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The man who writes about himself in his own time is the only man who writes about 

all people and about all time. 

"George Bernard Shaw 

 

 

July 1, 1997 

12:07 a.m. 

They would chop off a thief's hands. This is the first purport I read this morning. Now 

the tip of my thumb hurts. I look at my thumbs and they seem like strangers to me. Don't 

deny it. 

I try to follow my spiritual master. There are problems. Anga had a bad son, Vena. As 

soon as Maitreya mentions it (Vena descended from Dhruva Maharaja), Vidura asks why 

such a gentle king had such a horrible son. 

It happens. 

A disciple asked me to go to the Manor to teach a one-hour class on japa to the 

visitors. Can't. Even if I could, what would I tell them? "Here are my beads. Where are 

yours? Chant Hare Krishna. Make prayers of petition, praise, but ultimately, just chant 

God's name. Pray for eternal service." 

Simply hear. Become spirit. Be perfect. Dhruva attained perfection and then the 

Visnudutas came. Chant in happiness or distress. The spiritual master will not disclose 

the secrets of transcendental life unless the disciple is devoted and submissive. Another 

goal. "In this age the only practical yajna is sankirtana-yajna or chanting of the Hare 

Krishna mantra twenty-four hours a day." 

Chant, even with an aching thumb. The body is a source of pain. Where you enjoy, 

you suffer. 

King Anga performed a yajna to get a son, but he got a bad one. Was it a curse? No, 

because Vena gave birth to King Anga's sense of detachment. He left for the forest. 

Sometimes the Lord breaks a devotee's worldly attachments to force him to fully 

surrender to Him. I want to remember that. 

When we study the Bhagavatam, we want to find at least a gentle application. It is 

sacred. We don't have to look for clever or original breakthroughs when we're reading. 

We just have to be willing to be with the Bhagavatam and remain alert. 

Let me pause here, as Vena is being born. Go next door. Time to pack, since we're 

leaving, then turn to japa. Prayer. 

We'll offer breakfast prasadam to Srila Prabhupada around 4 a.m., then pack him into 

his wooden box, then into the suitcase. I should be developed . . . 

I got maybe ten, fifteen years left. Those years are already passing quickly. No time 

left to play around. I need discipline. I know I can't read all day, but then let me save 

myself for when I can read. Don't pollute or overload or distract yourself at other times. 
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* * * 

5:30 a.m. 

Here we are cruising at seventy-five (not mph) in my adopted homeland. I tend to 

play with numbers, trying to guess my remaining life duration. Ginsberg: born 1929, 

died at seventy. In ten years I'll be 68. Srila Prabhupada started at 70. 

I'm fighting for my dedication to Srila Prabhupada. It's an inward, subjective thing. 

What you show to the world, or compare to what the movement officially proclaims, you 

want to know if it's a good brand of loyalty. Does it match the party line? It doesn't 

matter to me too much. I simply want to learn to pray to him. 

Trees on roadside blossoming with round, white flowers. They resemble milkweeds. 

We are driving by so fast I can't tell. It's cool, although it's summer. I'm wearing a winter 

coat, a heavy sweatshirt, a sweater, a kurta, and a T-shirt, and I'm still not too warm. The 

gray, inky, layered fleece on the horizon piles up to the sky. 

"Major works ahead" " 

is that for me? 

My roadside sign: 

"Hopeful, peaceful, keep flowing." 

Birds in road. 

Arjuna and I spoke, but 

not now. 

* * * 

6:30 a.m. 

Ate breakfast in the speeding car "two bananas, some digestive biscuits, figs, a few 

sips of grape juice from a bottle, some laddus. Too bumpy to write. 

* * * 

10:20 a.m. 

I'm in Geaglum at the desk facing the cold water and blowing wind. They've got a 

shed out here for a goat, but the goat is gone. They gave it away, because the goat butted 

people with his horns all the time. 

"Is there anything you need?" 

"No. Lunch at 12:30?" 

"Yes." 

I'll do Prabhupada's puja at 11. The GBC man said he was getting physically ill from 

management and he gave me as an example. He insisted that two men become National 

Secretaries or else he'll quit. 

I thought, while hearing all this, that I am a regular fella. No hermit. 

Speaking of which, Bhakta Tim has studied the lives of Irish monks in Ireland, and 

they are thinking of making dioramas of monasteries as they used to be in ancient time 

and then relate it to our lives today. Are ye Catholics or what? 

It wasn't worth dying for. He escaped into the Hare Krishna movement. 

Into 
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Srimad-Bhagavatam world 

and this world 

this farm 

(I wrote "harm") 

with its pot-bellied pigs, llamas, 

exotic animals " 

one pound per person admission, 

Swinging arms, a brahmacari down at the quay chanting. Is it Syamananda? 

Hey, I'm back. The rye grass is still blowing in the wind, is still tall, standing among 

the white and red clover. 

* * * 

#1 

New electric heater in 

bathroom. Warms up fast. 

I wear the shower shoes 

leave my slippers outside, 

as Madhu prefers. 

* * * 

Finish up and come here, read 

two Carvers and then I try. 

But right away it's my little life. 

Wind sound, Lough Erne. 

My mind went over again and 

again an inferior thought about 

two children here who preferred 

another guru. 

No worth in that thought, 

just chewing on it like an old bone. 

* * * 

Red clover is actually purple. 

White clover is common 

I do not have much taste for 

either bhajana or preaching, 

but I like to be alone. 

* * * 

When I read of nondevotees trying 

for sense gratification 

I reject it as inferior, 
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temporary, 

not eternal. 

* * * 

When I read a prayer 

to the aiSvarya Lord, 

to God the Father 

I think I know better 

and I wait for lunch. 

* * * 

3:23 p.m. 

King Anga got a bad wife and later on a bad son, Vena. "But the result was that he got 

complete freedom from the entanglement of family life and left home to go back to 

Godhead." (Bhag.4.13.39, purport) Giving up home is like climbing out of the blind 

well, but there is more than one blind well as we sooner or later find out "intoxication, 

music, sports, other women, eating, laziness, power. 

In King Anga's absence the sages decided that Vena should rule, even though he was 

bad. They needed someone strong and soon. It was a mistake. They had to correct it 

later. 

 

 

July 2 

12:10 a.m. 

Srila Prabhupada quoted 4.14.6 in a 1972 Sunday feast lecture in Los Angeles. I recall 

hearing him reciting King Vena's list of no's: na yastavyam na datavyam na hotavyam 

dvijah kvacit. It was announced by kettledrum. Hence forward the brahmanas will not 

perform any more sacrifices. Stop all this religious nonsense! Like modern tyrants who 

attempt the same, he gets worse. "Some sane people should execute Krishna 

consciousness very seriously, so that they can go back home, back to Godhead," and not 

suffer the miserable conditions that will be predominant. I didn't have to live through 

tyranny in this lifetime, being brought up in America, but you can't expect your luck to 

hold. Don't be frivolous and don't waste time. The good times will soon be over and you 

will be brought before God and His agents. I already know my path; I'm not a seeker. 

Then why do I try to enjoy on the path? I know you can't suddenly tighten your belt and 

become Raghunatha dasa Gosvami, but don't be crazy. 

* * * 

Last night I couldn't sleep because of nearby hammering. I thought it was the 

children. At 7:40 I finally got up, put on my coat, and went outside. Then I realized that 

people near the island were shooting guns. Was it hunters? Army men? I put in a new set 

of earplugs, went back to bed, and eventually fell asleep. Does this have anything to do 

with Orange Week or the troubles in North Ireland? 
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Vena announced by drum in each public place, "No more yajna." That would 

include sankirtana, chanting or distributing books, Hare Krishna festivals. I wonder if he 

was any different than a Mao Tse-tung or a Stalin, a Hitler. They all thought they were 

God or close to it. Vena actually made that announcement. 

"Saintly people preach God consciousness or Krishna consciousness because they're 

anxious to see that the citizens are actually executing their religious rituals, and thieves 

and rogues must be curbed." (Bhag. 4.14.9) 

"Saintly persons are not interested in political matters, yet they are always thinking of 

the welfare of the people in general." (Bhag. 4.14.12) 

How to advance the Krishna conscious cause? Be a preacher. Work in ISKCON. At 

least use your life to influence others. Kali's vices are widespread and ISKCON's effect 

is small. We don't have to worry about that too much. We shouldn't think the 

movement's influence is small and within the movement we are too tiny to matter. 

Krishna accepts our offerings, and we shouldn't be defeated in making them. 

Saintly persons nowadays have no power like the tejas of the brahmanas who killed 

Vena. Anyway, brahmanas should not take part in politics. "Under the circumstances . . . 

[they] should engage in chanting the maha-mantra."Mainly we think this means street 

chanting, but it could also mean chanting and praying alone, "Please, Lord, help them. 

Please help me to develop taste and faith in the holy name. Allow me to help others by 

proclaiming it." That's a preacher's secret life. We are meant to be both hermits and 

preachers. In that sense, our chanting is personal sadhana and a political statement. My 

writing too. The secret and the public serve each other. 

* * * 

9:15 a.m. 

In a dream two persons are arguing with me, a woman and a man, for daring to put 

my own artistic expression in something that we were going to offer to Krishna. They 

were just going to cut me out. 

It was difficult to sleep last night because gunfire was booming nearby. 

Some people are persecuted for believing in God in a particular way, and sometimes 

for believing in Him at all. "Do you believe in God?" 

"Yes." 

They are all killed. 

It was a dream, but not only. 

Muslim theists with a philosophy, expressed in the dream, that everything is God's 

energy. If the people would admit to it, they wouldn't kill the theists. 

Well, we honor those who gave up their lives to proclaim God's glories. 

Later, I saw Christians enacting a drama of taking Christ down from the cross. Then 

another actor steps forward. He's playing Prabhupada. He was part of that drama 

somehow, but I became suspicious and left. 

* * * 

4:04 p.m. 



7 
 

When the sages were discussing, they saw a dust storm arising from all directions. 

(reminds us of the dust storm seen by the brahmanas at Daksa's yajna when Siva's 

hordes were on the way.) If a brahmana neglects the poor humans, his power 

diminishes, "just as water kept in a cracked pot leaks out." (Bhag. 4.14.41) 

These brahmanas churned Vena's thighs after killing him. 

My mind jumps off like a grasshopper to thoughts of Nanda-kiSora dasa, who is 

hitchhiking here from Italy to visit. Thoughts ebb and flow, but I advise you to keep the 

channel clear. No headache this afternoon so far, although I was "in the red" at noon. 

Took an Esgic "they are expensive in that I'm supposed to allow myself only one a week. 

Better spend the afternoon in Krishna conscious duties. Why else do I strive to become 

pain-free? If I can't use my time well, better I have pain and Krishna consciousness. 

As Srimad-Bhagavatam says, the trees live a long time and hogs pass semen, but it's 

better to live even a short life of full Krishna consciousness. 

From Vena's thighs came a black dwarf, the origin of the nisada race. I told you this 

is going to be heavy. It doesn't jibe with anything we've read elsewhere on these matters. 

We simply have to roll with it. Srila Prabhupada says, regarding the birth of 

Bahudaka from the dead body, "It was really not very astonishing. It was simply a 

question of knowing how to do it." (Bhag. 4.14.43, purport) If we hold up our list of 

impossibilities, almost all of which are material phenomena "and if because of this we 

don't fully accept Srimad-Bhagavatam "then we'll miss seeing Krishna's lotus feet. Some 

prefer freedom of thought, to be tyrannized by their limits. 

Maharaja Prthu was produced from the arms. He was not Visnu-tattva 

but SaktyaveSa-avatara. 

At his coronation, the deity of Bhurloka gave Maharaja Prthu slippers by which he 

could travel wherever he wanted. Just imagine. Paduke-yogamaya yau. 

Then the professional reciters came forward to praise him. Prthu said, "Do not praise 

me for things I haven't done yet." I was just thinking how I allowed myself to be honored 

as guru above all my Godbrothers, for nine years. Before that, I was ordinary, non-

supreme, non-guru, although a sannyasi. The non-gurus had to line up with a Godbrother 

who was a guru. I ascended the throne. It was tough for my Godbrothers. I was 

embarrassed and lectured nervously to explain why such an ordinary person could be 

guru. The weak part of the argument was that it didn't seem to apply to everyone. How 

come only eleven and no others? I had an answer for that, that we were the ones 

appointed by His Divine Grace. It was a simple answer. Now it's no longer true. Prthu 

Maharaja says, "A foolish person who accepts such praise does not know that such 

words simply insult him." (Bhag. 4.15.24) 

* * * 

8:40 p.m. 

Can't sleep. 

So I'm a devotee, right? 

Oh? Then what about Narayana Maharaja? 

Srila Prabhupada? 

About the GBC? 
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No, I can't escape it. I can't become void. I have to face my life and its contents. It 

means something, this 

life. 

Nothing is void. 

I'm a cowpoke in Wellies 

expatriate escaped into Ireland 

getting the hell away from 

ISKCON controversies. 

Why couldn't I sleep tonight? I'm alone. 

 

 

July 3 

4:27 a.m. 

I'm getting a very late start this morning. Sorry. Last night, I heard M. singing with 

his bouzouki in the bathroom "that song about "London Lights." I took him the key to 

the shed and suggested he practice out there. 

Then when I still couldn't sleep, I looked at a book by Kelsey on meditation. He is 

was a minister, he was writing to preach, and he said that although he was reciting the 

Bible regularly, he felt he had no contact with God. We might say something similar. 

Often we are going through the motions. We're dutiful, but not feeling. We often don't 

even feel what we ask others to feel. Part of my mission in this writing is to admit that. 

Although some people think that my admittance gives them permission to go find a 

more "rasika" devotee "after all, we're all looking for bliss "I say that's only a way for 

people to avoid facing their own dryness. We need to honestly admit the state of our 

actual consciousness if we plan to get beyond it. Kierkegaard also says like that: 

surrender to God is difficult because the demand is great and we're not equal to the task. 

Admit it. 

Truth both relative and objective: I ate a mountain of halava (did I?), delivered the 

Gettysburg Address, wanted to go to college, traveled to Dallas, erected a fort in a 

dream, realized my dad was still alive (the Stephen Guarino who died in Philly in 1989 

was a different man). "In a former life I think you were Kierkegaard," one devotee 

wrote. Me? I was a garbage collector. In my next life, however, please spare me from 

being again born in Great Kills and having Billy Tuttle as a playmate. Please let me 

make my way back as soon as possible to Krishna's lotus feet. "Because thou dost not 

cavil, I will teach confidential information." Those who have dirt in the mind can hardly 

know God. 

* * * 

5:28 a.m. 

Material life is sweet, but cruel, very cruel. They play sweet music (balanced, sane, 

soothing) and try to vault themselves above it. We try to do that too, although without 

always playing sweet music, or at least playing music sweetly, to get to thoughts of 

Krishna. Mainly duty drives us, and in duty we find the connection: Krishna is in 
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everything; Krishna is everything. It's true. Everything is His energy. That's our beautiful 

allegro movement. 

After understanding this, then what do we do with it? Do we say, "I am pleased by 

Krishna's energies and I will enjoy them in this way. Because I am pleased, that's a sure 

sign that He is too?" Srila Prabhupada called that nonsense, although in one way it's true. 

What pleases us spiritually is remembrance of Krishna. Our remembrance in love also 

pleases Krishna. That remembrance, too, is a secret life. We want to celebrate God in all 

things. 

Yesterday I met a black and white dog. It was such a meek dog, and I asked him if he 

knew Tilaka, the collie. No answer. I pray they don't fight. 

Swami, please save your boy, 

and let him find the barefoot son 

of Nanda Maharaja as his guide. 

* * * 

Swami, the point is, Don gave two hundred dollars (he was later DvarakadhiSa dasa 

of Pepsi-cola Company) to start me preaching in Boston in 1967. 

* * * 

Jayananda cut his forehead and randolph is taking him to the emergency room. It will 

probably require stitches. A devotee wrote that she is hurt I postponed her initiation. 

Madhu is rushing to do ten things in town. Morton Kelsey, in his book on prayer, 

insulted the Hare Krishna movement. Too bad. I have a headache. Although I should not 

be quietistic (Kelsey's charge against us, along with us being too vertical in our attitude 

toward God) and I should take action, I have decided to put his book aside and 

read Bhagavatam. reading is pro-active, and since others here are taking care of the 

emergencies, that's what I'll do. 

* * * 

Despite King Prthu's humble speech, the reciters continue to praise him. The king was 

gentle, smiling, pleasant, and humble. If we could only be like that, not to gain praise, 

but because we are servants of our spiritual master. Prabhupada had those qualities. It's 

what made us want to serve him. 

Although we are inadequate to praise Lord Krishna, that doesn't mean we should stop 

glorifying Him. It purifies us to attempt it. "Everyone should glorify the Lord according 

to his own ability. If we are serious and sincere devotees, the Lord will give us the 

intelligence to offer prayers properly." (Bhag. 4.16.2, purport) 

Preach in parampara to the public, according to Bhagavad-gita "that's the easiest way 

to praise Him. "Without devotional service, volumes of books cannot satisfy the Lord." 

Tell people to chant Hare Krishna. 

* * * 
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Coping 

Head aches dull "not bad. 

The boy's mother sounded worried: 

"What happened to your head?!" 

as if rebuking her son, arguing against his pain. 

The boy was afraid. 

I went on shaving in the bathroom, 

listening to understand what was happening. 

Then she knocked on our door. 

Madhu answered, "Oh, wow." 

He ran to get randolph to take 

the boy to the hospital. Not so 

bad, some stitches. I didn't 

see it. Wiped aloe gel onto my 

face, gauged the ache in my 

head, and came in here to 

do what I can. 

* * * 

No poems for me now "not inspired to try. 

* * * 

3:25 p.m. 

A disciple told me that he read a in a purport, "Sacred place means lonely place," or 

perhaps, "Lonely place means sacred place." He commented how July and August will 

be busy for me. Even living at Geaglum instead of Wicklow. As soon as I step out of the 

house, I'm likely to meet adult devotees or their children or their dogs or nondevotee 

business people. M. suggested I don't go out so often. Okay, but today my head is 

creating a pressure that doesn't allow me to read. 

It's important for me to maintain my momentum in reading the Bhagavatam. Every 

reading session leads to the next. If I don't maintain the momentum, I will lose the 

impetus, the glue, to stick myself to it as a lifelong habit. I just read Srila Prabhupada 

saying that devotional service is the real method because we "can satisfy the Supreme 

Personality of Godhead with just a few words." Now, if you want to write a lot of words, 

that's fine, provided they're all arrows aimed at the target. 

Srila Prabhupada is hard-hitting. You can't call him sentimental. "The rogues exact 

taxes from the citizens for their own sense enjoyment and in the future the people will be 

so much harassed that according to Srimad-Bhagavatam they will flee from their homes 

and country and take shelter in the forest." (Bhag. 4.16.4) When he says that in Kali-

yuga a democratic government can be captured by Krishna conscious people and that the 

populace will be happy if we care for them, I fall behind. My head just won't take it all 

in and follow the implications. But I'm no cynic. I recognize my own softness. 

Somehow, discussions on government don't captivate me. I find them too hard to take. 

Still, I'm no cynic. If Prabhupada says the government can be Krishna conscious, it is not 
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imagination. rather, it's a challenge to his followers. Also, he doesn't mean that it has to 

happen in our twentieth-century world. It can happen, however, at some point, and then 

we will all call his books prophetic. I doubt I'll be here to see it. Who can imagine a Hare 

Krishna devotee elected President of the United States? Yeah, Henry. 

O Krishna. 

Prabhupada praises Maharaja Prthu. I'm like Phil Rizzuto calling out from the 

broadcasting booth as I watch the action, "Two outs, nobody on base, bottom of the 

seventh, Yankees lead Detroit 4 to 2. Jenkins pitching to ralph Newmeys . . . " Then he 

tells you what he ate for breakfast. 

Similarly, I watch the action of my own reading of the Bhagavatam, "The reciters are 

praising King Prthu despite his humility. They say he will be the protector of religious 

principles and Srila Prabhupada spells out how badly that's needed . . . " Hey, you know 

what I had for breakfast? 

* * * 

"One evening fair, as I walked out . . . " Madhu's song. I'm rolling along under its 

influence. Other influences: Srimad-Bhagavatam and Srila Prabhupada. A devotee told 

me of her love for the Deities. That's good, in one way. Someone could list the obvious 

problems with her attitude, and that assessment might even be true, but to live and 

breathe for one thing only is surely a kind of laulyam. Wish I had it. 

Maybe whether or not I believe in the Bhagavatam's reality is not the most important 

thing, even for me. I may have doubts "such as the one I mentioned above about a 

Krishna conscious person being elected. Part of my doubt is my sense that the majority 

of people in the world reject all this. It doesn't matter so much. We are a happy band. We 

don't touch everyone, but we are happy nevertheless. 

* * * 

4:35 p.m. 

The situation is Geaglum is different than Wicklow. On the walk to the shed I have to 

pass through a "neighborhood" where two new householder couples have come to live. 

On the left is the new man from England who lives in a truck. A few yards further 

Prahlada and his family have moved in. Just now I saw both of them, but looked at the 

ground before either of them could exchange with me. I don't want to become a glad-

handing mayor (retired) at Geaglum. 

* * * 

A secret life. I don't want skin love, but love of Krishna. I don't want shrink's to judge 

me; I want to work out my relationship with Krishna. Writing always involves ego in the 

conditioned state; I have come to accept that. It can be transformed into service to 

Krishna if you praise Him sincerely. 

My head has been stuffed all day. That's really why I don't want to meet people. I 

have to lie down after I do. They don't understand when I talk with them it drains you 

physically. 
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What does it matter if what's described in the Bhagavatam really happened? What I 

mean is, what is reality? When I come out of the rain-dripping woods and walk up that 

slope, I see the bank of wild grasses and pink and yellow wildflowers, and wonder even 

how real that vision is. Is it something chemical? Is it a spiritual reality? I can only pray 

for more spiritual understanding. 

* * * 

5:54 p.m. 

Srila Prabhupada predicts the collapse of governments after the exploitation of the 

citizens to the point where people don't pay taxes. Such a great king is as tolerant as the 

earth. I too should tolerate. The king will produce rains if Indra doesn't. Oh, how, how? 

He can do it. What's the big deal? 

My life is so little. The island is all green, an uneven line of treetops on the horizon. 

Last autumn it was copper brown, darker in winter. The lake shore water weeds are also 

green, whereas in the winter they're golden. The brahmacaris are always orange or paler, 

and rowing the boat. 

 

 

July 4 

12:10 a.m. 

They are discussing the qualities of the great ksatriya, so you have to expect worldly 

attributes, but a ksatriya uses his power to protect citizens so that everyone can progress 

spiritually. Aksatriya faces the realities of material life, and he provides a peaceful 

setting for brahmanas to live their lives. 

Are we worth protecting? Do we pay tribute to a king? 

There are no kings nowadays. 

Still, we have to be ruled. 

Oh? I thought brahmanas were polite anarchists. Or at least they weren't accountable 

to rulers because they were self-restrained. 

Where did you hear that? 

An ideal ruler is neutral. If his son is guilty he punishes him; if his enemy is innocent 

he does not. How to be formed by such statements? That's our business. Face the 

subjective truth. 

