         
The Appearance of Lord Jagannath 3 PRIVATE 

Adapted from the full-length play "Jagannatha Priya Natakam"

by His Holiness Tamal Krsna Goswami

Invocation

(music)

  May the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Sri Krsna Caitanya, who dances in front of the cart of Sri Jagannatha be all glorified! By seeing His dancing, not only was the whole universe held in wonder, but Lord Jagannatha Himself became very much astonished!

Jagannatha Swami nayana pathagami, bhava tu me

O Lord of the Universe, kindly be visible unto me!

(Music)

Scene One - The Court of King Indradyumna

Narrator: The Ratha Yatra Festival, the Parade of the Chariots, in which Lord Jagannath, Srimate Subhadra and Lord Balarama ride in procession, is celebrated every year in great cities, towns and villages all over the world as requested by His Divine Grace A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Srila Prabhupada. The story of how Lord Jagannath appeared is a very interesting one.

  There was once a king named Indradyumna who was a great devotee of Lord Krsna and was very eager to see Him, face to face. One day, by the arrangement of the Lord, a pilgrim brahmana arrived in the king's court and, in the course of discussion, began to talk of a beautiful Deity ?

Indradyumna: 

(to the members of the court) My dear reciters, ministers, citizens, I am ever grateful for your auspicious prayers, but today I have come before you with a prayer of my own.  By the grace of the Supreme Lord, I lack nothing in the way of riches, land, power and honor - yet today I feel myself a beggar! A pauper!

Minister: Your majesty, please do not speak in such a way!

Indradyumna: But what I say is true. Today, I regard this vast kingdom and all it encompasses as a vacant dessert, for I am bereft of Him who alone can fill my heart with joy and serenity.

Minister: But, Malva Province is opulence personified! And its capital, Avantipura, is the rarest jewel.

Indradyumna: My friend, Avanti may be the envy of the world, but of what value are her riches if they can't be offered to the proper person? ? Don't you see? That most worthy person, that soul of souls, the soul of the Universe, Lord Vishnu, avoids our kingdom! The Supreme Personality of Godhead ? Where is He?!

    Personally, I am ashamed that, in His absence, I have accepted this life as real. How long shall this dream last? The winds of time have swept away kingdoms far greater than Malva. I no longer wish to enjoy dreams. My wife, my citizens, my kingdom - these are all creations of that artful deceiver, Maya. In my quest for happiness, I believed in the temporary; I confused illusion with reality. Well, dear gentlemen, no longer can I be deceived. The fleeting designations of king and citizens, husband and wife are not true identities, for we are not these bodies. We are the pure spirit soul within. To serve God, not illusion, should be our life's only purpose. 

    Thus, I have come before you with a question of singular importance: is there anyone among you who can tell me how or where I may find the Supreme Lord? I must find Him, for I deem rendering personal service to Him more important than all else.

   Yes? (listening to minister and responding) Ah, yes, I concur of course. And with the greatest reverence, I touch the feet of those exalted sages who say one should meditate to view the Lord within the core of the heart. But, esteemed gentlemen, I have tried all these methods! Yet, still I am dissatisfied. Please try to understand: I need to see the Supreme Lord not only in the fire sacrifice, not only in a vague or fleeting vision, but face to face! I want to embrace His lotus feet and breathe the fragrance of the sandalwood pulp and Tulasi buds that adorn them. And, I want to render Him all personal services, offering Him everything in my possession.

Minister: My Lord, never among the ancient kings of old was there one as wise and kind as thee. To work for and serve you is a pleasure for the citizens of this land.

Indradyumna: Dear brahmana counselors and sages, it is stated in the holy revealed scriptures that only work done as a sacrifice to Vishnu, the Supreme Personality of Godhead should be performed (bowing head) otherwise work binds one to his material world. (Looking up at them) Actually, you should perform your prescribed duties for His satisfaction and in that way you will always remain unattached and free from bondage.

