        The Appearance of Lord Nrsinghadev - Long Prahlad #7PRIVATE 

Scene One - Vaikunthaloka
Narrator:  Our story begins millions of years ago when four saintly persons known as the four Kumaras went to see Lord Visnu. Although they had lived for thousands of years, these sages always kept their appearance as that of small boys, five or six years of age.

Sanaka:   Sanandana Prabhu, our travels have taken us very far

 

throughout the three worlds. Let us enter into this planet and see who resides here.

Sanandana: My dear Sanaka, this appears to be Vaikunthaloka,



for here there is no need of sunlight, moonlight or electricity. It is self-effulgent.

Sanatana:  Sanaka Prabhu, he is correct, for there is nowhere in the universe that equals Visnuloka. Listen! Do you hear the sounds of the waterfalls and fountains in the distance?

Sanat-Kumar: The heavenly fragrance of the blue lotuses permeate   the atmosphere, Sanatana. There are beautiful gardens    everywhere! Bees and birds are flying hither and thither  collecting nectar from the flowering trees!

Sanaka:   There are gates up ahead? Who are those two powerful

 
  
guards? I am surprised to see them here!

Jaya:     Vijaya, look! See those young boys approaching the


  
gates? They think they can go to see Lord Visnu! (laughs)
Vijaya:    Stop! Only those who are pure can enter here!

Jaya:      Return to where you came from! You are not eligible to             enter here!

Vijaya:    You are too young! You must leave. Now go!

Sanaka:   You foolish doorkeepers! You are affected by passion

 
  
and ignorance and deserve to be cursed! You are unfit to  live at the lotus feet of Madhuvisa!

Sanandana:   Let us see the Lord or you will be reborn in a family               of sinful asuras!

Sanatana:    Yes, let us in or we will curse you to take birth             in the material world! 

Sanat-Kumar:   And then you will have to suffer from birth,

 


disease, old age and death.

(The sages leave angrily.)

Vijaya:   O Jaya, what have we done!? We are now cursed to take

 

birth in the material world!

Jaya: (prays) My dear Lord Visnu, please save us!!

Voice of Visnu: My dear guards, I am sorry but I cannot take away the curse of My devotees. But, I will give you this      choice. You can go to the material world for seven births  as my devotees or only three births as demons and each   time be killed by Me.  

(Jaya and Vijaya whisper to each other)

Jaya:     Seven lifetimes as a devotee - hmmmmmm ... that would

 

be very relishable 

Vijaya:    Still, we'd want to get back here as soon as possible 

Jaya: (aloud) My Lord, we have decided to take birth three times as demons and each time be killed by Your Lordship!

Vijaya:     In this way, we can return to your abode much faster!

(lights dim, use special effects)

Narrator:  And so, down they went - spinning down, down through 



seven layers of the dark universe, each layer being ten times thicker than the one before. At last they reached the Earth planet.



  It was a dark, stormy night - thunder and lightning sent birds shrieking from their nests. Dogs and jackals howled. The wind roared. It is said that on such nights demons are born. On this night, Jaya and Vijaya were born as Hiranyaksa and Hiranyakasipu. They were very strong and grew to be fierce warriors that conquered many kingdoms and ruled with an iron hand. Hiranyaksa was taking so much gold and valuable minerals from the Earth that the Earth's orbit was disturbed and the Earth fell into the Cosmic Ocean. Lord Visnu took the form of a Boar to fight with Hiranyaksa. Our story resumes at the time when Hiranyakasipu learns of the death of his dear brother.

Scene Two - The Palace of Hiranyakasipu

(Hiranyakasipu is eating and drinking with his wife and sister-in-law.)
Tryaksa:  Great King Hiranyakasipu, forgive me for barging in  I must speak with you!

Hiranyakasipu: General, we are having a pleasant family gathering here - do you really want to disturb us? Instead, won't you join us?

Tryaksa:  Your Majesty, I have just come from the side of your

 

brother 

Hiranyakasipu: And what's the rascal up to now? 

Tryaksa:  It would be better to speak to you alone  perhaps 



outside 

Hiranyakasipu: Nonsense, man! This is all family - why, this is

 

Hiranyaksa's wife, Rusabhanu. Speak up! 

Tryaksa:   He is dead, my Lord.

Hiranyakasipu: What, my brother killed? How? Where? Do you know

 

what you are talking about? Do you not know that absolutely no one can defeat my dear brother, who is so powerful that all the demigods fear him! Have you got the right information? If not, I'll have you killed for causing this disturbance!

Tryaksa:  No, no, it is true! I am completely sure about it! The information I relate to you about your brother's death is absolutely true!

Hiranyakasipu:   Tell me what happened. Who did he fight with? Who could have had the strength to kill my brother?

Tryaksa:  It was Visnu, our...

Hiranyakasipu: Visnu!!!

Tryaksa:   Yes, Visnu our arch-enemy, who always sides with the

 

useless demigods!

Hiranyakasipu:  Well, what happened?

Tryaksa:   Your brother Hiranyaksha had knocked the Earth out of its orbit, into the mud at the bottom of the causal ocean!

Hiranyakasipu: Good!

Tryaksa:   Visnu assumed the form of a giant boar because a boar is very expert at digging in wet places. With his tusks, he retrieved the Earth, putting it back to its original position. Your brother charged Visnu, but as fate would have it, your brother lost the fight.

Hiranyakasipu: No! No! 

Kayadhu:   It can't be!!

Hiranyakasipu: Are you absolutely sure?

Tryaksa:    Yes, my Lord.

Hiranyakasipu: It could have been an illusion ... his 

Tryaksa:     I'm terribly sorry. 

Hiranyakasipu:   Tricks, tricks, tricks of Visnu! He killed my

 

brother by those useless tricks of His! In a fair combat, my brother would have won, without a doubt. This Visnu has taken the side of the demigods, our enemies! But the battle is not over yet. No, my dear enemy Visnu, the battle is not over yet. Do you hear me? I will avenge my brother's death! I will offer Visnu's blood to my brother! He was always very fond of drinking blood. And only then will I be satisfied!

Tryaksa:   Yes, my Lord!

Hiranyakasipu: Call all my generals and their officers together  at once  I will speak to them here when they are all assembled! Oh  and also prepare for the funeral observance.

Ttyaksa:   Yes, my Lord.

(Tryaksa hurries out)

Rusabhanu:  (crying) What will become of me?

Kayadhu:    Of all of us?

Hiranyakasipu: (to Rusabhanu) My dear lady, you should not lament for the death of your husband, a great hero. A hero's death in front of his enemy is glorious and desirable! The spirit soul is eternal. No one should mourn for the passing of the soul from the body. Everyone must die. There is no exception to this rule. As Yamaraja once told the queens of the dead king of Usinara, "The Lord can do whatever He wants and protect whomever He wants  even if you mourn for hundreds of years, you will never bring him back and in the meantime, your own lives will be finished." Therefore, please do not cry.

Kayadhu:   Of course, you are always right. Everything material is temporary. Everything.

Hiranyakasipu: This god, Lord Visnu, is supposed to be equal to

 

everyone - both demigods and demons; but this time He has taken the side of our enemies and used His power to help them! No matter, I will cut off His head and drink His blood! My revenge will be sweet! 

Tryaksa: (entering) Great King, Hiranyakasipu, the generals and

 

their troops are assembled. Everything is ready, Your Majesty!

Hiranyakasipu: Thank you, Tryaksa.

(Kayadhu and Rusabhanu leave. Hiranyakasipu approaches audience and addresses his subjects.)


All Kings, officials and officers of the Dier Daitya Dynasty, friends and loyal subjects: Great Trouble has come upon us! News has just reached me that our noble and glorious brother has been defeated and destroyed by our enemy, Visnu,  Who took the shape of a giant Boar! I have a plan to kill this Visnu. By becoming immortal myself, I will become invincible and kick out this so-called God and take His place at the controls of the Universe. In order to do this, I will have to perform super-human austerities. I will go immediately to the top of the Mandala Hill to do this and while I am away I want all of you to attack and desecrate all the places where religious activities of any kind are being performed. We will revenge ourselves on Visnu by torturing His devotees! Order your armies to rape, burn and destroy! Destroy! Destroy!



  My heart is full of rage, and in my mind lives only the thought of destroying the demigods and killing Visnu, who has killed my dear brother! My brother liked to suck and drink blood, and I will please him by cutting off Visnu's head! Yes, I will do that! When I see pools of blood flowing from Visnu's neck after I chop His head off, I will know that my brother is pleased... and then I will also be pleased! So, my friends, what do you think? You, Ilvala, you have no love for the demigods!

Ilvala:    Hiranyakashipu, you know I will always support you, 



especially against Visnu and the demigods!

Hiranyakasipu:   And you, Paka?

Paka:      Seeing your eyes blaze in anger like this fills me with great joy! What is your plan? How will you kill Visnu and destroy His devotees, the demigods?

Hiranyakasipu: You and I know that pleasing Visnu is the basis of religion. My aim is to kill Visnu, take over and destroy the kingdom of God  and then, what will there be left of religion? Who will there be to please?

