You Know You're Not That Body #1

by Michael O'Reagan

The Transcendental Rock Opera performed by His Holiness Visnu Jnana Swami, His Holiness Sudama Swami and members of the Radha Damodar Travelling Sankirtan Party in the early 1970s.

Overture

The Overture will consist of an eight minute musical presentation of segments of the different songs in the show, accompanied by a film lasting 5 to 8 minutes. The film will be a montage of city streets and Hare Krsna devotees chanting. Then, the main character, Ringer, will be seen in the film walking with his friends, Dexy and Mingo. The friends will go one way and Ringer will take the street leading towards the devotees. As he passes the devotees, one of them will offer him a Back to Godhead, the magazine of the Hare Krsna movement. Ringer takes the magazine, gives a donation and walks off reading the articles in the magazine. The film and the music end and Scene One is ready to begin.

Set: The stage consists of various levels covered with a multi-covered tie-dye silk cloth. Center stage are the Radha Damodar Dieties. To the left are the musicians. To the right is a platform for he Chorus. Most of the dancing and acting will take place on the apron jutting out into the audience.

Lights: Multi-environmental flow of the transcendental activities of Lord Krsna, His Devotees and scenes of the hellish world of Maya.

Music: The Rock band consists of eight members - 2 guitars, bass guitar, organ, drums, trumpet, saxophone and flute. They are dressed in the traditional garb of bright orange robes, shaven heads but with the addition of mask-like make-up on the eyes. The music is a mix of hard and soft rock and Vedic melodies.

  His Holiness Visnu Jnana Maharaj enters. He is dressed in a glimmering white dhoti, bare-chested with a flower garland around his neck. He plays a large tamboura instrument. He is very humble and very wise. He is our link to the world of transcendental consciousness.

Maharaj: (bows, offers his respects to the audience) Hare Krsna! On behalf of my Spiritual Master, His Divine Grace A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada, welcome. First of all, let me introduce you to God (showsDeity, slide or picture of Lord Krsna). He's not an old man with a gray beard, but a beautiful young cowherd Boy, who is always playing on His flute. 

(sings) Krsna the Supreme Personality of Godhead

Lord Krsna, God, is most worthy of praise,

I sing His name and I tell of His fame.

Krsna has made everything that you see

And His servants are what we're all meant to be.

And it feels so blissful to sing :

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
We are always engaged in loving someone,

For this is the way that we can have fun

So instead of just loving a dog or a cat,

Why nit love Krsna who made all of that?

Krsna knows that you must live someone

Loving Krsna alone can bring everyone fun

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
If you like singing,

Krsna says "You can sing for Me."

Do you like to dance?

Krsna says, "You can dance for Me."

Do you like working?

"Give the fruits of your labor to Me."

Do you ever get frightened?

Krsna says, "You can turn to Me."

And I'll always be there to protect you, just see Y

"You have nothing to do but surrender to Me."

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(speaking) Krsna Y but Krsna is never alone. By His internal energy, He is expanding His empire: Vrndavana! (music begins)

Faster than the speed of light is the speed of the mind. For example, you are now sitting in this theater, but by the speed of the mind you can instantaneously be in India Y isn't it? Or on the moon. Hm? But even faster thn the speed of the mind is the speed of the intelligence and, beyond that, Y the speed of the soul. By the grace of Lord Krsna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, it is at that unimaginable speed that the His pure devotees travel throughout the billions and trillions  of universes, vibrating the transcendental sounds. They come to teach us of Vrndavana! 

(Music picks up. The dancers begin to create the Vrndavana set. A long sari becomes a river, desire trees appear and all the inhabitants are engaged in the eternal pastimes of churning butter, herding cows, making flower garlands, etc..)
And, especially, serving the lotus feet of Radha Krsna.

Maharaj: Vrndavan! Land of bliss and knowledge, eternally existing beyond these material wall, skyscrapers, cities, clouds, and all these planets and stars, yet which is right here, within the heart. Vrndavan! Land of touchstone and desire trees, where all the walking is dancing and all the speech is song. And where Radha Krsna are the center of all loving exchanges and nectarean activities. Vrndavan!

(Lord Balarama, in exquisite costume of blue andf gold dances in with six cowherd girls (gopis). The gopis are dressed in bright colored saris with large earrings and noserings. Radha Krsna are being fanned and offered nice foodstuffs picked from the desire trees.)

Devotees Sing: Jaya Radha Madhava

Jaya Radha Madhava Kunja Bihari

Gopijnana Vallabha Giridhanadari

Yasoda Nandana Brajajnana Rajana

Yamuna Tira Vanachari

(Ringer, a red moustached flower child, peers into Vrndavan from across the river. A spotlight picks him up. He is tripping (using mind-alterating drugs), grooving, dancing, but real cool. He appears out of place and acts amazed. When the music stops, he's left center stage, all alone. He begins to slink out.)

