
The Story Of Amogha (#3)PRIVATE 


from Sri Chaitanya-Charitamrita, Madhya-lila Chapter 15


*    *    *    *    *

CAST:
Narrator, Lord Chaitanya, Satyaraja Khan, Vasudeva Datta, Mukunda Das, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya, Sati-Mata (Sarvabhauma's Wife), Amogha.


SCENE ONE

Narrator:



After the Ratha-yatra festival in Jagannath Puri one year, Lord Chaitanya spoke very confidentially to Lord Nityananda. Later the devotees could guess the subject of Their conversation, for Lord Chaitanya called for them and asked them to return to Bengal. Bidding farewell to all the devotees, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu requested them to come to Jagannath Puri each year to see Him. Then, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, spoke to all the devotees with great love. First the Lord spoke to Lord Nityananda:

Lord Chaitanya:
Go to Bengal and preach to everyone. Give Krishna Consciousness, devotional service, to even the lowest of men... and do not worry, I will come and see You. I shall keep Myself invisible and watch while You dance.








And you, Srivasa Thakura, perform Hari-nama Sankirtan each day and know it for certain that I will come there and dance. You will be able to see Me, but others will not. Here, take this prasad of Lord Jagannath's and this holy cloth, and offer them along with my obeisances to my mother, Shachi-devi. Actually, each day I go and visit her.








Once, my mother Shachi offered food to her Deity. She cooked all the foods that are my favorites. Taking the food upon her lap, my mother was crying, thinking that I was gone and these foods are all dear to Me. While she was thinking like that, I immediately went there and ate everything. Seeing the empty dish, she wiped the tears away and wondered, Who has eaten all that food? Why is the plate empty? She thought that maybe her Bala-Gopal Deity had eaten it, or maybe some animal had come, or maybe she had forgotten to fill the plates at all. So, she cleansed the eating place and again began offering the food. Because of her love, I am drawn there to eat. My mother actually knows this in her heart and feels happiness, but when she thinks about it, she cannot believe that it is really true. This happened on the last Vijaya-dashami day  you can ask her about it when you see her. Please ask her about it, and make her believe that I go there to see her. Go now.

Satyaraja Khan:
My Lord?

Lord Chaitanya:
Satyaraja Khan, yes.

Satyaraja Khan:
I have a question for You.

Lord Chaitanya:
Please ask Me.

Satyaraja Khan:  
My Lord, I am a householder, and I am a materialistic man. I don't know how to advance in spiritual life. Please, I humbly request You to give me some instructions.

Lord Chaitanya:
 Always chant the name of Krishna! Never stop chanting... and whenever possible, serve Krishna and Krishna's devotees , the Vaishnavas.

Satyaraja Khan:
How can I recognize who is a Vaishnava?

Lord Chaitanya:
  Whoever chants the Holy Name of Krishna is understood to be a Vaishnava, therefore you should offer all respects to him. Where is Mukunda? Oh, here is Mukunda Das! Everyone please hear! On the outside, Mukunda appears to be the King's doctor, but inside he has a deep love for Krishna! One day, Mukunda was seated with the Mohammedan King on a high platform, and Mukunda was telling the King about a medical treatment. While they were talking, a servant brought a fan made of peacock feathers to shade the head of the King. Just by seeing the peacock feather fan, Mukunda thought of Krishna, became absorbed in ecstasy and fell off the platform to the ground. Mukunda told the King that his fall was due to epilepsy, but the King could understand that Mukunda was a great soul, a lover of God. And Vasudeva Datta! Vasudeva Datta is so great that if I had 1,000 mouths, I could not repeat all of his glories.

Vasudeva:


My dear Lord, I have but one request; I beg that you will accept this request.

Lord Chaitanya:
  Whatever a pure devotee wants, Lord Krishna surely gives it to him. Krishna has no other duty than to fulfill the desire of His pure devotee. What is your desire?

Vasudeva:


  My Lord, my heart breaks to see the suffering of all the conditioned souls. I request you to transfer the karma of their sinful lives upon my head...

Lord Chaitanya:
That is an astonishing request!

Vasudeva:


Let me suffer forever in hell. I'll accept all the sinful reactions of all living entities, but please finish their detested material life!

Lord Chaitanya:
You are the incarnation of Prahlada Maharaja, and Lord Krishna has bestowed His complete mercy upon You. Whosoever's welfare you desire immediately becomes a Vaishnava, and Krishna delivers all Vaishnavas from the reactions to their sinful activities!

Vasudeva:


Thank You for Your kindness.