(A pageboy enters and speaks in the ear of the minister, who then says to king:)

Minister: My Lord, there is one pilgrim who begs an audience. He is well known in this area for his devotion and his realized knowledge.

Indradyumna: Wonderful! Send him right in! 

(A brahmana enters and greets the king respectfully.)

Pilgrim: I am a pilgrim and have just arrived in Avantipura. May I approach your Majesty?

Indradyumna: You are welcome. What brings you here?

Pilgrim: O great king, because you have always worshiped Lord Vishnu as the Supreme Personality of Godhead, you are the proper recipient of His special benediction.

Indradyumna: The whole assembly is sitting in rapt attention, waiting to hear your message.

Pilgrim: Some time ago, after traveling all over Bharat-varsa, I arrived on her Eastern coast, known as Purusottama-ksetra, where the beautiful mountain of Niladri stands. In the center of that mountain grows an enormous banyan tree, and near that tree lies Rohini Kunda, a mere touch of whose waters gives liberation from the material world.

Indradyumna: The right side of my body is twitching, an auspicious sign, please continue!

Pilgrim: On the Eastern shore of that lake resides an exceptional Deity of Krsna, Sri Nila Madhava, Who is very beautiful. His form is exquisite and His eyes are like lotus petals. O king, this deity is the most magnificent One on this Earth. It is apparent to me that you are very eager to see the Supreme Lord face to face. You should seek out this deity and your desires will soon be fulfilled.

Indradyumna: Who are you - you who in a moment has become as dear to me as a lifetime friend? O best among men, simply by giving aural reception to such sublime descriptions, a desire to offer some loving devotional service to the Sri Nila Madhava has sprouted up in my heart, extinguishing the burning fire of lamentation and illusion. Dear sir, how can I too behold His graceful form?

Pilgrim: That Lord, Sri Nila Madhava, is present in His Deity form is His causeless, boundless mercy upon us. I did myself witness His worship and yet you must search out His place of residence for yourself. Taken blindfolded to that hidden place, I cannot give directions now.

Indradyumna: (standing up, addressing his ministers) My dear ministers, if I cannot hear the glories of the Lord, it is better for me to become deaf. Because I am unable to see Him, It would be good for me to be a blind king. (prays) My dear Lord, if you remain in foreign countries for so long, we shall certainly be bereft of seeing Your smiling face. And, by observing Your face, we, Your eternal servitors become greatly satisfied. All the anxieties of our existence are immediately mitigated. If we cannot see You because You are absent from us, then it will be impossible for us to live anymore. I will go immediately to search for Sri Nila Madhava!

Minister: Your Majesty, if you are gone from your kingdom for a long time, it will be very difficult for the government to manage the affairs of the kingdom.

Indradyumna: Very well, you are most likely correct ... The Brahmana has assured me that my desire will soon be fulfilled. My representative will locate the Deity - (indicating Vidyapati) ? May I present my Advisor and dearest friend, Vidyapati. 

(to Vidyapati) Vidyapati, what shall we do? 

Vidyapati: I am as eager as you are to see this Nila Madhava Deity; I am ready to depart at once. 

Indradyumna: I want you and all my ministers, sages and learned priests to go to the area of Niladri Mountain and search everywhere for the Deity of Sri Nila Madhava. 

(calling) Guards! (They step forward.) I want all the chief brahmanas and ministers to come immediately.

Guards: Yes, sir! 

(The guards leave quickly. The brahmanas come in. The king waits until they are settled.)

Indradyumna: A sadhu has just come and described to me a beautiful form of Sri Krsna. He has beautiful lotus eyes and He is somewhere near Niladri Mountain. My dear brahmanas, you know that it is my heartfelt desire to look upon the beautiful form of the Lord and serve Him. I think, therefore, that my life will be unsuccessful until I render loving devotional service to Sri Nila Madhava. Please, go out and find the residence of this deity. As soon as you bring word back, I shall go there in a grand procession. 

