Suduma Visits His Friend, Krishna

From the Krishna Book Chapter 81 by His Divine Grace A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada

Scene 1

Narrator: Krishna and Sudama were classmates in the gurukula ashram of Sandipani Muni. After the gurukula abhyas was over, Krishna and Sudama parted, biding a tearful farewell to each other.

Sudama came from a very poor family and lived on charity. After he was married, not only he but his wife too did not have enough to eat nor sufficient clothing to wear. However, Sudama was contended with what they had and his wife served him with a lot of devotion. The years passed gracefully in this ways and now they had children to look after. One day, Sudama’s wife gently reproached Sudama:

Sudama’s wife: We are not having anything to eat for the past two days. The children are hungry, too.

Sudama: What shall I do?

Sudama’s wife: Lord Krishna, the husband of Lakshmi, the Goddess of Fortune is your dear friend. To those who love Him and worship Him sincerely He gives His own self. Why don’t you ask Krishna for some help?

Sudama: He is a king now; I hope He remembers me! I will go and meet with Krishna, for your sake.

But, I cannot go empty-handed; give me something to take for my friend, Krishna.

Narrator: Sudama’s wife gathered some puffed rice into an old torn piece of cloth and gave it to Sudama. 

Sudama’s wife: I’m sorry, but this is all we have.

Sudama: (sighs) It will have to do, then. 


Narrator: Sudama all along the way thought of Shri Krishna and felt blessed that he would be meeting his dear friend again. 

Sudama: When I go there, perhaps He will embrace Me and call my name, saying, “O My friend, Sudama!” Then, my life will be perfect!

(He chants “Om namo bhagavate Vasudevaya”)

Scene 2

(When Sudama reaches Dwaraka he is all excited to meet Lord Krishna. He reaches the gates of the palace and walks in.)

Guard 1: Who are you? You cannot go inside?

Sudama: I am Krishna’s friend, Sudama.

Guard 2: Ha ha! Are you crazy? Look at yourself?

Guard 1: You cannot be Lord Krishna’s friend ! Go away!

Scene 3:

(Krishna along with Rukmini, his wife are enjoying a dance. Suddenly, Krishna gets up, leaves the court and runs towards the gates.)

Guard 1: Maharaja, a beggar is standing outside and calling himself Your friend.

Krishna: (runs) O Sudama, where have you been all this time!? I missed you. How are you?

Sudama: (with tears of happiness) O Krishna (hugging the Lord) I have been thinking of You all the time! How are you? It has been so long! My eyes have yearned to see you … I have been so busy and I live so far away …

Scene 4:

(Rukmini is standing at a distance, observing Their meeting with surprise.)

Rukmini: (gasps) I have never seen Krishna so happy before!

Krishna: (sitting on the bed) Come here My friend, please sit down.

Sudama: I will just sit on the floor …

Krishna: No No! Sit here on My bed. Be comfortable! (calling) Rukmini! (Rukmini comes forward.)

Rukmini:  Yes, my Lord?

Krsna: Please bring Me some warm water to wash the feet of My dear friend! His feet must be really tired from the long journey here.

Rukmini: Yes, Lord!

(She quickly brings a jug of water and some towels. Krishna brings a large basin. Sudama is embarrassed and protests mildly.)

Krishna: Pour some water let me wash My beloved friend’s feet.

(Krishna and Rukmini with great devotion and love wash the feet of Sudama. )

Narrator: Then, Krishna gave Sudama refreshments while Rukmini fanned him. All the courtiers wondered why Krishna gave such special treatment to this poor man dressed in ragged clothes.

Krishna: (teasingly) What have you brought for me? 

Sudama: (very embarrassed) Oh no … I couldn’t…

Krishna: You must have brought Me some nice eatable from your home? (searching) Hmmm, what is that in your hand …

Sudama: (shy and surprised) Where……no…nothing…

Krishna: (They wrestle good-naturedly) I know you have something for Me! … Give Me it!

(Krishna wrests the bag of chipped rice from Sudama.)

Krishna: Ahhhhh! ….You have brought me some nice palatable chipped rice! (opening the bag and eating from it) MMMM! This is so good! I have not tasted food so good in years!!

Rukmini: (gasps, catching Krishna’s hand) My dear Lord, this one morsel of chipped rice is sufficient

 to cause him who offered it to become very opulent in this life and to continue his opulence in the next life. My Lord, You are so kind to Your devotee that even this one morsel of chipped rice pleases You very greatly, and Your pleasure assures the devotee opulence both in this life and in the next!

Narrator: This indicates that when food is offered to Lord Krsna with love and devotion and He is pleased and accepts it from the devotee, Rukminidevi, the Goddess of Fortune, becomes so greatly obliged to the devotee that she has to personally go to the devotee's home to turn it into the most opulent home in the world. If one feeds Narayana sumptuously, the goddess of fortune, Laksmi, automatically becomes a guest in one's house, which means that one's home becomes opulent. 

The learned brahmana Sudama passed that night at the house of Lord Krsna, and while he was there he felt as if he were living in a Vaikuntha planet. Actually he was living in Vaikuntha, because wherever Lord Krsna, the original Narayana, and Rukminidevi, the goddess of fortune, live is not different from the spiritual planet, Vaikunthaloka.

 The learned brahmana Sudama did not appear to have received anything substantial from Lord Krsna while he was at His place, and yet he did not ask anything from the Lord. 

The next morning he started for his home, thinking always about his reception by Krsna, and thus he became merged in transcendental bliss. All the way home he was simply remembering the dealings of Lord Krsna, and he was feeling very happy to have seen the Lord.

