
Prahlada Maharaja And Lord Nrisimhadeva (#2)PRIVATE 


from Srimad-Bhagavatam, Canto Seven, Chapters 2 - 9


*    *    *    *    *

CAST:
Narrator, Hiranyakashipu, Ilvala, Paka, 2 Demigods, Kayadhu Devi, Narada Muni, Lord Brahma, Prahlada, Prahlada's Friend, Sanda, Amarka, Demons, Lord Nrisimhadeva.

SCENE ONE

Narrator:
Once, long ago, after the great demon Hiranyaksha was killed by the Supreme Personality of Godhead in the form of a boar, the demon's brother, Hiranyakashipu, spoke to his family members and friends with great anger:

Hiranya:
My heart is full of rage, and in my mind lives only the thought of destroying the demigods and killing Krishna, who has killed my dear brother! My brother liked to suck and drink blood, and I will please him by cutting off Krishna's head! Yes, I will do that! When I see pools of blood flowing from Krishna's neck after I chop His head off, I will know that my brother is pleased... and then I will also be pleased! So, my friends, what do you think? You, Ilvala, you have no love for the demigods!

Ilvala:

Hiranyakashipu, you know I will always support you, especially against Krishna and the demigods!

Hiranya:
And you, Paka?

Paka:


Seeing your eyes blaze in anger like this fills me with great joy! What is your plan? How will you kill Krishna and destroy His devotees, the demigods?

Hiranya:
You and I know that pleasing Krishna is the basis of religion. My aim is to kill Krishna, take over and destroy the kingdom of God  and then, what will there be left of religion? Who will there be to please?

Ilvala:

Yes, and with Krishna dead, all the demigods will automatically die, just as leaves dry up when the roots of a tree are cut!

Paka:


I am impressed, Hiranyakashipu. As I said, I am all for killing, especially the demigods. How will we go about our scheme?

Hiranya:
My plan is simple and will not fail. I will take care of the killing of Krishna, and your parts will begin on earth. Set fires, kill all the holy men, kill the cows, cut down the trees, and... but especially kill the holy men and slaughter the cows! With those who desire to satisfy God dead, no sacrifices will be offered... and then, the demigods who depend on sacrifices will die! (demons cheer)

Ilvala:

   Excellent, excellent! With the fire of your determination and the smoke of your anger, we will certainly choke the demigods and kill Krishna! Tell me more of your plan to kill Krishna.

Paka:


We should certainly not underestimate Krishna; remember, He has somehow killed your powerful brother.

Hiranya:
I have not forgotten that Krishna killed my brother  don't worry about that! My plan is to become all-powerful and deathless, and to become the king of the entire universe! I am leaving now for the valley of Mandara Hill. There I will perform austerities to obtain all that I desire!





While I am away, I am leaving you in charge of my kingdom. Take special care of my queen, Kayadhu, for she is pregnant with my child. With the powers I will gain from these austerities, even Krishna will have to fall down before me. It will not be long before the universe is ours!

Ilvala:

(to audience) I am fond of just the kind of activities that Hiranyakashipu has recommended. For I, too, like Hiranyaksha, enjoy sucking blood and eating flesh! I and Paka, along with Shambara and many other demons, will go to the earth where we will set fires everywhere  in the gardens, the villages and the forests! We will destroy the government houses, break down bridges, chop down trees and bring terror to the hearts of people in general!

Narrator:
Thus the demons, delighting in the mood of Hiranyakashipu's envy of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Krishna, left for the earth and began directing their powers against all living beings. While these terrible acts were going on, the demigods gathered all their strength and attacked the kingdom of Hiranyakashipu in a great battle, defeating the demons and killing them one after another. The demons, fearing for their lives, fled from the palace of their master, Hiranyakashipu, leaving his pregnant Queen Kayadhu unprotected.


SCENE TWO

Kayadhu:

Oh, what should I do? The demigods, our enemies, are coming, and no one is here to protect me! I cannot flee, I am pregnant... I wish Hiranyakashipu was here! I must hide.

Demigod 1:
This is the throne room. Let us enter! Come quickly!

Demigod 2:
There is a woman here! Who are you, Mother?

Kayadhu:

I am Kayadhu, the wife of Hiranyakashipu.

