                          This Life of JoyPRIVATE 

                          by Panibhusana dasa

Cast: Dad, Mother, Daughter (Joy),Paul Winn (Husband to Joy), Ananda (daughter of Joy)

Story moves chronologically. Each chapter develops with age.

Setting: Average home: living room, kitchen, dining room, stairs,

front door, TV, tables, chairs, lamp, newspaper

Time potential from late 60's or early seventies to present

SCENE I


(Father enters after work, plops down in chair, opens newspaper.)
Dad: Hey! Where is everybody!? (looks around) Why is it so quiet here (flips on TV... static noise)
Mother:  (peeks in from kitchen side) Oh! You're early?

Dad:  (looks at watch) What are you talking about? I'm always home by now. Hey, where is Joy?

Mother:  Hmm? Oh...she's next door. We have some new neighbors. She's been helping them move in. She's all excited! Me too.

Dad:  When's dinner, heh? (Not looking up from paper)
Mother:  Soon, soon. Oh (brings plate of cookies) here!

Dad:   Hey! You've been baking (tastes) mmmm. Pretty good! But when's dinner, I'm starved. (Goes back to paper, sneaks another cookie)

Joy: (bounding in) Oh Daddy, Daddy! The most wonderful thing happened today.

Dad:  Yeah, you found your lost doll...(still reading)
Joy:  No daddy, even better than that...

Dad:   Hmmm. You passed the math test at school.

Joy:   Well...no...I mean here. Here at home - we have new neighbors, Daddy. Daddy, they are so nice! I've never met such nice people in my whole life. They're so nice!

Dad:  (never looks up) That's nice...

Joy:   Oh Daddy, they gave us cookies and...oh, did you try them? (All the while she flitters around the room) Aren't they ecstatic?

Dad:  Yeah nice cookies. Nice neighbors, heh?

Joy:   Well, Daddy, they're not just nice people but everything about them is so good. They are always happy. They sing and dance, tell stories.... 

Dad:   Entertainers, huh?

Joy:   Not exactly. They told me stuff I'd never heard before, even at school. I mean they have like "knowledge" about sooo many things. I'd really have to explain but well, Daddy, I really like them so much 'cause they're nice and kind and peaceful and so happy.  Oh Daddy! ... 

Mother:  Dinner's all ready!!! (bringing in tray with plates)
Dad:   What's that strange smell? Are you experimenting again or are we eating Chinese?

Joy:   No, no Daddy. This is prasadam. The nice neighbors gave it to me for helping them move in today.

Mother:  Yes dear, It all looks so delicious. Let's eat... 

Dad:   Now that (puts down paper) sound like a good idea. (Walks to table) Colorful! (Sits) What's this?

Joy:   That's a ... puri, I think - like bread.

Dad:   Not bad... (everyone sits)
Mother:  Did Joy tell you about the new neighbors?

Dad:   Not the details, just that they are "so" nice.

(not really paying any attention as usual) Tasty, tasty stuff. Yeah, they're good cooks.

Joy:   Oh Daddy, I'm so glad you like it. They said they would teach me how to cook.

Mother:  Yes, I want to learn too!

Dad:   Hmmm ...

Mother:  They are the Hare Krishnas, Dear.

Dad:   (mouth full) Hare Kruchnas?

Joy:   Hare Krishnas, Daddy! They just moved here to spread Krishna Consciousness.

Dad:   (wipes mouth) They moved here to spread... ... 

Joy:   The rays of the "benediction moon", Daddy.

Mother:  The moon?

Joy:   To chant Hare Krishna and help all the conditioned souls!

Mother:  Oh?

Dad:  ... help the conditioned souls... Who are they?

Joy:   We are all conditioned souls, Daddy!

Dad:   What's the condition then?

Joy:   Forgetfulness, I think (hesitantly)
Mother:  Forgetfulness of... 

Joy:   Krishna, Ma!

Dad:   Oh, forget it... is there another what do you call it?

Joy:   Puri, Dad!

Dad:   Yeah ... Puri.

Joy:   Here, take mine. I ate before, anyway.

Mother:   I've never tasted anything like this before. Everything is so ... different.

Dad:   Yeah (still eating) strange but good.

Joy:   I'm so happy that you and Ma like it, I mean... it's Krishna's mercy, really.

Mother:   Really?

Joy:   Ya Ma, "Prasadam" means Krishna's mercy.

Mother:   Is that so? My, my Joy, these new neighbors have certainly made an impression on you.

Joy:   Yes! Yes (she realizes it) they really have. I feel so "enlivened".

Dad:  (looks up momentarily) I sure hope it helps you in your school.

Joy:   Oh gee, I just remembered - I forgot to do my homework! I better study right away... (exits upstairs)
Mother:   That's not like her. We usually have to force her to do her homework. Strange.

Dad:   Yeah. She's changing. That's what happens when you're a kid! (Wipes mouth, goes to TV chair)

Mother:   Our little Joy is growing up... .

Dad:  (reading paper again) It's about time! (Tune in the news)
Mother:   Yes.  She's finding her own interests now. Being responsible. Developing finer qualities. You know, dear, Joy never showed much interest in anything.  You're right, she is changing. She's a good girl. "The joy of our life," remember how we used to call her "the joy of... "  Dear, oh Dear... (Dad has fallen asleep. Mother covers his chest with a blanket, folds the paper, then tidies up the table.  Exit to kitchen)
SCENE II

(3 years later: speaking to Mother through the kitchen door while setting the table)
Joy:  Gosh, Ma, what am I going to do now? This is the worst thing that ever happened to me yet - what am I supposed to do  -  how can I live - this is terrible ... terrible ! 

Mother:  (enters) Oh, Joy, Sweetie, you're only still a young girl. Life will go on - don't be in such a state. There are bound to be setbacks in life.  

Joy:   Oh, but Ma! This isn't just a setback, this is a disaster.  Why should Krishna do this to me? 

Mother:   O Joy, Krishna must want you to change  to "advance" right. Most girls your age are already driving. Why don't you get Dad to teach you to drive?  I'm sure he will if you ask him in the right way.   

Joy:  He thinks I'm weird, Ma. He never talks to me and besides what good will knowing how to drive be?  

Mother:  Look Dear, your big problem is that your friends are moving, isn't it?  

