Lord Nrisimhadeva 5 –ShortPrahlad StoryPRIVATE 

Scene One

(On stage - throne, two guards or servants. Hiranyakasipu and his five year old son, Prahlad enters, talking. Hiranyakasipu sits on throne and Prahladsits on his lap.)

Hiranyakasipu: So, Prahlad, you are now five years old; it is time for you to start school, you 

know. There is so much that you have to learn if you want to really get ahead in this world. I have

 chosen two very qualified teachers to take charge of your education. (to guard) Send for Sanda 

and Amarka!

(Guard rushes out, Sanda and Amarka are brought in quickly. They bow.)

Sanda: Your Majesty, Your Majesty, what a great honor this is!

Amarka: Yes, indeed! A very great ho ho honor!

(Amarka has a stammer. In order to get the last part of the word out, Sanda pokes Amarka with a stick.)

Hiranyakasipu: This is my only son, Prahlad. You two will take charge of his education. You will see to it that he is taught everything that he needs to become a great statesman and tyrannical dictator! I want to be proud of him!

Sanda: Of course, of course, Your Majesty, he will become expert in all the diplomatic arts 

such as placating his subjects with lies and defaming and crushing all opponents.

Hiranyakasipu: Ah! Excellent! Just see, my son, what expert 
teachers your dear father has chosen for you! Now then, off to school with you and learn your lessons well! (to teachers) And as for you, see that no harm or contamination comes to my son, for if it does I will have your heads!!

Sanda and Amarka: Oh oh oh, oh dear!

(Frightened, they take Prahlad and leave.)

Hiranyakasipu: Guards! Bring out the gold, dice and the liquor!

(Lights go down as servants bring these out and Hiranyakasipu has a drink. Set up school room. Students run about acting rude.)

Sanda:    Alright students, the teachers need to take a smoke break but first let's sing the new song 

about Proper Behavior. Ready! 

(He leads them all in singing.)

Students:
Lying, cheating, stealing from a poor man



Give it all to me!



Scheming, dreaming, got to get all I can,



Everything that I see!



Oh, in this world of misery



I am the Lord of all I see!



I am a rich and happy man, 



I hold power in my hand!

(Repeat Lying verse)



In our school you'll learn to be



Bad as bad as bad can be!



You'll be nasty, you'll be cruel,



Learning how to bend the rules!

(Repeat lying verse)

Sanda:
Well, that will have to do. We'll be back in a few minutes after our smoke break.

(Teachers leave. Boys start to fight and play. Prahlad sits calmly chanting japa.)

Prahlad:  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare



Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

1st Student: 
Just look at that new boy over there!

2nd Student: 
Yeah, what's he doing anyway?

1st Student:   Sounds to me like he's in pain. Hey, you! What are you doing?

Prahlad: 
I'm chanting the Holy Names of Lord Krsna.

3rd Student: 
Krsna? Who's he? And what's so holy about His name??

4th Student: 
Why not chant my name? Godas Mudha! I've got a "holy name"!!

(He dances around, chanting his own name. The boys laugh.)

Prahlad:  Krsna is God, and by chanting His name, we become purified from the reactions of all our sinful activities. But the main reason to chant the Holy Names is just to please Krsna.

1st Student: Purified? Purified? Are you crazy?

2nd Student: Do you know where you are??

3rd Student: 
Don't you ever listen to your teachers??

Prahlad:  Although they are expert teachers, they do not know the absolute truth and therefore, 

they are in illusion. How can I believe the words of crazy men. This chanting makes me happy and

 it protect me. Why don't you try it? Come on, just copy me!

(Prahlad gets up and begins to chant. Gradually, all the children join and have a lively kirtan. Then the teachers return.)

Sanda: 
What is all this noise!?!

Amarka: 
Yes, what is all this n n n n n (poke) nonsense??

Sanda: 
SILENCE!!!

(He swings his stick as he wades into the students. They stop and flee from the teachers. Sanda takes Prahlad by the ear.)



Tell me, what is going on here?

Amarka: 
Yes, who is respon pon pon (poke) sible for this??

1st Student: It was the new boy! He said that if we chanted the Holy Names then we would be happy!!

Sanda:    Happy!! Happy, you say?? The only thing that will make you happy is Power, Wealth 

and Revenge! Without these, a man is worthless. Do you not listen to your lessons??

Amarka: 
Do you not lis lis lis (poke) listen to your lessons??

Prahlad:  Yes, but Krsna is more important than your lessons. All we have is given to us by Him. 

Krsna is the actual owner of all wealth, and Krsna posseses all power. 

Sanda: 
We'll see what your father says about this!

Amarka: 
Yes, your fa fa fa fa (poke) ther!

Sanda:    Oh, be quiet! 

(He pushes Amarka and Prahladon ahead as they exit. At the doorway Amarka turns back to the boys.)