Ilvala:    Yes, and with Visnu dead, all the demigods will

 

automatically die, just as leaves dry up when the roots of a tree are cut!

Paka:      I am impressed, Hiranyakashipu. As I said, I am all for 

killing, especially the demigods. How will we go about our scheme?

Hiranyakasipu: My plan is simple and will not fail. I will take 



care of the killing of Visnu, and your parts will begin on earth. Set fires, kill all the holy men, kill the cows, cut down the trees, and... but especially kill the holy men and slaughter the cows! With those who desire to satisfy God dead, no sacrifices will be offered... and then, the demigods who depend on sacrifices will die! (demons cheer)

Ilvala:    Excellent, excellent! With the fire of your 

determination and the smoke of your anger, we will certainly choke the demigods and kill Visnu! Tell me more of your plan to kill Visnu.

Paka:      We should certainly not underestimate Visnu; remember, He has somehow killed your powerful brother.

Hiranyakasipu: I have not forgotten that Visnu killed my brother  don't worry about that! My plan is to become all-powerful and deathless, and to become the king of the entire universe! I am leaving now for the valley of Mandara Hill. There I will perform austerities to obtain all that I desire!


   
  While I am away, I am leaving you in charge of my kingdom. Take special care of my queen, Kayadhu, for she is pregnant with my child. With the powers I will gain from these austerities, even Visnu will have to fall down before me. It will not be long before the universe is ours!

Ilvala: (to audience) I am fond of just the kind of activities that Hiranyakashipu has recommended. For I, too, like Hiranyaksha, enjoy sucking blood and eating flesh! I and Paka, along with Shambara and many other demons, will go to the earth where we will set fires everywhere  in the gardens, the villages and the forests! We will destroy the government houses, break down bridges, chop down trees and bring terror to the hearts of people in general!

Narrator:  Thus the demons, delighting in the mood of 

Hiranyakashipu's envy of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Visnu, left for the earth and began directing their powers against all living beings. 

Scene Three - Mandara Hill 

(Hiranyakasipu sits above the ant hill prop, dressed as an ascetic. He vibrates OM seriously at first, then laughs cruelly and speaks to the audience about his bad intentions.)

Hiranyakasipu: OOOOOOOOMMMMMMM



OOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM



OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM



HA HA HA! I am Hiranyakasipu, King of the Demons! Through these severe austerities, I will become the most powerful person in the Universe! I will conquer and possess all the kingdoms and their riches throughout all the three worlds and even the Demigods who control the operation of the Material World will be afraid of Me! I will cause such a disturbance that Visnu Himself will have to come before me. It was Visnu who killed my dear brother, Hiranyaksa, and soon I will separate the head of Visnu from His body! HA HA HA HA!!

(Hiranyakasipu sinks behind ant hill. Lights and music indicate that a long time passes.)

Scene Four - Brahmaloka

Indra:     O my friend, Brahma! I can't believe this! We are really in trouble now! Hiranyasipu's followers 

Brahma:    Indradev, tell me, what is it? What have you seen?

Indra:     Those monsters are setting fires everywhere - homes and gardens, churches and forests and government places - all are ablaze! Even the hermitages of the great saintly persons have been evacuated  it is horrible! 

Brahma:    It is Hiranyakasipu's anger! He will not forgive the



death of his brother  not easily, anyway.

Indra:     But, to terrorize innocent people - babies and the 



elderly  even the cows!

Brahma:    He hopes that, by stopping the worship of Visnu, we

 

will choose between becoming his follower or being destroyed!

Indra:     Never! We will immediately attack Hiranyakasipu's own city with all our forces!

(War music and special effects to indicate large battles)

Scene Five -  The Women's Quarters of Hirankasipu's Palace

Narrator: While these terrible acts were going on, the demigods 



gathered all their strength and attacked the kingdom of Hiranyakashipu, defeating the demons and killing them one after another. The demons, fearing for their lives, fled from the palace of their master, Hiranyakashipu, leaving his pregnant Queen Kayadhu unprotected.

Rusabhanu:    Indra's armies have broken down the main of the

 
   
palace and Indra is on his way here!

Kayadhu:   (prays) Hiranyakasipu, where are you now when we need you? And what about your son? How can I protect your child in my womb?

Rusabhanu:    Kayadhu, please come and sit down. Oh dear, all this excitement is not good for your condition. What do you think they will do ... to us??

Kayadhu:      If we were being attacked by my husband, it would 

 

  Be terrible! At least Indra is supposed to be civilized. We will have to wait and see  and pray  and I don't think we'll have to wait long. 

(Sounds of door breaking down.)

Servant:   Come on, let's make our way around the back. They will never catch us.

Kayadhu:   I fear greatly for my child! Come, Rusabhanu, let us            go. (Indra and company bursts in.)
Indra:     You will go nowhere, my lady, for I want to send your child to the court of Yamaraja!

Servant:   How dare you speak like that to the queen!

Indra:     Out of my way, you imbecile, lest I send you also with the child to visit Yamaloka. 
(catching Kayadhu's wrist) Come here, you can make things easy for yourself and others.

Kayadhu:   No! Help!

Narada:  (enters quickly) My dear demigods, what are you doing?          Indra, this woman is sinless; you must release her.

Indra:   Sinless!? In her womb is the seed of the fearful               demon, Hiranyakasipu! After the child is killed,               then we can release the mother.

Narada:  
The child is a great, pure devotee and empowered servant of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord Sri Krsna. You would not be able to kill him, even if you tried. 

Indra:     O great sage, Narada, you can clearly see past, present and future. I respect your words and your wisdom. Certainly, I will do as you say  my army and I will withdraw at once.

(Narada Muni gestures that Indra should circumambulate Kayadhu. He does and exits.)

Narada:  
My dear child, you shall come to my ashram and remain 



there until your husband comes for you. You will be safe under my protection and your unborn son, Prahlad, will hear and learn the science of Krsna Consciousness as I instruct you both. 

(They exit, lights fade, music, set up for next scene.)

Scene Six - Brahmaloka
Demigods:  O Lord Brahma, we can no longer stay in our posts due to the austerities of Hiranyakasipu! He is doing all of this in order take over your position! If that happens, religion will be lost! Please, if you think it proper, kindly stop these disturbances!

Brahma:    Please, do not be afraid. I will go and speak to

 

Hiranyakasipu.

Scene Seven - Mandara Hill

(Music and lights show passage of time. Then Lord Brahma arrives at Mandara Mountain. At first, he cannot find Hiranyakasipubut then he realizes that the intense heat is coming from within the anthill.

A skeleton prop may be used.)

Brahma:    Indra, he has been meditating for so long that ants have eaten away his flesh!

Indra:     But, how could he stay alive?

Brahma:    Marrow. His life is in the marrow of his bones.

Indra:   But, his power!? All the rivers and oceans are heating up  all the beings on all planets in the universe are afraid!

Brahma:  Yes, Hiranyakasipu intends to break every law of decency and morality.

Indra:     We should destroy him right now!

Brahma:  Impossible! There's nothing we can do to stop him. But, if we don't cool him down, he's going to burn up everything! Hiranyakasipu, I hope you can hear me. You have succeeded in your mission. What is it that you desire as a benediction?

(Brahma sprinkles water on the bones and a renewed Hiranyakasipu appears.)

Hiranyakasipu: Ahhh, Brahma! Let me offer my respectful obeisances unto you, the supreme being within this universe. You are the creator of these cosmic manifestations. Because of you, everything exists. You are the origin of life within this universe. You are known as Hiranyagarbha, the reservoir of the universe. Let me thus offer my humble obeisances unto you. My dear Brahma, grant me this one boon  that I will never die.



  O Brahma, my only desire is that I may live forever as I am now!

Brahma:  My dear Hiranyakashipu, Although I am the oldest person in creation and my lifetime is very long - still, I too must die. Please ask for something else. It may seem that I will never die, according to human calculation, actually I do have to meet mortal death when my time of governing this universe is finished.

Hiranyakasipu: Then grant me this  that I will never meet death by any man or beast or any of the living beings you have created.

Brahma:  I agree.

Hiranyakasipu: In the water, on the land or in the sky .

Brahma:  I comply.

Hiranyakasipu: During the day or in the night.

Brahma: I agree.

Hiranyakasipu: Not by any weapon.

Indra:  He can't be serious! You can't grant him that, can you?

Brahma:  Yes. Granted. 

Hiranyakasipu: Grant that I shall have no rival and give me sole lordship over all living beings. And give me all mystic powers!

Brahma:    Now wait, you've gone too far! 

(Hiranyakasipu resumes his austerities.)



Alright! Alright!

Indra:     Brahma!

Brahma:    What else can I do? I will grant your wishes and 



pray that the Supreme Personality of Godhead Himself puts a stop to you! Now, Good Day!

(Indra and Brahma leave.)

Hiranyakasipu: (exults) Ha! Now I am IMMORTAL!! And now everyone - worship ME!!! 

(LIghts dim. Music.)

Scene Eight - Indraloka, the Capital of the Heavenly Planets

Demigod:   Did you hear what happened to Hiranyakashipu?

Indra:     Yes.

