"As I Have Heard It From My Spiritual Master" - A Sankirtan StoryPRIVATE 

by Phani Bhusana dasa, storytelling, pantomime 

Narrator: In an ordinary neighborhood, there were ordinary people - next door neighbors. Each house had children, but of these children, there were two boys who were very close friends. They were born in the same hospital and returned to their respective homes on the very same day. They were playmates throughout their childhood but, strange as it may seem, they were very different. Tony was aggressive, positive, cried simply to gain attention and would throw a tantrum if he didn't get his way. Justin was mild, sensitive, yet cheerful and happy. He would cry if he was hurt (he would even cry if someone else was hurt.) He didn't care so much for ordinary toys but always felt glad to be with people. He would clap and move if music was played whereas his playmate would hit him and laugh to see him cry.

  They grew up, went to the same schools and had the same friends. When some boys would go to make trouble somewhere, like break windows or knock over trashcans, Justin did not take part in it. He would go off alone, studying nature. He would watch the insects working and note how the leaves were shaped and colored. He loved to see the flowers in bloom and he would always take the time to smell them.

Justin: Everything has an order and purpose in God's beautiful world. But, what is my purpose?

  Tony became a leader of the other boys. For Tony, winning was the important part of the game, even if one had to sacrifice good sportsmanship.

  Justin knew every street in the town from his long walks and he would often go to the library, just because it was quiet. He was not such a good student for his mind was always wandering.

  Tony was always the captain in high school sports, finishing his schoolwork early and cramming at the last minute for the exams. He was planning to go to college on a football scholarship and have a career in Sports Management.

Justin somehow passed the college entrance to the same college but his heart wasn't into it. He spent time with a writers and poets group but even that didn't hold his interest. He was looking for something but he didn't know what it was.

Justin: There must be something else besides the ordinary, everyday life. (prays) O God, please show me what it is that I am put on this world to do.

The very next morning, on the way to his second class, he met a young monk from the Hare Krsna temple.

  Justin was greatly impressed by the young monks appearance - very clean, bright-faced, head shaved except for a little tuft at the back and wearing saffron robes. He was renounced and attitude, enthusiastic yet unattached. He was selling a book called "The Bhagavad Gita". Justin thought that he had heard of the book before, somewhere. The book was thick and it featured each text in the original Sanskrit language, the meaning of each word and the English translation. The book contained hundreds of really amazing illustrations in rich colors, every one of them was a work of art. Justin was impressed with the book right away but felt it must be really costly. But he was amazed that the monk only asked Justin to give what he could for the book. Justin only had seven dollars and forty-two cents; he was embarrassed to give so little for an obviously much more valuable book. Yet, the monk said that would be fine but he made Justin promise to visit him that evening for a "transcendental program". 

   Thrilled by his new book, he sat right down and began to look through the text. He was amazed to find that the contents were easy to understand and that by reading just a few pages, he felt a new life of courageous enthusiasm within himself.

Justin: This is just what I've been searching for - the answers to all my questions are here! It's unbelievable! I can hardly wait to ...
Tony: (runs in holding a ball) Hey, what the ... why are you just sitting here? I almost tripped over you!

Justin: This book ... I was reading this book; It's great! I just got it from a ...
Tony: What is it? A book about how to get rich or attract girls?

Justin: It's about the soul. It's about life, karma, nature, the enjoyer and the Supreme Controller.

Tony: Yea!? That's for me! Enjoy! Control! Say, there's a party tonight! Everybody who's anybody is going - it's my "Bachelors Party!" I put a big bet on the visiting team and "somehow" they lost (throws ball up) Hee haw, ya! There'll be plenty of booze and babes! Are you coming?

Justin: I promised someone I'd ...
Tony: Hey, you can't miss my party! Who did you promise?

Justin: The guy who gave me this book. He said there was going to be a feast with singing and dancing  - a "love feast", he said, at the "yoga center".

Tony: A "love feast"! I like dancing (does "the twist") You mean with girls, burgers and beer?

Justin: A vegetarian feast. And they don't drink.

Tony: Somebody gave you a book and made you "promise to come and eat vegetables? Sounds weird to me. Come on, forget it! Come with me - we'll get good and drunk, party 'til we fall on our faces! We'll have fun, pal, just like in "he good old days". 