Prthu Maharaja is an empowered incarnation of God. God Himself may become a 

king, not that He's always "a religious." He deals in the world to make it a more 

habitable place. He becomes the best king. Ramacandra certainly did that, and Krishna 

too, although He remained always in His most beautiful and intimate form in Vrndavana. 

Sometimes, however, when I'm reading these sections in the Bhagavatam, I think it's 

hopeless to expect anything from modern government. Even the government of our little 

religious movement. We're not even a monarchy. At least it shows us our shortcomings. 

The main shortcoming, of course, is that we need to distribute Krishna conscious 

knowledge. Only then can we hope for something more out of our governments. Prthu 

was naradeva, but nowadays we have Nixondeva. It's sad but true. Kali-yuga will march 

forward no matter what, and people will leave the State. It's already happening as the 
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governments make it more and more impossible for people to live in peace. Even in 

developed nations. Or especially. 

We all operate within a worldly reality, regardless of our involvement in this spiritual 

organization. We cannot avoid all the consequences of bad government. I accept that. 

Still, I strive to find a transcendental life, a personal existence that goes beyond 

citizenship or national karma. 

* * * 

5:35 a.m. 

Looked at Wolff's This Boy's Life. He suffered so much with his stepfather. Lots of 

lying, stealing, cheating "an American boy's life. His mother . . . 

I read it looking for a way to get at my own story and to tell it with feeling. There are 

no happy endings in material life, but my life is already so successful. Still, we need to 

express ourselves with candor, not just neat sermons. Candid expression can be just as 

much preaching as stories full of calculated details. If we speak without pulling punches 

either in the story or in the Krishna conscious conclusion, then it will touch others. 

The problem is I don't remember much of my earlier life other than the things I have 

already told, and ISKCON memories are difficult to discuss. Our society is too small and 

people feel hurt if you put their names in print. It's also difficult for me to look too 

closely at my ISKCON experiences and to feel that pain again. Neither is the audience 

always compassionate. Sometimes people think I have had a soft life; I haven't suffered 

as they have suffered. Whatever truth there is in either side, I guess the only approach 

left to me now is to be as honest and inward as I can, and to increase my honesty day to 

day. Nothing's easy. 

O Tobias, I'll put you into my book. My Dad was kind to me, not like your stepdad. 

My mother too. I left them to become a hip tea-head, LSD-taker, and then a Hare 

Krishna. Why not? They led me wrong and railroaded me in so many ways. 

I was corrupt. 

"Corrupt" "what a vague, evasive word. 

Listen, this is a guru's 

Thoreau's Kierkegaard's 

book. He doesn't talk low 

that nasty street talk. He just wants to get at the truth. 

Where were you when those rasa talks were going on? Is it a secret? 

No sir, I know nothing. I'm reading Prthu Maharaja. I'm a good boy. 

It's summer. In a few days my friend Bhurijana Prabhu will arrive so we can be 

honest with each other. He knows I am not a holy spiritual master. I have doubts. I am 

dry. I try, but . . . 

See you later, alligator. 

* * * 

9:25 a.m. 

I will never be satisfied. Or, I'll be satisfied at 5 o'clock and dissatisfied by 6. 

Therefore, I have to seek fulfillment in steady service. The Lord has given me a service 
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and I must carry it out. If I sometimes feel elated and sometimes have to push on dryly, 

that's not important. It's just the mind. But I want to remain nistha, fixed, like the planets 

fixed in their obits around the Pole Star. 

What is my service? To read and write. To chant and pray. Not to be married to one 

ISKCON project or another, and certainly not to be married to a wife. I have sannyasa-

dharma to anchor me to Prabhupada and my disciples. If my mood is as changeable as 

the Irish weather, then I'll have to weather it, won't I? 

News: Lord Caitanya just converted Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya. 

One devotee wrote to ask me to answer her intricate questions on the Bhagavad-

gita. When I responded, she told me I wasn't up to her standard. Oh well. 

News: Hare Krishna. Such are the ways of the Lord. 

 

 

July 5 

3:27 a.m. 

I had a headache all day yesterday. It started around 9 a.m. It continued all night 

behind my right eye. I even dreamed about finding pain relief. The pain is still here. I 

hope it goes down so I can chant with more energy. Not expecting to write or read today. 

* * * 

3:30 p.m. 

My writing is repetitious, I know, and it contains unfinished thoughts "typical of a 

diary. I can't expect to publish it as is. The original EJW manuscripts will live an 

underground existence, awaiting doomsday or whatever. I read them for my own 

interest. Maybe a "solitary reader," as Kierkegaard calls him, will also discover them. 

Do these thoughts discourage me? I don't know. I have just returned from the "dead" 

after a thirty-hour, disabling headache. I've got it easy, I know. At least it's not cancer. 

Still, it's enough to sideline me. 

The writing takes me through a day. Every day a little hill, a drama, a previous 

allotment once taken that can never be returned. I have many lives, but this one is all I 

know. It's running down. 

Themes (obsessions) I repeat and which a normal reader would find wearisome due to 

their frequent recurrence: 

(1) I am dying. 

(2) I get headaches. 

(3) I live alone and sometimes doubt and rationalize that it's what I want. 

(4) I'm reading Srimad-Bhagavatam, but often can't get into it. (The same with japa.) 

(5) I wonder what my Godbrothers think of me. 

(6) Current issues. 

(7) My preaching life and how quiet it is compared to most sannyasis in the 

movement. Writing is preaching. 

(8) Nature scenes, moments, the place where I'm living, flowers, walks. 

(9) References to Madhu which reveal my pettiness, or are just dull repeats, waiting 

for him to copy the tapes. (I don't think I write about that. ) 
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* * * 

Poems tend to be repetitious or flailing, a memory, wrapping it up in the canon. 

Of course, I could defend repetition. All music has it. All authors and artists have it. 

The day has it. Even in Goloka Krishna repeats things, although He is ever-fresh. 

Prabhupada's purports have it. 

* * * 

6:10 p.m. 

I didn't read Srimad-Bhagavatam at all today. Please forgive me. I have to be serious 

to do it. All facilities "intellect, faith, prayer, note-taking "they're all a workout. I meet 

obstacles and overcome them. A casual performance won't do. I wasn't up to it today, but 

I plan to be tomorrow. 

I don't pray 

don't remember to say "Krishna" 

don't beg my master 

when I have head pain I 

just tune into it and wait on prakrti 

to do its thing. 

* * * 

Randolph made his first glass-blown products for Krishna. By the light of the silvery 

moon, before we die, I want to see you guys get serious. Imagine your death cot, banish 

the silly grins and time-wasters. Do only that which you won't regret later. Having a 

good time is not enough; reading for intellectual curiosity or novelty, not enough. Better 

to feel the struggle on the path. Tell me how you listened to Sukadeva Gosvami tell 

Maharaja Pariksit about pure bhakti. Tell me how you struggled to understand 

Prabhupada's purports. Surrender to the struggle and the goal of life. Let me help you. 

It's raining again. 

Right eye twinge developed at noon. Talked to Madhu. Got a haircut. Thought of how 

I want the Bhagavatam to be everything for me, although I'm still a mixed devotee (with 

mixed interests). 

 

 

July 6 

12:04 a.m. 

"There are four Vaisnava sampradayas . . . " thus begins another purport. Before you 

read, please pray. This book is not ordinary. You are approaching your master and 

Krishna. 

In the previous chapter, the reciters briefly mentioned things Maharaja Prthu would 

do. Now Vidura asks Maitreya to expound on them. 

"Krishna" is mentioned in verses 6 - 7. I am always eager to see that. Vidura said, 

"Prthu Maharaja was a powerful incarnation of Lord Krishna's potencies; consequently 

any narration concerning His activities is surely very pleasing to hear, and it produces all 
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good fortune. As far as I am concerned, I am always your devotee as well as a devotee of 

the Lord, who is known as Adhoksaja. Please therefore narrate all the stories of King 

Prthu, who, in the form of King Vena , milked the cow earth." 

Sometimes I suspect Srila Prabhupada uses "Krishna" when it is not in the Sanskrit, 

so I look in the synonyms. Even if it's not there, I'm glad Srila Prabhupada Krishna-ized 

it. Because I too am His devotee. Everything and everyone comes from Him, even if 

they don't know it. We must have this conviction. To some degree I feel this is best kept 

as a secret, in line with the ninth offense in chanting, but Srila Prabhupada definitely 

proclaimed Krishna even to the nondevotees. He often limited it to "Krishna is the name 

of the one God" and didn't discuss Krishna's intimate nature or pastimes, which he 

revealed almost exclusively to his devotees. 

Hearing of Maharaja Prthu is hearing of a Krishna-avatara. "Prthu Maharaja is an 

incarnation of those qualities of Lord Krishna by which one rules over conditioned 

souls." We don't know what that's like anymore "to be ruled by the Lord's representative. 

I remember Paramananda Prabhu telling me how frustrating it was for him to "rule" 

Gita-Nagari, and how it inevitably fell into worldly politics. (He happened to look at 

Machiavelli's The Prince, while at his brother's house, and it struck him that the 

principles were similar to what he went through as temple president.) Paramananda said 

it takes a Maharaja Prthu to do it properly. Nowadays we have opted more for committee 

rule. Many people have opted for self-rule and don't consider themselves under anyone's 

ultimate authority. Some people feel they have done what they were told for so many 

years with sometimes such unwelcome results that it's time they looked after themselves. 

The committees talk about that too. 

Oh, the universe, 

the merger of books 

off the sky hooks of 

memories (left-handed 

smoke screen) "I 

Ran around a camp asking 

for the sky hook until . . . 

it dawns, you rookie! 

You fool! And you freeze all night 

in the outdoor straw bed wondering, 

"when will this night end?" 

It has ended, for now. You appear safe. Come (not like a moth) under the desk lamp 

and read. Do I now depend on NATO to guard me because Maharaja Prthu is not 

around? I forget the goal so easily. 

When the earth wouldn't give grains, the king was ready to punish her. O Krishna, 

please confirm all this in my heart. Please confirm that You love me, that I'm Yours, and 

that You are mine. The earth, according to King Prthu, was interested only in her own 

maintenance. He was ready to punish her lack of compassion. Srila Prabhupada, the 

great, compassionate preacher, uses this verse to make the following strong conclusion: 

"As far as the field of spiritual activities is concerned, when a devotee is self-satisfied 

and does not preach the glories of Krishna, he is not considered a first-class devotee. A 
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devotee who tries to preach, who has compassion upon innocent persons who have no 

knowledge of Krishna, is a superior devotee." (Bhag. 4.17.26, purport) 

Another secrets, although this one is an open one: be kind to others and share what 

Prabhupada has given. Krishna is not meant to be kept secret from others, although like 

Prabhupada, we may not discuss His intimate pastimes and qualities until someone 

becomes a devotee. Krishna is meant to be shared. 

* * * 

9:55 a.m. 

I gave class this morning. It went okay. I spoke and read and asked the devotees to 

partake. Why aren't we attracted to Krishna? They contributed remarks. If we are 

attracted to material family, if we ourselves want to be God, if we are covered by His 

external maya, if we are ignorant, envious, impure, if we complain that he is distant "we 

do not become attracted to Krishna. If we don't believe He even exists, if we think He 

will cheat us, if we are afraid to change our present position "we won't go to Krishna. 

Good talk for forty-five minutes. We read the atmaramaverse. Lord Caitanya defeated 

Sarvabhauma and explained how God is all-attractive. There was one newcomer in the 

audience, a person from Galway. I don't know if she understood my presentation, which 

assumed knowledge of Krishna. 

I sometimes say I don't know how or what to surrender to. Should I "give up" (stop) 

writing or surrender gradually by dovetailing it? Approach Krishna gradually or at once, 

even in little ways? 

I saw young Jayananda, his cut stitched up, with another boy. They were playing that 

they were entering a jungle. I said, "There may be some raksasas in there." 

"Oh, don't be afraid." 

It's a mild day. The strait is calm. In the rowboat we talked about the new dog and the 

rye grass, green-bladed grass, yellow flowers, and red clover. I stood in the field and 

talked and walked back to the house relaxed. 

God is great, God is Krishna. He is all-attractive. He delivered Sarvabhauma. Radha-

Govinda stand before us. The wooden floor of the temple, a few nail heads sticking up a 

bit. Srila Prabhupada murti at one end. Trace of a peacock feather. The green rushes. 

God is always acting through His energies. Whatever happens is His plan. Krishna is 

supreme, He is above the material energies, everything here is an aspect of Him, 

including our senses and the demigods. He's the Supreme Personality of Godhead. 

Bhumi offers her obeisances and I do too. 

* * * 

2:45 p.m. 

Straighten your head. A part of me says, "I'm tired of hearing all this aiSvarya praise 

of the Supreme Person. He's everything, and you can say it in a million ways." reminds 

me of the man without a country who said, "I never want to hear of the United States 

again." Don't get yourself sentenced to life after life in an asuric existence where you 

never hear Krishna's names. Straighten out the scramble. Feel your pulse, your actual 

heart. 



18 
 

He asked in class, "How does one come before Srila Prabhupada without argument?" 

"Yasya deve para bhaktir. You have to be submissive, faithful, and humble. Don't 

think you know better than your spiritual master." 

That devotee was satisfied, but another doubted, "Is this real?" 

"Yes, lad, it's real, but you have to work to understand that reality. Mature devotees 

don't flounder in doubt. They sweat it out of their systems. They don't allow themselves 

to become depressed." 

Krishna is aiSvarya and madhurya "friend and mentor, inconceivable God, lover of 

the gopis. 

As I write, motorboats rip across the lake. ripping across my mind are thoughts of 

how some ISKCON managers are anticipating the earth changes. They plan for 

thousands of refugees to seek shelter at their doors. What can I say? Krishna has a plan. 

"The best course is to surrender unto the Supreme Personality of Godhead 

wholeheartedly, and, being protected by Him, remain peaceful." (Bhag. 4.17.36, purport) 

Surrender means praying for faith. We are always dependent on Krishna's strength, 

even in our attempts to love Him. Faith is tested in myriad ways. Someone said, "We say 

that the United Nations can't help, and sometimes we offer the example of a peaceful, 

prosperous ISKCON as able to shelter the whole world, but how can we claim our 

ISKCON is peaceful or prosperous, that it even has time to care for the whole world? 

That it is broad-hearted?" 

All right, 

all right, 

don't try to figure it all out. 

Yes, we ISKCONites should be humble even as we strive for big things, 

even as waves of doubt, disbelief, dissatisfaction, wash over us. Cling only to what's 

real and eternal. As rupa Gosvami advised Sanatana when he was in jail, everything is 

temporary. Don't be disturbed, but fix your mind on the eternal. 

We say we have to give up selfishness. To do so we have to pray to act according to 

God's will. We beg Him to reveal Himself in our personal lives. Our lives. 

Even as the clouds gather. 

A patch of sunny, pure blue, 

then white sky, 

muscular cumulus, 

sheets of gray fleece, rain, sunshine, rye grass ripening. 

We each have our own realizations, but we often don't have enough money in the till. 

That's okay. We can depend on Krishna. He'll supply whatever we lack. 

Hey, look what I found in this section of the Bhagavatam: "This Krishna 

consciousness movement directly receives instructions from the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead via persons who are strictly following His instructions. Although a follower 

may not be a liberated person, if he follows the Supreme, liberated Personality of 

Godhead, his actions are naturally liberated from the contamination of the material 

nature. Lord Caitanya therefore says: 'By my order you may become a spiritual master.' 

One can immediately become a spiritual master by having full faith in the transcendental 

words of the Supreme Personality of Godhead and by following His 

instructions." (Bhag. 4.18.5, purport) 
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* * * 

How I Wanted 

I've got the best God 

consciousness to follow and tell 

although I admit I have failings. 

* * * 

My emptiness is like a small fish. 

My achievement plenty of words in a book. 

We live in a perpetual study hall, a 

seminary, the Hall of Faith and Science, 

Prabhupada presiding, 

a Bhagavatam class. 

* * * 

3:49 p.m. 

I walked into Madhu's room and saw a letter a devotee had written him on his desk. 

The devotee described the cold war that is going on between him and his temple 

president. How will this devotee be able to stay? He needs space, he says, to spread out 

his life. He wants to have a little room to invite his friends over to play music. I don't 

know what will happen between them and I can't get involved, but I couldn't help but 

think about both of these devotees and, because I wish them both well, wish they could 

work it out. 

I'm building up my resolve to take a solo walk for about eight minutes in one 

direction and then return. The risk is that I may meet devotees and I'll have to stop and 

talk. I prefer my cocoon. Yes, it's true, I do. When I lived in ISKCON in a different way, 

I saw my commitment to be something else. Now this way of life is a commitment. It's 

not really something I take lightly. 

I am trying to simplify my life down to the basics and the to record the results both in 

diary and free-writing. I want to feel the private striving and not live in a social 

atmosphere that breaks through the silence. I want to feel the striving. It revolves around 

repeatedly reading Srimad-Bhagavatam, and in the early morning, going into orbit for 

sixteen rounds. It also means avoiding as much else as I can. This summer presented me 

with a choice to either live alone or to go back to my traveling life. I took the solitude 

gladly. I see it as service. 

Being alone so much leaves me with the need (the service) to face myself as I really 

am. For example, sometimes I have distant feelings toward my master, and the solitude 

gives me the space to pray for the familiar touch. Nothing can replace that. 

It also gives me the space to deepen my convictions so that when I do talk to his 

followers, I am able to feel what I say. This morning, one devotee cited Srila Prabhupada 

as saying that we should not read Time because it makes the material world seem real. I 

was pleased to hear that. It's a wonderful statement and good to remember. To hear such 

things inspires me anew. I like to be defeated by Prabhupada and then to go through a 
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wave of submission at his feet. I love to feel him accepting me again. A disciple's 

surrender is not a one-time thing. Neither does the spiritual master defeat us only once. 

Again and again we live out our relationship, partly in day to day exchange and partly in 

memory. That's where the honesty lies in the relationship "it has to boil down to that 

essential surrender and acceptance. 

I am ready to go out and take that walk. Instead of the laps through the forest, I'll walk 

straight out toward the Geaglum entrance. I tried that yesterday with Madhu. I don't 

usually like to go that way because it borders the nondevotee neighbor's land, but M. 

says we're unlikely to meet him. If I enter the ISKCON woods, there's more of a chance 

I'll run into people. The neighborhood is expanding. Hare Krishna "it's raining hard! I 

think I had better wait a little longer. 

* * * 

6:10 p.m. 

Finally, Bhumi tells us what's wrong: the nondevotees are using the seeds, roots, and 

herbs. 

Orangemen (British Nationalists) marched through a Catholic neighborhood in North 

Ireland and now Catholics are rioting in a number of places, hijacking and burning cars. 

M. is listening to the news. We hope it won't affect Bhurijana Prabhu's flying into 

Belfast and Madhu being able to pick him up. It's quiet out here (except for the 

motorboats). 

The earth withholds her gifts when persons without spiritual understanding exploit 

her. This is the esoteric meaning to ecological balance. Aboriginal tribes seem to have 

some awareness of this balance. It's not a matter of having a simple respect for the earth; 

Bhumi says that her by-products must be offered to Krishna. Otherwise, we become 

poverty-stricken. 

The Orangemen . . . I chew at my fingernail and gaze out at the lake. 

"They are already killing animals for flesh, so when there will no longer be grains, 

vegetables and fruits, they will kill their own sons and father and eat their flesh for 

sustenance." (Bhag.4.18.7, purport) 

Srila Prabhupada sankirtana-yajna along with sane agriculture and cow protection, but 

neither can they produce food. Their big tractors can't help if there is no rain or if the 

earth stops producing grains. "Unless the people of the world take to Krishna 

consciousness there will be a scarcity of food and much suffering." 

 

 

July 7 

12:10 a.m. 

Food and other natural goods can be derived from the earth when human beings are 

not asat. When people are devoid of Krishna consciousness, the world suffers. I live in 

this world too. Naked and wretched inside over my lack of Krishna consciousness, I saw 

myself in a dream last night. People see me as a presentable fellow "I put up a good front 

"but perhaps I too am contributing to the world's suffering by my lack of deep Krishna 

consciousness. We're all connected. 
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"By the regular performance of yajna, the equal distribution of wealth and the 

restriction of sense gratification, the entire world will be made peaceful and 

prosperous." (Bhag. 4.18.13, purport) 

Everyone came forward to get what they wanted from the earth. They brought their 

own calf and milked mother earth, putting her essence into a pot. The demons 

transformed Prahlada Maharaja into a calf and extracted liquor and beer into an iron pot. 

The demigods made Indra a calf and milked soma. What do you want and who is your 

calf? Hurry up, get in line. Do you want power for mental speculation? Bodily (sensual) 

strength? Do you want to become a strong preacher free of headaches so you can tour 

the ISKCON world? Do you want to forget your own interests and receive the Lord's 

direction as to what He wants? But do you have the conviction and courage to carry it 

out? Do you want inspiration to bring out a new series of literature fit for Vaisnavas but 

brilliant and artistic? What is your calf? My years of ISKCON service. My karma as a 

writer. 

Poof and pooh. 

My relationship with Srila Prabhupada. 

Some of my trusted disciples. 

My bank balance (where is it?), good looks (where?), my 

going, 

going, gone, 

my, 

calf of 

imagination. 

My devotion to the Lord. 

I won't give you my red beads or my diligence and discipline. My morning walks, 

memories, poems, published books. 

In other words, I don't know for sure what shape my calf will take or what I want to 

derive from the earth. Better go back to reading. 

Some wanted kavya to offer to the demigods. Some wanted mystic powers. (Not us.) 

Of course, we all want bhakti. But we need bhakti to get bhakti. Then should I ask my 

guru to be the calf? But I thought I was his calf. I milk him so I can preach to the 

conditioned souls on his behalf. 

Hare Krishna. At my lecture, that serious person from Galway (short-haired, heavy 

woman), scrutinized the scene. I thought she was wondering how true it all was. Could 

she understand when the devotee spoke of how Krishna is all-attractive, yet how we fail 

to be attracted to Him? Could she understand what it means to be covered by the 

material energy? 

Come forward and claim your desirables. Bhumi-devi, in the form of a cow, can you 

give me bhakti to Govinda? I hear you were ecstatic when He walked on you. You felt 

(still do?) the most separation from him because He always placed His lotus feet on your 

body. Your grasses stood erect in happiness. Then I request you to please give me some 

of that attraction you feel. I milk you for that purpose, even if I don't know how. 

"Everyone is seeking Krishna in the different aspects of His manifestation." 

The pot is EJW 

the calf is "many possibilities 
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the milk I desire is 

flowing bhakti for 

me and my readers. An offering 

to the Lord, 

at the lotus feet . . . 

* * * 

4:45 a.m. 

Trying to think of a title for a new EJW volume is a good way to think about where I 

am going (where I am being carried along) and where I want to go (how I can steer 

there). For example, when I chose the title Choosing to be Alone, it was part of a 

decision to actually do that, to stay in Wicklow rather than to travel to Spain. Similarly, 

the title Sacrifice For Bhagavatam was a declaration that I followed up on. The title 

served to remind me of my commitment. 