Maharaj: Oh, what have we here? Some curious visitor, no doubt. He seems lost. Perhaps he's wandered in because he's looking for somewhere else. Hare Krsna!

(Ringer starts towards the door.)

Maharaj: Oh no, please don't leave  stay and play. This is Vrndavan, where all your desires can be fulfilled!

Ringer: Ringer doesn't understand that.

Maharaj: What does Ringer understand?

Ringer: Ringer understands that wherever Ringer's at - that is where it's at 

(sings) Ringer's Theme
The eagle flies

Across the sky

And great waves rise

With raging tides.

So have I come through my years

Ringer's feeling no fears

I'm a natural man

It's got to be me.

And I've come here to give you all a chance

Just to get to know my fame

And it won't take long for you all to see

That Ringer stands for his own demands and wins!

In cosmic dance

I weave my way

Throughout my world

In constant play.

And so I flashed into sight

To see that you're feeling all right.

It's a magical day

Ringer's tripping away!

And I cannot wait or you all to see

Just what I have come to be.

For when you do, you will know it's true

That Ringer's a natural man; It's got to be me!

(Scene shifts to Dexy and Mingo, two hippy friends of Ringer. Dexy is pre-occupied with drugs and Mingo is pre-occupied with women. They sit together, passing a joint and talking.)

Dexy: Wow! Im really stoned on this red, Mingo!

Mingo: Me too!

Dexy: Hey! What do you think happened to Ringer? He should have been here twenty minutes ago.

Mingo: I don't know, Dexy. I don't know. 

Dexy: (calls) Riiiiiinnnnggggeeerrrrrrr!

Mingo: (calls) Riiiinnngggeeerrrr!

Dexy and Mingo: Ringer! Ringer! (laughing) Ringer!

(Scene comes back to Maharaj and Ringer in Vrndavan. Ringer faintly hears voices and becomes confused and reflective.)

Maharaj: What's wrong?  What's the matter?

Ringer: Hmm? It seems like I've forgotten something.

Maharaj: You've forgotten Krsna.

Ringer: Krsna? 

Maharaj: The Supreme Personality of Godhead. This is where He lives. He's everywhere, but He lives especially in Vrndavan.

Come, let me show you Vrndavan.

(points to river) That river which you crossed is known as the river of separation, dividing the temporal from the spiritual. By crossing it you have temporarily traversed billions of miles of material covering which usually shields this spiritual realm from your eyes. Only one who has become freed from all material attachments can remain. But while you're here, why not take a taste of Vrndavan? 

(Ringer's hippy friends beckon for him to leave. Maharaj then sings about Vrndavan and shows Ringer around. The dancers are adding action to the scene with very simple choreography.)

Sings: This Land Vrndavan 

Glad you've come our way

Into Vrndavan  this land of Vrndavan.

Sadness can't remain. Here in Vrndavan.

This land Vrndavan.

Where all the trees, the birds and the flowers

Call out Krsna's name

And every gentle breeze and aroma 

Speak of Krsna's fame.

By His flute, He'll enter our hearts

To fill our days eternally with wonder

Chorus

Transcendent delight.

Come along, please dance.

Please sway away all your cares.

Come along, please sing.

Please raise your arms in the air.

A thousand glittering suns 

Still couldn't tell of 

The gem like spell of 

This timeless land of love

Inside a whirl of lotus swirl.

Desire trees so eager to please you

Bring forth any fruit

So everyone can offer to Krsna.

What a nice pursuit.

By his flute, He'll enter our hearts

To fill our days eternally with wonder.

Chorus

Vrndavan land does teach us all of giving.

The art of living.

In perfect harmony, we'll work together.

Krsna in center.

So all the day we'll dance and be churning

Butter for the King.

And even the cows will peacefully yield

Their milk abundantly.

By His flute, He'll enter our hearts

To fill our days eternally with wonder.

Chorus

(Voices from offstage call out and magnetically pull Ringer away from Maharaj.) 

Dexy and Mingo: Ringer! Ringer!

Maharaj: Ringer, I can see that you are slipping back. I know that you must leave  but, before you go, please hear this means by which you can return to Krsna Consciousness - return to Vrndavan.

(Slides of the Hare Krsna Mantra are projected on the screens and begin to pulsate. Maharaj jumps up onto the main stage.)

Come, sit here with me, I'm going to teach you about meditation, yoga ands the power of sound. This body is like a good ship, Ringer and, when used properly, under the direction of an expert Captain or Guide, one can travel on a wave of sound back to this transcendental land of Vrndava! Listen.

Song: A Good Ship

We've got a good ship

We've got a good Captain

We've got a wave of sound

And we're homeward bound!

(repeat)

(to Audience) Everyone try it! Sing along!

Ringer and Maharaj: 

We've got a good ship

We've got a good Captain

We've got a wave of sound

And we're homeward bound!

(repeat)

Maharaj: Yoga means union with the Supreme. And with Bhakti Yoga, the Yoga of Love, the meditation is on sound. Look up, listen and repeat after me. 

