
          Musical for Children - Mrigari the Hunter 3PRIVATE 

Note -  In this play the actors may leave to the audience’s imagination whatever animals and props they cannot easily assemble. The children wear animal masks. They pantomime broadly the interactions.

Narrator: Hare Krsna! This is the story of how Narada Muni converted even a cruel hunter into a devotee of Lord Krsna. Narada Muni is a pure devotee of the Lord and a great spiritual master in our line of disciplic succession. He is the third spiritual master in this chain. From Lord Krsna, the Vedic knowledge passed to Lord Brahma who instructed Narada Muni. Narada Muni brought the chanting of the Hare Krsna maha mantra to this Earth.



  Narada Muni is called the eternal spaceman because he can travel everywhere 

within the universe without a  vehicle. He is unlimitedly kind and he always chants the Holy Name 

of Krsna as he plays upon his vina instrument and travels in search of preaching opportunities. As

 our play opens, Narada Muni comes to the forest of Priya on the bank of the sacred Ganges 

River. There he meets the wicked hunter, Mrgari. Mrgari practices the cruel art of half-killing 

animals, as he learned it from his father. 

Mrgari:   Ha! I am Mrgari the hunter and I take great pleasure in killing forest animals! AHHH! 

Sssshhhhh! A gentle deer! I will pierce him with my poisoned arrow. (shoots) Hahahaha! Look at 

him suffer! How delightful! Die slowly deer I will come back to skin you later, dead or alive! 

(He sets bow and arrow down, picks up a spear) 

      I am Mrgari the hunter and I love to kill. Even better than killing, I like to half kill! Ha ha!

(sees a pig) Whats this!?! A plump little pig! Now, little pig; there is no use to run and hide - how 

would you like to have my sharpened pole in your side? 

(Jabs the pig - it screams and flops)



Hahahahaha!! OOOOHHHHH! How wonderful! Dont give up so easy, pig! The 

Day’s not done! Do you wish to cheat me of half my fun? 

(Stalks again, holding a club) 



Ahah! What a way to end the day - a fearful, trembling rabbit is a fitting place to 

lay my club! Yes, I’ll lay it on your fragile head 

(He strikes rabbit again and again.) 



and beat you, beat you, beat you until you are nearly dead! Ha!  Hahahaha!!

(Narada Muni enters singing and playing his vina and observes the scene.)

Narada:   Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Song:     I sing His name and I tell of His fame



Krsna has made everything that you see



And His servants are what were meant to be!

(talking) Oh! But just see! These animals - they are suffering 



terribly! Some foolish person is preparing a hellish future for himself! These animals are Gods property! 

 

Who has done such a grievous wrong to all these helpless creatures!? 

(He touches each animal and they get up and run away. Mrgari returns, looking for his game.)

Mrgari:   I could have sworn I left one here! It’ been so strange – I’been all over the forest and I haven’t found one carcass! Surely, no man or beast would dare to steal from me - Ahhh! A deer – I’ll pierce his eye with my arrow! 

(Draws bow and aims) 

Narada: (sings)



We are always engaged in serving someone



For this is the way that we share fun



But instead of half killing a deer or a cat



Why not love and serve Krsna who made all of that?

Mrgari:   O great saint, who are you and why have you strayed from the common path through the forest to come here? Just by seeing you, the animals I was stalking have gotten away!

Narada:   I am Narada Muni, the humble servant of the Supreme Lord of Everyone and Everything and I have come to give you knowledge of the wrong that you are doing here.

Mrgari:   And I am Mrgari, the owner of this forest and the enemy of the animals, You have caused me to miss my target with your beautiful music. The  uh, would you play that again? 

Narada:   (Sings) 



Krsna knows that you must love someone,



Loving Krsna alone causes everyone to smile.

Mrgari:   But I love to kill animals! Its a wonderful sport and

 

profitable, too! Here, Ill give you this tiger skin!

Narada:   No, thank you but I do not want anything from you. I

 

have come here to ask you about something that is troubling me. I’ve seen boars, deer and rabbits on the path that were half-killed and writhing in agony - and I suspect that you have done this.

Mrgari:   Yes, thats a fact. I am the owner of this forest and I own every animal in it!

Narada:   Is it sensible to exploit and destroy what you own? 



Ownership means protection! So stop this sinful killing! 

Mrgari:   Sinful killing? What do you mean by sinful?

Narada:   If you kill animals for a living, why not kill them and be done with it? Why do you leave them half-killed and in agony?

Mrgari:   My dear sir, my father named me Mrgari which means “the enemy of the animals.” He taught me to half kill animals and leave them flopping around in pain. When I see half-killed animals suffer, I feel great joy! What is wrong with that??

Narada:   Sinful means that because you have forgotten to offer’s property and, in your ignorance, you are giving pain to animals with equally painful reactions for yourself in the very near future. Behold - I will show you a vision of your future 

(Next scene may be done with costumed actors or with voices over the sound system.A lion starts coming towards Mrgari.)