I'm on the seventh day of this volume and nothing has clicked yet. One fiction writer 

advises that until you choose a title for your novel, you lack focus. Well, I can't force it. 

It has to come on its on. I can make a list of words and phrases and see how they feel, 

and I can look at the themes I am discussing: reality, because I want to enter 

the Bhagavatam's reality and the reality of Krishna. Of course, that's not just a theme of 

some writing I did in July, but something I think about always. 

Another theme is the secrecy of my life. I think of the word "secret" because we 

decided to publish only selections from EJW rather than the entire text. This made me 

think that I would continue to write books that won't be published. It made this writing 

feel more private or secret. I don't tell people about it, but that secret gives my life 

purpose. Carl Jung said how from the earliest age he had secrets and thought religion 

was secret "many things were secret. I am referring not so much to something hidden 

away from others, but to a secret offering to God. Prayer in solitude. O Krishna, please 

accept this private offering. 

Anyway, I haven't settled on a title. I also thought of names of flowers growing in 

July "red clover, white clover "and that this month there will be two visitors to Inis rath 

who will shape and influence my life. 

* * * 

Swami, the aprakata word is on my tongue, 

the fever is swung, the Emily Dickinson book I never 

won at the Kewpie doll counter in the 

horse fair, the bingo game at Saint Clare's Church 

and the actual Saint Clare of Assisi I never knew. 

* * * 

The Christians who don't like us because 

we are Krishnas and that means to them 

we can't accept Christ as our Savior. We say, 
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"He's our guru," but they don't like that or 

don't believe it. 

* * * 

Ray Carver in his fishing boat torturing the 

poor fish with hooks and killing them. 

The avenues of doubt, the poor habit 

of finding fault with great souls and 

with Prabhupada's followers. 

No, no, you better remember that 

you did abominable things with this body. 

They say you can't wash coal but the soul 

is pure. Swami, make us mindful. 

He was kind to us but wanted us to work to 

spread Krishna consciousness. Don't be afraid of 

austerities, don't lay back. O Swami, 

I can't do what I did when I was younger, 

and I can't be like you, so empowered. 

What is left for me? 

* * * 

Dreamt that I was in a kind of material heaven filled with devotees milling around 

doing different things. This situation was sponsored by a Godbrother's followers, and 

their intention seemed to be to provide freedom for devotees to do what they wanted 

without pressure to do anything in particular. There were plenty of interesting things to 

do. It was almost like wandering around a big store, a Macey's, although I didn't have to 

buy anything. The atmosphere was not grossly violent or sexual, but neither was it 

focused on devotion. Still, everyone there was a devotee by the broad definition. 

I met a Godbrother there. He was quite enthusiastic about this place. I couldn't match 

his enthusiasm because I wanted to convey to him that it was temporary, this condition. 

When I awoke, I felt like I had experienced something like the heavenly planets 

tailor-made for easy-going, devotee-like people. There were no austerities, no pressure, 

and no gross sense gratification or nasty sinful life. Neither was there any threat. 

Still, the attention was not focused on anything Krishna consciousness. There didn't 

seem to be any Bhagavatam consciousness, although it was in the background if you 

wanted it. In my waking life, I actually felt I wanted to remember the dream impression 

so that I could renounce that mood. Better a dry reading of Srimad-Bhagavatam than that 

wandering at my ease. Bettervaidhi remembrance than forgetfulness spurred on by too 

many interesting things to look at "all of them purposeless when I analyzed them. 
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* * * 

8:30 a.m. 

Read Navadvipa Bhava Taranga. refreshing. O brothers, may Lord Gauranga reveal 

at least a tiny drop of the holy name to us. What do we know of the sweetness of 

chanting? What do we know of the austerity required to attempt it? O holy name, please 

be kind to me. If You do not appear in my heart, still I will chant as I have been ordered. 

When Ajamila cried out, "Narayana!" the Visnudutas came to his rescue. They did not 

question whether Ajamila was thinking of the Supreme Lord. Just to hear the vibration 

of their Master's name was sufficient to draw them to Ajamila and to rescue him from 

the Yamadutas. 

Surely I chant every morning and surely He hears me. I beg for more instruction on 

the mysteries of chanting the holy name. 

* * * 

The wind whines 

on a calm day by the lake 

a Monday early so no 

motorboats disturb me. 

There must be rioting in Belfast. 

The helicopter patrols the skies 

even out here. 

* * * 

Make music for Lord Hari. Transport yourself by mental strength to Navadvipa and 

Vrndavana. Ask for service befitting your age and (lack of) talents. 

You mean service in the dhama? Be careful what you pray for. Srila Prabhupada says, 

"Please let me love you." Is that not good enough? All such a prayer requires is 

submission. 

* * * 

Oh, happy alone. The shed is my escape from literary critics, admirers, people whom 

I write, even M,. who is also happy alone so he can try out his new amplifier " 

alone 

a little while, 

sunshine 

a little while. 

The page-pad is rippled up 

and down like 

Wicklow's hills 

and valleys warped by heat and 

storage in a Vrndavana room. Will I go back there some day, some year, in improved 

consciousness? 
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Krishna, Krishna. 

* * * 

12:20 p.m. 

Feel good, showered, no pain, no indigestion, waiting for lunch. A simple animal 

human being. I also rearranged my belongings in this room so I could feel more orderly. 

Now if I could only pray to Krishna. 

Heard Srila Prabhupada on tape say that girls don't need education. He said he told the 

GBC members to see that the girls become chaste and good cooks. But what power did 

the GBC or gurukula system have to enact this? The boys, he said, should be first-

class brahmanas. Of course, that's the Vedic culture and he's right, and it is possible to 

carry this out, but we've failed so far. He asked so much and made it seem so simple. 

Surely he and Krishna will forgive those who tried their best but who were incompetent, 

ignorant, or confused by their own values. 

* * * 

2:30 p.m. 

Everyone got their milk from the earth. For some it was blood or poison, for others 

grass or juices. Everyone brought a calf and a pot and the earth supplied the eatables. 

King Indra was envious. He couldn't tolerate that King Prthu would exceed him 

in yajna performance. Srimad-Bhagavatam is meant for those who 

are nirmatsara, nonenvious. 

I noticed a newspaper in M.'s room. He got it to see how bad conditions were near 

Belfast, because tomorrow he's supposed to go to the airport. The rioters are hijacking 

vans "they burn well and make good road blocks. M. won't take ours. 

* * * 

My secret life sounds good. Secret joys, secret terrors? No, I am looking for the 

subterranean spring. 

I put forward the calf of my 

secret writing mission 

for Adhoksaja. 

The pot is the pages of a 

private edition. 

The juice flows like ink, 

but it's really nectar from the 

Lord. I offer it to 

Him. 

Writing should not be like a secret mantra. If it has potency, distribute it. Yes, that's 

part of the secret too. 

Who am I to spread Krishna consciousness? In Berkeley in his 1975 arrival talk, Srila 

Prabhupada said he wanted just one disciple who could follow. Instead, a disciple was 
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sleeping in front of him. One pure devotee is like a moon who can illuminate the entire 

sky "so what is the need for millions of stars? 

If I could write one moonlike book . . . I offer my attempt. 

* * * 

4:35 p.m. 

Madhu brought in The Irish News. "This is where you are living," he said. There was 

a large picture of a woman with blood running down her face, cars and vans pushed over 

and set on fire, burned trains, police shooting rioters, The royal Ulster constables (rUC) 

allowed the Orangemen (Loyalists) to march through a Catholic neighborhood. Now 

throughout North Ireland, Nationalists (Catholics) and Loyalists (Protestants) are again 

in conflict. 

But you know, King Indra stole Prthu Maharaja's one hundredth horse. As he was 

running off, he dressed as a sannyasi to disguise himself. Thus he introduced cheating in 

the name of sannyasa. 

Maharaja Prthu was about to kill Indra for this crime, but the priests requested him 

not to. The priests wanted to kill him themselves. Then Lord Brahma appeared and 

forbade them. Lord Brahma asked Maharaja Prthu to be satisfied with his ninety-

nine yajnas and to allow Indra keep his title as he who performed a hundred yajnas. 

Lord Brahma then advised Prthu not to try to rectify reversals, but to accept them as 

providential. "The more we try to rectify such reversals, the more we enter into the 

darkest regions of materialistic thought." (Bhag. 4.19.34) "Tolerate," says Lord Krishna 

to Arjuna. May I keep this in mind. 

* * * 

Vital Action 

Hammering next door. Get it 

done. I don't need to drink this 

grape juice. Away from the 

Rioting of Catholics and Protestants. 

The police, he told me, 

they hate the police for 

guarding the road " 

tanks lined up on both sides 

so the Orangemen can march through. 

* * * 

Hate and injustice. I'm 

aware I'm away from it, 

where I want to be. But 

I don't want to miss out 

on vital action. 
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* * * 

Therefore read and chant. 

Sit silent awhile, 

feel Lord Brahma telling Prthu Maharaja 

not to counter what's happening. 

Tolerate for Krishna. 

Chant and pray for peace. 

 

 

July 8 

12:05 a.m. 

My Secret Life is a good title. It speaks to me of the writing I do for myself and which 

becomes my offering (out of the marrow or true essence of what I am, imperfect yet 

sincere). It has two meanings: When I with others, I have the awareness of this private 

life I lead. It also refers to my secret hope to please Lord Hari and Srila Prabhupada with 

an offering I love to make. 

When devotees used to ask Madhu for details about my writing retreats, he would 

reply, "If I told you, then it wouldn't be a secret anymore." I won't share all this with 

others, even if they ask. What to speak of telling others, I barely tell myself. Christ said 

to give in charity in such a way that the left hand doesn't know what the right hand is 

doing. That takes humility. That's a secret too, how to cultivate that. 

skip) 

Vena, Prthu, Visnu, Brahma "these persons and their activities are not mentioned 

outside the Vedic literature. Nor does what they do seem materially possible. 

Kierkegaard calls such a problem in reading scripture, "an offense to reason." He too 

says we have to accept it on faith. Faith is the most powerful tool, although atheists 

consider it bondage. Faith should cost us something as individuals. Only those who wish 

to practice nominal religion accept faith by group agreement, with no personal 

investment. 

Prthu Maharaja agreed to stop the yajna, which was actually a materialistic 

performance anyway. His real yajna was his bhakti. Lord Visnu says, "An advanced 

human being is never malicious to others. Those with advanced intelligence are always 

conscious that the material body is different from the soul." (Bhag. 4.2.3) The soul is 

pure, but even if a person acts offensively toward us, we should know that he's not acting 

in his right mind. He's a victim of maya. "One who is both devoted and highly advanced 

in intelligence (sudhayah) does not take action against the soul or the body. If there is 

any discrepancy, he forgives. (Bhag. 4.20.3, purport) 

* * * 

5:06 a.m. 

Strange dreams. When I awoke I thought I should come as close as I can to 

Prabhupada and the Vedic culture. Western thought, even about God, is misleading. I 

have chosen Krishna as my Deity. That's a secret too, in a way, because I am not always 
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as immersed in it as I would like, yet when I am, I know I don't fully understand it. I 

haven't become an Indian. I try not to imitate others. I am looking for my own way. It is 

enough for me to do. 

We are afraid of the Orangemen marching through the Catholic neighborhood. 

Irrational people inspire fear; their violence is often meaningless. They are tremendously 

attached to their bodily designations, so attached they would kill you if you belonged to 

the wrong group at birth. And you too are expected to stay with your designated group. 

It's madness. 

Bhurijana Prabhu is doing something noble by satisfying his intellect with an analysis 

of the Srimad-Bhagavatam. That seems dry to me. I can't do it. rather, I try to discover 

myself, even amuse myself "is that what it is? That which is tasty, which is love, which 

gives satisfaction, the joys and enjoyments of nature and dreams "none of that satisfies. I 

have another path. My spiritual master chose me (or picked me up) when I wandered 

into his storefront. Others came too. Some wandered out and some did not. I was meant 

for him. I was not meant to be an ad writer. I was meant to make sense of my dreams 

and to write poetry to give my life Krishna conscious meaning. 

* * * 

In these three days, if Bhurijana Prabhu gets here all right, I will give over most of my 

waking time to him. When I'm not with him, I'll be trying to untangle the web of 

thoughts. Are they his or are they mine? A good friend. 

* * * 

5:50 a.m. 

Before framed portraits of Krishnadasa Kaviraja and Rupa Gosvami 

a secret life not 

secret from God. 

Calm down, old man, old soul, 

and die thinking of Krishna. 

Don't get a heavenly body which demons will think to attack, or another earthly body, 

a philosophy student next time around. Or a simple, Indian village boy. Death and 

rebirth 

but did you preach 

to fulfill a karmic desire or to 

be what God wants? 

I listened inside for two whole minutes, but didn't get an answer. Then I started to 

move, meditation over. I joined a men's support group instead, then worked with 

ISKCON Communications and burned up my energy keeping ISKCON's name free of 

mixed media. When the Orangemen march down my block and the rUC make me take it, 

I'd be tolerant if I were you and let them have their parade without attachment. Live an 

alternative. 

Unfinished thought number 242, 

the red 

wheelbarrow 
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glazed 

with 

water. 

Harry, 

Harry, 

Krishna 

Remember at death at 

life between. 

* * * 

I dreamt I was singing kirtana before Radha-Damodara. I was on an upper balcony. It 

was winter. I sang my best with my heart full and my effort full and the people followed. 

As I was singing, I realized that the main point was not how loud or clear I sang, but my 

devotion to the Deities. 

* * * 

10:10 a.m. 

The secret is that I am always writing privately and hoping to forget my audience. 

The secret is I derive strength and solace from this. The secret is that I offer it to 

Krishna, even though it appears so self-ish. [stet] The secret is that I'm hoping fervently 

that Krishna accepts the offering. The secret is that I keep this secret even from myself. I 

mean, I don't try to analyze it beyond a simple understanding. Krishna knows everything 

anyway. He knows I am foolish and that my devotion is infantile. Still, He allows it "for 

now. I don't know what the future holds. Krishna is more loving and powerful than I can 

imagine. 

* * * 

12:10 noon 

Beautiful calm lake strait between here and Inis rath. The green reeds on the shore 

reflect in the water. The water is like a mirror. The island is bulging with blossoming 

trees. It was sunny and warm, but now gray clouds dominate the sky. As I'm waiting for 

Bhurijana Prabhu's arrival, I'm reading Srimad-Bhagavatam. Coming attractions: talks 

with the Kumaras, "Chanting The Song Sung by Lord Siva," five chapters which interest 

me, then King Puranjana in three chapters. 

I see a few dark butterflies moving among the weeds, which are at least two feet high. 

The cows don't graze here anymore. 

Lord Visnu describes the state of transcendental purity in Krishna consciousness, 

when one is situated in knowledge of soul and Supersoul, engages in devotional service, 

and becomes free of the material influence. 

The soul is fixed (kutastam). One who knows it doesn't become disturbed by 

happiness or distress. "Even though one is sometimes absorbed in such external 

movements, he has to learn to tolerate them." (Bhag. 4.20.11, purport) How? We 
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remember, we make a mental-spiritual turn inward, we act as soul, we pray. Dear 

Krishna, please protect me. Give me steadiness in spiritual life. 

* * * 

6:15 a.m. 

In talking with Bhurijana Prabhu I confessed how I sometimes feel the mosquitoes of 

fault-finding biting my consciousness. I spoke about other things too. We had an agenda 

of topics, but as we spoke, they seemed to merge over the two hours. I didn't get a 

headache either. It certainly blasted me out of my usual quiet life. Will there be any 

lasting change in my subtle make-up? 

 

 

July 9 

12:14 a.m. 

It's intense talking with Bhurijana Prabhu, my friend. We're scheduled to have two 

sessions today, each two hours, plus lunch. Can I do it? I have to save my energy for 

that, so I won't write much now. Dear Diary, I'll get back to you, I hope, the day after 

tomorrow when I return to my quiet routine. B. mentioned going beyond our usual 

capacity when we are blessed with a continual kind of prayerful Krishna consciousness. 

* * * 

Purport 4.20.12 comes to me as a reminiscence of when I first read it, accepted it, and 

shared it. Srila Prabhupada raises a question: how can the living entity be indifferent to 

the activities of the body, since he has to superintend those activities? In the verse Lord 

Visnu says His devotee knows that the spirit soul is different from the body. Srila 

Prabhupada gives the example of a businessman riding in a car driven by a chauffeur. He 

supervises the driving, "knows how much gasoline is used up, etc.," but he is able to 

think of his business and office. Similarly, the devotee "who is connected with Me in 

intense friendship and affection" is absorbed in thoughts of rendering loving service to 

the Lord. I remembering submitting to this verse and purport, and I still cling to it even 

at the end of my life. 

* * * 

Bhurijana said prayer is important. In humility at our failure in spiritual life, sensing 

our inability yet desiring to make advancement, we must turn to Krishna. Ask Him to 

help supply the missing ingredient. Be with Him and receive His love. We are 

insufficient without Krishna in a life of prayer. We cannot simply keep work-working 

for ISKCON "under his order" as we have all these years. We need the descending 

process of His loving assurance and presence. Srimad-Bhagavatam will help, but even to 

read with heart requires prayer. Service should be done with a prayerful attitude. Pray to 

know His mercy. 

* * * 
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5:34 a.m. 

You may talk with a friend about prayer, but when it comes down to the crunch, you 

have to pray alone. The same goes for reading and the intimate relationship in solitude 

with the spiritual master. Since we are each alone as individuals, even in a crowd, I have 

decided to give the outer reality over to that aloneness. That is part of my secret life too. 

Srila Prabhupada assures me it's okay. (Or I think he does. Merton says you always have 

to remain somewhat unsure if you want to feel your dependence on Krishna.) 

B. praised the childlike simplicity of Srila Prabhupada's dependence on Krishna. Even 

his logical arguments were simple, you might say, like the argument of a child who 

depends ultimately on his father. I liked that. 

* * * 

10:40 a.m. 

Finished a second, two-hour session with Bhurijana Prabhu. regarding my sometimes 

finding fault with the way Prabhupada speaks, he made three points I want to remember: 

(1) If you love a person you will love his idiosyncrasies. 

(2) Krishna will help you in your anguish. We can pray to Krishna to help us in our 

relationship with our spiritual master. 

(3) Srila Prabhupada has a right to be who he is just as I have a right to be myself as I 

serve him. Thus his anger, intolerance, heaviness, etc., is just Prabhupada being 

Prabhupada. I shouldn't try to mythologize him or dehumanize him or deny him his 

nature. Neither should I fault it. 

* * * 

6:15 p.m. 

Although we discussed many topics close to our hearts, I did not discuss with 

Bhurijana Prabhu my secret life. That is, that I put so much into writing without an 

audience in mind, writing for the solitary self and as an offering to Krishna. The closest I 

came to revealing my secret was when I told Bhurijana Prabhu I wanted to read him a 

few quotes about writing from Thoreau's journal. I read this: 

Each thought that is welcomed and recorded is a nest egg, by the side of which more 

will be laid. Thoughts accidentally thrown together become a frame in which more may 

be developed and exhibited. Perhaps this is the main value of a habit of writing, of 

keeping a journal, "so that we remember our best hours and stimulate ourselves. My 

thoughts are my company. They have a certain individuality and separate existence, aye 

personality. Having by chance recorded a few disconnected thoughts and then brought 

them into juxtaposition, they suggest a whole field in which it was possible to labor and 

to think. 

From Thoreau's journal, January 22, 1852, "On Keeping a Journal" 
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July 10 

3:17 a.m. 

Last day of his visit. It's been good. reconciling issues. Today he wants to discuss the 

unconscious as modern psychology understands it, and what that means in a Krishna 

conscious context. 

Yesterday we discussed whether we are doing enough to serve Srila Prabhupada in 

the way he wants us to serve him. How to be ready for contingencies? How to pray? B. 

said a key element in prayer is the sense of our insufficiency and our need for Krishna's 

help; our desire to be with Him and to know Him as real. 

* * * 

2:32 p.m. 

Bhurijana Prabhu leaving soon. I'm already alone with a headache, ready to face my 

life again. 

There's happiness, peace, and The Crunch of reading Srimad-Bhagavatam without 

taste, with only doubts as to whether I'm doing my best by living alone here. Why do I 

worry about that? There's little else I can do. And that other issue about which I worry "I 

confessed it to B. "the mosquitoes of fault-finding when I hear Prabhupada's voice in 

certain circumstances. It's a forbidden subject, but I was glad to discuss it with a friend. 

We spoke about love and faith, and how both conquer everything. I want to accept Srila 

Prabhupada as he is, just as I want him to accept me both as I am and as I could become. 

I know he does. He knows I am not fully surrendered. We spoke about prayer. We must 

pray out of a need to feel Krishna's touch. Nothing else can succeed. 

It's a boost to be with a friend who loves you, who is himself a generous lover, who 

appreciates you and whom you appreciate. Now alone again, as I want to be, facing the 

crunch of writing my way forward, inch by inch, line by line, not knowing what it is or 

where it is taking me. 

* * * 

3:30 p.m. 

When I read, I can absorb some instructions or moods immediately. Then when I read 

that we have to follow Krishna's orders (or the orders of His bona fide representative) 

"without personal considerations," I pause. What are those personal considerations? We 

can't have any? We can't say we cannot do everything completely? No compromise at 

all? The standard he sets is the ultimate ideal? How gradual do we have to make it? 

Bhurijana Prabhu said that Radha-Govinda are in "an unexpected place." He was sad 

to see so few devotees, but they seemed peaceful, happy, and loaded with devotion. 

Vishvanath Cakravarti says one shouldn't care whether he's going to be liberated or 

not, but execute the spiritual master's direct order. Then you'll be liberated. I believe that, 

entering it here by simple (stark) application in reading. Bhurijana Prabhu reads in a 

systematic way and tries to connect everything to everything else. I go along in an easier 

way, like walking and looking at flowers. 

Which reminds me: maybe I'll take a walk at 4 p.m. 
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Acaryam mam, "One should treat the spiritual master as the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead and never be envious of him or consider him to be an ordinary human 

being." (Bhag. 4.20.13, purport) Yet he is like a human being and so is Krishna. He's a 

person and not a monolithic block or a general in the Army or even an oracle. I need the 

personal exchange. We all do. He's willing to give it. 

* * * 

On a short walk I perceived thunder rumbling, plenty of wildflowers in the wheat 

fields, spotted deer with antlers running away, round, dirty-brown, plump birds flying 

out from the grass where they nest, and thought about my friend who was visiting. 

Gentle return to myself. 

* * * 

5 p.m. 

Give up envy as Maharaja Prthu forgave Indra. My dear Srila Prabhupada, I ask you 

to forgive the mistakes I have made while living in your movement. Please also forgive 

my failings, which continue, and my offenses when I don't always appreciate all that you 

gave us. "There are many cases in which a person becomes an offender to the lotus feet 

of a Vaisnava and later becomes repentant." (Bhag. 4.20.18, purport) Let that be true of 

me. 

Was that a peacock calling from the island? I'm pushing this mixture as far as it goes, 

and is natural too, as the mind jumps and flows from one thing to another. 

"An offender at the lotus feet of the Vaisnava is never excused by the Supreme 

Personality of Godhead." Except when offenders themselves beg forgiveness of each 

other. Then, as in this pastime, Lord Visnu looks on and is pleased. We may not be able 

to embrace a tiger, or even a tigerlike brother, but that is no reason not to forgive. 

