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CAST:
Narrator, Advaita Acharya, Lord Krishna, Jagannath Mishra, Shachi Devi, Sita Devi, Nilambara Chakravarti, Servant, little Nimai, 2 thieves: Mahesh and Ashok, Teenage Nimai, 2 Brahmanas, 2 Students, Nityananda Prabhu, Haridas Thakura, Householder, Jagai, Madhai, sannyasi Lord Chaitanya, Swarupa Damodara, Govinda.


INVOCATION

Narrator:
My dear assembled devotees, before I begin to tell my amazing tale to you, in order that we may have an auspicious start I would like to ask the permission of Lord Nityananda, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, to let us begin to give you a glimpse, and only a glimpse, into the wonderful pastimes of Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu. We pray on this auspicious day that we can offer our respects to Sri Nityananda Prabhu, who can bless us, and by whose grace we can attain the mercy of Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu's lotus feet.





May we remind all the assembled devotees that there may be many flaws in our presentation, but we are simply neophyte devotees. Our efforts are like trying to offer candlelight to the effulgent sun. So we hope that everyone is sitting comfortably, eager to drink in the nectar of Lord Chaitanya's pastimes, so that we may begin to glorify the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu.


*    *    *    *    *

Narrator:
Five hundred years ago, most of the world's population were only interested in the materialistic way of life. Lord Krishna appeared five thousand years ago to give us valuable instructions, which are contained in essence in the Bhagavad-Gita. But for a long time throughout history no one could really follow them or even understand them. Seeing this pitiful situation, a great devotee of the Lord named Advaita Acharya prayed to Lord Krishna to descend to the Earth planet to deliver everyone from the clutches of illusion.


*    *    *    *    *

SCENE ONE

Advaita Acharya's Lamentation

(Open curtains  a person walks onstage and gets beaten up)
Advaita:
Oh, what a calamity! What is to be done? There are so many sinful activities going on, but no one wants to serve Krishna. No one knows how to serve Krishna. No one really has any understanding of the Bhagavad-Gita. Kali-yuga is sweeping in fast, and soon everyone will be plunged into complete madness  a society devoid of God. I must pray for these people. I must pray to Krishna to descend and personally take up this task of saving all the conditioned souls. (He starts to worship his Shalagram-shila aloud. Lord Krishna appears with Srimati Radharani.)





My dear Lord Krishna, I offer my respectful obeisances unto You again and again. You are the original Supreme Personality of Godhead. This is confirmed by Lord Brahma in his prayers to You  Govindam adi purusam tam aham bhajami. My Lord, You are the well-wisher of everyone. Therefore, I request You, I plead to You, I beg You, please descend and propagate Your glories so that even a common man can follow You. Please save them from the dense, dark age of Kali. My Lord, everyone here is under the deep illusion that their so-called lives will last forever. Apart from You, my Lord, no one really cares about these people. So please come and save them, for they do not know what is good for them.

Krishna:

My dear Advaita Prabhu, I am very pleased with your prayers and concern about these living entities. Therefore, I will come down very soon as Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu. This time I will make a very special appearance. I will come down as a devotee of Krishna and teach everyone by example how to serve Me. My appearance will be as a gupta-avatar (concealed incarnation), as few will come to know Me as the original Supreme Personality of Godhead. I will appear in a combined form along with My beloved consort, Srimati Radharani, so that I will be able to feel and actually experience the intense love She has for Me.

Advaita:
Jai, Haribol! (the Lord leaves)

SCENE TWO

The Birth of Baby Vishvambhar

(The home of Jagannath Mishra)

Narrator:

In the district of Nadiya, in a town called Navadvipa lived a poor brahmana, whose name was Jagannath Mishra. His devoted wife was called Shachi Devi. They lived very peacefully serving their Deity of Adhokshaja Krishna. They had eight daughters, all of whom unfortunately died after birth. The ninth child was a boy and was named Vishvarupa. But when the tenth child was to appear there was some cause of alarm.

Jagannath:
I have seen wonderful things! Your body is effulgent, and it appears as if the Goddess of fortune was now personally present in my house. Everywhere I go, people offer me respects.

