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(A cardboard set of a small hut stands covering a set of a large mansion.)

Narrator: There was once a young yogi who lived in a small hut in the forest with his Spiritual Master. 
They would study and meditate all day, every day except for a little time in the evening when the yogi 
would go to the village and beg a little fruit, milk or grain for his Spiritual Master and himself. In 
exchange, he would preach to the householders about the value of renunciation and devotion to the 
Supreme Lord.

Both: OMMMMMM

(The young yogi goes to the villagers.)

Yogi: (to household couple) SrilaRupa Goswami has written as the Eighth verse of his Sri 
Upadesamrta:


"The essence of all advice is that one should utilize one's full time - twenty-four hours a day -  in nicely chanting and remembering the Lord's divine name, transcendental form, qualities and eternal pastimes, thereby gradually engaging one's tongue and mind. In this way one should reside in Vraja and serve Krsna under the guidance of devotees. One should follow in the footsteps of the Lord's beloved devotees, who are deeply attached to His devotional service. 

Husband: Jaya Sri Krsna! That was nectar, prabhu, thank you.

His Wife: Whatever would we do without you! 

(They donate some fruit.)

Yogi: Thank you for your generosity. I will ask my Spiritual Master to give you his blessings!

(Yogi goes back to ashram.)

Guru: (stands up) I am going away on a long pilgrimage. You must stay here in order to benefit the 
villagers by instructing them in the science of Bhagavad Gita.

(Yogi offers obeisances and Guru leaves.)

Narrator: Every morning, the Yogi would wash his spare loincloth and hang it on a tree to dry. Then 
he would study and meditate. 

(A stagehand switches the loincloth for a ragged one, full of holes. Actor costumed as a rat is seen on stage.)

Narrator: One day, a rat came and chewed up the Yogi's loincloth.

(Yogi stands up and goes to tree to examine cloth.)

Yogi: Oh no! I will have to beg another loincloth. And to protect my new cloth, I will have to beg a 
cat!

(to householders) Excuse me sir, would you have some extra cloth that I might have? A rat has 
destroyed my loincloth. Also, I need a cat so that this will not happen again.

Householder: Certainly, Sadhu, I have some cloth, here. (gives cloth) and you may take this fine cat with you to your ashram.

Yogi: Thank you. 

(Yogi goes back to ashram accompanied by actor dressed as a cat.  The cat chases the rat around and off the stage and then comes to sit next to the Yogi.)

Yogi: Now the rat is gone but to keep my cat happy, I must beg a cow so that the cat will have as 
much milk as it wants.

(Yogi goes to villager and comes back with a "cow")

Now, in order to keep my cow happy, I must plant a field of grain so that my cow will have as 
much grain as she wants to eat. 

(The Yogi pantomimes plowing, planting seeds, hand threshing, gathering and carrying the grain. He wipes his brow and sits down exhausted. Then he rises and pulls out several large cloth bags from behind hut.) 

What am I going to do with these bags of extra grain?  I need help around the farm. I will sell the 
extra grain and use the money as a dowry to attract a wife to feed and milk the cow and take care of 
the cat.

(He goes to village with bags of grains, trades them for small moneybags and returns with a wife.)

Wife: This is our house? How do you expect me to live in this tiny house? We have to plan for the 
future.

Yogi: I suppose I could hire some men to make some improvements. I could expand the agriculture 
business in order to pay for the expansion. 

(They leave. Many workers swarm over the hut. They pantomime hammering, sawing, etc. and then move set of small hut behind the other set of a mansion. They erect a large sign "Yoga Ashram Enterprises Inc. Yogi Bob, Proprietor". The workers continue to work and rush about, carrying large loads, etc.. The Guru returns and is amazed to see all the changes.)

Guru: What is this place. Have I come to the wrong place? Is this the ashram of my disciple?

Worker: Good morning, may I help you, sir?

Guru: Well, I don't know  when I left for pilgrimage just a few months ago there was a small hut 
here and I was instructing a disciple in the science of renunciation and devotion but everything has 
changed so …
Worker: Please wait here, I will tell the master that you are here. (The worker runs off and soon the Yogi comes back on. Now the Yogi is dressed in a vest, necklaces, and a turban. He offers obeisances.)

Yogi: Gurudev, how wonderful to see you again!!

Guru: I'm not so sure that I can say the same. What's going on here? Why have you developed such a huge industry here in the forest?

Yogi: Well, Gurudev, it all started when a rat came to the ashram and chewed up my spare loincloth. 
I obtained another loincloth, but the same thing happened to it! So, to keep the rat away from my 
laundry, I brought a cat to the ashram. Of course, I had to feed the cat so I acquired a cow. To feed the 
cow, I had to maintain a crop of grain. I needed someone to feed the cow and the cat while I farmed so 
I acquired a wife. She required some household items so I hired a few workers to work the land so that 
I could handle the accounts and 

Guru: Oh, never mind! (leaving) Just never mind! Good luck!

(Lecture, song, music.)