Demigod: Instead of helping us, Lord Brahma made the situation much worse by giving Hiranyakashipu all those benedictions.

Indra:     Now this Hiranyakasipu is much more powerful than

 

before. We are completely helpless against his invincible power.

Demigod:  Why has Lord Brahma made him immortal? All our weapons will be of no use against him!

Indra:     Even my mighty thunderbolt is of no avail against his might. I fear greatly that he will soon come and take my kingdom. 

(Hiranyakasipu boldly enters)
Hiranyakasipu:  Well, fear not. If you hand over all of your kingdom to me, you will be in peace.

Indra:      What? Hiranyakashpu, you are back so soon?

Hiranyakasipu:   Well, you didn't expect me to meditate forever, did you? Now get down from that throne. I am the supreme controller. I am the ruler of the universe. So I think it quite appropriate that I rule my subjects from your throne. Now get down from there!

Indra:     Yes, sir. At once.

(Indra starts to leave.)
Hiranyakasipu: Come here. Where do you think you are rushing off to? First, bow down to me, your king, or else feel the edge of my sword! You wretch, bend lower! That's better. You too, bend down!

Demigod:   Yes, sir.

Hiranyakasipu: Now give me that crown. Good, good, I am very

 

pleased with you, Indra. Yes, indeed I am. Now place this crown on my head and declare to everyone that I am now king of heaven. Go on.

Indra: I hereby declare that from henceforth, I give my               entire kingdom over to Hiranyakasipu to rule. Are there         any objections?

Hiranyakasipu: Good, good, that's what I like to see, a bit of 



submissiveness around here. Now listen to me, all you human beings, Gandharvas, Siddhas, Charanas, so-called saints, Manus, Yakshas, Rakshasas, ghosts, Bhutas and demons - from today onwards, I rule this universe. I make my own rules. There shall be no worship of Visnu, no charity, no Vedic culture shall exist henceforth. No sacrifices are to be offered to Visnu. I shall take all the shares of the sacrifices from now onwards. If by any chance anyone defies this order, he will have to meet with my sword. Everyone  worship me as the supreme god! Alright, you useless Indra, bring me some Soma-rasa.
Indra:   But that cannot be allowed. It's only for those who have accrued many pious credits.

Hiranyakasipu:   What did you say, servant Indra?

Indra:   Only the demigods are fit ... I mean to say, only you 



have the right to drink it!

Hiranyakasipu:(laughs) Go! 
(Indra brings the Soma and Hiranyakasipu drinks it, enjoying)

 

Alright, you may go.

(The demigods hurry off.)
Scene Nine - Indra's Palace, Indraprastha, the Capital of the Heavenly Planets

(Hiranyakasipu is seated on a throne, surrounded by beautiful women, joking and playing with them. He has a goblet of wine in one hand and his other hand plays with a pile of gold coins at his side. Around the back of the throne are several hideous demons. One is fanning Hiranyakasipu with a camara fan. Rich, passionate music is playing.)

Narrator:  Hiranyakasipu, the ferocious King of the demons,

 

having attained boons from Lord Brahma, believed himself to be immortal and thus ruled all the three worlds with an iron fist. The setting is the royal palace of Indra, occupied by the terrible demon Hiranyakasipu. The steps of the palace were made of coral, the floor was bedecked with valuable emeralds, the walls were of crystal and their columns of vaidurya stone. The wonderful canopies were beautifully decorated, the seats were bedecked with rubies and the silk bedding, as white as foam, was decorated with pearls. The ladies of the palace, who were blessed with beautiful teeth and the most wonderfully beautiful faces, walked here and there, ankle bells tinkling melodiously, and saw their own reflections in the gems. The demigods, however, being very much oppressed, had to bow down and offer their obeisances at the feet of Hiranyakasipu, who chastised them very severely and for no reason. As for the demon himself, he was always drunk on strong-smelling wines and liquors and, therefore his coppery eyes were always rolling. Nevertheless, because of his power and influence, all of the demigods, except for the three principal deities - Lord Visnu, Lord Brahma and Lord Siva, used to come to offer their fearful homage at his feet.

(Play rich Indian dance music)
Hiranyakasipu:
Bring me some more Soma-rasa. I like this stuff very much.

Guard:
But you had so much already!

Hiranyakasipu:
I said bring it and let the music begin!

Guard:
(claps) Music please. (calling) Dancers!



Devi-dasis?!

(Guard runs out to find dancers.)
Tryaksa:   (entering) Your Majesty, Indra's dancers, the devi

 

dasis, are afraid to perform before you.

Hiranyakasipu: What? Tell them that I won't hurt them  tell them that they have no choice.

(Tryaksa leaves. Soon dancers come on and perform a dance and then act as if they want to leave.)



Very nice! Tell them I want  better still, I'll tell them myself! 

(Hiranyakasipu gathers the women up around his throne. He tries to be charming. The dancers become more at ease. A Servant enters.)

Servant:  My Lord, All Glories to You! There are three demigods

 

awaiting an audience with you. 

Hiranyakasipu: Tell them to go away. 

(He is preoccupied with the women.)

Servant:   Sir, they've brought some very valuable presentations for your Lordship and they have been waiting for a long time. They are the demigods Indra, Vayu and Agni, sir. Sir, I'll send them away, if you wish, but I just thought that since they are guests of such importance 

Hiranyakasipu: (interrupts angrily) Importance!? Fool! No one is important to me! Another mistake like that means your head! 



  I am supreme; I have no rivals. All  others are insects before me!! 

(calming somewhat) Very well, send the beggars in, but don't offer them a seat. 

(The three demigods enter, bowing and scraping. They offer obeisances most humbly. It is clear that they feel abashed and wretched in the presence of the demon king.)

Hiranyakasipu: (to girls) Now, my beauties, I want you to go up to my private quarters and slip into something more comfortable;(leering) I won't be long.

(The girls exit, giggling, and the demon looks after them lecherously.)

Indra:    (timidly, trying to get Hiranyakasipu's attention)


Sir? My Lord? O Master of the Three Worlds?

Hiranyakasipu: (very annoyed to have to deal with them) What? Speak up, you buffoon, what do you want?

Indra:     Sir, we're very sorry to disturb you, but, as you know, your Lordship, this is Vayu, the controlling deity of the air and  and this is Agni, the controlling deity of fire and I am Indra, the king of heaven 

Hiranyakasipu: (interrupts with a roar of laughter) The what? The king of Heaven? That's rich! Tell me, my dear "king", where is your kingdom? Where is your throne? And where is your crown? 

(Indra is crushed. Hiranyakasipu laughs uproariously, then suddenly turns ugly) 



  You miserable pauper! I, Hiranyakasipu, am the king of Heaven, now. I am seated on your throne and I am wearing your crown. You are lucky that I left you with your life! I know why you have come. It is because I'm taking all your shares of the sacrifices, isn't it? No one is worshipping you anymore. The Brahmanas are making all of their offerings to me, HIRANYAKASIPU!

Vayu: (pathetically) Sir, we are practically starving!

Hiranyakasipu: (roaring) You fawning parasites! What good are you!? You're all unemployed! I've taken over your duties single-handedly. Now, I control the rainfall, the air and the fire. Everyone is completely dependent on me. I can devastate the entire universe by merely lifting my eyebrows! Fools! Be careful. If you quaking, snivelling cowards don't get out of m sight, I may lose my temper.

(Hiranyakasipu swells up threateningly. The demigods fall over each other in their hurry to exit, and the demon laughs softly, as if they were children. All of the demons present also laugh at the demigods.)

Hiranyakasipu: (to demons) Now, my friends, go out and have

 

yourselves some fun. Burn down some villages. Cut down all the fruit trees. Kill the cows and the Brahmanas. Harass the citizens so much that they give up all the activities of the Vedas once and for all! Let survival be their only concern!

(Whooping and hollering and brandishing weapons, the demons leave and Hiranyakasipu settles back on his throne in full satisfaction. Lights fade. Music.)

Demigod:
I feel completely depressed about this whole new ruling system. This Hiranyakashipu is too much!

Indra:
You feel depressed? You? Ha! What about me? It's my kingdom he stole! My wealth, my women, my precious Soma-rasa!

Demigod:
I can't believe Lord Brahma gave him all those benedictions! Why doesn't he give us these benedictions so we can fight with him?

Indra:
Well, go and stand on your toes and then you might get it! Ah, what to do?

Demigod:
He chastises everyone unnecessarily. Everyone is so fearful of him. Why, all the foods, grains, rains, all the life... only flourish due to fear of Hiranyakashipu.

Indra:
Stop talking so much. You are driving me crazy!

Demigod:
You are just angry because you lost your Soma-rasa. I know you, Indra, you just want to get that back.

Indra:
All right, all right, let's not quarrel amongst ourselves. I've got a good idea. Let us pray to Lord Vishnu, the Supreme Personality of Godhead. He will help us, just as He has done so many times in the past.

Demigod:
Yes.

Indra:
We offer our respectful obeisances unto the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord Vishnu, who is the well-wisher of His devotees. My dearest Lord, hear our prayer. We have been put into such a distressful condition because of the wicked demon Hiranyakashipu. Please free us from this terrible situation. Protect us, O Lord. Kindly dispose of this terrible demon, whose power is so great that only your Lordship can challenge it.