Joy:  Yes, Ma.   

Mother:  So, if you could drive, then I'll let you use the car to go to the temple, okay ?

Joy:   Oh Ma! Youre great Ma. That's it. It's Krishna's arrangement. (Thinking) I could do more service if I could drive! I hope Dad likes dinner.   

Mother:   Don't worry, he loves your cooking.  He even asks me to put the left-overs in his lunch box. You just pray to Krishna and ask Dad after dinner. He'll say yes, no doubt. (Both exit)
Dad:   I'm home! Oh well, the same greeting every day  should be used to it by now.

Joy:   (runs in) Jai! Daddy's home! Daddy, please sit in your favorite chair. Here, take off your shoes ... that's it, here's the TV Guide - I'll bring you some nectar drink - the kind you really like ... (switches on TV. exits)  
Dad:   TV Guide? I always watch the same programs. (Throws it aside)   

Joy:   Here you go, Daddy. Dinners almost ready  -  I'm just offering it now! (exits)
Dad:  (to himself) She's weird. That's what I heard the guys at work said their kids say - weird but good ... 

Mother:   Prasadam! (Enters with bowls)
Joy:   Daddy, go wash your hands. Then we'll eat!

Dad:   Oh alright alright ... whatever you say ... 

Joy:   Cleanliness is godliness, Daddy!

Dad:   Yeah, yeah (mopes out) Godliness ... cleanliness ...

Mother:  Oh Joy, relax, he'll do it, don't worry!

Joy:   You're right Ma; here he comes.

Dad:   Let's eat! I'm really hungry tonight.

Mother:  How was work, dear?

Dad:   Huh? Same as always ... Hey, what's going on?

Joy:   (Serving) Nothing, Daddy. Ma and I were just saying before you came home that we don't talk to you much and so we thought...

Dad:   This looks great! Wow! Spaghetti and meatballs!

Joy:   Kofta balls, Dad! So, I was thinking... 

Dad:   Kofta Coughta. Hey give me a couple more. I won't cough - I promise!

Joy:   That was a good joke, Daddy!

Dad:   I always say that. Okay! Let's stop right here. You want to talk - let's have it! Then I can eat in peace.

Joy:   Oh Daddy, it's nothing. It can wait until after your sweet rice.

Dad:   Sweet rice! For desert? Oh no. Now I want to know - now, what's on your mind. I'm not eating a bite till you tell me! (Nibbles)
Joy:   Oh gosh, Dad ... (breaks down) the devotees ... the devotees they they ... 

Dad:  Did they do something bad to you?  You can't trust people who are too nice. I've heard a lot of talk about how weird they are ...  okay, tell me - what did they do? I'll!!

Joy:   They're moving to a big building on the other side of town and I, I, I ... 

Dad:   What's the problem? If they are moving the property values will rise again - that's good and the neighborhood will become quiet again in the early morning. And those Sunday "feasts" -  delicious but... 

Joy:   That's why they're moving - bigger place, more parking, more guests can come, better ashrama - it's good but ... 

Dad:   But what ... Why are you so upset?

Joy:   Dad, please teach me to drive; I want to get my license. What do you think?

Dad:   What - is that all? Don't most of your friends at school already have their licenses? Joy, if that's all - how can I say no? You had me worried there. That's normal for your age - sure, right after dinner I'll take you to that big empty parking lot. Is that okay?  

Mother:   Thank you, Dear - I knew you'd understand.   

Joy:   Yeah, Dad - thanks a lot! I'll go see to desert.(Exit)  
Dad:   My friends at work (eating) told me that their kids think Joy is different!

Mother:   Oh? How do you mean; how do they mean?  

Dad:   They say she doesn't flirt with anyone. If she's asked for a date she always makes excuses. She keeps to herself. They say we she's weird!  

Joy:   I am weird! I don't smoke or drink or go partying or listen to their music - my life is really different: I'm happy ... 

Mother:   Well, if you're happy that's perfect, isn't it, Dear?  

Dad:   Sounds okay, but they say ...    

Joy:   They say, they say... They don't know. Are they happy with their lives? I really doubt it  otherwise why are they always feeling frustrated and chewing the chewed?  

Mother:  Chewing the chewed?  

Dad:   (chewing) What does that mean, Joy? 

Joy:   "Chewing the chewed" means trying to get more or some pleasure from a thing that has no pleasure in it - like ... corn on the cob after someone chews off all the kernels - what is left?  But then another person could try to chew it again ...   

Mother:  That sounds disgusting!

Joy:   Yeah Ma, it is. The Srimad Bhagavatam (gestures to books) say that trying to enjoy in the material sense is just like trying to get wheat from husks that have already been beaten.

Dad:   There's nothing there, right?

Joy:   Yes, Dad  they're empty. Real happiness comes from serving others. It is our "Dharma",we feel satisfaction from within and service to Krishna, God is an eternal relationship with eternal satisfaction, unending,limitless ... joy.

Dad:   That's you, limitless Joy - you're too much!

Mother:   Yes dear, but there's never really too much Joy.

(All laugh)
Joy:  (suddenly) The sweet rice! (All run out)
SCENE III
Mother:  (vacuuming or dusting) Hare Krishna Hare Krishna Krishna Krishna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare. Hare Krishna ...

Joy:   (comes home carrying books and flowers) Hare Krishna! Hey Ma! Hare Krishna!

Mother:   Hare Krishna! I was wondering when you'd get home.

Joy:   Ma, guess what? There's this boy  a devotee and he ...

Mother:   He wants to be engaged to you, right?

Joy:   Hare Krishna, Ma! How did you find out?

Mother:   The Temple president called this morning. We had a long talk about the whole thing.

Joy:  Gee Ma, his wife talked to me about it just a couple of days ago. I told her I had to talk to my parents  and what with college and all well... I was kind of afraid, really. He's such a nice devotee. He used to go to the same college and he comes there every week to present Krishna conscious programs. He's nice, but I never thought ... I mean, we said "Haribol" to each other a few 

times but I never really ...

Mother:   I think I understand Dear, that's how these things happen sometimes. The Temple president, what's his name?

Joy:   Ramanuja ... Ram Prabhu.

Mother:   Yes, yes, Rama Rama Hare Hare! Anyway, he told me that the boy came to him and asked his advice. I guess he really must like you.

