  Rescuing Sri Lord Chaitanya From the SeaPRIVATE 

   From Sri Lord Chaitanya Caritamrta , adapted by Bhurijan dasa

Narrator:  One who wants to describe the ecstatic love of Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu is like a dwarf trying to catch the moon and the stars. If Ananta Sesa with His one thousand hoods, tries to describe even one day in the life of Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, He would find it impossible to describe fully. But when an ordinary living entity tries to describe the pastimes of Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, he purifies himself by touching one drop of that great ocean of love of Godhead. (Music) During the night of the autumn season, while the full moon brightened everything Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu wandered through Jagannatha Puri with His devotees. In His ecstasy, He walked from garden to garden, remembering the pastimes of Lord Krsna and hearing and reciting songs and verses concerning Krsnas Rasa Dance. He sang and danced in ecstatic love and sometime He would fall down and roll on the ground. Sometimes, He would become unconscious due to the intensity of His transcendental emotions. When Sri Lord Chaitanya recited verses about the Rasa Dance or heard Swarup Damodar recite them, He would personally explain the meaning of the verse to His devotees.

Swarup Damodar: (reads to Sri Lord Chaitanya and two other devotees) While Krsna was enjoying the company of the gopis in the Rasa Dance, the demigods and their wives gathered in the sky. The moon, being afflicted by a kind of lust began to watch the dance and became stunned with wonder. 

Lord Chaitanya:  Krsna exhibited the Rasa Dance to show special mercy to the fallen conditioned souls. In Srimad Bhagavatam, Sukadev Goswami says that the pastimes and activities of Krsna and the gopis are medicine for the conditioned souls. If they hear about Krsna, they will become relieved of their material desires!! 

Swarup Damodar: As an independent leader of the elephants enters the water along with his female elephants, Krsna, Who is transcendental, entered into the water of the Yamuna along with the gopis. Attracted by the fragrance of Krsnas flower garland, humming bumblebees followed Krsna like the heavenly beings of Gandarvaloka. Come, let us chant the Holy Name. 

(All sing and dance. Sri Lord Chaitanya wanders off, {SPLASH},the kirtan continues for a while.) 

Devotee:  
Where has Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu gone? This is astonishing! Perhaps the Lord has gone to the temple of Lord Jagannath or perhaps, in His ecstasy, He has lain down in some garden. Or perhaps, maybe He went to the Gundica temple. Let us try to find Him! 

All: 
(calling) Sri Lord Chaitanya! Sri Lord Chaitanya! 

Devotee: 
Ohhhh I feel the life has left my body! This is very frightening! Come, let us organize our search. You go towards Catur Purvaka and I will go east and look for the Lord on the beach and in the water. (Music) 

Narrator: 
What had happened was that Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu had suddenly seen the ocean. Mistaking it for the Yamuna River, the Lord ran swiftly to the beach and jumped into the water, unseen by others. Sometimes, He sank beneath the waves and sometimes He floated, carried about like a piece of wood. Within the waves of the water, Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu became fully absorbed in the sporting pastimes of Krsna with the gopis in the waters of the Yamuna River. Who can understand the dramatic pastimes of Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu? Meanwhile ...

(Open curtain on ocean scene. Play a tape with crashing waves and seagull cries.)

Fisherman: (singing loudly) Tava Kara Kamala Vare Nakam Abuta

 

Sringham Dalita Hiranyakasipu Tanu Brngham Kesava Dhrta Narahari Rupa Jaya Jagadis Hare Jaya Jagadis Hare! Nice night isn't it? Look out! Here comes a big wave! (Toss water towards audience! Pause) Here comes another one! (Toss water towards audience. Pause.) 

