                The Appearance of Lord Jagannatha 1PRIVATE 

Indradhumna: Although my subjects honor me as King Indradyumna, I do not care for this post.

I simply long for the day when I shall become qualified to see Lord Vishnu face to face. 

Brahmana:  (bows with folded hands) My dear King Indradhumna, all glories to you. As the reigning monarch of Jagannatha Puri, you are indeed one of the most confidential servitors of Lord Vishnu. I have heard from the sages about the unprecedented beauty of the Deity of Sri Nila Madhava. Lord Vishnu has appeared in this form to benefit his devotees, especially those who are less advanced. 

Indradhumna: My dear brahmana, please be seated and tell me more about Sri Nila Madhava 

and how He appears to accept worship. 

Brahmana:  The Lord recommends that we always think of Him and become His devotee, worship Him and offer Him our obeisances. Therefore, He appears as the Deity of Sri Nila Madhava and puts Himself in the hands of His devotees to receive their service and help them to develop love for Him. This is Krsna’s great mercy and His desire to free all the conditioned souls from the bondage of this material world. 

Indradhumna: (with great enthusiasm) O learned brahmana I have become very inspired by hearing about these topics. Please gather the different Brahmanas together and search in all directions for information of this wonderful Deity! 

Scene Two

(Vidyapati wipes his brow. He appears fatigued as if he has traveled a great distance. Lalita is sweeping her front walk at a distance.) 

Vidyapati: I have been wandering in many places in order to locate the Deity of Sri Nila 

Madhava and I am very fatigued. I have now arrived in the region whose population are known 

as Sabaras. The Sabaras are generally farmers and keepers of livestock. (Visvasu enters.) 

Visvasu: O chaste daughter, Lalita, I see that our village has become blessed by the presence of a Brahmana guest! Please render unto him all services and offer him the hospitality of our home in order that the Supreme Lord may be pleased with us. (turning to Vidyapati) Holy Brahmana, I pray, good sir, that you will bless my house, as well as our district, by staying on here, with us. Furthermore, it is my humble request that you honor us by receiving my intelligent and capable daughter, Lalita, as your bride. (Vidyapati places his hands in prayerful respect before his face and bows his ascent to the request.) 

Scene Three 

(A darkened room. Vidyapati and Lalita are asleep on mats. Visvasu sneaks past them and leaves. Vidyapati awakens his wife.) 

Vidyapati: Wife, tell me, where is it that your father slyly sneaks off to every night while we

 sleep? And why is it that when he returns he is scented with rich fragrances? Do you think I 

haven’t noticed? I must know; it’s important to me! 

Lalita: My father swore me to secrecy, but since no wife can refuse to tell her husband the truth, I must reveal to you that he goes regularly to a secret place to worship Sri Nila Madhava. 

Vidyapati: Jai! We will speak to your father tomorrow. You will ask your father to take me 

there! 

Lalita:    As you wish, my Lord. 

Scene Four 

Visvasu:   (wrapping a cloth around Vidyapati’s eyes.) By the repeated request of my daughter, I shall take you to see Sri Nila Madhava, but your eyes must remain covered by this cloth. 

(While Visvasu goes to get his cane, Lalita ties a bag of mustard seeds in the border of Vidyapati’s cloth.) 

Lalita: While father leads you on the path, throw down these mustard seeds to mark the way. (Vidyapati nods yes. Visvasu returns to lead him off by the hand. Music) 

Scene Five 

(Vishnu Deity has been placed on the stage and decorated with flowers. Incense smoke fills the air. Visvasu and Vidyapati enter. Visvasu removes the blindfold while Vidyapati is offering obeisances  before the Deity and Vidyapati looks upon the Deity in wonder and begins to dance. They chant Hare Krsna Kirtan. ) 

Visvasu:   Please fix your mind on the service of Sri Nila Madhava 


(motioning for Vidyapati to sit) while I go out and collect roots and forest flowers for worship. (He leaves) 

Vidyapati: (folds his hand, sits and softly chants Hare Krsna Mantra. After a few moments he jumps up, pointing back the way they came.) Look!! What an astounding event: a sleeping crow has fallen off the branch of a tree into this lake and drowned. Immediately it has taken on the four-armed Vaikuntha form and started back to the Spiritual Sky! What kind of auspicious place is this? Perhaps I should also follow the path of this liberated crow! 