Joy:   Yes, I think he's a good devotee. He has a job, but he's always doing service and he's a powerful preacher! I like his classes and ...

Mother:   I invited him to come here.

Joy:   You what!!??

Mother:   Yes, to meet us so we can get to know each other!

Joy:   Really? When? 

Mother:  Today.

Joy:   I mean, when did you ask him to visit?

Mother:   Today.

Joy:   Ma, I don't mean when did you ask him, I mean when... when is he going to visit?

Mother:   Today - tonight, honey.

Joy:   What!!?? Oh MA!! Oh KRISHNA!! MA!!

Mother:   Don't worry, Joy, there's plenty of time to prepare. He said he'd bring desert, don't worry ... 

Joy:   Gosh Ma, I'd better start cooking!  I'll go shower and change!(runs upstairs)
Mother:   (continues cleaning, calling) Don't worry, the rice is washed and the dahl is already on the stove. I cut some vegetables, too. Oh, My! This is exciting. (Looks around) Hmm lets see now ... The room will look much bigger if I move a few things around ... (spots the TV) My my my Maya! Hmmm, let's put you in the corner and we can put this chair over here and put these papers in the ... (move furniture) Oh, Krishna! Nectar drink!

Joy:  (runs in wearing a sari, hair up, stops to put on tilak) Hey Ma! What the heck are you doing? Om Keshavaya Namaha ...

Mother:   I was inspired  ... It's Krishna's arrangement!

Joy:   Yeah! But won't Daddy be upset?

Mother:   Probably, but he's just attached. Maybe he won't even notice.

Joy:   But, maybe he will. Say do you think we could get Daddy to dress for dinner tonight?

Mother:   Hmm. Yes, I think I know a way we could get him to bathe and dress for dinner.

Joy:   You're kidding, Ma, How?

Mother:  I just thought of a plan ... I'll tell you in the kitchen. Come on, let's go make some strawberry nectar, okay?

Joy:   Sure Ma! Wow! Youre really fired up, you know! (Walks out ... blender sounds)

Dad:   I'm home! ... Oh well, same as usual. I'll get used to it someday (looks around) What the...? Hey! Who the ...?

Joy:   Daddy! (Runs in carrying cups) Oh Daddy, we're having a special dinner (trips and splashes drink all over D.)
Dad:   Oh,is that so ...

Joy:   I'm sorry Dad. Gee you'd better take a shower and change. He'll be here any minute (she pushes him toward the stairs)
Dad:   Okay, okay... but who moved the TV and my chair and why the special dinner and why are you all dressed up - where's your mother???

Joy:   (pushing him upstairs) I'll tell you when you come down. Put on a clean shirt, okay?

Dad:   Yeah, yeah  no one ever gives me a straight answer around here anymore (mumbling exit)
Joy:   Hey Ma! It worked! (Running to kitchen)
Mother:  (Mother enters holding rolling pin) Good! Let's start rolling! (doorbell)
Joy:   Oh Ma! He's here! What should I do? What should I say?

Mother:   Let's answer the door. Stay calm, Joy ... 

Joy:   Oh, gee Ma, do I look okay?

Mother:   No, you look better than okay ... relax (hands Joy rolling pin)
Mother:   (opens door) Hare Krishna, you must be... .

Husband:  Bhakta Paul, ma'am.

Mother:   I'm Joy's mother, Mrs. Morrow.

Joy:   Yeah, Hare Krishna! Please come in, make yourself at home. My father's upstairs taking a shower  he'll be down soon. Oh! Say, lets go into the kitchen.

Mother:   Yes, we've got to finish rolling the puris.

Husband:  I brought these. I hope you like gulab jamins.

Joy:   Oh I'm sure Dad will love them ... he likes sweets.

Mother:   Yes,he does and he also like puris - let's roll, eh!

(All exit chatting)
Dad:   (comes downstairs wrapped in a big towel with a t-shirt on and another towel around his neck  stops at the mirror, sees tilakputs a dot on the bridge of his nose, then wraps his head with the extra towel like a turban and begins to dance with hands raised) HARE KRISHNA HARE KRISHNA KRISHNA KRISHNA HARE HARE

HARE RAMA HARE RAMA RAMA RAMA (turns to find others watching in amazement)
Joy:   Hare Krishna, Daddy!

Mother:   Hare Krishna, Dear!

Husband:  Hare Krishna, Sir. It's a great pleasure to finally meet you. (reaches out to shake hands)
Dad:  (Slowly lowers one hand to shake) Yeah, yeah  nice to meet you ... who are you anyway?

Husband:  My name is Paul, Paul Winn  everybody calls me Bhakta Paul. I met Joy at college! You're very lucky to have such a beautiful daughter, Sir.

Dad:   Thanks. Yeah, she's ... Thanks Paul, well ...

Mother:   Maybe you'd be more comfortable if you put on your pants dear ...

Dad:   Oh yeah, right - okay, I'll be right back. (exits scratching head)
Mother:   He'll be fine ... let's bring out the prasadam.

Joy:   Yes, it's all offered now. I'm sure Daddy is going to love dessert - I think he already likes you, Bhakta Paul.

Mother:   Yes, Paul  I bet you're going to get along just fine! (all exit) 
Dad:  (returns with slacks and sweater, checks mirror again, rubs off mark) Can I help ... say this is a big "feast" hmm ...

Joy:   I told you, Dad ... and Paul brought gulab jamins.

Dad:   Really! Where is he?

Joy:   Not he Daddy  theydessert, look!

Husband:  Yes Sir, I got them from the temple.

Dad:   I kind of guessed you were from there.

Husband:  So, shall we sit down? (everyone sits, Dad starts eating)
     (Paul prays in English out loud, Joy joins in, Mother bows)

Oh Lord, this material body is a lump of ignorance and the senses are a network of paths leading only to death. Of all the senses the tongue is the most voracious and uncontrollable. It is most difficult to conquer the tongue in this world. But You, dear Krishna, have given this nice prasadam, spiritual food, just to conquer the tongue. And now we will take this prasadam to our full satisfaction and glorify you Sri Sri Radha and Krishna and in love call for the help of Lord Chaitanya and Nityananda  (Father stops and listens, then bows to begin again, Joy serves everyone happily)
Mother:   So, Joy tells me that you have a job, is that right Paul?

