Sanatan Goswami Goswami Puppet ShowPRIVATE 

by Bhurijan dasa

Narrator: I offer my respectful obeisances to Lord Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu, by whose mercy even a person in the lowest form of life can find direction in the devotional service of the Lord. After Sri Caitanya accepted the renounced order of life, he traveled all over India. During this period, He visited the village of Raman-Keli where two brothers who were ministers of the government lived. 

   At that time, they were known as Dabhir Khas and Shakara Malik. Being inspired by 

Lord Caitanya they decided to retire from government service and join the Lord. Sri Caitanya 

gave them the names Rupa Goswami and Sanatan Goswami and asked them to write books 

about devotional service.

   When Rupa Goswami retired from government service, he returned home with a large 

boat full of gold coins. First, he distributed half of this wealth to the brahmanas and 

Vaisnavas. Then he gave one quarter to his relatives. The remaining quarter of the money was 

kept for emergencies. Out of this quarter, Rupa Goswami deposited 10,000 gold coins with a 

local grocer for the use of his elder brother, Dabhir  Khas. At this time, Sri Caitanya was 

preparing to proceed to Vrndavan. Taking permission from the Nahwab, Shakhara Malik left for 

Vrndavan but Dabhir Khasa could not get permission to leave and thus he was left behind.

SCENE ONE The Ashram of Dabhir Khas

Dabhir Khas: The Nahwab is very attached to me. He will never allow me to leave. He is 

completely satisfied with my services. I had better make him angry. Yes, that will serve my 

purposes well. I will write the N a letter. (He writes.)"O great and glorious Nahwab of Bengal, 

Hussein Shah- I have become very sick. I will not be able to perform my government duties and 

will furthermore not be able to advise you while the Royal Court is in session, 

Yours truly, Dabhir Khas."

Narrator:  Dabhir Khas gathered twenty scholars and studied Srimad Bhagavatam with them. 

After several days of sick notices, Hussein Shah himself came to the home of Dabhir Khas, full 

of  anxiety and in need of counseling. (Sound of horses coming)

Dabhir Khas: Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


 Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare


 What is that noise outside? Please see who is coming.

Nahwab:    (bursts in) What is going on here!

Dabhir Khas:  Nahwab Hussein Shah!

Nahwab: You have sent me letters stating that you are sick but I sent my own physician and he 

has informed me that you are not diseased! Now, I can see for myself that you are completely 

healthy!

Dabhir Khas:  This is actually correct.

Nahwab: Don’t you understand that I am completely dependant upon you to carry on the 

administration of my government and you are giving up your duties to sit here at home!!

Dabhir  Khas:  Yes, I am.

Narrator:  By doing this, you are spoiling all my activities. What are you planning? Please 

speak truthfully to me! 

Dabhir Khas: Do not expect any more work from me. I have many assistants eager to take over my position. Have one of them run your government.

Narrator:  But, I am like your elder bother and because of your excellent administrative work, I am free to take my soldiers to attack other countries. Do you actually expect me to let you retire?? If you retire, how do you expect me to continue with my plundering?

Dabhir Khas:  You are the Supreme Ruler of Bengal and you can do what you like. If you think 

that I am committing an offence, you may punish me as you like.

Nahwab:  By my hunting and killing, I have destroyed all of Bengal. Now you have destroyed all my plans!

Dabhir Khas:  Then let us both suffer the consequences.

Nahwab: Do not think that I have overlooked your purpose? You are acting like this just so I 

will dismiss you, aren’t you?

Dabhir Khas:  Yes, I am.

Nahwab:  Come, come, give this thinking up. I am going soon to attack Orissa. Please, you

must come along with me.

Dabhir Khas: Since your purpose in going to Orissa is just to give pain to the Supreme Lord, I shall not go.

Nahwab: (Breathing heavily) Arrest him! Arrest him! Put him in prison and hold him there until I return from Orissa! 
(They al leave. Music)

SCENE TWO  The Prison House

Guard:  Dabhir Khas! Dabhir Khas! Dabhir Khas! I have …I have, um, something for you here - a letter.

