                             Sankirtan SuccessPRIVATE 

                             by Radha Damodar dasa

Scene One - At the Airport

(People walking about hurriedly, two devotees are trying to distribute Srila Prabhupada's books.)

Saraswate: Okay, let's go into battle and defeat maya!

Vrndavana: We'll do our best for BBT! Jai Sankirtan!

(One goes right, one goes left.)

Announcer: May I have your attention please. Flight Number 115 will be boarding at Gate Number 6. Thank you.

Saraswate: Excuse me, Miss. Hi, we're greeting everyone today. My name is Sara and I'm distributing a new book 

1st Traveler: Listen, I don't want to hear it. I have no time. 
I've seen it before. Go away.

(she exits)

Sherry: 
Hare Krsna!

Vrndavan: Excuse me, can you stop for a moment? I'd like to show you a beautiful book 

2nd Traveler: Alright. What is it about?

Vrndavan: My names Vrinda and I'm from the Hare Krsna temple. This book was written 5000 years ago and it's still true today.

3rd Traveler: Don't give them any money! They're Moonies! They cheat! They steal! (to Vrnda) I hate you Moonies!

Vrndavan:   I'm sorry, you have us confused. We are HARE   KRISHNAS, ma'am.

3rd Traveler: Well I never! (to 2nd Traveler) These people are not supposed to be here!

Announcer: 
Your attention please, the Airport Administration does not condone the solicitation of donations by personnel representing charities. If you wish to make a written complaint about solicitors in the Airport, you may submit this to any uniformed, on duty Federal or State Employee, thank you.

3rd Traveler: (to 2nd Traveler) See? What did I tell you! You should complain. I always do.

(to Vrndavan) I'll see you in hell!

(3rd Traveler leaves)

2nd Traveler: I wouldn't be interested.

(2nd Traveler leaves)

Vrndavan: But  uh, Hare Krsna!

(They  walks about for a few moments. Many Travelers rush by but Vrndavan and Saraswate are unable to get them to stop.)

Saraswate: Haribol, how are you doing, Vrnda?

Vrndavan:  Wellllll, not so good, but we can't give up!

Saraswate: No, we have to keep on trying. Sincere souls are out there; we just have to give as many people as we can the opportunity to read these books! I met a girl our age  named Mary out here about a week ago who said she had    been searching for the spiritual essence of her life for   years! 

Vrndavan: And she took a book with her?

Saraswate: Yes, a Bhagavad Gita. She gave $25 and was really happy with the book! I gave her four magazines and a card with the temple's address on it, too. She lives in town and I have a feeling that she just may take to Krsna Consciousness. 

Vrndavan: Jaya! Krsna's mercy! Let's see if the other concourse is busy!

Saraswate:   Okay, let's go!

(they leave)

Scene Two - At Mary's Parents' Home

(Dad is enjoying the Sports on TV.) 

Mary:     (coming in) Hi, Dad!

Dad: 
(without turning) Oh, hi, Princess! Hey, get me a beer from the fridge, willya? Our boys are ahead! (to TV) Go Johnnie Go!

Mary: 
I'm going back to my place in a couple of days and I wanted to ask you about stuff I've been reading in this book I got at the airport …

Dad: 
(to TV) All the way, c'mon! Only 10 more yards to go!  Don't drop it! Ohhhhhh!!

Mary: 
Hey Dad, did you ever stop to think about what happens to you after you die?

Dad: 
After I die? Oh, they throw you in a box, plant you six feet under and that's the end, finished. 

Mary: 
But what about reincarnation?

Dad:      Reincarnation?!? Let me sing you a little song 

(He sings – The Worms Song to the tune of the Theme from the Alfed Hitchcock Hour) 



"Did you ever think when the hearse rolls by



That you might be the next to die? 



They lay you in a wooden box



And after two weeks it begins to leak



The worms crawl in 



The worms crawl out 



Then the body begins to ooze



Spread it on a piece of bread



And that's what you eat



When you are dead."

Mary:     Come on, Dad, be serious!

Dad:      I am serious, honey! You were born simply to become dust again. Listen, don't bother yourself with these fantasies; your life is short enough. You only get one chance so you have to get what you can now.

Mary: 
(upset) That's it!? Dog eat dog? The rat race? The early bird gets the worm?!

Dad:      This is a really good game  (to TV, stands up, excited) Ohhhh! Run! Run! Get him! What are you blind? Touchdown!!! Hoohaaaa!!!

Mary:
(prays) Oh, Krsna! I always thought that my father was supposed to guide and help me. He was always the one who knew all the answers but he doesn't even think about who he really is! He can't even see beyond his job and the football games! Please let me meet a guide or guru that accepts me as a Spirit Soul! 

Scene Three - Mary's College, Science Class

Professor: (shows open book or larger illustration) This is you! Aren't you beautiful? Inside we're all the same. Life is only an arrangement of chemicals; when they reach a certain stage of development - life appears. The life remains for some time, grows old and vanishes. Some people think that there is something like spirit or soul but that has no biological basis. It is only a chemical process, no more special than millions of chemical processes that go on everywhere, day after day, without anyone's help. Uh, Mary  you look you have a question 

Mary: 
Sir, if life is only a chemical process then why can't you put the chemicals in a dead body and make it live?