Shachi:


Yes, I have seen wonderfully brilliant beings appearing in the sky as if offering respects and prayers.

Jagannath:
In a dream, I saw the Lord entering my heart and then yours. I can therefore understand that a great personality will soon appear. But what worries me is that this is the tenth month of your pregnancy. I wonder why it is taking so long.

Shachi:


Yes, this is very strange, indeed. Should we not consult an astrologer to find out the reason for this?

Jagannath:
Yes, I have asked your father to come and make a chart for the child. Nilambara Chakravarti is a very respected astrologer. He will compose a horoscope.

Nilambara:
(walks in) Ah, Jagannathji, how are you today?

Jagannath:
Very well, thank you. By the grace of Lord Hari all is well. Now please be seated. Can I offer you some water or prasadam?
Nilambara:
A little water will be fine.

Jagannath:
Devi, bring some fresh, cool water.

Shachi:


Yes.

Nilambara:
Yes, indeed, what you were telling me yesterday is very strange.

Jagannath:
Today my wife tells me she is again seeing celestial people coming to offer prayers.

Nilambara:
Now, let me look through these books. Ah, where has that page gone? I'm sure it was here. Ah, here it is. Let me just read this. (reads) Hmmm... very interesting, I must say. Jagannath, I find his signs to be quite extraordinary! Well, my son, there you have it. All the signs indicate a very auspicious time for your child's appearance, so I think there is nothing to worry about at all.

Jagannath:
Thank you so much.

Nilambara:
It is my pleasure. But I have to go now. If ever you need me in the future, please, you won't hesitate to come and see me, will you?

Jagannath:
No, I won't.

Nilambara:
Good.

Shachi:


O Pitaji, you are leaving so soon? But I wanted to make prasadam for you here today.

Nilambara:
Never mind, my child, maybe tomorrow. Take care now.

Shachi:


Yes, Pitaji. (Nilambara leaves)

Narrator:

In the year 1486, in the month of Phalguna on the evening of the full moon, the auspicious moment of Sri Chaitanya's birth took place. Everyone was chanting Hari! Hari! because of the lunar eclipse that was in progress. The atmosphere in all directions became extremely jubilant. At that time, Advaita Acharya Prabhu was dancing in a pleasing mood in his house at Shantipur. All the devotees and even the demigods became very ecstatic as the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord Sri Krishna, in the wonderful form of Gauranga Mahaprabhu, advented Himself on this Earth. Advaita Acharya's wife, Sita Devi, went to the house of Jagannath Mishra to present some valuable gifts for the newborn child.

Shachi:


Sita, please come in.

Sita:



Let me hold Him.

Shachi:


Here... oh, He's so beautiful.

Sita:



Does He not look exceptionally good?

Shachi:


My Pitaji was right about his calculations.

Sita:



I have brought some nice gifts for your child.

Shachi:


What? You shouldn't have!

Sita:



Bring the gifts.

Servant:

Yes, right away. (scene with gifts)

Sita:



Ah, you are so fortunate!

Shachi:


What can I say? The Lord is so kind to us.

Jagannath:
Ah, Nilambara, please come in.

Nilambara:
Congratulations, Jagannath Mishra. Your child is very beautiful!

Jagannath:
It is exactly as you had predicted.

Nilambara:
Yes, according to the calculations I made, your son will deliver the entire three worlds. He is the maintainer of the universe. So it is quite appropriate to call Him Vishvambhar.

Jagannath:
Yes, that's a very nice name.

Shachi:


I, too, like that name... Vishvambhar...

Nilambara:
Because He was born under the neem tree we shall also call Him Nimai.

Jagannath:
These are wonderful names you are giving Him. (He carries on talking, lights fade out.)


SCENE THREE


Nimai Kidnapped by the Two Thieves
(Outside in the courtyard)
Narrator:
The child grew up, giving much joy to His parents and neighbors. Everyone was filled with great delight at the sight of little Nimai. Sometimes He would cry, and all the ladies of the village would chant Hare Krishna  and only then would He stop crying. In this way, even in His childhood He had already started His worldwide sankirtan mission. (lights come on)
Sita:


Shachidevi, He always stops crying when we chant.