Demigod 2:
So you are wife of that wasp... that killer!

Demigod 1:
Look! She is pregnant with the child of Hiranyakashipu.

Demigod 2:
We must kill that child! He will be just like his father.

Kayadhu:

No, no, no, don't kill my child! Please! (Narada Muni suddenly enters)
Narada:

Stop!

Demigod 1:
It is Narada Muni! (they offer obeisances)

Demigod 2:
We were not going to hurt her, sage Narada, for she is a woman; but within her womb is the seed of the great demon, Hiranyakashipu.

Demigod 1:
We must stop this evil seed from bearing its evil fruit. We will hold the mother until the child is born, and then kill the child!

Narada:

The child within this women's womb is pure and sinless. He is a great devotee of Krishna.

Demigod 1:
Even though his father is the most envious demon?

Narada:

Yes, although his father is Hiranyakashipu, the boy will be a powerful devotee. Because of his being a devotee, even if you try to kill the child, you will not be able to do it, for he is protected by the Supreme Personality of Godhead.

Demigod 2:
Narada, you are the sage amongst sages and your knowledge is perfect. We will release this wife of Hiranyakashipu unto your protection.

Narrator:

Narada Muni, being compassionate, brought Kayadhu, the wife of Hiranyakashipu, to his ashram and invited her to stay until the return of her husband. There, Narada Muni assured her of all protection. Kayadhu served the sage with great devotion and Narada, in turn, instructed the wife of the king of demons in pure religion  love and service to God. Having achieved Krishna Consciousness within the womb of his mother, the unborn devotee, whose name was Prahlada, heard the instructions of Narada Muni and did not forget them. Thus Prahlada became a great devotee of Lord Krishna.


SCENE THREE

Narrator:
Meanwhile, Hiranyakashipu journeyed to Mandara Hill and began to practice austerities. Hiranyakashipu's powers grew and grew until a great fire came from his head, and thus smoke and fire spread throughout the sky. The demigods were very frightened of the increased power of Hiranyakashipu, so they asked Lord Brahma, the creator of the universe, to stop Hiranyakashipu from increasing his power any further. When Lord Brahma arrived at Mandara Hill to stop Hiranyakashipu, he could not find him, as the body of Hiranyakashipu had been eaten by ants and was completely covered with vegetation.

Brahma:
At the request of the demigods, I have come to stop Hiranyakashipu  but where is he? I cannot find him. Oh, now I see him  his body has been covered by an ant hill! Ants and worms have bitten him and eaten his flesh until only his bones remain, but he is still alive! Some Ganges water from my water pot will restore Hiranyakashipu's body... he will be made young and strong, strong enough to withstand the striking of a thunderbolt!

Hiranya:
O, Lord Brahma has arrived! O my Lord, you are the origin of life within this material world, and you are the cause of everything! (offers obeisances)

Brahma:
Please get up, Hiranyakashipu. I am amazed at your determination! What you have done is impossible for anyone  even great sages and saints.

Hiranya:
Thank you for taking note of my humble attempt to please you.

Brahma:
Because of your amazing determination, I have decided that I will give you anything you desire.

Hiranya:
So, you are prepared to give anything I desire? Well, I want to be immortal! I wish never to die!!!

Brahma:
Hiranyakashipu, I belong to the world of the demigods, but even I must die!

Hiranya:
(aside) I expected to become deathless by the powers of Lord Brahma, but he has said that even he must die! How, then, will he give me freedom from death? But I am very intelligent; I will become deathless in another way, by carefully getting certain powers that Lord Brahma can give me. (to Lord Brahma) Then let me not meet death from any living being created by you.

Brahma:
That, Hiranyakashipu, I can grant you.

Hiranya:
Grant me that I can't be killed either in the daytime or night, neither on the ground, nor in the sky, neither inside nor outside!

Brahma:
Granted.

Hiranya:
Grant me that I can't be killed by either human or animal, neither by a weapon, a snake, nor a demigod nor a demon.

Brahma:
Granted.

Hiranya:
Grant me that I will have no equal, and that only I will be the supreme Lord. Grant me that I will have all glory and all power.