Dabhir Khas: Thank you.

Guard:  Could you read it over here, please. I’m not busy - uh, what does it say?

Dabhir  Khas: It’s personal, it is from my younger brother.

Guard: Oh, ah well, I guess I’ll be going. (He leaves.)

Dabhir Khas: (reads) “My dear brother, obeisances unto you. I have heard that the Nahwab has 

arrested you and put you in jail. I have recently deposited 10,000 gold coins with your grocer. 

They are for your use. Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu will leave soon for Mathura. I will meet with 

him there. Try to free yourself by any means and come to Mathura. Make your mind steady by 

thinking, ‘This universe is not eternal!’ The gold coins may be used any way you wish. Signed, 

Shakhara Mallik.” Jailkeeper! Jailkeeper! Come here, please!

Guard: Yes, yes. Yes, yes. Good news, I hope!

Dabhir Khas: Yes, thank you. Now, please listen to what I have to say. Although you are a meat-eater and a Mohammedan, I can recognize you as a saintly person and one who is very fortunate.

Guard: Why, thank you very much.

Dabhir Khas: You have drunk deeply from the knowledge of the Koran, as well as other scriptures.

Guard: Why, my dear Dabhir Khas, although we have worked together for many years, you as the Nahwab's advisor and myself as only the jailkeeper, I never dreamed that you understood my actual position.

Dabhir  Khas: You are greatly devoted! You are actually a saintly person!

Guard: I cannot deny that what you say is true.

Dabhir  Khas:  Please listen to this verse. If someone releases a soul from maya or releases an 

imprisoned person, according to religious principles, that person himself is also released from 

material bondage by the Supreme Personality of Godhead,? Do you understand what I mean?

Guard: I think so. Hhmmmm?

Dabhir  Khas: During the time when I was the Nahwab's minister, did I ever treat you unfairly?

Guard:  No.

Dabhir Khas: Was I ever dishonest with you?

Guard: No.

Dabhir Khas: Or caused you any trouble.

Guard:  No, you haven’t caused me any trouble.

Dabhir Khas: Now, did I ever do you any favors?

Guard:  Yes, on several occasions you’ve given me good advice.

Dabhir Khas: Now, I would like you to do something for me.

Guard:  I would like to but I don’t know what I can do.

Dabhir Khas:  I will give you 5,000 gold coins if you let me go!

Guard:   5,000 gold coins!? I would love to but …

Dabhir Khas: By releasing me, you will derive the results of pious activities and profit materially as well. You will thus gain the best of both worlds.

Guard: My dear sir, I have listened to you; now listen to what I have to say . I would love to 

release you very much but I am afraid of what the Nahwab might do to me when he finds out 

that you are free!

Dabhir Khas: Don’t worry about the Nahwab, there’s no danger from him - he has gone south to

Orissa and when he returns, just tell him this: "I went with Dabhir Khas when he had to pass. 

As soon as he saw the river Ganges, he jumped in. I looked for Dabhir Khas for a long time but 

I could not find a trace of him anywhere. As he jumped in with his shackles on, Dabhir Khas 

must surely have drowned and he has been washed away with the tide!"

Guard:   That’s good; I like it!

Dabhir Khas: Tell the Nahwab this story and you will have nothing to worry about. And, not 

only that, but I will give you not 5,000 but 7,000 gold coins.

Guard:   Ahhh, 7,000 gold coins! I’d like to help you but I’m still afraid of the Nahwab!

Dabhir Khas: There is nothing to fear, for I am not even going to remain in Bengal. Do you know what I am going to do?

Guard:  No, what are you going to do?

Dabhir  Khas:   I am going to Mecca, the holy city of the Muslims.

Guard:  Ahhh! I’d like to, but I’m still not sure.

Dabhir Khas: 10,000 gold coins!

Guard: I’m sure!

Dabhir Khas: Fine, this very night - cut my shackles.