Professor: Well, some day scientists will find the secret of life. Maybe not our grandchildren but our great grandchildren will be immortal! Mankind will control its destiny!

Mary:     (upset) Why should I accept that for a moment? At present, science cannot produce even one insect! If a bankrupt man hires you and says, "I will pay you with a post-dated check," will you accept it? "Oh, perhaps in the future I will have money to pay you - everything happens by chance." No, no-one will honor it. Science has never created life but has only quickened the dying process with everything from pollution to atomic bombs!

Professor: (stumped) Well, that's the end of class! Please read  Chapter 509 for tomorrow  

(clears throat and scurries out)

Mary: 
(prays) O Krsna, I don't think I can take much more of this. What do you want me to do?

Student: 
Wow, you really blasted the Professor! I hope you don't get into trouble for that. Where did you get all this stuff?

Mary: 
           From here! (takes out book) Have you read this book the Bhagavad Gita? 

Student:           No, I’ve never heard of it!.

Mary:
        This knowledge has been around for like 5000 years so why isn't it taught in the University? Listen to this statement, "For the soul there is never birth or death nor having once been does he ever cease to be. He is unborn, eternal, ever-existing, undying and primeval. He is not slain when the body is slain."

Student:           Cool. Well, later Mary. I gotta go to my next class. Take care!

Mary: 
           Thanks!

(They leave in different directions. Lights dim. Soft bhajan.)

Scene Four - Two weeks later.

(At Mary's apartment that she shares with a friend, Sherry. Sports and rock posters, clothes strewn about, etc.. Mary is reading the Bhagavad Gita.)

Sherry:   (coming in) Hi, Mary! I'm home! Two weeks with my parents - never again! (sees Mary reading) What do you have there?

Mary:           Oh! It's a great book! (turns to front) It's called the Bhagavad Gita. It explains all kinds of neat things about souls and God and life on other planets even! I got it from the Hare Krsnas.

Sherry:
          The Hare Krsnas? Oh my gosh! Where did you meet them!? Did you give them any money?

Mary: 
          Sure! They're real nice people. I talked to them for hours at the airport, last week. I only gave 

Sherry: 
I don't want to hear it! Uh, did I miss any good programs on TV? 

Mary: 
(just goes back to reading) I dunno, I didn't turn it on. Here, listen to this verse, " For those who are devoted, and worship Me with love, I give them the understanding by which they may come to Me. Out of compassion for them, I, dwelling in the heart, do destroy with the shining lamp of knowledge the darkness born of ignorance." 


  
It's  it's like God is saying, " Stick with me, 'cause you ain't seen nothin' yet!"

Sherry: 
Uh huh (opens newspaper) Hey, what are we going to do tonight? 

Mary: 
           Let's do something spiritual!

Sherry: 
Hmmm, there was something I wanted to experience  here it is - we can see that new movie, "Oh, God Number VII!"

Mary: 
           Oh, Sherry, you know what I mean! 

Sherry: 
Hmmm (looks in paper) Well, we can visit the Swami Bhogananda place. It's right downtown.

Mary:            Well, we can try him.

Sherry: 
Let's go. I don't want to stay too late, Xena the Warrior Princess is on TV at 8. 

(They get purses and leave.)

Scene Five - Swami Bhogananda's Place

(Girls enter, talking . They sit among the other visitors.)

Yogi: 
(sitting) OmmmmmmMMMMMMM. OmmmmmMMMMMM. 



Ahhh! Welcome to my house! Here we have gathered for some silent meditation. Just sit comfortably in the chair. Close your eyes. Breathe deeply. I was Ram. I was Krsna. I am that I am.

Mary: 
     Well, uh, actually, I was reading a book called Bhagavad Gita 

Yogi: 
     Very good book  all knowledge is there in the Gita, but who can understand such old books today?

Mary: 
What is that knowledge?

Yogi: 
The knowledge of the unknown.

Mary: 
The knowledge of the unknown!!?

Yogi: 
Yes, the knowledge of the all and the nothing, the in and the out, the oversoul, the undersoul and the resoul!

Sherry: 
Where did you get this knowledge?

Yogi: 
Where did I get this knowledge!? Why, I imparted this knowledge to Arjuna on the Battlefield of Kuruksetre  

Mary: 
You mean, you think that you are Krsna, or God?

Yogi: 
Ah, yes, of course, I can explain  When you realize that you are that same God 

Mary: 
The book says there is one God and everyone is His servant. It says He has a Universal Form. So, if you can show me your Universal Form then, and only then, will I know that you are really God. My friend and I will certainly surrender to you, then.

Yogi: 
(stands up) Hmmmm  hmmmm.. allright! Why not?  My dear followers, behold my Universal Form! You are very fortunate to see my transcendental form which I have never shown to anyone yet!

