Jad Bharat in Three LivesPRIVATE 

Narrator:   Long ago, in India, there lived a great king - Bharat Maharaj. He was a very learned 

and experienced administrator and he ruled the citizens with affection, without any desire for 

personal gain, as his father and grandfather had ruled the people before him. His only desire was 

that his subjects be properly engaged in their work and that they live in peace and prosperity. In 

turn, Bharat Maharaj won the love of his subjects, who cheered him wherever he traveled. And 

thus he ruled the entire earth planet for many, many thousands of years. Indeed, this planet 

became known as Bharata Varsa. Then, the time came for Bharat Maharaj to retire and prepare 

himself for death.

Scene One - The Royal Palace

Son: Father, how will we go on without you?

Bharat:     I'll tell you the secret, my son - whatever we do should be done as an offering of love to the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord Krsna. If we work for our on selfish ends, we will surely be frustrated. Take for example the humble tree - it will not do to water each leaf and branch, we must pour water on the root. Then, all the branches, leaves and twigs will be nourished and satisfied. In the same way, when we worship Lord Krsna, Who is the Reservoir of Pleasure, by His grace our lives are enriched and prosperous. Rule as I have taught you, my son. Never envy anyone and offer respects to all.

Servant:    Your Majesty, the people wish to hear from you one last time.

(Bharat Maharaj starts to proceed to where the people have gathered.)

Son:        Father! I … (they embrace)

Bharat:   My dear citizens, I have become eager to absorb myself fully in devotional service to 

Lord Krsna. Human life is too important to be spent in the affairs of state and family until the 

end of one's life. So, with your consent, I have delegated my duties to my five sons, who are

more than qualified to carry on in my absence. I have accepted a vow of poverty and will retire 

to the forest to meditate upon Lord Krsna's lotus feet. I beg your kind wishes and your leave.

(Applause and cheers. Music)

Scene Two - The Forest

Narrator:   Throughout the ages, those seeking freedom from the repetition of birth and death have journeyed to Hardwar. There, by the banks of the crystal-clear Gandaki River, in the forest of Saligram, Bharat Maharaj constructed a thatched hut. Free from anxiety, he worshipped the Lord with water, fruit and flowers. Then, one day, after finishing his morning bath 

Bharat: Om namo Bhagavate Vasudevayah, Om namo Bhagavate Vasudevaya

(He recites verses from Sri Brahma Samhita with great feeling. A lion's roar is heard in he distance. He looks up, unafraid.)



What's this!? That deer is struggling in the water. I have to save it.

(He lifts deer to shore.) Come on, don' t be afraid. I've got you. You nearly drowned. Why, you 

were just born, weren't you? That noise  that lion's roar! Did your mother run away in fear and 

leave you behind? Now you're all alone in this world.

(He paces back and forth.) Why do you look at me like that? You don't know anyone else, do you? You've put your faith in me as an infant in the arms of its mother. How can I neglect a helpless calf? I can't send you off into the forest, can I? You wouldn't last very long. I'll have to be your father, mother, brother and friend. Come, let's collect some wood for tonight; we'll make a nice, warm fire. 

(They leave. The deer is startled by a sound and takes shelter of Bharat Maharaj.) 



Don't worry, my little one, I'll protect you. 

(He brings in the wood and sits down to meditate. The deer starts to poke him here and there.)
            (amused) Do you know that you're disturbing my meditation? You don't care about 

that, do you? Of course not. Now, go away. Go on. (Deer retreats and lies down. Bharat sits 

in meditation but keeps looking over at the deer.)

Narrator:   Sometimes Bharata would play with the deer, or bathe with it, or keep it on his lap. 

Sometimes he would carry the deer here and there, wherever he went. Thus his attraction for the 

deer became so intense that he could no longer meditate upon the Supreme Lord. His mind was 

restless and while sitting in meditation he would simply think of the deer.

Bharat:     What's the matter? Are you hungry? There's plenty of soft grass around. All right, I'll 

get you something special. Would you like some fruit? Hmm? You wait here, I'll be right back 

with some fruit.

(Bharat Maharaj leaves. The deer wanders off, out of sight.)



My little friend!? Where are you? My deer  (spotting deer) Oh, there you are! 

Come here, come here. (He leads deer back into view.) You don't want to be eaten by wolves, 

do you? Here, eat this fruit. (He sets fruit before deer.) Now stay! Don't wander off again. Let 

me practice my meditation. 