Vishnu:
O best of learned persons, do not fear. I wish you all good fortune. I know about the activities of Hiranyakashipu, and I shall surely put a stop to him very soon. Please wait patiently until that time. One who is envious of the devotees, brahmanas, cows, Vedas, religious principles and Me, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, will be doomed and destroyed without delay. When he teases the great devotee Prahlada, his own son, I shall kill him immediately, despite the benedictions of Lord Brahma.

Indra:
My dear Lord, You are so kind upon us. Our obeisances are unto You forever. Come, let us go back to our abode. This Hiranyakashipu is as good as dead now.

Scene Ten - The Throne Room of Hiranyakasipu
Narada: Jai Hiranyakashipu!
Hiranyakasipu:  Ah, Narada Muni, welcome. Ah! My wife! Oh, who is this little boy?

Narada:    He, my dear Hiranyakashipu, is your dear son, Prahlad. I have been looking after your wife and son for five years.

Hiranyakasipu:   My son, my son. Come here, let me touch you. I

 

thank you, Narada. Guards, reward him!

Narada:    Thank you, but no thank you. I have all that I need.



Jai Hiranyakashipu, Jai!
(Narada Muni leaves.)

Hiranyakasipu: Come my child. Come to your father. You must feel proud to have a father like me. So I want the best for you, Prahlad. Come, sit with me on my newly accepted throne, which in due course of time will be yours. I want you to learn everything nicely so that when you take over my throne, you will be better than me  and you will be, you will be, just wait and see. You will inherit all my wealth, power, gold  my entire universal kingdom! Now, if this is to happen, we have to arrange a suitable education for you. The sons of my guru, Sukracharya  Amarka and Sanda  will be good enough to teach you the art of diplomacy and so forth. Guard, call Amarka and Sanda here at once.

(The guard leaves, then returns with the teachers.)


Ah, there you are, Sanda and Amarka. You're both very learned. Your father is my Guru. Please guard this boy closely. Train him up in demoncracy. 

Sanda:     Yes, Your Majesty!

(They leave with Prahlad.)
Scene Eleven - The Classroom

Narrator: While the demon, Hiranyakasipu, engaged in terrorizing all the Vaisnavas, saintly persons and demigods, his son, Prahlad, was sent to the school of the sons of Sukracarya, Sanda and Amarka, to learn the science of demonic politics. He was taught to always consider Vaisnavas as the greatest enemies because their spiritual knowledge and religious practice counteract demonic influence. 

Amarka:    Come Prahlad, time for Mantra Class. Now, sit down. Here are your lessons for today.

Sanda:    Yes, my dear boy, please be seated.



We'll teach you how to cheat so you'll not be defeated.

Amarka:    Lust, envy - they are just great! 



You don't have to love, only just hate.

Sanda:     Anger and Greed are your best friends,



Take them up; don't be one who pretends.

Amarka:    Eat your Meat - it's bloody and rare!



Eat all you want, why should you care?

Sanda:     Drinking wine, it's so fine! 



Go with those girls - they are divine!

Amarka:    Get gold - all you can steal!



Kill your enemy - be a man, be real!

Sanda:    Alright Class - everyone recite loudly "the Golden Rules of Demonic Life."

Students: One - Always avoid the association of Devotees



Two - Show No Mercy to Rivals



Three - Kill anyone who stands in the way of our sense gratification.

Amarka:   Louder! I want to hear it!

Students: (Repeat above)

Amarka: 
Very good, very good!

Sanda:     Now bow down to the topmost demon - our own 

Hiranyakasipu! To him you must forever be true!

Amarka:  Very good, everyone! Prahlad! That was very good!             Sanda, let's take Prahlad to his father and show him            what a fine demon Prahlad is becoming! 

Sanda:     Class, that's it for today. You all get a black mark

 

next to your name for misbehaving so nicely and Mahamudha gets a little dagger next to his name for his extra Anger!

(Students jump up and run about acting bad, kicking and throwing things. The teachers take Prahlad before Hiranyakasipu. All exit and set is changed.)

Scene Twelve - The Throneroom of Hiranyakasipu

Tryaksa: My Lord, your son Prahlad and his teachers are here.

(They enter respectfully.Then, the teachers leave.)

Hiranyakasipu: How are you, Prahlada? Did you go to school today? (he takes Prahlada on his lap) You're getting big. Soon you'll be a mighty warrior like your father. Is your schoolwork going well? Are you doing your homework? My dear son, you are going to school, and I'm not, right? Well, why not teach me what you think is the best out of all the instructions that you have heard?

Prahlad:  I haven't learned anything good from my teachers. All

 

they tell me about is how to lie and steal.

Hiranyakasipu: And what's wrong with that!? That sounds perfectly complete! Every young man has to learn to "bend the rules" a little! But, come now, what is the best thing that you have learned so far?

Prahlada:
My dear father, best of the demons  I have learned from my spiritual master that if one wants to be successful in life, one should understand that he is part and parcel of Krishna, and his greatest pleasure should be to center his life around serving God. If we don't do that, we will rot in this material world, and one's life will be a complete failure.

Hiranyakasipu:
What! The intelligence of my own son has been spoiled and filled with crazy ideas! My enemies, the demigods, must be poisoning this poor boy! It was probably that sneaky Narada Muni! Sanda, Amarka, O teachers of this poor boy, come immediately! (they scurry in, fearfully)

Sanda:
Yes, Hiranyakashipu?

Amarka:
How can we serve you?

Hiranya:
This boy, Prahlad, has been poisoned.

Sanda:
Really! I'll call a doctor!

Amarka:
Quick  lie down and put your feet up.

Hiranya:
No, you fools, you misunderstand me. His poisoning is of the mind.

Sanda:
What do you mean?

Hiranya:
Krishna is my enemy, and I have banned all followers of Krishna from seeing my son and the other innocent boys!

Sanda:
We didn't allow any devotees to speak to Prahlada. We especially protected him and kept him away from saintly people.

Hiranya:
Somehow you have failed ... and I am becoming increasingly angry that my son is being brainwashed by the enemy! I will never let Krishna fulfill His plan to brainwash my son, never!

Sanda:
What can we do about it, O greatest of demons?

Hiranya:
My dear demons, give complete protection to this boy at the school so that he won't be further influenced by devotees. Be careful, because they might come in disguise  they sometimes wear wigs!

Sanda:
Yes, yes!

Amarka:
Certainly, certainly!

Hiranya:
Be very careful. I will check back in a few weeks to see how he is doing.

Sanda:     Yes, your Majesty! We'll very carefully watch over him and give extra lessons to turn Prahlad into a leading citizen!

Amarka:    We will watch him all the time!

Hiranyakasipu: Good, because if I start to think that it is you two who have spoiled my son then I will not hesitate to cut off your heads!!

Sanda:     Oh! Come, dear Prahlad! We have so much to teach you!

Amarka:    Thank you, Your Majesty!

(The three leave hurriedly. They push and pull Prahlad roughly to another part of the stage.)

Sanda:  
Dear boy, we like you very much. 

Amarka:    And we would like our heads to remain attached to our 

bodies, too, thank you!

Sanda:    Please tell us the truth. Where have you heard these

          disgusting ideas? Don't be afraid to tell us; we are your            friends, Prahlad!

Amarka:    Listen, Prahlad, we need to find out who has spoiled

 

your fine intelligence with such devious nonsense! Now, no lies - only speak the truth, whatever that is!

Sanda:     The other boys are not like you because they don't speak in such a ridiculous way! You had better speak up! 

Amarka:   Come on, Prahlad! Tell us who told you this nonsense!



Now, my boy Prahlad, come here. Good boy. Do you not realize you nearly cost us our lives by uttering those words, Prahlad?

Sanda:
Now where could you have possibly gotten those wild ideas from?

Amarka:
 God Consciousness?

Sanda:
Hmmm. God Consciousness ... Our enemies have been trying hard to convert you, but they won't succeed. We are really your friends.

Prahlad:  Let me first offer my respectful obeisances to Lord

 

Visnu Whose external energy has created such distinctions as "he is my friend - this other one is my enemy." By pleasing the Lord with devotional service, one gains the vision to see everyone as a servant of the Supreme Lord. I am attracted to Lord Visnu as iron is attracted to a magnet, thus I have no independence.

     
   Why do you talk of friends and enemies? We are all 



servants of the Almighty God! We are His children; He is not anyone's enemy. Lord Krsna is in everyone's heart.

Sanda:    Where is my stick!? This evil child will ruin our



reputation! This boy is spoiling our school! He is just like a cinder in the house of the demons! He must be severely punished! I will teach him not to praise the enemy!!

(Amarka picks up a stick and raises it to Prahlad. Prahlad is unafraid.)
Amarka:
No, no, no. How can you lift a stick to the son of Hiranyakashipu? Let us deal with him in a nice manner. Good boy, Prahlad, good boy... Come Prahlad, I've got some nice sweeties for you  gulabjamans, rasagullas, sandesh. Now just tell us where you have learned such things. Who is teaching you this nonsense that Visnu is our friend?

