
The Lame Leading the BlindPRIVATE 


by Parampara dasa

(Setting: A living room. A radio is playing on a table. A Blind Man sits drinking and enjoying the music.)
Blind Man: A good old time I'll have tonight;



 I'll feast and dine and take delight.



 What care I now of daytime past?



 For all is night - the dye is cast!



 A Blind Man I, yes, blind since birth, 



 Yet I've not lost my sense of mirth



 This life I will celebrate



 Tonight I'll seek the pleasure state.

 Maya: Ho, Ho - this man is a fool;


  I'll steal his wealth and give him stool.


  He eats but sin and thinks he's Lord -


  With mundane things he's enamored.


  I'll trick him, all his wealth I'll steal,


  The kick of Maya he will feel!

(She steals the radio, still playing.)
Blind Man: Hey, what gives? My merry noise



 Is fading - halt! Where are my boys?



 O sons, make haste - a thief has struck -



 Come save me. Oh, what wretched luck!

Sons: Oh Father dear, look here, look here;







 Your troops will save you, have no fear!


 You say a thief has robbed your joy?


 But here is still another toy.

(They set up a tape recorder. It plays dance music.)

 So be content; now you can play -


 Your faithful sons have saved the day!

(The sons exit, congratulating each other.)
Blind Man: Oh, happy day! What bliss! What treasure!



 My sons provide me every pleasure.


 
 I'll dance and sing the night away, 



 This is the life - hip hip hooray!

Maya: He thinks he's supreme, the ass!


 I'll flip him out with one quick pass.

(She dances with him, bumping him suddenly into the table, knocking over the tape recorder and breaking it. He picks it up and laments that is silent. She exits.)
Blind Man: Oh, wretched me! The price I pay!



 There has to be a better way; 



 Oh, lift me up, my spirit's down - 



 I wish to go out on the town.

(Sons enter, dress him in a coat, hand him a cane and lead him off stage. Then the sons take away living room furniture and bring on 

outdoor scenery. The Lame Man, on crutches takes center stage. Sound effects of traffic and honking horns. The Blind Man approaches the Lame Man who is preaching in a loud voice:)
Lame Man: Yes, He's Supreme without a doubt;



The name of Krishna you should shout!



Chant Hare Krishna and your life will change!

(sings) Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare (repeat)
Blind Man: "Krishna? Krishna? Why, that's strange,



  I feel His Presence in His Name!



  No other word could do the same.

(Lame Man continues to preach to pedestrians.)
Lame Man: Yes, Krishna and His name are one,



He rules the moon, the stars, the sun;



He made the earth, He made us all,



Without His mercy, we would fall.

(Blind Man stops and extends hand to greet Lame Man. They shake hands.)
Blind Man: Hello, my friend, and what's your tale?



 How did a fellow like you fail



 To get a job, a decent spot,



 Wherein to earn and improve your lot?

Lame Man:   I an a cripple, sir, quite lame,



  My only refuge is the Name 



  Of Krishna, my Eternal Lord.

Blind Man:  How's that, my friend? You've struck a chord!



  What is that sound that seems to ring so true -



  Is this "the real thing?"



  My senses wake, you've hit a nerve.



  Please tell me, and this Lord I'll serve.



  Indeed, I feel the highest pleasure.



  This is no mere bogus treasure, 



  For none can steal a sound vibration -



  I think this calls for a celebration!



  Hare Krishna, Hare, Hare-



  Yes, 'tis better safe than sorry!



  If this name can give protection,



  I'll chant until I reach perfection.

(They sing the Hare Krsna Mantra twice. Maya sneaks on and tries to steal the Blind Man's wallet.)
Lame Man: Watch out! A thief is right behind you! (They both ward her off.) Hey, be off with you, now! Don't come back!

Blind Man: Oh, thank you, friend, you've saved me. Mind you



 We must join forces, you and me,



 For I can walk and you can see.



 Together we'll make quite a team;



 We'll make this earth a pleasant dream.



 We'll spread the Holy Names around



 To every village, every town,



 To everyone we meet we'll say



"Chant Hare Krishna every day!



 Chant Hare Krishna, Hare Rama!"

Sons: And friends, we hope you liked this drama;

 
 The moral is, "Help one another -


 God our Father, man our brother."


 What one man lacks his friend supplies,


 And so contentment multiplies, 


 We're not these bodies, that's for certain;


 And with that line we close the curtain.

Notes for Lecture:

Srila Prabhupada said that America is very strong because it has advanced technology but it does not have spiritual vision. India is very advanced Spiritually, everyone knows the real goal of life but it lacks the technology to propagate Krishna Consciousness. Srila Prabhupada said that, in India, sometime you see that a blind man is very strong and stout and he has taken the lame man on his shoulders. The lame man acts as the other man's eyes and thus they progress. Similarly, Srila Prabhupada desired that his Western disciples would use their knowledge of technology to spread Lord Krishna's teachings all over the world.









