Continuing the Disciplic Succession #5PRIVATE 

Scene One
(Abhay is in Nehru hat and vest, with book under his arm. His friend, Naveen is tugging at his arm and speaking persuasively.) 

Narendra: (insistently) You must come and see Srila Bhaktisiddhanta! He is a great devotee of Chaitanya Mahaprabhu. So many others have gone to hear him, and they all say he is wonderful! We are all eager to get your opinion of him.

Abhay: No, I have seen so many sadhus; my father used to bring them to the house al the time. They are simply cheating others in order to fil their bellies. I am not going.

Narendra:  This sadhu is different. At least come and see 

for yourself.

Abhay:  Oh yes, they are all different! I have met a lot of "different" ones; I don't want to meet any more. Besides, I have to study; this is my final year, after all.

(relenting) Alright, Narendra, for you I will go.

Narrator:  So, Abhay agreed to go. They walked through the city, and finally they came to the quarters of Srila Bhaktisiddhanta. When Abhay went in, he saw the tall, slender sadhu sitting there. They offered their dandavats, and while the two friends were still preparing to sit, Bhaktisiddhanta Maharaja said:

Bhaktisiddhanta:  You are educated young men. Why don't you 

preach Lord Chaitanya's message in the English language throughout the whole world?

Abhay: Who will hear Lord Chaitanya's message? We are a

dependent country. First, India must become independent. Then we can spread Indian culture.

Bhaktisiddhanta:  (in a quiet voice) Krsna Consciousness doesn't 

have to wait for a change in politics, nor is it dependent on who rules. Krsna Consciousness is so important, so exclusively vital, that it cannot wait.

Narrator:  Abhay was struck by Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati's boldness. The whole world was in chaos. So many notable people agreed with what Abhay said, yet Bhaktisiddhanta Maharaja was dismissing everything and everyone as if they were of no consequence.

Abhay: (to Narendra) How could he say such a thing? 
(He continues to listen.)
Bhaktisiddhanta:  Whether one power or another rules is a 

temporary situation. The eternal reality is Krsna Consciousness, and the real self is the spirit soul. No man-made system can actually help humanity. When one takes himself to be the temporary body and regards the nation of his birth as worshipable, he comes under the spell of illusion. The leaders and followers of the world's political movements are simply increasing this illusion. Real welfare work should help prepare a person for his next life and help him re-establish his relationship with the Supreme Lord.

Narrator:  Because Abhay was raised in a Vaishnava family, he

understood the teachings of Bhaktisiddhanta Maharaja, and he concluded that this was the sadhu he had been looking for. Narendra and Abhay talked with Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati Maharaja for two hours. Finally it was getting late and they had to go. (they offer dandavats and go outside)
Narendra:  So, Abhay, what is your impression? What did you think of him?

Abhay: He's wonderful! The message of Lord Chaitanya is in the hands of a very expert devotee. Here is the person who can establish a worldwide religious movement.

Narrator:  From that time on, practically speaking, Abhay accepted Srila Bhaktisiddanta Saraswate as his Spiritual Master. Abhay served and associated with the Gaudiya Math devotees but it was ten years before he again had the opportunity to hear from his Guru Maharaj. After the discourse, Abhay asked about initiation.

Scene Two

Abhay: Excuse me, Atulananda Swami, but would it be possible for me to take Diksa at the next initiation ceremony?

Swami: Yes, I think it would be possible. I will mention your name to Srila Prabhupada when he comes in.

Abhay: Thank you. 

(Abhay walks away to where his wife is, speaking aloud:)
If I am going to take initiation, I should tell my wife. I wish that she would give up her tea drinking and seriously take up the worship of Lord Krsna. (to wife) I am planning to take initiation from Srila Bhaktisidhanta Saraswati.

Wife:  I have no objection. You may do as you like but I do not want to take initiation, myself. We are already worshipping Lord Krsna at home and offering our food. That is enough.

Abhay:  For me, it is not enough. I must get initiated by a pure devotee of Lord Krsna in order to attain life's goal, love of Krsna.

