Amogha Criticizes Lord CaitanyaPRIVATE 

Scene One - The Ashram of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu

(Lord Caitanya is absorbed in meditation upon Lord Krsna as Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya enters.)

Sarvabhuma: My dear Lord, please accept my humble respects.

Caitanya:  Ahhh, Sarvabhauma! Just to see you awakens my enthusiasm for service to Lord Krsna!

Sarvabhauma: Mahaprabhu, there is one matter on my mind. Now that the Jagannath Rathayatra Festival is over and all the Bengal Vaisnavas have returned to their homes, I thought this might be the best time to make one request of you.

Caitanya:  Yes, what is it, Sarvabhauma?

Sarvabhauma: Kindly accept my invitation for lunch at my home every   day for the entire coming month.

Caitanya:   But, that will not be possible!

Sarvabhauma: Please bless my home with your holy presence.

Caitanya:  I am a sannyasi and a sannyasi makes it a practice to never remain in one place for very long. For a renunciant like Sukadev Goswami, his visit was the duration of a cow's being milked.

Sarvabhauma: Then, just come for twenty days.

Caitanya:  It is against the principles of the renounced order.

Sarvabhauma: Fifteen days, I beg you! Give my home Your darshan for fifteen days only.

Caitanya: I shall accept lunch at your home for one day only.

Sarvabhauma: (catching hold of Lord Caitanya's lotus feet) My Lord, please, at least come for ten days!

Caitanya:  If I did that people would surely make a mockery of the renounced order. 

Sarvabhauma: You, Mahaprabhu, are not an ordinary member of the

 
renounced order; You are an exceptional personality. By no means can Your characteristics as the Supreme Personality of Godhead be concealed by wrapping them in a cloth.

Caitanya:  My dear Sarvabhauma, these words of flattery find no

 
place in my heart.

Sarvabhauma: I mean what I say. Nine days, please?

Caitanya:  No.

Sarvabhauma: Then, five days. My Lord, just accept lunch at my home for five days. Please. Does it not mean anything when I beg at Your feet? I am most serious, my Lord. Five days only. Five days. Please!

Caitanya:  I will accept lunch for five days.

Sarvabhauma: Oh! What did You say? Thank You, my Lord! Thank You! You are the most magnanimous Personality! Now, for the preparation  My Lord, You have ten sannyassi associates with You - some of them may also come, but not all at once. It would not be possible for me to pay them proper respects if they all come together. Paramananda Puri may come the five days. Swarupa Damodar is my intimate friend; he will, no doubt, accompany You on occasion. Sometimes, You will be alone. The other eight sannyassis will accept invitation for two days each. Would you agree to these arrangements, my Lord?

Caitanya:  Yes, your plan is very nice.

Sarvabhauma: Then, grace our family with Your company at mid-day today.

Caitanya:  Fine.

Sarvabhauma: I will go and put on the rice.

(Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya leaves.)

Scene Two - The Ashram of Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya

(Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya and his wife offer respects to Lord Caitanya as He enters. Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya washes Lord Caitanya feet as he converses with the Lord.)

Sarvabhauma:  You, my Lord, are the Savior of the most fallen. You have come to bring solace to a poor-hearted householder such as myself. Your kind ways have spared me from the dangerous position of accepting the Absolute Truth as being impersonal. May I become a dust particle at Your lotus feet. My Lord, please take Your seat.

(He uncovers a large tray of opulent prasadam.) Bhagavat prasad.

Caitanya:  This is most uncommon! How did you prepare all these

 
preparations within six hours? Sarvabhauma, you are most fortunate, for this feast is a wonderful offering to Radha Krsna. Surely, you will receive Their blessings!

(Lord Caitanya offers obeisances and fold His palms before the prasadam.)

Sarvabhauma: It is not so wonderful, my Lord, everything has been made possible by the energy and mercy of He Who will eat the food. Now, please sit in this place and partake of the remnants, Krsna's mercy.

Caitanya:  Yes, in the Bhagavat purana, we find the statement by Uddava to Lord Krsna :


Tvaypayukta-srag-gandh


Vaso 'lankara-carcitah


Ucchistha-bhojino dasas


Tava mayam jayema hi


"Garlands, scented substances, garments, ornaments and other such things that have been offered to the Lord may later be used by Your servants, who reap the result of conquering over the illusory energy."

(Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya and Sathira Mata carry in more and more preparations.)

Sarvabhauma: My wife and I did not over-exert ourselves in cooking; that the Supreme Lord knows. It is due to His mercy that this feast is manifested.