                           Quiet! Quiet! I am trying to catch some fish. Ahhhh! In this solitary place, I stay alone! Each night, I bravely wander, wandering here and there  alone! But I am not afraid because I always chant the Nrshmha mantra! Tava Kara Kamala Vare Nakam Abuta Sringham Dalita Hiranyakasipu Tanu Brngham Kesava Dhrta Narahari Rupa Jaya Jagadis Hare Jaya Jagadis Hare! By catching fish, night after night, I get money and with that money I support my family. And I've got a big family, too! There's Vijay, Mahesh, Rani, Lalu and Vinode, and Sakti and  KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK  WOW! Tava Kara Kamala Vareeeeeeee!! Ahhhh, I thought that might be a ghost. But, no ghost can touch me because, although I am alone, I always sing the Nrsingha Mantra, therefore I am safe. Tava Kara Kamala Vare Nakam Abuta Sringham Dalita Hiranyakasipu Tanu Brngham Kesava Dhrta Narahari Rupa Jaya Jagadis Hare Jaya Jagadis Hare  

                              And WOW! What's this? Wow! What a fish! This fish is huge! This fish is going to feed us for a long time! Oooff! (strains) This fish is heavy! Oooooh! OoooooH! It's a dead body! Get this dead body out of my net! I'll push it out!  HARI! HARI! HARI! I ... I can't stop saying HARI HARI HARI HARI! Take shelter of the

.  

                     TavaKaraKamalaVareNakamAbutaSringhamDalita HiranyakasipuTanuBrnghamKesavaDhrtaNarahariRupaJaya JagadisHareJayaJagadisHare  HARI! HARI! HARI! (

                      Nrsingha Mantra! Get yourself together!(music to indicate passage of time)

Swarup Damodar:  
(calling) Sri Lord Chaitanya! Sri Lord Chaitanya! 

Fisherman: (tired) HARI! HARI! HARI! 

Swarup Damodar: 
Hmmm ... this is not ordinary ... (calling) Come here! (Fisherman comes over) My dear Fisherman: have you seen anyone wandering about? 

Fisherman: 

I have not seen HARI HARI anyone nearby, but while Hari! Hari! … while Hari! Hari! … casting my net, I captured a dead body!!! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar: 
You caught a corpse in your net?

Fisherman: 

Yes, I (pant pant) I lifted it out of the water with great care, thinking it was a big fish, but as soon as I saw that it was a corpse GREAT FEAR arose in my mind!! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar: 
Did you touch that corpse? 

Fisherman: 
I tried to push it from my net Hari! Hari! but as soon as I touched that body ... a 


GHOST ENTERED MY HEART! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar: 
Then what? 

Fisherman: 

I began to shiver, then I began to cry in fear Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! ... tears ran down my cheeks, my voice faltered and all the hairs of my body stood on end! I could not control myself! I began to chant Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar: 
What did the ghost look like? 

Fisherman: 

He is very, very long  maybe 7 to 10 feet! And each arm and each leg is at least 4 feet long! 

Swarup Damodar: 
What else?

Fisherman: 

The joints of His body are all separated beneath the skin, no one could see it and remain alive! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar:
Calm down, calm down tell me more! 

Fisherman: 

The Ghost keeps His eyes open! Sometimes He utters the sound "gongongongon" and sometimes He remains silent! Hari! Hari! I dont know whether He is a Ghost of a Brahman or an ordinary man! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar:
At least the Lord is still alive! 

Fisherman: 

I have seen that Ghost directly and He is haunting me! Hari! Hari! If I die, who will take care of my dear wife Hari! Hari! and children Hari! Hari! and Ive got a lot of Hari! Hari! children! I must find an exorcist IMMEDIATELY! I wander alone, at night, KILLING FISH! Hari! Hari! in lonely places Hari! Hari! I wander alone, but because I chant the Nrsingha Mantra ghosts do not touch me usually but this Ghost Hari! Hari!Hari! Hari! when I began to chant the Nrsingha Mantra, the Ghost made me cry out Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! with double strength! Don't go in this direction over there; I forbid it! Don't go Hari! Hari! over Hari! Hari! there! If you do the Ghost will capture you, too Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar:
My dear Fisherman: I am a famous exorcist and I know how to rid you of this Ghost! 

Fisherman: 

You are? Hari! Hari! You do? Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar:
 Yes. 

