Lord Caitanya and the Kazi 6 -Lord Caitanya's Civil Disobedience Movement PRIVATE 
by Radha Damodar dasa 

SCENE ONE 

(Scene opens with a roaring kirtan party. After some time, two Muslims come and start to cause trouble.) 

1st Muslim: Stop! What is all this? How dare you make such a disturbance in a public place? 

What is the meaning of this? What is this dancing all about? 

Devotee: We are performing Sankirtan - the public chanting of the Holy Names of Lord Krsna.

This great mantra is recommended for constant chanting in this age, just to glorify the Supreme 

Lord! If you like, you can join us - it's for everyone! 

1st Muslim:  You mean, all this is a Hindu religious festival? Surely, you are aware that Bengal

is ruled by followers of Mohammed and that all Hindu rituals are illegal? I am amazed that you 

have  become so bold as to engage in such activities! We must report this to the kazi! I am sure 

that he will be very angry when he hears about all this! 

2nd Muslim: Yes, we must inform him at once! I wouldn't be surprised if he had all of you 

whipped and flung into prison for years! Now, all of you get out of here and stop this 

disturbance!

1st Muslim: Yes, if there is any more of this chanting in Navadvip, there's going to be big 

trouble for you rascal Hindus! 

2nd Muslim: They're not listening! These people are insane with their singing and dancing! And

 ...and I think it's getting to me, too! I want to chant and dance, too! Let's get out of here while 

it's still possible! Hare Krsna! Whoops, was that me? Hare Krsna! I can't help myself! Hari! 

Hari!  

Both: 
Look out you! The kazi will put an end to your nonsense! (The Muslims leave quickly. 

The kirtan continues for a while, then the kazi, the magistrate, enters flamboyantly with the 

Two Muslims.) 

Kazi: I myself will put an end to this madness! You there! (pointing) Stop playing that drum! Stop 

this chanting! Stop! (Devotees don't hear the kazi! The kazi attacks one drummer and takes the

 drum away from him.) I ordered you to stop this pounding! Now take this! (He hurls the drum to 

the ground.) BANG!  There! Ha Ha! (Kirtan stops. The devotees are afraid.) I warned you once

what would happen if you persisted in this crazy religion of yours; now I will tell you for the 

last time! (Shouting, livid with anger) If I ever catch your leader Nimai Pandit or any of you 

making this noise again, every one of you, do you hear - all of you (sweeping his hand) I will 

take away your property and make you become Muslims by forcing you to eat meat! (They 

leave.) 

Muslims 1&2: (sneering) Ha Ha! We fixed you! 

SCENE TWO  The Kazi's House 

(The kazi  enters in his bedclothes, yawns and clambers into his bed, covers himself and falls asleep. The lights are dim. Lord Nrshingadev enters suddenly and wakes the kazi with His loud roaring. The kazi awakens terrified.)

Nrsinghadev:
(very deep and loud) Kazi! Kazi! Now I can rid this world of you! You have 

offended the pure devotees; now you shall always suffer in Hell! 

Kazi: 
(screaming) Guards! Guards! Help! 

Nrsinghadev:
I shall immediately rip apart your chest, just as you did to that mrdanga drum 

today! You have forbidden the performances of My congregational chanting; therefore, I must 

destroy you! 

Kazi: 
Nooooo!! My dear Lord, Please, give me one more chance! I surrender unto You! I am 

Your servant! 

Nrsinghadev:
Very well! Because you are surrendered, I cannot kill you!! But, hear me, if you 

perform such activities again, I shall not be tolerant! At that time, I shall kill you, your entire family

 and all the Meat Eaters!!! (Lord Nrsinghadev roars; kazi trembles. Lights go out. Lord 

Nrsinghadev quickly disappears. Lights go back on and brighten.)

Kazi: 
Ahhhh,, morning at last! What a terrible dream! Let me forget it! I want nothing to do 

with this horrible Sankirtan Movement ever again! (Kazi gets up walks about, changes to his 

official clothes and goes to his desk or throne. Servant runs in, very panic stricken!)

Servant: Chand Kazi! You must stop this chanting of Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare 

Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare! When I went to stop the congregational

 chanting today, as you yourself had ordered, suddenly flames struck my face! The flames came 

out of nowhere; my beard was burned and there are blisters on my cheeks! 