Husband:  Yes, Ma'am, after I graduated I started my own accounting business. I'm a book keeper. I'm just starting out but it's enough to make a living.

Mother:   Tom used to have his own business too... .

Husband:  Really, Mr. Morrow, what kind of business?

Dad:   Ah nothing really ... I ... 

Joy:   Come one Dad, tell us about it. Every time you talk about it you look so happy ... like you were talking about an old friend or something. Come on Daddy ... 

Mother:   Yes Dear, tell Paul, he'll be inspired in his own business ... really ... 

Husband:  If you don't want to tell me, I'll understand ...

Dad:   Naw, naw, I don't mind, it's just as well. I used to make things - I still do, down at the factory, but that's different. I used to make little chairs and tables and ... rocking horses ... chests. Old fashion stuff  but nowadays nobody wants that kind of thing. People buy their furniture out of catalogs and from big showrooms. So, I moved my tools into the garage and I used

to make things when Joy was little but well, I'm tired when I come home from work and on the weekends. I don't know here the time goes. But,I used to love that work and I sold some a long time ago, when Terry and I were just married. Well, at that time I thought that would be enough for us. But ... Oh well ... Can I have more of that?

Joy:   Sure, Dad - and have some of this one, too.

Husband:  You were right, Mr. Morrow. Simple satisfactory life certainly beats factory life! People actually like handcrafted work best  but life's pace has become too much  they can't think clearly.

Dad:  You really believe that?

Husband:  Definitely ... Look, you don't just come home and plop down in front of the TV like other men. You have a wonderful family - a chaste wife and daughter; you care for them and they care for you. This is simply perfect!

Joy:   Yeah Dad, just having you home makes life complete. You and Mom have always been there when I need you.

Mother:   Oh Joy ...

Joy:   Yeah, of course! Krishna's my ... everyone's eternal father, but in this life I wouldn't have anyone but you as my father.

Husband:  It's the working of karma  nature is providing family relationships according to our karma but there is always Krishna's mercy too.

Dad:   You're really into this "Krishna" aren't you? Tell me, who is this Krishna, anyway? Why do you always refer to Krishna and His arrangements and His mercy and ... 

Joy:   Krishna is God, Daddy!

Dad:   Well, why don't you just call him God?

Husband:  Mr. Morrow - Krishna is a name, a Sanskrit word describing God as the All-Attractive  but he has unlimited names. Krishna is the topmost of all.

Dad:   What do you mean  unlimited names?

Husband:  We all have different names according to our activities. Take you, for example, Sir: I may call you Sir or Mr. Morrow because we have a formal relationship. At work they may call you Tom or some other name. Joy calls you Dad; that's the relationship. And your wife uses numerous affectionate names to call you. 


Krishna is the Supreme Personality of Godhead - Bhagavan. He is unlimited  we are limited. He has an individual relationship with every living entity  thus he has, due to the innumerable relationships, countless names but He is One Supreme Person - God.

Dad:   Oh ... I guess I get it ... Thanks.

Husband:  Any time, Mr. Morrow. It's my pleasure to talk about Krishna and to answer relevant questions.

Dad:   So Paul, what's your plan - are you just going to be a Hare Krishna your whole life, how about your future?

Husband:  I'm pretty satisfied. My folks are separated but I write to both of them. I've acquired a good education  especially since I read Srila Prabhupada's books and joined the temple. My business and the service I perform gives me happiness - but ... well ... 

Mother:   There's something else you want?

Husband:  I'd like to have a family like yours, Mrs. Morrow.

Dad:   Like this? Are you sure?

Husband:  Every man  well, most men end up in the household asrama, Mr. Morrow.

Dad:   Household what?

Husband:  Ashrama, a place of residence for advancing in spiritual life  household asrama means having a family  you know ... getting married.

Mother:   That's nice ...

Dad:   Well yeah, that's nice but it's a big responsibility providing for a family.

Husband:  Yes Sir, I've given a lot of thought to the commitment  I've prayed and meditated  hoping that I've made the right decision.

Mother:   You made a decision, Paul?

Husband:  Well, I've decided to take initiation and... .

Dad:   Initiation?

Husband:  Yes Sir, that means I'm going to make a lifetime commitment to Krishna consciousness.

Dad:   But, we were just talking about having a family.

Husband:  Well Sir, the way I see it is that the basis of success in any endeavor, especially marriage, is being Krishna conscious  I want a Krishna conscious family  so I have to be Krishna conscious myself, right?

Mother:   Tell us what it means to be initiated, Paul... .

Joy:   Oh Ma, you know about that ...

Mother:   Shh Dear, I think your father will find it interesting ... 

Husband:  Well, to be initiated means to take vows: no intoxication, no meat, fish or eggs, no gambling, no illicit sex and to chant sixteen rounds minimum everyday without fail.

Dad:   Rounds?

Joy:   Yes Daddy, Japa  you know  on beads  chanting?

Dad:   Oh yeah, yeah - japa.

Husband:  You see, Sir, like I was talking about before, when a person is initiated, they also receive a spiritual name.

Dad:   You're going to have to change your name?

Husband:  Yes  the changed name can help everyone remember Krishna more and more - like in marriage, what was your maiden name Mrs. Morrow?

Mother:   Lawrence, Theresa Lawrence. But when I married Mr. Morrow I became Theresa Morrow of course. 

Husband:  That's because you have become a member of the Morrow family. I'm going to become a member of the Krishna family?

Mother:  ... and after initiation, do you have more plans?

Husband:  Yes, Ma'am I have. Mr. Morrow, Sir, I want to ask you for ...

Dad:   Hey, look! What do I know, kidI can't help you, I mean ... I heard you guys ask for donations but I hardly pay the bills around here and ... 

Joy:   Daddy! Listen to Paul, please.

Husband:  Mr. Morrow - I'm asking for your daughter's "hand" in marriage. I want to be engaged to Joy.

Dad:   Huh ... (Stunned)
Mother:   I think it is time for the gulab jamins!

Scene IV
(Mother moves about chanting, the shelf on the family room has pictures and books. She comes and goes to kitchen, brings a plate with cup, offers by ringing a bell and bowing head. CRASHING SOUNDS from off stage. Mother concludes offering, runs to see... .