Scene Three - The Allahabad Temple

Narrator:  On  the day of the initiation ceremony, Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati was present at the Allahabad temple. Atulananda Swami spoke well of Abhay Carana De.

Swami: (as Abhay walks in) Srila Prabhupada, this is Abhay Carana De. He has been regularly attending the math for ten years now. Abhay has been leading bhajans, listening nicely and also giving classes. Abhay often brings respectable guests. He has made nice donations and has induced his business associations to do so, also. Mr. De would like to receive initiation.

Bhaktisiddhanta: (smiles) Yes, I have marked him - he likes to

hear; he does not go away. Yes, I will accept him as my disciple. 

(Devotees quickly set up the initiation ceremony. Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati chants on beads. When the ceremony is set up, Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati calls upon Abhay:)

Abhay Carana De? 

(Abhay comes forward and receives his beads, offering obeisances.) Your name is now Abhaya Caranaravinda. You should daily chant 64 rounds of the Hare Krsna mantra on your beads and study the Bhakti Rasamrta Sindu.

(sounds of war are heard)

Narrator:  World War I embroiled most of the nations of the world from 1914 to 1919. Millions died in the conflict. The magnitude of the slaughter was unprecedented. But Abhay was preoccupied with college and business during these years - traveling, expanding and getting to know the Pharmaceutical business. He became the representative for Dr. Bose's Pharmacacy company for all of Northern India. And, by 1921, Abhay had a son to support as well.

  These concerns continued to occupy Abhay throughout the next decade, the years of "the Roaring Twenties."

(Dance music of the era blares, then ends abruptly.) 

Scene Four

Narrator:  Then, in the 1930's, Abhay's father died. 

(Chanting of Vedic hymns heard. Abhay walks with his young son and speaks to HHayagrivaBhakti Siddanta Sarasvate.)

  Although he had lost his father, he had acquired a new father in His Divine Grace Bhakti Siddhanta Sarasvati. Abhay met his Spiritual Master for a pilgrimage which included a visit to Vrndavan. His Divine Grace impressed upon Abhay the importance of the printed word in spreading Krsna Consciousness. 

Abhay:  You have many disciples who are brahmacharies and

sannyas is. They can do so much preaching for you. But I am a householder, how may I serve you?

Bhaktisiddhanta: If you ever have money, print books. A mrdanga

drum can be heard for one or two block, but the printing press can be heard around the world. Therefore, the printing press is like the Big Mrdanga. 

Narrator:  Srila Bhaktisiddanta Saraswati told Abhay that his

mission would be to take the Vedic message to the West and help bring about Lord Caitanya's prediction that the Holy Names would be heard and known in every town and village, all over the world. Abhay accepted this mission, although at the time, he couldn't see a way in which he could accomplish it. For the next couple of decades, Abhay engaged in business and in working with the other disciples of Srila Bhaktisiddanta Sarasvate. Abhay would write articles and give classes at the temple but did not take an administrative role. Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati told the editors of the newsletter, "Whatever Abhay Caran writes, you should print." The sannyas is of the Calcutta Gaudiya Math were so impressed with Abhaya Caranaravinda's thoughts and intentions that they awarded him the title Bhaktivedanta.

In December 1936, only two weeks before the departure of his Guru, A.C. Bhaktivedanta received a letter:

Prabhupada: (reading a letter out loud) "I am fully confident that you can explain in English our thoughts and arguments to the people who are not conversant with the languages of the other members. This will do so much good to yourself as well as your audience. I have every hope that you can turn yourself into a very good English preacher if you serve the mission to inculcate the novel impression of Lord Caitanya's teachings to the people in general as well as philosophers and religionists."

(He closes the letter) This is the same instruction that I received in 1922 when I first met my Guru Maharaj. I have no doubt that the purpose of my life is to preach the message of Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu in the Western world.

Narrator:  On the first day of 1937, Abhay's beloved Spiritual

Master Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Saraswate passed away. Abhay felt the loss deeply.