(M teaches R how to chant the HK mantra and how to dance. All this is done in a rhythmic jazz background. M also engages the entire audience in chanting HK and dancing in ecstasy. 

The recommended way to worship and serve Krsna in this Age is to always chant Krsna's Holy Names. Krsna means the All Attractive One. This mantra means "My dear Lord, please engage me in your loving devotional service."

Look up. Listen. And Repeat after me.

(Maharaj then proceeds to teach Ringer and the audience the Hare Krsna Mantra and leads them in a wild electric chant:)

Say after me HARE ...

Ringer:    Hare

Maharaj:   KRSNA

Ringer:    Krsna

Maharaj:   HARE KRSNA

Brahman    Hare Krsna

Maharaj:   KRSNA KRSNA

Ringer:    Krsna Krsna!

Maharaj:   HARE HARE

Ringer:    Hare Hare

Maharaj:   HARE RAMA

Ringer:    Hare Rama

Maharaj:   HARE RAMA

Ringer:    Hare Rama

Maharaj:   RAMA RAMA

Ringer:    Rama Rama!

Maharaj:   HARE HARE

Ringer:    Hare Hare!! 

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(Music, lights.The chanting continues for five to ten minutes. Suddenly, from off stage, Ringer hears his name being called loudly by the Party Friends, a group of twelve contemporary hippie youths. This breaks the spell of Ringer's ecstatic trance and he stops as if stunned. Then, a seductive member of the Party runs down in front of Ringer, dancing and beckoning him to follow. The voices of Ringer's hippie friends come in above the music.)

Dexy and Mingo: Ringer! Ringer!

Ringer: (hears voices) Wait! Wait! I've got to . I  got  to .

(Chanting begins to crescendo and Ringer begins a swirling ballet out of Vrndavan. As the voices beckon him, he dances down to the apron where the Vrndavan scene is set up. As Ringer alone is being pulled through the desire trees, the Party Friends begin to take down Vrndavan, while others go to Ringer and begin to attract him out of Vrndavan. At this point, loud rock music begins and the chanting gradually diminishes. Ringer then turns toward the River of Separation. He rushes towards it, chasing the girl as the Party Friends follow. As he crosses the river, he falls as if he is being sucked downward. The Party Friends surround him and lift Ringer over their heads. They carry him into "the Party Scene". Ringer sits in the middle of the scene, music continues and there is exaggerated activity.)

Dexy: Look, gang, it's a party!! Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha!!

(As Dexy yells this, the music to " The Nonsense Son" begins. As the Party Friends dance, they sing:) 

The Nonsense Song

Words thrown away

Another song right or wrong

We'll sing anyway.

Melley to folly

Con you to parou

And I will fontou

Ala you like.

If I do pontine

So to weel lacho

And you will hear to de to be to see.

Bon koula fon toola

An you wa he wat ah say

So day to you, what who you

You you you you while I run away

So, we have come

And we want you, Ringer

To join in the fun.

Melley to folly

Con you to parou

And I will fontou 

Alla you like.

If I do pontine

So weel lachou

So day to you, what who you

You you you you while I run away.

Scene Two - The Party Scene

(The music stops and everyone freezes around Ringer in weird poses, facing out toward the audience. Ringer, staartled and shaken, crawls from their midst and addresses the audience.)

Ringer: Wow, it's finnaly happened - I've flipped out! Was it a dream? I remember some color and sounds and some far out people, so distant and yet so near. A dream? 

(Ringer looks at the Back to Godhead magazine.) No, not a dream. Still, I can't remember. What were those words. I feel as if I have forgotten something very important.

(Rock music softly comes in again and Ringer's first friend approaches him.)

Dexy: Hey, Ringer! Where have you been, man, you should have been here two hours ago! This is a really together gathering here. Listen, what's happening? What have you been doing?

Ringer: Dexy, I don't know, exactly. The strangest thing  this magazine  

Dexy: (interrupts Ringer) Yeah, yeah, Ringer, my head is so tight! I'm really getting off on this organic mescaline! Wow! Last week, when we took that purple acid - you wouldn't have believed it! We were walking around all night, you getting off on this? And all of a sudden, we lookd up and the moon was pink!

Ringer: Really!?

Dexy: Yeah, pink. And then we went to eat at the Taco Bell, smoked a lot more dope and it was really far out!

Ringer: If you think that's far out, just let me try to put together what I 

Dexy: (interrupting) Man, the only hope is dope!

(As Dexy says that, Gerron walks up and sticks his head between the two.)

Gerron: Dope! Hey, Ringer! What's happenig? How are you?

Ringer: I'm not sure. I 

Gerron: (interrrupting) These parties are such downs. Have you ever gotten into observing the way people relate to one another? One game after another. They actuallypretend to be interested in what the other is saying. We're all so insecure; it's pitiful.

(Acknowledges Dexy) I suppose Dexy has told you about his "pink moon"?