(As Bharat Maharaj attempts to meditate, the lights dim as the deer again strays away. Night is falling. Bharat Maharaj opens his eyes and looks around.)

O gentle creature! Where have you gone, now?? Perhaps he has run off because I have neglected 

him. Or maybe he is hiding somewhere. Or has he been devoured by wolves? Or by the boars 

that roam in packs? Or by the tiger who hunts alone? The sun sets in the distance; soon darkness 

will cover the forest. That deer is just like a prince, just like my son. When will he return to 

pacify my heart? His footprints! Small, beautiful, soft  Oh Earth, how fortunate you are to 

have his hoof prints imprinted here! This land has become sanctified. He must be here 

somewhere  Somewhere  The moon rises above the trees, it splashes its shining nectar upon 

my face  O good friend, Moon, please relieve my burning fever and bring me happiness! You 

are so kind to an unhappy man like me. Please be kind to my deer friend who has strayed from 

his home. Protect him from the fearful attacks of the lion!  Oh, my son! Where have you 

gone? 

(Bharat falls in the forest. His heart is failing.) Where have you gone? (Suddenly the deer 

reappears.) Ahhhh, you've come back to me! My little prince, my son, you've come back! 

You've 

Narrator:   It is said that whatever state of being one remembers at the time of death, to that 

state he will attain without fail. Being captivated by its playfulness, Bharat Maharaj became 

absorbed in thought of the deer and thus, in his next life he obtained the body of a deer. 

However, there was one advantage  on the strength of his devotional service to the Supreme 

Lord, he remembered his past life.

(Death touches Bharat and Bharat dies. The deer hands Bharat a deer mask and Bharat puts it on. Bharat assumes fetal position. A heartbeat is heard.)

Scene Three - The Forest

Bharat:     A deer. What misfortune, I have fallen from the path of self -realization! I gave up

everything - family, friends, wealth, the royal throne itself - all difficult factors to renounce, but 

when I left for the forests, I had no regrets. Living in solitude, my mind was peaceful. Because 

of my constant meditation on Lord Krsna, my material desires diminished and my love for 

Krsna increased day after day. For some time, I remained always in meditation - hearing, 

chanting and remembering the Supreme Lord. Then I saved a deer from drowning. I felt obliged 

to care for him, to feed him, to play with him, to protect him. How foolish I was! In the end, I 

could not protect him nor could he protect me! But, by the grace of Lord Krsna, I can 

understand these matters now. I must not make that same mistake again.

Narrator:   So, in the form of a deer, he again went to the Gandaki River, to that very forest of 

Salagram wherein great sages and devotees live. He stayed by himself and from a distance 

listened to their discourses on the Vedas and relished their chanting of the Supreme Lord's Holy 

Names. He did not feel alone because he knew that the Lord resided in his heart. In this way, he 

waited for death to take him.

Death: (to deer) Give up this body and pass on.

(Death takes deer mask from Bharat who again assumes a fetal position. To heartbeat sound, he now makes the transition from womb to birth as a human.)

Death:  The womb.

Birth:   On the night of conception, the living soul enters within a particle of male semen.

Death:    Through intercourse he is transferred into the womb of the mother.

Birth:    The sperm and ovum mix and the body grows.

Death:  In the course of a month, a head is formed.

Birth: 
And, at the end of two months, the hands, feet and other limbs take shape.

Death:  Within three months, the nails, fingers, toes, ears ands mouth appear.

Birth: 
And, at the end of five months, the child feels hunger and thirst.

Death:  After six months, the fetus begins to move.

Birth: 
Deriving his nourishment from the food and drink taken by the mother, he grows within 

an environment of stool and urine - a breeding place for all kinds of worms.

Death: Bitten again and again by these worms and scorched by pungent foods eaten by the 

mother, the child suffers pain that is almost intolerable.

Birth: 
His back and neck arched like a bow, barely able to move, he falls unconscious moment 

after moment.

Death:  After seven months, the child develops awareness and, if he is fortunate, remembers all

 the troubles of his past one hundred lives!

Birth: 
At that time he prays to the Lord with folded hands!

Bharat:  O my Lord! Please release me from this confinement! It is horrible but I am

 afraid to leave - afraid of falling victim to the same forgetfulness that brought me here! Let me 

always remember Your smiling face and lotus eyes which alone can save me from the hell of 

repeated birth and death!

