           Madhavenda Puri's Devotional ServicePRIVATE 

Narrator: One day, on Their way to Jagannath Puri, Sri Caitanya

 

Mahaprabhu and four of His associates stopped in the village of Remuna where the beautiful Deity of Gopinatha resides. Lord Caitanya narrated the story of how the Deity had become famous as Ksira-cora Gopinaha as He had heard it from His spiritual master, Iswara Puri.

(Madhavendra Puri may act scenes out.)

Caitanya: Once, on his way to Vrndavana, Madhavendra Puri stopped at the holy site of Govardhan Hill. After reverently circumambulating the hill, he proceeded on to Govinda Kunda, where he took his bath and then sat under a tree to rest for the night. While sitting there, an unknown cowherd boy came and placed a pot of milk before him.

Gopal: 
Please drink this milk. Why don't you beg some food to eat? What kind of meditation are you practicing?

Madhavendra: Who are You? Where do You live? How did You know that I have been fasting?

Gopal:    I am a cowherd boy and in my village, no one fasts. If

 

someone doesn't ask for food, I supply all of his eatables. The women who come here told Me about you. I have to go milk my cows, now, but I will be back to get the milk pot.

Caitanya: Saying this, the Boy left. Madhavendra Puri thought, 



"Whyis my heart filled with wonder? Why does this Boy remind me of my Lord, Krsna?" After drinking the milk, he washed the pot and set it aside. Not being able to sleep, he sat and chanted the Hare Krsna Mahamantra. At the end of the night, he dozed a little and had a dream. In this dream, the same cowherd boy appeared, took Madhavendra Puri by the hand and led him to a bush deep in the Vrndavan forest.

Gopal:    I live in this bush but I suffer very much because of the cold, rains, winds and scorching heat. Please get the village people to take me out of here and put Me on the hill. They should build a temple and install Me by washing Me with cold water.



You should know that, after watching you, I have been wondering when you would come and serve Me. My name is Gopal and I am the lifter of Govardhan Hill. When the Mohammedans attacked, the priest hid Me here out of fear. Then, he left and I have been here all that time. Now, please remove Me with care.

Caitanya: After this, Gopal disappeared and Madhavendra Puri woke 

up and lamented, "Alas! I saw Lord Krsna directly but I could not recognize Him!" After this, Madhavendra Puri gathered the village people and told them of the Lord's desire.

Villager: Let's get our choppers!

2nd Villager: But, it will be so difficult!

3rd Villager: Come, now! We must try.

Caitanya: So, they went to get their choppers. They chopped and 



chopped, the jungle was very overgrown in that spot but finally, they did find the Gopal Deity and they carried Him to the hill and began the installation ceremony.

Madhavendra: Have everyone bring as much water as you can carry! 

Caitanya: The atmosphere was very festive. There were musical

 

sounds of bugles and drums and all the women were singing. The women began to cook their best preparations and decorate the hillside with flowers.

Villager: Let us now prepare for the abhiseka! Gather flowers and fruits!

2nd Villager: Hurry, we must make the garlands!

3rd Villager: Yes, here are the flowers!

Narrator: When the villagers brought all their ghee, milk, yoghurt, rice , dahl and wheat flour, it completely covered the hill. They also brought cooked preparations, sweets, Tulasi leaves, flowers and cloth. 

(Brahma Samhita chanting begins.) Then, Madhavendra Puri began the abhiseka by massaging the Deity's body with oil. Gopal was then bathed in panca-gavya and panchamrta, then ghee and water from 100 pots. Gopal was again massaged with oil, bathed in scented water and was dressed in new garments. He was adorned with garlands, Tulasi leaves and sandalwood pulp. Incense and lamps were burned and foodstuffs such as yoghurt, milk and sweets were prepared as an offering to Gopal. He was then offered water for washing His mouth along with pan and spices. Madhavendra Puri then offered artik and everyone fell flat before the Deity in full surrender. 



  After the artik, ten brahmanas cooked the food grains and five brahmanas cooked both dry and liquid vegetables.

Villager: Bring in the pots!

2nd Villager: Let's get our rolling pins and make the chapatis!

3rd Villager: I'll get the dough ready!

Narrator: Several of the women made chapatis with ghee. The rice and chapatis were placed on large palasa leaves and the wet preparations were placed in new clay pots before Gopal. When the Annakuta ceremony was performed, Gopal, who had been very hungry, ate everything and, by His mercy, left everything as before. Only Madhavendra Puri could perceive how G ate everything while the food remained.



  After the Lord was put to rest, Madhavendra Puri spoke to all the brahmanas.

Madhavendra: Feed everyone sumptuously! Serve everyone prasadam!

Villager:  I'll serve the chapatis to everyone!

2nd Villager: We must serve the brahmanas and their wives first!

Narrator: The Annakuta ceremony took place over a period of many days. After that, the villagers continued to bring many wonderful preparations and gifts. By seeing the Lord, all of their lamentation and unhappiness disappeared.



   One wealthy man had a marble temple constructed there and every family donated a cow for the prosperity of the temple. In this way, Madhavendra Puri stayed there and worshipped Gopal nicely for two years, along with two learned brahmanas.  Then, Madhavendra Puri had a dream where Gopal came and spoke to him.

