
MarkendeyaPRIVATE 

Narrator: There was once a Great Rishi name Marikundu. Mauradvati was his wife. They had no children for quite a while although they prayed for children every day.

Marikundu: [uttering various prayers to Lord Siva] O Siva, please bestow unto us a child so that we can pass on to him all that we have learned from our long years of austerity and our study of the Vedas.

[Siva appears]

Siva: O Marikundu, you have pleased me. I will give you progeny, but tell me - do you want 100 sons who will live a long time but will be foolish or one son that will be very intelligent but will only be alive for sixteen years?

Marikundu: O Siva, that needed no thought. I surely want one son.

Siva: You are wise. You shall have one very glorious son.

Narrator: Soon, the Rishi had a son whom he named Markendeya. He grew up to be very handsome and intelligent. But, as the boy was growing near the age of sixteen, the Rishi grew sadder and sadder. So, one day he asked his father about this:

Markendeya: Father, why do you look so sad?

Marikundu: Son, what can I say. Siva gave you to me and said that you would die when you turned sixteen. It is for that I am lamenting. How can your mother and I survive without you? We are now old and weak. Your birthday is nearing; at the end of that day, you shall be gone from our lives most certainly.

Markendeya: Father, that is the reason? Siva is very kind to devotees of Lord Krsna. You yourself taught me that. He has saved many from death, before. I have read about in many different books considered sacred by all. I am sure that he will preserve me,too!

Narrator: In that way, the Rishi was satisfied by his son. Markendeya prayed near the seashore every day. He practiced austerities and because he was hearing and chanting about Krsna, he would dance with joy in that place. On the last day, however, Lord Yamaraj appeared carrying a rope and a trident.

Yamaraj: Stop you bhajan, child. Today is your last day to breathe on the earth. Be prepared to die!

[Yama throws a rope around Markendeya's neck and pulls him away from the shore.]

Markendeya: Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare




Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

O Krsna, please save me for the pleasure of my saintly father and mother! [Siva appears.] 

Siva: Yama, begone! Don't touch this boy. He is Lord Krsna's devotee and you have no right to be here. Begone!

[Yamaraj backs away respectfully]

Markendeya: As I am Lord Krsna's devotee, what can death do to me? As I am Lord Krsna's devotee, what can death do to me? 

Narrator: Markendeya came home and was reunited with his parents

[Marikundu and Mauradvati weep and offer prayers]. Markendeya became a Rishi and he lived for a very long time.
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