    Coming before Nila Madhava, I will prostrate myself and beg that He accept our royal kingdom, its citizens and all its wealth as His very own! Bringing Him back to Avantipura, I will install Him in the most magnificent of temples ever built upon the Earth! Then, Avantipura will shine with the effulgence of the Spiritual World! 

Scene Two - Mount Niladri - The Sabara (swineherd) District

Narrator: All the sages and learned priests sent out to search for Sri Nila Madhava were unsucessful. They all returned to the capital city of King Indradyumna after sometime, except for one, Vidyapati.

(Vidyapati enters)

Vidyapati: So long and far I've traveled, now. What obstacles are not overthrown? The Lord is still yet hidden from me, but, patience must have its reward. I will endure this test of faith and trust in the Supreme Lord's compassion.

(coming to a small house) I will take shelter, at this lonely house, this eve, and beg the Lord to let me find Him. 

(He knocks, a woman opens the door.)

Lalita: Welcome, O brahmana! Is there some service I can render?

Vidyapati: I am just a wandering brahmana and I require a place to stay.

Lalita: You are welcome; please come in. My father, Visvasu, will be happy to let you stay in his home.

(Visvasu enters) Father, this wandering brahmana is looking for a place to stay.

Vidyapati: Dear sir, take pity on a wretched fool who wanders in this wilderness. I crave some shelter here awhile. I hope that I may offer you some service in return.

Visvasu: Most noble sir, please come in. You are an honored guest and have traveled far, no doubt. Be seated comfortably. Visvasu is my name, I beg to be enlightened as to your mission. Seldom is it that I have such opportunity to meet with a brahmana . My daughter, Lalita, will bring fresh water to quench the thirst that I'm certain afflicts you.

Vidyapati: Thank you, I come from the court of King Indradyumna on this errand and there is no man who has yet embarked upon a more daunting path. I seek the mystery of the Supreme Lord, Sri Nila Madhava, whose form is manifested even now among us, hidden only from my eyes, it seems. Can you help me in this search, dear sir? 

Visvasu: (hesitating) I wish i could help you but ...  you see, I am not so well acquainted with the Lord as others are. My knowledge is limited concerning Nila Madhava's abode (slowly) There is nothing as yet I can say to you about this matter.

(getting ready to go out) I have some urgent business to attend to tonight. When you see me again, ask me again. By then, some divine influence may have inspired me! (calls) Lalita, look after our guest while I am gone.

Lalita: Yes, father.

(He leaves.)

Vidyapati: (amazed) But, your father moves as blowing autumn clouds that flee across the sky. Where has he gone at such a late hour?

Lalita: My father is a great soul, dear sir. He uses all of his time in devotional service to the Supreme Personality of Godhead.

Narrator: For some time, Vidyapati stayed at the house of Visvasu. He knew that eventually he would find out where Sri Nila Madhava resided. On the special request of Visvasu, Vidyapati married Lalita.  One night, Vidyapati was talking to his wife:

Vidyapati: There is some secret here that bestirs my soul. My heart is soaring high ? What fragrances are these that fill the air? Sandalwood? ? And the pleasing scent of Tulasi leaves ? This is the Lord's own sacred scent! Dear girl, I beg you, please - the king would have you tell me the meaning of all of this. I have pledged him my heart in this endeavor to discover the whereabouts of Sri Nila Madhava!

Lalita: Prabhu, please! Don't ask me about this!

Vidyapati: My dear wife, every night, your father leaves here in the middle of the night. When he returns from the forest at noon, his body is smeared with various fragrances such as sandalwood pulp, musk and camphor. Why is this? Where does he go each day?

Lalita: I am not supposed to tell anyone about this. My father has always kept this a closely guarded secret. I cannot keep secrets from my husband, so I will tell you. But please do not reveal it to anyone! He will become very angry with me if he finds out that I have disclosed this! Every night, my father goes deep into the forest to worship a form of Lord Krsna, Who resides in a cave there. The name of his Deity is Nila Madhava.