Dexy: I'll see you later, Ringer. "Mr. Heavy" is here. (Dexy exits)

Gerron: Dexy is such a worm! To him, tripping means eating and looking at colors. Tripping is heavy business. Like, when we trip, it's really something, you know. If you approach it right, you can really find your true head, Ringer. You understand?

Ringer: Gerron, will you listen to me? You're so stoned, you can't even hear me. I need your help. Something really strange .

Gerron: (interrupts) Man, these people are strage! They don't know what's coming off. They just keep spinning around, making absurd litle circles, looking for some purpose  They don't know that ot's all in your head and beyond that there's nothing! Absolutely nothing! Void.

Ringer: Sure, Gerron. I understand but I'm trying to tell you 

(Mingo enters)

Mingo: Hey, Ringer! Been getting any? (sees Gerron) Well, there's Gerron! He can't stand us or the things we do but he's always hanging around. (laughs) (to Gerron) How about you? Been getting any? Oh, I forgot, Gerron doesn't go in for that kind of stuff.

Gerron: Goodbye, Ringer. (to Mingo) Take it easy, Stud.

Ringer: Mingo, it's good to see you. Listen 

Mingo: (interrupts) You should have seen this chick I met the other day  Her name is Linda. Wow! She was really fine stuff! I met her at the plaza and then we  (distracted by another girl at the party) Hey, who's that chick over there? 

Ringer: Which one?

Mingo: The blonde over there on the right, next to the brunette.

Ringer: I don't know.

Mingo: Far out, I've never seen her before!

Ringer: Mingo?

Mingo: Not now, man, I'll speak to you in a little while  I think I'm going to truck over there and get into that blonde. (Mingo leaves)

Ringer: Mingo! Wait Hey! Mingo!

(Ringer, frustrated with his attempt to take shelter of his friends, sits down in a bewildered state of mind. He remembers the Back to Godhead magazine in his back pocket. He takes it out, opens it randomly and reads aloud:)

"The Bhagavad Gita states that in this human form of life the living entity has a chance to realize his eternal relationship with Krsna and that understanding begins by first realizing that we are different from this body. In Vrndavan "

  Vrndavan? Oh, another one of those weird occult articles!

I could never relate to that kind of stuff too well!

What is this all about and what does it mean to me and to you?

If i could ...

Party Friends: You! Y You! Y You!

WHO ARE YOU?

Ringer: What do you mean, "Who Am I?" Did you hear what they said, "Who Am I?"

Party Friends: Yes, who are you? Who are you?

Ringer: Well, I'm Ringer ... I'm young, intelligent ... I'm twenty-one years old and alive! I've got my whole life ahead of me. Besides, I could be anything that I please. This is America, "the land of opportunities." Practically anything. There's nothing I couldn't do!

Party Friends: Oh! Can you reclaim your youth again?

Ringer: My youth? Well, maybe not. But, I could be the President of my country, a merchant, an Indian Chief, Christian or Hindu or any belief!Drummer or sailor or leather shoe tailot. Painter or waiter or ...

Party Friends: You're hiding, Ringer. Hiding behind all your illusions. These things don't last. Habven't you learned life's lesson yet? Uou want to be happy eternally ; but, the body is temporary.

Ringer: Listen. Don't hassle me! I'm as happy and as free as any king could be!

Ringer Sings: Life
Life my friend is simply what you make it -

How you want to take it

And what you want to get.

You can bet that once I'm gone I won't regret it

Because I simply tried to "let it flow." 

I'll take the wine, women and song.

Yes, to me they must all belong.

Of death I am not afraid. My body's not decayed

As for the soul, let it do what it must do.

Now sirs, if this is truly what you're after

From me you'll hear no laughter

Do what you want to do!

But, as for me, I'll take this time for pleasure
And be as free as any king could be!

Can't you see? I've got my happy corner -

My dog, two lounge chairs and TV.

In a flash, there's coffee perculating

And for coffee stains my washer's agitating.

Your problem is you're missing all the good things,

You shouldn't be so hard upon yourselves.

In a year or two the doctors will perfect us

And, barring wars, we'll live eternally.

I'll take the wine, women and song.

Yes, to me they must all belong.

Of death I am not afraid. My body's not decayed

As for the soul, let it do what it must do.

(Repeat first two verses again and end. Strange music begins)

Party Friend: Ringer! Come back with us. Let's go back.

Ringer: Back? You mean before I was retired?

Party Friend: Back.

Ringer: Before I was President.

Party Friend: Come back, Ringer.

Ringer: Before I was a businessman. And before I was a Christian.

Party Friend: Further, Ringer.

Ringer: Before I was a family man, in the suburb of Middlesburg. Before that I was a college graduate.

Party Friend: Before that, Ringer.

Ringer: Before I was a hip druggy. Before I was a high school bopper.

Party Friend: Back.

Ringer: Before my first girl. And my rubber ducky.

Party Friend: Back.