Sanda:
Amarka, will you stop?

Amarka:
No, you stop it. He nearly told us and you spoiled it! Now Prahlad, who were you going to say told you all these things?

Prahlad:
If you cannot get off of this platform of friend and enemy, you will never realize Visnu.

Sanda:
How dare you speak like that! You spoil our good name. We will just have to be more severe with you! 

(Sanda raises the stick again.)
Amarka:   Wait! Wait! After all, Prahlad is the king's son. I 



guarantee that he will cooperate  when he learns what is really good for him. Obviously, mere academic knowledge is not of interest to him. (to Prahlad) Now, Prahlad, someday you will be king and you can do or say then anything that you want to. In the meantime, it is essential for a prince to learn the principles of diplomacy, because there is always a difference between the ruler and his subjects. Sometimes, you can let them think that you are acting in their best interest when you can profit even greater in the future.  The best way to please one's subjects is to crush one's enemies ...

Scene Thirteen - The Classrom
Sanda: (angry) Alright, let's start school again ... Well, ring the bell, Amarka.

(Amarka rings a bell. Several students sit down to attend class.)
Amarka:   Prahlad, I will talk to you later about this. Resume


   
your lessons for now.

Sanda:    Allright boys, I am going to ask you some 



questions. Please answer them correctly. Alright  Mahamudha, what is the goal of life?

Mahamudha: To have lots of sense gratification.

Sanda:
And Tamaguna, what development is best?

Tamaguna:   The development of economics.

Sanda:
Good, good. Now at last we seem to be moving in the right direction. Alright Mahamudha, your turn again. What should one acquire?

Mahamudha: Name and fame.

Sanda:

Good boys! Alright Rajaguna, what do we do if someone comes in the way of our enjoyment?

Rajaguna:
  You kill them.

Sanda:
Yes. Mahamudha, what association is best?

Mahamudha: Association with loose women.

Sanda:
Hiranya means gold...

Amarka:
...and Kashipu means soft bed.

Amarka:
Enjoy gold, and all that money can buy  silks and fame...

Sanda:

Soft beds, plush cushions,





and feminine smiles...




drinking wine, feeling fine...





Be a man, not a child.

Amarka:

If you're interested in religion,





that's certainly all right.




Just use it to get rich...





and put God out of sight.

Sanda:

Eat what you like,





kill all you can 




cows, bulls, pigs, snakes 





and why not men?

Amarka:

Divide your citizens and rule them;





tell them they'll never die.




Tax them to death...





you must learn to be sly.

Sanda:

Come on, Prahlada, think big 





don't just sing.




Don't waste your life 





we'll make you the King.

Amarka:   Now class, let's review today's lesson. What are             the three kinds of material advancement? Hands please!

Papa-ananda: Religion, Business and the Pursuit of Happiness.

Amarka:   Good, Papa-ananda, and what is the purpose of everyone's life? Okay, Aparadhananda?

Aparadhananda: To enjoy at all times and to always win!

Amarka:     Anything, else? Yes, Mahamudha?

Mahamudha:  To make tons of money and not let anyone or anything   stand in your way!

Amarka:     Excellent!!

Sanda:    Now we'll break, the teachers are going to have a smoke and after that we'll have some illicit sex education. Class dismissed.
(Scene with kids drawing teachers' faces, fighting, damaging school property etc.. Then the teachers return.)

Sanda:(returning) Alright Prahlad, I think you must have learned a lot by now. We are proud of you. Smarten up and we will go and see your father and tell him the good news. He will be very proud of you.

Scene Fourteen - The Throneroom

Sanda:     O great Lord!

Amarka:    Lord of all the worlds!

Sanda:   Your son, Prahlad, seems to have made some significant advancement since last you saw him!

Amarka:    Yes, Your Majesty, we think he's ready for you to test him again!

Hiranyakasipu: Dear son, I have not seen you in such a long time. I must confess that I am very attached to you and have been worried about you. Your teacher tells me you are doing better  Now, tell me, Prahlad, what is the most important thing in life?

Prahlad:   Enjoyment.

Hiranyakasipu: (to teachers) Good! You've done well!

Amarka:   O, think nothing of it, it's by your mercy only, Your

 

Majesty.

Prahlad:   Real enjoyment is service to Lord Krsna: hearing His

 

glories, chanting His names, remembering Him, loving Him with all our hearts 

Hiranyakasipu: What?

Sanda:    O King, please do not be angry with us!

Amarka:   We told him not to say these things! He was giving all the right answers all week!

Hiranyakasipu: You rascals! You have disobeyed me! You have done the worst of all possible things: you have taught this innocent boy, this prince - to favor my enemy, Krsna, You will regret this treason, I promise you!

Amarka:    Whatever your son has said 

Sanda:    We didn't teach him 

Hiranyakasipu: Is that true, Prahlad? Where did you get this wrong conception?

Prahlad:   Father, if I told you, you could not understand.

Hiranyakasipu: I could not understand!?

Prahlad:  To understand Krsna, you have to first control your

 

senses and lead a pure and sinless life.

Hiranyakasipu: Why would I control my senses? I'm the most powerful man in the universe, Prahlad! And don't you ever forget that! (to teachers) You teachers, I'll give you one more chance. Teach Prahlad demoniac ways or else!

Sanda: Thank you, Your Majesty. He is just being rebellious. We 


will personally teach him everyting a Controller of the Universe needs to know in order to rule with an iron hand!

Amarka: Yes, we will! We will!

(They all leave.)
Scene Fifteen - The Clasroom

Sanda:     Now class, we will recite our tenents - especially

 

you, Prahlad! You had better recite these rules loud and clear or I will beat you with this stick! Now repeat after me:



Lie, cheat and steal



Money is the honey



Conquer all, short or tall



Bribing them is funny!

(Students repeat.)

Amarka:    Politics is fine



Conquer and divide



Seize the day, kill them all



Take the enemies side!

(Students repeat.)

Sanda:     Here's another good chant:



I am you and you are me 



Chant this mantra and you will see



That demon life is eternity



And nothing else exists!



Everyone! 
(Students repeat chant.) 

Amarka:    Pleasing your senses is the goal



Serving God will kill your soul



Falling in that deep, dark hole



Will never make you happy.

(Students repeat.)
Sanda:     Rape the land for all its wealth



Drink blood, eat meat - it's for your health



Be unjust, unfair, cheat and steal



And that's the way we demons feel!!!



Everyone! 

(Students recite.)

Amarka:   Yes, Class, you need lots of money and common sense tells us that one of the best ways to get money or other assets is to worship someone who has lots of it. If you can satisfy such a person by your sincere service, he'll certainly be pleased to give you some generous benedictions. The best example is our beloved king, Hiranyakasipu. As you know, he worshipped Lord B by performing severe austerities and, when B gave him benedictions, Hiranyakasipubecam e the wealthiest man in the universe. This is called Religion. Find out who has the money and pray, " O Lord, give us what we desire!" That is religious life. Of course, in the old days, people used to pray to the d like I for rain and Vivaswan, the Sun god for good health. But now that our own king has all the assets and power within the Universe, we must all worship him to fulfill our desires. Pray to Hiranyakasipu, serve Him, worship him and always glorify him and surely Hiranyakasipuwill give you all the money and other things that you need to be truly happy in this life. That is religion, or what is called one's "dharma."

Sanda:    And once you've got sufficient money and power, what will  you do with it? Why, enjoy it like there's no tomorrow, of course!! This is called "kama" or sense gratification. Now sense gratification can be divided into four major divisions, write this down: eating, mating, sleeping and defending. All activities fall in one of these categories. In this respect, also, our king is the best example. His very name implies a great love for these things. Hiranya means gold and Kasipu means soft bed. So, Hiranyakasipu means one who hoards gold and enjoys the pleasures of the bed. We should all try to follow in his footsteps! 

Amarka:   Well, demons, that's it! These three things are the main activities of human civilization. You really don't need to know anything else. But, just for your information, I'll mention one more goal of life, or so-called goal of life. That is liberation or "moksha." Now, this is usually discussed only by sages and other unfortunate persons who couldn't make it in our competitive society. They imagine that there is a whole other world where life is easier.  "Moksha" really refers to the "sour grapes philosophy. And we can understand it with a little analogy. 



  Once upon a time there was a fox passing through the forest. He was very hungry and was looking for something, anything, to eat. Just then, he looked up and saw wonderfully luscious-looking grapes hanging from the branch of a tree. He jumped up again and again to get them but he just couldn't reach those grapes. Finally, he becomes exhausted by his jumping and so he said to himself, "Those grapes are sour anyway, who needs them!" In this way, he became satisfied and free from attachment. This is called "moksha" or liberation. So, if you ever have a lot of trouble satisfying your senses or getting hold of something you desire, then you can remember the fox and tell yourself "sour grapes". Then you will be liberated from all anxieties. So, that's about all, are there any questions? (looking about) Yes, Mahamudha?

Mahamudha: Gurudev, I was just wondering, were those grapes in the tree really sour?

Amarka:  What? Are you kidding? They were as sweet as anything! That fox was just out of luck. Only use this moksha nonsense as a last resort; it's a sign of failure.