Lion:     Do you remember me, Mrgari?

Mrgari:   No, no! Get away! Who are you?

Lion:     Im that cute little rabbit whose legs you broke. You

 

left me to die but now I’m a lion and Im going to kill you! (Roars)

Mrgari:  (screaming) Aaaahhhh! No, no, nooooo! Help!

(Sneaking up the other way is a wild boar.)

Wild boar: Mrgari! Do you remember the gentle deer that you

 

pierced with a spear and left to die? I was that deer, Mrgari, but now Im a wild boar and Im going to gore you with my sharp tusks!! (Snorts)

Mrgari:   Aaaaaahhhh! Save me! Someone help me! Aaaahh! Help!!

Wolf:     (coming on stage) Save you, Mrgari? Did you save us? I was the mother duck you caught. You caught my whole family and I watched as you cooked and ate each of my children! But now Im a wolf, Mrgari and Im going to eat you alive! (Growls)

Mrgari:   No! Go away! Help! Oh sage, please help me!

Tiger:    GGGRRR! Remember me, Mrgari? I was that little rabbit

 

that you clubbed and left half dead but now I am a       tiger! GGGGRRRR!!!

Mrgari:   What!? How can this be! I will run away! 

Narada:    No, Mrgari, you cant run away from your fate!

(A deer is standing like a man and has taken up Mrgaris bow. Another carries a club. Another carries a sharpened pole. They are angry. Mrgari is terrified as the animals encircle him closer.)

Deer:     An animal! We will use his hide as a carpet and feed his meat to our children! 

2nd Deer:  Lets have some sport! Lets kill this one very slowly!

Mrgari:  (looking appealing to Narada Muni) How can I be saved? 



Please tell me how to change my fate! Will I have to suffer for every deer that I left groaning? 

Narada:   Yes, Mrgari, the soul does not die but travels from

 

body to body as long as ones karmic balance remains. Many, many lifetimes you must suffer.

Rabbit:   Our deaths will be appeased, O demon who drank the blood and ate the flesh of my children! There was no need for such slaughter! O killer - Yamaraj, the Lord of Death,  has seen every cruel act you have done and He will see that justice is done!

Pig:

Do you remember the baby boar on the outskirts of Priya? His mother was sleeping in the sun. O murderer, how could you leave me to lie bleeding and half-dead for hours that half moon night. That mother soon died of  grief!!

All:       KILL HIM! KILL HIM!

Mrgari:   No! Help me! Save me, Master! Tell me that the future

 

does have to be like this!!

Narada:    But it is! You have to face the reaction for each and       every deed.  

(Narada Muni walks off)

Mrgari:  (Mrgari detains Narada Muni.) No! Is there no way to



avoid my reactions? I understand now that I have truly done wrong. I dont know how to make right my wrong. I am truly ignorant. Please now, tell me what I can do. I surrender unto you, please instruct me!!

Narada:   If you want to change your fate, you must follow my

 

instructions.

Mrgari:   Yes, yes, Ill do anything you say.

Narada:   First, you must break your bow.

Mrgari:   But, how will I eat? Hunting is the only skill I know! 

Narada:   Lord Krsna will provide for you as he does for every 



creature. Just construct a hut near the sacred Ganges River and bathe thrice daily for outward cleanliness. Worship the  Tulasi tree, read the Vedas. And, for inner cleanliness, always chant the Holy Names of Krishna.I will teach you the Maha Mantra. 

(He gives Mrgari the mantra one word at a time.)



Say after me HARE ...

Mrgari:    Hare

Narada:    KRSNA

Mrgari:    Krsna

Narada:    HARE KRSNA

Mrgari:    Hare Krsna

Narada:    KRSNA KRSNA

Mrgari:    Krsna Krsna!

Narada:    HARE HARE

Mrgari:    Hare Hare

Narada:    HARE RAMA

Mrgari:    Hare Rama

Narada:    HARE RAMA

Mrgari:    Hare Rama

Narada:    RAMA RAMA

Mrgari:    Rama Rama!

Narada:    HARE HARE

Mrgari:    Hare Hare!! 

Narada:    Now, go and always chant and teach others.

Mrgari:    Thank you, Gurudev.

           (Music, lights) 

Narada:   Chant and read with full attention and instruct your

 

wife and all who come to you about the Holy Name of Krishna! Your life will be glorious! Fellow devotees will bring your food and goods for your household but only take what you need for the simplest life. That is all I need to say. The Holy Name, chanted purely, is sufficient to burn up ones sinful reactions, liberate one from this material existence and take one back to our real position as Krsnas blissful servant in the spiritual world. I must go now. 

(Narada Muni exits.)

Mrgari:   Thank You! Thank you, My Savior!! My Eternal 



Guru!! By your causeless mercy, you have opened my eyes, so long shut by ignorance!