I diminish and God increases in me. That would be nice. 

* * * 

I realize that I'm in a position to receive Krishna's grace in Geaglum. Will it come by 

looking out the window and feeling the rain beat down? Maybe. And by reading, 

thinking, feeling, praying to be His. All joys want eternity! Krishna consciousness is the 

path to eternity, but we have to traverse it with unflinching faith in guru and Krishna. 

 

 

July 11 

12:08 a.m. 

Lord Visnu was about to leave, but he stayed awhile to be with Maharaja Prthu, 

"because He is always the well-wisher of His devotees." (Bhag. 4.20.20) Suhrt-

satam. "He is always in everyone's heart, but only the devotee can realize the Lord's 

presence, and thus he is directly connected, and he takes instructions from the Lord at 

every moment." 
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The Lord and the demigods stood without touching the ground. Not quite connected 

to this place. We should be like this in essence. Lord Visnu told Maharaja Prthu to 

please become addicted to him. Maharaja Prthu said he didn't want to merge into 

Brahman. "I want the benediction of at least one million ears, for thus I may be able to 

hear about the glories of Your lotus feet from the mouths of pure 

devotees." (Bhag. 4.20.24) 

I also want this ability to taste, to appreciate Krishna-katha from the pure devotee. 

The mercy of one pure devotee is enough for me "Srila Prabhupada "because he carries 

the whole parampara in his distilled instructions. Here comes Narada, all the Vrajavasis, 

the Navadvipa bhaktas, carried forward on the waves of love, each speaking from the 

core of their hearts. 

By hearing their words, a faithful jiva gradually remembers his own eternal identity. 

"My dear Lord, I therefore do not need any other benediction but the opportunity to hear 

from the mouth of Your pure devotee." 

* * * 

8:40 a.m. 

Srila Prabhupada writes (back in 1971), "How is it that we are finding it very easy to 

spread Krishna consciousness among the Europeans and Americans?" (Bhag. 4.20.26) 

My mind flies immediately to the Gaudiya Math preachers who too must be finding it 

easy to attract Americans and Europeans. But those are Prabhupada's devotees. But 

maybe they're not. They flock to hear an alternative to ISKCON. How is it that people 

leave ISKCON? Why is an alternative so attractive? 

" "only an animal can give up the practice of chanting Hare Krishna." Those who go 

to other Vaisnavas do not usually give up chanting. The field used to belong only to Srila 

Prabhupada. Now there are various groups who claim loyalty to the holy name and to 

Lord Caitanya's disciplic succession through Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati Thakura and 

Bhaktivinoda Thakura. It's a new phenomenon. Maharaja Prthu fears that Laksmi-devi 

may see him as a competitor in serving the Lord's lotus feet and thus they may quarrel. 

Even within ISKCON we run into this. I mean, why should the Lord's dear servants 

be jealous of one another? Why should we want a monopoly on spreading Krishna 

consciousness in a certain territory or claim that certain persons cannot become charmed 

or directed by another? Our turfs are tiny. Actually, they're not even ours. These are 

Krishna's souls to direct. 

Still, it's natural that we want to see and feel loyalty toward ISKCON because 

ISKCON is Prabhupada. Imagine the Gaudiya Math's Western followers sweeping over 

Europe, South America, Asia, and America. Our institutionalism is being challenged. 

Have we faded in our purpose? Where is the life we felt when we were led by our 

great maha-bhagavata preacher, Srila Prabhupada? He charmed us then and can charm 

us now if we actually want to know him. Do we think he can no longer lead us only 

twenty years after his disappearance? 

I don't have absolute answers to all this, but I will say that I refuse to loosen my hold 

on the Swami. "We have nothing to fear but fear itself." Even if our towns and ranks are 

decimated, we will survive, a hopeful band of Prabhupada's followers. We'll manifest 
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loyalty and chastity as Srila Prabhupada requested of us. We won't desert, but will find 

his mercy in our actions, words, and deeds. 

I won't deny that ISKCON has changed over the years and I also admit that I am not 

qualified to give an in-depth analysis of those changes. I can't tell you why ISKCON 

isn't a happy, thriving place, another version of the spiritual world. All I know is that I 

hold onto my faith that Prabhupada is still present in ISKCON, that this is his movement, 

and that he is my master. That's all I know. 

Looking over the weeds to the misty sky, where is our ache? Too much melancholy. 

Oh, we have to suffer to love God. 

* * * 

12:11 noon 

Maharaja Prthu prays to the Supreme Lord that even if Laksmi-devi becomes angry 

that Prthu Maharaja is intruding on her service at the Lord's lotus feet, he thinks Lord 

Visnu will favor him, "for You are very much inclined to the poor and You always 

magnify even insignificant service to You." (Bhag. 4.20.28) It's sweet how Maharaja 

Prthu asserts himself there, even in pushing out Laksmi-devi if necessary. It's a 

transcendental sentiment, not malicious. Please let me in, give me service, save a place 

for me in the corner of Your lotus feet. I know You will. 

"Prthu Maharaja therefore concluded that he would simply hear of the glories of the 

Lord constantly and thus engage his mind upon the lotus feet of the Lord. That is the 

highest perfection of life." (Bhag. 4.20.29, purport) 

* * * 

2:57 p.m. 

Karma-kanda, jnana-kanda, upasana-kanda . . . more or less a waste of time. We are 

meant to engage ourselves in devotional service. Someone said, "After only a few years, 

a new congregational member knows as much Krishna conscious philosophy as a senior 

devotee." I think his point was that we need seniors who have a lot more than 

newcomers. That seems to indicate Vaisnava scholarship, Sanskrit study, philosophical 

knowledge as if those things bring advancement of themselves. Scholarship is certainly 

an opulence, but we need something more in our leaders and elders, namely, realization. 

That is, how they apply Vedic wisdom and practice overall saintliness. We expect a 

burning Krishna conscious intensity in our old men and women, not diminishment. 

"My Lord . . . please bestow on me whatever You think best for me." (Bhag. 4.20.31) 

Please don't consider whatever petitions I foolishly make. 

Carry out My orders, Krishna says. Sometimes that word "orders" irks me. Is this all 

there is to it, this soldier-like plodding march until you drop? What about being assured 

of His love? The wonders of mystic being-with Krishna? 

That's what He's talking about: man mana bhava mad bhakta, "Always think of Me 

and become My devotee." That's Krishna's order. If a pure devotee is reborn in this 

world, his position is compared to the Lord's: "Such births are transcendental, they are 

not accompanied by the miserable conditions of material birth and they are therefore 

called divya, transcendental." (Bhag.4.20.34, purport) 
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I don't quite understand this. Isn't the devotee born from a material, human mother 

and father and thus forced to experience the miseries of birth? If he is brought up in 

Kali-yuga, won't he be exposed to the cruelties of life? Often great devotees don't 

manifest themselves as pure devotees in childhood "more suffering. But I note the 

statement and want to remember it. I figure I'll have to be reborn and I want to reclaim 

my devotee identity as soon as possible. 

* * * 

These Things I Do 

Oh, sit here and nuthin' to do 

blues. I tried reciting the 

old verses of Gita I memorized 

over twenty years ago. They're still 

okay, starting karpanya- 

dosopahatta-svabhavah. . . rusty. 

ASocyan anvaSocas, funny 

how memory works, you flick 

your tongue back there and it 

Responds or doesn't. Some are well- 

memorized, some almost lost. 

* * * 

Now alone with the little I do. 

Weak semi-invalid, he can't 

work or walk much before he gets a 

headache. Could write a batch 

of poems someday . . . Answer mail. 

He visualizes walking down the 

slippery steps into Radha-kunda. 

Breathe in measures, counting 

down two, then three steps. 

It slips into an escalator and I go down 

flights in my mind. 

* * * 

They say the devotees here are sad 

that they are so few, and that 

Gita-Nagari is to become a hub 

of activity when the earth flips out. 

In Wicklow they're trying to draw 

tourists while thousands flock to Radha-deSa. 

Why not a quiet place 

where you take care of 
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the Deities, grow vegetables, 

chant and read? 

* * * 

Darkening sky "let it rain. 

Let beauty be. 

Here is Krishna. 

* * * 

SK says the relationship with God means suffering. redemption in Christ. They can't 

see how a non-Christian can attain it. But we can. Lord Caitanya's way is easier. But it's 

not easy either. We too have to accept voluntary suffering. That can mean accepting the 

work of preaching. Easy-going life and Krishna consciousness go ill together. 

Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati Thakura said to water your couch with tears. 

* * * 

5:40 p.m. 

Right-eye low twinge beginning. Five speed boats loud out on the lake. Madness. 

Listen man, Shelley, 

listen Percy, Tobias, 

listen . . . 

to God in 

yourself. 

The Prthu story contains poetry, religion, economics, philosophy, God consciousness. 

This isn't "natural theology" or one man's reasoning or faith. It's standard parampara. 

Too much pain to continue right now. 

* * * 

6:30 a.m. 

A few odds moments this morning, waiting for the minute hand of the clock to move 

to 3:30 a.m. Then I'm prompted by my schedule to go to the bathroom. But I prayed on 

the way: "Dear Lord Krishna, help me to remember You. I'm nothing but a tiny spark of 

spirit meant to serve You in love and find my happiness there." This is not an abstract 

thought, but my own reality. I pray to know it and not to live only for the pleasure of a 

moment. I want to strive to be a devotee. Hare Krishna. 

 

 

July 12 

12:10 a.m. 

The impersonalists fall back into this world's cycles even after they achieve 

the param-padam. Do you believe it? That's our theology. A distinction is made when a 
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religionist sankirtanam. As the Srimad-Bhagavatam states, by regularly hearing 

the Bhagavatam, almost all the dirty things will be removed from the heart. 

But you know, I know enough philosophy. I don't read to refresh my memory. I read 

to attain devotion. I read to please Krishna. I read to attain Krishna consciousness before 

I die. 

I think I also read because I am afraid of hell. I mean the hell of this world. I guess 

that means I am partly motivated by fear and even salvationism; I want to save my neck. 

I don't want to be born in the midst of hate and violence, Orangemen against Catholics. 

I know these are not the most advanced motives I'm confessing. The fact is, however, 

that by reading, I feel my conviction growing to read because I want to know Krishna, 

because I want to love Him and serve Him and the Bhagavatam can teach me how. 

If I could only . . . As Bhurijana Prabhu said, we are so crippled by the bad 

impressions we have accepted over lifetimes. Well, what can we do but accept ourselves 

as we are, despite the fact that we're fallen? To find that self-acceptance, we have to 

believe that Krishna loves us. That's part of our total reality: yes, we are fallen and tiny, 

and yes, Krishna loves us. Ajamila prayed, "What am I and what are You, the Supreme 

Pure?" A devotee feels humble before the Lord and the Lord assures the devotee of His 

love. 

It's good to make little explorations into personal truth if we want to increase our 

faith. We can't just get it from the book; we have to read it with commitment to the path 

and a willingness to look inside ourselves. 

* * * 

We need to pray. Can we pray for the Krishna consciousness movement "its 

improvement? Its solidarity? Can we pray for its leaders now and in the future? In the 

Christian tradition, the Carmelite nuns pray for their priests. Merton also prayed for his 

Church. Since I can't go out to festivals, perhaps I can pray at home that they go well. I 

especially pray that the devotees we have and those that come in the future will capture 

Krishna in their own lives. I pray that all of us may have faith in the reality of 

the Bhagavatam world and I pray that we gain permission to enter it. 

I like the simple, absolute faith ISKCON espouses toward Srila Prabhupada's 

statements, such as his statement that the jivas fell into the material world from their 

original position. I don't think it's necessary to look for Vedic conclusions separate from 

what he teaches. He's giving a particular emphasis, and if we read other teachings, we 

should see how they line up with what Srila Prabhupada's point. I pray for that faith to 

infuse ISKCON also. 

* * * 

4:40 a.m. 

Alas, I can't work hard for long or it threatens my head. I can't do my homework. I've 

been reading some Kierkegaard and his discussions of despair, faith, anti-Hegelism, etc. 

Bhaktin A. from Poland wrote asking me to give her permission to take seasonal 

work. No objection, but watch out for karmis. Such a young person, I imagine some man 

trying to exploit her. But she needs money. 



39 
 

It's July 12, and there will be parades in North Ireland today proclaiming loyalty to 

the British crown. If I could work more, I'd stay awake and remember and preach. 

* * * 

3:30 a.m. 

Who is this guy this morning? Why is he so fickle? Why are we humoring him? In a 

dream he took a nap in a back room of someone's store. As he came out, the proprietors 

were astonished. He tried to bluff them by telling them he was waiting for a friend and 

fell asleep. They were skeptical. They wanted to know, "How can we know a great 

writer or artist?" He told them that time will tell. If after many centuries people still 

consider an artist great, then he or she is great. "Yes," they agreed with that. 

What use was that dream? 

Oh, I don't really think they have no value. You see? I'm fickle. 

In another dream I walked into a storefront and saw a Godbrother painting a large 

canvas. It had a bas relief effect, and was expertly done. My Godbrother was confident 

in his art. He splashed paint upward and I got sprinkled. Then I left. 

(In a different dream, that same Godbrother appeared with Srila Prabhupada and some 

other devotees. As my Godbrother was leaving, Srila Prabhupada spoke to him in 

Spanish and wanted him to reply. My Godbrother did reply, but he seemed almost bored 

to be engaged in such formal Spanish. Then Srila Prabhupada spoke in a familiar form of 

Spanish that only expert speakers knew. My Godbrother became enlivened and 

reciprocated with Srila Prabhupada in the insiders' language. 

Does this indicate that we all long for a deep, personal, advanced exchange with our 

spiritual master and not just an exchange using the same old words? Do we think the 

"same old thing" is too formal? If we are expert in a particular service, will Srila 

Prabhupada surprise us by showing us his own expertise in that area? 

Torch, mercy, ringlets, prose "the list of words. 

I crushed a box and threw it away. Also ripped up an empty tissue carton. Clean it 

out. 

Fickle. 

Maharaja Prthu was strong and beautiful in his black deerskin at the yajna. He spoke 

to the citizens. You could say he was playing the role of a ksatriya king, but he did it as 

service to Krishna. Since everyone else is playing a varnaSrama role, his role is also 

needed. At the end of life, it may be more possible to let go of roles. Sannyasa is a role 

too, but the role shouldn't eliminate our ability to be ourselves. We are servants of 

Krishna. That is not a role, that is reality. We won't be renouncing that. No guru-tyaga. 

* * * 

8:13 a.m. 

Up from nap. Don't feel strong enough to go out to the shed. Besides, the challenge is 

right here at my desk. Society needs to follow varnaSrama. Does that refer to our 

brahminical society, ISKCON? Are some of us Sudras? No one wants to claim that 

status. Children plan to be king and to have others be the subjects. 
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I'm straining to be interested, faithful, to learn from and love Prthu Maharaja's 

statements. I mean, they reach my head only superficially. I don't know how it is 

relevant to me. 

Samsiddhir hari-tosanam. Ultimately, all we want to know is how to please Krishna. I 

proceed in the fog, weakness, and uncertainty. I'm impressionable, but hard-hearted. 

Westerners define a mystic as one who has a deeply confirming experience of God's 

existence even though they can't express it "He or She or It, they say. 

All I know is my correspondence: "I told you to obey the GBC. Why did you smoke 

cigarettes again, and you, why did you divorce your wife? Don't you know what Prthu 

Maharaja's teaches his citizens?" 

As the years go by, we feel ourselves diminishing, especially in fervor. It's just too 

hard to keep it up year after year after year. Then we become aware of our "can't-ness," 

our inabilities. Maybe from there we learn to cry out to Krishna. We have everything 

else stripped of us; we have nothing left at all except our inability. We learn to offer our 

loss of strength to God with devotion. If we don't, we will have our strength taken from 

us anyway, but we won't feel the love. Better to remember that our power was given to 

us by Krishna and that He is free to withdraw it. By Prabhupada's grace we have spent 

years trying to engage body, mind, and words serving Krishna. That means we gave Him 

ourselves. If He now reclaims us, we should be grateful. We were grateful for the gifts 

He gave in the form of strength and energy to serve (or maybe we were indifferent to 

them at the time), and now we are grateful for this feeling of diminishment so that we 

can find our true selves at His feet. We hope to continue our progress in the next life. 

Weeds bend forward, daisies are picked. 

I'm weak today. 

Oh, hero-not, may your gloom pay off. Don't get stuck in this place while your 

contemporaries ride to Vraja. Don't burn with envy or you'll get left behind. Anyway, 

see if you can be stronger next time around. 

Can I come back and read the books I wrote when I was SDG? 

Sure. 

Alas. He couldn't even walk to the shed he was so weak. Didn't attend meetings, 

either. I can't. 

The red clover is sensational this time of year. No mail on Saturdays. No beer "not 

even root beer, and no picnics for the Knights of Columbus, O you who live for the 

moment, you who met a perfect guru but who failed to love him, you defiant, weak-

headed coward. 

* * * 

Ordinary Aspiring Devotee 

The guru talks to those 

who have at least proclaimed 

surrender to him. Sometimes he preaches 

to outsiders but 

the sastras say he speaks 

only the inner meanings 
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to disciples. 

* * * 

But what if he doesn't know 

anything? Then he's no guru. 

What if the rain blots out his 

vision through the window, fills 

the pane with drops, trickling 

like tears? What if he can't see 

anything but a vague outline of trees? 

* * * 

And of course the pain makes 

things feel vague. 

"When is the last time you saw 

Radharani?" a boy asked him near Varsana. 

When is the last time 

you read the Bhagavatam? 

Having been away from it even for an hour, 

can you speak something 

solid, precise, inspiring? 

* * * 

Maharaja Prthu had a beautiful body, 

which the citizens could see when he wore 

black deerskin and spoke 

like a sage "not commanding 

but humble. 

* * * 

Almost lunch. 

The Brghu-samhita can tell past, 

present, and future "who will 

die and when. Those guys born in 

1929, they're going down now. 

And it's almost lunch time. 

* * * 

Therefore before this day ends 

I want to get in some licks on the 

old piano, I mean, the pen 
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to paper, and not just ordinary, 

official words "maybe ordinary " 

but as an aspiring devotee. 

* * * 

12:20 noon 

Maharaja Prthu is speaking to his citizens about how to behave after his death. He 

asks them frankly to be Krishna conscious so that he will be spared the bad reactions he 

would incur, and to extricate themselves from punishment. 

After my death, he says. Please bestow mercy on your king. There is such an intimate 

relationship between the people and their king in terms of karma, destiny, and the goal of 

life. 

What about ISKCON? It used to be that we had that intimate destiny link with Srila 

Prabhupada. We still have it, if we are devoted to him and linked to his cause, because 

then we will follow the link and arrive at his feet in the next life. 

But what about the destiny link with ISKCON's government? Is this the relevance we 

seek when we read the Prthu story? They do carry some of the credentials 

of naradeva. It's a shame when power is misused in this movement, because we have 

such potential, but I think I don't want to comment too much on this. 

It's raining. That's nice. 

* * * 

2:50 p.m. 

A purport often contains elements we have heard before. Maharaja Prthu speaks 

from sastra and says that all work in varna and aSrama should be done to satisfy Lord 

Visnu. Actually, we're on dangerous ground if we say this is "the same old thing." We 

sigh and swallow it. We think of other non-ISKCON sannyasis who are preaching to our 

congregations and how their words sound so novel, but I know that there too is 

repetition. The Vedas are full of repetition. The weather repeats itself too, but we don't 

object to that. We let it rain and stop without complaint; we left the sun come out, then 

the sky cloud over, the air grow cool and hot and rain again. We don't seem to mind that 

summer is repeatedly followed by autumn. We shouldn't blame Prabhupada for repeating 

himself. And I know I'm repeating myself by telling you that I sometimes have trouble 

with repetition and want novelty. 

Dear Lord, let me not be stuck in feeling of sameness. I pray to know my fallen 

position and desperate need for Krishna consciousness. Then I will appreciate everything 

Srila Prabhupada says. 

A basic point: theism is based on Sastric authority with logic and argument to back it 

up. We have to use both our intelligence and our submission to understand Vedic truth. 

God is beyond everything and is the bestower of benediction. People don't get what they 

want solely by their own efforts. 

The Ganges is purifying even though stool, corpses, and dirt from the factories mixes 

into it. Similarly, if you take to Krishna consciousness, you'll be cleansed despite 

previous bad karma. "We have seen that in spite of the very black record of their past 
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lives, persons who take to Krishna consciousness become perfectly cleansed of all dirty 

things and make spiritual progress very swiftly." (Bhag. 4.21.31, purport) 

Sometimes, Srila Prabhupada, that dirt comes back on us disciples, just when we 

thought we were free of it. If we stay determined and faithful, will you continue your 

attempt to cleanse us? 

* * * 

4:40 p.m. 

Raining (again). When I went out for a walk I saw deer, orange-tan with white spots. 

Antlered. They follow obediently behind the biggest one. M. says they eat anything the 

devotee-gardeners attempt to grow. In other words, they are not welcome. Prahlada has a 

plan to catch them. I had a plan to pray. Both of us thought of deer. 

Oh, stop grumbling. Find your honest expression. Sometimes it comes spontaneously 

in the midst of writing. "Dear Lord . . . " 

I don't study them. I ride the feeling of the prayer. Aside from that I yearn for contact 

with Krishna while in the midst of japa and service. I push myself toward it, but I don't 

really know what it is that holds me back. It cannot be merely a conscious act. I need 

Krishna's mercy. For now, I'm left to tap whatever is on hand in me. I'm sure my 

message travels at least a short way in Krishna's direction, like a small kite that doesn't 

fly high. It's the biggest signal I have right now. 

The lake, the breaks, the boat he's rowing and I'm watching. I watch the cloud. Can I 

crank out more writing or reading? What does Kierkegaard mean by the word 

"reduplication"? The word repetition is special to him in his invented vocabulary. By it 

he means coming back to our original state of ecstatic, eternal God consciousness. Back 

to Godhead "another repetition. 

The same things picked up again and again can take us further along and further in. 

Life seems so slow-motion. We think and will and live and move along. One day we see 

a deer and mention it, the next day we see another and add more detail. Maybe we even 

change our mind about the exact hue of its coat. It wasn't so orange after all. Then a hint 

about what we're reading. We keep chanting, looking at ourselves as much as we dare or 

some days not at all, and march along at a steady pace. 

* * * 

Birds, the impossible, man-eating tiger of wrath "he's in my dreams, but I keep 

writing this realism. But what about the indignant child rage of words or the ordinary 

man who wants to have an ordinary life? No, I don't. No novelty. Better to keep at this 

pace. Imagine the greatest novel ever written describing a slow-motion man walking and 

thinking he has grown ten feet tall. If he takes off his eyeglasses "it's raining on them 

anyway "he can almost believe it. 

The black-wrapped bails of hay look like bulls. Suddenly a rock looks like it's about 

to jump like a deer. Are the deer running away or toward me? Can I connect that to 

Krishna? Can I chant without beads in my hand, without prayers in my head, without 

love in my heart? I hum Bill Evans' rendition of "My Foolish Heart." Yes, that tune can 
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bring you back to the 1960s when Bill Evans and GI Evans were popular, but I want to 

be here now, although that's not always easy. 