Brahma:
To obtain all these powers that you are asking for is very difficult, but I am granting them all to you. (Lord Brahma leaves)

Hiranya:
I cannot be killed, and I am all-powerful within the universe! Who can kill me? I am the strongest  I am deathless  and now I am remembering the death of my younger brother, Hiranyaksha, caused by Krishna! Mark my words, I will conquer the entire universe... and ultimately kill Krishna!


SCENE FOUR

Narrator:
Taking full advantage of the powers that he had received from Lord Brahma, Hiranyakashipu became the ruler of the entire universe. He took over all the planetary systems and began living in the palace of Indra, the King of heaven, and began enjoying all the riches of heaven. He remained always drunk on wines and liquor, and therefore his eyes were always rolling. All of the demigods, except for Lord Vishnu, Lord Brahma and Lord Shiva, personally brought offerings to appease him, and still Hiranyakashipu treated the demigods, his natural enemies, very cruelly. In spite of his unequalled opulence, Hiranyakashipu had neither happiness nor peace. Hiranyakashipu became more and more proud and therefore had no regard for the laws of God.





Hiranyakashipu had four wonderful sons, of whom Prahlada was the best. Because Prahlada was a pure devotee of the Lord, he was decorated with all good qualities. From the very beginning of his childhood, Prahlada was not interested in childish toys, for he was always thinking of Krishna. (enter Prahlada)

Prahlada:
(walks around chanting Hare Krishna) I can't understand why everyone doesn't give their hearts to Krishna. That is real pleasure! Sometimes, when I can't see Krishna, I call out really loud  KRISHNA! Then, when I see Him again, I dance in great happiness! Sometimes, when I feel the touch of the Lord's lotus hands... I don't say a word... and when I really miss Krishna, I cry and cry and cry. (chants Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna Hare Hare / Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare)

Friend:

Prahlada, catch! Let's go out and play!

Prahlada:
Thanks, but I am pretty busy right now.

Friend:

I know how we can really have fun. I just got a new flower airplane! Wanna come for a ride?

Prahlada:
Maybe later.

Friend:

Look, Prahlada, I'm so strong! When I grow up and I'm bigger I'm going to smash our enemies, the demigods, just like this: UUHHH! (he stomps on the ground)
Prahlada:
Friends, enemies! No. Everyone is a servant of God!

Friend:

Prahlada, where have you learned this? You go to the same school as us, you learn to hate the demigods just as we do from our teachers, Sanda and Amarka. Aren't you afraid?

Prahlada:
No, I'm not afraid.

Friend:

Why aren't you afraid?

Prahlada:
Because Krishna is my dearest friend.

Friend:

Maybe you're not frightened, but I am. Here comes your father, Hiranyakashipu. See you later, Prahlada!

Hiranya:
How are you, Prahlada? Did you go to school today? (he takes Prahlada on his lap) You're getting big. Soon you'll be a mighty warrior like your father. Is your schoolwork going well? Are you doing your homework? My dear son, you are going to school, and I'm not, right? Well, why not teach me what you think is the best out of all the instructions that you have heard?

Prahlada:
My dear father, best of the demons  I have learned from my spiritual master that if one wants to be successful in life, one should understand that he is part and parcel of Krishna, and his greatest pleasure should be to center his life around serving God. If we don't do that, we will rot in this material world, and one's life will be a complete failure.

Hiranya:
What! The intelligence of my own son has been spoiled and filled with crazy ideas! My enemies, the demigods, must be poisoning this poor boy! It was probably that Krishna! Sanda, Amarka, O teachers of this poor boy, come immediately! (they scurry in, fearfully)

Sanda:

Yes, Hiranyakashipu?

Amarka:
How can we serve you?

Hiranya:
This boy Prahlada has been poisoned.

Sanda:

Really! I'll call a doctor!

Amarka:
Quick  lie down and put your feet up.

Hiranya:
No, you fools, you misunderstand me. His poisoning is of the mind.

Sanda:

What do you mean?

Hiranya:
Krishna is my enemy, and I have banned all followers of Krishna from seeing my son and the other innocent boys!

Sanda:

We didn't allow any devotees to speak to Prahlada. We especially protected him and kept him away from saintly people.

Hiranya:
Somehow you have failed... and I am becoming increasingly angry that my son is being brainwashed by the enemy! I will never let Krishna fulfill His plan to brainwash my son, never!