Justin: No, I can't; I promised to go. I have to keep my word.

Tony: (sigh) All right, you just keep your word and keep that book, too. I hope you have a good time! (Tony stomps off)

Narrator: And he did. He had a good time. In fact, he had a wonderful time. He started visiting the Hare Krsna Yoga Center every time they had a special program and soon he was attending the evening program every day. A few months later, J asked his new friends if he could stay over on the weekends and attend their early morning program as well. After a while, he moved right in - he quit school, took up full-time service. He cleaned the kitchen, washed the pots, attended all the programs and he was full of happiness, free from all anxiety.

  Once, he was chanting loudly while washing pots and one of the book distributors noticed his enthusiasm and felt that Bhakta Justin would make a good preacher and book distributor. Thus, he was trained to be a preacher and he enjoyed it very much. He would go out with the other book distributors whenever he had a chance and finally, after initiation, he went out on his own. And where do you expect he ventured? Yes, to the very spot where he received his first book - the Bhagavad-Gita Gita As It Is. 

With Phani Bhusana dasa on Book Distribution
Scene One

Devotee: Srila Prabhupada translated and published Vedic Scripture in over 70 books and as his disciple it is my duty to read these books, follow their instructions and give others the opportunity to begin their devotional service to Krsna like I have. Srila Prabhupada is so merciful!

  Well, here I am, a yogi, a bhakti yoga, yes. Now to distribute books and relieve the suffering of the poor conditioned souls suffering in ignorance.

(Approaches a rich man)

Sir, please take this book, read about the greatest wealth one can achieve.

Rich Man: My, My, the greatest wealth! I'm a very wealthy man, my boy, what more wealth can this book offer to me?

Devotee:  Well, sir, you may have large amounts of material wealth but at the time of death, can you claim ownership of anything? When you were born, you had nothing and everything will be taken away at the time your body finishes. Right?

Rich Man: Mmmmm. Yes.

Devotee: In this book Sri Krsna explains that whatever one gains by working in the spirit of devotion can never be lost. In fact it goes into a permanent (eternal) account that is never lost.

Rich Man: This book explains how to profit and never lose?

Devotee:  Yes, it does.

Rich Man: And the "catch" is it is very expensive, right?

Devotee:  No sir, it's priceless - you give any donation towards our Spiritual Master's Mission and I give you the book, it's an exchange of appreciation. Give what you can.

Rich Man: What I can? Well, here, this is what books this size cost in book stores, okay? (They exchange the Gita for a donation.)
Devotee: Yes sir, as you say. Now if you have any questions, our address and phone number is in the book. We also have an Open House called the Sunday Love Feast at 4 o'clock every week. 

(to himself) The Lord is so amazingly merciful! I am praying that I can be used by Him to spread this Krsna Consciousness. Hare Krsna!

Devotee: O Krsna! Is that Bob Jones?

Bob: What? Who said that? Somebody calling my name?

Devotee: It's you! Why, I haven't seen you since college! What have you been doing?

Bob: Hey get away from me. I don't have time for beggars. I'm a busy man.

Devotee:  Hari Bol! It's me, Justin Peters! Don't you remember me? I'm your next door neighbor.

Bob: You? You were the sappy kid who was always looking out the window in class and in ...

Devotee: Yeah, it's me. I'm a devotee of Krsna.

Bob: So, instead of facing reality you've hidden yourself in some weird cult and ...

Devotee: I didn't join a cult! I just added chanting "Hare Krishna" to my life.

Bob: Not a weird cult, eh?  You're wearing a bed sheet!

Are you so out of touch with reality that you can't find a pair of Levis to fit you?

Devotee:  Give me a chance, I'm right here in "reality" with you. Just my consciousness is different since I read this book and began chanting. My consciousness is that I strive to remember God at every moment and I advise others to take this opportunity to reawaken their God Consciousness!

Bob: My advice to you is - get a job! Wake up from your dream!

Devotee: (to the audience) I was going to tell him the same thing.

I am awake. Because I know who God is, therefore I know who I am. Please take this book home, read it and then you can understand who you really are ...

Bob: You can tell, huh? And I can tell you're out of your head.