Shachi:

I know, Sita. Sometimes I think He's just trying to trick us into chanting! Anyway, He seems happy now. Let's go and finish making His lunch. (As they exit, they kiss baby Nimai and pat His head. Then the two thieves stealthily enter.)

Mahesh:
This must be the place.

Ashok:

Yeah. Is that Him?

Mahesh:
It must be  look at all them jewels!

Ashok:

Yeah!

Mahesh:
Have you got the candy?

Ashok:

Yeah, it's here somewhere. Where did it go? Oh, here it is!

Mahesh:
What happened to the rest of it? You... you ate it!

Ashok:

Well, I... I was hungry...

Mahesh:
You fool! Well, anyway, I hope there's enough left. Anyone coming?

Ashok:

Nope.

Mahesh:
Okay, let's go. (they approach Nimai)

Both:


Coochee, coochee, coochee coo!

Ashok:

Coochee, coochee, coochee!

Mahesh:
Come here and have some candy, you sweet little boy!

Ashok:

Coochee, coochee, coochee!

Mahesh:
Stop! That's enough with that coochee coochee stuff!

Ashok:

Well, He is pretty cute.

Mahesh:
Don't get attached. Remember what we came for?

Ashok:

Okay.

Mahesh:
Come here, baby. Come to uncle Mahesh.

Ashok:

You're not His uncle.

Mahesh:
You idiot! I'm just saying that so He won't be scared. Come here and have some nice sweets... Ashok, it's not working  you do something.

Ashok:

Like what?

Mahesh:
Make a funny face. (Ashok makes a face, Nimai cries.) I said funny! Come on  act like a clown! (Ashok does, Nimai laughs.)

Mahesh:
Okay, grab Him and let's go! (They carry Nimai off. Shachi calls and enters.)

Shachi:

Nimai! Nimai! Lunch is ready. Nimai? Sita, Sita! He's gone!

Sita:


(entering) Oh, no! Where can He be? Where did He go?

Shachi:

May Krishna protect us! You look around that side and I'll look over here. (They leave as thieves re-enter, exhausted.)

Mahesh:
Whew! I think we've gone far enough now.

Ashok:

That's good, 'cuz this kid's pretty heavy... for a baby.

Mahesh:
Maybe it's the jewels  which are now going to be all ours.

Ashok:

What about the kid?

Mahesh:
Who cares?

Ashok:

Hey Mahesh, something's funny here.

Mahesh:
What do you mean?

Ashok:

This house looks awfully familiar.

Mahesh:
What? You're right! How did we get back here? (Sita, Shachi and others enter.)

Ashok:

Watch out, here comes the family looking for Him!

Mahesh:
It's all your fault, you numbskull! Let's get out of here. (They run out.)

Shachi:

Nimai! Where have You been?

Sita:


We've been looking all over for You!

Jagannath:
Thank Krishna, He's safely home again! (Everyone chants and Nimai smiles.)


SCENE FOUR


The Brahmana's Offering is Spoiled

(Jagannath Mishra's house)

Narrator:

One day, a brahmana was touring all over the country. He reached Navadvipa, and Jagannath Mishra received him as his guest.

Jagannath:
O great mahatma, please come in. What can I do for you? Would you like to stay at our house before you travel on? It would give us much joy if you could spend the night here. We can arrange for nice prasadam for you.

Brahmana:
Thank you very much for your kind hospitality. I have heard about your generous nature. I would like to cook something for my Gopal Deity. Is it possible to make the necessary arrangements? I would be very grateful to you.

Jagannath:
Please, be my guest. It will be my pleasure to serve you.

Brahmana:
Not me, but my Gopal Deity.

Jagannath:
Devi, please make all the necessary arrangements for our guest to cook for Gopalji. Bring the finest rice. Bring all the fresh grains and vegetables.

