                           Who is Crazy?PRIVATE 

* based on "the Srila Swamiji Lilamrta" by His Holiness Satsvarupa dasa Goswami and "The Hare Krsna Explosion" by Howard Wheeler.

Narrator: This play takes place in the year 1966. A sincere seeker of truth named Howard Wheeler was wandering, as thousands of young people were during the Hippie Revolution, amidst the lower east side of New York City. On that unforgettable, smoggy, July day, Howard had encountered a powerful yet gentle personality adorned with great saintliness. In his presence, Howard felt a spiritual relief which took him far beyond the cities' modes of passion and ignorance. Full of compassion, the elderly gentleman invited Howard to hear him speak on the ancient scripture Bhagavad Gita at a little storefront, 26 2nd Avenue. It had been an antique shop and had a sign above the window that said "Matchless Gifts". Gratefully accepting the invitation, Howard hurried back to his Mott Street apartment to inform his roommates about his amazing encounter with a timeless sage on a mission from God. They had all gone to India to search for the truth but had soon returned disappointed. They studied now an eclectic mix of Eastern and Western philosophies.

Scene One
Keith: [reading]  "God appears and God is Light




    To those poor souls who dwell in night,

                   But doth a human Form display



         To those who dwell in realms of day.

Wally: But Baba Free John says, "that which you see before you is the one great mind!"

Keith: This veda goes on to say, "And if the sun and moon should doubt, they immediately go out." What is that supposed to mean?

[Howard rushes on stage]

Howard: Hey guys, you are not going to believe what happened today! I met this real, mystical, old Indian holyman on the Bowery! He was like a genie that popped out of Alladin's lamp! He even had the white slippers with pointed toes ...

Keith: Where's he from?

Howard: I went up and asked him, "Are you from India?" "Yes," he said, "I have just come from Calcutta and you?" So, I told him all about our trip to India to find a guru as we walked along. When we got to his place on 2nd Avenue he asked if I thought this was a good neighborhood to teach in!

Wally: The Bowery?!

Keith: What's he teaching?

Howard: Bhagavad Gita.

Keith: Now that should be interesting! Is he a guru or avatar or what?

Howard: I didn't even ask. His name is A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami. He speaks English well but he has quite an accent. He invited me to his lecture next Monday evening.

Wally: Just what we need, another guru!

Howard: Anyway, let's all go next Monday and hear what he has to say ... [lights fade]
Narrator: Miraculously, in just a few weeks time, Howard, Keith and Wally found themselves fully absorbed in the bliss of Krsna Consciousness. They were becoming transformed by Swamiji's mystical chanting, addicting prasadam (food offered to the Lord) and fascinating tales from the faultless Vedic history. Without a doubt, their discovery of the Swami was an extraordinary, special blessing of God - His Causeless Mercy. Lovingly, they reciprocated with a pure devotee, who gave them, without hesitation the Absolute Truth for which they had been searching, especially in the form of the Holy Names:




Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare




Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 


Keith quickly became serious about surrendering his life and soul to the Swami. So, one day while cooking lunch in Swamiji's little kitchen....

Scene Two

[Keith is rolling chapatis in the kitchen by himself. A tape of Swamiji singing plays in the background]
Keith: [to himself] Swamiji's voice is so mystical! Everything he does is completely spiritual ... How can I best help his mission? I have to become more serious! I have to become like Swamiji!

[Swamiji enters and Keith offers obeisances]
Swamiji: Mr. Keith! You've learned to cook so nicely for Krsna!

Keith: It's only by your mercy, Swamiji! Swamiji, may I be your disciple?

Swamiji: Yes, your name will be Krsna dasa!

Keith: Krsna dasa ... what does dasa mean?

Swamiji: Dasa means servant. You are not God but his servant.

[Swamiji smiles and leaves. Howard and Wally enter]

Wally: Is prasadam ready yet?

Keith: It hasn't been offered yet, but I did offer myself to Swamiji as his disciple.

Howard: What did you do?

Keith: I'm committing myself to be a sincere follower of the Swami. I'm gong to do everything he does. I'm going to shave my head and wear robes.