(He strains to expand but falls down and hurts himself.)



Ohhhhh! Ouch! That hurts! Ouch!

(The girls run out laughing.)



Wait! You didn't see it? You do not yet have the eyes to see it! You must give me $200; then you will have Spiritual Vision!! 

Sherry: 
Why waste money!?

Mary: 
           Yeah, why should we? (to Sherry) Let's go to Chinatown or something!

Yogi: 
          Wait! Wait ! My money! 

(Girls run away laughing.)

Scene Six

(Devotees have a cookie table on a noisy Chinatown Street.)

1st Devotee:   Cookies!! Delicious home-made cookies! Come and get some!

2nd Devotee: 
Brownies! Cookies! Lemonade!

(Mary and Shelly walk up to them.)

Mary: 
          How much?

1st Devotee:
Cookies are two for a dollar; brownies are 75 cent cents each; lemonade is 75 cents.

3rd Devote: 
Would you like some? They're delicious!

Mary and Sherry:(taking out money) Sure!!

Mary: 
Two cookies, a brownie and a lemonade, please.

Sherry:  I'll have the same.

(Money is exchanged for prasadam.)

1st Devotee: (shows a mantra card) You should come to our temple, sometime.

Mary: 
Oh, it's you, the Hare Krsnas! I met someone at the airport.

3rd Devotee: 
Did you get a book?

Mary: 
Yes! It's very interesting.

1st Devotee: 
Well, you should come to our temple. You must have many questions. Today's Sunday and we're having our regular Open House and Love Feast at 4:15. First there's a short talk on the Bhagavad Gita and then we always have a wonderful play about the Krsna philosophy. We do some singing and dancing and then we eat a big Vegetarian Feast. 

Sherry: 
We'll think about it.

(She pushes and pulls Mary away. They hurry off.)

Mary: 
Yeah, sounds great! Bye now!

Scene Seven

(Girls come into their own apartment and sit.)

Mary: 
You know, I think I'll go and join the Hare Krsnas. I've thought it over and they're such intelligent, happy people. I'm going upstairs to pack.

Sherry: 
If it feels good, do it.

Mary: 
Just do me a favor and read this book. 

(She puts Bhagavad Gita in Sherry's hands.)

Sherry:    Yeah, some day.

(Mary leaves room. Sherry leafs through the book with increasing interest.)



(reads) "Just try to learn the truth by approaching a spiritual master. The self-realized soul can impart knowledge unto you because he has seen the truth." 



Yeah, that's what I've been looking for! 

(She leafs through book intensely.) Wow, this is really great! 

(She puts down book and tiptoes out, looking about. Lights dim. Music and increasing light to indicate the passing of time.

Sherry re-enters, sits and reads the Bhagavad Gita. Sherry puts down Bhagavad Gita when she hears Mary coming. Mary enters with two bags. Sherry is reading the newspaper.)

Mary: 
Well, that's everything! Everything I could fit in the bags, anyway. I have way too much stuff! Will you drive me? 

Sherry: 
Sure, I looked it up already. I know exactly where it is. (They leave.)

Scene Seven - The Temple

Mary: 
(to Devotee) Excuse me, do you know someone name Sarah Swatty?

Devotee:  Hi, glad you could come! Would like me to get her for you? May I tell her your names?

Mary:     I'm Mary and this is Sherry. I bought a Bhagavad Gita  from her at the airport and ... well, here I am!

Devotee: 
Hi, I'm Ratha. Just go in the temple room and get comfortable, I'll tell her that you're here.

(Ratha leaves. Mary and Sherry look around.)

Mary:
I love this place! It's beautiful! So many flowers and nice fragrances!

Sherry:   It's different, that's for sure!

(Saraswate enters)

Saraswate: Ohh! Hari Bol! I remember you from the airport! I knew  you'd come here!

Mary:     Really? This is my best friend, Sherry. She's been away and knows even less about Hare Krsna than I do! I read some of the book, but I have so many questions!

Saraswate: There isn't much to know really; it's all natural. Our constitutional position is to be the                    servant of Krsna, or God. Look! I brought you this garland that was worn today by my                Spiritual Master A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami. Today is a special day. We're just about to               have a play that will tell you all about it. I'll stay with you all evening and answer all your               questions. 

Mary: 
        There's no hurry, really. I brought all my stuff. I thought I'd give the "process of Bhakti Yoga" a good try, like you said at the airport.

Saraswate:     That's wonderful, I'm so glad! Hey, would you like to wear a sari, like this? It's how women dress in the spiritual world. Come on!

Mary:   
Sherry, could you just stay a little while? You're a good friend, I'm going to miss you. I just feel that this is what I've been looking for all my life. 

Sherry: 
Oh, no! You can't say goodbye to me, friend. While you were packing, I had time to put everything I own in the trunk of the car and read the first chapter of the Bhagavad Gita! I'm with you on this!

Mary:    
Sherry, you're the greatest! Let's hurry and get dressed; we don't want to miss that Transcendental Play! 

(Kirtan)