Guard: Okay, please bring it in small, unmarked gold coins.

Narrator:  Thus, Dabhir Khas gained release and headed for Benares where he hoped to meet Lord Caitanya. But, fearing the government he was not able to travel by the main roads. He decided to travel with his servant Ishan by the jungle route. In this way, he arrived in a town in Behar named Patpada. There, he asked the innkeeper to help him get across the upcoming tract of hilly land.

SCENE THREE  The Inn

Dabhir  Khas:   Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

Innkeeper: (Yawns)

Dabhir Khas: Excuse me, sir, are you the innkeeper here?

Innkeeper: Oh, no, I’m just standing here for my health. Why, what’s it to ya?

Dabhir Khas: I was just wondering if you could help us. We are traveling onward to Benares and we are having a little difficulty. The land coming up seems difficult to cross over and I would be very grateful if you would help us cross over it.

Innkeeper:  (laughs) You want me to help you? Heh!

Astrologer: Come here! Come quickly. Quickly!

Innkeeper:  Just a minute.

Astrologer: By my astrological calculation, I have found out some good news for you.

Innkeeper:  What is it?

Astrologer: That poor man who has entered with his servant is not a poor man at all.

Innkeeper:  What!? You must be joking!? He is dressed almost in rags!

Astrologer: My astrological calculations are never incorrect. He is carrying 8 gold coins on him.

Innkeeper:  He’s carrying what!?

Astrologer: Shhh Don’t speak so loudly! 8 gold coins.

Innkeeper: Thank you, dear friend (laughs), I know just how to deal with this. Watch this!

(To Dabhir  Khas Goswami) Ummm, ah, my dear sir, please, if it pleases you, would you be 

able to tell me your honorable name?

Dabhir Khas: Certainly, it?s Dabhir  Khas.

Innkeeper: Dabhir Khas! A most wonderful name! Please, Dabhir Khas, it is already late. You 

must be hungry, why not cook some food now? In the morning, we will start on your journey

and my men will be pleased to escort you all the way to Benares.

Dabhir Khas: Thank you, we will leave at the first light of day and for your trouble I insist on giving you 7 gold coins. Here they are.

Innkeeper: Well, if you insist! Thank you. Take the last room on the right and Good Night!

Dabhir Khas: Thank you.

Innkeeper: I will go and make all arrangements. (leaves)

Dabhir Khas:  Ishan, do you still have any gold coins?

Ishan:     Yes, I still have one coin left.

Dabhir Khas: Please keep it and after we cross the hills, you are free to return to your people.

Narrator:  Dabhir Khas and Ishan, escorted by four men, journeyed the whole day. After they crossed the hills, Dabhir Khas parted from Ishan and the four men and traveled on alone towards Benares where he hoped to meet Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu. Carrying a water pot, with torn clothes, Dabhir Khas felt totally free. Walking and walking, he finally reached the town of Brajipura. That evening, while sitting in a garden, he met his brother-in-law, Sri Konta, who gave him an expensive woolen blanket. Dabhir Khas traveled on again and after a few days, he reached Benares where Sri Caitanya was staying at the house of Chandra Sekhara.

SCENE FOUR - Benares

Caitanya:  (Sings Hari Haraya Namaha etc.)

Candra Sekhara, there is a devotee at your door - a great devotee of the Lord. Go and 

call him in.

Candra Sekhar: (looks) My dear Lord Caitanya, there is no devotee at the door.

Caitanya:   Is there anyone there at all?

Candra Sekhar: Yes, there is only a man who appears to be a Muslim mendicant.

Caitanya:   Please bring him here.

Candra Sekhar: O Muslim Mendicant, please come in! The Lord is calling you. 

(They enter, Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu embraces Dabhir  Khas Goswami.)

Caitanya:  Jaya Dabhir  Khas, jaya!

Dabhir Khas: Oh no, my Lord, please do not touch me!

Caitanya:  Please sit down here, Dabhir Khasa! Jai, Dabhir Khasa, Jai! Jai!