Enter Father and Mother. He holds a box and his head, she follows with a first aid kit.)
Mother:  Whatever did you do out there?

Dad:   Oh, OUCH! I was just looking through some of the boxes and stuff out in the garage. I was looking for the electric candles we used to put in the windows. I found this box of snapshots  then I reached up to pull on the light over my workbench and something fell straight down on my head  ouch!

Mother:   There's quite a lump here and  just a minute, I'll get some ice, that will stop the bleeding.

Dad:  (Opens box, looks through photos) That was so long ago ... oh, my baby (sobs) What happened to me? (sobbing)

Mother:  (seeing tears) My my Dear  I didn't realize you were in so much pain! (applies ice) Oh (looks at photos) I remember that one (smiling)

Dad:   Yes (half crying) so do I  I haven't taken care of these pictures ... I should have done more for you and her  now I've lost my (weeping)

Mother:   They are old photographs, Dear, but the memories of our life together  they are still fresh. I remember that one too  just look at us  see how we've all changed so much  (notices tears) Tom, you're crying ... 

Dad:   Where have the years gone... 

Mother:   Does it still hurt?

Dad:   I think it might hurt forever... .

Mother:   I meant your head Dear - not your heart  you know, I never knew you were so sentimental.

Dad:  (not listening) I've changed so much - everything has changed ...

Mother:  (looks at books) We have changed, but part of us never changes - you're the same person I've always loved. Our material bodies have changed but we are really the same. 

Dad:  I've lost my opportunity  I should have ...

Mother:   Looking back we often think we should have done something or other, but here we are now, Dear  you can do so much. You are a very capable man, Dear.

Dad:   I could have given you and Joy so much more ... 

Mother:   You, you gave us both so much. Tom, honey, don't lament - we love you. We all could have done more.

Dad:   But I, I ... 

Mother:   Dear, you have to give to yourself, also  you are a kind-hearted soul. We are all, everyone, covered by material nature  I think Krishna sent you  inspired you - to go into the garage.

Dad:   Krishna!?

Mother:   Well Dear, you used to spend so many hours, even whole days in there. You would always busily keep every item in order and you would create the most marvelous objects  you know - we were always amazed at your talent and I can remember you feeling so very satisfied  I think it's time you changed again. That is what I think.

Dad:  I was talking about you and Joy and ...

Mother:  We have all changed but - we have to make the best of our lives  I think Krishna is telling you to go back to what gave you so much satisfaction: your own work.

Dad:   Hmmm, I miss the times we spent together ...

Mother:   Well Dear, How about some hot milk with nutmeg in it?

(No response) Another year has nearly passed. So many changes over the years (thinking out loud). It has been a long time since those days but everything is temporary in this material world. Change has to happen  What do you think Tom?

Dad:   Hmmm... Yeah. I suppose you're rightwe're getting old. At least I am anyway.

Mother:   You're not so old Dear, you're just feeling old.

Dad:   With Joy gone, the house just doesn't feel the same - I mean it's our house, we're here, it's warm and familiar but when I remember those holidays when we were all together I ...

Mother:   I feel the same way, Dear  but they always call us  in fact, they should be calling us tonight ...

(telephone rings)
Dad:   Hello. Hi Paul, Yeah, Hare Krishna, Paul. Where's JoyJai? She's in the WHAT? Hey, calm down. Why are you so excited? Tell me (shouts to Mother) Joy's in the hospital!

Mother:   Oh really, that's nice ... 

Dad:   That's nice  what are you saying!?

Mother:  (calmly) Please give me the phone, Dear. Hello, Hare Krishna! Yes  really? Oh really? WhenNOOh my!!! Well, thats great!! Yes, uh huh, yes ... 

Dad:   What the ... tell me, what's happening?

Mother: (to phone) Okay, yeah (to Father) Just a minute!

(Back to phone) Really, you must be delighted, huh!

Dad:   Delight, wonderful? Give me the phone!

Mother:   Hold on, Dear  Joy (Jai) is in the hospital because she just had a baby girl  you're a grandfather, Dear!!

Dad:   A girl, a baby? I'm a ... grandfather? (Flops into chair)
Mother:   Oh all right. Yes, we'll be waiting to hear from both - all of you as soon as possible. Yes. Thanks  and congratulations  Hare Krishna! (Hangs up) My, my, my, my, my  a baby girl  fabulous! (Begins to chant happily, sees father) Oh Dear! (She sits near father) Well Tom, you were right. We are getting old  (jokingly) Grandpa! (Laughs alone) Jai Krishna has been out distributing books during the marathon and on the last day ... I guess she was so much bursting with enthusiasm that she went into labor. It was a little early, you know  she wasn't due until mid-January. Well the baby is real fine,healthy  seven pounds, ten ounces. They've named her Ananda. That's a perfect name isn't 

it, Dear?

Dad:  Ananda? Why is that such a perfect name?

Mother:  It means Bliss  unending spiritual joy, Dear.

Dad:  Ananda  sounds pretty ... pretty, hmm.

Mother:   So how about that hot milk now Grandpa ... ?

Dad:   Sounds nice - hey don't start calling me that  I'm not your Grandfather.

Mother: Yes, Dear; I'll leave that privilege to your grand daughter, Ananda. (exits)
Dad:   (sitting alone, thinking) Ananda, Ananda's grandfather (walks around trying on his new name) Ananda's grandpa... hmm! (Turns to altar. Looks around, approaches for a closer look at pictures, books, flowers, fruits) Thanks, Krishna ... (Hare Krishna music ...)
Scene V
Joy's mother has passed away. Dad has had a traumatic experience. Joy returns to help. Empty playing area. Quiet. Joy enters from kitchen to answer phone.
Joy:   Hello... . Oh, Prabhu, Jai, Hare Krishna ... Yes, I arrived just after  hmm  oh well he, he isn't. No. He's so shocked, I guess ...  Yes, it's just like Prabhupada says, people never expect death  hmm, uh huh, yes. He told me that she left her body while he was holding her in his arms. That's right. Oh, no, no one suspected that she was so sick. She always kept those things to 

herself. I guess she was really relying on Krishna   because, well, Dad said that just as they were preparing to go  she collapsed, he caught her, then she looked him in the eyes, smiled, then she said "Thank you very much ... Hare Krishna" and then she was ... gone. Gee, I don't really know. It's hard to tell.