(Vidyapati's eyes widen. He is unsteady due to his joy.)

Vidyapati: (loud) Nila Madhava!? Nila Madhava! I have finally found Him! How can I see Him? I must see Him!

(leaping in the air) Hari! Hari Bol! The Lord at last approaches me! I have waited on His will and now, the Beloved of all souls, so beautiful, hides no more! No more!

Lalita: Shhh! Please, be quiet; he'll hear you! (pause) I'll ask my father, tomorrow, but I don't think he'll agree. Nila Madhava is very beautiful ? I will do my best to convince him to allow you to come and see Nila Madhava.

(She approaches father on other side of stage.)

Visvasu: Yes, my dear? How are you? What do you want?

Lalita: (cautiously) Father ? My husband has been watching you come and go from the house every day. He sees you return each afternoon decorated with sandalwood pulp and garlands. He wishes to go with you and see your Deity ?

Visvasu: (cuts her off) How has he found out about my Deity?

Lalita: Father, daily he was asking me, "Where is your father going?" I could not keep the secret any longer. Please, he is my husband and is very dear to us both. He is also a devotee of Lord Krsna. Please allow him to see the form of Nila Madhava!

Visvasu: Never! I go alone. Nila Madhava wants me to serve Him!

Lalita: Vidyapati is your son, now; he could be a good assistant. After all, he was the priest of the emperor, himself.

Visvasu: Why are you pushing me like this?

Lalita: I am afraid that, if you don't agree, he will think that we do not trust him and he will feel hurt. He may go away and never come back. (She begins to cry.)

Visvasu: I don't trust him or anyone else. No one but me knows where Nila Madhava resides.

Lalita: Oh, what can I do! 

(She continues to cry.)

Visvasu: Oh, all right, all right! I'll take him, but on one condition - he goes blindfolded! Just don't cry anymore!

Lalita: (stops crying) Blindfolded?!

Visvasu: That's what I said. Now, go and tell him to get ready right away; the sun has already risen!

(She returns to Vidyapati.)

Lalita: He has agreed.

Vidyapati: Oh, this is wonderful!

Lalita: But, he says that you must go blindfolded. He doesn't want you to know where Nila Madhava resides. He wants to worship Nila Madhava exclusively.

Vidyapati: I see? Well, never mind, I agree to whatever condition he sets. (thoughtful) Hmmm, Lalita, do one thing - bring me a handful of mustard seeds.

(Lalita goes and comes back with the seeds. He carefully binds them into his cloth.)

Visvasu: (entering) Come let's go. 

(Visvasu covers Vidyapati's eyes with a cloth and leads him across the stage several times. Vidyapati carefully drops the mustard seeds.)

Vidyapati: (aside) As the blindfold covers my eyes, the soil will cover these mustard seeds. When they sprout, they will leave a clear path which will enable me to lead King Indradyumna back to Sri Nila Madhava's lotus feet!

(Finally, they come to the cave of Nila Madhava. Visvasu removes the blindfold.)

Visvasu: Well, my friend, the forest path is winding and deceiving but now we have arrived at this most blessed place where the Supreme Lord has manifested in His eternal form of bliss and knowledge!  

(He takes off Vidyapati's blindfold. Vidyapati is stunned to behold the beauty of the Lord before him.) Behold His attractive form! Now, offer your obeisances. (They both offer their dandavots.) There is my Lord. See the many jewels adorning His body, like so many stars in the sky! 

Vidyapati: O my Lord! Jai Nila Madhava! Jai Sri Nila Madhava! You are the Supreme Personality of Godhead, the creator and annihilator. Everything emanates from You! O Master of masters, please bestow Your mercy upon Me, Your eternal devotee!

(Visvasu kneels and stares intently upon the Lord, offering prayers. Then he massages the Lord with oil.)