Shachi:


Yes, Prabhu. (she brings foodstuffs. Brahmana begins to cook)

Jagannath:
Please feel comfortable here. Consider this to be your home. If you need anything, just let me know. (Jagannath Mishra, Shachi and Nimai exit)
Brahmana:
Thank you. Hmmm, let's see... I will make an altar over here. Then, I will prepare some sweet-rice. (he mixes, etc., and sings Govinda Jaya Jaya, Gopala Jaya Jaya, Radha Ramana Hari, Govinda Jaya Jaya.) Now, it is ready to offer. (he bows down and begins to offer namo brahmana-devaya... when Nimai approaches and eats the bhoga. Brahmana looks up.) What are you doing? You are spoiling my offering! Jagannath Mishra! Jagannath Mishra!

Jagannath:
Nimai! You shouldn't have done that. Come on, let's go.

Brahmana:
Oh well, children are innocent. (The Brahmana prepares again, as before. When he begins to offer, Nimai again eats the bhoga. The Brahmana looks up, astonished.) What are you doing? You've spoiled my offering again! Jagannath Mishra! Your son has spoiled my offering again!

Jagannath:
Nimai, You naughty boy! This time I will put You to bed!

Brahmana:
I'll prepare it again. (He repeats the same procedure. Nimai comes in and eats the bhoga.) What has been done? What has been done? I guess Lord Vishnu does not want to eat!

Nimai:


My dear Brahmana, formerly I was the son of Mother Yashoda. At that time, you were a guest in the house of Nanda Maharaja, and I disturbed you in exactly the same way. I am very much pleased with your devotion.

Brahmana:
Thank you, Lord. You are very kind.

Nimai:


Do not disclose this incident to anyone. Go on in your worship of Me in the form of Gopal.

Brahmana:
Thank you, Lord. (they exit)


SCENE FIVE


Little Nimai Eats Dirt

(Outside in the courtyard)

Narrator:
One day, when the Lord was enjoying playful sports with the other children, Mother Shachi brought a dish filled with fused rice and sweetmeats, and asked Nimai to sit down and eat them.

Shachi:

It's time for You to eat! I must go and do my household chores now, but I will be back soon. (She leaves. Nimai rejects the food, picks up dirt and eats it instead. Then, she returns.) Nimai! What is this? What is this? Why have you been eating dirt?

Nimai:

Why are you so angry, Mother? You have already given me dirt to eat. This is dirt, and the sweetmeats are just a transformation of dirt. This is dirt. That is dirt. So, what is the difference, Mother?

Shachi:

Who has taught you this philosophical nonsense that justifies eating dirt? If we eat dirt transformed into grains, our bodies become nourished and strong. But if we eat this plain dirt off the ground, our bodies become diseased and will be destroyed!

Nimai:

Why didn't you teach Me this before, Mother? From now on, when I'm hungry, I will not eat dirt.

Shachi:

Jai!

SCENE SIX


Youthful Nimai Challenged by His Students

(In Nimai's Sanskrit grammar school)
Narrator:

Nimai is in His teens now. Once the Lord had gone to Gaya to perform pinda for His departed father. There He took initiation from Ishvara Puri. When He returned home, He was a changed person. No longer was He Nimai Pandit, a big scholar, defeater of Keshava Kashmiri, but now He was a performer of sankirtan. One day, as He was conducting a class on Sanskrit grammar...

Nimai:


Class, please take a break now while I speak with this learned astrologer, who has so kindly agreed to visit us. (students leave)
Nimai:


Please come, my dear Brahmana, please be seated. Now, with your calculations, please ascertain what my previous birth was.

Brahmana:
Yes, now let me see... This calculation is very strange. Are You sure about Your signs?

Nimai:


Yes, positive. Tell Me  what do you see?

Brahmana:
Just a minute, let me double-check.

Nimai:


Well, then, who was I in My previous birth?

Brahmana:
My dear sir, in Your previous birth You were the shelter of all creation, the Supreme Personality of Godhead. Your identity is inconceivable by my calculations.

Nimai:


My dear sir, I think you do not know very clearly who I was, for I know that in My previous birth I was a cowherd boy. I was born in the family of cowherd men, and I gave protection to cows and calves. And because of My pious activities, I have now become the son of a brahmana.
Brahmana:
What I saw in my meditation was full of opulence, so I was very much confused. I am certain that Your form and the form I saw in the meditation are one and the same. Whoever You are, I offer my humble obeisances unto You!