Voice from the Sky: O Brahmana, since you have been able to see Sri Nila Madhava, you should, before all else, inform King Indradyumna. 

(Vidyapati folds his hands and bows his head in acknowledgement as Visvasu comes back in 

carrying forest flowers and roots to begin his worship of the Deity. He places them before the 

Deity and rings the bell while reciting verses and prayers. When he is finished, the Deity 

speaks.) 

Voice: I have for so many days accepted the simple forest flowers and roots offered to Me by you. Now, I desire the Royal Service of my devotee King Indradyumna. 

Visvasu:   I shall not be cheated from the service of Sri Nila Madhava!! 

(he quickly covers Vidyapati’s eyes again.) Back to the house with you!! 

Scene Six 

(Vidyapati is tied, blind folded to a chair.) 

Lalita:    Father, I repeatedly request of you, please free Vidyapati and let him go! 

Visvasu:   (sighs and unties Vidyapati.) 

Scene Seven  

Vidyapati: (enters the temple, bows and offers respect.) Dear King  Indradyumna, please accept 

my most humble respects. 

Indradhumna: Vidyapati Brahman, you have been successful where all others have failed. I have 

waited many years to see the Deity of Sri Nila Madhava. Now, let us not waste a moment. Take 

me to the place where Sri Nila Madhava resides. 

Vidyapati: Visvasu, the leader of the Sabara is very attached to the service of this Form. He 

does not want anyone to know where the Deity resides. But I have sown a path of mustard 

plants that will lead us easily to Sri Nila Madhava! 

Indradhumna: Jai!

Scene Eight - On Nila Hill 

Vidyapati: I can’t understand it! The path clearly leads us to this very spot! See, there is the lake 

just as I described it! But, all signs of the forest  temple are gone! I am sure that Visvasu has 

moved the Deity and hidden Him so that only He may worship Sri Nila Madhava!  

Indradhumna: (furious) Arrest the Sabara named Visvasu, for he has hidden Sri Nila Madhava! 

Voice: Do not apprehend Visvasu. Construct a temple here on top of Nila Hill. Soon, I will 

appear to you in the wooden Deity of Absolute Truth, Daru-Brahman, not as Sri Nila Madhava. 

Indradhumna: I shall consecrate this holy hill and fly a flag from it to show that the Lords is 

present. (A flag is raised.) Look, a wave has washed up a huge piece of wood with markings of 

a conch, a disc, a club and a lotus! I want that log brought immediately to my palace. Send for

the best sculptors in the land to carve the Deity for the new Temple!! 

Ananta Maharana: O King, I am Ananta Maharana. Allow me to carve this piece of wood. Give 

me twenty-one days behind closed doors. I must be completely undisturbed. 

Indradhumna: Yes, Sadhuji. Just meeting you, I feel that you are the one sculptor that can best

complete this glorious project. I will personally see to your every need! 

Scene Nine

(Indradyumna enters sculptors room and finds the forms of Lord Jagannatha, Lord Balarama and Srimati Subhadra left incomplete.) 

Servant: Your majesty, the sculptor was none other than Vishnu Himself, disguised as an old 

man. Because you have opened the door after only fourteen days, the Lord has left the Deity 

incomplete. Just see, the Deities have no fingers and no toes! 

Indradhumna: I will kill myself! I will end my offensive life!

Voice:     I, Lord Jagannath, am eternally situated in this place as Daru-Brahman. I have no

 material hands and feet but I accept all that is offered by My devotees with My transcendental 

senses. Those devotees who’s eyes are always filled with love for Me will always see Me 

holding my flute and hear the beautiful sound that it makes. 

Indradhumna: My Lord, age after age may the descendants of the old sculptor help to build the 

three carts that will carry You in Procession.

Voice: So be it! 









