Srila Prabhupada - The War On Maya  PRIVATE 

by Michael O'Reagen

Note - This script appeared to be a movie script. It highlights many of the most familiar Srila Prabhupada stories as told in the Prabhupada Lilamrta by His Holiness Satsvarup dasa Goswami. I have added and subtracted a little from it but have left it mainly as written, dividing it up into short plays which could be performed independently.

Introductory Scene - India 1977

Prabhupada: No! I want to die in peace.

Devotee: But surely, Srila Prabhupada, you are Krsna's greatest warrior ... surely -

Prabhupada: No ... my battles are finished. (disciples react) ... Now, there is only surrender.

Devotee: Surrender? But ...
Prabhupada: Yes, surrender means that we agree with Krsna ... in everything ... If Krsna says that we are to die ... then we die ... out of love.

Devotee: Die?

Prabhupada: What is that? ... This material body is meant for destruction.

Devotee: But surely there are medicines?

Prabhupada: No! No ... more ... medicines. Simply, three or four of you chant kirtan and read from Srimad Bhagavatam ... continuously ... That is my medicine.

(Bhajan is heard. One devotee directs other devotees to care for Srila Prabhupada. Medicine is offered to Srila Prabhupada but he weakly waves it away. His movements are very sparse. A devotee brings prasadam.)

Prabhupada: No, food is finished.

(A female devotee enters with a plate of kachoris.)

Mataji: Srila Prabhupada, just see what I made you!

Prabhupada: Hmmm ...?

Mataji: Kachoris.

Prabhupada: Aaaah! ... When I was a boy, my mother ... used to make kachoris for me ...
(devotees crowd around to hear Srila Prabhupada speak)

Prabhupada: She would call ... and I would run from wherever I was ... she would give me kachoris ... and before I could go ... she would bless me ... 

PAGE  
1