Nimai:


I am very happy with you. (Brahmana goes off. The students come back.) Alright, boys, today we will practice our grammar by glorifying Krishna, then we will have more kirtan.
Student 1:
My dear teacher, how is it that now Your teaching is very different?

Student 2:
Yes, it is always about Krishna.

Student 1:
We are always chanting, not studying like we used to.

Student 2:
Maybe we can massage Your head with coconut oil, which will sooth Your head. (laughs)

Nimai:


Gopi, gopi, gopi!
Student 1:
Why are You chanting the name gopi, gopi, instead of the Holy Name of Krishna? I think You definitely need oil on Your head. What will You gain by chanting gopi, gopi?
Nimai:


How dare you speak like that?! Today I shall beat you with My stick!

Student 1:
What? Our teacher intends to beat us, the brahmanas! What an insult! I will tell my father to come here at once! (The students leave and come back with an angry father.)
Brahmana:
Do You have no shame? How dare You lift a stick to strike the body of a brahmana boy? You have no fear that You are going to break the religious principles. If You ever dare to raise Your voice or a stick to these boys again, we will all get together and strike You! (leaves)

Nimai:


These smarta brahmanas are very proud of their so-called birth and knowledge. They have no respect for Me, even though I am a great scholar and a teacher. Because of these offenses, no one will be able to attain Krishna. I have to deliver these fallen souls. Only if they offer Me respects will their offense be nullified. Therefore, I will have to accept the sannyasa order of life. Thus the people will naturally offer Me respects. Then, by My grace, I will give them bhakti. Yes, this is the best solution; but I am sure this will be a shock for My mother. Nitai will have to break the news to her.


SCENE SEVEN


Nityananda and Haridas Go Preaching

(On the streets of Navadvipa)

Narrator:


The Lord's activities are unlimited. If Ananta Shesha with His unlimited hoods cannot describe the wonderful pastimes of Gaurahari, then what qualifications do I, a simple narrator, with one limited mouth, have to describe the Lord's pastimes? If I omit some pastimes of Lord Gaurahari, then I apologize to you, my nectar-seekers. Forgive me, for we are limited here to only a short period of time.







Once, on the instruction of the Lord, both Lord Nityananda and Haridas Thakura went door-to-door on the streets of Navadvipa, giving the nectar of the Holy Name to whoever they met. (Lord Nityananda and Haridas enter)

Haridas:


My dear Lord Nityananda, Lord Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu has personally ordered us: Whoever you meet, simply speak to him about Krishna. Surely there is no more fortunate position than to be preaching on the order of Lord Chaitanya.

Nityananda:
Yes, Haridas, you are right. We must give out Lord Chaitanya's mercy. The fallen people of this age are all so tightly bound up in materialistic life. If we do not give them an opportunity to hear and chant the Holy Name of Krishna, they are destined for a hellish existence in their next life.

Haridas:


Come! There is not a moment to waste! We must press on and visit a few more doors before nightfall!

Nityananda:
Here is a house. Let us try this one. (They knock on the door and a householder appears after some time. Lord Nityananda and Haridas both fall at his feet and begin to submit their plea to him)

Nityananda:
My dear sir, please give up your sinful life, chant the Holy Names of Krishna and adhere yourself to the lotus feet of Lord Chaitanya Mahaprabhu!

Householder:
My dear friends, what you say may be right, but what can I do? All my hours are spent in maintaining family members... I have no time for religion!

Nityananda:
You say you have no time  but death may come at any moment, and you cannot say you have no time then! Listen, you do not have to neglect your family, but as a householder, it is your duty to free your family from the cycle of birth and death. Otherwise, what is the use of simply filling their bellies? Even the animals can do that!

Haridas:


This valuable human life is meant only for reviving our eternal relationship with Krishna. If you do this, by chanting the Holy Names and living a pure life, do you think the Supreme Lord, who is maintaining all living entities in the universe, will let your family starve?

Householder:
I never thought about it like that before! You are quite right... I must not waste any more time! But how can I change my ways?