Sanda:

What can we do about it, O greatest of demons?

Hiranya:
My dear demons, give complete protection to this boy at the school so that he won't be further influenced by devotees. Be careful, because they might come in disguise  they sometimes wear wigs!

Sanda:

Yes, yes!

Amarka:
Certainly, certainly!

Hiranya:
Be very careful. I will check back in a few weeks to see how he is doing.


SCENE FIVE
Sanda:

Dear Prahlada...

Amarka:
Our dear, dear, dear student Prahlada...

Sanda:

You are such a nice boy.

Amarka:
And so intelligent, too.

Sanda:

We know that you never tell lies.

Amarka:
Just speak the truth.

Sanda:

The other boys in school aren't crazy like you. You don't smoke or drink or vandalize state property like the others.

Amarka:
Now tell us. Who has taught you to be such a deviant?

Sanda:

Where did you learn this nonsense?
Amarka:
Which enemy has taught you this garbage about surrender to Krishna?

Sanda:

Who has spoiled your fine intelligence?

Amarka:
We are your teachers, so tell us.

Sanda:

Who has spoken to you about devotional service?

Amarka:
Tell us who this sneaky enemy is. We can bring him to the presence of Hiranyakashipu, your father, and have him killed.

Sanda:

For his pleasure!

Amarka:
Who was it, Prahlada?

Prahlada:
I offer my respects unto the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Krishna, whose illusion is so strong that it has fooled people into thinking, He is my enemy; he is my friend. Every living entity is meant to serve the Lord, just as the parts of the body are meant to serve the body.

Sanda:

How dare you speak like that before us!

Amarka:
Where did you learn this nonsense? Where?!

Prahlada:
By the grace of my spiritual master and by the grace of Lord Krishna, I have learned that everyone is a servant of God, and that He is allowing us to fulfill our desires.

Amarka:
Stop that talk immediately before I use my stick on you!

Prahlada:
Krishna means all-attractive! Just as iron moves towards a magnet, I cannot stop my mind, for it is naturally attracted to the all-attractive Krishna.

Amarka:
You deviant!

Sanda:

You rascal, we feel sorry for you!

Amarka:
You should use your stick on him!

Sanda:

You have shamed us!

Amarka:
You must learn from us correctly.

Sanda:

Now listen carefully, or you will be beaten until you bleed, dear Prahlada.

Amarka:
Listen and you will hear real knowledge.

Sanda:

Hiranya means gold...

Amarka:
...and Kashipu means soft bed.

Amarka:
Enjoy gold, and all that money can buy  silks and fame...

Sanda:

Soft beds, plush cushions,





and feminine smiles...




drinking wine, feeling fine...





Be a man, not a child.

Amarka:

If you're interested in religion,





that's certainly all right.




Just use it to get rich...





and put God out of sight.

Sanda:

Eat what you like,





kill all you can 



cows, bulls, pigs, snakes 




and why not men?

Amarka:

Divide your citizens and rule them;





tell them they'll never die.




Tax them to death...





you must learn to be sly.

Sanda:

Come on, Prahlada, think big 




don't just sing.




Don't waste your life 




we'll make you the King.

SCENE SIX

Narrator:
After some weeks, the two teachers, Sanda and Amarka, thought that their student Prahlada Maharaja had learned the fine art of enjoying the world. They therefore informed Hiranyakashipu that his son was ready to see him again. (Hiranyakashipu enters)

Hiranya:
Step forward, Prahlada. (Prahlada steps forward and bows down) Now Prahlada, my good, reformed son, you have two good teachers and you have heard of many wonderful things from them  all of them useful and very important. Now tell me, which do you think is the most useful, most important, the best knowledge that you have heard?

Prahlada:
Father, hearing and chanting about the Holy Name, fame, qualities and activities of Krishna is the best thing.

Hiranya:
WWWWHHHHHAAAAATTTTT!!!

Prahlada:
Anyone who uses his life to worship the Lord in devotional service is the most learned person  and he has complete knowledge. All your diplomacy and politics are useless.

Hiranya:
You rascal son, you curse of our family  you disgrace! You could not have learned this nonsense from our teachers. Tell me where you have learned this or I will kill you!