Ringer: Before my mummy's birthday cake. And before my blanket.

Party Friend: Back.

Ringer: My mother's breast. My mother's breast. My body Y my body Y my body Y

(strange music stops)

Party Friend: Think about that body, Ringer. Just sit there for a minute and think about that body. Are your eyes seeing or are you seeing through your eyes? Are your ears hearing or are you hearing through your eyes? What is that body and what are you?

(With this the "Body Song" begins and the Part Friends start dancing around Ringer.)

Devotees sing:

The Body Song

You know you're not that body

We're all pure spirit soul

That body's just a lump of flesh

Destined to grow old.

The body's just a changing thing

Destined to grow old!

We're destined to grow old!

Party Friend: Earth, water, fire, air and ether - all these elements comprise the machine of your material body, Ringer. But, what are you? What are you?

"As the embodied soul continually passes, in this body from boyhood to youth and then to old age, similarly the soul also passes into another body at death. The self-realized soul is not bewildered by such a change." From Bhagavad Gita, Chapter , verse.

At death, Ringer.

(Body song is repeated. At the end of the song, Ringer is driven out the door by the oppressive nature of the "Body Sequence". As he shuts the door behind him, the music stops.)

Scene Three

(As Ringer shuts the door on the party scene, he braces his body against the door and breathes a sigh of relief. He then begins to walk home and, as he does so, the Hare Krsna Theme comes in very faintly Y almost imperceptibly. Then the Maharaj's voice comes in.)

Maharaj: And this is the River of Separation. By crossing it, you will traverse billions of miles of covering which shields that spiritual realm from your eyes. Only one who has become freed of all material attachments can remain ... (voice fades then returns) Y I know you must leave, but before you go, please hear the means by which you can return to Vrndavana. (voice fades)

Ringer: I can re Y turn Y I can Y. What were those words Y what Y Oh, I don't know Y

(Ringer looks at his watch. He then pantomimes going home and getting ready for bed. )

Vrndavan Y Vrndavan Y Hare ? Y 

(Ringer shakes his head, he can't remember. Sings.)

The Weary Song
Weary, weary, lonely sigh

Then laugh and live my lie.

But what else can I do.

Turning, turning, here and there

I wander without care. I search,

I want to taste the real.

So much show, so little gain

Continue in this world of pain

Surface smiles won't bring me peace

Who will show a time of relief?

Waiting, waiting for the day

I long to fly away

To peaceful seas of green.

Higher, higher, I would go

Beyond the world below

All tears and fears left far behind.

So much show, so little gain

Continue in this world of pain.

Surface smiles won't bring me peace

Who will show a time of relief?

(After the song, Ringer lies down and falls asleep. As he does, electronic music ushers in Ringer's dream as a single spot picks up the first of four characters who will recite a small dialogue.)

Businessman: I looked at myself in the mirror the other day Y my partners know me as a businessman. I've been one for about fifteen years now. I guess I've been what you might call successful. My assets are: one wife, two children. A nice, respectable, upper middle-class residence and the respect of those in my profession Y and I looked at myself at the mirror the other day Y and Y I looked down at my hands and I saw all the wrinkles that time hadn't given me time to notice before. What's it all leading to? Why aren't I satisfied? Y It seems that for all my working all that I have left is this decaying body. And after all that struggle to achieve Y what - security? All that I've achieved is that I've become older and closer to losing everything that I thought I had. Maybe my son is right - maybe those young hippies have found a way to get some pleasure in life, some happiness. I don't know and right now I'm not pretending that I do. This is my son, listen to what he has to say.

Hippie: I was listening to an old Beatle album the other day and I realized that I am a person. Because you've read too many newspapers or watched too much television, you may call me a hippie but I'm a person and Y I was listening to an old Beatle album the other day and ... suddenly my mind began to wander over the time I've spent on this planet. For some reason, I don't know why, I began thinking about my Father. He's a businessman. A couple of years ago, I was really down on him; I thought he was really wasted. But one thing I've learned since then is that he's no more wasted than you or me or almost anyone else in this crazy world. So many times, I feel like I know the way the world should be. People should be loving and giving and there should be peace and harmony so that there could be some happiness. You've heard all of those nice slogans before. I used to repeat them wherever I went. And I thought that our electric acid culture marked the dawning of a new, godly breed of men - us, who could bring the world to it's inevitable perfection - the Super Culture. But LSD didn't give us anything but a few flickering moments of drugged highs and imagined insights. And when we all came down, the world hadn't budged and neither had we. Our new generation is no different than the last. Our toys are different, that's all. 

   Maybe I should go to college and study psychology like my uncle suggested. He's a psychologist and he seems to be dealing with this strange environment as well as anyone else. His head seems to be in a pretty good place.