Scene Four

Narrator:   Now, Bharat took birth in a fine brahmana family. His father, a good man, studied 

the Vedic scriptures. He was gentle, tolerant, and envied no one. In this life, Bharat was 

determined to avoid material attachment. Thus, he externally acted like a stone, as if he was 

deaf and dumb. He was therefore known by the townspeople as Jadabharata.

Father: Good morning, my son! Are you ready for your Lesson? Bharata, you didn't 

bathe again, did you? I've instructed you so many times - the first activity every morning - you 

must bathe. Cleanliness is the first principle in becoming a brahmana. You want to be a 

brahmana, don't you? A learned scholar like your brothers? Can't you absorb a single lesson that 

I teach you? God knows I try! I'm your father; it's my duty to instruct you, but you don't seem to 

understand the simplest  All right! Here -sit down, my son. Now, the gayatri 

mantra is recited to worship Lord Narayana within the sun. I want you to try and write it down for me. Take your time.

(He gives Bharat a writing implement but Bharat just dumbly looks from the pen to the paper as if he doesn't know what to do.)

Go on, Bharat, just the first line. Here, I'll show you again. First words  - Om bhur  

remember? Now, try it by yourself. Try, Bharat. 

(Bharat puts down the pen.)

Why can't you do what I tell you? I've been teaching you this for months! I'm sorry, Bharat, 

don't be angry with me What's the matter? Oh, you have to go to the bathroom? All right,

 you're excused. Now, remember what I told you - wash your hands right after you pass. Right 

after, hear me?

(Bharat gets up, goes to the pitcher of water and starts to wash his hands.)


No, Bharat! After. After. What shall I do with you, hmm? All right, son, finish up and 

we'll try again later. 

(Father exits.)

Narrator:   Bharat remembered his past lives. Being afraid of falling away from the path of self-realization again, he was extremely cautious. Thus, he presented himself before the public eye as a madman or as one who is deaf and dumb. No one wanted to be seen with him. They called him Jada Bharat - dull like a stone Bharata. But, that was the very thing he liked, for within himself he was able to meditate constantly on Lord Krsna and His Holy Name.

Bharat: 
Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(Brothers enter.)

1st Brother: Look at him! He doesn't know whether it's day or night!

2nd Brother: Morning dull boy!

1st Brother: Morning brainless! (He knocks on Bharat's head.)

2nd Brother: (noticing pen and paper) It appears that Father is trying to instruct him again.

1st Brother: Why does he do it? Father tells him one thing and Bharat does exactly the opposite!

2nd Brother: He just won't accept that the fact that our dear  brother, Bharat, is a madman. Isn't that right, Bharat?

1st Brother: Which one of the Vedas are you going to recite for us today, Bharat? The Rg 

Veda? The Sama Veda? The Yajur Veda? 

2nd Brother: (amused) Tell us about the principles of student life, Bharat. The execution of 

Vedic vows? How about offering a little fire sacrifice?

1st Brother: Or cleanliness! (Both brothers laugh heartily.) Look, we're being unfair. Bharat 

would learn if he could, right?

2nd Brother: What?

1st Brother: He's just  impaired, that's all. I think it's his circulation. We need to stimulate his life airs.

2nd Brother: His life airs?

1st Brother: Of course, then he'll be able to learn.

2nd Brother: Oh, I see!

1st Brother: Come here, Bharat. You want to be educated, don't you? Sure you do. Well, we're 

going to improve your circulation, remove the old blockage up here (points to Bharat's head) 

and turn you into a first class student, all right? Now, turn around 

2nd Brother: Turn around, Bharat.

(Bharat turns around.)

1st Brother: No, no! Keep going, Bharat! Don't stop! That's it.Faster! Faster! Don't stop!

(Bharat spins around and around.)

2nd Brother: Faster, Bharat!

1st Brother: That's it! Faster! Faster!

2nd Brother: Good boy, Bharat! Faster! Faster! 

(Both have a good laugh as Bharat falls over from dizziness.)

1st Brother: Excellent, Bharat, excellent! Now you are ready to learn. Look, over there! There's your guru! 

(He pushes the still dizzy Bharat to 2nd Brother.)

2nd Brother: No, there's your guru! 

(He pushes Bharat back to 1st Brother.)

1st Brother: No, no, there's your guru! 

(Pushes him back to 2nd Brother. They continue to push Bharat back and forth, laughing, as Father enters.)