(Mrgari exits, chanting Hare Krsna)

SCENE TWO

Narada:   O Parvata Muni, I have a disciple over here by the 



river. He used to be a cruel hunter in these very woods! Would you like to meet him?

Parvata:   Of course! 

(Narada Muni and Parvata Muni enter. Mrgari and his wife are neatly dressed as Vaisnavas and are preaching to many delighted townspeople. The people have brought many gifts of food and other items with them.) 

Mrgari:      Hari bol! Chant, chant the Holy names and be happy! 



   Hare Krsna!

1st Devotee: Isnt it amazing how a cruel hunter could be 



             transformed into a pure devotee of the Lord? 

             How did all this happen, Mrgari?

2nd Devotee: Please tell us, Mrgari, we are very eager to know, how         did you happen to give up your hunting and become a           devotee?

3rd Devotee: Just see how nicely he is worshiping Tulasi Devi! 

Mrgari:      It is all due to the mercy of my Spiritual Master,

 

   Narada Muni, only. He opened my eyes with the            torchlight of knowledge while I was in the darkest       ignorance. He showed me first what I was doing wrong,     the pain I was giving to others and the suffering I      could expect in my future lives. By even a few moments     of his association I found the strength to begin my      journey on the path of liberation and now, more and      more, I am become mad for the taste of the Holy Name     of Krsna! Hare Krsna! Chant!

All:(sing)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!!!

(Narada Muni enters from far side with his friend Parvata Muni.)

Mrgari:   Just chant the Holy Name! 

Townspeople: Hare Krsna!

Mrgari:   My Spiritual Master, Narada Muni, said to me  just 



chant Hare Krishna, worship Tulasi devi, read the Vedas, lead a simple life and ... oh, happy day!! Here is my Gurudev, now!!!

(He runs towards Narada Muni but before he offers obeisances he gently brushes the ants aside with his cloth.)

Parvata:  Just see, the compassion of the devotee  before he was a hunter that gave pain to hundreds of forests animals, but now he will not even hurt an ant! 

Narada:   Formerly he took pleasure in half-killing animals but a 



devotee is naturally non-violent because they see all living entities as part and parcel of their beloved Lord!

            For you townspeople, I will tell this story in a song that I composed:

(sings)



Mrgari was a wicked wicked one



He half killed animals just for fun.



He let their little bodies lie



Within the forest to slowly die.

   (talks) Now here is a simple chorus that you can help me with:



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna

Narada:   The Saint Narada Muni came



Chanting Krsna's Holy Name



"How, asked he, "did this come about?"

Mrgari:   (sings in former rough voice) 



"I did it!" the cruel hunter did shout!

Townspeople:(sing)



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna

Narada:   Narada told the hunter how 



Through Karma someone pays;



If you don't serve Krsna,



And give up your evil ways.

          (talks) Now change "but" to "so"

Townspeople:(sing)



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna

Mrgari: (sings in former rough voice)



Mrgari said, "I'll change my ways,



I'll be real good from here on.



You're my Guru, I'll follow you



I'll chant this Hari Kirtana."

Townspeople: (sing)



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna!!

Narada:   And now the Mahamantra one time:



Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Townspeople: (sing)



Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Narada:    Very good! Thank you!

(The townspeople sit on the ground to hear from the sages.)

Mrgari:  (Spreads straw mats for sitting places) Please, take 



your seats. My home is indeed blessed by your presence! 

(Mrgari's wife brings water and Mrgari washes the feet of both sages while chanting Hare Krsna. He sprinkles the water on his head and stands up and dances happily.)

Mrgari:   Hari Bol! Jaya Radhe! Jai Sri Krsna! Hari Bol!

Parvata:  My dear Narada, I think that you are a touchstone! You are glorified as the sage amongst the demigods because simply by your association even a sinful person like this hunter can immediately become attached to Krsna and dance in ecstasy!!

Narada:   This history of Mrgari illustrates how powerful the

 

chanting of the Hare Krsna mantra is  just by chanting this mantra regularly, one can burn up all his sinful reactions and begin to lead a pure and simple life. By continuing in this way one can become free from the cycle of birth and death and serve Krsna eternally in His Supreme Abode, Krsnaloka.


   
  Mrgari, have you been able to maintain yourself

 

sufficiently?

Mrgari:   Yes, Gurudev. By the grace of the Lord, the townspeople that visit bring more food and other supplies than we can use. We distribute what we cannot use to the poor and elderly because we do not want to hoard.

Narada:   You are very fortunate, you have understood that the 



Lord will take care of you in all circumstances. 

Mrgari:   It is by your mercy, Gurudeva.

Narada:   My dear Parvata Muni, would you please lead us all in 



the chanting of the Holy Name of Krsna?

(Parvata Muni leads kirtan. Entire cast and audience joins in.)
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