Psychologist: I was looking at my brother's wife the other day Y to most I'm tagged "Psychologist". Basically, I'm a psycho-physicist. Some say I'm a pretty rare breed. Most of my life I've been alone, but I find that helpful in my work. And Y I was looking at my brother's wife the other day Y and Y it seems that the more I see how fruitless the results really are. You know, it's amazing - these people come to me and ask me what is life, what is man, what is God and they expect answers, so I give them answers. But, for all my research and all my knowledge, what I have found out is how little I or any of us really know. I don't even know who I am or how to be happy and that's the basics. My brother and his wife seem to always be so happy Y. (reflective) You know, I introduced them. I met her at this party - we really liked each other Ymaybe that's it Y maybe I should get married. Yeah! A nice, simple family life instead of this dead, lonely struggle. But, I don't know Y I just don't know Y

Wife: I saw an attractive man at the market the other day Y I'm his wife (points to businessman). We've been together now for a long time. We've done a lot together in this world. We have children, a nice home, we've been places. I cook, shop and Y I saw an attractive man at the market the other day Y and Y I thought "Why am I bored with my husband? Why don't we ever really talk to one another? And why am I always trying to use him to get what I want? And why does he always use me to take out his frustrations? Is that what love means? Is that all there is to love in life? "Love" Y I wanted that man in the supermarket today. I wanted him the same way I wanted my husband five years ago. But I don't think that's "Love." What's the answer? What can I do? Maybe I should leave him. What should I do? 

(The wife is then joined by the others and the theme music Hare Krsna melody begins and three devotees dance out in front. They sing:)

Please, you don't have to worry

All your lonely times will soon be gone.

Try to understand your problem

There's no place for you to give your love.

So take our simple message

If your love you truly want to find

Come with us and live with Krsna

In a land eternally divine.

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
You'll find no place for shelter

In a world that's filled with change and pain

And what you really want is shelter

Where your love can finally remain.

So take our simple message

It will carry you so very far

Back to Krsna, back to Godhead

Chant these names. Please give your love to God.

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(Devotees then humbly kneel to the side of the earth people, earnestly imploring them. A Hippie then comes forward as a spokesman for the group and sings a reply.)

Hippie: Sings: The Reply
Hey wait, we've given our love before.

We've given everything a try

And happiness is nowhere to be found.

Please, don't you offer us a lie.

You say you've found a perfect lover

You say you've found a perfect friend.

Well how can I be sure? I've got no time to spare

And I couldn't bear to be let down again.

(Repeat. The music fades back into the weird music and all of the characters begin to swirl away as Ringo begins to show signs of reawakening from his dream.)

Ringer: (getting up with a start) Hare Y Krsna 

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
That's it! That's it! Those words! I remember those words!

(Maharaj gracefully and very naturally approaches Ringer.)

Maharaj: Yes, Ringer, you remember! You remember those words. Always chant these Holy Names - Krsna and Rama and very soon you will be going back to Vrndavana, back to the original abode with Krsna, the eternal Cupid and Supreme Lover of every living entity. Remember? Vrndavana. If you listen very carefully, you'll be able to hear, so faintly, the celestial sound of Krsna's dancing anklebells.

(Dancers enter and admidst a multi-colored, dream-like background, they dance to this song. All of the dancers will be wearing anklebells. The musicians will sing this song.)

Musicians: Searching For Krsna
Softly tinkling through the vales and dells

Go the sound of K's anklebells

Mingling with the rush of waterfalls

And the cookoo sings her morning call.

Sunbeams spread their fingers through the boughs

Of the ageless trees that shelter

Cows, calves and cowherd boys

Who dance and sing 

Through the Braja forest wandering.

Brilliant peacocks dance in ecstasy

Syamasundar's lotus feet to see.

Dark blue rain clouds fill the amber sky

Over grasses green where Gopis cry

Madly searching for a cowherd boy.

Krsna, You've stolen all my joy.

Searching for His footprints on the ground

Languishing to hear His flute song sound.

(Repeat. Music fades out along with the dancers and then the scene shifts back to the Maharaj and Ringer.)

Maharaj: (almost to himself) Krsna Consciousness is so nice. 
(to Ringer) Krsna Consciousness is so nice and so simple isn't it? Make Krsna your friend, Ringer. Be happy.

Ringer: Listen to me, ever since I met you my life has been one big mess. One disaster after another. Bald heads, walking around in orange sheets, Hare Krsna, anklebells! All this stuff is frying my brain out.

Maharaj: For 8,400,000 species of life, you've been struggling your way through countless births and deaths. Looking for K. But, you didn't know where to look. You thought that the purpose of life was simply to enjoy yourself, but there is no enjoyment separate from Krsna. It's all illusion. That's why you're confused; you're beginning to see through all of Y

Ringer: (interrupting) Look, I was better off before I met you.

Maharaj: Oh, how was that?

Ringer: I was happy.

