               Bag of Rocks 2- Put Down Your StonesPRIVATE 

                           by Pani Bhusana dasa

Narrator: The following is presented to serve as an example for any person desirous of advancing in spiritual life. The practice of Krishna consciousness is very simple and sublime. Chant Hare Krishna and be happy. The process requires sincerity to properly execute and recommends detachment from material activities as the means by which to achieve lasting progress on the path to perfection in this lifetime. 

   More than 500 years ago Lord Sri Krishna Caitanya introduced the method of congregational chanting of Krishna’s holy names:


 Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare, 

 
 Hare Rama, Hare Rama, Rama Rama, Hare Hare.

   The public performance of glorifying God is known as samkirtana, Hari Nama Sankirtana. And so throughout the world, in every town and village, Lord Caitanya desires that the Hari Nama [holy name] Sankirtana [glorification] take place. This Hari Nama is, in the words of Caitanya Mahaprabhu, Himself, "the prime benediction" for humanity at large. Traveling chanting parties invite every person to engage in the eternally liberating act of chanting Hare Krishna which automatically re-establishes one's lost relationship with the Supreme Personality of Godhead. This brings us to the beginning of our allegory.

   Once on the bank of a wide rushing river, a sankirtana party arrived. The members of the party were fully absorbed in tasting the mellows of Krishna's Holy Names. Sweetly playing the hand cymbals [kartalas] and steadily resounding the drum [mrdunga], the blissful kirtan party swayed in dance as they moved along the path. Their arms were raised and so were their harmonious voices as they all chanted:


Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare, 


Hare Rama, Hare Rama, Rama Rama, Hare Hare

The atmosphere was surcharged with transcendental ecstasies.

   On the opposite side of the river, three figures sluggishly approached from a far distance. Each man was burdened by a sizable sack containing an assortment of ordinary rocks. These were the three stone carriers.

Devotee: Put down your stones! Come across the river and join us!

Other Devotees: Yes! Yes! Come chant with us!!!!

First Man: We can not do as you say. We are very busy carrying our stones. We come from a long line of stone carriers. My father carried stones. My Grandfather carried stones and his father before him also carried stones. This is our tradition. For us it is the all in all.

(to his companions): This is not where we belong. I am leaving and you should follow me. I'll not listen to them another moment! 

(After that edict, he plods off carrying his stones as he had always done, holding them close to his middle in a strong embrace. Soon his figure is no longer in view.)

Narrator: But, of course, the rain of spiritual sound vibration never even slowed. The chanters and dancers could see that only two of the three stone carriers were still hearing the names of Hare, Krishna, and Rama!


Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare,

 
Hare Rama, Hare Rama, Rama Rama, Hare Hare

The serene song of surrender to God, the Hare Krishna Maha Mantra, fills the sky with pure love of Krishna. “Hari Bol! Hari Bol!” shouted the mrdunga player.

The carriers had watched as their senior member departed but their attention was quickly recaptured by Krishna.

Now for the second time the sankirtana party gestured for their audience to come, enter into the circle of melodious mercy.

Devotee: Come across the river! Put down your stones! 

Come across the river and join Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu's Hari Nama Sankirtana! Join us. Join us!

Narrator: On the opposite bank stood the stone carriers stood completely stunned. One of them who balanced his rock-filled bag on top of his head was surely compelled to participate in the joyous scene. But being on the mental platform and somewhat doubtful, he voiced his disbelief thus:

Second Man: Oh, I do so wish to be with them. They are having so much fun! I really do want to have such pleasure, too. My desire to go to the other side of this river is being felt, but how can I consider putting down these stones. Perhaps there is some other way. Let me think. Surely, I can think of some other way. There has to be some other way! Now I have it! I shall cross the river and keep my sack above the current!

Narrator: Therefore, with the greatest of caution and care, the second stone carrier, who was so much hankering after taking part in the joy of the chanters, mindfully and timidly waded forward into the water. Yet before he could realize, he slipped into the depths and was swept away, stones and all, by the swiftly moving current of the stream. He was gone, leaving no sign of life.

   Sad to see his fate, yet knowing full well that chanting is the only way to Salvation, the sankirtana party continued with increased conviction.


Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare, 


Hare Rama, Hare Rama, Rama Rama, Hare Hare!

The final stone carrier who had witnessed the entire misfortune, remained transfixed in wrapped attention. The gleeful group of Hari Nama devotees once again encouraged: 

Devotee: Please, put down your stones. Join us! Come across the river and chant Hare Krishna with us!!

Third Man: Oh, those Godly People appear to be so very happy! If only I could be so happy! My long time coworkers have obviously failed to succeed in finding happiness. The first stubbornly left with his stones, not even trying. 


The second also was unable to execute his scheme and lost everything in his negligent attempt. What am I to do? I don't want to suffer, but my stones are here and so am I. If I put them down, I can safely cross. But then I will not have them any longer!!

Narrator: As he was weighing the pros and cons, the intensity of the kirtan increased. The chanting of the Hare Krishna Maha Mantra, The Great Mantra for Deliverance, poured forth as a flavorful fountain of nectar for the ears. 


Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare, 


Hare Rama, Hare Rama, Rama Rama, Hare Hare!

This nectar was cooling and soothing to everyone's mind.

The repetition of Krishna's Names removed all fear from the heart and quickly vanquished any trace of anxiety.

   At that moment, the third of the three stone carriers made up his mind. Now fixed in determination, he swung his sack of stones down from his back. He stretched his arms up high and for the first time clearly pronounced "Hare Krishna!" Then without further hesitation, he dove into the powerful flow to discover that with only a few strong strokes of his now free arms, he had reached the opposite bank and Sri Caitanya's sankirtana party.

   As soon as he rose to his feet, he began to blissfully dance and chant. Since his attachments were left behind, he was able to fully surrender to the Bhakti Yoga System of loving devotional service to Krishna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead.

   So, if we also desire to engage ourselves in spiritual perfection, this recommendation is clearly evident, that we give up our attachments to material designations and objectives and simply try to chant: 


Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare, 


Hare Rama, Hare Rama, Rama Rama, Hare Hare! 


and make our lives sublime.


For more information on the science of Krishna consciousness and the process of bhakti yoga, please read the books of His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada founder/acarya of The International Society for Krishna Consciousness.

Thank you very much.

Hare Krishna!                 

 * This story was performed by the RADHA-DAMODARA Traveling Sankirtan Party in the 1970's. Later reports revealed that the play dates back to the late 

1960's.