Visvasu: My Lord, are You well today? Have You been enjoying the cool breezes blowing from Rohini Kunda? Does this massage refresh You? I hope the sandalwood pulp, camphor, and musk is pleasing, today. I told my daughter to grind more. Oh! I almost forgot, this is my daughter's new husband, Vidyapati.

(He takes Vidyapati by the hand and brings him closer to Nila Madhava and then places Nila Madhava's prasadam garland around Vidyapati's neck.)

   You can remain here and take darshan of Nila Madhava. I must now go and collect fruits and flowers for His morning worship.

Narrator: While Visvasu is gone, Vidyapati saw a crow falling into the lake. Immediately, the crow arose from the water as a four-armed Vaikuntha person and rose to the Spiritual Sky.

Vidyapati: What an astonishing event! A blackish crow, nastiest of earthly creatures, has fallen from his perch into Rohini Kunda and, before my eyes, he now emerges with a beautiful, four-armed form and rises to Vaikuntha! Here is the elixir of immortality, hardly a few steps away! Like the dirty crow, let me throw myself into Rohini Kunda so that all my sins will be washed away and I will never take birth again! 

Voice of the Lord: O brahmana, since you have found Me, it is your first duty to inform My devotee, King Indradyumna.

Vidyapati: (prays) My dear Lord, Sri Nila Madhava, You are invincible to any enemy but the inhabitants of Your abode become almost blackish with astonishment upon seeing Your wonderful royal garments and Your fighting prowess.

  Although You are able to lift a mountain with the little finger of Your left hand, You are always meek and humble. I offer my humble obeisances again and again.

  O my Lord! Jai Nila Madhava! Jai Sri Nila Madhava! You are the Supreme Personality of Godhead, the creator and annihilator. Everything emanates from You! O Master of masters, please bestow Your mercy upon Me, Your eternal devotee!

(Vidyapati sits before the Deity with folded hands, praying and chanting until Visvasu returns with the fruits and flowers.  He begins to offer arati.)

Visvasu: (prays) My Lord, it may happen that the Goddess of Fortune becomes dissatisfied with my work, or I may even have some disagreement with her, but I will not mind this because I have full confidence in You. You are always causelessly merciful to Your servants and You consider even their menial service to be very much advanced. So, I have full confidence that you will accept my humble service although You are self-sufficient. You do not require the help of anyone. So, even if the Goddess of Fortune is not satisfied with me, I know that you are accepting my service.

Voice of the Lord: My dear Visvasu, I have for so many days accepted the simple forest flowers and roots offered by you. Now, I desire to receive the royal service of My devotee, King Indradyumna of Avantipura.

Visvasu: My Lord. Will You say no more? Like a woodsman's axe chopping a tree at its very root, these words have sent me reeling. Someone has turned Nila Madhava against me, and I know who it is! You tricky brahmana! I should have known all along. You have aroused Nila Madhava's desire to be served by King Indradyumna. (aloud to himself) I shall be cheated from the service of Sri Nila Madhava If my son-in-law tells the king the whereabouts of my Deity, surely the king will come here and take Him away! The worship of Sri Nila Madhava is my life and soul! I cannot let him go away; I will just have to keep Vidyapati bound and not allow him to leave my home again. 

(turning to Vidyapati) Vidyapati, fearless sage, your cruelty is defaming the dynasty of King Indradyumna. You would take Nila Madhava away and would leave us I n a pitiable condition without him ? No! I will not allow it! It hurts me to have to treat a brahmana in this way, but I must prove myself to Nila Madhava again.

Vidyapati: Do not worry, I am sure that King Indradyumna will consider ...

(Visvasu chases Vidyapati, catches him and binds him with rope.)

Vidyapati: Father-in-law, what are you doing? 

(Visvasu covers the eyes of Vidyapati who simply hangs his head, and they return home.)

Narrator: (this is acted out) Visvasu, in his eagerness to serve the Supreme Lord, bound the sage Vidyapati with ropes and, again blindfolding Vidyapati, kept him in his house. After a time however, at the request of his daughter, Visvasu freed Vidyapati and allowed him to go away.