Wally: Shave your head? Everyone is going to think you're crazy!

Keith: I just don't want to be a pseudo-spiritual hippie. To be a hippie one grows long hair, it seems to be a devotee of Krsna one shaves it off.

Howard: I don't know Keith, you're making a pretty big commitment. Maybe, you're jumping into this too fast.

Keith: Too fast? The time of death could come at any moment! I have to be ready now!! [lights fade]
Scene Three

[sounds of hair clippers buzzing in background]

Narrator: Despite peer pressure and social convention, Keith was determined to follow in Swamiji's footsteps. He was the first Westerner in Vaisnava History to wear a saffron dhoti, mark his body with tilak and shave his head as a sign of submission to his Guru, leaving only the sacred sikha.

Wally: Wow! You look like a totally different person. You seem to glow even, I don't know why ...

Howard: You're going to be quite a sensation on the streets, Keith. [they walk across stage] Keith. there's something I have to talk to you about ... You may be following in Swamiji's footsteps, but he needs practical help. We're barely paying the rent for the storefront.

Wally: Yes, we need $250 by next Friday to pay the rent. How are we going to get even part of that?

Keith: Well, I just had an idea ...

Howard: What are you going to do, Keith?

Keith: It is said "One should not reveal one's plans, else they lose their potency." Good Night. [lights out]

Scene Four

[Keith walks into the Welfare Office]
Keith: I want to apply for welfare.

Social Worker: Certainly, sir. Wait right here. I'll be right back.

[Social Worker goes to side of stage] Dr Thorrea! There's this guy out here that wants welfare but I think he should be in the

hospital. I mean, he looks dangerous! He's got a shaved head and mud on his face! Go check him out! He's wearing pink bed sheets!

Doctor: Hmmm, this I have to see. [he gasps] You're right, he looks like he's from another planet! We have to put him away before he harms himself or others. I have just the thing! Take these papers out to him. Get to sign here ... here ... and here. He won't read the fine print stating that he's committing himself to Belvue Mental Hospital! I'll get some attendants ready to grab him!

Social Worker: Thanks for waiting! Okay sir, just sign here ... and here ... and here. Done!

Keith: That's all I have to do to get welfare?

Social Worker: Oh, we're going to give you more than welfare ...

Doctor: Take him away boys! [two men grab Keith]

Keith: What? What is this? Krsna save me! Help! Krsna! Help!

Scene Five

Narrator: Not only was Keith the first Westerner to wear robes, he was the first to get nipped on Samkirtan. Even at the Belvue Mental Hospital, Keith was always attempting to preach at every opportunity:

Keith: Now repeat after me, Steve : 



Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare




Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare  

Steve: Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare




Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 
That's it? That's all there is to it?

Doctor: Hey, what's going on there?

Keith: Jesus said, "I am the Way, the Truth and the Light, no man comes to the Father except through Me." And how can we join Christ? He said, "wherever two or three are gathered in My Name, I am there!"

Doctor: Oh, Keith, I see you're improving; you're a good Christian after all! Your father will appreciate that. Your two hippie friends are here again. They shouldn't stay too long, though. 

[Doctor leaves, Wally and Howard Wheeler come in]

Keith: Hari bol, prabhus.

Wally: You're not going to believe what happened today!

Howard: Swamiji dropped a bomb.

Keith: What?! What are you guys talking about?

Howard: Swamiji announced he was going to give initiations in a few weeks so we asked him what initiation means.

Keith: Well, what did he say?

Howard: He said that initiation means that the spiritual master accepts the student and agrees to take charge of him. The student accepts the spiritual master and agrees to ... worship him as God.

[long pause]

Wally: I don't know if I want to get initiated now. I don't think I can worship Swamiji as God. 
Keith: Aren't you already doing that? You're accepting whatever he tells you, right?
Wally: Yes, but he's our Swamiji ... we've been with him all this time and ...