Prahlada:
I cannot tell you, father, for you could never understand.

Hiranya:
Tell me, you rascal  tell me!!!

Prahlada:
Even if I would tell you, you could not understand because you are envious of Krishna.

Hiranya:
Kill him, KILL HIM, KILL HIM!!! He must be killed  this boy must be killed as soon as possible. He has become a devotee of the enemy Krishna. Kill him, kill him!!!


SCENE SEVEN
Narrator:
Simply because of Prahlada's devotion to Krishna, Hiranyakashipu became the enemy of his five-year-old son  an enemy who was determined to kill him. Hiranyakashipu called for some demon Rakshasas and told them, Take this boy and strike him with your weapons.
Demons:
Strike him  chop him  stick him  pierce him  kill him!!!

Narrator:
Although the Rakshasas could strike fear in the hearts of all, they could not bring fear to the heart of Prahlada, who always kept Krishna there with great love and devotion; therefore Prahlada was not hurt. Then Hiranyakashipu threw Prahlada in a pot of boiling oil, but the oil did not burn Prahlada. Hiranyakashipu grew fearful and put Prahlada beneath the foot of a giant mad elephant, but Lord Krishna, being within the elephant's heart, saved the boy from this danger. Hiranyakashipu tried throwing Prahlada off a hill. He tried killing Prahlada by putting him in great cold wind, in rain, and in ice. He tried to crush Prahlada with rocks, to burn him with fire, to poison him, and to starve him, but Prahlada remained safe, for Krishna has promised that His devotee will never perish. Hiranyakashipu, fearing Prahlada's power, then throw him in a pit of great poisonous snakes. When Krishna protected Prahlada from the snakes, Hiranyakashipu become full of anxiety and great sadness. Indeed, he saw his own death approaching because of his anger towards his sinless son, Prahlada. Not knowing what to do, Hiranyakashipu gave Prahlada once again to the teachers, Sanda and Amarka, who were determined to change the intelligence of the boy devotee, Prahlada Maharaja.

SCENE EIGHT

Sanda:

You are here in school with your other friends. You should be like them.

Amarka:
Money, women, power, enjoyment... that is life!

Sanda:

Follow in the footsteps of your great father!

Amarka:
Everyone is worshiping your father, and you should do the same!

Sanda:

We have books for you to study. They will educate you and change your way of thinking.

Amarka:
Read this one, Prahlada. It is called Man  Master of the Universe. In this book you will learn of your destiny!

Sanda:

And in this one, God is Dead, you will learn the real truth.

Amarka:
Read this  Darwin's Theory  you'll learn that you are not part of God, but that you're a chance combination of chemicals, and you're just an intelligent monkey.

Sanda:

Read this adventure novel... it's called Eat, Sleep and be Merry, for Tomorrow You Die. In this book you'll learn about real pleasure. Oh, by the way, you don't have to read the second part of the book  it's not important.

Amarka:
Now Prahlada, study hard. Read all these books again and again. We must go out for a while and attend to some business. You certainly have enough to do.

Sanda:

All of you be good. Make sure you study the books!

Amarka:
Prahlada, remember  books are the basis, money is the principle, violence is the force, and lust is the essence. Alright children, listen up everyone! Practice the ten offenses and then we'll have torture time. We're going out to have a smoke! (they leave)
Friends:
The teachers are out  let's all play. Come on, I have my ball. Come on, Prahlada.

1st Boy:
Let's play Kill. You're it!
2nd Boy:
No, I don't want to be it. You're it!
Both:


NO NO NO NO!

1st Boy:
Stop hitting me!

2nd Boy:
You hit me first!

1st Boy:
I'm telling! I'm telling!

2nd Boy:
Tattle tale! Tattle tale! Take that! (hits 1st Boy)
Prahlada:
I know that we are just little boys, we want to play  but now is the time to take to Krishna Consciousness, while we are still young.

Friends:
No, Prahlada, we'll think about that later, when we're older!

