
Dharma and BhumiPRIVATE 


adapted from The Srimad Bhagavatan Canto One

Narrator: (over peaceful sound effects and music) Once the world was ruled by pious kings and Mother Earth produced all good things in abundance. The trees all gave both flowers and fruits. Men and animals lived co-operatively together. No one was afraid, protected by the arms of responsible kings.


As each year has four seasons, so in course of time the Winter Age of man, known as the Kali Yuga began. (Lights dim, sound effects of winds blowing or sad music) Everyone was distressed to see vice and sin openly performed everywhere. The King vowed to hold back this tide of sin with all of his might. Our scene now opens with Dharma, the personality of Religion, wandering the earth in the form of a bull. He meets Bhumi, the personality of the Earth in the form of a cow.

Dharma: Madam, why do you grieve? Are you well? Have you lost a friend?

Bhumi: Why sir, you have lost three of your legs! Kali Yuga, the winter age of man is upon us and now that the religious principles of Cleanliness, Austerity and Mercy are abandoned by the people in general then the cow is no longer protected. Meat- eaters lust after us and from animal slaughter comes War and Pollution and Economic Hardship for all. I am foreseeing how they will suffer!

Dharma: Famine and Draught!

Bhumi: Once my skies were filled with hymns in praise of the brave and honest men of the land!

Dharma: Those days are gone!

Bhumi: Factories will blacken the sky, mines will scar the land. Men, mad after the lowest pleasures, will forget what it means to be kind. This they will call Progress!

Dharma: Do you grieve to see the women and children unprotected and abandoned? Does it pain you to see priest after priest take leave of their duty as teachers of the science of God? They will take shelter of immoral administrators who pose as teachers but are just pawns of the Scientists who say there is no God save Science.

Bhumi: Children not murdered in the womb will become victims of debauchers disguised as men of art and freedom. Scholars will call our glorious past "mythology."

Dharma: O Mother, you are the sustenance of all beings, men and animal!

Bhumi: Ungrateful and atheistic rulers will plunder my stores and overburden me with their armies and lust for war!

Dharma: And I, now on only one leg, am about to fall. Mother Earth, what of Hari, the Supreme Person? Will He not come and establish religion as in times past?

Bhumi: He has closed His transcendental pastimes and returned to the eternal kingdom. Now Kali can enter and influence all men to do evil.

Dharma: People will act only by whim, as human conduct will be worse than that of the animals!

Bhumi: When Lord Krsna was here, I was filled with spiritual joy. Now I am desolate.

Dharma: My last leg is the quality of Truthfulness and the Supreme truth is that the human form of life is meant for serving Lord Krsna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, developing our love for Him and, being thus freed from all sin, going back to His Supreme Abode at the time of death. One who goes there never comes back to this material world!

Kali: (Kali, entering quickly, is dressed like a King and carries a club) Dharma!!! You filthy bull! You represent everything I detest. Cleanliness! Ptahh! (spits) Mercy! Ptahh! Austerity and Truthfulness!! Ptahh! Who needs these useless things??? I will break every bone in your body! I broke your leg representing Cleanliness with the weapon of illicit sex! Then, I broke your leg of Mercy with the weapon of meat eating!! Then your leg of Austerity I destroyed with the weapon of intoxication!!! Am I alone and unobserved? Now, I shall destroy your last existing leg of Truthfulness with my weapon of lying propaganda!!!! (he gets ready to strike, but Maharaja Pariksit quickly enters, running and shouting. Sound of bugles, horses hooves. He rushes to defend Dharma and Bhumi.)

Maharaj Pariksit: Rogue! Scoundrel! Surrender or die by my sword!

(Kali spins about to face Maharaj Pariksit, hissing like a snake.)

You dare to beat a citizen of my Kingdom!? Who are you? You appear to be strong and yet you dare to kill, within my protection, those who are helpless? By dress you pose to be a manly king, but no leader would ever do such an act. You rogue! You dare to beat an innocent cow on account of Lord Krishna and Arjuna being out of our sight? As you are beating the innocent in a secluded place, you are a culprit and deserve to be killed! 

Kali: Sir,I am Kali! (Kali falls at his feet with folded hands)

Maharaj Pariksit: Kali!! I have been expecting you. You make it your business to harass the innocent in  a secluded place. You pose as a king, but your deeds prove otherwise! (to audience) How can I allow such a vile deed to be done in my kingdom? Such an act has never been performed anywhere before!

(to Dharma) And you, noble Dharma, you have lost three of your legs before I could intervene! Do not fear this low class man, for as long as I rule there will be no cause for anyone to cry!

Dharma: Her calf has been taken to be slaughtered and her milk bag will be sucked dry by a machine.

Maharaj Pariksit: O chaste one, a king's good name will vanish when his dependents are threatened by rogues running free in his lands.

Bhumi: With my milk alone I can sustain the populace!

Dharma: O King, my four legs represent Austerity, Cleanliness, Mercy and Truthfulness but rampant Pride, Lust and Intoxication have taken three legs to leave me standing only on Truthfulness!

Maharaj Pariksit:  Kali! I must kill you!

Kali: O King, my Lord, spare me your sharpened sword!
I confess, I confess and I'll even take off my royal dress!

Pariksit: As you have surrendered yourself with folded hands, you need no longer fear for your life. Kali, you cannot remain in any part of my land, as you are the cause of irreligiosity and strife. Wherever you go, Kali, inauspiciousness is sure to follow  like greed, chaos, cheating, quarrel; and it is qualities like these that degrade the entire society.

Kali:O Your Majesty, I may live anywhere by your order, but here and there wherever I may go,   I shall have to see you with your bow.

Come, be a little more fair, where is that place that I can go?

Therefore, O chief protector of religiosity, please fix me up where I can live permanently.

Pariksit:Very well, Kali. You may live wherever you find gambling, intoxication, illicit connection with women, and the slaughter and eating of animals.

Kali: Yes, yes, that suits me fine. Your Majesty is very kind.

But also, while you are king, 

such places you mention, there are no such thing. 

Come king, please give me a permanent place to stay in your kingdom.

Pariksit: Alright, Kali, I give you permission to reside wherever there is the hoarding of gold, because wherever there is gold there is falsity, lust, and enviousness. (Kali backs away bowing meekly, but leaving with demonic laughing) 

Bhumi: Truthfulness has not been lost! How joyful will my children be again!

Dharma: O powerful king, servant of all, by your virtue and strength, Religion will again stand firm. (Dharma gets up and stands as mahamantra comes in background.) 

Maharaj Pariksit: Dharma, I shall cheat this personality of Kali! In my kingdom I shall re-establish your three legs - Austerity, Cleanliness, and Mercy. 

      I shall collect all the gold meant for illicit propensities and utilize it in the Sankirtan movement, the spreading of the chanting of the Holy Name of the Lord:


HARE KRISHNA HARE KRISHNA, KRISHNA KRISHNA HARE HARE


HARE RAMA HARE RAMA, RAMA RAMA HARE HARE