Scene Three 

Narrator: Vidyapati went immediately to King Indradyumna and informed him of his discovery. The king, in great ecstasy, proceeded to the Niladri Mountain, along with his ministers, in order to bring Sri Nila Madhava to Avantipura.

Indradyumna: I must immediately go there and bring Sri Nila Madhava to Avantipura. Please call the townspeople together and announce to them that I will go personally to the Niladri Mountains to bring the beautiful deity of Nila Madhava here. Then we will construct a magnificent temple for Him.

(They leave.)

Scene Four - The district of the Sabara

Narrator: From the mustard seeds thrown along the path by Vidyapati, small plants had grown. So, by following the path of these plants, they were able to come to the place where Vidyapati had taken darshan of Sri Nila Madhava.

Vidyapati: Do you see the trail? (pointing to the ground) The mustard seeds have grown! Now there is a path to the residence of Nila Madhava!

(King Indradyumna and his advisors hurry on to Nila Madhava's cave but find it empty. The express great confusion and distress.)

Vidyapati: My friend, here is the very grove before us now ... you will not be disappointed when you see the Lord! He  (gasps) He's gone! What is this? Where has the Deity gone!? He is no longer here ?

(All start looking about.)

Indradyumna: Vidyapati ? the Supreme Personality of Godhead has hidden Himself from us again! Where is He now!? He sports with us in cruel jokes, but that is a His prerogative. O Supreme Enjoyer, let us offer You our service. Please accept us! I will immediately arrest Visvasu! He must have hidden the Deity!

(They go back the way they came, find Visvasu and arrest him.)

Vidyapati: Look, there is Visvasu hiding! He knows where the Lord is!

Indradyumna: Where is Sri Nila Madhava, sir? We are eager to serve Him.

Visvasu: The service of Nila Madhava is my life and soul. I cannot give Him up!

Indradyumna: Tell me where Sri Nila Madhava is. I only wish to offer Him the best of service!

Voice of Nila Madhava: Release My devotee, Visvasu. On top of Nila Hill, you should construct a temple. There, as the Absolute Truth, Supreme Personality of Godhead, you will see Me manifest in a wooden form. You will not see Me as Nila Madhava. 

    But, do not be anxious, My dear devotees, I shall come to you, as a log floating in from the sea at the place called Bankimuhan. At such time, place a golden chariot before Me and have My servants Visvasu and Vidyapati assist Me in mounting the chariot. I shall thus come to the temple which you shall build, dear king. A brahmana will appear to carve My form. You shall then worship Me as Jagannatha, Lord of the Universe.

(Astonished silence, then all shout "Jagannath Swami ki jai!")

Scene Five 

Indradyumna: Brahmanas, townspeople, please hear me with great attention. We must construct a temple on top of Nila Hill, in the center of Puri. Build a road from Raulamala so that we can import the best marble for its construction. It must extend 100 feet beneath the Earth and should rise 200 feet above the surface. On the topmost roof we will place a round pinnacle and on top of that a golden disk. The entire building should be decorated with beautiful golden ornaments. Please organize among yourselves and arrange for this wonderful temple to be built for Sri Nila Madhava in the form of Daru Brahman. 

Scene Six - Nila Hill

Indradyumna: It has been such a long time since the Supreme Lord said that He would appear here as Daru Brahma, but still He has not seen fit to come. I must have been too offensive. My life is now useless. I will lay myself down on abed of kusa grass and end my life by fasting.

(King Indradyumna lies down)

Voice of the Lord: O Indradyumna, do not be anxious. I shall come floating in from the sea in My wooden form as Daru Brahma at a place called Bankimuhan. This log will be marked with a conch and lotus.

