
The Story of Raghunath dasa GoswamiPRIVATE 


adapted for puppet theater by Radha Damodar dasa

Narrator: When Raghunath dasa, in his youth, went to see Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu at Santipura, the Lord gave him worthy instructions, by His causeless mercy.

Raghunath dasa: Please take me with you, Lord Caitanya! I want to stay with you always! 

Lord Caitanya: Instead of becoming a so-called renunciate, Raghunath dasa, return home and execute your family responsibilities while thinking of Krsna.

Narrator: But, after one year, he still desired to leave home and join Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu's Sankirtana party. He got up alone one night and left but his father caught him in a distant place and brought him back. This became a daily affair - Raghunath would run away from home and his father would again bring him back. His family members were all devotees of Lord Krsna but, out of attachment for Raghunath dasa, they wanted him to stay in their association.

Mother: Our son has become mad! Just keep him at home by binding him with rope!!

Father: Our son has opulence like Indra, the King of Heaven his wife is as beautiful as an angel, yet all this could not tie down his mind! How then could we keep this boy home by binding him with ropes? It is not possible for one's father to stop the reactions of one's past activities. Lord Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu has fully bestowed His mercy on our son. Who can keep home such a madman of Caitanya Candra?

Narrator: On one such venture Raghunath dasa entered the camp of Lord Nityananda as He rested in the forest.

Servant: There is Raghunath Dasa offering you obeisance!

Lord Nityananda: (to Raghunath dasa) You are a thief! Now you have come to see Me? Come here. Come here. Today I shall punish you! What? You don't come? Alright, I will catch you and forcibly put my feet upon your head. (Lord Nityananda does so) There! You are just like a thief because instead of coming near you stay away at a distant place. Now that I have captured you I shall punish you. I desire that you feed all my associates here. You have the means to do that. Make a festival at the riverbank and feed all my associates on yogurt and chipped rice.

Narrator: The next day Raghunath dasa held a huge festival and hundreds of devotees and Brahmanas attended. Each devotee was given two earthen pots - one of chipped rice soaked in yogurt and the other of chipped rice soaked in condensed milk. When chipped rice had been served to everyone Lord Nityananda in meditation brought Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu there. From each and every person's pot, Lord Nityananda took one morsel of chipped rice and pushed it into the mouth of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu as a joke. Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu, also smiling, took one morsel from each pot and pushed it into the mouth of Lord Nityananda and laughed as He made Lord Nityananda eat it. No one could understand what Lord Nityananda was doing as He walked about. Some however, who were fortunate, could see that Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu  was also present.

(music, set change)  

Narrator: The next day, Raghunath dasa requested Lord Nityananda to help Him attain the personal association of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu and Lord Nityananda assured him that he would have his desire fulfilled very soon. Raghunath dasa returned home but did not enter the interior part of the house. He slept outside on the Durga Mendapa, the place where Mother Durga was worshipped. His father posted a guard there day and night to see that Raghunath dasa did not escape. One night, he saw an opportunity:

Raghunath dasa: It's almost morning, all the guards are fast asleep, I may be able to slip away! There's my family priest, Yadunandana Acharya, I'll try to get him to send me on an errand. (He runs over to Guru and offers obeisances.) How may I serve you, Gurudeva?

Yadunandana Acharya: I do have one service for you. One of my disciples has left his service to the Diety, and there is no one else to do it. Therefore, I want you to speak to him to convince him to continue his service until another priest is trained to replace him.

Raghunath dasa: Yes, Gurudeva, I'll go talk to him immediately!

(he runs off)
Narrator: Raghunath dasa walked east for twelve days, constantly remembering Lord Krsna and at last reached Jagannatha Puri where he searched out Lord Caitanya and His associates in the rooms they kept in the temple of Lord Jagannath.

Lord Caitanya: Jai! Raghunath dasa has at mlast come to join our Sankirtana party permanently! I am so glad! (they embrace) The mercy of Lord Krsna is stronger than anything else, therefore the Lord has delivered you from the ditch of materialistic life which is like a hole into which people pass stool.