* * * 

5:35 p.m. 

The guru accepts sinful reactions on his disciples' behalf (see 4.21.31, purport). He 

said it. Then he said . . . 

Calm down, 

Read when you can ingest something. Don't live on the surface. 

If despite the attempt to read calmly your mind bucks like a horse, then try again later. 

* * * 

Prabhupada makes things clear: " . . . through devotional service in which he 

completely understands his own position and the position of the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead." (Bhag.4.21.32, purport) He's comparing jnana and bhakti. Great theistic 

philosophers take forever and great pains to approach God consciousness, and if they 

give it in a Christian form, that's not as clear or explicit as Krishna consciousness They 

can't tell you what to do as plainly and completely transcendentally as you would find in 

the advice to chant Hare Krishna. 

Okay, be silent with Krishna and Prabhupada. Hare Krishna. The sky is filled with 

blue-gray clouds now. The water appears to run, but it's just the breeze stroking it. 

 

 

July 13 

12:15 a.m. 

"Anyone can become successful in devotional service provided he displays no 

duplicity. . . . one must be very frank and open-minded." (Bhag. 4.21.33, purport) Then 

perform your occupational duty under the spiritual master's guidance. It's an added 

difficulty to be the spiritual master's servant after his disappearance, but it can be done. 

There are advantages in the added freedom to serve creatively. It is commendable, I 

think, how the GBC strives to be true to Prabhupada and to preserve his way as the 

personal direction for our worldwide society. 

Monks pray in silence. They listen and feel not only their own need to be with God, 

but everyone's need. Thus they become able to communicate something valuable. Their 

awareness of God becomes enhanced. It seems to be a paradox that staying alone make 

better communicators (preachers). A monk has to find a way to preach that doesn't 

compromise his attempt to stay alone for extended times in prayer. He also needs to 

regularly share what he is gaining. I find that letter writing, book writing, and occasional 

preaching outside my "monastery" serves this purpose. 

If we are actually absorbed in serving Krishna's lotus feet, our material needs will be 

met, "and when he at last quits his body, he goes home, back to Godhead, without a 

doubt." Oh, to be confident of that. I record it here to prove that Prabhupada said it. 

Maharaja Prthu did too. Why should I disbelieve it? 
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"Yes, but that's only for a very pure devotee. While it sounds easy, even liberal, it's 

still strict." 

But a part of me hopes I'll make it. Then I recall other passages where Prabhupada 

says a disciple doesn't worry whether he will go back to Godhead or not. He simply 

wants to serve his spiritual master. The devotee prays, "If I have to be born again, at 

least let me remember You, serve the Vaisnavas, and be kind to all." Janmani janmani 

"give me Your causeless devotional service life after life. 

God knows everything. We must keep our vision fixed on Him no matter what we 

experience in this life. Hold onto Him as a simple child trusts his or her father. To 

develop that trust, we have to understand the nature of His love by reading scripture. 

"Everyone "whether akama, sarva-kama or moksa-kama "is encouraged to worship the 

Supreme Personality of Godhead by the direct method of devotional service. In this way 

one can get both material and spiritual profit simultaneously." (Bhag. 4.21.35, purport) 

Why write that down? Surely we're not interested in material profit. I could copy out 

every sentence of the Srimad-Bhagavatam because it all applies to me. I want to worship 

the statements and become their proponent. O Krishna. 

* * * 

After Japa 

The man who did his japa 

to his stopwatch while 

his mind went its way " 

Rarely did he catch it. 

* * * 

Is there a man better than 

him who chants with love 

and who tells his followers, 

"Chant as I do"? 

Is there a man so low 

he would envy a humble devotee? 

* * * 

Put these thoughts aside and 

shave and shower, shiver, 

You've stopwatched your sixteen 

and it's time to sing. 

* * * 

Waiting for Godot 

Blah! The silence, the time 

is here, deeper 
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he's sad he's glad 

he's nowhere really. 

* * * 

Gonna stop writing one day 

sun's gonna shine in my 

backdoor, 

he'll be done borrowing 

and find his own 

death 

at least there too 

he can imitate then 

finally expire 

after what was so 

brief. 

* * * 

"I worked at Food Farm when I was fourteen 

or maybe sixteen " 

I can't remember which. It's in New Dorp, 

Staten Island." 

Put that me to rest 

with his stories, his 

Alexander-the-Great circumambulations 

I mean transmigrations 

and awaken the soul. 

* * * 

Krishna, my master will claim 

me like a lost dog and 

set me on my next path of 

duty-work "maybe to open 

a new Hare Krishna center in 

a new Boston 

in a new universe. I don't know. 

I wait faithfully 

for Godot. 

* * * 

1:26 p.m. 

Boats go by. It's almost 1:30 and time to rest in the chaotic underworld of 

unconscious shuffles, cars, and crazy dreams. Someone says you can't describe "it," but 
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you can tell stories as Kafka did or see allegories in nature. You can repeat religious 

doctrine too. But what I want to know is, is that actual experience? 

Krishna, Krishna. 

His mom asked, "What do you do when you are afraid?" 

"Chant Hare Krishna." 

"And if you are sad?" 

"Chant Hare Krishna." 

"What if you are lonely?" 

"That would be awful. Krishna Krishna." 

She said her six-year-old's replies were too pat. She thinks he's being indoctrinated. 

She wants him to learn to stand on his own two feet. She wants him to have a direct 

experience of actually looking for God and finding Him. 

The younger daughter took out her crayons as I began to lecture. The kids became 

absorbed in their private worlds as I spoke over their heads about the atmarama verse 

and Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya's conversion. 

If I am free from pain this afternoon I'll walk to the shed. After that, I'll return to the 

Maharaja Prthu. 

Lake strait, water in the boat, but he rowed anyway. I told them not to laugh at others 

when they ask serious questions. We all want serious replies. It's not a joust of wits. 

He was quiet today. The collie was soaking wet. Our boat pulled away into the lake, a 

smooth ride. A pleasure boat passed and someone focused his binoculars on me. I waved 

back so I wouldn't be reduced to a specimen under his glasses. He waved back. 

* * * 

2:53 p.m. 

Pure consciousness of a living entity means God consciousness. A living entity is 

advanced according to his degree of God consciousness. 

Are you parroting this? 

Are you listening? 

Are you a refugee from Poland? 

Yes, a nama-hatta devotee. You don't live in the temple and therefore although the 

temple president can share his experiences with you, he cannot control you if you choose 

to go to another country to earn money. As for pure consciousness, yes, yes, we all want 

that. 

It takes ten days for a letter to reach me from America. Eddie rickenbacker sits on a 

sixty-cent American airmail stamp ""Aviator pioneer." He wears a big fur collar and an 

aviator cap with goggles. They put him there for old-time's sake. 

Both Prabhupada and Prthu Maharaja explain that Krishna is both caitya-

guru and Siksa-diksa-gurus. Pause and consider it. We have access to the Lord in the 

heart "if we want to. Srila Prabhupada will come to us even after his disappearance. And 

devotees who live now. We can come to realize what they teach. 

The devotees walked me down to the quay after my lecture. One devotee was 

missing. He and his Godbrother have a quarrel ""This town isn't big enough for both of 

us." Alpha males. One has to go, and it's the one who walked me down to the quay. He's 
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cheerful and well read in Krishna consciousness, wants to be restrained in this matter, 

even though he feels it's unjust. 

Another disciple said of me, "Guru Maharaja can't remain aloof from this." 

But I do. I go to the shed regardless. 

"The most grievous type of Vaisnava aparadha is called guru-aparadha." It's one of 

the ten offenses in chanting. I stay away from it. When my friend was here, I openly 

confessed some things. J. S. asked Srila Prabhupada, "When I asked you whether the 

guru can make some mistake, was that offensive?" "No," Srila Prabhupada said, "it was 

ignorant." 

"So what is that ignorance?" my brother asked. 

But exactly at that moment my headache was so strong "it had been for ten minutes 

"that I couldn't discuss it any more. I should have stayed to hear his answer. What is that 

ignorance? Ignorance means you don't know something. Once you learn, however, you 

are meant to accept the guru. If you learn and still refuse to accept, then it becomes 

offensive. 

Oh, cloudy, always, almost 

white and red clover 

the wind 

are you saying something 

or is it me, the narrator? 

I told him there was no way to keep the deer out of his garden except to build a tall 

fence as they did in Wicklow and at Saranagati. Maybe he can't afford it, but that's my 

advice and I am a seasoned advice-giver. 

What's the inner nature of the man who is depending on God and praying to Him? 

How do we know who will come through at the end? 

"She's going through a rough patch right now, but I think she will make it." 

"She's going through a mystical rasika stage right now, but perhaps later she will 

return to earth." 

And what about you, Prabhu? 

Oh, don't ask. My mother said I should have been an actress. 

The access road is poor and we don't want to start new community dwellings, the 

appeal board said. Permission to build denied. 

God, Krishna, appeared in the world and acted in an exemplary manner. 

He honored Vaisnavas. 

* * * 

5:10 p.m. 

Maharaja Prthu advises his citizens to serve brahmanas and Vaisnavas. The Supreme 

Lord Himself recommends this. All the acaryas follow this instruction. 

Boats go by. Miss your chance to serve devotees today? You didn't? Good! 

Slow boats, fast boats. Clock ticks. That Polish bhaktin will go to work caring for 

horses. When I walked past the field with the horse, two dogs came out and barked at 

me. That's where the English bhakta and his family live. Hmph! Don't they know I'm the 

Guru of this Walk? 
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"Because Vaisnavas speak exactly according to the tune of Krishna, whatever they 

say is free from these four defects." (Bhag. 4.21.42, purport) 

One dimension is all I can get "flat on the page. You can create an illusion of depth, 

but it's a flat drawing on a page. 

Simi-lar-ly, the tune of Sri Krishna I follow is flat until I sing it with action and 

devotion to my master who brought us Krishna-enriched books to bring us to 

Vrndavana. 

* * * 

Between He and I 

My Prabhupada may 

look a little scared, even angry "I 

mean my murti. 

I massage his back, 

know his tan skin and 

touch, cool but not cold. 

I choose the exact temperature 

of the water with which to 

bathe him and only I know his 

visage and shape. To you he 

is a statue. 

* * * 

Dear Prabhupada, did you 

hear I may leave you behind 

"in trance" when I travel? 

I think it's best, but I 

don't know what you think. 

It will be nice to return 

here and find you, to begin again 

the worship. 

 

 

July 14 

12:10 a.m. 

I'm thankful I have these familiar purports that take me inside the real meaning 

of Srimad-Bhagavatam, and thankful that such a great book is my own, my family 

knowledge. Just see how I cannot penetrate the speculative philosophy of Western 

thinkers "not at this late stage of my life "and how it's not even worth it anyway. 

Prabhupada left us such a legacy of clear, understandable, and sublime Krishna 

consciousness. God consciousness on a golden platter, free for the taking. All you need 

to give is your life. 

I accepted Prabhupada's gift, although I'm working hard to accept it again and again 

every day. Srimad-Bhagavatam is the nonsectarian science of God. While my parents 
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howled at me and my contemporaries dropped me (and I dropped them) "they couldn't 

accept me as a Hare Krishna person "the conviction that this was the truth filled my life. 

I became a disciple. Now to follow up on that original burst and ride the waves back to 

Goloka. 

I pray to overcome any negative feelings that come out when I read. "Gratitude for the 

mercy of the Supreme Personality of Godhead is one of the qualities of brahmanas and 

Vaisnavas."(Bhag. 4.21.44, purport) Vaisnavas undergo tribulations to deliver fallen 

souls. I won't be able to give anything if I are not fixed on the mercy of 

guru, sastra, and sadhu. I can't be false. 

I know I berate myself (atma-ninda) for my failings, and you should know that it's 

embarrassing to face up to your faults even in private writings. But it's too important to 

face reality. I have to face my diminishment, not only physically but spiritually. It makes 

me see that I'm crippled and therefore dependent on Krishna for my support. 

That makes me happy, despite how it sounds on the page. I don't mind my New York 

City background. I live with it and am grateful for what's happened in my Krishna 

conscious. It seems to help to dig down into the disappointments of a life lived ISKCON, 

to look at my own blunders and the blunders of others. We've who have been here for 

awhile have been through the wringer. Still we survive, by Krishna's grace. 

You'd like to sing swelling praises and express deep realizations, but I'm not 

interested in recording idealizations. I'm not doing anything brave. Physical pain has 

caused me to brake. I live in a room, as alone as I can manage, and do only what I can. I 

have to admit that. It's a disappointment too in some ways. All I can claim to my credit is 

some sort of persistence. And this: Prabhupada said we should take on headaches for 

Krishna. Well, I've done that, literally. That has forced me to give up the other kinds of 

headaches, the kinds you get on the GBC and in the ISKCON temples. I participate in 

ISKCON from a distance. "Guru Maharaja can't be aloof from this," a disciple said, but I 

can. I didn't take sides. 

You know all this, dear reader, but I write it out anyway. I measure my days by the 

drops of blood that flow through my veins. It's like counting breaths or counting 

mantras. Srila Prabhupada says that human life is short, but if we make Krishna 

consciousness the goal, we'll live forever in Goloka and, "by his reputation he also lives 

forever in the material world." 

I don't write or publish to "live forever," but it is my most important preaching. It is 

valid. It is effective. I've got a niche that's mine. I won't give up on it. It's how I'll help 

the devotees in this movement struggle with reality. 

Maya's purpose is to keep us bewildered. I fight against her purposes along with the 

other devotees. May Krishna protect me. I'm not so whimsical that I want to cut my own 

throat. I prefer to live in His shelter. So I pray. 

Tired eyes the clock 

ticking "doesn't run out, 

those AA Duracels 

last a long time 

although they go in the end. 

* * * 
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What I want to ask is this: 

do you have a novel in 

you, something different? Why 

stay on the same track of 

Recording your life? 

An old man shouldn't attempt the impossible 

but I have nothing to lose. 

I could write of brilliant love 

once upon a time "the truth. 

I read scripture by lamplight, and know 

at death whatever I 

Remember . . . 

I don't want to create out of vanity or 

madness, for applause, 

and fiction worlds, I know, 

are the madness of playing God. 

* * * 

5 a.m. 

I was touched when I read that abstract art is a kind of prayer. The author said it's a 

pity people put it down as a desecration of art. Then I thought, "Yes, you can make a 

prayer that goes beyond words and paint in a way that goes beyond the representational." 

Well, pal, as a preacher, you will have to consider that one day you will need to share 

your creations with others. Still, I needn't be afraid. I like to put a blue flood of ink on a 

page. It's sublime because blue is His color. 

When my friend was here we shared secrets and confidences and weaknesses and 

aspirations, but there were two things I didn't tell him that were important to me. I didn't 

tell him I'm writing this book and that it's not for an audience, and I didn't tell him that 

like to draw with ink and stain with paint. I thought he would laugh or think I had gone 

too far. After all, the world is falling apart and here I am, doodling away. 

I painted something this morning that looked like a pizza. I thought a joking onlooker 

might say that. Well, I can laugh at it too, Or a Zen master would call it a mandala. 

Yes, mandala-pati "Krishna again. 

Then I drew a little brown house, similar to the shed here, with a white window and a 

black stick figure walking toward it. Looks like a child drew that one. It comes from the 

unconscious, the desire to paint something and have it come out on paper. It reminds me 

of Krishna. 

It's nice out now, but there's no yellow in the sky like there is in my painting. It's 

actually dawn and the sky is blue, as usual. That gives me pleasure too. I would like to 

go out and walk in it, at least for a while. To chant at dawn. That's what I like to feel 

"free passion in chanting. 

I also painted a book cover. I outlined man in bold black, especially his skull. He was 

sitting straight on a straight-backed chair "electrified fellow. A follower of Prabhupada. 
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Got to answer my letters now, but the painting helps me escape from the confines and 

remain a devotee always in the most meaningful way, wanting to etch. These paintings 

are beyond words. Sometimes I feel like I'm on a long leash. I give myself forty-five 

minutes to do what I like in bold color. No one will know how wild I was. I look too 

calm and sedate otherwise, even old and strict. They don't know I went to the moon and 

beyond to Svarga and railed out, "I'm a Vaikuntha man by origin! We all are!" The blue 

ink floods the page and I add in a red music staff with a ball on the end "something I 

picked up from Miro? From myself "typewriter keys are universal yet personal to one's 

own language. O Krishna, O Radha, I belong to ISKCON and I am Yours. I can be 

myself and pray in paint. Dear Lord, give me the connection. 

* * * 

8:25 a.m. 

"Preaching" has become a buzz word for me. Wherever it occurs in a purport I look 

and think, "Oh, here it is, Preaching. Am I doing it?" It's as if the word accuses me or 

challenges me. Makes I feel guilty or something. " . . . because Maharaja Prthu was 

preaching the supremacy and glories of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Visnu, he 

was therefore a proper representative of the Lord." (Bhag. 4.21.49) 

Preaching sometimes means espousing. Everyone preaches something. If you espouse 

Krishna consciousness, then that's what you preach. In that sense, I'm a preacher. 

But it also means proselytizing, and it makes you think of the active efforts to spread 

the cause. How many devotees have you made? How many lectures given? Miles 

travelled ? "What have they done for Prabhupada?" Bhavananda Maharaja used to 

dramatically cry out from the vyasasana. It was how he challenged those who rumbled 

against his leadership. 

"The brahmanas should live by spreading knowledge and should therefore take 

contributions from their disciples." (Bhag. 4.21.51, purport) Okay, I'm doing that. What 

else? As I write, a British army helicopter cruises at about twenty feet over the lake 

strait. Routine patrol. Are things getting worse? 

"Great souls are naturally inclined to do good to others . . . Vaisnavas . . . are naturally 

leaders in missionary work . . . " So it goes. I must admit this is what my guru wants. I 

can pray for the well-being of preachers and preaching, I can stay loyal to the institution, 

I can simply obey the Lord's order to surrender myself. Do I have a valid medical excuse 

to not be out on the circuit? Am I still preaching by my present activities? The point is 

not to be complacent. Like an animal. We have to be aware that life is full of miseries 

that can never be mitigated except by Krishna consciousness; and we have to be aware 

that we are not the only ones suffering. Prabhupada wanted to deliver the whole world. 

I have an early-warning twinge behind my eye. I won't press on further. 

* * * 

Sunday group at temple. Some devotees go only once a week. Someone criticizes, 

"It's like the Catholic Church." 

"Is it all right to pray that my children become devotees?" 

Yes, but they have free will." 
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"Did Lord Caitanya remove Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya's free will when he gave him 

the mercy to become a devotee?" 

No. We are all devotees at heart. Lord Caitanya flooded Sarvabhauma with so much 

love that all the obstacles to his finding his true identity were removed. Lord Caitanya 

didn't force him to surrender; he chose to surrender himself. He had the good credit of 

serving Lord Jagannatha at Puri, and he also honored and supported Lord Caitanya and 

His devotees. I will pray that Krishna also removes the obstacles that block me from 

surrendering to Him. 

Then? I put on my boots and walked to the boat. 

"What does languish mean?" The devotee inquiring said I wrote, "Don't languish in 

prayer." 

Don't be lazy. Prayer means love, earnest crying, not sleep. 

* * * 

Waiting for the mail to arrive. No news yet. 

 

 

July 15 

12:12 a.m. 

Mail arrived yesterday and my head was filled with it and my earnest replies, arguing 

on behalf of my own view and supporting their efforts. We are right when we try. It's a 

hard life. We want to both conquer the world and remain at peace. I won't regurgitate it 

here. I have about twenty-four more letters to answer. 

The Kumaras have arrived in Maharaja Prthu's court. They are effulgent. It's not a 

myth. Intellectual honesty, the critics cry. Yes, but spiritual honesty is higher. We hold 

the truth and surrender, again, looking for total faith. Those who expect more of me, who 

compare me to "Indian-raised gurus" (as one person put it in a letter to me, saying he 

favored them and their ability to present "esoteric doctrines of Vaisnavism") may find 

me lacking. No problem. I can live despite the contamination of my Western mindset. I 

have a background similar to other Western devotees, and that is favorable to our 

relationship. Are we trying to graft India onto ourselves? Srila Prabhupada didn't try for 

that. He taught us to chant Hare Krishna and follow the spiritual master in faith. 

Kierkegaard describes the leap of faith. The Kumaras are an "offense to reason." Then 

accept them on faith. At each step, with each detail, we are asked to accept the total 

Vedic evidence of Sabda-brahma and to reject atheism, rationalism, and all the other 

ultimately meaningless doctrines. Quite a challenge. We meet it in every reading, and at 

least for me, there's no turning back now. I don't want to. 

"[The Kumaras] . . . they could travel in outer space without machines." Not only that 

but, "whatever place they went to would immediately become sinless." (Bhag. 4.22.2, 

purport) 

Sorry, dear mind, if you find this hard to accept, set your prejudices aside and chant 

Hare Krishna. We have to hear what the catusana have to say. They've been around a lot 

longer than I have, and have gone beyond science and psychology. So what if they're 

little boys? 
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Maharaja Prthu received the Kumaras respectfully, offering them seats and 

worshiping them. After washing their feet, he sprinkled the water on his head. 

Issues, issues, they whirl about me, me in this ISKCON, this body, fighting off envy 

and cynicism. Better I read. That's my secret, yes, my private surrender. 

By reading, I too receive the Kumaras. "Dear saintly persons who appear as young 

boys but who are actually ancient sages, I know you are sometimes described as experts 

in jnana. I have also heard that you are situated in Santa-rasa. My spiritual master 

translated and commented on your instructions. Somehow your instructions will lead me 

to Krishna in Vrndavana. From you I will learn how to appreciate the Cowherd Boy. 

Please accept my attentive and faithful hearing of your transcendental knowledge." 

"Any person upon whom the brahmanas and Vaisnavas are pleased can achieve 

anything which is very rare to obtain in this world as well as after death. Not only that, 

but one also receives the favor of the auspicious Lord Siva and Lord Visnu, who 

accompany the brahmanas and Vaisnavas." (Bhag. 4.22.8) 

Even though they may not be in Vraja-bhava, they can give us Lord Krishna's favor. 

To confirm this, Srila Prabhupada quotes premanjana-carita. He then writes that 

Govinda is carried in the hearts of the devotees. The sages perceive Krishna in ecstasy. 

They carry Visnu. Don't neglect this point. Be faithful and serve the Vaisnavas. 

* * * 

Finished my rounds, 

thinking of the red glow 

of the glass in Randolph’s studio. 

I told him, "Safety first," 

afraid of the red glow, 

"The glory hole," he calls the 

oven with its opening. 

* * * 

I was too impatient to stay for 

the completion of the vase with its 

wing-like arms. Krishna 

conscious glass 

studio. 

I left the studio 

backed out 

into the rain. No 

poem this, but 

I want to mention a red glow, 

the danger, 

that he's doing well. 

* * * 
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10:15 a.m. 

Unless you are purified, you can't tell "who is the Supreme Personality of Godhead 

and who is a Vaisnava." 