Maharaj: The pig in the trough is also thinking that he is happy. What is this happiness? Waiting to be slaughtered. Eating stools. Living in a filthy place with a fat sow and eight little piglets and yet he is thinking, "Oh, I am so happy!" Why is he thinking like this? Because he hasn't tasted anything higher. But, you've seen Vrndavana. You've tasted prasadam. You've danced with Krsna. You've has a glimpse of your real blissful nature Y

Ringer: I don't care what you say, my head is being dragged back and forth Y between I don't know what. I'm tired of it.

Maharaj: I didn't mean to agitate you, my friend.

Ringer: It's not your fault; I like you, I really do. I've never met anyone quite like you before Y but we just don't see eye to eye. My head is really bummed out.

Maharaj: Anyone who takes his birth in this material world will become "bummed out" whether he's aware of it or not. Everywhere you'll find that life means "questions and answers, questions and answers." It's morning - you hear the birds chirping - they're asking, "Where is the worm? Where is the worm?" and the dog in the street? He is barking, "Where is sex life? Where is sex life?" But human life means that there are special questions and special answers. In human life one finally asks, "Who am I? Why am I here? Where have I come from?" When a person asks like this, then human life actually begins. Otherwise, no matter what stage of life we are in, we are more or less suffering. Why? Because we're trying to become fully satisfied by the flickering pleasure found in these temporary material bodies. While we are here, the pursuit is frustrating us and ultimately we will be dragged out of the game by death. 

Ringer: Words, words, words! Listen, I'm young, intelligent, good-looking and I've got my whole life ahead of me. You don't have to put all this on my head now, while I'm young.

Maharaj: Ringer, you're already old.

Ringer: Come on! That's it - I am not old.

Maharaj: Old means you are about to die. An any moment you could be killed, taken from that body, From the moment you took birth you have been dying.

Ringer: I'm only twenty-one years old.

Maharaj: Twenty-one years old means twenty-one years dead, isn't it.

(Ringer looks puzzled, not convinced.)

You don't understand me; you don't like words.

(Maharaj ponders the situation.) Here, I'll give you an example! I'll tell you a story about an old man - an "Old Man Ringer."

(At this point, a dramatic drum roll takes place and as the Old Man's entrance music begins, Ringer puts on the old man coat and becomes the old man.)

Scene Four - Act One

(The body play is a small, abstract presentation of a man's life cycle with accompanying music depicting each sequence of his growth. The music is played on a small electric organ by the Maharaj.)

Ringer as an Old Man: I'm an old man and this damn, decaying body is nothing but trouble. Trouble! You hear? (Cough cough) Maybe you think it's a bit humorous to see me suffering like this but someday you'll be sitting here in my seat. Each and every one of you. (cough cough)

Maharaj: Old Man, please! There's no reason to lament - we're all joyful by nature! I simply must inform you that it is only due to the fact that you are mistaking your body as your self that you are suffering the miseries of old age, disease and ultimately Y

Ringer as an Old Man: (interrupting) Get on with you; I'm in no mood for your talk! Leave me alone Yalone Y ahhh Y (Old Man coughs, chokes, keels over dead. He gets up, take off his coat and spins into a new coat.)

Ringer As A Baby: I am Y I am Y I am Y a baby! I want Y I want Y I want Y

Maharaj: Hare Krsna, friend! You are not a little baby, you know. You are eternal spirit soul. That material body is always the cause of anxiety, because it is always changing. We are always changing bodies just as a person changes his dress -from one garment to another Y 

(Baby screams, takes off coat and spins into a new coat.)

Ringer As a Boy: I am Y I am Y I am Y a little boy. See the ants Y see the ants Y kill them Y kill them Y see the worms Y squish them Y squish them. And the butterflies Y the butterflies Y smash them Y smash them. Hey, that's no fair - if Jimmy Wayne gets to be captain, then I'm not playing! Gimme my ball! That's my ball. I'm not playing! I'm going home and I want my ball; now give it to me! Come on!

Maharaj: Hare Krsna, Little Boy. You are not that body. From the moment of your birth, your body has been changing, rushing towards death, but you are not affected by such changes because you are eternal and unchanged by nature. Try to listen, you are changing bodies just as a man changes garments from one coat to another Y

Ringer As a Boy: Hey, you leave me alone. Don't talk like that. I'm gonna tell my daddy about you; he's a very important man. He'll take care of you. Go away, you look funny!

(Ringer takes off coat, spins into another.)

Ringer As a Young Man: I am Y I am Y I am Y a young man. Hey, wow! It's almost two o'clock! Sue should be coming any minute! There, I think that's her now! Yeah! Hey, wait a minute - she's walking up the street with Steve Plant!!

   What a bummer! What's she doing with him!? Oh wow Y I give him free grass and everything and now this! 

Maharaj: Hare Krsna, Young Man, but won't you please take one of these lovely Back to Godhead magazines? We have met many times in the past although you do not remember that. Each time, I have warned you: if you continue to identify yourself with this changing body, then you are doomed to suffer. You are not that material body, but you are eternally part and parcel of Krsna, the Absolute Truth. Just as you have changed from baby to boy to young man, so will this body continue to change just as garments are taken off and put on Y

Ringer As a Young Man: Look man, you do your thing and I'll do mine. We're all on the same trip - "Life." It's all one. As for this magazine, you'd better give it to someone who needs it. 