  Alright boys, let's copy this down - "The best way to make progress in life is to focus on economic development and to have lots of sense gratification."



  So I hope this is all very clear. Prahlad, have you copied this down?

Prahlad:
Hmmm.

Sanda:
Alright, good. This is good news, Prahlad. At last you are beginning to learn how to bend a few rules. Otherwise we'd have to bend your arm this time. After break, we shall discuss so much wealth I have today, and so much more wealth I will have tomorrow. Alright, be good now, Prahlad.

Amarka:    So class, that is all for this morning. Now take a break and play badly together for a while and this afternoon we'll have Diplomacy Class, how to lie cheat and steal and be thanked for it by your subjects. 

(Sanda and Amarka leave. The students began to fight and act rude.)

Papa-ananda: Come on everyone, let's go out and play war!

Aparadhananda: Are you coming, Prahlad?

(Prahlad ignores him.)

Mahamudha:     Prahlad?

Prahlad:  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
Mahamudha: Hey, Prahlad, the teachers are gone, let's play! 

Aparadhananda: Come on, Prahlad, let's go! Let's play ball! Hey,

 

Ravana, where's your ball?

(They look around for the ball. Prahlad continues to chant.)



Here's the ball! Are you going to play, Prahlad?

Prahlad:  No, not now. Instead of playing, I have something

 

important to tell you. Please listen - One who is intelligent should use this human form of life from the very beginning to practice devotional service to Lord Visnu. This will allow you to perfect your life and go back to Godhead, 

Ravana:   Come on, Prahlad, we're not interested in these

 

philosophical topics! We're too young for all that stuff!

Prahlad:  My friends, please listen to me. Both happiness and

 

sadness come and go. Instead of running after temporary pleasures, we should spend our time serving Lord Krsna.

Papa-ananda: Well, I'd rather have fun playing around with my

 

friends!

Prahlad:  But, our best friend is Krsna; He's in everyone's heart. If we can please Krsna, we will always be happy. Pleasing Krsna is the purpose of human life.

Aparadhananda: But, I though the purpose of life was to enjoy it?

Prahlad:  But, how long can you enjoy? A hundred years at most. 



And half of that is lost in sleep.

Mahamudha: Hey, I love to sleep! Anyway, do you have any better

 

ideas?

Prahlad:  My friends, although we are all sons of demons, we

 

should stay away from them and take shelter of the devotees of Lord Krsna. Krsna's service will make us happy forever - even after we leave our body. 

Mahamudha: Where did you learn all this, Prahlad?

Prahlad:   Have you ever heard of  Sri Narada Muni? 

Mahamudha: I'm not sure.

Aparadhananda: Maybe  

Papa-ananda: Yes  I think so. 

Prahlad:  He is a great devotee of Lord Visnu and he gave me all the knowledge of this world and the next when I was still inside my Mother's tummy? 

Mahamudha: Really? Wow!

Prahlad:  So, let's start right now, while we are young.



In illusion, we are thinking that we are these bodies but this body is temporary. We can easily understand that we are eternal. No one wants to die. No one wants to be unaware. No one wants to be unhappy. Actually, it's the temporary and limited body which gets in the way of our happiness. We try to become happy by sense gratification but that is a waste of time because happiness as well as distress comes of its own accord. 



  We become attached to playing in our youth an later on to family life. In order to please our family, we work hard and obtain some wealth. Envying the wealth of others, we become addicted to sense gratification and thus we are shackled to material bondage, birth after birth, just as a silkworm weaves a cocoon and then becomes imprisoned in it.



  Even though you are the sons of demons, keep aloof  from low association and strive for association that motivates you to study spiritual topics and do good works. Offer some heartfelt service to the Supreme Lord. As I have heard this transcendental knowledge from the great saint Narada Muni, I have now repeated it to you.

Papa-ananda: Hmmmm  interesting points! I see what you mean,

 

Prahlad. I guess, that it's just that we've never heard any of this before. (to classmates) Have you?

Mahamudha: No, never! First time anyone ever told me that!

Ravana:   I suppose it would be best to give up our playing and

 

join you.

Papa-ananda: Alright, Prahlad, you've convinced us.

Prahlad:  Let's start by chanting together. I'll say the mantra

 

and you repeat:

Papa-ananda: How do we do it?

Aparadhananda: Can we really do it? 

Mahamudha:   Yes, let's try it. Teach us the mantra, Prahlad!

Prahlad:  It's easy. The best way is just to sing it. I'll sing it first; just listen:



Say after me HARE ...

Students:    Hare

Prahlad:     KRSNA

Students:    Krsna

Prahlad:     HARE KRSNA

Students:    Hare Krsna

Prahlad:     KRSNA KRSNA

Students:    Krsna Krsna!

Prahlad:     HARE HARE

Students:    Hare Hare

Prahlad:     HARE RAMA

Students:    Hare Rama

Prahlad:     HARE RAMA

Students:    Hare Rama

Prahlad:     RAMA RAMA

Students:    Rama Rama!

Prahlad:     HARE HARE

Students:    Hare Hare!! 

Prahlad:  Now, I'll sing and you sing after me:



Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
Students: Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
Prahlad:  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
Students: Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
Sanda: (rushing in) Stop it! Stop it! Stop this immediately! You're a disgrace to the demons, Prahlad, you no good angel! You have ruined all these sons of the demons with your nonsense devotion! I'm finished with you! You are Hiranyakasipu's son and he can do with you as he wants!

Amarka:   Come with us, Prahlad. We will take you to your father!

 

He will deal with you! 

(grabs Prahlad's arm, they all leave.)

Sanda: (to students) You better get demonic really fast because

 

we'll deal with you later! Maybe, we'll take you all to your fathers!!

(They leave to go before Hiranyakasipu.)

Scene Fifteen - The Throne Room

Sanda:    Hiranyakasipu! Your son is teaching love of Krsna in our school! We just can't control him!

Hiranyakasipu: What? O most impudent, O disrupter of the family, lowest among mankind, you have violated my power to rule and therefore you are an ignorant fool. Today I shall send you to the place of Yamaraj. You know when I am angry the entire universe shakes in great fear. By whose power has a rascal like you become so impudent that you appear fearless and overstep my power to rule?

Prahlad:  My dear demoniac Father, my source of power is the same as yours - Lord Krsna. Now, give up your demonic mentality and accept Lord Krsna as your Master!



  O best of the Demons, what I have learned from my 



Spiritual Master is this - Anyone who has accepted a temporary body and entered householder life is full of anxiety because of having fallen into a dark well where there is no water, but only suffering. One should therefore take shelter of Lord Visnu.

Hiranyakasipu: How disgusting! Tryaksa! Take this boy away. I never want to see him again! He has given up all sense of indecency to serve our enemy, the killer of my own brother!! If an arm is diseased, the only cure is to cut it off, right?

Sanda:     Oh, yes, My Lord, if it can't be cured!

Amarka:    Better to lose one's arm than the whole body become



diseased.

Hiranyakasipu: In the same way, if one's own son becomes rotten, he has to be cut off  destroyed  yes  Tryaksa, take him away  kill him very slowly and painfully. That is your special talent 

Tryaksa:  Chop him up and pierce him?

Hiranyakasipu: Yes. 

(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, striking him with their weapons. 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.)

Tryaksa:  He's too powerful, our weapons have no effect! He's no



doubt protected by some special spell or charm!!

Hiranyakasipu: Youre a sentimental fool, Tryaksa! You're too soft on him! Throw him in the snake pit! No one can survive there! Spells and charms indeed! Throw him off a cliff! Let him be trampled by elephants! Stone him to death! Do anything; use your imagination! But kill him, at once!!

Tryaksa:  Yes, Your Majesty!

(Demons drag Prahlad and the teachers off roughly.)

Hiranyakasipu:
Kill him, KILL HIM, KILL HIM!!! He must be killed  this boy must be killed as soon as possible. He has become a devotee of the enemy Krishna. Kill him, kill him!!!

Prahlad:  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
            The First Holi Festival

Hiranyakasipu: Visnu, Visnu, Visnu - to hell with Visnu! If He is so powerful, why doesn't he come before me? I will challenge Him to a duel! I have gained power from Brahma, now no one can kill me! No one can kill me! Ha ha! No one, ha ha ha!! None in Brahma's creation - Danavas, humans, Gandavas, Yakshas - everybody accepts my supremacy over the fourteen worlds!



  Only one person - one person dared to challenge my authority! Thus, I sentenced my own son, Prahlad to be killed!

Holika:    Ha ha ha!  How can you kill Lord Visnu, when you could not even harm a hair on the head of the head of His devotee?

Hiranyakasipu: What are you talking about? The devotees of Visnu, out of fear now consider me as their Supreme Lord! Even the demigods, who were devotees of Visnu - they now consider me as their authority! You talk about harming hair on Visnu's devotee - I have broken the very back bone of Visnu! Hahaha! These Brahmanas - by performing sacrifices and penance they were making Visnu very powerful. Now, I have stopped them from doing these things entirely! Ha! Now, being afraid of my wrath, it is said that Visnu has hidden Himself in the hearts of His devotees! Hahaha!!

