Parana Bhagawat Bhakta Prahlad Puppet ShowPRIVATE 

Scene One

Brahma: (to Indra) Hiranyakasipu has frightened all the people in the universe, even you, my dear Indra. No one can stop him, but at least we can stop Hiranyakasipu's wife from bringing Hiranyakasipu's son into the world. If Hiranyakasipu is such a determined atheist and demon, just think how much greater his son will be!

Indra:  Oh no! Oh Keshava! What can I do!

Brahma: You must kidnap her from Hiranyakasipu's palace and hold her in your palace until the child is born. Then (gesturing) kill him! Here she comes now!

Kayadhu:   Oh! Lord Brahma! Indra! Please accept my respects! I am sorry that you have come when my husband is away performing austerities. My Lord's Minister will see to your needs I am sure 

Indra: (grabbing Kayadhu) You must come with me! I must tell you, we cannot allow you to have this baby - the son of the atheist Hiranyakasipu!

Kayadhu: (fearful sobs) Guards! Paka! Ilvala! Help!

(Narada Muni enters.)

Narada: Wait, my friends, I understand your fear but you do not know that the son of Hiranyakasipu is destined to be a great and influential devotee of Lord Visnu. Not only will he be able to put a stop to Hiranyakasipu's oppression but this child will lead the entire kingdom with the principles of Pure Vedic Culture and Bhakti Yoga!

Brahma:  Here is the most merciful and honored sage, Sri Narada Muni! Feel how joyful is his presence! Sri Narada, you travel everywhere singing blissful songs that inspire us all to hear about and serve Lord Visnu! We are always anxious to hear this nectar! We are your servants; please sing on!

Narada: That is my plan, Brahma. Listen, I shall keep Kayadhu at my ashram until Hiranyakasipu returns. I will constantly recite the glories of the Lord to the Mother and child and thus the child will become a pure devotee of the Supreme Lord. The child will be named Prahlad, which means the best of exalted devotees of the Supreme Lord. When I infiltrate this devotee into the household of Hiranyakasipu, he will put an end to Hiranyakasipu's demoniac rule. Fear not!

Scene Two

Hiranyakasipu: I am Hiranyakasipu, and I am the most powerful king ever to control this world. All the people know my strength. I am performing this great austerity - see me, I will stand on my tiptoes, arms raised in the air until my desires for all mystic perfection and immortality are attained!

Brahma: Yes, Hiranyakasipu, all these people know your power! Even the demigods and the inhabitants of the higher planets fear your power! Therefore, I - Brahma, chief among the demigods, have come to confront you. What is it that you want so much that you make the whole universe suffocate?  

Hiranyakasipu: I bow to you, Brahma, because surely you can give me what I desire! Now, grant my request.

Brahma: And what is it that you desire or need so badly that you will torture your body so for these one hundred years? What could be worth that? 

Hiranyakasipu: That I should live forever! I am great, so why

 
should I have to die like an ordinary person? I will have dominion and control over all and no one shall challenge me! Give this to me, for I am determined to have it!

Brahma: HO! Do you know anyone on the land or under the water or in the sky who lives forever? No! Everything in this universe, including myself has had a beginning and thus must have an end! Between these two ends we suffer or enjoy according to the mysterious ways of karma. Do you understand? I cannot give you what I do not have!

Hiranyakasipu: Then grant me this, Brahma - that I may never be 


killed by man or beast, or any creation made by you!

Brahma:  Granted!

Hiranyakasipu: Grant that I may not be killed by any weapon!

Brahma: Granted!

Hiranyakasipu: Grant that I not be killed in the night or in the day!

Brahma: Granted!

Hiranyakasipu: Grant that I will never be killed on the land, in the sky or in the water, or inside or outside of a house!

Brahma: Yes, I will grant all these conditions but I will also give you this warning - No evil man before has succeeded for long in his attempts to control the worlds for his own purposes. I will soon see your ruination!

Hiranyakasipu: Go, Brahma! You have given me all I need. Haha! No one can stop me now! I, Hiranyakasipu, and all my sons shall forever dominate all people everywhere and all the riches and fine articles will be mine alone to enjoy! None can kill me and those so foolish as to try  - they will be killed by me!! I am immortal - and now, everyone - worship me. Hahahahaha  

Scene Three- The Palace School 

(Prahlad is 5 years old. Narada Muni instructs the children.) 