   After his death, the society of Vaisnavas that Srila Bhaktisiddhanta Saraswate had founded broke apart in a feud over the succession of the next Spiritual Master and the ownership of the properties. If Abhay was going to carry out the instruction of his Spiritual Master, he would have to do it on his own.

Scene Five - 1940s-1960s

Narrator:  Radharani was a devotee of Lord Krsna but even after

 many years, she did not share Abhay's deep devotion. She was not interested in the preaching programs that Abhay tried to start. When Abhay invited guests to hear and discuss the Vedic scriptures, Radharani would stay in her room. The differences between then became evident finally in their different evaluations of the Srimad Bhagavatam.

  In India in the 1940s, it was possible to barter in many shops. If you had something, the shopkeeper valued you could trade it weight for weight. Also, the British passion for tea had swept over the Indian populace and Abhay's wife shared this addiction.

(Abhay enters with packages. Radharani sits drinking tea and nibbling tea biscuits. Abhay greets his wife, she nods.)

Abhay: Radharani, have you seen my Srimad Bhagavatams? There were a couple of volumes that I was reading and I can't find them. 

(Radharani shifts uncomfortably in her chair.) 

Well?  Have you seen them?

Radharani: I  (sips tea)   I don't know.

Abhay: (crossing to her) They were lying on my desk. They have

blue covers 

Radharani: Oh.

Abhay: "Oh"? You've seen them?

Radharani: Well  there were no biscuits for tea  and I had no

flour to make them. And  the man in the shop was willing to trade biscuits for  (waves hands vaguely)

Abhay:  For what? You have biscuits there, so what did you trade? (looking around, crossing away from her) So, what did you trade? And what has this to do with my  books? You didn't!?  You wouldn't?  You couldn't? (crossing back to her) Radharani, tell me that you didn't trade my Srimad Bhagavatam for tea biscuits!!!

Radharani: (weeps) I didn't think  (weeps more) I really wanted some tea biscuits!

Abhay: NO! How could you!? (almost weeps) My sacred books How 

could you so misunderstand the importance of those books? How could you be so misled by your tongue as to desecrate those sacred texts?  (pause) What are we doing together if you have no respect for my   most sacred possessions?

   In the future, do not touch my sacred books. And restrain your taste for the addictions of the British! Is the gulf so vast between us that  you have no comprehension of my concerns? (gently) Radharani  Radharani  I will pray to Krsna. (Abhay prays silently)

Narrator:  Two years later, India was at war with Germany. (war

sounds are heard) Calcutta was bombed day after day. Blackouts were imposed and the whole city was dark at night. Abhay's part of the city was particularly hard hit. But despite the austerities imposed by the war, Abhay progressed with his mission. In 1944, while World War II still raged, Abhay produced  and distributed the first issue of Back to Godhead magazine, which is still being published today.

  That same year, Abhay had a dream.

(Abhay and a friend  enter.)

Abhay: Last night, I had a dream. My Spiritual Master was

calling me. He was beckoning to me, "Come, be a sannyas i. Take the renounced order. Be a sannyas i." When I woke up, I felt horrified! I did not see how I could do it. What about my business? Who would look after my family? (Abhay shakes his head in amazement.)

Narrator:  December 7, 1947, Abhay wrote a letter to Mahatma

Gandhi, advising him not to waste his time in politics, but rather to use his influence to spread Krsna Consciousness.

Abhay: (reading as he writes) Dear friend Mahatmaji,

I am your unknown friend, but I had to write to you. Time and again I wrote to you but your secretaries never bothered to reply. Anyway, I am your very old friend and I tell you as a sincere friend that you must immediately retire from politics if you do not desire to die an inglorious death. The honor and prestige that you have were not obtained by anyone else in living memory. If you, however, remain satisfied with such temporary position and do not try to know the Absolute Truth, then surely you will fall down from your artificially exalted position. I would only request that you retire from politics at least for a month and let us have discussion on the Bhagavad Gita.

  I am sure that you shall get a new life from the result of such discussions, not only for your benefit, but for the benefit of the world at large - as I know that you are sincere, honest and a moralist.