Indradyumna: (sitting up) I will go immediately to the bank at Bankimuhan and bring Daru Brahman, as the Lord has instructed me! (He leaves)

Scene Nine

Indradyumna: Look, there is the log! It is marked with the symbols of Lord Vishnu, the conch, club, disc and lotus flower. Please begin to move Him and we will bring the Lord back to Puri!

(The men all try to move the log, but it will not budge.)

1st man: This is very, very heavy. It will be impossible to move!

2nd Man: Let's try together.

3rd Man: All together now, on three – 1, 2, 3!

(All strain, but are unsuccessful.)

1st Man: My dear King Indradyumna, it is impossible. It is much too heavy for even all of us to lift together.

Indradyumna: Let's go back to Puri and we will try again, tomorrow. We are not dealing with an ordinary log. This tree, like a hair of the Lord's transcendental body, is as absolute and all-powerful as the Supreme Lord Himself. Maybe tomorrow, that supremely merciful Lord, Who has come now as a wooden log, will manifest Himself before us. 

(A minister enters hurriedly.)

Minister: Maharaj! Maharaj! King Indradyumna, Lord Jagannath has moved!

Indradyumna: He has heard my prayers! Tell us how.

Minister: Maharaj, we were all going home when suddenly, from the crowd, stepped a burly man, rough and disheveled. He quickly offered his obeisances to the sacred log and then proceeded to lift it up, even as a child picks up a stick to play with it. 

Indradyumna: Who was he?

Minister: The crowd held him on their shoulders and shouted "Visvasu! Visvasu, King of the Sabaras!" Imagine a Sabara, an ordinary swineherd, outdoing the best of our men!

Indradyumna: He is far from ordinary! 

(All leave)

Scene Seven - At the Seashore

(kirtan) 

Indradyumna: My dear Supreme Personality of Godhead, I am praying to You that, by Your causeless mercy, You will please consent to be moved by Your devotees and kindly mount this golden chariot. 

(Vidyapati and Visvasu easily place the Log upon the chariot.)

All: Jai! Lord Jagannath ki jai!

(kirtan continues)

Scene Eight

Narrator: To carve the deity of Lord Jagannath, many expert sculptors were called. None of them were able to affect Daru Brahma, however, for as soon as they started to carve, their chisels fell and broke to pieces. Finally, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, disguised as an old artist came. He introduced Himself as Ananta Maharana.

Indradyumna: This is most unusual. The Lord as yet eludes us. What magical display of the Lord's energies is this that confronts us now? (prays) O Lord of the Universe, when will You be visible unto me? My dear Lord, just see my impudence. You are unlimited , the original Supreme Personality of Godhead, the Supersoul, an You rule over the most-perfect illusory energies. I find myself to be most insignificant and think of myself as a useless person. My life is not worth living if I cannot engage in Your service. 

Ananta Maharana: (approaching king) My name is Ananta Maharana. I am a sculptor and I promise that if you let me work behind closed doors for 21 days, the deity will be carved. But, you must promise that you will not disturb Me before that amount of time has passed. If you break our agreement, I will disappear and your Deity will remain unfinished.

Indradyumna: Yes, yes! I will do anything if you will carve the Lord!

Ananta Maharana: Then, I will begin. But, remember - I am not to be disturbed, for any reason, for twenty-one days. Once a year, the Lord may be kept behind closed doors again while He is repainted. Then the Lord will come out of the temple and will give His darshan to all as He is taken to the sea for a grand festival. While I am carving the Lord, you should engage all the other carpenters and artists in constructing three huge chariots with towering canopies for this procession.

Indradyumna: Of course, everything will be as you wish.

Scene Nine

(The sound of carving and tapping can be heard offstage. Meanwhile, the king and Vidyapati are pacing back and forth, talking and chanting japa. Then, the sound stops. The king appears to be very worried.)

Indradyumna: I am unable to hear the carving anymore! Only fourteen days have passed, but I am not sure that the work is still going on. (to Minister) I am worried that something terrible may have happened. The sculptor was very old - perhaps He has take ill. Perhaps, he has died. Or, perhaps, He was cheating me ? I think that I should investigate.