Kazi: I don't believe it! Get out of here at once, you crazy fellow! This movement is nothing, I 

tell you! It can't last! 

Meateater:  Sir, I represent the Meat Eaters and we are disturbed! All day long we do not hear

 anything but this chanting! Indeed, we ourselves now always say this at every moment. Hare 

Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare!!!

Kazi: 
These Hindus chant Hare Krsna and they smile, cry, dance and fall on the ground, 

smearing their bodies with dirt because that is the name of their God. But, you are a Muslim 

Meat Eater, why do you also chant! 

Meateater: Hari! Hari! Sir, one day I was joking with the Hindus (He chants Hare Krsna mantra

in a funny voice as if teasing a child). Since that day my tongue always vibrates the sound Hare! and 

Krsna! I have no desire to say it, but still, my tongue always says it. Hari! Hari! I do not know 

what to do! I do not know what mystic hymns and herbal potions these Hindus know! 

Kazi: (to himself) Oh no! What shall I do? What have I done! This Sankirtan Movement

appears to be unstoppable!

(Hurriedly, embarrassed) Uh, yes! Rest assured, my dear Meat Eaters, that I am making a 

thorough investigation of this problem! Now, good day! Goodbye! Out! Get out!

(They exit with loud sorrowful chanting.)

1st Meateater: Hari! Hari! (throwing his hands up in anguish) Now there will always be

 unrestricted chanting of Krsna! Krsna! In the streets! The religion of the Hindus will 

unlimitedly. KRSNA! Krsna! That's all we can hear anymore! 

2nd Meateater: We are becoming deaf from this Hari Hari! Krsna! Hari Bol! 

(chants and the other Meateater joins him.) 

Both:   Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

           
Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

2nd Meateater: Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

1st Meateater: Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare!

SCENE THREE  Lord Caitanya'S Room 

Devotee: Oh, Lord Caitanya, please help us! The Chand Kazi came yesterday to the town 

Square and disrupted the kirtan. He even broke a drum and ordered us to never chant Hare 

Krsna again! If we disobey his order he threatened to take away all our property and turn us into 

Muslims by forcing us to eat meat! The chanting is going on today, as you have ordered, but the 

devotees are worried for sake of their families! Everyone is afraid! 

Caitanya: The Kazi does not understand. No one can check this Hare Krsna Sankirtan

 Movement. I will pay a visit to this Chand Kazi at his house and make him understand that our 

only desire is to glorify the One Supreme Lord of everyone! If he can understand this, he will 

have no objection to our Sankirtan Movement! Go now and organize many huge Hari Nama 

parties from all parts of the city. Tell them to bring torches from their homes and meet Me on 

the roadway Let us see what kind of kazi comes to stop our kirtan! 

Devotees: Jai! Hari Bol! 

SCENE FOUR - The Chand Kazi's House 

(Tumultuous sound as many kirtan tapes are played at once. Lord Caitanya leads a kirtan party onto the stage.)

Kazi: 
Oh no! I see them coming! Roaring and angry! Guards! Protect the walls! I must hide! 

Oh, Lord! They are breaking down the walls and destroying the gardens! 

(Kazi disappears.)

Caitanya: Do not disturb this respectable gentleman's property. We have come for friendly talks. 

I will sit here by the door and you older men go and inform the kazi that I have come to 

converse with him. 

(The devotees go offstage and in a few moments they return with the kazi, who appears very

 afraid and reluctant.) 

Caitanya:  (in a friendly way) Good evening, Chand Kazi, I am Caitanya.

Kazi:   Namaste, Sadhuji!

Caitanya:   Sir, I have come to your house as a guest, but upon seeing me, you hid yourself in

your room. What kind of etiquette is this? 

Kazi:   defensively) You came to my house in a very angry mood. I did not come to meet You

 immediately, just to pacify You. But, now that You are pacified, we can talk freely. Actually, 

You are just like my nephew, because Your grandfather, Nilambhara Cakravarti was just like an 

uncle to me in the village where I was a boy. If a nephew is angry, his uncle should be tolerant 

and similarly, when an uncle commits an offense, the nephew should not take it very seriously. 