He asked me to take care of everything. He said, whatever I decided would be fine. So her body was taken for cremation and I invited friends and family to come here, yes. I am preparing prasadam now  they'll be here soon.


But, how are you doing? Krishna's mercy. And Ananda, can I talk to her? Is she there? Oh Ananda! Are you taking care of Pita for me? Your father is depending on you, you know, and so am I ... Okay. No, I won't worry. Really? 

You got maha-prasadam? Yes, yes, that's right. Grandma left her body. No I wasn't. Grandpa, huh? Ok! Grandpita. Yes, he's fine, but he's very quiet for him. No, he went outside. I don't know. Yes, of course he is sad but we can help him  yes, yes Krishna will help him  Pita says  Oh! Jai, call again tomorrow.

I love you, yes and take good care of Pita for me! Jai,Hare Krishna! (Hangs up, turns toward kitchen, enter Dad)

Oh Dad, I was just talking to Ananda! She was asking about you, Dad? Dad, is there anything I can do? (He is silent, walking slowly to his chair sits holding his hands together firmly) Oh my dear Lord Krishna (praying) please help me to help my father in this difficult time ... Dad, the guests should arrive soon, so I'm going to finish preparing ... all right? (Exits)

(Dad sits silently, occasionally breathing deeply, looking around the room, otherwise he is motionless. The doorbell rings)
Joy: Just in time! I'll get it (Joy opens door. The guests enter, more arrive just as others enter totaling six or so... .Joy welcomes them. They respond. Each approaches Dad who sits still. The guests begin to speak to each other. Mood is uneasy. Then one guest asks Joy to speak)
Joy: Thank you so much for coming. Just hold on, I'll bring some refreshments. (Joy exits. Returns with trays of sweets and some beverages. Some guests assist. Guests again encourage Joy to speak)
Joy:  (hesitatingly) Hare Krishna, everyone! Please forgive me for calling you all here on such short notice. My father asked me to arrange everything as I saw fit  so just as death itself comes to us all, the opportunity to see beyond death into a new life is also there. It may be of some surprise to you to learn that I've arranged to have my mother's body burned. That is part of the culture that I have been practicing for many years  Vedic culture.


Veda means knowledge. The cultivation of knowledge is the purpose of human life. When a person dies it is often a trauma to everyone because of attachment. So, in the Vedic culture cremating the body of the deceased is a standard which helps others to realize that the person and the person's body are quite

different. The soul is an eternal individual part and parcel of the Supreme Person  God. My mother is, in my opinion, a great soul. She was a simple housewife who accepted life and the changes in life with freshness and a positive attitude. According to the Vedas the soul never dies. At the time of death, the subtle material body, that is the mind and the intelligence carry the soul to another realm, on to another body according to one's thoughts at the time of death. What one remembers at that time plays a part in arranging one's next life. This is part of the Krishna conscious philosophy. My mother was practicing Krishna consciousness here in her own home  the Bhakti yoga system of Krishna consciousness became her daily life. Cooking, cleaning, reading, chanting, all of her household were each linking her with God - Krishna. This may 

all sound unfamiliar to you but having known my Ma and having known the happiness she felt in her heart we need not be disturbed by the passing away of her material body.


She was always so kind and generous. She could listen to others and because of her broad vision she could help everyone with a few gentle words."These books," she told me, "are what is guiding me through my troubles." But, what troubles did she have  she never externally showed any suffering. No, she calmly went on with her own interests and was not only happy but she could share that happiness with others. She became a devotee of Krishna. Of course we are suffering the loss of her association but that is because she gave so much of herself personally to each of us.


I love my Ma. She is alive so I can continue to love her because all that has passed from our eyes is the bodythe physical body of my mother in this life. She goes on in her life. She chanted Hare Krishna at the time of her so-called death. Therefore she will go on to at least a better life.


We too must see that life never stops. Although we feel separation and attachment we must continue our lives and take shelter, not of the temporary illusions that the material energy offers but go on to become fully God conscious. That is certainly the perfection of human life.


Again, I wish to ask you all to please be kind to us. Try to 

understand that our personal choices are part of our individuality  and that each individual living entity has an eternal relationship with the topmost individual  Krishna. Thank you very much. Hare Krishna. (Dad slowly begins to speak. Gradually stands)
Dad:  That is just what Terry said to me. I stood there holding her. She was weak and helpless in my arms but her bright eyes shone. She looked at me, almost, I think, she looked through me  beyond where we both were at that moment. Then a very calm expression came to her face. She spoke softly and clearly. She said, "Thank you very much, Hare Krishna ... "

I looked at her and saw that she was actually gone  I mean  like Joy, Jai Krishna, has just told us  Terry's body was there but that was all. The life, the person I loved, left me. Yes, I felt so alone. I don't think I felt so alone ever. I could only cry ... and since that moment when I was left alone I have thought so much about her  not what she looked like or even what we did 

together. No I remember all the times she spoke to me  even the times I wasn't paying attention - I began to recall her words of encouragement, her jokes, her advice that I almost never took seriously. I began to know she was right. Before my daughter arrived to save me I thought that I was having a horrible nightmare. I didn't know what to do. I was in shock. (Pause)
More and more frequently when I came home I'd find my dear wife sitting by herself completely absorbed in reading these books  she told me that she enjoyed them very much - but I never gave that a seconds thought. But then I took this book down from it's place, opened it and began to read  here in the presence of my terrible ordeal and I suddenly felt relieved  I became peaceful. I couldn't believe it  I stopped reading  I suffered again, then again I read  and it was as if a voice from within my heart was reading to me  I - I (momentarily speechless) I thank you for visiting us, you are very kind. Thank you very much, Hare Krishna.

Everyone:  Hare Krishna... (slowly they get up and exit. Joy sees them to the door. The door closes, Joy turns back to see her father)

Joy:   Daddy, I'm so glad you called me.

Dad:   Called you? What is this place without you? Thank you for coming 

Joy:   Ma was blessed to be with you ... me too.

Dad:   No, you two are my blessings. I love you both so much. Now what can I do alone?

Joy:   Oh Daddy, I love you too. Please don't be worried 

Krishna has a plan for all of us.

Dad:   Hmmm. Yes. I feel He must.