Awaiting your early reply with interest. 

                  Yours sincerely, 

                     Abhay Charan De.

Narrator: (three shots are heard) Less than two months later, on January 30th, 1948, Gandhi was assassinated on his way to evening kirtan. Abhay's letter had remained unread.

Scene Six 

Narrator:  Over the next few years, Abhay's pharmacy business

flourished and declined. He grew more distant from his family. Eventually, he left his business affairs to his son, Vrndavana, and a nephew and moved to Jhanasi. There he formed the League of devotees. Six months later he received a telegram:

Devotee: (entering with telegram) News for you, prabhu!

Abhay: (reads) "Allahabad, June 1953

Pharmaceutical business here burglarized stop All medicines stolen stop Losses estimated seven thousand rupees stop Please reply at earliest stop"

(Abhay laughs) Ha ha ha ha ha!

Devotee:  This is sad news, prabhu. Why are you laughing?

Abhay:     yasyaham anugrhnami


Hariye tad-dhanam sanaih."

Krsna says, "When I especially favor someone

I remove everything from them."

  No, this is good news for me. It is sad, but now one great attachment has come to an end and my life is fully surrendered to Sri Sri Radha Madhava. 

(Abhay crumples telegram and sits. Devotee shrugs and they exit.)

Narrator: Soon after this incident, Abhay had a visitor.

Devotee: (entering) There's a young man here to see you, prabhu.

(Vrindavana enters with luggage.)

Abhay: Vrindavana, my son! How are you? Do come and sit down; it's so nice to see you! (Vrindavana offer obeisances) What brings you here to our fair city?

Vrndavana: O Pita, you must know that these times are difficult for us now. This burglary has wiped out our whole base in Alahabad. Mother is very concerned; she talks of moving back to her family. I have come to beg you to come back to Calcutta to help us reestablish "Abhay Caran De and Sons."

Abhay:  No, no, it is not possible.

Vrndavana: Just for a short time! You should be with your family. Mother is concerned that -

Abhay: I know your mother's concerns, but they are not mine. According to the dictates of Vanaprastha, the retired stage of life, I should be withdrawing from business and family affairs in order to meditate upon and serve the Supreme Lord. I have turned these affairs over to you and I am confident that you can manage them.  My real work is the spreading of Lord Caitanya's message. I need a base for that and that base is here in Jhansi. It is the most important work; I cannot be drawn away from it. Don't you see?

Vrndavana: (shaking his head) I don't know 

Abhay:  And there is so much to be done. I cannot leave here

now, but you, you could help me, now that you are here.

Vrndavana: Help you?  How?

Abhay:  Oh, there are so many services. You can type  You can help me with the typing of these manuscripts.

Vrndavana: So, you won't come back?

Abhay: No, I cannot. This work is too important. 

(They look at each other)  You will not stay?

Vrndavana: No. (shakes head, folds palms and leaves)

Abhay: (raises hand in farewell)

Scene Seven

Narrator:  Abhay carried out the important work of preaching in 

English by printing his magazine and small books.

In 1959, after having lived away from his home and family 

for ten years, A. C. Bhaktivedanta decided to take the sannyas a order of life. His godbrother, Kesava Maharaj, became his sannyas a guru and awarded him the title A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami.

(Godbrother puts a dhoti top and garland on Srila Prabhupada and hands him a danda.)

Scene Three - Bombay, India

Prabhupada: I am feeling inspired to write books about Vaisnavism. That was always the foremost desire of my Guru Maharaj. The Srimad Bhagavatam is the most important and authoritive Vaisnava scripture  If I print the entire Bhagavatam, complete with the Sanskrit verses, the synonyms and purports based upon the commentaries of previous acharyas, it will one day change the face of the world. I know that the commercial publishers will not be interested so if I am to publish these books I will have to raise donations and oversee the printing, myself.

Narrator:  By 1964 he had published two volumes of the first Canto of Srimad Bhagavatam but, mindful of his Spiritual Master's other instructions, Abhay was stirring up support for his mission of preaching abroad. 
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