Nityananda:
The first and foremost thing to do is to always remember Krishna by chanting His Holy Names. Now repeat after Me: Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna Hare Hare / Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare. If you always chant like this and live your life according to the principles of the Bhagavad-Gita, then you will very quickly develop your Krishna Consciousness, and you along with your family will become very happy and free from all anxieties!

Householder:
Thank You! Thank You very much! I will certainly follow Your instructions, believe me!

Haridas:


Jai! We will visit you again when we come back this way. 

Householder:
Now please, You have been so kind to me. I must repay You in some way... (at that moment a horrible shouting and disturbing sound is heard offstage)

Haridas:


What on earth was that?

Householder:
Oh, no! It's those two rogues again  Jagai and Madhai!

Nityananda:
Who are they?

Householder:
They are the meanest pair of dacoits who ever walked the land of Bengal! Nothing and no one is safe when they are on the loose! I'm going inside and bolting the door... I wouldn't wait around here if I were You!

Haridas:


  Perhaps we should avoid these two fellows. We do not want to cause any               trouble.

Nityananda:
Haridas, surely we must be merciful to these two fallen souls. For if they are delivered from their sinful ways, then the good name of Lord Chaitanya will be still more glorified! (Jagai and Madhai appear, stumbling and falling around in a drunken condition. Shouting and swearing, they see an old man passing by)

Madhai:


Here, Jagai! Look at this old man!

Jagai:



Come on, Madhai, let's do him in!

Madhai:


Yeah, I'll break his neck! (They move in and begin to harass the old man. At that time, Lord Nityananda and Haridas fall at their feet and loudly implore the two rogues)
Nityananda:
My dear friends, please chant the Holy Name of Krishna and give up your sinful life! (Jagai and Madhai are taken aback and the old man uses this opportunity to limp off stage)

Jagai:



What? Vaishnavas? Ugh! (spits)

Madhai:


You're the scum of the earth!

Jagai:



Come on, Madhai! Let's teach these fools a lesson!

Madhai:


Yeah! Come here, you two! (They give chase to Lord Nityananda and Haridas, who run for their lives)


SCENE EIGHT


Lord Chaitanya Hears the Sankirtan Report

(In Srivasa Thakura's house, Lord Chaitanya is surrounded by His devotees)

Chaitanya:
The essence of all Vedic knowledge is included in the eight syllables, Hare Krishna, Hare Rama. This is the reality of all Vedanta. The chanting of the Holy Names is the only way to cross the ocean of nescience, and is the chief means of attaining love of Godhead. By humility and meekness one attracts the attention of Krishna. Therefore, if one becomes very humble and meek, he can easily attain the lotus feet of Krishna in this age of Kali. In this way, whatever one does in executing devotional service must be accompanied with the chanting of the Holy Name of the Lord. (Lord Nityananda and Haridas enter.) Nityananda Prabhu! Haridas! What is the news of today's preaching work?

Nityananda:
My dear Lord, by Your unlimited mercy, many fallen souls were delivered! (Lord Chaitanya and other devotees all shout: Jai! Haribol!) But there were two sinful rogues who would not listen to us. Somehow or other they avoided Your mercy, My Lord.

Haridas:


Yes, dear Lord. These men were two demonic brothers named Jagai and Madhai. When we asked them to chant, they simply attacked us with filthy language and then chased us for miles. By Krishna's grace, we narrowly escaped, but they would have killed us had we been caught!

Nityananda:
It is a great misfortune that they could not be given the mercy.

Chaitanya:
My dear devotees! I am very pleased that you tried to deliver such a degraded pair of fellows. Actually, I know of these two brothers, Jagai and Madhai. Formerly they were good young boys, Jagannath and Madhava, born in a respectable brahmana family, but due to bad association they have become meat-eaters, woman-hunters and sinners of the worst kind. But, do not be down-hearted! If at first you don't succeed, then try again... somehow or other, they may be delivered, for everything is possible by the grace of Krishna.

Nityananda:
Yes! We will go to them tomorrow and preach to them again! By Your mercy, they will be delivered!

Devotees:

Jai! Haribol! Gaura Haribol!

SCENE NINE


The Deliverance of Jagai and Madhai

(On the streets of Navadvipa. Jagai and Madhai are on stage arguing. Enter Lord Nityananda and Haridas)
Jagai:



Hey look! It's those nonsense God-mongers again!