Caitanya:  Such lovely rice! Everything is so exquisite! But, I

 
must say that there is so much food here that it is not possible for me to try everything. I can 

Sarvabhauma: I know how much You can eat! After all, at Jagannath Puri, You eat fifty-two times a day and each time you eat hundreds of buckets filled to the brim. At Dwaraka, You keep over sixteen thousand queens who cook for you in sixteen thousand palaces. Also, there are eighteen Mothers like Yasoda, Devaki, Rohini and numerous friends and relatives in the Yadu dynasty who all feed You. In Vrndava, You also have Your father's elder brothers, maternal uncles, husbands of Your father's sisters and many cowherd men who see to it that You get fed. There are also many cowherd boys and You eat twice a day, morning and evening, in the house of each and every one. At the Govardhan Puja ceremony, You eat hills of rice. In comparison, this small quantity is not even a morsel for You. You are the Supreme Personality of Godhead, whereas I am a most insignificant living being. Therefore, You may accept a little quantity of food from my house.

(Sathira Mata continues to bring containers of cooked food to Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya, who serves the preparations to Lord Caitanya.)

Sarvabhauma: Ah! My dear Lord, here is the prasad of Lord 
Jagannath!

(He serves the prasad to Lord Caitanya. Amogha, the son-in-law of Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya, appears at the door.)

Caitanya:  Sarvabhauma, I believe you have a visitor at your door.

(Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya looks at Amogha and grabs a sick to prevent Amogha from entering.)

Sarvabhauma: I'm sorry for the disturbance, my Lord. He is not

 
welcome here. My son-in-law, Amogha, is of brahmana descent but he is a scoundrel and a fault-finder.

(Amogha returns.)

Amogha:    There is a Sadhu here?

Sarvabhauma: Yes, but He wishes to eat in peace.

Amogha:    But, I should surely take advantage of this auspicious occasion for some holy association!

Sarvabhauma: Later. Come back later.

(Amogha leaves. Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya serves Lord Caitanya. Amogha sneaks in.)

Amogha:  Holy Saint, I am Amogha,the son-in-law of Sarvabhauma 


Bhattacarya, as You already know from his kind introduction. And You are ?

Caitanya:  Caitanya.

Amogha:    Oh yes, Caitanya, the Mahaprabhu. Please accept my

 
respects a thousand times. My father-in-law speaks highly of You. So, this is a very large feast! Father, are you expecting a great many guests?

(No answer. A cold, hard stare from Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya.)

Amogha:    May I take a little prasad?

Sarvabhauma: (serves a samosa) Here, and now you may go.

Amogha: (to Lord Caitanya) My father-in-law is certainly not very hospitable. (bites into samosa) Mmmmmmm! Undoubtedly prepared with devotion! So,Caitanya Mahaprabhu, I have met many sadhus, but it is indeed rare to meet a Vaisnava sannyasi  Please tell me, as a mere boy you defeated the greatest of the logicians, Keshava Kashmiri in a verbal dispute ... Is that correct?

Caitanya:  By the grace of My Lord and my guru, Sri Isvara Puri and by the will of Sarasvati, the goddess of Learning, it is so.

Amogha:    A champion You are indeed! A champion with words. It has always been known that a brahmana's weapon is his mouth, from which words of truth flow. The business of a brahmana is to always speak.

(Lord Caitanya does not respond. He continues to eat.)


So, all of this sumptuous prasad is for one person only? A sannyasi? I thought a sannyasi was supposed to be detached from sense enjoyment. Here, I see a sannyasi that is eating opulent foodstuffs simply to fill his belly1

(Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya flings the stick at Amogha. Amogha dodges the stick and darts to another corner.)


Father, please be calm! This is no way to treat a guest!

Sarvabhauma: You are not a guest in this house.

(Amogha flees and Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya chases him.) 


You scoundrel! You rascal!! You snake!!!

(Lord Caitanya is amused.) What have I done in my past to deserve such a son-in-law!? It is but a curse that this fellow has entered into our household! (to Lord Caitanya) My Lord, I have brought You to my home just to have You blasphemed! Please excuse me; this is a great offense.

Caitanya:  It is not an offence. What Amogha said was perfectly

 
correct. I am just an ignorant fellow. Actually, it is my great fortune that he is advising Me.

Sarvabhauma: But, my Lord, He is undoubtedly at fault! What

 
business has he to insult someone as exalted as Yourself? Take no guilt from this man, this personification of offense. May this blasphemer die and perhaps his offense will be atoned! Or, if Providence will, perhaps I will give up my own life. Perhaps that would be fitting.

Sathi:     No!

Sarvabhauma: This will be my atonement, for I am to blame for this inauspiciousness!