Devotee: That's it! This is my head and that's your head. We are not saying "I head."  "My head or your head", not "I head," right??? This is an example of how we are not the body. But, bodily consciousness is all that's taught in the schools and offices today. These books offer an oasis of Spiritual Knowledge in the dessert of material existence.

Bob: Look, I have to go meet the gang. Why don't you come along? We're going to get some beer and have some fun.

Devotee: Oh, well, no, I promised the guy who gave me these books I'd meet him later. He said there was going to be a party and he invited me to come.

Bob: A party? All right! Now you're talking like a real man. What kind of party?

Devotee: He said there was going to be singing and dancing for the Glorification of the Lord and a big vegetarian feast after, he called it a Sankirtan Party!

Bob: Vegetarian? Hey are you kidding? I'll see ya later, I'm going for burgers and beer!

Devotee: I'm distributing this book that gives one knowledge of who we are and ...  

Bob: I know who I am. I'm Bob Jones. I'm just about to start my business day. My wife and I have been working to buy a house and we've got a baby on the way. That's who I am. And I don't have time ... oh, never mind! Why I am talking to some guy on the street corner wearing a bed sheet? Goodbye! 

Devotee: (to himself) I've known him since I was little, he was always in such a rush. But me, I'd better go at my own pace. Hare Krsna. Some day Krsna (praying) I hope he'll find some time for Your Service, otherwise he's simply wasting his life.

SCENE TWO

(Fanatical Christian: RAVING!)

Devotee: Oh dear, he's on my favorite spot, how many times do I have to deal with these guys.

Fanatic: Those who do not drink the blood will go to hell eternally! These are the last days! The world is coming to an end! Where will you be when Christ returns for His flock??? 

Devotee: Hare Krsna!

Fanatic: Hallelujah, Brother! Praise the Lord!

Devotee: Hallowed be the Name!

Fanatic: You believe in the Lord?

Devotee: Yes, I do. You believe in the soul?

Fanatic: Yes, I do, the soul is ...

Devotee: The eternal servant of the Lord.

Fanatic: That's right.

Devotee: What else do you know about the soul?

Fanatic: The soul is a puzzle piece of God's Plan. He is great and I am small.

Devotee: That's right. You are a soul, not the body. You are unborn, you are undying, you are not slain when the body is slain.

Fanatic: Where did you find out so much about the soul?

Devotee: Here in the Bhagavad-Gita, all the information about the soul - where he comes from, and where he can go, plus his relationship with the Lord. Here take this and read it.

Fanatic: Hold on, hold on. I can't take this book.

Devotee: Why not? You can read can't you?

Fanatic: Yes but, you're a man of God so I can't just take the book. I have to give you something.

Devotee: Most people give a donation.

Fanatic: They do, well, I'll give you ... how about (exchange) ...

Devotee:  Thanks, and visit me at our center, anytime.

Fanatic: Thank you! (Goes off reading)

Devotee: Now to share the mercy! Next! Okay, line up right here ... Sir, sir, How are you today?

Man on Street: Excuse me, let me by (Stomping by, looking down)

Devotee: Sir, sir, this is for you ... Oh, it's you!

Man on Street: Why are you giving this to me (looks up), Mmmmm?

Devotee: No, it's not Deja vu, it's Mahaprabhu! ...  His mission is to save the conditioned souls. Sri Krsna Sankirtan!!!

Man on Street: I remember you now!! Three years ago, I met you right here! Are you still doing this??

Devotee: As long as I get the bliss, I keep doing this.

Man on Street: Now you're a poet, eh?

Devotee: That's one of the 26 qualities of a devotee. After initiation, I am striving to serve Krsna by distributing Prabhupada's books.

Man on Street: Krsna, Krsna. Hey, give me a break. I'm on my way to a meeting. My son is entering college and soon I'll be able to retire and really enjoy life.

Devotee: Everyone is trying to enjoy life but who is successful? The answer is nobody. Enjoyment - pleasurable lasting satisfaction comes from within the heart and there can be no happiness without peace.

Man on Street: Now you're in the peace movement! Aren't you a little late? Don't bother me now, I have things to do.

Devotee: Okay, just take this book and be happy.

Man on Street: No, not now. Maybe next time....

(Man leaves without book)

Devotee: Jiv Jago, Jiv Jago. Okay ... Hare Krsna.... What can I do, just pray to Krsna and distribute books.