Prahlada:
No, now is the time! We should take to Krishna consciousness while we're young, otherwise we'll waste our lives. We'll waste our first 10 years being babies and children, then 10 years as young boys sporting and playing. That's 20 years wasted already. Then the next 40 years we won't have time for Krishna because we'll be interested in girls and sex, and then we'll want to get married and have kids and have the best job to get a house and money to send the kids to school, and two flower airplanes, and on and on... no, we just won't have time for Krishna. And during our last 20 years we'll be too old and sad to change our ways and learn to love the Lord. Let's not waste our lives. Let's go home, back to Godhead. Let's sing Hare Krishna while we're young. Let's sing to become purified.

Friends:
We would, Prahlada, but we don't know how.

Prahlada:
It's easy, just repeat after me, Hare... Krishna... (they learn the maha-mantra and have a nice kirtan until Sanda comes in and yells:)

Sanda:

Stop it, stop it! Stop this immediately. You're a disgrace to the demons, you no-good angel! You have ruined all of these sons of the demons with your nonsense devotion... I'm finished with you! You are Hiranyakashipu's son, and he can do with you as he wants!

 SCENE NINE

Narrator:
So Prahlada Maharaja was brought before his father, Hiranyakashipu, by his furious teacher, Sanda.

Sanda:

Your son, Prahlada, has ruined my entire class... he had all the students singing that terrible Hare Krishna mantra! He has turned all those nice obedient demons into devotees of our enemy, Krishna. You take Prahlada; I will not have anything more to do with him!

Hiranya:
Prahlada, you have foolishly gone against my orders. Where are you getting your powers to disobey me, for I am supreme? Who is giving these powers to you?

Prahlada:
Father, the one who is giving me my strength is the same one who is giving your strength. Without Krishna, no one can be strong.

Hiranya:
You dare to talk to me like this? I am the strongest person in the universe, and because you are the greatest fool, I must kill you myself, with my own hands. You are as crooked...

Prahlada:
O King, you should give up your envy and worship the Supreme Lord, Krishna.

Hiranya:
You say that there is someone greater than me, and someone who is a greater controller than me, and someone whose power is everywhere? If He is everywhere, why isn't He here? Is He everywhere?

Prahlada:
Yes, father, Krishna is everywhere.

Hiranya:
Is he in this pillar?

Prahlada:
Yes, father, He is in that pillar.

Hiranya:
Ha ha, you are speaking crazy words now. It is certain that you are about to die. I will now cut your head from your body just like I cut down this pillar! (he strikes the pillar with his sword. A roar is heard. Hiranyakashipu looks about with alarm. Then, Lord Nrisimhadeva bursts from the pillar. They fight for a few moments, then Lord Nrisimhadeva sits on Hiranyakashipu's throne, takes the demon across His lap, rips open Hiranyakashipu's body and pulls out his intestines, then lets Hiranyakashipu's dead body fall to the floor. He sits there angrily. Demigods approach humbly, but they are afraid of the fearsome Lord)
Brahma:
My dear Lord, You are unlimited and possess unlimited powers. No one can estimate Your power. Long were our hearts full of fear because of this demon, but You, my Lord, are so kind towards Your devotees that You have protected us and killed this demon, despite the benedictions I gave him. You did not violate any of them. He was killed neither in the day or night but at twilight, neither inside or outside but in the doorway, neither by man or beast or demigod, but by half-man half-lion, neither in the sky, the sea or the air but in Your lap. No weapons were used, only Your transcendental nails  thus You have kept all the boons intact.

Demigod 1:
You are our deliverer and protector. Our shares of sacrifices, which are actually Yours, have been recovered from this demon by You. We were in constant fear of this demon, but You have eliminated our fears by killing him. We offer our respectful obeisances unto You.

Demigod 2:
This form of Yours is truly very powerful, fearsome and rare. Never before have we seen such a wonderful form. We offer our respectful obeisances unto You over and over again!

Brahma:
Prahlada, Lord Nrisimhadeva is extremely angry at your father. Please go forward and appease Him.

Prahlada:
How can I offer my prayers to You, I who was born of a demonic family? If Lord Brahma could not satisfy You, I have no chance to do so. I simply offer my humble obeisances unto this wonderful form of Nrisimhadeva! Please don't be so angry at my father. I request that you give my father liberation, by Your causeless mercy. (Prahlada sits on Lord Nrisimhadeva's lap as everyone sings the prayer to Lord Nrisimhadeva. Kirtan)
ALL GLORIES TO PRAHLADA MAHARAJA!

The End