Keith: Don't you remember what Swamiji says in class everyday? The spiritual master is the most confidential and beloved servant of the Lord and therefore he accepts service and respect on behalf of the Lord. He does not become God. Just like when there is some important international business - if the President of the United States cannot personally go he sends his ambassador. The world leaders know that the ambassador is not the president of the United States but they give him all respect because he represents the President and all the power and influence of the people of the United States. Even, Swamiji says one can see the Government everywhere just as when you put your letter in the corner mailbox it acts as the Post Office and you are thinking that not only is this mailbox the property of the government but you are taking Government service from it.

Howard: But isn't it strange to worship a human being?

Keith: We're supposed to offer respects even to an ant; what to speak of offering respect and service to one who is acting on Krsna's behalf as your guru! All I know is that Swamiji is the most humble, most saintly person I've ever met. And he's the only one who has answered all my questions about life and the afterlife to my full satisfaction. As far as I am concerned, he is not an ordinary human being and I'm ready to give up my life for him or to be his menial servant for as long as I live!! [Pause]
Howard: We should get it all cleared up with Swamiji.

Keith: Yes, before initiation there shouldn't be any doubts in your mind. Ask Swamiji to explain exactly what he expects.

Wally: Thanks, Keith, for your guidance.

Howard: Do you think you're going to get out of here soon?

Keith: I asked my father to sign the release papers but he's only going to do it if I promise to be a good Baptist again. We'll see what happens; I can only depend on Krsna.

Howard: Well Keith, Swamiji is always asking about you. We all hope you can come back. We better get going, we've got a lot of things to do today.

Wally: Sorry we didn't bring you any prasadam.

Keith: That's alright, I'll depend upon Krsna. My only happiness in this place is when I can preach to some of the saner patients.

Howard: Good luck, Keith.

Wally: Hari bol. [they exit. Doctor enters]
Doctor: Good news, Keith, your father is coming to sign you out today. 

Keith: Really? When is he coming?

Doctor: He should be here any time now. The agreement is that you will be under his supervision for a while but if you become unmanageable he or this institute can commit you again. Is that him coming now?

Keith: Yes, that's him. Reverend Hamm.

Doctor: Welcome, Reverend. Here's your son, Keith. All he's been talking about lately is Jesus. I think we've cured him of that crazy cult group's hold on him!

Father: Praise the Lord! Come here, son.

Mother: I've been praying every night to Jesus to save you. The devil had you in his grip of false religion but now you're born again!

Keith: I'm ready to praise the name of the Lord in every town and village, Father. Let's get out of here. I've been very unhappy here. I couldn't bear to come here again.

Doctor: Just sign here, thank you. Well, I'm glad Keith has changed for the better. If you'll excuse me, I have patients to tend to. There's a lot of crazy people in the world!

Father: Thank you again, sir. Goodbye. 

[to Keith] We're parked out front, son.

[they walk slowly off, talking]
Mother: Oh, Keith, I'm so glad you're coming home! I went down to the butcher and ordered veal cutlets - just like in the Bible Story of the Return of the Prodigal Son!

Keith: Oh, Mother! You shouldn't have!

Father: And I got you a job at the League of Christian Women Seniors Club! It's mostly set up and clean up but there's a chance you could become the Bingo Caller!

Keith: I'll sit in the back, Father. No more excitement today, please! [lights fade]

Scene Six

[Keith comes running into Swamiji's storefront. Swamiji is talking  with Howard and Wally. Keith is puffing and sweating]

Keith: I had to jump out of my father's car to get here! I ran all the way from the Freeway ramp!
Swamiji: Come on! Krsna has saved his devotee! Oh, I was crying to Krsna, "How has this nice boy been taken from me?" I was praying that they would release you. Because they are in the Crazy Man business, they were saying that you were crazy. Factually, the materialists are crazy because they take this temporary material body for the all and all and neglect the progress of the eternal soul. A crazy man thinks that all other men are crazy, but we do not care for their opinion. We accept Krsna's decision on who is crazy. This movement is meant to teach the world "Who is Crazy?"

[to Howard] Mr. Howard, I will help you to print one essay like that - "Who is Crazy?" We will distribute it downtown. I think it will have some effect. What do you think, hmm?

All: Jai, Swamiji! All Glories to you! 

Swamiji: Chant Hare Krsna and Be Happy!