SCENE THREE

Devotee: Such a beautiful day to distribute these beautiful books! There's a business man. (calling out) Excuse me, are you a Chinese business man, sir?

1st Business Man: No, I'm  Japanese.

Devotee: Ah! Japanese! Ah, So-o.

1st Business Man: So, desu.

Devotee: Here, presento for you ...

1st Business Man: Presento?

Devotee: Hai.

1st Business Man: Hai, Oh, I know this book ...

Devotee: You know the Bhagavad Gita?

1st Business Man: Hai, Bhagavad Gita. See? (opens briefcase)

Devotee: Wow, a Japanese Bhagavad Gita! Can I see it? Far out!

(looks at Japanese Gita)
1st Business Man: Wow, far out, English Bhagavad Gita! (looks through English Gita)
Devotee: You like English?

1st Business Man: Hai, yes I do.

Devotee: Please take this, give a donation.

1st Business Man: Ah, so. Kiru, deso?

Devotee: Hai, Kuru des (exchange and handshake) Where did you get the Japanese Bhagavad Gita?

1st Business Man: In Tokyo.

Devotee: Ah So. Well, thanks and please come to our Sunday feast, nice music, Indian feast, very delicious.

1st Business Man: Domo ... Thank you very much (Much bowing)

Devotee: (to himself) Wow, he gave such a nice donation. Now I can give the mercy to so many other less fortunate souls (little dance) Say, who's that guy? He looks so unfortunate, a poor blind man, I think. Maybe I can give him some help.

Rapper: Siddly doo da di yeh!

Devotee: Can I help you to cross the street, sir, are you lost?

Rapper: Hey, man, I ain't lost, man, what you say?

Devotee: Gee, deaf and blind.

Rapper: I ain't blind, man, I'm just into my music.

Devotee: Oh ... So you like music?

Rapper: Yeah, man, all night and day, till late I play.

Devotee: Really? Hey, at my place we play loud music at 4:30 in the morning and we go out on the street and beat drums. So everybody can hear - you dig?

Rapper: I can see what you say in my own way. Boy, you guys stay up real late to be playing at 4 a.m..

Devotee: No man, we get up at that time.

Rapper: What? Hey what kinda music you talking?

Devotee: This is Absolute Soul music and (handing him a book) the beat can't compare. Here this is for you.

Rapper: What kinda music is this?

Devotee: This is Gita - As It Is, Man.

Rapper: As It Is?

Devotee:  You take it, read it and visit our temple and join with us. Everybody plays.

Rapper: Okay man, gimme a sample of the RAP, man.

Devotee: Check it out, it's the Maha Mantra:

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

Rapper: I can move with it.

Devotee:  Yeah, man, it moves, hey can you give some donation, you know, for the book, man.

Rapper: Donation, sure here you go, take this, it's the best, you can get sky high!

Devotee: (refusing package) We don't use drugs. We get high in a different way.

Rapper: No drugs and you get high? How?

Devotee:  I'm glad you asked. When you take drugs you get high but you have to come down, right?? That's a material high, but if you can get back to your natural spiritual level, you go up but you never come down. That's right. You read this book and chant this mantra and you will get higher than you've ever been before! A donation?

Rapper: (donating $5) Okay, take this bread, man, I'm going to try your trip right now (begins to chant as he struts off with a Gita) 

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

Devotee: Phew! You can't expect some people to adjust to you so you have to adjust to them. Phew!

SCENE FOUR

2nd Business Man: (with secretary, very proud, they part ways) See you later, Sweetheart!

Devotee: Sir, this is your lucky day. We're giving out these books to all the gentlemen and this is for you.

2nd Business Man: Oh well! (looks Devotee up and down) I've seen this book before and I've seen you here before, too!!

Devotee: Oh, this is your lucky day.

2nd Business Man: You're still at it.

Devotee: And you, you look very successful now, are you happy?

2nd Business Man: Successful certainly; happy - there is no question of it. My son is working with me now, my daughter is getting married this week and my wife and I are going to tour the world. Soon I will be the happiest man in the world. I have money, power, family, friends, house and a thriving business. Everything is as good as gold.

Devotee: As good as gold, huh? So you take the Bhagavad Gita on your trip and read it. You'll have time and .....