Maybe I'm a Vaisnava and people don't recognize me. Maybe we fail to appreciate 

and recognize ____________ Maharaja. Maybe someone comes to us dressed properly, 

but his heart is mixed. Be pure and stick to guru's feet. I don't think it's offensive not to 

hear from a Vaisnava other than your guru "you are not obliged to depart from a simple 

chastity "but you should offer respects from a distance, not ill words and thoughts. 

A devotee is crossing from Inis rath on what looks like a rubber raft. He stands in it 

and paddles, first to one side, then to the other while it rains softly and quietly. 

Saintly persons come to your door. If you don't receive them well, you're like a 

poisonous serpent. But what if the so-called saintly person is just a mundane beggar or a 

Ravana in disguise? Yes, it's dangerous. Pray to Krishna the for intelligence to know the 

difference and for His protection. 

Maharaja Prthu asks on behalf of fallen householders whether there is any chance for 

them to receive good fortune. I'm in the fortunate sannyasa-aSrama. Then I should 

follow the dharma in essence. Etam sa astaya "be fully engaged in service to Lord 

Krishna, practice austerity, and preach. Don't give up your duties or stop trying to 

acquire the proper qualities of sannyasa life. Don't increase sense gratification, material 

possessions, and be careful in women's association, even subtly. 

O Vaisnava Thakura, 

please be kind to me. 

* * * 

3:10 p.m. 

Today I read a little of Kierkegaard's Unscientific Postscript. He spoke of the one 

who is infinitely interested "passionately, subjectively, faithfully "in the subject of 

eternal happiness. I could relate to how the objective, scholarly approach to teaching 

Vedic literature is irrelevant, either in proving its validity or in attacking it. As soon as 

we become objective, we lose the ability to receive it in the only way that matters: 

subjectively, with faith. 

Of course, we can discuss Krishna consciousness with reason and argument, but the 

arguments assume that we accept brahma-Sabda as axiomatic truth. Such faith and 

acceptance of authority is the superior way to gather knowledge. It is better than 

theorizing (anumana) or speculating (pratyaksa). Simple, childlike faith in the guru's 

teachings. Kierkegaard honors such faith and defends it in his attack on the objective, 

disinterested study of scripture. 

Devotee rowing from Geaglum to Inis rath in a simple rowboat with long pieces of 

lumber balanced in the bow. The beams tilt back and forth as he slowly makes his way 

across. 
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* * * 

Maharaja Prthu has begun his conversation with the Kumaras by asking them 

questions. He wonders, first, if there is any hope for those who are living inauspicious 

lives. 

There's hope, we tell newcomers like Bhakta X who suddenly become restless to find 

the highest goal, but you have to row your boat to get yourself there. 

He's picked up the rhetoric of a follower of a non-ISKCON guru: "But ISKCON 

seems to emphasize only vaidhi-bhakti. Are we meant to forever trudge along just 

following rules and regulations? I never even knew why we were doing this until this 

lovely, enthusiastic devotee explained to me the goal. It was esoteric. How come you 

guys didn't fill me in?" (Implied: Do you know it yourselves?) "I want to go for it, not 

hang around here and do all this work." 

Does eat oats and mares eat oats and little lambs eat ivy. 

A kid will eat ivy too, 

wouldn't you? 

"That's exactly what I mean," 

he says. 

"You fool around with words because you don't know the ultimate goal. You don't 

know your sthayi-bhava. Or you don't touch it because you are afraid. Which is it, 

anyway?" 

Afraid? 

"Afraid it'll arouse sex desire to hear of Radha and Krishna conjugal pastimes." 

Yes, and you, Bhakta X, are you above this? 

O Maharaja Prthu, you tried to inquire about how people like us could be benefited. 

We need to learn the nature of spiritual truth and then pursue it toward the Tenth Canto. 

Although we think we know what's best for us, even better than our guru, we don't. We 

prove it again and again. It takes honesty to admit it. I could read so many things, but I 

have decided to stick to what Prabhupada gave. Is that such a sin? Is faith the same as 

fear? There is no taste like the certainty of trusting your eternal spiritual master. Like a 

tiny bird, you stretch your neck forward to catch what he can give you. That is the 

definition of utkantha, eagerness. 

The Kumaras were first jnanis and yogis and then became bhaktas. They are the best 

of transcendentalists. They are maha-bhagavatas with full knowledge of the Absolute 

Truth. No one should minimize them as mere Santa-bhaktas. As if they can't teach us 

anything. 

* * * 

In his purport to 4.22.16, Srila Prabhupada mentions the essential activity and goal of 

the karmi as utmost sense gratification, the jnani as merging into the Lord's effulgence, 

and the devotee as "preaching all over the world the glories of the Supreme Personality 

of Godhead." This substantiates the point often made by ISKCON preachers that Srila 

Prabhupada emphasizes preaching over savoring bhajana. I don't know this by direct 
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realization. I often shy away from preaching in many of the forms in which we have 

pursued it as an institution. 

No ISKCON preacher preaches in all the available forms. He decides what he will 

contribute, gets a taste (said here to be his highest position) from fulfilling Krishna's 

desire that Krishna consciousness be spread, and then experiences Krishna 

consciousness fully. 

That's another part of my secret, as I explained it before. I write for myself, forgetting 

the audience, then share it with others. My job is to stay at the creative source. That 

doesn't mean making clever literary products, even lovely poems, but to seek out the 

wellspring of bhakti. Pray with pen and 

pen with pray 

please 

let words 

come out 

in a shed or 

otherwise. 

Another amazing thing: Prthu Maharaja and Arjuna could put themselves in a lower 

position and inquire from spiritual authorities for instructions meant for the general 

populace. They do this out of compassion. But I wonder, "Weren't they bored to hear 

stuff they already knew? Wasn't it play-acting for both guru and disciple?" No, they 

were preachers. They both knew the teachings were going out to the people who needed 

them most, and they were humble enough to think that included them. They didn't want 

their question and answer session to be closed circuit. A preacher is enthusiastic to give 

people Krishna consciousness. 

* * * 

5:35 p.m. 

Sanat-kumara: "My dear king, you already have an inclination to glorify the lotus feet 

of the Supreme Personality of Godhead. Such attachment is very difficult to achieve, but 

when one has attained such unflinching in the Lord, it automatically cleanses lusty desire 

from the core of the heart." (Bhag. 4.22.20) 

" . . . one has to steadfastly increase attachment for the Transcendence." Increase 

inquiry. That brings detachment from lust. Maybe I didn't think I could make an effort 

to love God. Did I think it would come only by His favor? I can work, but love will 

come when He wants to give it to me. Still, if He sees me striving for it . . . 

Love, not the "careless love" of this world, which is actually lust. Love means to 

serve guru and Krishna, to feel compassion toward others, even when that's a thankless 

task. Accept austerity out of love. Christ allowed himself to be crucified, and still people 

are ungrateful. Still, a saintly person persists. 

O Lord, how will it happen? I don't have much energy. I went for a walk in the lovely 

rain. I had to take off my eyeglasses, which meant I couldn't see as well, but the walk 

was still pleasing and cool. 
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July 16 

12:10 a.m. 

My "screen" is jumbled. I see Bhakta X wanting to hear from that guru and 

complaining about too much vaidhi in ISKCON; a photo of Nelson Mandelaposing with 

ISKCON leaders; a photo of the stadium filled with sixty thousand children at an 

ISKCON program in South Africa; advertisement for a Godbrother's book. I'm ready to 

try again. Everyone wants the highest goal of life (yes, I know, we've all heard this 

before), but few people knows how to achieve it. Param drstva nivartate. As long as the 

bodily concept is prominent, we can only inquire how to increase our attachment to 

hearing about Brahman. Then go on to devotional service. "One can cease material 

activities when he actually has the taste for devotional service." (Bhag. 4.22.21, purport) 

Hearing about Krishna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, from the bona fide 

spiritual master, is recommended. Inquire from the guru "about one's transcendental 

occupational duties." 

It's not easy. You have to be inward and pray. For the exact expression of surrender, I 

have to ask myself, Srila Prabhupada, and the Supreme Lord in the heart. Asking these 

questions is never easy. Answers don't come to you with flashing lights. You pray, you 

act, you hope sufficient light will come. 

One thing is certain: Srimad-Bhagavatam recommends hearing the transcendental 

messages and glorification of the Supreme Personality of Godhead. "In this way one has 

to increase his conviction about devotional service. Then it will be very easy to increase 

attachment for the Supreme Personality of Godhead." (Bhag. 4.22.22, purport) 

I have yoked writing to the reading. That's not easy either. "One should mold his life 

in such a way that he cannot live in peace without drinking the nectar of the glorification 

of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Hari. . . . One must drink the nectar of the 

glories of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, and this means that one must always be 

engaged in hearing and chanting the glories of the Lord. It is the prime method for 

advancing in spiritual life." (Bhag. 4.2.23, purport) Earlier in this purport Srila 

Prabhupada says it's not enough to chant in seclusion, but if you go apart in order to 

chant and hear. That's active devotional service. Do what is favorable. The verse states 

that you should avoid the company of sense gratifiers and drink the nectar of 

glorification. Work at it and we will overcome the jaundice that makes us unable to taste 

the nectar as delicious and intoxicating. 

A devotee who fell down came to me contrite yesterday. I was able to give him 

relevant instructions about celibacy from the Kumaras, and I quoted 4.22.20 "that lusty 

desires can be eliminated only by chanting and hearing. This good advice came readily 

and easily from my own reading. 

Now I'm going to mention a metaphor you have heard many times, but don't mind. It's 

a good one if you taste it's nectar. These metaphors are not something you use up and 

discard. It's this one: devotional service is like growing a creeper. It grows up to 

Krishnaloka. "The real cause of the growing of such fruit . . . is to water the creeper of 

devotional service by hearing and chanting." (Bhag. 4.22.23, purport) That's the purpose 

of our hundreds of ISKCON centers; we want to give people a chance to hear and chant. 

That should be a temple's main activity. Give people the chance to disassociate 

themselves from materialists and to make solid advancement in devotion. 
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He says there will be war. It could be true. "How to prepare for it?" she asks. Standard 

answer: learn to depend on Lord Hari by chanting and remembering Him, and detach 

yourself from matter so that if you lose basic comforts, you will not lose yourself. 

If my writing and reading don't teach me this, what is the point? 

* * * 

Instead of a Poem (3:15 a.m.) 

I didn't want the obligation of dividing lines right now. I'll just keep going. I didn't 

need to inform anyone, I guess. 

"Be safety-conscious in your glass house," I told Randolph. All this stuff. A computer 

could make me obsolete. Sadaputa Prabhu, explaining the history of atheism, started 

with Newton, who spent thirty years looking for the philosopher's stone. 

* * * 

4:22 a.m. 

A devotee wrote me that he only reads Srila Prabhupada's books in the morning when 

he's in peak condition. At other times of the day he reads my books, which are lighter, 

and because he's not able to read Srila Prabhupada. This confirms my experience that 

reading Srimad-Bhagavatam is demanding. You can build your stamina to read at other 

times of the day, but it takes work. 

* * * 

4:50 p.m. 

I've been side-lined all day. Took Esgic, but it didn't help. M. suddenly got a call to go 

to England for the weekend "another outdoor Hare Krishna festival, "They have no 

harmonium player." 

I'll be alone. My disciple preaches on my behalf. 

* * * 

I wanted to tell that devotee-poet to learn to write for the joy of it in his life. An editor 

is a friend who prevents you from publishing something that's not good enough. Writers 

and poets, be devotees first. We don't actually need more books that don't glorify 

Krishna. We can't write as if we didn't live in certain times and as if the issues of the day 

don't affect us, but even as we get soaked by the spray, we have to be able to find the 

essence of Krishna consciousness in our art. 

I'm alone today. Ate carrots for lunch. Madhu won't be back until Monday afternoon. 

Tilaka is barking in the rain. What does she smell? Deer? 

"The sastra recommends smartavyah satatam visnur: Lord Visnu should be 

remembered always, constantly . . . This remembrance of the Lord can be continued if 

we hear about Him constantly. . . . To hear about Krishna from Srimad-

Bhagavatam or Bhagavad-gita or similar authentic literature is to live in Krishna 

consciousness." (Bhag. 4.22.24, purport) "The devotee should gradually increase the 
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culture of devotional service by constant hearing of the transcendental qualities of the 

Supreme Personality of Godhead." (Bhag. 4.22.25) 

* * * 

I discussed with a Godbrother our reading of outside books. He said he noticed I write 

about it and that I seem resigned that it's something I have to dovetail in Krishna's 

service. He also said that such reading can help us in Krishna consciousness. He said the 

scriptures contain perfect teachings but do not always contain descriptions of various 

ways to implement them or keep them in our thoughts. (I'm not doing his explanation 

justice.) He went so far as to say such reading can be part of sadhana; it's part of the 

culture of associating with those who can give knowledge like this. Not that the 

psychologists or philosophers we read are themselves sadhus, but they take the place 

of sadhus, since we lack such sadhus in our contemporary culture. 

He mentioned that we read these books because our guru is not here. It sounded 

pitiful. I wrote him a note apologizing that instead of sharing with him a discussion 

on Krishna-prema I had just shared with him a book by Jung. He wrote back: 

"You gave me Jung 

but Guru too. 

It seems what we do, 

we take it all 

and what we are 

and turn it to Krishna, 

then it leaves no scar. 

Matter is Krishna's (asvarupa-siddhi-bhakti) 

spirit's Him too (svarupa-siddhi-bhakti) 

His attractiveness increasing 

and ever new." 

I'll probably always go back and forth on this point, but for now, I'm living with the 

reality of my interest. In one sense, rejecting all other books but Prabhupada's could 

make me simpler, because my day would be little more than reading 

the Bhagavatam, writing, and coping with pain. 

But I can't deny I have gained something from Kierkegaard, especially in the area of 

facing doubts. He assures us that we need not be intimidated by our reasoning intellect, 

which is "offended" by the amazing things sastra tells. Neither do we need to be 

intimidated by the truth of Krishna Himself. Faith is far more important, and we must 

embrace it with infinite interest, passion, and subjectivity. 

Because I gained something from Kierkegaard doesn't make me his disciple. I take 

what I learn and return to the Bhagavatam "my simple readings. Anyway, I'm glad I 

brought it out here and let it stain these pages. Now I can laugh at it with my readers. 

Thank God the Supreme Lord doesn't laugh at me. He's in my heart watching and 

guiding, and I appreciate His care. 

 

 

July 17 
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4:50 a.m. 

Waiting for Madhu to leave. Syamananda will come with breakfast tomorrow 

morning at 6. right now I'm just trying to keep this body calm. I feel so fragile. I did 

some housekeeping and moved spray paint cans into M.'s storage room. From this box to 

that box. Took the radio Shows gear out of the book bag. I intend to use shed time for 

more Bhagavatam reading and suspend radio Shows. (Oh, that was another secret: I 

started another volume.) Simplify, simplify. Thoreau said count your affairs on your 

fingers. Stay with essentials. 

* * * 

Got swans on the mind. Syamananda will come by after breakfast. He wants to talk 

about the undeveloped temple and about preparing a drama for Janmastami. Hold on, 

bushy eyebrows, don't wag that finger. I definitely don't want to hear about quarrels or 

the tendency some people have to lord it over others. He's young and I'm his dad. I 

simply want him to know I care enough to pass on some sastra. I'll ask him if he's 

reading Srimad-Bhagavatam, and if he says no, I'll ask him how he can possibly preach. 

Calm water, and it's cool for summer, but that's how it is here and I'm used to it. At 

least there are no mosquitoes. 

Bhakta Randolph finished his first commercial product. It's a glass ball with a hollow 

inside and a little perch across it such as a parakeet might stand on. He calls it an angel 

perch. 

* * * 

8:30 a.m. 

Sanat-kumara says the soul is in the heart of the embodied jiva. When he gains 

attachment to the Supreme Lord, he burns up his material surroundings. He's liberated 

even while living within the coverings of the material body. Liberated. We can't see how 

it happens to us because it takes so long. We see more the reality of our material 

consciousness "headaches, uncontrollable minds, lack of spiritual taste, and, even if we 

avoid gross sense gratification, our past desires and our present inclinations. 

"His personal interest completely perishes." All he sees is Krishna and what pleases 

Him. I can't help but think we jump to a too negative definition of this, as if the Kumara 

is prescribing no personal happiness. We find it objectionable on principle. But that's 

just semantics. Mother Yashoda doesn't have any interest separate from Krishna's 

welfare, but she wants to care for Him. She loves her service. It's personal interest that 

also happens to be one with Krishna's interest. 

Because I preach that we should be happy and offer what we love to do for Krishna, 

I'm sometimes asked, "What about the statement that Krishna is not meant for our 

spiritual sense gratification? We should not do what we want but what Krishna wants." 

This dichotomy, so starkly presented even by new devotees, seems wrong to me. 

Krishna, yes, and me, no. In a certain sense, it's absolutely right, but I can't accept some 

of the ways we preach and apply it in ISKCON. Nor do I see anyone who is devoid of 

selfhood or self-interest. The surrender of giving up the self and its interests by giving up 

who we are now "our occupational interests, our particular tastes and dislikes "is too 
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bitter to swallow. Is it even necessary in all case? I tend to defend the process of 

enthusiastic but gradual surrender through dovetailing what we are and offering it to 

Krishna. That's especially true with vocation. If you're an artist, be an artist for Krishna; 

whatever your inclination, be that for Krishna. "There is no question of renouncing 

anything because the paramahamsa knows how to engage everything in the service of 

the Lord." (Bhag. 4.22.28, purport, emphasis added) 

We may have the tendency to too easily think that an intellectual grasp of a concept is 

the same as realization. For example, we say we all think of ourselves as Krishna's 

servants. Prabhupada adds that Krishna's servants "don't differentiate between black and 

white, yellow and red." Well, is that policy or realization, and when we act on it, I ask 

the same question: are we acting on policy or on realization? When we act mainly on 

policy, then we come to accept the institution as the all in all. That is, we stop focusing 

on the very real work of self-actualization and we fail to recognize our lack of realization 

even while we advocate the policies. We assume everything is focused on ideals and 

carried out by programs "Krishna consciousness equals food distribution or photographic 

moments with world leaders or even book distribution. Of course, some of these services 

are so purifying in themselves that we are eventually forced, if we wish to continue 

them, to go deeper into our personal Krishna consciousness, but until that depth is 

achieved, we continue to live on a superficial level. 

Superficial means we don't distinguish clearly the difference between matter and 

spirit. We may judge something in ourselves material and, instead of learning to dovetail 

it in Krishna's service, avoid it. Then we may feel repressed. Similarly, because we are 

involved in institutionally accepted programs, we may actually fail to recognize that our 

consciousness has focused to some degree on material enjoyment rather than spiritual 

pursuits. "As a result of continually thinking of sense objects, one's real consciousness 

almost becomes lost, like the water in a lake that is gradually sucked up by the big grass 

straws on its bank." (Bhag. 4.22.30, purport) 

If we indulge in sense gratification, it will be harder to turn to hearing and chanting. 

The "water" of consciousness will have already been sucked dry. You will find you have 

no taste at all for Krishna consciousness, that you are just marking time. " . . . even 

though we want Krishna consciousness, by continuous practice we cannot forget the 

subject of sense gratification. . . . Therefore these columns of kuSa grass should be cut or 

thrown away from the very beginning." (Bhag. 4.22.30, purport) To want to give our 

souls to Krishna but to forget our spiritual position is not auspicious. 

* * * 

12:18 noon 

Read an essay, "Growing Old With God." The author asserted that aging people 

shouldn't get bored and wish they were dead. They shouldn't take tranquilizers for what 

are actually spiritual problems, although if they need to ease pain with drugs, that's okay. 

They should prepare for worse roads ahead, such as the possibility that their families will 

send them to nursing homes. They should read their Bible every day and not waste time 

on TV or radio. Best they pray even while doing small household chores; learn to do 

them as an offering to God. "So far as we can judge, the act of dying seldom creates 
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alarm or pain . . . " He suggested they become inspired by holy deaths they may have 

witnessed, then be true to their religious lives and await eternity. Make a contribution. 

* * * 

4:26 p.m. 

Kumaras say the worst thing is to consider anything more important than self-

realization. Oh, that reminds me . . . 

He said he'd bring pears, but so far hasn't. 

Steps, stoop, 

front stairs of brick 

in front of each house. I threw a rubber ball against the stoop. 

She stoops to conquer. 

Conk her. 

No, be kind in all you do, soft shoe. The world's a cruel place. Don't blame God or 

rabbi Kotzger. 

Kumaras. Stevie's got a headache and can't come out to play, but he may take a short 

stroll. Dreamt I was back in the Navy without my uniform. Had to stand in the chow line 

in my underwear. Finally, I went and put on my sannyasa dhoti and got back in line, as 

if all that was normal. By now the chow line was snaking and long. Just as I went to take 

my place at the end of the line, a Mexican darted in front of me. He wore a shallow 

cowboy hat with a string that went under his chin. I thought I had better not say 

anything. After all, it was only a dream. It disappeared as soon as I woke up. 

The only problem with dream life is that when you awaken, you face just as much 

unreality. The only truth is in the Vedas. Therefore, let us continue hearing from the 

Kumaras. 

Out the window I heard a mother scream, "Why are you shouting?!" She was yelling 

at her child, who was playing at a distance. Someone says the child shouts because the 

mother shouts. 

M.'s grown up child may come here to play violin and work on the farm, except we 

have no farm. 

It's disappointing how few devotees live here and are willing to work on the island, 

but I don't want to get into it here. It's too much to discuss. There are hundreds of 

temples with similar problems and I don't manage any of them. When I tried to manage 

understaffed temples in the past, I was dragged down with them. If people don't want to 

live and serve in a particular place, you really can't force them. The attempt to manage 

big projects may now be outdated. It may no longer be possible. 

I tell you, it's true. 

Did you know I have a secret? 

Once I had a secret love, 

that dwelled within the heart of me . . . 

Now my secret love's 

no secret anymore. 

He told it to the hills, even to the daffodils. 
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Yeah, up and down and up and down all day, but this guy ain't complaining. He's just 

in pain. 

A disciple wrote me a letter where he imagined someone criticizing him for not 

preaching more but for simply earning money for his grhastha-aSrama. He made an 

elaborate reply, with many humble expressions to the Prabhu, but defending himself. It 

was okay and I sympathize. 

We need to live under the rocks. Everyone wants breathing space and to be 

encouraged. Ultimately, we have to find our personal surrender because no one can force 

us to do anything we don't want to do. We have to decide ourselves when we are doing 

as much as we can and when we are living with complacence. 

* * * 

5:30 p.m. 

Nature will punish us if we don't use this human life for its real purpose. Does that 

sound cruel? I don't like to think of a punishing God, but it's not God who punishes us, 

it's His nature. 

God or His nature "isn't it almost the same? No, we want to feel God's love. 

Fine. Then love Him yourself. God is love, but He's allowed His police force. 

Someone has to punish the lawbreakers. 

Can't figure it all out. Simply trust Him. 

* * * 

Moksa is more important than the three other principles of civilized life (kama, 

artha, and dharma), but real moksa is not impersonal liberation. Write it out; you can 

write notes all the way up to maha-bhava, the symptoms of divyon-mada displayed by 

Srimati radharani, the services manjaris do in the kunja, the camps of gopis "and 

memorize, theorize, pray for the sidelong glance . . . there is no end to what you can do. 

