Childhood Pastimes of Lord Caitanya

Narrator: On the full moon eve of the month of Phalguna, during a lunar eclipse, the Lord appeared. Because of the eclipse, everyone was chanting Hari Hari! in great jubilation. Therefore, Lord Chaitanya appeared after first causing the appearance of the Holy Name.(Kirtan party enters and chants Haribol! Mother Saci carries out baby Nimai. Jagannath Mishra is also there.)

Scene Three - The Home of Jagannatha Misra

Misra: (to priest) Please hear my extraordinary experience: I saw a bright light emanating from my wife. She had informed me, some days before, that day and night she hears blissful celestial chanting and the tinkling ankle bells of celestial dancers. Sometimes, her room became pervaded by the sweet fragrance of unknown flowers. Other times, when she was unmindful, soft incantations would become audible, as if someone was coming in and out of the room. She carries a child in her womb, thus she feels every reason to be alarmed, for she does not know the import of all these supernatural happenings. 

   Hearing my wife narrate this, I suddenly remembered my own mysterious dream:

  It was toward the end of the night - I was in deep slumber when suddenly the room was flooded with illumination and I felt my body tingle with exhilaration. Effulgent beings surrounded me - dancing, singing and clapping their hands. One addressed me thus, "Due to your immeasurable good fortune, the Supreme Personality of God will appear through you and remain in this material world." Explain to me, O scholar, how your astrological calculations explain these occurrences. 

Priest: There is very little that I can make out; the symptoms are all so wonderful! I saw the child's astrological chart; He has taken birth under an auspicious astrological sign, bright as the sun. Yet, according to my calculations, if He was blackish in color, I would have easily declared Him to be an incarnation of the Supreme Lord, Narayana. Excepting His complexion, all the symptoms of an incarnation are clearly indicating in His horoscope. His color confuses me.   

(Bhajan by angels is heard by Jagannath Misra and priest. Priest dances, too.)

Misra: Please tell me, what do you see in my son? Why do you dance and sing the names of Hari in this manner? I have lost eight daughters and this causes me consternation. Now, in my newborn son, I see such auspicious symptoms that I wonder whether He will remain to light my last days. Kindly tell me, why do you glorify the Supreme Lord Hari so profusely?

1st Sage: Have the residents of Navadvip lost their vision? I see before me the Supreme God Incarnate and yet the citizens here have no change of mentality.

Priest: Without a doubt, He has all the signs of the Supreme Absolute. Yet, I am bewildered as to why He appeared with a golden hue.

2nd Sage: How wonderful; His pastimes! Combinedly He has appeared as Sri Radhika and Sri Krsna in this incarnation. The Supreme Lord has advented along with His internal Hladini potency and has thus appeared as the very embodiment of this pleasure potency, Hladini Sakhi. As Gouranga, He includes all of His diverse potencies. Even the impersonal Brahman is included within His personal form.

Vidyahara: What necessitates such elaborate arguments and elucidations? Look how beautiful Gouranga's form is! See how it steals the very mind. Has anyone in all the three worlds seen such exquisite sweetness? The heart melts, the mind is numb, awestruck. The Lord is resplendent with the golden hue through and through, within as well as on the outside and everywhere He goes! The Crest Jewel, Lord of All Excellences, has come and freed the Universe of all sin. So sing! Let us all sing!

(Bhajan by Vidyaharas.)

Scene Four - Baby Nimai Cries

Saci: O Jagannath Misra Prabhu, come see the marks on the floor! Have you ever seen anything like it?

Jagannath: Saci, these footprints! The marks of Lord Vishnu are here - the flag, thunderbolt, conc hshell, disk and fish!

Saci: How is these marks possible in our home?

Jagannath: Certainly, Child Krsna is within the Shaligram Sila. Taking his childhood form He is playing within the room.

Saci: How can this be? Oh, there is Nimai, waking up for nap. It's alright, Nimai, here sit with me.