2nd Business Man: No, I'll be carrying my golf clubs and other sports equipment, there will not be time for reading such things because I have my reports and business papers to read. Besides, what use would such a book be to me. I have everything anyone could ever want but look at you! You look the same as always. What good has this book done for you?

Devotee: I've advanced in another way. I have everything I could ever want also but they are not material things. My satisfaction comes from Knowledge of the Absolute. My success is simply distributing this knowledge to others. I live in a world-wide family of devotees. In fact, I've just returned from India.

2nd Business Man: Now there is no question in my mind! India? You traveled to India and say you are successful - Ha!!!

Devotee:  I went on a pilgrimage to the holy places to become purified.

2nd Business Man: Listen (condescendingly) I've got to run. Nice seeing you, Justin. Have a nice day. Heh heh!

Devotee: Here give it to your daughter as a wedding gift from me ... (man leaves without book) Wow, he's surrounded by his "fallible soldiers" and fallen into a dark well. In the well of material life, there is really only suffering. It's like a well without water.
There must be somebody searching for the secret of all secrets.

(A Detective is lurking nearby)

Devotee: All the answers are here. Hello Detective Pumphries!

Detective: Hiya, Justin, how are ya? (looks behind his shoulder)

So, about this "secret" you're mumbling about out here - you wanta go someplace and cut a deal, or what?

Devotee: Let me ask you on question. Have you solved your own mystery yet? Did you find the solution?

Detective: What mystery is that?

Devotee: Where do we come from? Where are we going? Why are we here? Who are we?

Detective: Oh, that mystery! Nope. I haven't got a clue.

Devotee:  Here! This is the king of knowledge, the most secret of all secrets. If you read it you'll solve the case of mistaken identity.

Detective: Whose identity?

Devotee: Yours. 

Detective: Well, you know what they say, "know yourself before you can know others."

Devotee: Say, can you give a donation?

Detective: Yeah, I always pay for information, how much?

Devotee: Give what you can. (They exchange the book and donation secretively)

Scientist: (enters, unrecognizably old, mumbling) The theory of evolution can be measured by careful computerized mathematical calculations ...

Devotee: Oh, my Krsna, a member of the "intelligent class!" This is a chance to sharpen my preaching skills. Doctor? Professor? I say sir, Hello, Hello?

Scientist:(looking for the voice) Hello? (pretends to hold telephone) I'm sorry, he's not here right now.

Devotee: No, here sir. I have something very important to give you. It is the science of the self, information about consciousness and life after death.

Scientist: My good man, do you know to whom you are speaking? Have you any idea?

Devotee: Why, yes, of course, you're a spirit soul.

Scientist: A what? Noooo, I'm the world famous theorist -

Doctor Jonathan Swatalot, the author of dozens of books on various highly intelligent subjects. I am objective and progressive. I am ...

Devotee: This book, Professor, will give back your original knowledge that has been stolen by illusion. Read the words of the topmost authority, the source of everything and everyone - the cause of all causes, the Supreme Person!

Scientist: Do you expect me to believe that?

Devotee: Not right away but please take it into consideration. Do it for Science.

Scientist: Ah yes, science! Yes, for science! Here take this $20, I'll get back to you after I've conducted my research into the subject.

Devotee: That could go on forever. Just visit our centers any time if you want more information. Thank you sir.

Tony: (Enters to see conclusive exchange. Shaking and crippled, he approaches) You there! Hey Justin!

Devotee: Oh Krsna! Look at this poor soul. I must give him Srila Prabhupada's mercy.

Tony: Don't you know me?

Devotee:  I never saw you before in my life.

Tony: Look closer, it's me, I changed. I was the class swinger -sex, drugs and rock and roll was my motto!

Devotee:  Who? Oh, really it is ... it's my friend Tony!! 

Tony: Yes, I've been looking for you. 

Devotee: The conclusion. Here I am.

Tony: I'll take the book (gives large donation) but could you please tell me what is the essence of the teachings so that if I don't finish it at least I can have some idea what the goal of life is?

Devotee: In devotional life, the practice and the goal are the same: to serve the Supreme Personality of Godhead and the simplest, most sublime method is Bhakti yoga, linking with the supreme. The method for this modern age is to chant the Hare Krsna mantra. You simply chant: 

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

 - Everyone chant now!  Big Kirtan