But where are you in all of this? Back to not this body; spirit soul. 

The sky is gray and the pleasure boats provide indoor facilities out of the weather, 

with windows to look out as you cruise down the lakes and rivers from north to south 

and around until it's too dark to see. 

Everything will be destroyed by time. Strive to get out and go to the indestructible 

spiritual world. 

"What should I do to save myself?" the rich man asked Jesus. Jesus told him to give 

up everything and "follow me." It was too much. 

"What should I do?" Mrgari asked Narada. "Go with your wife to the bank of the 

Ganges and construct a simple cottage. Then chant Hare Krishna before tulasi. That's 

all." 

"You mean chant and chant and chant?" 

"Yes, and chant and chant." 

Impossible? 

It's getting late fast. It's already 6. 

Hare Krishna. I know the chanting means so little to me in a readily perceivable 

sense, but it has long-term, subterranean meaning in my life that goes beyond words. I 
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have committed my life to this prayer, yet there's no readily perceivable sense of a 

personal relationship with God as I chant it. I don't blame Him for that. I maintain the 

hope that although the Lord destroys all that we build materially, He will preserve any 

small amount of bhakti we manage to perform. 

 

 

July 18 

12:15 a.m. 

There is no loss in attempting spiritual life. As Narada said to Vyasa, catva 

svadharmam. So, rejoice, old fellow, you're on the path of bhakti. You can't lose, even if 

you don't succeed. If you were on the path of economic development and sense 

gratification then no matter how much you succeeded, you'd lose it all. 

A proof? The proof is known by those who take it seriously. 

You mean the great souls about whom we read? 

Yes, but we ourselves know it when we are sincere. Anyone of us can know. 

We wouldn't give up this path even if we were offered millions of dollars, Srila 

Prabhupada once asserted to a karmi man in his room. Then he turned to me and said, 

"Would you?" Would I leave his lotus feet in ISKCON for millions of dollars? "No," I 

said, "no, I would never leave." 

And it's true, even as I sit here anticipating more headaches and stormy weather. Even 

the hope of being able to practice bhakti makes life bearable. Being in this body in this 

world is no picnic. We're grateful to the preachers for reminding us of that. 

* * * 

ParaSurama's pada-yatra team will be here at Inis rath in a week, and soon after, their 

GBC man will arrive. The place will be hopping. Otherwise, it's quiet because it's 

underdeveloped. The fields grow wild, uncultivated. All day only a few people cross the 

strait. I like it. 

But when the pada-yatra preachers arrive, I'll again be reminded of the contrast 

between their preaching and my "diminishment." That's an old story, though. Maybe it 

will produce a poem. 

I remember seeing an old Irishman sitting apart on a rock smoking a pipe on one of 

my first visits here. He was taking it easy in his older days. Old-timers die, and it 

appears there is nothing alarming or painful about it, huh? Growing old with God. If you 

grow old without him it's grim. Jolly Roger. Into the void with Stephen Hawkings . 

Another speck of stardust goes out without meaning. 

We aspire to eternity, although we have little idea what that actually means in terms 

of our present experience. We base our aspirations on hearing. 

He meditates on choice verses describing Krishna's form and pastimes in Goloka. 

The Caitanya-caritamrta tells us all we need to know about that. Here's Krishna with 

a karnikara flower on His ear, entering the forest. Yes, we can imagine it in our mind's 

eye. 

Sanat-kumara warns, "Don't waste life in material pursuits only, but develop 

knowledge of the Supersoul and soul." 
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Devotional service is more important than mental speculation if we want to 

understand the Absolute Truth. The soul surrenders (prapadye) to the Supersoul, who is 

always transcendental to the body, yet is situated in the heart of every living entity. We 

pray to our Friend for deliverance and enlightenment. We pray He will accept our 

service. We wish to think of Him, but unfortunately, we're covered by the material 

energy and have little strength. We're just what we feel ourselves to be, struggling souls 

caught in a body. We try to think of You, O Lord, and offer our obeisances and love to 

You, but we're lost. 

Waves of material desire are difficult to stop, yet until we stop them we cannot attain 

liberation. Devotional service employs superior desires, not the attempt to stop desires. 

"Desire becomes the source of spiritual enjoyment under the protection of the lotus feet 

of the Lord." (Bhag. 4.22.39, purport) You may argue that river waves (of material 

desires) can't be stopped as they flow toward the sea, but in high tide, the sea may 

overflood the river. "Similarly, a devotee with intelligence plans so many things for the 

service of the Lord in Krishna consciousness that stagnant material desires become 

overflooded in the desire to serve the Lord." 

* * * 

Now to japa. I may not be clear enough to chant properly later in the day. The timed 

rounds, the prayer at least to chant with love, the intensity of the two hours given to 

moving my beads and uttering. I can chant louder if I want now that Madhu is not here, 

but I still won't ask for bliss. Just hear. Newer and newer desires flowing to serve the 

Lord, he spits at the thought of sex life. 

* * * 

8 a.m. 

Waves of devotional service will overwhelm the waves of material desire. Are you 

willing to be carried along by them? You will have to be carried by one set of waves or 

another. 

Then Sanat-kumara gives a different metaphor: The Lord's lotus feet are like a boat to 

cross the ocean of nescience. 

Trying to read, but this morning's letter from a disciple crosses my mind. He's trying 

to draw me into the quarrel he's having with his Godbrother. His Godbrother has more of 

a position than he has and has asked this disciple to leave. I do not wish to address the 

his Godbrother's shortcomings. The disciple's letter is also not so clear. Is it because his 

mind is unsettled or because he is trying to avoid speaking directly yet speaks the same 

points indirectly? 

Well, Srila Prabhupada is clear in these purports. He says there's an ocean called 

Vaitarani, or the Causal Ocean. He says there is birth and death. He 

says jnanis and yogis try unsuccessfully to cross the Causal Ocean but cannot. 

What's at stake on this quiet, cool but summery clouded-sky morning as the palomino 

heads of the rye grass sway in the breeze? 

I walked from 5:15 to 5:45 a.m. and the collie joined me. She sensed a quail in the 

field and ran after it until it flew up and away. Then the collie stood with her long 
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muzzle picking up scents. She moved her head from left to right, picking 

up something, waiting to run somewhere. So alive on this live morning! I came back to 

the house and ate a simple but adequate breakfast of fruit. Then I got the letter. 

What's at stake? I took a nap and dreamed an old dream of working in the welfare 

office, but not really working. rather, I pretended I was working. Did some counseling 

"people have problems even in my dreams. 

O bewildered soul, why do you work and yet don't work? How to get free of that? 

When I awoke, again I thought of how the waking state is also a dream. What is the 

meaning of life? To stick your muzzle in the morning air and see how you feel? Back to 

God in this book with its well lit pages. Pay attention. "Indeed, sometimes they become 

so busy simply enjoying their troubles that they never cross the ocean . . . Instead of 

helping their followers to cross the ocean of nescience, such swamis and yogis fall prey 

to maya, represented by the fair sex, women, and are thus devoured by the sharks in that 

ocean." (Bhag. 4.22.40, purport) 

Still, we must act with what we know. " . . . anyone who takes to the process of 

devotional service and has faith that the lotus feet of the Lord are a safe boat to cross that 

ocean is certain to cross very easily and comfortably." 

Easy and comfortable. I'd like that. 

* * * 

11:38 a.m. 

In letters I hear of devotees' ennui (although they usually don't call it that). They don't 

feel love for what they are doing. Often it's connected to a feeling that they want to be 

doing the best thing, and therefore don't want to waste energy on what they consider 

lesser things, but then find they don't have enough desire to do anything at all. Do we 

dare admit this? What do we do with it? 

Push on. The result will be we will find ourselves walking again and again to the altar 

of Srimad-Bhagavatam. We may have no study plan, may even forget what we read 

soon after we read it, but at least we won't be wasting time. Our endeavor will eventually 

accumulate into solid footing on the bhakti path. Don't waste time in material life, which 

simply covers the spirit soul. The soul can burn up the coverings with knowledge of the 

self and the Super-self. Find freedom in Krishna consciousness through devotional 

service. If we get into sense gratification, it will suck our consciousness dry. Keep our 

priorities straight. Chant and hear, chant and hear, chant and hear. Srila Prabhupada 

underlines it for us again and again. Stay in the flow of Krishna-katha even if you don't 

feel redeemed or joyous. Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati Thakura said he saw his father 

reciting Bhajana rahasya overwhelmed by the ecstasy of love of God. He wouldn't say 

that about us with our dour-faced pushing away the book after twenty minutes. 

I responded to that letter: "You didn't have to write saying that I didn't understand 

you. You could have said that whatever I wrote was a good caution for you and left it at 

that." He will be perturbed, I know, and will probably apologize, and perhaps that will 

help us find more clarity in our relationship. I am not angry, but I want him to know that 

I will not get involved. I'm only glad he is resilient and that he wasn't crushed when they 

asked him to leave. He is dear to me. 
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Today I'm a bit of a dishrag. I anticipated that being without Madhu I'd be happy in 

the added solitude. I am happy "I can chant as loud as I like, I don't have to wear 

earplugs, I can wander around as I please, but it underlines that I am doing what appears 

to be nothing. Madhu carries an air of busyness with him as the phone calls come in and 

he gives me news. No, I'm not such a busy fellow. 

"Oh, you're dry? Not busy enough? Come live with us. We're juiced up following a 

different maha-bhagavata." 

Or, "Surrender on the front lines of ISKCON. It's the best way to serve Srila 

Prabhupada." 

I can't even talk to either of these groups. Can't talk to anyone about it. No one can 

take my place in my own struggle to find my personal sense of surrender. Therefore, 

back to Prthu Maharaja thanking the Kumaras for their advice. Prthu gave them his 

kingdom. They return it to him. That's how brahmanas live. They don't keep things for 

themselves. 

* * * 

2:38 p.m. 

Another letter: "I woke up recently and didn't know who I was for awhile." Forget it, 

it happens to everyone from time to time. You don't have to be intoxicated for it to 

happen to you. The main thing is to reclaim your remembrance and get on with your 

Krishna consciousness. 

It's quiet here, someone would say "dead." For a community that may be true, but the 

weeds, grass, flowers, and trees teem with life. I'm not dead either. I'm not even quiet. 

You can learn the nine methods of karma-yoga or bhakti-yoga from the members of 

the International Society for Krishna Consciousness. They are broadcast all over the 

world. 

Are you being sardonic? Be careful you don't commit aparadha. 

I'm not. I'm gurgling. The only aparadha I may commit is that I don't totally believe 

everything I put down on this page. At other times, however, I put my whole self behind 

it and more. I get earnest. 

* * * 

5 p.m., Shed 

Glad I came here. Painted six pictures and listened to Bhagavatam on tape. Krishna 

gives life. I seek shelter in this quiet, and splash a wildly soft colors, then make it 

"figureable" with a black Tombo dipped in black ink. My time is running out. Give 

thanks to Lord Hari. 

 

 

July 19 

12:10 a.m. 

Keep the hand moving. " . . . his aim is to become completely purified in the service 

of the Lord without being affected by material designations." (Bhag. 4.22.52, purport) I 

woke with mail on the mind, and news from two newsy poems written by a devotee, one 
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describing a still-birth and one a fight between husband and wife with a child caught in 

the middle. I make this pronouncement: when you engage in sense gratification, you lose 

respect for one another eventually. I try not to make such pronouncements cheap. Still, 

something has to be said. 

These days I have been getting quite a few headaches. Although it could be worse and 

I could be either dead or incapacitated, they're bad enough. At least I'm still able to read 

and write, and I take advantage of that mercy with gratitude. Simplicity. I am forced to 

concentrate on the actual use of the hours I have in a day. 

It is implied that Maharaja Prthu engaged in what appeared to be sense gratification. 

After all, he was a householder and a king. But like the powerful sunshine that sterilizes 

urine, " . . . a devotee may engage in so many material activities, but because he has no 

desire for sense gratification they never affect him. . . . a pure devotee knows how to 

dovetail all material activities for the Lord's service." That is the potency of devotional 

service. 

People come to the world to enjoy their senses, so "it is the duty of the ruler to satisfy 

them in their sense enjoyment as well to elevate them to Krishna consciousness so they 

can ultimately return home, back to Godhead." (Bhag. 4.22.55, purport) 

Not that people should be denied sense gratification. That's true in Krishna 

consciousness also. It doesn't work to completely clamp down and say, "Not this, not 

that "don't enjoy food, wife, clothes," etc. We have to allow a certain amount, but 

regulate and restrict it. Gradually, we will become more and more purified and our 

selfish interest will become one with Krishna's pleasure. That's not rhetoric. For me, 

because I'm in the renounced order, most certain sense gratification is automatically 

ruled out. The little bit a sannyasi allows himself "a nature walk, etc. "however, should 

be based on his motivation to serve Krishna and to follow his spiritual master's 

instructions. An ideal ruler (and we can apply this as ideal rulers of our own mind and 

senses) is so powerful that none can disobey him, yet he is as tolerant as the earth in 

fulfilling the various desires of human society. 

A great person is as hard as a thunderbolt and as soft as a rose. We prefer to meet the 

rose, but we should not forget that his greatness includes his ability to rule and to 

chastise. It's the same with Srila Prabhupada. We shouldn't try to put Prabhupada in our 

pockets. He is who he is and he is beyond us. The scriptures state that we should not try 

to make the spiritual master a pet. That is, we have to allow him his personality and 

allow him to dominate us. Prabhupada rules the world of ISKCON past, present, and 

future, and we need to uphold his right to do so. We are onlycelas. If we want to find 

genuine praise for him, we need to allow Prabhupada the whole person to be present 

with us. 

" . . . no one could ever dissuade Maharaja Prthu when he was determined." Like 

Prabhupada. 

We can see these purports on different levels. We can appreciate Maharaja Prthu and 

the qualities of an actual leader; we can see it more symbolically as we try to understand 

our relationship with our own ruler, Srila Prabhupada; we can see it as metaphorical for 

how we rule our own organism with the same qualities that are being discussed here. 

How to distribute mercy to the world and at the same time to ourselves and all the 

smaller parts of ourselves? 
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* * * 

After Japa 

I chanted japa in two hours 

and received no prize, but yes, 

it's still important. 

Sailed through my sixteen and thought, 

"One day it will all be over. I won't be able 

to hold my beads again." 

O Lord, before that time, 

please be kind. Grant me 

the ability to love. 

I lack attention, 

but even that I offer "my thoughts 

and plans and hopes and fears "I 

dedicate them to you. 

* * * 

8:05 a.m. 

When he felt himself aging, Maharaja Prthu left his kingdom and went alone with his 

wife to the forest to perform austerities. I'm old too. You're supposed to retire at 50. In 

fact, it's compulsory at 55. I have no wife to take to the forest, but I have my writing and 

we have gone off to Geaglum together to practice austerities. In this age, that means 

chanting Hare Krishna and following the spiritual master's order. Those austerities are 

sufficient. 

It's misty, but the sun could burn through it if it tried. Maybe it's tired too. Consider 

Maharaja Prthu's greatness. Whatever austerities he performed were pleasing to Krishna. 

The word ariradhayisuh Krishnan indicates that Krishna was worshiped on this earth 

long before He appeared on earth five thousand years ago. 

Listen, ex-disciple, I'm thinking of you as I read and write. You have gone to another 

guru. Someone else asked, "What do you think of that guru? I suppose I know the 

answer since you are an ex-GBC and a 'Prabhupada man.' He made my affiliations seem 

like sectarian concerns, something a later generation might be free of. Let him think as 

he will. I pray to go on with this life as I'm doing this morning "sometimes lecturing, 

sometimes retired. 

* * * 

Saturday and the sun is finally blazing through. At this rate, there will be plenty of 

pleasure boats on the lake and straits. I'll have to notice them, but I needn't become 

involved. Maya's play for rich fools. 
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* * * 

12:05 noon 

Just answered about six letters. I was into it. The devotees say my answers matter to 

them. Two men got letters from me last night, read them silently, then shared excerpts 

with each other. I was alone in this room speaking to "dear disciples" on my Dictaphone, 

giving guidance. 

Yes, I dare give guidance. It is a sweet relationship if it is based on trust and honesty. 

Now I want to talk to see how I feel. I told a correspondent, "Be patient, Krishna will 

reveal Himself." I say the same to myself, but admit my impatience. 

Someone tells me how they don't want to keep Krishna consciousness to themselves, 

but feel happiest when they see people coming to the temple as a result of the preaching. 

I told her that it's the process that counts more than the result. She wrote back, "But what 

if the desired result is to see people take to Krishna consciousness? Is that wrong?" 

No, my daughter, it's not wrong, but just remember that everything is up to Krishna. 

That is how process and product are reconciled. 

* * * 

This is a new legal pad, brilliant white. What do I have to say? He says he doubts me 

and his own surrender. Is he afraid I'll bloop? I pray I don't. 

Maybe he's afraid of my paintings. I see beauty in nature, which some say is not our 

philosophy. At least we shouldn't be touched by the beauty itself. But beauty is truth 

and truth 

is beauty 

and if that's all we know 

then what do we understand? 

Krishna is the source of all beauty and 

His own form mocks all beauty here. 

Goloka, Radha, the gopis, the boys " 

all of Vrndavana is the abode for concentrated beauty. 

And it rests in Him. 

Devotional service is beauty. Hare Krishna 

is beautiful 

the effort 

to serve the Lord, 

* * * 

2:45 p.m. 

The devotee gradually develops his spiritual body. He doesn't have to separately 

practice jnana or yoga. He gains everything in his relationship with Krishna. Bhakti is 

likened to the queen. "When a queen gives an audience, many maidservants follow her." 

When a pure devotee "cannot think of anything but the lotus feet of the Lord," he 

becomes situated in Suddha-sattva. 
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So far another clear day. About to go to the shed. There I hope to read Bhajana 

rahasya and to paint. That will be today's celebration of life. 

" . . . when one understands that the ultimate goal of life is to approach Krishna, he 

realizes Krishna within everyone's heart and therefore helps everyone who is interested 

in Krishna consciousness." (Bhag. 4.23.12, purport) 

* * * 

5:30 p.m. 

When one actually reaches the stage of devotion to Krishna, he gives up jnana and 

yoga. That may explain why we still inquire into philosophy, psychology, and 

mysticism. I have also heard that when a devotee utilizes these secondary purposes for 

devotional service, they can be helpful. It's like the queen engaging her maidservants. 

But bhakti supplies all. When Maharaja Prthu was fully aware of Krishna in his heart, he 

lost interest in the practices of jnana and yoga and abandoned them altogether. 

"Those who are practicing Krishna consciousness know that their examination will be 

held at the time of death. If one can remember Krishna at death, he is immediately 

transferred to Goloka Vrndavana, or Krishnaloka, and thus his life becomes 

successful." (Bhag. 4.23.13, purport) 

Maharaja Prthu raised his soul to the top of his head by the muktasana process. You 

don't have to know that to go back to Godhead. You simply have to fully engage your 

body, mind, and words in Krishna's service and remember Him at death. 

 

 

July 20 

12:10 a.m. 

Where did my spiritual master learn the science of Krishna consciousness and how 

much of it does he know? These questions can be answered simply, but nothing should 

be asked in a challenging spirit. We used to think of him as the only Vaisnava in the 

world. For me, he still holds that special place, although I know there are other Vaisnava 

followers of Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati. Someone says I am a "Prabhupada man." That's 

true. 

He learned from Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati, from his spiritual master's books, from 

other Gaudiya Vaisnava books, and sometimes from talks with Godbrothers. He also 

learned from Krishna, who imparts information in the heart. As Prabhupada translated 

and wrote, he learned more directly from the texts. He preached and learned the art of 

preaching. Aside from that, he is an eternal associate of the Supreme Lord. As he said, 

"There was never a time when I forgot Krishna." In this lifetime he learned devotion to 

Krishna and Radha from the earliest age from his Vaisnava parents. "Don't," I tell my 

mind and all those who sound like my mind, "try to calculate and measure his spiritual 

knowledge or compare it to others. Take what he gives as a baby bird accepts food from 

the mother." 

My goal is to go with Prabhupada at death. I don't want to go with another. I want my 

attraction focused only on him. Srila Prabhupada, I'm already dying. Please guide me 

how to be pure enough to join you and surrender at your feet. I long to see you again. If I 
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am to aspire to go to Krishna, please teach me how to aspire in a way that allows me to 

be situated always at your feet. I surrender to His will, but if I am meant to do more than 

that, please teach me how. You have always been my guide. I need you now. 

I am sorry I was unchaste and that I accepted another guru for awhile. It is not the 

other guru's fault, but my own fault that I gave myself so freely. remember when Srila 

Prabhupada found out that one of his women disciples had had an affair with another 

devotee? He said, "Why do you girls make yourselves so cheap?" He wasn't angry, and 

he didn't try to punish this woman, but he said it nevertheless. He was perhaps still 

learning how fallen the Americans actually were. I remember his words now. Perhaps he 

would ask me the same thing. 

I heard that some of my Godbrothers felt cheated. I can't judge them, but look only to 

myself. In the end, we have all come back to sit at Prabhupada's lotus feet. That takes 

some surrender and I want to feel it. 

If the spirit soul doesn't have enough information of the spiritual planets, he has to go 

to the Brahmajyoti at best and then return to earth in search of bliss. We need 

information and yearning. We also need qualification. Srila Prabhupada, please teach 

me. Teach me theory and application. Teach me how to find you. 

Recovering from my unchastity occurs in waves. I move from regret to fear of 

committing offense to uncertainty to doubt. O Prabhupada. I am recovering. Bless us, 

Lord, who are confused. 

It's difficult to understand in 4.23.17 exactly how Maharaja Prthu amalgamated his 

material identity bit by bit into the cosmic creation. He did it in the reverse order in 

which it was created. Srila Prabhupada writes, "We need only take the advice of Lord 

Caitanya and chant the Hare Krishna mantra to cleanse the mind of all material 

contamination." Then "real life, peaceful existence, begins." The yogic process is 

difficult. The best course is Sri-Krishna sankirtana. "Thus one can gloriously become 

freed . . . by the simple process of chanting Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna . . . " Material 

life begins with material sound and spiritual life begins with spiritual sound. 

Just think, when I first joined Prabhupada, I thought I was becoming a Hindu. How 

much more I received. remember those days? Gargamuni sankirtanananda corrected 

him. It's too difficult to be done quickly. It's the highest understanding. What did we 

know in those days or even now? Swamiji guided us. He told me in '67 not to inquire 

now about which resident of Vrndavana I should follow. His followers consider that 

Srila Prabhupada is himself the eternal Vrajavasi we wish to follow. 

Prthu Maharaja is called a prabhu, a controller of his senses (4.23.18). He was no 

longer controlled by the influence of the material energy. Svarupa-sthah, he learned the 

exact nature of his eternal relationship with the Supreme Personality of Godhead and 

went to Him. "Unless one is a prabhu, or controller of the senses, he cannot act as a 

spiritual master, who is authorized by the Supreme Prabhu, or Lord Krishna." 
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* * * 

4:02 a.m. 

The weeks going by fast. "I hope the bathroom wasn't too cold," my last host wrote. 