Holika:    Oh, stop boasting! You cannot kill your own son,

 

Prahlad.

Hiranyakasipu: What? Prahlad?

Holika:    Yes.

Hiranyakasipu: Still living?

Holika:     Yes.

Hiranyakasipu: No!

Holika:     Yes. It is true. 

(A servant enters and bows. He is trembling with fear.)

Servant:    All Glories to Hiranyakasipu!

Hiranyakasipu: (intensely) Where is Prahlad!? (no answer) I am

 

asking you; do you hear me?!

Servant:   Although the Rakshasas strike fear in the hearts of

 

all, they could not bring fear to the heart of Prahlad, who always kept Visnu there with great love and devotion, and thus Prahlad was not hurt. They threw Prahlad in a pot of boiling oil, but the oil did not burn Prahlad. The demons grew fearful and put Prahlad beneath the foot of a giant mad elephant, but Visnu, being within the elephant's heart, picked up the the boy and placed Prahlad on his baack, parading triumphantly about the courtyard. Next, they tried throwing Prahlad off a hill, and they tried killing Prahlad by putting him in great cold wind, in rain, and in ice. They tried to crush Prahlad with rocks, to burn him with fire and to starve him, but Prahlad remained safe. Finally, they threw him in a pit of great poisonous snakes. 
Hiranyakasipu: Well then, he must be dead by now! Tell me quickly!!

Servant: (croaks fearfully) He has not stopped chanting "Krsna 



Krsna" 

Hiranyakasipu: Leave me, now. 

(Servant runs out. Prahlad enters, singing happily. He continuously chants Hare Krsna for the rest of the play.)

Prahlad:  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(Everyone looks at Prahlad, struck with wonder.)

Holika:    You were given the benediction that you cannot be killed but that doesn't mean that you can kill everybody! What kind of benediction is this, huh? (sarcastically) "Cannot be killed by this, not that, not here, not there, not at this time, not at that time!" Instead of giving you the boon of immortal life, Brahma has tricked you just as a father tricks his demanding son by offering him a candy if he will take bitter medicine.

Hiranyakasipu: (to Prahlad) You! Most impudent, most unintelligent disruptor of the family! Lowest among mankind! You have violated my power to rule you and therefore you deserve to die! Today, I shall dispatch you to the Lord of Death, myself! (raises his sword)
Holika:    Do not embarrass yourself further! You have tried to

 

kill him in so many ways, but you have failed. Therefore, it is my turn now.

Hiranyakasipu: What!? Huh?! You think that you can out do me??

Holika:    Brother, I want to do this for you. Just give me a

 

chance, okay?

Hiranyakasipu: Bah! What can you do, when all my warriors, who



defeated the demigods, couldn't kill him?

Holika:    I may be a woman, but you are forgetting, my dear

 

brother, that fire cannot burn me!

Hiranyakasipu: (thinking) Hmmmm  

Holika:    That is the boon that I long ago received from Lord

 

Brahma and which has been useful to me on several occasions.  To aid you, I will sit in a burning pyre with your Prahlad on my lap. The fire will not burn me, but we will see who comes to rescue Prahlad!

Hiranyakasipu: Good, do it now. 

(Holika leaves. The demons set up the pyre prop. Then, Holika and demons stand ready.)

Prahlad:   Unless Lord Visnu desires, you cannot kill me, Father. Everyone's birth and death are in the hands of Lord Visnu. 

Hiranyakasipu: Is that right? How dare you utter the name of my

 

enemy, the killer of my dear brother, your uncle, in front of me!! You rascal, you are trying to minimize my value. I can therefore understand that you desire to die at my hands, for this kind of reckless talk is only engaged in by those who have no refuge from the onslaught of cruel Death!!



  Holika, execute your plan at once. That is my order.

(Lights dim, use dramatic music, colored lights, fog, strobe and other special effects. Holika and Prahlad ascend the platform and sit in the middle of the pyre, "flames" engulf them [colored silks and acetate stiffened by blowers] Hiranyakasipu and other demons leave the stage.)

Narrator: Lord Brahma had given Holika the boon of protection 



against fire but Holika misused her boon by attempting to kill Prahlad, the Lord's greatest devotee. It is stated in the Bhagavad Gita that ultimately all benedictions are awarded by Krsna or Visnu. The Lord does not tolerate offenses to His devotees. Anyone who chants the Holy Name at once achieves the protection of the Lord. The Lord personally withdrew Holika's powers and thus she was burned up and Prahlad was unharmed by the flames. 

(Arrrange that Holika is concealed by the props, leaving Prahlad chanting in the flames.)



  The lesson we learn from this story is that Lord Visnu's devotees are fearless because they know that no one can vanquish them. In the Bhagavad Gita, Krsna states," Kaunteya pratijanihi




    Na me bkakta pranashyati." 

(Now Prahlad emerges from flames and comes center stage. Encourage cheers from audience. Happy citizens surround Prahlad and throw water and colors on him.)



Here, Krsna tells Arjuna, "O son of Kunti, declare it boldy - My devotee never perishes."



  The citizens gathered at the sight with colored powders, scented oils and colored water and celebrated the victory of Prahlad by throwing these auspicious items on the body of Prahlad and each other. This was the first Holi Festival and it is still celebrated throughout India today with bonfires, fireworks, the throwing of colors,  merry-making and the telling and re-telling of this account of the Glories of Prahlad and the Protection of the Holy Names.

(Holi Dance or Kirtan)
Scene Sixteen - The Women's Quarters

Kayadhu: Rusabhanu, what's the news?

Rusabhanu: He's still alive.

Kayadhu:   Oh, thank Krsna, my prayers have been answered!!

Rusabhanu: But, it is still going on. 

Kayadhu:   When will they realize the truth? He whom God protects, no man can kill! Not even the "great Hiranyakasipu"! Where is Prahlad, now?

Rusabhanu: The soldiers brought him back from the mountains and now he's here in the palace somewhere. They've tried everything - starvation, freezing, burning - they even left him out in a hurricane, hoping he'd be ripped apart by the winds and water. But, Prahlad was chanting the Hare Krsna mantra and he was self-satisfied and tasting Transcendental Happiness!!

Kayadhu:   Such atrocities! Such cruelty   and yet, so glorious to see those stubborn, goat-headed men humbled!

Rusabhanu: The unbelievable part is that Prahlad is completely

 

unharmed! Amazing!

Kayadhu:   Wonderful!

Rusabhanu: Your son is a great saint. No matter what they do to

 

him, he never stops chanting the Lord's Holy Names. Thus, the material energy cannot effect him. 

(Hiranyakasipu and Prahlad enter.)

Kayadhu:  My Lord, please don't punish Prahlad any further! 

(She holds Prahlad tightly.) He's sorry that he's offended you!

 

Aren't you, Prahlad? Let him stay with me, he will be a fine warrior one day! You'll see! He's only five years old, he doesn't know what he's saying! 

Hiranyakasipu: (quietly) My dear son and wife, I am very ashamed of myself for all the cruel things I've said and done. To show how sorry I am, I have ordered that Prahlad be served a dish of his favorite sweets. (calls) Tryaksa! Bring that.

(Tryaksa brings in a plate of sweets, water and a cushion and sets them before Prahlad.)

Kayadhu:   Don't Prahlad, I fear this is a trick! 

Hiranyakasipu: How can you think such a thing!? I swear to you that the differences between us are over, now. I admit defeat. Go ahead, son. Eat it all up. You must be very hungry. 

Prahlad:  Thank you, Father, but first I must offer the food to

 

Krsna.

(Prahlad sits, folds his hands, closes his eyes and offers the sweets. Then he offers to share it with his parents.)

Hiranyakasipu: No, no  it's all for you, Prahlad.

Prahlad: (eating) Thank you, mmmmm! Prasadam is the remnants of

 

Krsna's food. There's nothing like it in the three worlds! Mmmmm! Krsna's mercy! 

Hiranyakasipu: (angry) What?! No, it can't be! There was enough 



poison in that food to kill an army! Come with me, Prahlad.

Scene Seventeen - The Throne Room of Hiranyakasipu

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 Narasinghadev 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 Hiranyakasipuwas 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 offers obeisances to Lord Nrsinghadev and the Lord places His hand upon Prahlad's head.)

Prahlad:   How is it possible for me, who has been born in the

 

family of demons, to offer suitable prayers to satisfy the Supreme Personality of Godhead? Even until now, all the demigods, headed by Lord Brahma, and all the saintly persons could not satisfy the Lord by streams of excellent words, although such persons are very qualified, being in the mode of goodness. Then what is to be said of me? I am not at all qualified.



  One may possess wealth, an aristocratic family, beauty, austerity, education, sensory expertise, luster, influence, physical strength, diligence, intelligence and mystic yoga power but I think that even by all these qualifications one cannot satisfy the Supreme Personality of Godhead. However, one can satisfy the Lord simply by devotional service. Gajendra did this, and thus the Lord was satisfied with him.