Dabhir Khas:  Oh, no - please do not touch me!

Caitanya:  I am touching you for My purification because you are a pure devotee and devotees 

like you are very difficult to find. Pure devotees, like you, are so powerful that they can deliver 

the whole universe and enable everyone to go back to Godhead!

Dabhir Khas: Please, Lord, do not speak like this!

Caitanya:  It’s true! My dear Dabhir Khas, you were associating with materialistic meat-eaters and yet you have been able to give up your exalted position as the ruler’s minister, thinking it insignificant. You should know that Krsna has been very merciful to you.

Dabhir Khas: I do not know the mercy of Krsna but I do know that You have been very

merciful to me. You have delivered me from material life.

Caitanya:  How did you get free from prison?

Dabhir Khas: By using tricks and the money deposited with the grocer by my brother, Shakhara 

Mallik.

Caitanya:  I have met your brothers, Shakhara Mallik and Anupamma at Prayag and I have 

asked them to reside in Vrndavana. Shakhara Mallika is now renamed as my disciple Rupa 

Goswami and you are Sanatan Goswami.

Sanatan Goswami:  Jai! Thank you, Gurudeva!

Caitanya: Candra Sekhara, I want to introduce you to Sanatan Goswami. Sanatan, please allow Candra Sekhara to take you to a barber and have him make you look gentle. I do not approve of your long hair and beard. Candra Sekhara, supply Sanatan Goswami with a bath and a shave and give him clean clothing to wear. 

Candra Sekhar: Yes, Lord.

Narrator:  After Sanatan Goswami had bathed, Candra Sekhar offered Sanatan Goswami some fresh garments but he refused to take them. Finaly, Sanatan Goswami accepted a used dhoti from Candra Sekhar and by ripping it, Sanatan Goswami made two sets of clothing. Sanatan Goswami was so renounced that he would not accept his meals at the home of a brahmana but preferred to beg door to door. Sanatan Goswami still had the expensive woolen blanket that his brother-in-law had given him but when he realized that Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu did not approve of the expensive blanket, he immediately traded it for an old and torn one. Thus, he returned to Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu.

Caitanya: Jai Sanatan! I have heard that you have not accepted new clothing, nor have you 

accepted meals at the homes of the brahmanas but have preferred to beg. But, tell me, what 

have you done with your valuable blanket?

Sanatan Goswami: When I went to the Ganges to bathe, I saw an elderly Bengali washing an old quilt. When I asked him to trade, he thought I was joking, but I wasn’t. I wanted to keep an old quilt for myself because I thought I would look foolish if I was begging door to door while wearing such a valuable blanket.

Caitanya:  Yes, as you have already given up everything else, it is proper. The expert physician, after curing a patient, does not allow a trace of the disease to remain.

Sanatan Goswami: By Your mercy, my last little bit of material attachment has been removed. Now, by that same mercy, tell me what my future is and please tell me why there is so much suffering in life. O Lord, although people respect me as a learned man, I am so foolish that I believe them, although I don’t even know who I am. Please, tell me, who am I?

Caitanya: Lord Krsna has already bestowed on you His full mercy, so certainly you have no 

misery. And, the answers to all that you have inquired about is also known to you. But, because 

you are a sadhu, you are inquiring just to affirm for others what you already know. Sanatan, 

because you are just the person to spread this Sankirtan Movement, I will tell you everything. 

Narrator: Thus, Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu gave Sanatan Goswami 
His full mercy by instructing him, step by step for 10 days in the science of Krsna Consciousness. The Lord told him to write books and blessed him by saying, "Whatever you write will come out of your heart by the grace of Lord Krsna and will be correct." Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu then sent Sanatan Goswami to Vrndavan. Rupa Goswami and Sanatan Goswami rediscovered the sites of Lord Krsna?s pastimes and wrote many books about the loving service of Sri Sri Radha Krsna. 

     Whoever hears about the mercy of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu upon Sanatan Goswami 

will have all the moroseness of his heart diminished. 