Joy:   You must follow your heart and pray to Krishna  He is everyone's shelter.

Dad:   Please, stay here and teach me.

Joy:   Yes, Daddy, I will try.

Dad:   Thank you. Thank you.

Joy:   Hare Krishna!

Dad:   Hare Krishna.

(They hold each others hands and look toward the altar)
Scene VI
Joy:   (answers phone) Hello. Jai Prabhu Hare Krishna! Really? How long? Oh, that's great. He's doing fine. When I told him you were coming with Ananda, he was really happy. No, no he's outside. Yes, really? Oh well, I'll be ready  she's sleeping? Oh, okay, Jai! Hare Krishna! (Hangs up) Well, this should be very interesting. Let's see now, rice, dahl, subji, chapati, hmm  there should 

be something special, too. What would you like? (Turning to altar) My dear Krishna, please give me some inspiration (prays).

Dad:  (walks in carrying a box) I sure hope this is in good shape  Oh, Jai, I didn't know you were here.

Joy:   What's that, Dad?

Dad:   I've been out in the garage again and I found this. I started working on it years ago but I never quite finished it.

Joy:   Really? What is it?

Dad:   Well when you told me Ananda was coming I suddenly remembered it  I want to give it to her  but I'm not sure if it is right.

Joy:   You made it? I'm positive she'll love it. Tell me what it is.

Dad:   A long time ago when you were little I began to make this but you grew up before I could find time to finish - it's a doll house.

Joy:   Oh Dad  that's wonderful but ...

Dad:   But?

Joy:   I think you should know a little more about Ananda  she's not your average kid. I mean she plays and like that but she is amazingly Krishna conscious. Every game she plays, every book she reads, she sees in a Krishna conscious way. So, I mean, she surprises me all the time  so please don't expect her to ... 

Dad:   No,I don't expect anything - she's my grand daughter - I just want to give something to her  she can do whatever she likes with it, ok?

Joy:   Oh, Dad  that's really beautiful ... Oh dear, they just called before you came in. They should be here soon, I've got to get cooking!

Dad:   Is there anything I could do to help?

Joy:   Gosh Dad  I didn't clean up in here, can you do it?

Dad:   Sure, I want to do "the needful" like you said. (She exits, Dad takes out broom and duster and begins cleaning)
Joy:   (runs in holding apron) Dad can you wash a few pots?

Dad:   Okay,sure (puts on apron. Silence. Knock on the door. Husband enters carrying Ananda. Places her on soft chair, covers her with chadar exits)
Dad:  (returns, begins to clean again, then uncovers doll house, cleaning each room, arranging furniture, sits on the floor )

Ananda: (wakes, looks around, stretches, walks over to Dad, watching. Knock at the door)
Dad:   Come in!

Husband:  (enters) Hare Krishna!?

Joy:   (enters) Hare Krishna!

Ananda:  Hare Krishna (Dad turns to see Ananda) Hare Krishna!

Dad:   Hare Krishna!?

Joy:   Jai, Ananda! (Embrace) Prabhu!

Husband:  Sorry, no one answered, Ananda was sleeping.

Joy:   How was the drive? You made great time.

Husband:  Krishna's mercy  no traffic, no problems  sorry to barge in Mr. Morrow.

Dad:   Krishna's mercy, right?

Ananda:  Haribol, Haribol! Is this Grand-Pita?

Joy:   Yes, of course, who else could it be?

Ananda:  How many rounds does he chant everyday?

Joy:   He doesn't chant rounds  yet, but he does a lot of service.

Husband:  Gee, Ananda, take it easy ... she's used to preaching in the temple. She's kind of heavy sometimes.

Dad:   Never mind, she's just a kid.

Ananda:  I'm not just a kid  that's the bodily conception  I'm not just a kid and you're not just an old man  we're both spirit souls!

Dad:   Oh, sorry ...

Joy:   Ananda, Grand-Pita has this gift for you.

Dad:   Yes,I hope you like it.

Ananda:  This? Looks interesting ... What is it supposed to be?

Husband:  It's a doll house, Ananda.

Ananda:  Looks like it needs work, but I'm sure we can fix it up and use it as a preaching center. What do you think Grand-Pita?

Dad:   Huh? Oh yeah, some paint and a good plan it could be whatever you want.

Ananda:  Jai! Lets get to work ... 

Joy:   Prasadam will be ready very soon.

Husband:  Could I bathe? Then I can help in the kitchen.

Joy:   Great idea  you know where the bathroom is. I've got to get back to the kitchen myself. What are you going to do Ananda?

Ananda:  Maha-cleaning, Mata.

Dad:   What's that mean?

Ananda:  We've got to clean this place completely. Let's start immediately!

Dad:   Yes, ah  immediately!

(Husband, Joy exits. Dad picks up broom, looks around sees Ananda pondering the miniature house)
Dad:   Well, where shall we start?

Ananda:  First, we decide where the temple room should be  I think this one. Then, we should remake the kitchen so that we can prepare lots of prasadam for distribution  then we should have a good ashram arrangement for the bhaktas and bhaktins.

Dad:   Who are they  the bhaktas and bhaktins ... ?

Ananda:  Don't worry, we'll make them soon; but don't you think the whole place needs a new coat of paint?

Dad:   I agree - yes, I have lots of paint in the garage  we can work on it out there  what do you say?

Ananda:  Jai, Grand-Pita  you're really fired up!

Dad:   Is that good?

Ananda:  Yes, being fired up is really good. Eagerness is the key to success in devotional service.

Dad:   Really?

Ananda:  Yes, and the more devotional service you do, the more devotional service you want to do  that's enthusiasm.

Dad:   Well, I believe you are very enthusiastic, so I'll just follow your ideas, okay?

Ananda:  Whatever pleases Krishna, Grand-Pita!

Dad:   Hmm yeah, whatever pleases Krishna! We can get ready now and after we have lunch we can go to work.

Ananda:  Grand-Pita ...

Dad:   Ah yes, Ananda?

Ananda:  We say lunch-prasadam  "Krishna's mercy" and we never "work" we "serve". That's the Krishna conscious way to say it "Always remember Krishna and never forget Krishna!"

Dad:   Sure. Your mother told me you were amazing; she wasn't kidding. But, I guess it's because you were born a devotee, right?