Father: What is this!? Stop it. Stop it at once! Why do you abuse him in this way? Your own

 brother!  You know he won't protest! True, he's backward but - you, you're supposed to have 

intelligence! There's no excuse for your behavior!

1st Brother: Forgive us, Father!

Father:  Get out!

2nd Brother: I'm sorry, Father.

(They exit.)

Father: Oh, Bharat! How I wish you were more intelligent! I had hoped that you would become

learned - a scholar like your brothers. I suppose it doesn't matter. Your father still loves you – 

very much. 

(He embraces Bharat.)

Death: This brahmana was attached to his home and family and he had forgotten that someday 

he would die. He did 
not study or perform austerities to raise his consciousness. Death, 

however, did not forget and, at the appointed time, Death appeared and took him away.

Father:     No more lessons for today, Bharat; I'm going to get back to my work.

(Father turns away from Bharat and encounters Death. He is horrified to think that his time has come so soon.)

My home! My family! My youngest son! What will they do without me? Please, give me a 

little more time! Just a little more time? 

(Father and death exit. Bhajan.)

Scene Five 

1st Brother: Since Father's died, he's gotten worse.

2nd Brother: he never takes a bath - he stinks!

1st Brother: Disgusting! 

2nd Brother: And he never covers himself. Winter or summer, wind or rain - it's all the same to 

him! He wanders about, day and night, and when he's tired, he lies down on the ground, 

anywhere, and falls asleep! He's a simpleton!

1st Brother: And, just think of it, Father spent so much time trying to give him an education!

2nd Brother: Now, people talk about him all of the time. He'll ruin the good name of our 

family! Something must be done with him.

1st Brother: What shall we do? Wait, I have an idea. (to Bharat) My dear brother, how happy I 

am to see you! Enough with your studies! I have some important work for you. My rice paddies 

are constantly being destroyed by deer and wild pigs, so I want you to guard the fields day and 

night. And, for your service, I'll prepare fine food for you. Food fit for a king - burnt rice, 

worm-eaten grains and moldy bread!

2nd Brother: Only the very best!

1st Brother: If you start now, you'll get to the field before 
nightfall.

(They all exit.)

Scene Five - The Rice Paddy at Night

1st Dacoit: Where the hell did he go!? Visaya will have our heads for this!

2nd Dacoit: He couldn't have gone far. He must be around here somewhere!

3rd Dacoit: We had him just a moment ago; he's probably hiding 
somewhere right nearby.

1st Dacoit: Well where? The moon's not even out; it's so dark that I can't see a thing!

3rd Dacoit: (pointing at 2nd Dacoit) It's all his fault! He wasn't paying attention; now our 

human sacrifice is gone!

2nd Dacoit: I didn't let him escape! He chewed his way through the ropes! You would, too, if 

someone was going to sacrifice you! I don't see why we have to sacrifice a man, anyway.

1st Dacoit: Visaya wants a male child, that's why! If we offer a man animal before the Goddess 

Kali she will become pleased and Visaya's wife will bear him a fine, strong son.

3rd Dacoit: Yeah, and if Visaya's wife has a son, he will be pleased and he might give us more of the gold we steal!

2nd Dacoit: Gold is fine with me, but even you said we should sacrifice an animal. So why are we trying to bring in a human being?

1st Dacoit: Listen, if somebody is dumb, dull and witless, then he's no better than an animal. That's what Visaya always says; don't you ever listen? Maybe you should be our man-animal!!

(A loud noise makes all three men jump.)

3rd Dacoit:  This place might be haunted!  I hope we find him soon!


2nd Dacoit: I hope so too, for your sake! We're going to need somebody for this sacrifice!

1st Dacoit: That's exactly what I was thinking!

3rd Dacoit:  Who is that?

1st Dacoit:  What?

3rd Dacoit:  Over there.

2nd Dacoit:  Where?!

3rd Dacoit:  Over there! See that guy in the field?

1st Dacoit: Yeah, I do see him  Strange, real strange  He's just standing out there in this rice 

field in the dead of night! Only an imbecile would do that!! 

(They look at each other and smile.)

All:     An imbecile!!

(They all laugh and slap each other on the back.)

1st Dacoit: Shhhhhhh! 

(He signals to the others to circle around behind Jad Bharat. They sneak up on him and throw a rope around his waist. Although Jad Bharat remains passive, they struggle greatly.)



Look at him - strong and dumb! He's a perfect specimen!