Fisherman: 

Please get Him out of me fast! Hari! Hari! Hari! Hari!

Swarup Damodar:
Come over here. Sit down. Now I will chant one mantra which will get rid of this  Ghost. 

Fisherman: 

Thank you, yes Hari! Hari! 

Swarup Damodar:
Om namo Bhagavate Vasudevah




Dehino smin yatha dehe




Srnvatam swa katha Krsna




Matra sparsas tu Kauteya!  




(Swarup Damodar slaps Fisherman three times.) Now the Ghost has gone away; don't be afraid. 

Fisherman: 

Ooof! Ooooh well, thank you. Still, I don't feel the same as I did before I saw the Ghost; but, I'm not afraid anymore. 

Swarup Damodar:
Please listen! Now that you are calm, you will be able to understand. The Person you are thinking is a Ghost is not actually a ghost but is the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu! 

Fisherman: 

No! No! I saw a ghost! I have seen Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu many times! I saw a ghost! It couldn't have been Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu! 

Swarup Damodar:
Because of His ecstatic love, the Lord fell into the sea.

Fisherman: 

That means that I have actually rescued Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu from the sea! Hari Bol! Hari Bol! I am feeling very happy that I have done this! 

Swarup Damodar:
Now, please! Take me to where Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu is now! 

Narrator: 

Following the Fisherman, Swarup Damodar and the other devotees went to where the Lord was placed after He had been rescued from the sea. The Lord was lying on the ground, His body was elongated and bleached white by the water. He was covered from head to toe by sand. 

Fisherman: 

He's over here! Please come quickly, here! 

2nd Devotee: 

Ohhh, look at the Lord! His body is long and slackened! 

Swarup Damodar:
Let us remove His wet clothing and replace it with dry cloth. 

2nd Devotee: 

How will we get Him home? It's such a long way; it will be impossible! 

Swarup Damodar:
We should perform Sankirtan the congregational chanting of the Holy Names of Krsna. If we loudly chant the Holy Names in the Lord's ear, He will return to consciousness. Everyone should chant!! (Swarup Damodar starts a kirtan) 

2nd Devotee:          
They'll have to chant very loudly if they want to

 


bring the Lord back to consciousness! 

Swarup Damodar:
Come on everyone CHANT!! 

Fisherman: 

Hari Bol! Hari Bol! 

Swarup Damodar:
You're not chanting loudly enough! You're not chanting loudly enough! STOP! STOP! Let's try chanting JAI SACI-NANDANA!! (Swarup Damodar leads kirtan) 

Lord Chaitanya:  
Hari Bol!!! (Music) When I saw the Yamuna, I went to Vrndavana. There I saw the son of Nanda maharaj, Krsna, performing His sporting pastimes. Krsna was in the water of the Yamuna with the gopis, headed by Srimate Radharani. They were enjoying with great pleasure! What a big water fight Krsna and the gopis had! They were splashing water back and forth and the shower of water was so great that it was impossible to determine which side was winning and which side was losing. Krsna expanded Himself into as many forms as there were gopis. Krsna looked just like a blackish cloud and the gopis were just like streaks of lightning! When I saw all this, My mind became very happy. Then, all of a sudden, you created a great noise and picked Me up and brought Me here. Where is the Yamuna? Where are Krsna and the gopis? You have broken My happy dream! Why have you brought Me here? 

Swarup Damodar:
My Lord, mistaking the sea for the Yamuna River You jumped in and You were carried all the way here by the waves of the sea. A fisherman caught You in his net and simply by touching You, he is now mad with ecstatic love of Krsna! We walked all night and after seeing the fisherman and hearing his story, we came here and found You. 




   In Your dream, You were seeing Lord Krsna's pastimes, but seeing You unconscious caused great agony in our minds! We then chanted the Holy name in Your ears and You have awakened. Let us go and bathe in the sea. (Music)

Narrator: 

Krsna das Kaviraj says, "Anyone who listens to this Pastime will certainly take shelter at the lotus feet of Sri Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu."
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