Lord Chaitanya:
  Simply by your prayer, all the living entities within the universe can be liberated; thus there is no need for you to suffer for their sinful lives.

Narrator:



Due to impending separation from Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, all the devotees began to cry, and the Lord also was morose due to separation from the devotees.

Lord Chaitanya:
Now it is time for all of you to go. I will see you next year.


SCENE TWO
Narrator:



After all the devotees left, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya came before Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu with folded hands. He thought that since all the devotees had returned to Bengal, there was a good chance that the Lord would accept his request.

Sarvabhauma:
My dear Lord Chaitanya, I would be so pleased if You would grant me one favor.

Lord Chaitanya:
What is Your favor?

Sarvabhauma:
If You would have lunch at my house every day for one month, I would be completely satisfied.

Lord Chaitanya:
I am sorry, my dear Sarvabhauma. It is against the religious principles of a sannyasi to eat at a devotee's house continuously for many days.

Sarvabhauma:
Then please come for twenty days then; that isn't so many.

Lord Chaitanya:
Not even for twenty days! It is against the principles of the renounced order of life!

Sarvabhauma:
Then surely you can have lunch at my house for fifteen days.

Lord Chaitanya:
I'll accept lunch at your house for only one day.

Sarvabhauma:
Please accept my invitation for at least ten days, please Lord Chaitanya, please!

Narrator:



In great love, Lord Chaitanya was requested again and again by Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya to eat at his home for many days. Finally, Lord Chaitanya reduced the days to five.

Lord Chaitanya:
All right, Sarvabhauma, I will take lunch at your house for only five days this month and not one day more.

Sarvabhauma:
Thank You so much! Oh, my dear Lord Chaitanya, I have one more request to make of You.

Lord Chaitanya:
What is that request?

Sarvabhauma:
   If You come with many other sannyasis, I will not be able to give either You or them the proper respect. My simple request is that when You come for lunch, please come alone, or at most with Your secretary, Swarupa Damodara. I can feed the other great sannyasis at other times during the month. When You come, Lord, please come alone.

Lord Chaitanya:
Yes, Sarvabhauma, that is acceptable to Me.

Sarvabhauma:
Oh, Lord Chaitanya... I have one more simple... little... request... Is that all right?

Lord Chaitanya:
What is your request?

Sarvabhauma:
Please come today!!!

Lord Chaitanya:
All right!!!

Sarvabhauma:
Jai, Jai, Jai, Haribol, Haribol, Haribol! Sati-mata, Sati, my good wife, Sati-mata! Come immediately, Sati Mata, I have great news, come immediately!!!

Sati-Mata:


What is it, O Bhattacharya? What news do you have?

Sarvabhauma:
Lord Chaitanya has accepted my invitation to come for lunch!

Sati-Mata:


  That's wonderful!!! We can cook vegetables, and His favorite rice, fried curd, squash, pumpkins, chutneys, condensed milk, sandesh... what day is the Lord coming so that we can start preparing everything nicely?

Sarvabhauma:
Sati-mata, the Lord is coming today!!!

Sati-Mata:


Ohhhhhhhhhhh!!!

Both:





We had better get started!!!

Narrator:



Within a very short time, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya and his wife, Sati-Mata, who was as affectionate to the Lord as His own mother, cooked an enormous feast. They cooked spinach, vegetables, rice with ghee, shukta, buttermilk minced with dahl, fifteen different vegetable preparations, fried dahl and pumpkin, fried banana flowers, newly grown nimba leaves, fried squash, soups, chutneys, five or six sour preparations, mung dahl bharatas, banana cakes, coconut cakes, sweet rice, condensed mango milk, churned curd, and a variety of sandesh sweetmeats. Indeed, all the eatables available in Bengal and Orissa were all prepared for the Lord. Bhattacharya prepared this great variety of food and spread a white cloth over it, and Tulasi manjaris were placed above the mound of rice. Also, included in the offering to Lord Chaitanya was sweet rice and cakes which were Jagannath prasadam. When everything was ready, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu came there alone, for He knew the heart of Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya.

Sarvabhauma:
Here He comes! My dear Lord Chaitanya, thank You so much for coming! Please allow me to wash Your lotus feet! Please sit here to take Your lunch.

Lord Chaitanya:
This is most uncommon!!! How was this huge arrangement of rice and vegetables finished within just six hours?

Sarvabhauma:
   It is not so wonderful  everything has been made possible by the mercy of He who will eat the food.

Lord Chaitanya:
   I see Tulasi leaves on the rice! You are so fortunate that you are offering this wonderful food to Radha and Krishna! I am also so fortunate to be allowed to take a little bit of the remnants of this food. Take away Krishna's sitting place and show me where I should sit. Where is a little plate for Me?