2nd Dacoit: But   but he's filthy!

3rd Dacoit:  He really is a mess; I say get an animal.

1st Dacoit: Be quiet, stupid fool! He'll look great after you clean him up! Come on, Visaya will be ecstatic!

(They all exit.)

Scene Six - The Temple of the Goddess Kali

(An actor stands on a platform as Goddess Kali. Visaya is there when the three dacoits enter with Bharat.)

Visaya: (inspects Jad Bharat) Pretty good! Pretty god! He looks 
like a perfect example of a man-animal!

1st Dacoit: He's strong as an ox, too!

2nd Dacoit: He put up quite a fight, but ultimately he was no match for us!!

3rd Dacoit: A perfect sacrifice! You've done a fine job; I'm sure the Goddess Kali will be 

pleased. 

(He hands out drinks.) A toast - to our success!

(They toast and drink.)

(to Jad Bharat) Look, you  there's the Goddess Kali. I said look! You should be honored to 

give up your life before the Goddess!

1st Dacoit: When the Goddess is pleased, Visaya will get his son and then Goddess Kali will 

shower us with riches!

2nd Dacoit: It's a privilege; you will get a better body in your next life.

3rd Dacoit: Yeah, maybe one with some brains in it!

(They laugh.)
Visaya: He's dumb all right! Now, according to the ritual, we should first smear his body with oil.

1st Dacoit: Aren't we supposed to feed him first? 

3rd Dacoit: Yeah, he must be pretty hungry 

2nd Dacoit: What about the flower garlands?

Visaya:     I said we should bathe him in oil first!

1st Dacoit: (to others) Well, don't just stand there, get some oil!!

2nd Dacoit: (to 3rd Dacoit) Yes, oil, Stupid! He said to get some oil!

3rd Dacoit: Ohhh  scented oil?

(The three dacoits look about.)

1st Dacoit: Visaya, there's no oil!

Visaya: 
No, but we do have some fine scented liquor! The very best.

1st Dacoit: Yes, of course, that's an excellent idea.

Visaya: To our success! (He pours liquor over Jad Bharat's head.)Now, feed him.

1st Dacoit: (putting plate down) Here, Boy - eat this! Enjoy yourself!

2nd Dacoit: (garlands Jad Bharat) Beautiful!

3rd Dacoit: Here's some nice silk cloth! Only the finest!

Visaya:  Go on, eat more!

2nd Dacoit: (smears sandalwood pulp on Jad Bharat) Ahh  nice 

sandalwood pulp!

(Visaya blows a conch shell and they all dance around Jad Bharat.)

All:  
Om Krim Klim


Mama Manasi Vasannu


Kali Mata


Mama Manasi Vasnni


Om Krim Klim

Voice of Kali: Look at them! Overwhelmed by the desire to become rich, they disobey the 

scriptures! Do these envious fools dare to kill Jad Bharat?! He is everyone's friend! Praying for 

etheir well-being, he is in constant meditation upon Lord Krsna! I will not tolerate this outrage!!

(Slowly they all stop dancing and turn towards the Goddess, humming.)

Visaya:     Kneel before the Goddess Kali! (to 1st Dacoit) Hand me the sacrificial sword!

1st Dacoit: With pleasure! (Hands sword to Visaya.)

Visaya:   O Bhadra Kali, Fulfiller of all desires, consecrate my sword! Accept the blood of this 

man-animal! Take it as your wine!

Kali: (screams and shouts) How dare you!!!

(She kills Visaya and the three dacoits.)

Scene Seven 

Voice of Rahugana: (offstage) Well the, get another carrier!!

(King Rahugana and two servants enter.)

Narrator:   Time passed and Jad Bharat was residing on the banks of the River Iksmuti, still 

remaining aloof from all others in order to meditate upon Lord Krsna without material

 attachment.

Servant: (to Jad Bharat) You! We need someone to carry King Rahugana's palanquin! You are young and strong like the asses. You're fit to carry a good load. Come on, don't just sit there like a log. Get up! (He does.) Don't keep the King waiting! Pick up the palaquin and let's go! Let's go! 

(Jad Bharat joins the three palaquin carriers and they pick up palaquin with King Rahugana in it.)

Narrator:   Jad Bharat was non-violent and compassionate towards everyone. He watched the ground as he walked and shifted his feet to avoid stepping on any ants.

Rahugana:   Stop!! Why are you carrying this unevenly!??!