Sudhama: It is most pleasurable to see Lord Krsna, who is most devoted to the brahmanas. How great a lover He is of the brahminical culture! He is the Supreme Brahman Himself, yet He reciprocates with the brahmanas. He also respects the brahmanas so much that He embraced to His chest a poor brahmana like me, although He never embraces anyone to His chest except the goddess of fortune.

How can there be any comparison between me, a poor, sinful brahmana, and the Supreme Lord Krsna, who is the only shelter of the Goddess of Fortune? And yet, considering me as a brahmana, He embraced me with heartfelt pleasure in His two transcendental arms. Lord Krsna was so kind

to me that He allowed me to sit down on the same bedstead where the Goddess of Fortune lies down. He considered me to be His real brother.

How can I appreciate my obligation to Him? When I was tired, Srimati Rukminidevi, the goddess of fortune, began to fan me, holding the camara whisk in her own hand. She never considered her exalted position as the first queen of Lord Krsna. I was rendered service by the Supreme Personality of Godhead because of His high regard for the brahmanas, and by massaging my legs and feeding me with His own hand, He practically worshiped me! Aspiring for elevation to the heavenly planets, or liberation or all kinds of material opulence, or perfection in the mystic yoga powers, everyone throughout the universe worships the lotus feet of Lord Krsna. Yet the Lord was so kind to me that He did not give me even a farthing, knowing very well that I am a poverty-stricken man who, if I obtained some money, might become puffed up and mad after material opulence and forget Him!

Narrator: Thinking in this way, the learned brahmana gradually reached his own home. But on reaching there he saw that everything was wonderfully changed. He saw that in place of his cottage there were big palaces made of valuable stones and jewels, glittering like the sun, moon and rays of fire.

Not only were there big palaces, but at intervals there were beautifully decorated parks, in which many beautiful men and women were strolling. In those parks there were nice lakes full of lotus flowers and beautiful lilies, and there were flocks of multicolored birds. 

Sudhama: (gasps) How am I seeing all these changes? Does this place belong to me, or to someone else? If it is the same place where I used to live, then how has it so wonderfully changed?!

The brahmana's wife appeared so beautiful that it seemed as if the goddess of fortune herself had come to receive him. As soon as she saw her husband present before her, tears of joy began to fall from her eyes, and her voice became so choked up that she could not even address her husband. She simply closed her eyes in ecstasy. But with great love and affection she bowed down before her husband, and within herself she thought of embracing him. 

She was fully decorated with a gold necklace and ornaments, and while standing among the maidservants she appeared like the wife of a demigod just alighting from an airplane. The brahmana was surprised to see his wife so beautiful, and in great affection and without saying a word he entered the palace with his wife.

When the brahmana entered his personal apartment in the palace, he saw that it was not an apartment, but the residence of the King of heaven. When the brahmana saw his position suddenly changed to one of opulence, and when he could not determine the cause for such a sudden change, he began to consider very gravely how it had happened.

Sudhama: From the beginning of my life I have been extremely poverty-stricken, so what could be the cause of such great and sudden opulence? I do not find any cause other than the all-merciful glance of my friend Lord Krsna, the chief of the Yadu dynasty. Certainly these are gifts of Lord Krsna's causeless mercy. 

The Lord is self-sufficient, the husband of the goddess of fortune, and thus He is always full with six

opulences. He can understand the mind of His devotee, and He sumptuously fulfills the devotee's desires. All these are acts of my friend, Lord Krsna. 

My beautiful dark friend Krsna is far more liberal than the cloud which can fill up the great ocean with water. Without disturbing the cultivator with rain during the day, the cloud brings liberal rain at night just to satisfy him. And yet when the cultivator wakes up in the morning, he considers that it has not rained enough. Similarly, the Lord fulfills the desire of everyone according to his position, and yet one who is not in Krsna consciousness considers all the gifts of the Lord to be less than his desire.

On the other hand, when the Lord receives a little thing in love and affection from His devotee, He considers it a great and valuable gift. The vivid example is myself. I simply offered Him a morsel of chipped rice, and in exchange He has given me opulence greater than the opulence of the

King of heaven!

Narrator: What the devotee actually offers the Lord is not needed by the Lord, for He is self-sufficient. If the devotee offers something to the Lord, it acts for his own interest because whatever a devotee offers the Lord comes back in a quantity a million times greater than what was offered. One does not become a loser by giving to the Lord, but he becomes a gainer by millions of times.

Sudhama: I pray to have the friendship of Lord Krsna and to engage in His service, and to surrender fully unto Him in love and affection, life after life. I do not want any opulence. I only desire not to forget His service. I simply wish to be associated with His pure devotees. May my mind and activities be always engaged in His service.

Narrator: The learned brahmana thus concluded that whatever opulence he had received from the Lord should not be used for his extravagant sense gratification, but for the service of the Lord. The brahmana accepted his newly-acquired opulence, but he did so in a spirit of renunciation, unattached to sense gratification, and thus he lived very peacefully with his wife, enjoying all the facilities of opulence as prasadam of the Lord. He enjoyed varieties of foodstuff by offering it to the Lord and then taking it as prasadam. Similarly, if by the grace of the Lord we get such opulence as material wealth, fame, power, education and beauty, it is our duty to consider that they are all gifts of the Lord and must be used for His service, not for our sense enjoyment. The learned brahmana remained in that position, and instead of deteriorating due to great opulence, his love and affection for Lord Krsna increased day after day.

Sukadeva Gosvami has stated that all persons who hear this history of Sudama Vipra and Lord Krsna will know how affectionate Lord Krsna is to the brahmana devotees like Sudama. Therefore, anyone who hears this history gradually becomes as qualified as Sudama Vipra, and he is thus transferred to the spiritual kingdom of Lord Krsna. 
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