Sarvabhauma:
You should sit right here and You should eat everything!

Lord Chaitanya:
Everything?

Sarvabhauma:  
I know how much You can eat. After all, in the temple here in Jagannath Puri, You eat 52 times a day and eat hundreds of buckets filled with prasada. You are the Supreme Personality of Godhead and I am an insignificant living being. Therefore You can accept this little quantity of food from my house.

Lord Chaitanya:
I will accept Your offering.

Narrator:



Lord Chaitanya smiled and sat down to eat, and the Bhattacharya began to serve Him with great pleasure. (Amogha comes to the door, and Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya tries to keep him away)

Sarvabhauma:
Go away! Go away!! Go away!!!

Lord Chaitanya:
Please, let Me have a little more rice.

Narrator:



Just then, Amogha, the son-in-law of the Bhattacharya entered... He was a great fault-finder and blasphemer. Seeing the great quantity of food, Amogha began to blaspheme the Lord! (Amogha enters)

Amogha:



Just see!!! This one sannyasi is alone eating enough for 10 or 12 men!!! So much food!!! So much!!! Just see!!! Just see!!!

Sarvabhauma:
   Your rascal!!! Sati-Mata, get my stick!!! Get out! Get out of my house immediately, you rascal!!! Sati-Mata, my stick quickly!!! That no-good son-in-law of mine! I curse him a million times! That brahma-bandhu!!! That blasphemer!!!

Lord Chaitanya:
(laughs) Do not take it so seriously.

Sarvabhauma:
My dear Lord Chaitanya, I am so sorry! Please excuse me. I beg your pardon. I brought You as a guest to my own home, and now see what has happened! Blasphemy in my own home!

Lord Chaitanya:
What Amogha said is correct  look how much food I have eaten! So where is his blasphemy and where is your offense?

Sarvabhauma:
You must forgive us, Lord! This is a terrible blasphemy against You in our own house. Forgive us.

Lord Chaitanya:
Sarvabhauma, you are great devotee. Do not worry so much about it. I must go now. Please go about your everyday duties.

Sarvabhauma:
Sati-Mata!!! Sati-Mata! Sati-Mata, come here!!!

Sati-Mata:


 Yes, Bhattacharya, I heard what happened! How horrible! I curse my daughter so that she will become a widow!!!

Sarvabhauma:
Because both the rascal Amogha and myself are brahmanas, I cannot kill either him or myself! From this day forward, I will never see his face again. Let us go tell our daughter that she must leave this blasphemer's home immediately. When the husband falls down, it is the wife's duty to give up the relationship.


SCENE THREE

Narrator:



The next day, Gopinath Acharya went to see Lord Chaitanya. Gopinath informed the Lord that due to the offense of their son-in-law, both Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya and his wife were fasting, and that during the night Amogha had fled, but was struck down with cholera and was dying. As soon as Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu heard that Amogha was going to die, He immediately ran to see him in great haste.

Lord Chaitanya:
  Amogha, Amogha, the heart of a brahmana is by nature very clean, therefore it is a proper place for Krishna to sit. Why have you allowed jealousy to also sit there? Do not contaminate your heart like this!!! Amogha, because you are a relative of Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya, the contamination in your heart is now gone!!! Your are now able to chant the Hare Krishna maha-mantra. If you do so, Krishna will unfailingly bestow His mercy on you.

Amogha:



(sits up and begins to chant) Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna Hare Hare / Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare!!! Haribol, Haribol!!! (dances) O merciful Lord, please excuse my offense, this mouth is my enemy because it has blasphemed You.

Lord Chaitanya:
Amogha, I have so much love for you because you are related to Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya. Everyone in Sarvabhauma's house is very dear to Me, including his maids and servants, and even his dog... what to speak of his family members!

Amogha:



Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, You are very merciful!

Lord Chaitanya:
Always chant the Hare Krishna mantra and do not commit any further offenses.

Amogha:

Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare!!!
Narrator:



Thereafter, Amogha became an unalloyed devotee of Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu. He danced in ecstasy and peacefully chanted the Holy Name of Lord Krishna. Thus the Lord enjoyed eating in the home of Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya, and within that one pastime, many pastimes were manifested. Lord Chaitanya showed His great mercy by excusing Amogha's offense, and He did this simply because Amogha was a relative of His devotee, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya. Whoever hears this pastime of Lord Chaitanya's with faith and love will attain the shelter of the Lord's lotus feet very soon.

(kirtan) SRI CHAITANYA MAHAPRABHU KI JAI!!!

The End