Amarka: 
Class dis dis dis dis

2nd Student: Dismissed!! (Boys run out shouting.)

Scene Three - Throne Room

(Hiranyakasipu is sitting on the throne with several maidservants around him. When Prahlad and teachers enter, he sends the women away.)

Hiranyakasipu: So, my dear son, have you come to show your father how well you are learning. 

Come and sit with me. What do you teachers have to say?

Sanda:         My Lord, it is with great regret that I must inform you that your son is teaching the 

boys in class about Krsna. And in a favorable manner!!

Hiranyakasipu: What is this? Prahlad, where are you learning this? Who has contaminated you in 

this way? Tell me!

Prahlad: My teachers have tried to tell me that I must lie and cheat to become powerful. They are

 unfortunate because they do not know that Krsna is the most all-powerful. To serve Him is our 

natural, constitutional position!

Hiranyakasipu: "Krsna is all-powerful?!" (enraged) No!! I am all powerful!! Hiranyakasipu is all-

powerful!!Hmmm. Since you worthless teachers have failed to protect my son from misconception 

and fantasies, perhaps he needs to be taught a stronger lesson!

(Sanda and Amarka tremble with fear.) Guards! Guards! Bring my demons and fiends! Perhaps they will prove to be better teachers than these pitiful, doomed insects!!

(The guards put Prahlad center stage. He chants calmly.)

Prahlad: 
Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

          Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare


(Demons enter. They dance around Prahlad. Play loud, harsh music.)

Demons: Chinde Binde

        Chop him up and pierce him!!


   Chinde Binde

        Chop him up and pierce him!!




(The demons give up because Prahlad is unaffected.)

Hiranyakasipu: Now, Prahlad, tell me who is more powerful?

Prahlad: Krsnas tu Bhagavan swayam

         Krsna is the Supreme Personality of Godhead.

Narrator: Although the Rakshasas could strike fear in the hearts of all, they could not bring fear to 

the heart of Prahlada, who always kept Krishna there with great love and devotion, and thus 

Prahlada was not hurt. Then, Hiranyakashipu threw Prahlada in a pot of boiling oil, but the oil did 

not burn Prahlada. Hiranyakashipu grew fearful and put Prahlada beneath the foot of a giant mad 

elephant, but Krishna, being within the elephant's heart, saved the boy from this danger.

 Hiranyakashipu tried throwing Prahlada off a hill, and he tried killing Prahlada by putting him in

 great cold wind, in rain, and in ice. He tried to crush Prahlada with rocks, to burn him with fire, to 

poison him, and to starve him, but Prahlada remained safe, for Krishna has promised that His

devotee will never perish. Hiranyakashipu, fearing Prahlada's power, then throw him in a pit of 

great poisonous snakes. When Krishna protected Prahlada from the snakes, Hiranyakashipu became a little anxious ...

Hiranyakasipu: Stop! Stop! Get out of here!

(guards leave. Music stops)Come here, Prahlad. Sit down over here, Prahlad. I see that you have 

inherited some of my mystic powers. (calls) Guards! Bring food for my son!

(When the food is brought, Hiranyakasipu takes out a large bottle labeled "Poison" and adds lots of the contents to Prahlad's plate.)

Hiranyakasipu: Here, my son. EAT!

(Prahlad folds his hands and offers the food.) What is that you're doing?

Prahlad:  I am offering this food to Krsna. We should offer all that we do and all that we eat to 

Krsna and that will free us from all sinful reactions. 

Hiranyakasipu: (angry) Never mind this Krsna-business! Don't offer it; just Eat It!!!

(Prahlad eats the food as if it is very delicious. He is not affected by the poison. Hiranyakasipu knocks the plate out of Prahlad's hands.)

Hiranyakasipu: So, Krsna has some power, huh? Does He think Himself so powerful that He can 

make fun of Hiranyakasipu? Let us see then? Where is this Krsna? Let Him show Himself. Where 

is He??

Prahlad:  Krsna is everywhere, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: Show yourself, You Coward! Is He in the windowcurtains?

Prahlad: 
Yes, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: (looks) Then why can't I see Him? Is He in this vase?

Prahlad: 
Yes, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: (looks) Ha! He has eluded me! Perhaps He hides Himself within this pillar!?

Prahlad:
Yes, Father, He is there.

Hiranyakasipu: Then let us see His strength! Ha Ha! 

(Hiranyakasipu strikes the pillar with his sword, Lord Nrsinghadev emerges, fights with Hiranyakasipu, then sits on Hiranyakasipu's throne, takes Hiranyakasipu upon His lap, kills him, then tosses Hiranyakasipu aside. Prahlad brings a garland to pacify Lord Nrsinghadev. Cast returns to stage and leads audience in singing the Prayers to Lord Nrsinghadev.)
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