Narada: (sings)

Lord Krsna is most worthy of praise, I sing His name and tell of His fame,

Krsna has made everything that you see, and His servants are we are meant to be.

And it feels so blissful, just see

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(Narada Muni leves.)

Prahlad: Oh Mother, we are so fortunate to have been able to

 
hear, from Sri Narada Muni, such loving, blissful songs of devotion in praise of our all-attractive Krsna, the Lord of All! He is the most beautiful and merciful Person!

Kayadhu: Yes, Prahlad, there is great reason to rejoice, but, you must be very careful that your Father, Hiranyakasipu, does not hear you chanting Hare Krsna! You know how angry he can get! Who know what he would do!?

Prahlad:   My dear Mother, there is no harm in singing the glories of God. In this activity, one is always protected. Listen to me as I tell my school friends. (addressing others) Please listen to me, my dear friends; I have something important to share with you. This human form of life, which you and I have been given, is a great opportunity. We are all searching after some dear friend. A little boy is searching for his dog. A little girl is searching for her mother. All of us are searching for that dear friend to share our joys with. We are looking for someone who is our dearmost Well-wisher! But, we have forgotten where to find our dearmost friend. Do you know who that is? It is Krsna! If you make friends with Krsna, the Supreme Lord, then you can understand perfectly that everything that you experience is due to the will of the Lord. Everything is Krsna's property and He is such a kind friend that He lets us use His property according to our desires. The trees, the flowers, the water, the land and even our bodies are a gift from Krsna. So, since everything we have is given to us by Krsna, we should learn how to use these gifts in a way that will be pleasing to Krsna.


    We are always serving someone or something - friends, family, dogs and cats, but just see how much more fulfilling it is to serve Krsna directly. This is the meaning of Krsna Consciousness.


Sing Hare Krsna with me!


Prahlad's Song

We are always engaged in serving someone, for this is the way we have fun,


So, instead of serving a man or a beast, let's just serve Krsna who made all of that.


Krsna knows that you must love someone; loving Krsna alone brings everyone fun.


Chorus:


If I like singing, Krsna says " you may sing for Me."


If I like working, Krsna says, "give the fruits of your work to Me."


If I like dancing, then Krsna says, "you may dance with Me."


But if I'm frightened, Krsna says, "You may turn to Me.


And I'll always protect you, just see.


You have nothing to fear. Just surrender to Me."


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


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
Kayadhu:   Children! Children, stop chanting. Oh Prahlad, your

 
father, Hiranyakasipu, is coming! Let's leave here, Prahlad. Come quickly!

(Prahlad and Kayadhu leave.)

Hiranyakasipu: (to children) Ho, look at me now! I am king of the planets and everyone obeys me! So, dear children, sons of demons, I have come to see how you are obeying me in your school room. I am the king of all the lands in all of the three worlds. Your fathers serve me faithfully and I am pleased with them. I want you to grow up strong and mean-spirited like them! Are you learning the art of enjoying vast wealth and how to fight and keep everything for yourself? That is first class - the only truths are that Might is Right and that Only the Strongest Survives! These are important lessons that I want each and every one of the students to know. I want my son, Prahlad, to be almost as great as me in stature and fame!


Now, where is my own strong son, Prahlad? (calls) Prahlad? Prahlad?

Prahlad: (entering) Please accept my respects, Father!

Hiranyakasipu: Ahhh, Prahlad! You are my eldest son  I want to 


hear from you about your studies! What have you been learning? What has sparked your interest? Come, tell the others here what you consider to be the best of all knowledge. I am eager to hear it! 

Prahlad:   We have been instructed in all material sciences,

 
Father. As you desire, we are learning to become great doctors, lawyers, fighters and merchants.

Hiranyakasipu: Excellent! Then you shall all become great, like me. Although, as you know, none can surpass me in all the three worlds! And none but I can be immortal!!

Prahlad:   My dear father, it is true that you are very strong, 


wealthy and learned in the arts and sciences.

Hiranyakasipu: I am also a scholar in the Vedic and other

 
scriptures of the world.

Prahlad: All these qualities are very wonderful, but you are not understanding that the proper way to use the valuable form of human life is not to selfishly try to enjoy more and more - simply eating, sleeping, mating and defending. 

Hiranyakasipu: Those have always been my favorite activities!

Prahlad: Actually, this is animal life - the dog also thinks that this doorstep is mine and no one can defeat me! 