Caitanya:  You are quite right, my dear "Uncle." I have just come to your home to ask some

questions about the Muslin faith. 

Kazi:   And You are welcome here! Now, tell me - just what is on Your mind? 

Caitanya:  My dear "uncle", You  drink cow's milk, therefore the cow is like your mother. The 

Bull produces grains for your maintenance, therefore the bull is like your father. So tell me, 

what kind of religion is this you practice that allows you to kill your mother and father and eat 

them? 

Kazi:   Why, just as You have Your scriptures, we have ours, known as the Holy Koran. In the

 Koran, there is a regulation for killing cows and if such killing is done under the guidance of

 scripture, there is no sin. 

Caitanya:  No! The Vedas clearly say that cows should not be killed. Therefore, the Hindus do 

not engage in cow killing. However, there is a Vedic injunction which says that if a person is 

able to revive a living entity, then he can kill it and bring it back to life for experimental

purposes. Therefore, the great sages sometimes killed animals and brought them back to life by 

chanting the Vedic hymns, just to prove the power of the Vedas. But now, there are no 

brahmanas with such powers and so, in this age, such arts are strictly forbidden.

        In this age of Kali, five acts are forbidden: the offering of a cow in sacrifice, the offering of 

a horse in sacrifice, the acceptance of the order of sannyasa, the offering of oblations of flesh to 

the forefathers and a man's begetting children by his brother's wife.  

        Since you Mohammedans can not bring a dead animal back o life, you are responsible for killing that animal. Therefore, you are going to hell; there is no way for your deliverance. Cow killers are condemned to rot in hell for as many thousands of years as there are hairs on the body of the cow they kill. 

Kazi:  There are many such mistakes in our scriptures. Their compilers, not knowing the 

Essence of knowledge, gave orders against all reason and argument.  

Caitanya:  My dear, uncle, I wish to ask you another question. Recently, in your city, there is 

always congregational chanting of the Holy Name going on. As a Mohammedan magistrate, 

you were at first opposed to the Hindus but now you do not do anything to stop them. When 

you broke the mrdanga drum, you made some threats but when the chanting continued on the 

streets, you did not carry them out. I cannot understand why this change has come over you. 

Kazi: Kindly listen, O Gaura Hari! Please come to a private place, I shall then explain. 

Caitanya:  Do not be afraid of these men, they are all My confidential associates, speak frankly. 

Kazi:   (a little hesitant) Well, when I went to the Hindu's street, broke the drum and forbade the 

congregational chanting, that very night I had a frightful dream. I saw a greatly fearful lion,

 roaring  very loudly, His body like a human being and His face like a lion!

     In a deep, terrible voice he shouted, "I shall immediately split your chest just as you broke

the mrdanga drum! You have forbidden the performance of My congregational chanting, therefore, I must destroy you! 

 (Kazi closes his eyes and trembles.) 

            Today, you did not create a very great disturbance, therefore, I have excused you 

and not taken your life. But, if you perform such activities again, I shall not be tolerant. At that 

time, I shall kill you, your entire family and all the meat-eaters!! (roars)

           After saying this, the lion left, but I was very much afraid of Him! Just see the 

marks of His nails on my heart!

(Kazi rips open his shirt to show the long, red nail marks of Lord Nrsinghadev. Everyone is 

amazed 

except for Lord Caitanya.)

      I know now that You are the Supreme Lord, Narayana Himself. I wish to take shelter of

Y ou, Lord.

Caitanya:  (Pleased, Lord Caitanya touches the kazi.) The chanting of the Holy Name from your 

mouth has performed a wonder. It has nullified the reactions of your many sins. Now, you have 

become supremely pure. 

Kazi: Only by Your mercy have my bad intentions vanished. Kindly favor me so that my 

devotion will always be fixed upon You. 

Caitanya: I wish to beg you for one favor in charity. You must pledge that this Sankirtan 

Movement will never again be stopped by you, at least not in the district of Nadia.

Kazi: To as many descendants as take birth in my dynasty in the future, I give this grave 

admonition: No one shall check this Sankirtan Movement!

All: Hari Bol! Hari Bol! (kirtan)