Jagannath: I can't believe that child Krsna has blessed our home! What have we done to get such mercy?

Saci: Jagannath Misra Prabhu, come quickly and see!

Jagannath: What?!? Look at Nimai's feet! Here are the marks we saw on the floor. How is this possible? Wait - I will call the astrologer, Nilambhara Cakravarti. He is an expert astrologer and can tell us what this means.

(Jagannath Mishra exits. Nimai is center stage, some ladies enter and surround Nimai, doing various activities. Nimai begins crying)

Saci:Oh no, don't cry, little one!

1st Lady:It's alright, little Nimai. (Nimai cries louder. Mother Saci begins singing Hare Krishna, He stops)

2nd Lady: Oh look, He stopped crying!

1st Lady: Yes, when you chant, He stops.

2nd Lady: Oh, but look, He's starting to cry again! (Nimai cries)

1st Lady: Quickly, let's chant again! 

(They chant, Nimai gradually stops crying)

2nd Lady: Oh good, He stopped again.

1st Lady: I think Nimai is playing a game with us. 

(Nimai begins crying again)

2nd Lady: You're right! Now we must always chant the maha-mantra! (they all chant and Nimai smiles) Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare 

Narrator: In this way the Lord was showing that His life's purpose was to spread this Sankirtana movement.

Scene Five - Nimai Eats the Brahmana's Offering

Narrator: On another occasion, the Lord ate the foodstuffs of a Brahmana guest three times, and later, in confidence, the Lord delivered that Brahmana from material engagement. (knock at door)

Jagannath: Sacidevi! Someone is at the door. Please go see who it is. (Mother Saci opens the door.)

Saci: Oh, just a moment, I'll go get my husband.

Jagannath: Hello, oh my dear Brahmana. Please come in. You must be tired from traveling from one place of pilgrimage to another. Please sit down. Sacidevi, please go get this Brahmana something cool to drink. 

(to Brahmana) You must have traveled very far and be very tired. Please rest yourself in my home.

Brahmana: I have been touring all over the country, traveling from one place of pilgrimage to the next and now I have reached Navadvip. You are so kind to have taken me in.

Jagannath: Certainly, a devotee of Lord Vishnu is welcome in my house anytime. Is there anything else I can get for you?

Brahmana: Oh, no. I am fine, thank you, but would it be possible to have some ingredients to prepare an offering for my Gopal Deity.

Jagannath: Yes, yes. Sacidevi, please go get our guest some milk, rice and sugar so that he can prepare sweet-rice for his Gopal Deity. Here, sir,you may have this room for your worship. (they exit)

Brahmana: Thank you. Hmmm, let's see ... I will make an altar over here.now. Now, I will prepare some sweet-rice. (he mixes, etc., and sings Govinda Jaya Jaya, Gopala Jaya Jaya, Radha Ramana Hari, Govinda Jaya Jaya.) Now, it is ready to offer. (he bows down and begins to offer Namo brahmanya devaya... when Nimai approaches and eats the bhoga. Brahmana looks up) What? Why did you do that? You have spoiled my offering! Where is your father? Jagannath Mishra! Jagannath Mishra!

Jagannath: What is it? What is wrong?

Brahmana: Your son has spoiled my offering! He has taken it before I was through!

Jagannath: Oh, I am very sorry! Nimai! You shouldn't have done a thing like that. Come with me and play in the other room. Leave the Brahmana alone, to worship his Deity.

Brahmana: Thank you. Oh well, children are innocent, I'll do it again. (the Brahmana prepares again as before. When he begins to offer, Nimai again eats the bhoga. The Brahmana looks up) What? Not again! You naughty boy! You've spoiled my offering again! Innocent or not you cannot eat the offering before it is offered.

(calls) Jagannath Mishra! Your son has done it again. He has spoiled my offering again!