Madhai:


What? Come back for more, have you? Well, take this! (Madhai throws a piece of clay pot at Lord Nityananda, which appears to draw blood)

Nityananda:
It does not matter that you have done this; I still request you to chant the Holy Name of Lord Krishna!

Jagai:



How astonishing! I have never seen such tolerance, Madhai! He must be a saintly person! (to Lord Nityananda) My dear sir, I am very sorry! Please forgive me and please pardon my brother!

Madhai:


Hey, what's wrong with you, Jagai? Have you lost your mind? Out of my way, you fool, I'm going to teach this Vaishnava not to mess with me!

Jagai:



(trying to stop Madhai) No, Madhai, don't do it!

Haridas:


Nrisimhadeva! Nrisimhadeva! (suddenly Lord Chaitanya appears in a fierce and angry mood)

Chaitanya:
How dare you hurt Lord Nityananda! I will destroy you for this! (He raises His chakra weapon)
Nityananda:
(stopping the Lord) Wait, My Lord! Your mission is not to kill, but to deliver such rascals as this! If You kill these two rogues, then You may as well kill all the people of this age, for they are all practically as fallen as these two! Please be merciful to them, I beg You!

Chaitanya:
All right, I will spare you, but on one condition only: you must solemnly promise that from this moment onwards, you will give up all your sinful habits and take up the chanting of Krishna's Holy Names as your only shelter! (the two brothers are both on their knees by now and they begin to beg the Lord)

Jagai:



Oh yes, my Lord, I'll do anything You ask! Anything!

Madhai:


I'll turn over a new leaf, I promise!

Chaitanya:
Come now, my dear friends, do not fear! Although you were most fallen, by the mercy of Lord Nityananda you have now become the most fortunate!

Jagai & Madhai:
Oh thank You, My Lord! Thank You! (Lord Chaitanya raises them up and embraces them)

Nityananda:
Dear Lord Gauranga, You are so kind to the unfortunate living entities in Kali-yuga, for although everyone is so sinful in this age, You are freely giving the highest benediction  pure loving service to Krishna  to anyone who simply takes shelter of Your lotus feet. Let's chant the Holy Names right now! (kirtan) Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu ki jai!

SCENE TEN


The Lord Disappears from His Room

(Later, in Jagannath Puri)

Narrator:
After the conversion of Jagai and Madhai, the Lord performed many other pastimes in Navadvipa, and then He went on a tour of Jagannath Puri and South India. After the Lord completed His tour of South India, He returned to Jagannath Puri. (kirtan) Everyone in Jagannath Puri was filled with ecstasy to have the Lord back in town. The Lord spent six years instructing Ramananda Raya, and sharing wonderful pastimes with His devotees like Rupa Goswami, Sanatana Goswami, Raghunath Das and many others. Every year the Lord would observe the festival of Ratha-yatra, and all the devotees from Kulina-grama would come to see the Lord. They would stay for four months and then go back, travelling to Vrindavan, Bengal, Prayag, Umasi and many other places, preaching about the Holy Names of Krishna. Then for the last eighteen years of His manifest lila, Lord Chaitanya spent His time in Jagannath Puri. In the daytime, He would associate with His beloved devotees, taking prasad, having kirtan and discussing topics of Krishna. At night, He would go practically insane, feeling intense separation from Krishna. Swarupa Damodar and Ramananda Raya would spend these nights with the Lord, consoling Him. Who can describe the love Chaitanya Mahaprabhu was feeling for Krishna? I certainly am not qualified to do so.

Swarupa:
So, Govinda, make sure everything is alright with the Lord. Stay outside His door. Do not leave here. If you need anything, call out and we shall come. The Lord is feeling much separation from Krishna; there is no telling what He will do next. He is already rubbing His lotus-like face against the wall, thus causing Himself to bleed.

Govinda:
Yes, Prabhu, I will lock the door so He cannot leave. Haribol. (the devotees leave. The Lord is chanting but soon stops)

Swarupa:
So, Govinda, everything is fine with the Lord?