Minister: No, no! Don't be so impatient. My dear king, remember your promise; you must keep it! An exalted king like yourself cannot break his word in any circumstance. Please, do not open those doors. If you do, then the Deities may remain unfinished.

Indradyumna: Still, I cannot hear any sound. I must make sure that everything is all right.

Minister: I advise you to leave everything as it is. It is best that you refrain from opening the doors.

Indradyumna: Call Visvasu; let me take his council. 

Minister: My lord, what more can we do but wait. Ananta Maharana gave direction that three chariots should be prepared and that has been done. And, I have personally supervised the complete cleansing of the temple. Everything is as it should be; please do not be unnecessarily agitated.

Indradyumna: I cannot stand it any longer - there is still no sound! May the Lord protect me!

(He opens the doors and looks upon the Jagannath Deities in anxiety and wonder.)

 Daru Brahman has manifested in not one but three wondrous forms! Here is Lord Jagannath, Krsna Himself along with his brother, Lord Balarama on His right and between Them is Their sister, Srimati Subhadra!! 

Minister: They are beautiful!

Indradyumna: But, just see, they are unfinished!! They have no fingers or toes! What an offense I have committed! The Dieties are unfinished and Their sculptor has disappeared! 

Minister: My dear rajarsi, the architect was none other than Lord Jagannath, Himself! Because you have broken your promise by opening the doors seven days too soon, Lord Jagannath has manifested Himself in this way. We should install the Deities and worship them in this way.

(Minister leaves)

Indradyumna: I am the greatest of offenders; I must end my life by fasting and praying until death.

(He spreads a mat and sits down.)

Voice of the Lord: I am eternally situated here in Nilachala in the form of Lord Jagannath. I have no material hands and feet, but with My transcendental senses, I accept all that is offered to Me by My devotees. And, for the benefit o the world, I move from place to place. You have broken your promise, but that is just a part of My sweet pastimes. You should install Me in this temple and worship Me with silver and gold, O Indradyumna, do not give up Your life.

Indradyumna: O my Lord, grant that those who appear in the family of the sculptor Who manifested your form may age after age assist in constructing the three festival chariots.

Voice of the Lord: That shall be. The descendants of Visvasu, who used to serve Me as Nila Madhava, will generation after generation serve Me by making the ropes and pulling My chariots. 

The descendants of Vidyapati will always engage in My deity worship and cook for Me.

Indradyumna: My Lord, kindly grant that Your temple will only be closed for three hours a day so that all the residents of Puri, henceforth to be known as Jagannath Puri, will be able to see You to their hearts' content. Furthermore, let it be that all day long You will eat and Your lotus fingers will never be dry.

Voice of the Lord: So be it. And, for yourself, what do you want?

Indradyumna: Please simply grant me that I will be without descendants so that no one will be able to claim Your temple as his property in the future.

Voice of the Lord: So be it.

Indradyumna: Thank you, my Lord. (to audience) This form of Lord Jagannath removes the pain of long separation. His eyes seem to drink in the Universe! His smile gives the benediction of eternal happiness to everyone who sees it. Now, let the Jagannatha deities be painted and beautifully decorated so that They can be installed and worshipped. And let this place be eternally known as Sri Jagannatha Puri!

Narrator: Thus the merciful Lord Jagannath, Srimati Subhadra and Lord Balarama appeared in this material world to benefit all living entities. In the Narada Purana, Lord Narayana tells Laksmidevi that if one sees the Deity of Lord Jagannath, he will easily be able to attain the abode of the Lord. Therefore, by riding on the Rathayatra cart, Lord Jagannath is delivering the whole world. We offer our obeisances to Lord Jagannath, Srimati Subhadra and Lord Balarama on this auspicious day by chanting:

Jagannath Swami nayane patha gami bhava tu me

"O Lord of the Universe, kindly be visible unto me.