Gopal:    My body temperature still has not decreased. Please bring Me sandalwood paste from Malasya Province and smear it all over My body. Please go quickly - only you can accomplish this task.

Narrator: Madhavendra Puri was ecstatic upon awakening and 

immediately went to the other brahmanas and told them how he cared for Lord Gopal. He left to get the sandalwood from Bengal. On the way, Madhavendra Puri initiated Adwaita Acharya and then started for South India. He visited Remuna where the Gopinath Deity resided. He was overwhelmed by the beauty of the Deity and the excellent arrangements made for His service. He was eager to learn from the pujaris there about their methods of Deity worship.

Madhavendra: Please tell me what foods are offered to Sri Gopinath? I want to offer the same to my Lord Gopal.

Priest:   In the evening, as the Deity retires amrtakeli, a sweet 

milk preparation, is offered in 12 earthen  pots. The taste of this sweetrice is as good as divine nectar and is known by the devotees as Gopinath-ksira. Excuse me, please, I must go now to prepare the offering. 

(The priest leaves. Madhavendra Puri thinks deeply.)

Madhavendra: Hmmmm  If without asking, a little sweetrice is given to me, I can then taste it and make a similar preparation for Gopal.

Narrator: Madhavendra Puri became greatly ashamed. He considered it an offense that he had desired to taste the sweetrice before it was offered to the Deity. Thinking of Lord Visnu, he offered his obeisances and quickly left the temple. Going to the empty marketplace, he sat and chanted the Holy Names. He did not even beg a little rice, for he completely depended on the mercy of the Lord. In the meantime, the priest put the Deity to rest and then took rest himself. That night, Gopinath appeared to the priest in a dream.

Gopinath: I have stolen a pot of sweetrice for the sannyassi named Madhavendra Puri. I have hidden it behind my cloth but you did not see it because of my tricks. Please take it to him in the marketplace.

Narrator: The priest awoke and immediately bathed. He went to the altar and found the pot of sweetrice exactly where the Deity said it would be. He then took it to the marketplace, calling for Madhavendra Puri.

Priest:   Will the most fortunate Madhavendra Puri come and take this prasadam! Gopinath has stolen it for you!

Narrator: When the priest finally found Madhavendra Puri, he

 

offered obeisances, falling flat before him. Madhavendra Puri took the pot ate the sweetrice in great ecstasy. He broke the pot into small pieces so that he could eat one piece of the pot ever day.

(The priest leaves.)

Madhavendra: I must leave the city, for when the devotees hear of this, they will come here to obtain blessings and favors. I shall immediately leave for Jagannath Puri.

Narrator: The reputation of Madhavendra Puri proceeded him and when he arrived in JP great crowds greeted him. Madhavendra Puri told them how the G Deity revealed Himself to the villagers in Vrndavana and how the Lord had again appeared to him in a dream to request the sandalwood. The citizens enthusiastically gathered sandalwood and camphor for Lord Gopal.

Villager: My brother knows where to get sandalwood of the finest quality. The king regularly sends for it!

2nd Villager: I have some camphor! I'll go get it!

Narrator: After he received the camphor and sandalwood, he left for Vrndavana accompanied by one brahmana and a servant. In this way, the three men carried the sandalwood, which weighed 82 pounds and eight ounces of camphor. Madhavendra Puri had been given the necessary release papers from the government and did not have to pay the toll collectors.



   On their journey, they stopped in Remuna to worship Lord Gopinath. The priest was happy to see them and gave them a nice room in the temple and many pots of Gopinath-ksira. That night, Lord Gopal appeared in a dream to Madhavendra Puri:

Gopal:    I have already received the sandalwood and camphor. You should now grind them together and smear the pulp on the body of Gopinath and, in this way, My body will be cooled. There is no difference between My body and the body of Gopinath. Believe in Me and do what is needed. Do not hesitate.

Madhavendra: (jumping up and waking the others) Get up! Get up! 



Listen, we must grind the sandalwood with camphor and smear the cooling pulp on the body of Gopinath every day. Lord Gopal appeared again in my dream and revealed to me that He will be satisfied in this way because there is no difference between the body of Gopal and that of Gopinath! Please, we must prepare the sandalwood pulp right away!

(All hurry off.)

Caitanya: So, Madhavendra Puri stayed in Remuna for the summer

 

season and everyday smeared sandalwood pulp on the Gopinath Deity with great ecstacy until the entire stock was used up. He was a great renunciate and was always absorbed in ecstatic thoughts of Krsna. He used to remain completely alone for fear of talking about mundane affairs. Krsna had given him a great test but, out of his great love for Gopal, he was not disturbed by all the difficulties in obtaining the sandalwood and camphor. A pure devotee such as Madhavendra Puri does not consider personal inconveniences or impediments, he just wants to render service to Krsna.. Because of his surrender, he received the full mercy of the Lord.

Narrator: After this, Lord Caitanya and His devotees received pots of sweetrice from the priests of Lord Gopinath. Although Lord Caitanya is non-different from Gopinath, He again ate the pots of sweetrice as a devotee. Lord Caitanya and His devotees chanted throughout the night and after mangala artik, they departed. As They journeyed, They meditated on Madhavendra Puri's pure devotional service. 

(Bhajan)