Raghunath dasa: I do not know who Krsna is. I simply know that Your mercy, O my Lord, has saved me from my family life. 

Lord Caitanya: My dear Raghunath dasa, your father and his elder brother are just like worms in stool in the great disease of materialism. The poison of material enjoyment is what they consider happiness. Now, Raghunath dasa, I am giving you into the care of my servant, Svarupa Damodar, accept him as your son or servant. I have three Raghunath's in my association now, so I will call you the Raghu of Svarupa Damodar.

Narrator: For five days, Raghunath dasa accepted the remnants of Lord Caitanya's meals, given to him by Svarupa Damodar, but on the sixth day, he went to stand at the temple gate to beg alms of the priests of Lord Jagannath as they would return home at night.

Lord Caitanya: Where is your Raghunath? I have not seen him at meals for several days.

Svarupa Damodar: Raghunath dasa no longer takes prasad here. Now he stands at the temple gate and begs.

Lord Caitanya: Raghunath dasa has done well. He has acted suitably for a person in the renounced order of life.

(music)
Narrator: One day Raghunath dasa asked Lord Caitanya: 

Raghunath dasa: My Lord, what is my duty and what is my goal in life?

Lord Caitanya: Do not talk like people in general or hear what they say. You should not eat very palatable food, nor should you dress very nicely. Do not expect honor, but offer all respect to others. Always chant the Holy names of Lord Krsna and within your mind render service to Radha and Krsna in Vrindavana.

Narrator: When Raghunath dasa's parents heard that their son was begging on the streets of Jagannath Puri they became very unhappy and they sent some servants to Jagannath Puri with four hundred gold coins to give to him. Raghunath dasa would not accept his father's money. He kept only the cost of inviting Lord Caitanya to lunch two days each month. This he did for two years.
Lord Caitanya: Why does Raghunath dasa not invite me to prasad anymore?

Svarupa Damodar: He has stopped taking his father's money and he now begs food at a booth for free food distribution.

Lord Caitanya: Ah, that is good! A Brahmana should not be dependant on others for his maintenance.

Narrator: As Raghunath dasa advanced in Krsna Consciousness he became more and more austere. Raghunath dasa spent more than twenty-two hours out of every day chanting the Hare Krsna Mahamantra and remembering the Lotus Feet of Lord Krsna in Vrindavana. He ate and slept less than one and a half hours a day and on some days he even forgot to do that.

Lord Caitanya: I have not seen Raghunath dasa by the booths for food distribution for some weeks, how is he eating, then?

Svarupa Damodar: The remnants of Lord Jagannath's maha prasad is sold by shopkeepers to tourists and householders and that which is not sold spoils after two or three days. All the rotten food is thrown before the cows at night. Raghunath dasa is always absorbed in thoughts of Lord Krsna. Once a day, at dusk, he collects the food which even the cows would not eat. He will bring it to his hut, wash it and then eat the hard inner portion of the prasad with a little salt.

Lord Caitanya: I will immediately search him out and chastise him!

(Lord Caitanya exits. Raghunath dasa enters and puts down some old prasad. Lord Caitanya bursts in. Raghunath dasa offers obeisances.)

Lord Caitanya: You rascal! What nice things are you eating? Why didn't you give anything to Me? (Lord Caitanya greedily eats large quantities of the old, spoiled prasad.)
Raghunath dasa: No Lord, please. This food is not fit for You!

Lord Caitanya: But this is Lord Jagannath's prasad! Of course, everyday I eat varieties of prasad, but I have never tasted such nice prasad as that which Raghunath dasa is eating!

Raghunath dasa: Jai Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu! Jai Sri Krsna!  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare!

Narrator: Thus I have described the association of Raghunath dasa and Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu. Anyone who hears these pastimes will attain the Lotus Feet of Lord Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu. 

(kirtan or exit music)