Govinda:
Yes, Prabhuji. The Lord is safely locked in His room. I am staying to see to His needs.

Swarupa:
But I don't hear the usual groaning sound the Lord makes.

Govinda:
That is strange. Why don't you check to see if everything is alright.

Swarupa:
Yes, I will. (looks in room) Govinda! Govinda! The Lord has gone! He is not here!

Govinda:
What? This cannot be! I just saw Him in there half an hour ago. I am personally guarding His door. There is no possibility of the Lord leaving His room without my knowledge. Besides, the room was locked.

Swarupa:
But I tell you, the Lord has disappeared. Go and look for yourself.

Govinda:
Alas, where is the Lord?

Swarupa:
He has gone! Call all the devotees. We must go and look for Him. The Lord could be in some danger. Have the king send out a search party. Come on, let's go look by the seashore.


SCENE ELEVEN


Rescuing the Lord from the Sea

(The devotees all assemble on the beach.)

Haridas:
Mahaprabhu! Mahaprabhu! Where are You? My Lord, please hear our prayers! Please show us Your face and put us out of our misery! Oh, this is no use. There is no sign of the Lord anywhere!

Swarupa:
Haridas, do not lament like this. The Lord will be found.

Haridas:
It is nearly daybreak. We have been looking for the Lord all night, yet no one can find a trace of Him. I am sure the Lord has disappeared and left us here once and for all.

Swarupa:
Do not talk like this. What you say makes no sense. (Fisherman enters, babbling madly.)
Fisherman:
Hari! Hari! Hari! Oh Nrisimhadeva, please protect me. Help me! Hari! Hari! Get this ghost out of me! Hari! Oh goodness me, what shall I do?

Swarupa:
My dear fisherman, why are you behaving like this? Have you seen anyone here? What is the reason for your strange behavior?

Fisherman:
I have not seen a single person, but while fishing I captured a dead body! Seeing the corpse, I was full of fear! When I tried to release Him from my net I accidentally touched Him. As soon as I touched Him, a ghost entered my body! Thus, I am behaving like this! Hari! Hari! Oh Nrisimhadeva, help me! I am going crazy! Oh my wife, my poor children, who will take care of them? I have gone crazy. Hari! Hari! You must protect me! Drive this ghost from me! I have seen that host, that ghost is now haunting me! Oh what will happen if I die? Oh my wife! Oh my children! I must go and see an exorcist! I forbid you to go near Him! If you do the ghost will haunt you, too!!!

Swarupa:
I am a famous exorcist. I will get rid of the ghost! (He places a hand on the fisherman's head, chants mantra and slaps him) My dear fisherman, the person who you think to be a ghost is actually the Supreme Personality of Godhead. Because of ecstatic love He must have fallen into the sea, and you then caught Him in your net.

Fisherman:
I will show you where the Lord is. Come.

Swarupa:
Help me revive Him, everyone! He's in a deep ecstatic trance! (they loudly chant a kirtan. The Lord gradually and reluctantly awakens)
Lord Chaitanya:
Seeing the Yamuna river, I went to Vrindavan. There I saw the son of Maharaja Nanda enjoying pastimes in the water with the gopis. Then suddenly all of you made this tumultuous sound and brought Me back here. Where is Vrindavan? Where is Krishna? Why did you break My happy dream?

Swarupa:
In Your dream, You mistook the sea to be the river Yamuna and You jumped into it. This fisherman caught You in his net. My Lord, come with us back to Your room.

Narrator:
In this way, at night the Lord was feeling intense separation from Krishna and He would disappear from the company of the devotees, thus causing great anxiety to everyone. In the daytime, He would again regain external consciousness and instruct His devotees about Krishna.

SCENE TWELVE


The Lord Recites the Siksastakam Prayers

(kirtan with devotees in Gambhira. The Lord sits with His devotees)

Lord Chaitanya:
In this age of Kali-yuga, the process of worshiping Krishna is by chanting the Holy Names of Krishna: Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna Hare Hare / Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare. One who does this will soon attain Krishna. Here are some instructions on how one should chant the Holy Names: (Siksastakam Prayers are dramatically recited by Lord Chaitanya)

The End