  If a devotee has all twelve of the brahminical qualifications but is not a devotee and is adverse to the lotus feet of the Lord, he is certainly lower than a devotee who is a dog-eater but who has dedicated everything - mind, words, activities, wealth and life  - to the Supreme Lord. Such a devotee is better than such a brahmana because the devotee can purify his whole family, whereas the so-called brahmana in a position of false prestige cannot purify even himself.



  The Supreme Lord, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, is always fully satisfied in Himself. Therefore, when something is offered to Him, the offering, by the Lord's mercy, is for the benefit of the devotee, for the Lord does not need service from anyone. To give an example, if one's face is decorated, the reflection of one's face in a mirror is also seen to be decorated.



  Therefore, although I was born in a demoniac family, I may without a doubt offer prayers to the lord with full endeavor, as far as my intelligence allows. Anyone who has been forced by ignorance to enter the material world may be purified of material life if he offers prayers to the Lord and hears the Lord's glories.



  Your appearance in this fearsome form is Your pastime for Your own pleasure. Such an incarnation is always meant for the protection and improvement of the universe.



  My Lord, please therefore cease Your anger now that my father, the great demon Hiranyakasipu, has been killed. Since even saintly persons take pleasure in the killing of a scorpion or a snake, all the worlds have achieved great satisfaction because of the death of this demon. Now they are confident of their happiness, and they will always remember Your auspicious incarnation in order to be free from fear. 



  My Lord, who are never conquered by anyone, I am certainly not afraid of Your ferocious mouth and tongue, Your eyes bright like the sun or Your frowning eyebrows. I do not fear Your sharp, pinching teeth, your garland of intestines or your mane soaked with blood or Your high, wedge-like ears. Nor do I fear Your tumultuous roaring , which makes elephants flee to distant places, or Your nails, which are meant to kill Your enemies.



  O most powerful, insurmountable Lord, who are kind to the fallen souls, I have been put into the association of demons as the result of my activities and therefore I am very much afraid of my condition of life within this material world. When will that moment come when You will call me to the shelter of Your lotus feet, which are the ultimate goal for liberation from conditional life?



   My dear Lord, people in general want to be elevated to the higher planetary systems for a long duration of life, opulence and enjoyment, but I have seen all of these through the activities of my father. When my father was angry and he laughed sarcastically at the demigods, they were immediately vanquished simply by seeing the movements of his eyebrows. Yet my father, who was so powerful, has now been vanquished by You within a moment. 



  O my Lord, O Supreme, because I was born in a family full of the hellish material qualities of passion and ignorance, what is my position?  And what is to be said of Your causeless mercy, which was never offered even to Lord Brahma, Lord Siva or the goddess of fortune, Laksmi? You never put Your lotus hand upon their heads, but you have put it upon mine.



  My dear Lord, O Supreme Personality of Godhead, because of my association with material desires, one after another, I was gradually falling into a blind well full of snakes, following the general populace. But Your servant Narada Muni kindly accepted me as his disciple and instructed me how to achieve this transcendental position. How could I leave his service?



  My Lord, O Unlimited Reservoir of Transcendental Qualities, You have killed my father, Hiranyakasipu, and saved me from his sword. He had said very angrily, "If there is any supreme controller other than me, let Him save you. I shall now sever your head from your body." Therefore, I think that both in saving me and killing him, You have acted just to prove true the words of Your devotee. There is no other cause.



  O best of the great personalities, I am not at all afraid of material existence, for wherever I stay I am fully absorbed in thoughts of Your glories and activities. My concern is only for the fools and rascals who are making elaborate plans for material happiness and maintaining their families, societies and countries. I am simply concerned with love for them. I do not wish to be liberated alone, leaving aside all those poor fools and rascals. I know that without Krsna Consciousness, without taking shelter of Your lotus feet, one cannot be happy. Therefore, I wish to bring them back to shelter at Your lotus feet.

Lord Nringhadev: My dear Prahlad, most gentle one, best of the

 

family of the asuras, all good fortune unto you. I am very much pleased with you. It is my pastime to fulfill the desires of all living beings and therefore you may ask from Me any benediction that you desire to be fulfilled. 



  My dear Prahlad, may you live a long time. One cannot appreciate or understand Me without pleasing Me, but one who has seen or pleased Me has nothing more for which to lament for his own satisfaction.

Prahlad:   O Supreme Instructor of the entire world, one who

 

desires some material benefit in exchange for devotional service cannot be Your pure devotee. Indeed, he is no better than a merchant who wants profit in exchange for service.



  O my Lord, full of six opulences, O Supreme Person! O Supreme Soul, killer of all miseries! O Supreme Person in the form of a wonderful lion and man, let me offer my respectful obeisances unto You.  

Lord Nrsinghadev: My dear Prahlad, a devotee like you never desires any kind of material opulences, either in this life or in the next. Nonetheless, I order you to enjoy the opulences of the demons in this material world, acting as their king until the end of the duration of time occupied by Manu.  It does not matter that you are in the material world. You should always, continuously, hear the instructions and messages given by Me and always be absorbed in Me. While you are in this material world you will exhaust all the reactions of pious activity by feeling happiness and by acting piously you will neutralize impious activity. Because of the powerful time factor, you will give up your body, but the glories of your activities will be sung in the upper planetary systems and being fully freed from all bondage, you will return home, back to Godhead. 

Prahlad:   O Supreme Lord, because You are so merciful to the

 

fallen souls, I ask You for only one benediction. I know that my father, at the time of his death, has already been purified by Your glance upon him, but because of his anger he directly blasphemed Your Lordship ands committed offences against me. I wish that he be excused for these sins. 

Lord Nrsinghadev: My dear Prahlad, your father has been purified along with twenty-one forefathers in your family. Because you were born in this family, the entire dynasty has been purified. 



  Those who follow your example will naturally become My pure devotees. You are the best example of My devotee and others should follow in your footsteps. 



  My dear child, your father has already become purified just by the touch of My body at the time of his death. Nonetheless, the duty of a son is to perform the sraddha ritualistic ceremony after his father's death so that his father may be promoted to a planetary system where he may become a good citizen and a devotee. 



  After performing the ritualistic ceremonies, take charge or your father's kingdom. Sit upon the throne and do not be disturbed by materialistic activities. Please keep your mind fixed upon Me. Without transgressing the instructions of the Vedas, as a matter of formality you may perform your particular duties.

Narrator:  The principles of religion by which one can actually

 

understand the Supreme Personality of Godhead are called bhagavat-dharma. In this narration, therefore, which deals with these principles, actual transcendence is properly described.


  
  One who hears and chants this narration about the omnipotence of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Visnu, is certainly liberated from material bondage without fail. 



  Prahlad Maharaj was the best among exalted devotees. Anyone who with great attention hears this narration concerning the activities of Prahlad Maharaj, the killing of Hiranyakasipu and the activities of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Nrsimhadeva, surely reaches the spiritual world, where there is no anxiety.

Prologue
Narrator: One might think that this story ends here, but Lord



Nrsinghadev and His devotee, Prahlad appeared again only 500 years ago in India. 



  Sri Krsnadas Kaviraj states in the Sri Caitanya Caritamrta: 



"Lord Krsna said: I shall personally inaugurate the religion of the age - Nama-Sankirtan, the congregational chanting of the Holy Name. I shall make the world dance in ecstasy, realizing the four mellows of loving devotional service. I shall accept the role of  a devotee and shall teach devotional service by practicing it Myself."

(Lord Caitanya enters and offers obeisances to the Dieties.)

Caitanya:  All Glories to Lord Nrsinghadev !!! All Glories to 



Nrsimhadev, who is the Lord of Prahlad Maharaj!!!

(Lord Caitanya chants Hare Krsna softly while the Narrator continues to speak:)

Narrator:  Accompanied by His personal devotees, Lord Krsna, Who



appeared as Lord Nrsinghadev to kill the demon Hiranyakasipu has appeared as Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu to kill the demonic mentality within all of us. The Supreme Lord, assuming a golden color, introduces the Harinama Sankirtan, the chanting of the Hare Krsna Maha Mantra in this Age of Kali. By this process, the Lord delivers love for Krsna to the general populace.

(Haridas Thakur enters, chanting Hare Krsna. He offers obeisances to Lord Caitanya.

Haridas:   My dear Lord, You have accepted the form of a devotee 



just to deliver all fallen souls of this world. You have preached the loud chanting of the Hare Krsna Mantra and in this way freed all moving and non-moving living entities from material bondage.

Caitanya:  Wherever you go, I must go. You have appeared just to

 

fulfill your desire to deliver all conditioned souls. Indeed, you are the Nama Acarya, "the One Who Teaches By His Own Example How to Properly Chant the Holy Name." And you are the savior of the fallen souls. In this age, there is no religious principle other than the chanting of the Holy Name, which is the essence of all the Vedic hymns. This is the purport of all the scriptures. 

(Lord Caitanya and Haridas Thakur chant Hare Krsna.)

Narrator: The religion for the Age of Kali is to broadcast the 



glories of the Holy Name. Only for this purpose has the Lord, in yellow color, descended as Lord Caitanya. He has come with all His eternal associates, including His great devotee - Bhakta Prahlad Maharaj as Haridas Thakur.

(All the characters enter with kartals and a mrdanga. Kirtan)