Ananda:  No  I'm not a devotee by birth, I'm a devotee by choice. I know lots of kids whose Mata and Pita are devotees but those kids dont serve  being a devotee is an individual choice. A person can be born in a devotee family but being a devotee is not a matter of birth, it is always a matter of choice. Maya is there and so is Krishna.

Dad:   Maya, I've heard that name before ...

Ananda:  Maya is also a servant of Krishna but she puts almost everyone into illusions so that they forget Krishna.

Dad:   Really? (The conversation continues as they exit)
Scene VII

(Husband and Ananda sit reading Krishna book)
Ananda:  Thus ends the Bhaktivedanta summary study ... 

Husband:  So Ananda, any question?

Ananda:  Yes, of course, Pita, you know I always have a question.

Husband:  That's why I enjoy reading with you so much - you are carefully listening and reading  to ask questions is a sign of intelligence, you know.

Ananda:  Really, Pita?

Husband:  Oh, yes. Puffed up people think they know everything or they don't care about anything other than themselves and therefore minimize everything and everyone else so they never inquire about the importance of human life.

Ananda:  Then I must be puffed up because I don't ask you about the importance of human life.

Husband:  There is a difference, since you were a baby you've been hearing about the goal of life and the value of taking birth in human form.

Ananda:  Yeah, thats true but Srila Prabhupada writes that everyone is forgetful by nature. How come I remember, Pita?

Husband:  Well, Krishna tells Arjuna in the Bhagavad Gita that He gives remembrance, forgetfulness and knowledge  so Krishna is giving memory to you.

Ananda:  Krishna gives everything to everyone isn't that right, Pita?

Husband:  Yes Ananda, that's right. He gives everyone their independence to do whatever they like.

Ananda:  Pita, how come Grand-Pita doesn't know so much about Krishna Consciousness?

Husband:  Well he's learning from you isn't he?

Ananda:  Sure, I'm always telling him whatever I know.

Husband:  So, is he making advancement?

Ananda:  Gee ... yeah, I guess so. When we do service together, he's always asking me questions and he tries to chant when we are together.

Husband:  That's really wonderful! It's by your association.

Ananda:  Well, I have to meet him now  see you later, ok? Hare Krishna, Pita!

Husband:  Jai, Hare Krishna! Ananda! (She exits, Joy enters)
Joy:   Oh, have you finished class already?

Husband:  Class? Hmm, our little teacher just excused herself to go to her next class. She's quite a preacher. Just like her mother.

Joy:   Yes and a lot like her father too. There's some prasadam in the kitchen. (They exit. Enter Dad carrying books and tools)
Dad:   You mean the mind is not me?

Ananda:  No, of course not, Grand-Pita. Didn't you read that verse?

Dad:   I've been reading. But still, when you explain it, I can more clearly understand.

Ananda:  Okay, Grand-Pita, the mind and intelligence are subtle material but they are material. You are spirit soul - not material body.

Dad:   Oh, like the clothes are covering for the body idea  right?

Ananda:  Yes, the body is like a car, you know, gross covering and clothes  they are shaped like you but not really you  the mind is not so gross   anyway, like these tools, your hand holds the tools when you work with them. Similarly, the mind is controlled (like a tool) then it can be useful, not destructive.

Dad:   I'll read more, but where are your father and mother? I wanted to talk to them.

Ananda:  (shouts) Hare Krishna! Haribol! Mata! Pita! 

(They enter)
Joy:   Oh, well here they are now. Gosh Dad, you and Ananda are keeping each other awfully busy these days.

Dad:   That's right. I'm enjoying her company very much. I wanted to talk with all of you - is now alright?

Husband:  Anytime, Mr. Morrow... .

Joy:   What's the problem, Dad?

Dad:   I wanted to discuss your staying here.

Husband:  We're looking for another place and... .

Dad:   That's the point - please don't... 

Joy:   We don't mean to put you out of your own house.

Ananda:  Mata, Pita, you're not letting Grand-Pita come to the point. Sit down and listen... 

Dad:   Thanks, Ananda ... I've given this a lot of thought and I feel sure that the decision I'm making is a good one. I worked for so many years to pay for this house and fix it up. I did this for my family  Terry and Joy... Jai... and well after years of struggle all I've got to show for it is an empty house. It's 

like my heart, I think. (To Jai) You know, having Ananda around reminded me of when you were just a baby. Your mother and I sat together in this room looking at our newborn daughter and 

we somehow started talking about who she was. We had our dreams but realistically we knew she was like a visitor, an honored guest. Someone who we could help but someone who had a life of her own. I forgot that incident and over the years I think I forgot myself  who I was, you know. I lost sight of myself. I think I turned away from life. I became disappointedlike ... lost my self respect ... then, I guess, I could hardly respect anyone else. I lost interest in being somebody. Now, I realize I've been seeing through the eyes of Ananda recently. I could once again see myself. I want you  this family to stay here  I want to give this house to you.

Joy:  Oh Dad, we can't.

Dad:  There is no reason why you can't. I've talked it over with Ananda. We've a good plan and... .

Husband:  But, Sir... 

Dad:   Look Prabhu, please, I mean it.  I'm your new bhakta and let me tell you just one more idea. Years and years ago, when I had my workshop in order, I'd planned to build a guest room in the space above the garage. When I gave that doll house to Ananda and we worked together to transform it into a preaching center, I got the idea to start up where I left off years ago... to pick up the 

parts of my life I'd left behind. So, I want to move into the workshop and give you this house to use for your business and as a preaching center.

Joy:   Wow! That's amazing!

Husband:  Do you really think we can do it?

Ananda:  No doubt about it, Pita, if we all cooperate together.

Dad:  Please, I'm begging you to let me do this little service  of course you'll have to feed me.

Joy:  There's never been any shortage of prasadam in this house since the day I first met the devotees.

Ananda:  When was that, Mata? Please tell me... 

Joy:   Well, one day some new people came to live in the house next door... 

Dad:   (interrupts, moving toward kitchen) This is an amazing story but can we eat lunch while we hear it?

Ananda:  You mean "honor prasadam" ... don't you?

Dad:   Yeah, let's honor prasadam.

Husband:  Sri Krishna prsadama ki ... 

All: JAI!

All exit running...  
                                     THE END