Servant:    It's that new man, my Lord.

Rahugana:   The new man!? Humph! (to Jad Bharat, in a mocking way) My dear brother, 

you appear to be fatigued! You have been carrying this all by yourself, and for such a long time! 

I can see that you are not very strong or stout. Isn't this other man cooperating with you? 

Perhaps I should carry you for a while?! Come, let's be off!

(Jad Bharat continues to carry the palaquin unevenly.)



Stop!! Put me down, you rascal! You dull, crazy fool! Are you dead despite the 

life within your body? Why do you disregard my orders!? Answer me! I command you to speak! 

(Jad Bharat smiles at the king, understanding his absorption in the bodily concept of life.)

Ohh! Impudent fool! Dare you mock your king with an idiotic smile!? You dull, daft, deaf and 

dumb madman, an ass like you understands only one thing! (to servant) My whip! (to Jad 

Bharat) For this disobedience, I shall punish you! Then you will come to your senses, I'm sure!

(The servants delivers the whip and ties Jad Bharat with rope.)

 

Don't you know that I am your master? I am the master of everyone as far as the 

land is traveled!

(Jad Bharat Bursts into laughter, further enraging King Rahugana.) Aarrghh! I will thrash 

you to within an inch of your life!!

Jad Bharat: Don't you know, Your Majesty, that I whom you would so thoroughly thrash  I

 am not this body.

Rahugana:   You are mad! Mad!!

Jad Bharat: Tell me, who is crazy? He who knows that he is not this temporary , miserable body or he who thinks that this bag of flesh, bones and blood is a king?

Rahugana:   Soooo  you can speak  and quite well! 

(Summoning up all the royal dignity left in his command) Who are You!?

Jad Bharat: I am an eternal spirit soul, by nature full of knowledge and bliss. I am an eternal 

servant of God. So, you are right to say that I am not very stout, for I am not this body.

Rahugana:   Amazing! I  I 

Jad Bharat: Yes, you are also not your body, but you are an eternal spirit spark, part and parcel 

of the Supreme Spirit. But, since time immemorial you have forgotten this and you are 

wandering birth after birth - sometimes as king or a bird or a beast or a tree, with Death as your 

constant companion. But, if you want to continue thinking that you are a king and I am your 

servant then I shall accept this. Please order me - what may I do for you, Your Majesty?

Rahugana:   Please, what is my real self-interest? How can I advance in spiritual life? How can one conquer the repetition of birth and death? Tell me about the nature of the soul and how the soul becomes entangled in material misconception. Please!

Narrator:   King Rahugana realized that he was in the presence of a fully enlightened soul. Jad 

Bharat answered all of his questions perfectly according to the Vedic Teachings and the king 

was fully satisfied. Finally, Jad Bharat explained that by the transcendental force of the chanting 

of Lord Krsna's Holy Names everyone can revive their live of the Lord and return back to 

Home, back to Godhead.

Jad Bharat: In a previous birth, I was also a king. I attained perfection by detaching myself from material activities. In my old age, I entered into the forest and devoted my activities completely to the Supreme Lord, or so I thought. One day, misfortune overtook me - I became attached to a small deer - so much so that I neglected my spiritual practices and I took birth as a deer. But, because of my service to the Supreme Lord, I remembered everything about my past. In my next life I was determined to keep my consciousness chaste by staying separate from those involved in mundane affairs. I am afraid of their company and wander alone and unnoticed.

Rahugana:   Please, please, don't be afraid! You are so kind! In just a few moments, you have 

caught me more than I have learned in many lifetimes! You have freed me from my narrow 

misconceptions of life! I am sorry that I offended you - how can I repay you? What can I do for 

you? Ask anything of me! Please!

(Jad Bharat smiles and again resumes the countenance of a dullard. He turns and walks away.)

Servant:    My Lord! Shall I bring him back, my Lord?

Rahugana:   No, let him be. Is it not wonderful? Just by a moment's encounter, my life has 

changed. Go your own way, Jad Bharat, go in peace. You and all the great devotees who walk 

upon the earth, whether in the guise of old men or young boys or elevated souls like yourself, 

wandering about the world like madmen - Rahugana salutes you all! By your mercy, may you 

have compassion upon us, who are always offending the great souls. From this day, however 

Rahugana is a changed man and he will dedicate his mind, body and words to the cultivation of 

spiritual knowledge and thus serve as an example to his subjects.









