Lord Caitanya and Lord Nityananda Take Prasadam At the Home of Advaita AcaryaPRIVATE 

SCENE ONE

Advaita: Now, please come in, sit here as my guest of honor. Excuse Me for one moment while 

I make the offering to Lord Vishnu. 

(Advaita Acarya sings and rings a small bell while offering incense and a flower to His Deities. Then there is music while he transfers the plates and sets the prasadam on a short legged table as Sri Caitanya and Sri Nityananda watch.) 

Caitanya: This is incredible! I will personally take on My head, birth after birth, the lotus feet of 

anyone who is able to offer to Lord Vishnu such nice preparations as these! 

Advaita: Please sit down right here to honor the Lord's remnants. Just sit down here on these 

seats.

(Advaita Acharya lays two mats on the floor. Sri Caitanya and Nityananda Prabhu sit down.)  

Caitanya: Actually, it is not proper for a sanyassi to eat such a variety of foodstuff. If he does, 

how can he control his senses? 

Advaita: With all due respect, My Lord, We know Who You are and why You took sanyassa. 

Please honor this prasadam. 

Caitanya: Well, I certainly cannot eat so much. 

Advaita: Simply accept the prasada. What You cannot eat, simply leave on Your plate. 

Caitanya: It is not the duty of a sanyassi to leave remnants. 

Advaita: What three people can eat is nothing for You. In Your Universal Form, You are 

devouring the three worlds. It is My great fortune that You have blessed My home by coming 

here. Please, just begin eating and do not talk anymore. 

(Advaita Acharya pours water for His Guests as They wash Their hands. There is music or a bhajana as Sri Caitanyan and Nityananda Prabhu eat with great enthusiasm. Advaita Acarya looks on.) 

Nityananda: (jokingly) I have been fasting for three days and I had certainly hoped to break my

 fast today. But, I can see that our good Acharya intends for Me to continue My fast. Such a 

small quantity of foodstuff as this will not even half fill my belly. 

Advaita: Sir, You are simply a beggar travelling on pilgrimages. Sometimes You eat fruits and 

roots or fast for days. I am a poor Brahmana; please just be satisfied with whatever You get and 

give up this greedy mentality. 

Nityananda: Whatever I may be, you have invited me  so You must give Me as much as I 

want. 

Advaita: You are a reject Paramahamsa and have accepted the guise of renunciation just to fill 

Up Your belly. I can see that You like to give trouble to poverty-stricken Brahmans. How shall 

I get so much rice? Please eat what is there and then go away. It is madness to throw food 

around like this. 

(Advaita Acharya serves more prasada.) 

Caitanya: How much more can I go on eating? 

Advaita:  Just try to eat at least half of what is there now. 

Nityananda: 
My belly is not yet half full! Please take away Your grudgingly given food. I 

have not taken the least of it!! 

(Nityananda Prabhu, feigning anger, scatters rice in all directions.) 

Advaita: (Dancing  blissfully when Nityananda Prabhus remnants touch Him) My dear Lord 

Nityananda, I have invited You and indeed I have received the results!! You are a madman; and 

to make Me a madman, too, You have showered the remnants of Your plate on Me. 

Nityananda: These are the remnants of food left by Lord Krsna. If You think they are ordinary, 

then you have committed a great offense. And only by inviting at least one hundred sanyassis to

Your home and feeding them sumptuously, can You nullify the offense. 

Advaita: I shall never again invite another sannyasi for a sannyasi has spoiled all my 

Brahminical regulations, (to Sri Caitanya) Please accept just one more serving! 

Caitanya: No more, please! I beg of You! 

Advaita: Then please come wash Your hands and lie down to take rest for a while. 

SCENE TWO  Kirtan at the Home of Advaita Acarya 

(Advaita Acharya and several devotees are having a lively kirtan when Sri Caitanya and Nityananda Prabhu enter. All offer obeisances.) 

Advaita: My dear friends, what shall I say? Today has been a day of the highest transcendental 

pleasure. After many days of waiting and praying, Lord Krsna has come to bless My humble

home. 

Devotees: Hari Bol! 

(They start the kirtan again. Sri Caitanya and Nityananda Prabhu dance. Advaita Acarya tries to touch Sri Caitanya’s Lotus Feet.) 

Advaita: For many days, You escaped Me, but now that I have You, I will keep You bound up 

by the ropes of My love! 

(Sri Caitanya swoons and almost falls in kirtan. Nityananda Prabhu supports Sri Caitanya so that He wont fall again. Then, Sri Caitanyas  mother, Sacimata, enters.) 

Caitanya: Mother!! 

(Sri Caitanya falls at her feet. She helps Sri Caitanya up and embraces Him, crying.) 

Sacimata: My darling Nimai, do not be cruel like Your elder brother, Visvarupa. After 

accepting the renounced order, He left us ... and we haven't seen or heard from Him since! 

We don’t know if He's living or dead! Please don’t do that. If You do, it will certainly be the 

death of me!! 

Caitanya: My dear Mother, please listen to Me. This body comes from you, it was raised by you 

 it belongs to you. I cannot repay My debt to you in millions of years. I have accepted the 

renounced order, true, but I shall never be indifferent to you. I will do whatever you like. But,

 make some arrangement so that I may not leave you and, at the same time, people may not 

blame Me for remaining with relatives after taking sanyassa. 

Sacimata: It will be the greatest happiness for me if my beloved Nimai stays here. But, at the 

Same consideration and this is my opinion: if Nimai remains fairly close by - in nearby Orissa 

at Jagannatha Puri, I think everyone will be satisfied. People are always coming and going 

between here and there and, in this way, I will be able to get news of You every now and again. 

Really, I do not care about my own happiness, but only for Your happiness. 

All: All Glories to Mother Saci! Sacimata ki jaya! 

Caitanya: If this is your desire, then I ask your permission to spend My days in Jagannath Puri. I

 assure you all that I will return again and again. Lastly, You had blamed Your unhappiness on 

Advaita Acharya thinking that he had persuade Me to take sannyasa and in this way you created 

an offense to Advaita Acharya. It was solely my idea to take sannyasa in order to gain the 

respect of the mayavadi sannyasis. You may mitigate this offense by bowing down and taking

 the dust of Sri Advaita's lotus feet upon your head. (She does this.) 

All: Sri Advaita ki jaya! Mother Saci Ki jaya! Sri Caitanya  ki jaya!! 

Caitanya: You are all My intimate friends. Now I am begging on last favor of You. Please 

return home and always chant the Holy Name in the association of devotees, worship Sri Krsna,

 chant His Holy Name and discuss His inconceivable Pastimes among yourselves. Thank you. 

All: Jaya! Hari Bol! Jaya Sri Caitanya! Jai Nimai Nitai! Nitai Gauranga! Jai! 

(Kirtan starts again, Sri Caitanya and Nityananda Prabhu dance.)

1