Jagannath:I can't understand it, Nimai never acts this way. This time, I will put Nimai to bed! It is late so I am sure He will not bother you anymore.

Brahmana: Alright, I'll try again. Let me make the sweet rice again. Again it is ready to offer. (He repeats the same procedure. Nimai comes in and eats the bhoga) No, no! Not again! What has been done? What has been done? I guess Lord Vishnu does not want me to eat today!

Narrator: Seeing the Brahmana in such an agitated state the Lord revealed His form as Krsna and spoke to the Brahmana as follows:

Nimai: You asked Me to come and eat so I did.

Brahmana: This is no ordinary talk; You say I asked You to eat?

Nimai: If you had not invited Me, why should I eat your rice?

My dear Brahmana, formerly I was the son of Mother Yasoda. At that time, you were a guest in the house of Nanda Maharaja and I disturbed you in the same way. I am very much pleased with your devotion, therefore I am eating the foodstuff that you have prepared.

Brahmana: My dear Lord, please forgive my offenses! I did not recognize You. You are the Supreme Lord, Narayana, in the guise of a boy. Again You have appeared, my Lord, how wonderful is Your birth and unparagoned pastimes. Your activities are a joyful festival for the devotees. O Lord, remove my illusion! Even as ignorant as I am, Your petite, boyish form, luminous like moon rays, has brought me waves of bliss never experienced before! You have appeared before me, my Lord, out of Your causeless mercy, please sever the knot of my material entanglement and keep me ever in the shade of Your rarely attained Lotus Feet! 

(fade out, Nimai leaves)

Nimai:Do not disclose this incident to anyone. Go on in your worship of Me in the form of Gopal.

Brahmana: Oh, Thank you, Lord! Thank you! (Nimai exits.

(Jagannath Misra enters the room of his guest. The guest is chanting and dancing in ecstasy)

Misra: Honorable sir, you have not yet taken your meal?

Brahmana: I am fully satisfied, sir Misra. Oh, truly, how very fortunate you are! The Supreme Lord has come as your son! I have eaten Maha Prasad - food stuff offered to the Lord and left by the Lord as His mercy! But this foodstuff has fallen from the lips of that Lord! Now, I do not feel any more hunger of thirst. 

By the grace of Your son, the entire Universe will become satisfied! I am so overwhelmed by your hospitality, sir; now please offer me one last benediction: both you and your good wife should bless me with the dust from your feet!

Misra: Honorable, sir, please! But  all your food stuff is just lying on the plate 

Brahmana: I shall take this Maha Prasad with me and distribute it wherever I go! My dear Misra, you do not seem to fully comprehend as to Who your son, Nimai, really is! Please, call your good wife and partake of this Maha Prasad, too!

Misra: (calls) Saci! Saci! Come and see - what a disaster! Nimai has once again contaminated the food of our guest!

(Mother Saci enters)

Saci: What!? Where did Nimai run off to? I had kept Him sitting in His room! Dear sir, please forgive the child's unknowing offence!

Brahmana: Mother, please hear my story - when I offered the cooked food stuff to my Deity, I felt that He, being pleased, was accepting and eating my offering so I opened my eyes. But, I saw your son eating! At first, I thought little of it but thrice the same feelings and vision occurred! To determine a solution, I entered into meditation and I saw that my Lord had indeed eaten the offering with much satisfaction and that your son is my worshipable Supreme Lord. So, both of you bless me that I may remain with undeterred faith in my Lord. I beg to take your leave now; please do not nurture any uncertainty - the Supreme Object of Worship resides in your home!

(The brahmana leaves.)

Scene Six - Nimai At Home

(Nimai enters and breaks a clay pot. Saci runs in.)

Saci: Nimai, what are you doing? You've knocked over my pot! All the milk is wasted!

Nimai: Watch Me knock over another one!

Saci: Stop! This is terrible! Oh, where is Your father?

Nimai: My father is old and can do nothing to stop me.