   A truly fortunate person knows that he is the servant of God, or Visnu! I and my friends are always engaged in the chanting of the Holy Names. Join us!  Try it and you will get a Higher Taste! 

Hiranyakasipu: Visnu! How dare you utter the Name of the killer of My brother, your uncle, here!?


  Join you!? Fool! Traitor! I will never forgive you, Prahlad, or any of you who sing this nonsense! I am the Controller! I am Supreme! And I say that you will die and so it shall be! 

(Throws down Prahlad.)


Guards! Bring my demon friends to kill this traitor! I declare that he is no longer my son!

Narrator:  Although the Rakshasas could strike fear in the hearts of all, they could not bring fear to the heart of Prahlad, who always kept Krishna there with great love and devotion, and thus Prahlad was not hurt. Then Hiranyakasipu threw Prahlad in a pot of boiling oil, but the oil did not burn Prahlad. Hiranyakasipu grew fearful and put Prahlad beneath the foot of a giant mad elephant, but Krishna, being within the elephant's heart, saved the boy from this danger. Hiranyakasipu tried throwing Prahlad off a hill, and he tried killing Prahlad by putting him in great cold wind, in rain, and in ice. He tried to crush Prahlad with rocks, to burn him with fire and to starve him, but Prahlad remained safe, for Krishna has promised that His devotee will never perish. Hiranyakasipu, fearing Prahlad's power, then throw him in a pit of great poisonous snakes. When Krishna protected Prahlad from the snakes, Hiranyakasipu became anxious. 

Hiranyakasipu: No one has ever escaped me before; how can this be!? Prahlad may be protected from all outside forces but he will not be able to out-trick me!! I know, ha ha  I will have his mother put a delicious plate of food before him - no, a veritable Sunday Love Feast! And, let's see  he won't eat anything that isn't made out of the finest Vegetarian ingredients  Guards, bring me many vegetable preparation with curd and spices, deep fried stuffed savories, and sweets of all kinds!

(He paces back and forth as he forms a plan. The guards bring a large tray of food.) Prahlad will believe that all is forgiven

 
between us and then he will eat up this food which I will now poison with enough poison to kill ten strong men! 

(He displays a large bottle marked "Poison" and pours it on the food.) Ha ha! 

(to guards) Yes, more nectar! There must be halavah and strawberry malpoura! He will die knowing that he has been outwitted and he will be chanting my name - Hiranyakasipu! Hiranyakasipu! Hiranyakasipu! Ha ha!!

Scene Four

(Prahlad is seen chanting to a picture or deity of Krsna. Hiranyakasipu and Kayadhu enter.)

Hiranyakasipu: (to Kayadhu) Ha! Give him this poisoned food! Go!

Kayadhu: (sets plate before Prahlad) Don't eat, please don't eat it, Prahlad! Oh, I must go! Ohhhhh!

(She leaves.)

Prahlad:   We should offer all our food to Krsna before we eat. (prays) Please accept these foodstuffs, Krsna. They are nicely prepared by my Father and if You are satisfied, the whole world rejoices!

Hiranyakasipu: I think that you must be tired and hungry after all the adventures that you have had today. Your limbs must be wracked with pain! Don't worry about these rituals, just eat!

Prahlad:   I do not feel any material pain or consideration,

 
Father; I feel only an ever-increasing love for Krsna!

Hiranyakasipu: Ouch! It hurts me when You say that! 

Prahlad:       What? You mean "Krsna"!?

Hiranyakasipu: Just eat your food, Prahlad!

Prahlad:   We shouldn't think that food belongs to us or our family or our nation. It is Krsna's food!

Hiranyakasipu: Eat it, Prahlad!

Prahlad: Yes, Krsna wants us to share his feast. (Prahlad eats.)
Hiranyakasipu: In five seconds, Prahlad, you will die! (pause) Hmm, maybe ten seconds. I command you to die, Prahlad!!

Prahlad:   It is written, " This material body is lump of 
ignorance and the senses are a network of paths leasing to death. Of all the senses, the tongue is the most voracious and difficult to control. So, Krsna is so kind, to send us this nice prasadam, spiritual food, just to help us conquer over the tongue. So, now let us take this prasadam to our full satisfaction and in doing so glorify their Lordships, Sri Sri Radha and Krsna."