Sathi:     No, I won't bear to hear of this! Your death will cost the lives of others, specifically my own for it is a principle of dharma for a wife to follow her husband. Suicide will not remedy this situation. Perhaps you will consider that our daughter should become a widow  not by any murder attempt but that she live separately from him.

Sarvabhauma: Perhaps you are right. That would be the better

 
course. Neither of my ideas are befitting for to slay a brahmana's body, his or mine, would be another offense. It is said "Patim ca patitam tyajet" When a husband is fallen, his relationship must be given up. Our daughter will take leave of that man and, as for me, I never wish to see the culprit again. Nor ever utter his name. I need not take action against him for the Lord will take this sinner into His own hands! Karma will overcome him. It is warned in all scriptures that anyone who criticizes Lord Visnu or His devotee loses everything and falls to the hell known as Kumbhipaka. There, he is tormented by the continual biting of worms that live for the sun and the moon's duration.

Caitanya:  Sarvabhauma, again I ask you, why do you speak so

 
severely of Amogha?

Sarvabhauma: His name! Please do not mention his name!

Caitanya:  He is expounding a natural principle of sannyasa life. For a sannyasi to indulge in satisfying his tongue is a great offense. The duty of a sannyasi is to eat only as much as needed to keep body and soul together. opulent foodstuffs simply to fill his belly!


yuktahara-viharasya


Yukta-cestasya karmasu


Yukta-svapna bodhasya


Yogo bhavati dukha-ha


Amogha's advice on moderation is very sound. And please consider this - Amogha is like a son to you. A father does not take the faults of his son so seriously.

Sarvabhauma: My Lord. Because You are a pure soul, the purest, You cannot recognize the depth of the sin for You see only the good in others. For this reason, You are tolerant of me, wretch that I am. Forgive me! Forgive me!

Scene Three - The Forest

Amogha:    He is mad, completely mad! What can one expect when

 
Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya keeps the company of Caitanya? He is such a nuisance! He is destroying the principle of religion by introducing singing and dancing through public streets and rejecting the study of the Vedanta.  What is worse is His integration of the castes! Where will this leave the brahmanas? Untouchables are chanting the Names of Hari and, in some cases, embracing the brahmanas! This is going on in the name of Hindu dharma. The brahmanas  (Amogha is suddenly afflicted by Cholera which is characterized by fever and shakes.) Uh, the brahmanas under Caitanya have no shame. (more jitters) What's happening!?? I'm weak  tired. I'd better ease myself down here. (further attack) That's strange! What is going on? (he laughs) Maybe I became a little too offensive and this is now the reaction. Can karma come so quickly? No, that's ludicrous. It couldn't be karma. It must cholera. I can hardly move  no strength. I remember from my early Bhagavat studies, "If a person mistreats great souls, his life span, opulence, reputation, religion, possessions and all good fortune are destroyed."

(Lord Caitanya enters and approaches Amogha, who lies on the ground, almost unconscious from the disease.)

Caitanya: (calls) Amogha! Amogha!

(Amogha strains his eyes to identify the voice.)

Amogha:    Ah! You are Caitanya, are you not?

Caitanya:  Yes, Amogha. 

(He places His cooling hand on Amogha's chest.) The heart of a 


brahmana is by nature very pure; therefore it is a proper place for Lord Krsna to sit. Why have you allowed jealousy to sit there also? Because of this, you have become like a candala, the lowest of men and you have also contaminated a most-important place - your heart. However, due to the good association of Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya, all your contamination is now vanquished. When a person's heart is cleansed of all contamination, he is at last able to chant the maha-mantra, Hare Krsna. 

Amogha:    Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

           Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare!!


Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(Amogha becomes mad with the ecstasy of chanting the Holy Name. He dances. After a while, he falls at the lotus feet of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu.)

Amogha:    Mahaprabhu! Mahaprabhu! please excuse my offense. My

 
deplorable nature does not earn me the honor of your association. I can understand that my purification is due to Your mercy upon me. Your causeless mercy upon me has made it through my thick shell of impersonalism to my very heart. Oh, by this mouth I have blasphemed You! 

(Amogha frantically slaps his own cheeks over and over gain. A devotee stops Amogha and Lord Caitanya touches him, finally subduing him.)

Caitanya:  You are the object of My affection because you are the son-in-law of Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya. Everyone in the household of Sarvabhauma Bhattacarya is most dear to Me, including his maids, servants, and domestic animals, what to speak of his relatives. Amogha, do not commit such offenses again always chant the Hare Krsna Maha Mantra.

           Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

(bhajan)