Saci: (calls) Jagannath Misra! Would you come here, please? 

(Jagannath Misra enters)

Jagannath Misra: What is the difficulty now? I'm trying to study the scriptures! Can't a man study at home anymore?

Saci: Look what Nimai has done!

Jagannath Misra: Nimai!

Nimai: My dear Father, I hope that you will not chastise Me, for if you do I shall break more pots.

Jagannath Misra: Oh dear! What can be done? Whenever we correct You, You become twice as naughty!

Nimai: I am not afraid of chastisement so no one can teach Me anything. No one can correct Me.

(Visvarupa, the elder brother of Nimai enters.)

Visvarupa: Nimai, did You do this? My dear brother, You have made such a mess. Clean it up, immediately.

Nimai: Yes, Sri Visvarupa, I will clean it up. Is there anything else You'd like Me to do?

(all exit as Nimai begins to clean up. music)

Narrator: As Nimai is none other than Sri Krsna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Nimai's elder brother, Visvarupa, is Lord Balarama. From His birth, Visvarupa was completely renounced and exhibited all saintly qualities. Nimai, although listening to neither His mother nor His father, would become meek and humble in the presence of His elder Brother. (Music)

Scene Seven - At Advaita Acarya's Ashram

Advaita Acarya: Ah, Visvarupa, please come inside. We are discussing the path of Bhakti Yoga!

Visvarupa: Bhakti is the essence of all Shastra, but people neither teach Bhakti nor practice it.

Advaita Acarya: True, materialistic men find no pleasure in service to Krishna. They are too selfish.

Devotee: And too foolish! The local men in Nadia even laugh at a man just for being a Vaisnava! One foolish fellow said to me, 

"If even renounced sannyasis and great yogis performing austerities have to die, then what is the use of your efforts. It is better to collect money and ride on a palanquin with twenty servants running behind. Then at least your name will live on in the history of your community."

Advaita Acharya: They are mad after mundane achievements such as wealth, education and good family. They never chant Lord Hari's Names.

Visvarupa: Their ignorance fills Me with sadness!

(Nimai enters quickly)

Narrator: When Nimai entered the house of Advaita Acharya, all the devotees became stunned. He was bare-chested and covered with dirt from playing. Nimai smiled and glanced all around at the devotees.

Nimai: Brother, come home and eat. Mother has sent Me to bring You home. She's waiting for You.

Devotee: Nimai! His beautiful form has charmed my heart!

Advaita Acarya: I cannot understand Who this Child is! His beauty is beyond compare!

Devotee: His smiling face and darting eyes have captured me. Now I can no longer concentrate on my studies.

(Nimai catches hold of Visvarupa's dhoti and both exit. The devotees follow Them, in a stunned condition, to the door.)

Devotee: Perhaps Nimai is a demigod Who has been sent to bewilder us with His beautiful features.

Advaita Acarya: I cannot say, but I know that He is not an ordinary child! (music, then Visvarupa enter again) Visvarupa, You have returned so quickly! Jai! We shall now go to the house of Srinivas Acarya for kirtana.

Visvarupa: Yes, I told my parents that I was fasting and would chant the Holy Names all through the night. (all exit)

Scene Eight - The Ashram of Jagannath Misra

Saci: Visvarupa spends all His time with the Vaisnavas. Even while at home, He takes no part in family affairs. Rather, he will study the scriptures and worship Salagram Sila.

Jagannath Misra: Sacidevi, I think it is time to find Visvarupa a wife.

Saci: Well, there are many nice Brahmana families in Navadvip. I have seen girls of marriageable age by the river. 

Jagannath Misra: I will begin inquiring. A wife for Visvarupa will have to be very religious and gentle.

(They exit. Visvarupa enters, disturbed at what He has overheard.)

Visvarupa: My parents are going to plan my marriage?! This is terrible news! I have no desire to be entangled in material affairs! I'd rather take sannyasa and live in the forest, meditating always on Lord Krsna. I will leave tonight.