(Ringer spins out of the coat and into another.)

Ringer as a Businessman: I am Y I am Y I am Y a businessman Y and I am late! Where's that bus!? It's always late. How does this damn city expect a man top make a living if the damn buses can't be on time? Come on, oh come on! I want Y I want Y I want Y.

Maharaj: Hare Krsna, we meet again. Soon, you will be an old man again and in ignorance of your true spiritual nature, you will die Y only to be trapped by another material body to continue your wanderings Y your sufferings. You are changing bodies just as a person changes dress from one garment to another Y

Ringer as a Businessman: Not today, thanks Y I gave at the office.

(Ringer spins out of that coat and into Old Man coat again.)

Ringer as an Old Man: (waving newspaper) What the hell is wrong with this country? This paper has the same rot in it every day! Everything's just getting worse and worse. Its this new generation of degenerates - they don't pay no body no mind. When I was a kid, I could have showed them whippersnappers a thing or two!  And my family never comes to visit me anymore Y ungrateful brats! When you're old, they just put you out top pasture Y like an animal. Oh, I remember those good old days Y.

Maharaj: Just as I told you, it's so simple.

Ringer as an Old Man: I don't Y

Maharaj: Please, you must listen! You just haven't been listening Y Now, hear me, I'm trying to help you!! You don't have to suffer. You don't have to be miserable. You don't have to lament. Listen! Forget about this old man's body for a while. That's right Y just take it off. Put it aside. That's right. Just take it off. Put it aside.

(Maharaj gets up and helps Ringer take off his coat, then sits and talks to Ringer.)

Let's talk soul to soul for a while, all right? Try to understand.

(Ringer looks on seriously.)

There are dangers at every step in life. At any moment, we can be gobbled up by the unconquerable material nature. Removed. And factually, we don't know where we're going. This was true a million years ago and it stands true today. So, you see, if you had utilized your human form of life properly: to understand your eternal relationship with Krsna, then you would have been successful and you can be yet Y. 

(Ringer starts to walk away.) Ringer! YRinger! Y isn't it?

(music)

Scene Five
Ringer: (Pensive for a moment, then sings) The End
Now the play is over

And the actors leave

To respective places

Words could not conceal the truth.

And how can I pretend to 

To think that I know the end to

This troubled life, my friend

Do you know why?

We think we all know the answers

And then the days go by

We think we know all the answers

But they fade away in time.

But they fade away in time, time

But they fade away in time.

But they fade away in time, time

But they fade away in time.

These flickering pleasures will

Lose their taste

As soon as this body has 

Gone to waste.

Consumed in the first rage

My boyhood, youth , old age

And now, I'll admit I'm afraid

As a form into darkness fades.

See my days go rushing by me

Onward to my death

Names and faces I've collected

Shattered with each breath.

Maharaj Sings:

Why don't you listen

To the words I'm trying to tell you?

I won't cheat or try to sell you.

Why don't you take help from a friend?

Ringer Sings:
You should know just how I'm feeling

I'm bewildered and confused.

If all that you've said is true

Then precious moments I've misused.

Maharaj Sings:

Misused, yes

And so long you've been confused, yes,

Now I'm here to show you what's best.

Why not take help from a friend?

Ringer Sings:
These flickering pleasures will lose their taste

As soon as this body has gone to waste.

Consumed in the fire's rage

My boyhood, youth, old age

And now I'll admit I'm afraid

As form into shadow fades.

See my days go rushing by mer

Onward to my death

Names and faces I've collected

Shattered with each breath.

Maharaj Sings:

Why don't you listen

To the words I'm trying to tell you? 

I won't cheat or try to sell you. 

Why not take help from a friend?

Ringer Sings:
You should know just how I'm feeling

I'm bewildered and confused.

If all that you've said is true

Then precious moments I've misused.

Maharaj Sings:

Misused, yes.

And so long you've been confused, yes.

Now I'm here to show you what's best.

Why not take help from a friend?

Friend!

(With this word the song ends, the whole mood of the music changes and the song continues.)

Maharaj Sings:

Come along with me, chant His Name, Hare

All along, how could you know?

Krsna's love inside you glowed.

Take my hand and see, 

Take His love, it's free.

All along, how could you know?

Purest love inside you glowed.

(During this song, Maharaj takes Ringer's hand and is leading him. At the end of the song, the music again makes a transition into he Ocean of Nectar ballet music. At this time, also, the dancers will re-set Vrndavana. Ballet) 

Maharaj Sings: Come Along
The nectar of devotion

Is an ocean of bliss

The nectar of devotion 

Is an ocean of bliss!

(Speaking) Ringer, forget all these twenty-one years that you've spent in the material world. Stay in Vrndavana with us.

(Kirtan and Dance)
1