(Prahlad eats.) MMMMmmmm! Prasadam is always so delicious! MMMMmm, here Father, you must try this! 

Hiranakasipu: Uhh ... no thanks, son ... it's all for you.

Narrator: There is always plenty of delicious prasadam for everyone. At this time, we will have an intermission wherin prasadam will be served in the main dining hall. But please be sure to return in one hour for the exciting conclusion of "Parana Bhagavat Bhakta Prahlad!" Thank you. 

(Music.)

Act Two Scene One

Scene Ten - The Throne Room

Hiranyakasipu: So Prahlad, I see you have some mystic power 

 
(thinking) Yes, some mystic power What are you trying to do, Prahlad?  Do you think that you can destroy me and my dynasty? You impudent, envious snake! How dare you challenge my authority! You stubborn fool! How have you challenged my authority over you? Speak! Where do you derive your strength?

Prahlad:   My dear Father, my strength is coming from the same 



person as yours. Everyone is controlled at every moment by the strength of the Supreme Person, Krsna. Father, please, I beg of you, for your own real self-interest, give up your inimical mentality towards Krsna and accept that there is a God Who is greater than you. 

Hiranyakasipu: "GREATER THAN ME!" How is it that you dare to speak to me like that - as if you were better than me!?! Today, I shall personally send you to the place of death. Don't speak to me of the "Supreme Person" - I am Supreme over all - Indra, Brahma, everyone in the universe trembles before me. If there is someone greater than me, Prahlad, then where is he?

Prahlad: Krsna is everywhere, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: Everywhere? If He is everywhere then why is He not here before me? Is he hiding behind this table? Is he here? Coward! Come out and fight me, if you dare! Is your God in this pillar, Prahlad?

Prahlad: Yes, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: Then let Him protect you now! Because you are speaking so much filth, I'm going to cut your head off! I would like to see your precious Krsna protect you now, you disgusting, vile, hideous abomination of a son!

(A roar is heard. Hiranyakasipu stops and listens. He watches as Lord Nrsinghadev bursts from he pillar. They fight fiercely. Finally, Lord Nrsinghadev sits upon the throne of Hiranyakasipu and kills Hiranyakasipu with His nails. He discards the body of Hiranyakasipu as Tryaksa and other soldiers and demons attack Him. All are killed. Finally, very angry, Lord Nrsinghadev sits again on the throne of Hirayakasipu. Brahma, Indra and Narada enter but they are afraid and cannot approach Lord Nrsinghadev due to His blinding anger.)

Brahma:    My Lord, I offer my respectful obeisances to You. 

Although You have killed Hiranyakasipu, you have still kept all my promises. You are neither man nor beast, nor were You created by me. It is not day or night but twilight. He is not inside or outside but he was on the threshold. He was not killed on the earth or in the sky but on Your lap. And he was not killed by any weapon but was torn apart by Your sharp nails, just like one easily kills a small insect! You are the most wonderful and powerful of all!

Indra:    O Supreme Visnu, the demon is dead and we are saved. Because of You, the dark gloom in our hearts and that of the world is gone. You have given us back our freedom and our life! How can we repay You!?

Narada:   O Lord, today we have seen Your wonderful form as



Lord Nrsinghadev for the good fortune of all people for all time. Anyone who even hears about You will reach the Spiritual World where there is no material anxiety. We can understand that Hiranyakasipu was Your Vaikuntha doorkeeper who was cursed to live in this material world by the Four Kumaras. We understand that his death is Your special mercy upon him.

Brahma: Dear Prahlad, Lord Nrsinghadev is still angry at your 
father and His anger is burning up the world. Please try to do something.

Prahlad: (Approaches Lord Nrsinghadev and offers prayers:)
I offer my obeisances to Lord Nrsimhadeva, who is always giving bliss to His devotees like Prahlad and chiseling at the hearts of demons like Hiranyakasipu. The devotees always see Lord Nrsimha everywhere. Lord Nrsimha is within and without. Therefore, let us all take shelter of Lord Nrsimha!


O my Lord, Your hands are very beautiful, like the lotus flower, but with Your long nails you have ripped apart the wasp Hiranyakasipu. Unto You, Lord of the Universe, I offer my humble obeisances.

(Prahlad garlands Lord Nrsinghadev. He takes Prahlad upon His knee. Lord Nrsinghadev offers his blessings to all as cast has closing kirtan.)