(music)

Scene Nine - The Next Day

Jagannath Misra: Oh, Visvarupa! I feel as though my life has ended! Visvarupa! Where have you gone!? 

Saci: Visvarupa! Visvarupa! I cannot go on living without my son!

Jagannath Misra: Visvarupa! Why have you left us?!

(Devotee neighbors cone running in)

1st Devotee: What's happened? What calamity has befallen you? I've never seen you so upset!

Jagannath Misra: Visvarupa has left us. He's run away. We were planning His marriage ... now ... I fear he will take sannyasa, the renounced order of life! I will never see Him again!

2nd Devotee: Oh no! Visvarupa! What shall we do! He has always been such a joy to my life! (He puts his hand on Jagannath Misra's shoulder) My dear friend, I also feel great pain. I also love Him as a son ... but how will losing ourselves in lamentation help?

Jagannath Misra: (sigh) But ...

1st Devotee: Try thinking about it this way - what Visvarupa has done is glorious. Everyone always knew that someday he would take sannyasa and set out to preach near and far. Just think about how His taking sannyasa has delivered your entire family ... 

Jagannath Misra: All I know is the pain of my heart, throbbing in separation. Oh, Visvarupa!

1st Devotee: Calm yourself. Calm yourself. Having one son like Nimai is better than having millions of sons. He has strong faith in Krsna, but He is not the renunciate type. Nimai will always stay with His friends and relatives in the village!

2nd Devotee: Yes, think about Nimai! He will remove all Your suffering! His mere glance is as cooling as the rays of the full moon!

Jagannath Misra: Visvarupa!

2nd Devotee: We never knew how long He would stay with us.

1st Devotee: Lord Krsna gave us Visvarupa and now the Lord Himself has taken Him back. What can be done! Whatever Lord Krsnacandra desires must certainly occur!

(music. all exit)

Scene Ten 

Jagannath Misra: Nimai, come here and help Your Mother.

Nimai: Yes, Father.

Saci: Carry these pots, please.

Nimai: Yes, Mother. May I do anything else to help you?

Jagannath Misra: Since Your brother left, You've become so gentle and well-behaved! (Jagannath Misra embraces Nimai.)

Nimai: Father, may I have your permission to go and study?

Jagannath Misra: Yes, certainly, Nimai. (Nimai leaves)

Saci: Nimai has changed so much! Now we have nothing but praise for Him. Our neighbors say that no one can match His scholarship or defeat His arguments. He is so serious about His studies, as well.

Jagannath Misra: Yes, and that seriousness is just what frightens me.

Saci: Why? What do you mean?

Jagannath Misra: It was Visvarupa's serious study of the scriptures that led Him to take  sannyasa. By studying Bhagavad Gita, He learned that not a shred of value exists in material life. If Nimai continues to study, I fear He will follow His brother and take sannyasa.

Saci: (gasp) Nimai is all we have!

Jagannath Misra: If He leaves us, I will die! I must stop His studies! It is better that He remains illiterate!

Saci: But, if He is illiterate, how will He maintain Himself? And who will allow their daughter to marry Him?

Jagannath Misra: Don't worry, Krsna provides for everyone, whether the person is educated or not. And anyway, education doesn't insure wealth.

Saci: What do you mean?

Jagannath Misra: Take me for example: We are sufficiently learned, but we don't even have an excess of food in our house. But there are some persons who, without even knowing the Sanskrit alphabet, are able to live in luxury. Everything depends on Krsna.

Saci: But if Nimai doesn't study, what will He do with His time?

Jagannath Misra: Anything He likes ... anything but study the scriptures! (they exit)

Narrator: That evening, when Nimai returned from school, He was told that His studies were terminated. Being obedient to His Father's wishes, He remained at home. Nimai didn't complain, but He again resumed His naughty, restless behavior. 
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