Now my bathroom has a heater, and I was served pasta for lunch yesterday. Letters are 

now left outside my door. "I'll be over at 7:45 to get you if you don't have a headache." 

"Yes, son, I hope to be ready. row me over. Thank you." 

Someone writes to ask, "Can I come for two weeks around Janmastami?" Come if you 

like, but don't expect to see me much. They do expect it, however. 

* * * 

Cut up the figs. I should have done it last night to allow them eight hours to soak. I 

forgot, forgot too to put the cat out and wind the clock, to kiss my mom (or Lieutenant 

richardson) goodnight. Forgot to fall asleep. 

But I did anyway. He let me. God takes care of us in the night as well as in the day. 

May He protect me from those helicopters and from lust and envy and other forms of 

deadly disease. All blessings. May He give strength to Bhaktin Mary and Bhakta Earnest 

in their trial, and to their tiny baby, KiSora. Krishna, may we remember You at all times. 

A new devotee writes that she doesn't want war or suffering to come. She says she 

needs the time to develop enough so that when death comes, she can go back to 

Godhead. I am a little amused at her simple approach. I think it's a little dogmatic. My 

approach is perhaps less hopeful: I take solace in the statement that if I don't go back to 

Godhead, I can pray to be fixed in devotional service to Krishna in my next life. I might 

even become a better devotee with a head start, and I hope to preach and be kind to all. 

But I don't know. It's silly, even amazing, when I think I won't die. I think I have plenty 

of time before I have to get serious. I have a million things on my mind at all times, even 

though my life is so small. 

There is a garden here. Flowers don't always have to be cut and put into vases in the 

temple building. They can just be allowed to grow and offered to Krishna from the 

landscape. A specialist grows plants and helps Bhumi-devi in her offering of flowers to 

the Lord. Only the person who meditates can see it that way. I wish to have that intense 

meditation in my writing, so that what may appear foolish to others can become a 

serious offering simply because I am serious about it. The tangible thing we offer is not 

the point; it's the desire to offer and the love with which we actually make the offering. 

That requires absorption. She is growing flowers and learning the science and art of how 

to care for them. Their lives are short. I cultivate writing, which is similar in that it 

blooms and some are annuals, some perennials, some weeds, and all require the rain of 

constant endeavor. 

I remember my father gardening and my mother going to church. He felt a little taste 

of God when he paused in the corn patch. He grew it himself, but knew that God 

sanctioned it. He got some intimation. 

You mean he got bitten by a bug? 

No, I mean the whole thing "the sweat, the bending over, the earth's odor, the special 

touch of nature. People were going to church, but he was working in the garden apart 
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from everything else. He got his vegetables and thought, if only for awhile, himself a 

man of the earth. In that beautiful, solitary moment, he might have seen God there. What 

could I know of it? I was at church looking at the ceiling, half-expecting Jesus to 

descend. I asked forgiveness for sins and listened to the Bible accounts of Jerusalem and 

Nazareth, such faraway and long-ago times. 

* * * 

7:47 a.m. 

Syamananda is rowing over here to get me. 

* * * 

10:42 a.m. 

On the quay, maybe six of us after the Caitanya-caritamrta reading. At the reading 

there was a guy from L.A. I saw him outside in his black coat, high black boots, long, 

shoulder-length hair. They said he was a writer and that he was writing a novel. He 

caught my attention during the reading and I directed some remarks toward him. By the 

end he was yawning. His presence made it less of a family gathering. There was also a 

chuckly, simple chubby fellow, maybe from Galway. Anyway, down at the quay 

someone said ISKCON isn't Vaikuntha, but we should still try not to be harsh. One 

devotee said he tends to defend himself. Then another devotee said, "One of 

our bhaktas got initiated by Narayana Maharaja." 

"Who?" 

He named him. 

"In England?" 

"Yes." Ani's point was that even if he disagrees with ISKCON devotees, still they are 

Prabhupada's men. Another devotee said, "But Maharaja is a great devotee, isn't he?" 

That's when I started to feel awkward. In any case, I do feel that Prabhupada will 

bless us for our chastity. 

Then randolph rowed me back to Geaglum. Then back into this warm room. 

Sarvabhauma had become like an iron bar from reading too many books on logic. We 

are happy when someone comes to Krishna consciousness. Bhagavata dasi was smiling. 

Abhaya's gray hair cut short. An elderly lady from Belfast in a chair. Radha-Govinda. 

My Sunday morning bit. Thank You, Lord. 

* * * 

12:10 noon 

Queen Arci was delicate, but she followed her husband into the forest and performed 

austerities with him. Can I do like that? I mean, be that serious about spiritual life? It 

would mean giving up everything that is not helpful to my Krishna consciousness. 

I wrote a disciple a letter. What to say came to me after I heard Srila Prabhupada 

lecturing in Vrndavana 1975. He said we shouldn't imitate Haridasa Thakura by staying 

in one place (like Vrndavana). "My Guru Maharaja condemned this. You must go out for 

preaching work." I may not be able to go out much, but I can reach out to my disciples. 
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With that in mind, I wrote to this disciple and felt I wanted to help him. I want to drag 

him past his doubts. He said something about being a trickster. "How much of a trickster 

are you? If I gave you initiation would you later walk away from it? Can you promise 

me like a man?" 

Queen Arci saw her husband give up his body. She lamented for awhile, then built a 

pyre on top of a hill and placed her husband's body on it. I just read that. 

* * * 

2:35 p.m. 

A fair Sunday afternoon, the lake full of speedboats, water skiers, sleek hulls, slower 

pleasure boats, and even the Hare Krishnas puttering about in their rowboats. I'm up 

after lunch and moving into the last hours of this day. The demigods' wives were amazed 

to see Maharaja Prthu and his wife going toward Vaikuntha in two separate airplanes. 

Things happen so much differently than we mortals experience on the earthly plane. 

Sadaputa Prabhu says materialists figure that whatever we cannot perceive must not be 

much different or more wonderful than what we do perceive. Spiritualists say our 

present experience is only the tip of the iceberg of possible experiences. "Wasting time 

in life . . . is the same as committing suicide (atma-hah)." (Bhag. 4.23.28, purport) 

Now we are coming to the end of the narration about Maharaja Prthu. I have grown 

fond of him. The Bhagavatam offers readers of this narration many benedictions. Which 

would I like? To have no bad luck? To become rich and powerful, a first-

class brahmana? Ah, here's the one: "Whoever takes advantage of these benefits also 

goes back home, back to Godhead, like Maharaja Prthu." 

* * * 

3:25 p.m., To the shed 

Hot in here. I opened the windows and in came the buzzing flies. I smashed my cloth 

against the open window to chase them out, but one suddenly fell on his back, dead or 

unconscious, I'm not sure. I did it. I killed something. Now the regret. The other flies 

continue to buzz around my head, but I am chasing them more carefully. Chant Hare 

Krishna and ask forgiveness for the accidental killing, "until some blind hand doth 

brush my wing." 

It's too warm in here and to work, and the flies are a pain. I think I'll go back to the 

house and count my blessings, even though it may make the afternoon seem slower. 

White butterflies flying erratically over the field. Late July wildflowers blossoming. 

Even North Ireland gets a few hot days, although they're nothing like the dogs days of a 

good American summer. 

* * * 

4:50 p.m. 

The Bhagavatam tells us to overlook occasional abominable acts by powerful 

devotees like Lord Indra. 
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Maharaja Prthu's eldest son was Vijitasva, or Antardhana (one who disappears at 

will). He didn't like being a big ksatriya, so he gave it up and performed yajna. Srila 

Prabhupada said he was performing devotional service by chanting and hearing. "By 

thus worshiping the Supreme Lord, Maharaja Antardhana, rapt in ecstasy, attained His 

planet very easily." (Bhag. 4.24.7) 

* * * 

5:21 p.m. 

King Barhisat married a beautiful woman. When they looked at each other, they 

immediately become attached for life. Spare me from that. "Boy, I could go for that," 

says the lusty guy within. "Just give me a chance, will you?" He wants to appear in 

dreams as the Shadow, the underdog, the compensatory dream hero. Sorry, fella, you 

had enough chance in this life to ogle and yearn for that and it wasn't meant to be. You 

were meant to be happy. It's celibacy now. 

"Not only the fire god Agni, but the heavenly god Indra, and sometimes even Lord 

Brahma and Lord Siva "all very highly situated demigods "are subjected to being 

attracted by sex at any time." (Bhag. 4.24.11, purport) That's why we are in this world. 

We become lusty just by hearing a woman's hand bangles, "Or just by seeing a 

woman's sari." 

But if you're attracted to Krishna, maya can't claim you. 

* * * 

5:30 p.m. 

I'm moving along. Slow boat. Got the rhythm. Sky, blue. pretty with clouds pressing 

it down. I've put aside other attractions. This combination until 7 p.m., please bless me, 

Lord, to join in the chanting of the song sung by Lord Siva. Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, 

Krishna Krishna Hare Hare. Pray. 

 

 

July 21 

12:10 a.m. 

The ten sons of Pracinabarhi were merged in dharma-snatah, the practice of religion. 

I'd like to be bathed in Krishna consciousness like that. Except in one of my dreams last 

night, I saw that this meant being bathed in ISKCON's problems. We begin to wonder 

what reality is. Are we willing to be bathed in problems? Some of us would now say no. 

I would rather be bathed in reading and writing. I seem to old, even though I'm not yet 

sixty. We have the idea that an ISKCON preacher keeps going strong, traveling and 

managing into his eighties as Srila Prabhupada did. I couldn't do it. I've diminished due 

to my health. But I've embraced the slow-down with relief; it's what my body seemed to 

crave. 

"Sometimes great sages and ascetics enter the Himalayan mountains in order to find 

seclusion from the turmoil of the world." (Bhag. 4.24.14) The Pracetas found their 

solitude in the ocean. "One who chants the maha-mantra . . . attains the highest 
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perfectional stage, which had previously been attained by people who entered the ocean 

and executed austerities for ten thousand years." 

The Pracetas met Lord Siva, who became their spiritual master and instructed them. 

"The disciple should not consider whether he's going back home, back to Godhead; his 

first business should be to execute the order of his spiritual master." (Bhag. 4.24.15, 

purport) You don't make the life of a cela a hobby while maintaining other interests. You 

have to become a real disciple. 

* * * 

I like this chapter. Srila Prabhupada says that we should be curious to hear important 

talks that take place between the Lord and His devotee or between exalted devotees. The 

sages at NaimiSaranya wanted to hear from Suta Gosvami the talks between Sukadeva 

Gosvami and Maharaja Pariksit. Vidura wants to hear from Maitreya about Lord Siva's 

talks with the Pracetas. 

* * * 

Two little framed portraits of writers, both squatting on mats on the earth, both 

dressed in paramahamsawhite, both outdoors in peaceful Vrndavana, both adorned with 

Vaisnava tilaka andkanti-mala "rupa Gosvami and Krishnadasa Kaviraja Gosvami. 

The Pracetas came upon a large calm lake that "seemed like the mind of a great soul." 

Srila Prabhupada states, "Because the disciples of a devotee have taken shelter of a great 

soul, they become very calm and quiet and are not agitated by the waves of the material 

world." (Bhag. 4.24.20, purport) It's not wrong to be calm and quiet; it may be taken as a 

sign that you have properly understood your spiritual master's teachings. 

* * * 

4 a.m. 

Today is the fifth day I'm without Madhu. I'm getting along fine. The devotees here 

are kind. Don't know how much physical energy I'll be given today. Hesitating whether 

to pour it out after this writing session with another brash painting on the Bristol board 

and listen to Srila Prabhupada on tape. I write a word or three that comes and it seems 

right. Or I pray on the page. 

Hare Krishna. Manu is out selling paintings. Don't stop working just because it's 

imperfect. Just work honestly. Randolph made some glass flowers in his studio and went 

to a store in Belfast. He walked in cold and tried to sell them his stuff, but they didn't 

want to buy. He realized he had to get his act together if he expects people to buy what 

he makes. His straggly flowers were imperfect. They want a product that will move. No 

risks. Anyway, he's not one to despair. He's a young man. 

"The dog is not overly affectionate," he said, "and that's good for a community of 

transcendental devotees who would not appreciate a slobbering, insistent, begging dog. 

He's respectful." 

Big foot pads and claws and laid on his side. He didn't even get up as we walked 

down to the quay. Leo doesn't want to play the demoniac jail keeper in the drama 
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because, his brother says, "He doesn't want to be stereotyped." He plays good demons, 

as in his recent smashing rendition as Madhai. His brother played Jagai. They had twin 

brother wigs and wrestled, strong-bodied on the floor, and yelled until the little devotee 

children started to cry. 

Just imagine the Pracetas under the water or on their way there. They meet Lord Siva, 

who is in control of his dangerous energies Kali and Durga. Sometimes he has to lay 

prostrate before Durga, asking her not to kill so many asuras. He's kind, tolerant, and 

all-powerful. I would probably know him better if I was an Indian. He's in their blood 

and culture. At least I have received Krishna in the right way as the lover of the gopis. 

* * * 

8:04 a.m. 

Lord Visnu doesn't give benedictions to His devotees which would disturb the world. 

Srila Prabhupada writes that trees become happy when bees enter their flowers. I 

wondered whether this was true rather than accepting it as a fact of nature. Then it 

occurred to me that although my response falls into the category of a doubt, I doubt 

because I want to protect his reputation. I don't want to repeat details others may 

challenge. 

Then I thought of a disciple who says he cannot always accept what I say as true and 

is therefore hesitating to accept me as spiritual master. 

Pure devotees are rarely seen (sa mahatma sa durlabha). Krishna's devotees are dear 

to Lord Siva. Going to Krishnaloka is the perfection of the evolutionary process. Even 

the demigods have to wait to attain the spiritual planets after the destruction of the 

material world. 

When we hear of the fortune of bhaktas, I don't always include myself in their 

company. I'm conditioned. 

Oh, I know I'm a soul, sure. I learned that ages ago. But to act always as if I 

understood it may be a different thing. 

The devotees go to Krishnaloka. Surely the demigods see that I'm Prabhupada's 

disciple. Maybe Lord Siva will help me. He's aSutosa, easily pleased. He likes Krishna-

bhaktas. and he's a master of meditation on Vasudeva. He could grant me the ability to 

be absorbed in the sound vibration when I chant the Hare Krishna mantra, and he is also 

know as GopiSvara. "Devotees of the Supreme Lord also worship Lord Siva as the most 

dear devotee of Lord Krishna." 

* * * 

10:02 a.m. 

"Lord Siva advised the sons of the king to hear him attentively, for inattentive hearing 

is offensive." (Bhag. 4.24.32, purport) 

Should you not hear at all if you can't hear well? No, go ahead. read it. Lord Siva is 

starting the "mantra." It's a prayer of many verses. When the guru chants the mantra, it 

becomes more powerful. It begins with an "all glories to You." 
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Little sparrow on the barbed wire. Rowboat starting across. It's a peaceful Monday. 

Just now the sun is bright, but it goes in and out. Bee in clover. Choose your words. Will 

mail come today? 

Lord Siva's prayer is not in the conjugal mood, but even if I hear a conjugal prayer, 

such as the gopis' song of separation, the amorous innuendoes are above my head. I am 

between one and the other. Therefore, I take whatever my spiritual master gives in his 

books and pray to qualify for pure devotion. Lord Siva's prayer is laden with love. We 

need to hear of God's greatness, the reality of His being, and the love He feels for His 

devotees. All pure devotees love the Lord intensely and act only to please Him. I can 

learn from each one of them. 

Pure devotees are established in their constitutional position. We can meditate on their 

words. They are familiar to us not only because we have read them, but sometimes 

because we have felt to some extent the sentiments they express. They assert themselves 

Krishna's eternal servants and we have prayed for that realization. We love to know that 

Krishna is present in our hearts and that we can pray to Him. We need Him to be present 

so that we can execute even simple functions. I need Him to guide me through death and 

any demonic attacks I may have to suffer. I need him to give me courage when I feel 

pain and even in confrontations with my brothers. I need Him to instruct me in worship 

and how to serve my Guru Maharaja. He protects my devotion to Prabhupada and gives 

me the strength to be loyal in an intelligent way. He also preserves my memories of 

Prabhupada's compassion and his dealings with me. 

The Lord is never disturbed by the material pangs that harass conditioned souls. "He 

is always peaceful . . . because of His prowess . . . He is self-

illuminated." (Bhag. 4.24.34, purport) We are safe under His shelter. 

* * * 

12:20 noon 

I just read a pamphlet by Sandy Ryrie called "Prayer of the Heart: An Approach to 

Silent Prayer." It's based on Theophan's advice to bring the mind into the heart and wait 

for God there. The heart is defined as the place where prayer takes place. The mind 

means your attention is brought there. 

I like the way he described the barriers to the stillness. Although our lives may be 

filled with trauma, prayer goes under our problems rather than through them as in 

psychoanalysis. 

He recommended "rhythm prayer," and although he said it wasn't a mantra as in 

Asiatic religions, he uses it like that. This made me think about japa. Sometimes a doubt 

passes through my mind about whether the japa is the best form of prayer. I accept it as 

best because I am submissive to Lord Caitanya's wisdom, but occasionally, that doubt 

floats through anyway. 

The holy name is special. I know that too. It's not a "rhythm prayer," but something 

eternal and absolute. I just want to hear the holy name as I recite it and focus my prayer 

on the sound. That is my understanding of what it means to bring the mind into the heart. 

reach beneath the mental and emotional chatter and wait on the holy name. 
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* * * 

2:35 p.m. 

SK was in the midst of a discussion how Christianity means inwardness and suffering. 

He then says, for the sake of argument, that according to a fantastic doctrine, 

transmigration of souls, a person comes into this world to suffer because he suffered in a 

past life. ince this is a fantastical proposal, it is rejected. What? Such a dogmatic 

rejection of transmigration by such an able thinker? That's no better than Christian 

indologists and other atheists who reject the teaching that Visnu is the Supreme Person 

because . . . well, because . . . it's simply absurd. 

Maybe Krishna wanted to me to see the chink in SK's armor, so He sent me that 

passage. It's hard now to think of SK as a champion for theism. He's a conservative 

Lutheran with brilliant insights about what it takes to surrender to Christianity, but he 

has no outreach to, or communion with "at least none intended "pagans and non-

Christians. That's one good thing, I suppose, about the present day's serious interfaith 

movement. They don't dismiss transmigration as fantastic. 

O Prabhupada, O Krishna in the heart, thank you for the Srimad-Bhagavatam. 

Lord Siva prays to the Supreme Lord in His expanded form as Aniruddha, who helps 

the devotee engage in devotional service by dint of his inexhaustible energy. "Just as 

heat is the source of material energy, the inspiration of Lord Aniruddha is the energy by 

which one can engage in executing devotional service." (Bhag. 4.24.37, purport) I pray 

for that energy. As I seem to get less of it, please let me understand that it's not merely 

quantitative. I used to be able to burn the candle at both ends for ISKCON, but now I 

can't. I have to conserve energy and use it well. That starts with renouncing anything 

unfavorable to devotional service. It also means making the best use of whatever power I 

do have. Find quality and don't focus on quantity. 

I see a boat coming from Inis rath, loaded down with five passengers. Their clothes 

look white and gray. Then I see two swans. Next to each is a baby swan, looking less 

white than the adults. I haven't seen them for quite awhile. Shapely forms, now they 

have offspring to worry about. Warm breezes, sky mostly clear. Madhu phoned and said 

he'd reached Dublin and would be back tonight. 

Aniruddha is "the original source of satisfaction for all living entities." Lord Siva 

prays to become free of all obligations so that he can engage completely in the Lord's 

devotional service. That's what I was saying about energy. Whatever is left (and this is 

why sannyasa is compulsory after fifty), must be used for Krishna. We have each spent 

precious time on other obligations, many of which were not Krishna conscious or only 

quasi-spiritual, socially connected to ISKCON. Now it's time to hit the target. "Lord Siva 

prays to Lord Aniruddha to give him strength so that he will not taste anything but 

the prasadam of the Lord." (Bhag. 4.24.38, purport) Lord Krishna can induce us to 

engage in our real life's duty "with full body and mental strength." 

"Even though one may desire to engage in service of the Lord, without sanction one 

cannot do so." Lord Siva is teaching us devotion. 

The Vedas are Sabda-brahma and give us perfect evidence for all things beyond our 

senses. This is because Sabda-brahma represents the Personality of Godhead. "However, 

the real essence of Sabda-brahma is the chanting of the Hare Krishna mantra." 
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Everything will be revealed in the chanting, which is nondifferent from Krishna. Here 

again, I was thinking that chanting may not be as good as silent prayer, but again I am 

reminded that chanting is everything I desire. It is silent as well as sound vibration. It's 

the prayer of the heart when you chant it from the heart. 

* * * 

I have chosen to name this volume My Secret Life. What's the secret? It's this: I am 

writing and praying privately, not for an audience. At the same time, I know I will 

publish. That's the secret. I keep it even from myself. 

Head pressure closing out this day. No more songs of Lord Siva until tomorrow. 

These verses and purports are sufficient. They don't require support from other sources. 

They promise that all of reality will open up to us just by hearing from this one source. 

Like the great devotees in the Srimad-Bhagavatam, we too can see the Kumaras in the 

sky, or, if we want, we can go directly to Krishnaloka. We can chant the holy names of 

Krishna, the Hare Krishna mantra. That's the proposal, surrender here and now. 

Vaisnava pure and simple from Srila Prabhupada. 

 

 

Appendix I 

Quotes 

While writing this volume, I was reading bits from Soren Kierkegaard's, Concluding 

Unscientific Postscript to Philosophical Fragments. It was much too big, wordy, 

dialectical and technical a book for me, and I had limited time. Besides that, I wanted to 

give my time to specific Krishna conscious pursuits. Still, Kierkegaard presents good 

points about how faith doesn't have to be supported by an objective scholarly 

presentation. In fact, the objective world historical point of view is opposed to 

Kierkegaard's concept of love of God. Here are some quotes from the book: 

"One has become too objective to have an eternal happiness, because this happiness 

inheres precisely in the infinite, personal, impassioned interestedness, and it is precisely 

this that one relinquishes in order to become objective, precisely this that one lets one's 

self be tricked out of by objectivity. 

". . . Faith does not result from straight forward scholarly deliberation, nor does it 

come directly; on the contrary, in this objectivity one loses that infinite, personal, 

impassioned interestedness, which is the condition of faith, in which faith can come into 

existence." 

* 

Kierkegaard argues against the view of ultimate reality as something world-historical, 

wherein some large entity such as "humanity" or "community" is more important than 

the individual. 

"The course of development of the religious subject has the peculiar quality that the 

pathway comes into existence for the single individual and closes up behind him. And 

why should the Deity not know how to maintain His price! Wherever there is anything 

extraordinary or valuable to be seen, there is sure to be a jostling crowd, but the owner 
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carefully arranges things so that only one at a time is allowed to come in. The jostling 

crowd, the mass, the mob, the world-historical tumult remains outside, and the Deity 

certainly does possess what is most precious of all, but also knows how to safe guard 

Himself in a way entirely different from all earthly supervision, knows in an entirely 

different way how to prevent anyone from slipping in world-historically, objectively, 

and scholarly-scientifically by utilizing the jostling crowd." 

Converted  
 
 

 


