
Star Trek 3 -MAYA STRIKES BACKPRIVATE 


by  Jagadananda dasa and Narasingha Guru dasa

Editor's Note: This play was written by New Vrndavana devotees back in the troubled '80's. It's too good to forget, so I modernized it a little. This would be alright to perform for devotees only, RD dasa.


                               *      *     *     *

Cast: Captain Kirk, Scotty, Mr. Spock, McCoy (Bones), Chekov, Lt. Chura, Devotee and Swami Krsnapada. (Lights out. Music.)

Kirk's Voice: Space, the final frontier. Our mission, on the Starship Seva is to explore strange new  zones. To seek out maya and destroy it- to boldly preach where no devotee has ever gone before. ( Music continues, decrease volume. Character's assemble in their places )

Kirk's Voice: Captain's log- stardate 2087, 500 Caitanya Era- Swami Krsnapada has left the Starship Seva to preach from planet to planet throughout the Universe. Bereft of his leadership and association, we feel the pain of separation. Just after his departure, inauspicious signs appear in our path in space. Haley's Comet nearly collides with the ship, causing considerable doubt and criticism amongst many of the younger crew members. Spock says it is a bad omen. It appears that the dark force of impersonalism is attacking us, cracking the whip of time, the destroyer of all. Our only protection lies within the triangular force field of guru, sadhu and sastra. (Let the music end itself. Lights up.)

Chekov: Captain, I'm getting an emergency signal for a Galactic Body Commissioners meeting on Planet "Resolution".

Kirk: What is their problem!? This is the seventh meeting they're having this month! Spock, this is getting ridiculous! The last meeting we went to, they were deadlocked for three days on whether first and second initiates should share the same bathroom facilities!! 

Spock: Captain, the resolutions may seem mundane, the meetings appear unnecessary and a waste of time, but it is our duty to obey the GBC directives.

Bones: That's hardly logical, Spock! I don't like these meetings, Jim. All they do is sit around and argue! They don't even have a kirtan! They're just dry - dry as a bone in the desert!

Kirk: Thank you for that analogy, Bones; but Spock is right - we can't not go. The disunity of rebellion would give them opportunity to further minimize our input. We have many senior Vaisnavas on board who can expertly interpret the instructions of Srila Prabhupada for all time. I feel that we contribute, if not a balance, then at least an anchor to these discussions. That anchor of course is our guiding principle here - guru, shastra and sadhu -each agreeing to confirm the proper path.

Spock: Well said, as always, Captain. I could listen to you preach all day.

Kirk: Mr. Chekov, set our course for Planet Resolution, warp factor eight. 

Chekov: Ay, ay, Captain!

Kirk: Full speed ahead Mr. Chekov. Uh, Chekov, we're not moving.

Chekov: She just won't go Captain!

Kirk: Spock, what's happening?

Spock: According to my tricorder readings...we're out of gas.

Kirk: What? This can't be! (opens communicator device) Scotty...Scotty!!! What's going on down there in engine control? Spacing out!? What do you mean you were taking a snap? Alright, let's get focussed." War against maya" remember? Just pump the gas, Scotty. Don't forget to put in unleaded supreme. (sighs) Mr Chekov, telex a message to the GBC that there will be a twenty minute delay in our arrival.

Bones: As I was saying, Jim, ever since Swami Krsnapada left this vessel, we've been plagued with disturbances to our spiritual progress - everything from apathy to small and major doubts, then offensive criticism and what to speak of the contaminations we contact every day when we preach the Absolute Truth to the atheists and the false theists. We can't go on without our Spiritual Commander here with us! This starship is like a body without a soul!

Kirk: Bones, Bones, Bones! It's just the isolation of space getting to you, I feel. You know that following his instructions is higher than having him on the Seva all the time! Maharaj wants us to work hard in devotional service as he is and Srila Prabhupada is seeing our endeavor. If you pray to Srila Prabhupada, then he will guide you and inspire you.  

Bones: Thanks, Jim, you're right.

Spock: Captain, we can blast off now and may I suggest warp factor eight? I would hate to be late for the GBC meeting.

Kirk: Mr. Chekov- set her for warp factor nine.

Chekov: Yes, Captain Kirk! (loud take off sounds)

Kirk: Full speed ahead!

Chekov: Warp factor two (crew press back in their seats) Warp four (crew start to shake in their seats)

Kirk:  Chant, everyone chant Hare Krsna!

Chekov: Warp factor nine, sir! (crew hangs on and shakes very intensely)

Kirk: Steady as she goes, Mr. Chekov. (crew stops shaking)

Chekov: We're in the Planet Resolution's orbit now, Captain.

Lt. Chura: Captain, I'm getting a communication request signal.

Kirk: Get it on the screen for me, Lt. Chura, I'll take it here.

(loud static noises as devotee appears behind a frame)
Bones and Lt Chura: It's Reformapada!!

Kirk: My obeisances, Maharaj. Please forgive our slight delay in coming for the meeting. You see... we ran out of...

Reformapada: It's too late, the dye is cast. We have voted to excommunicate all current gurus and their followers to the farthest reaches of the galaxy for the next ten thousand years leaving the GBC and their heirs as the ultimate material and spiritual authorities. Voting was unanimous, there are no fanatics here. And don't call me Reformapada!!


Meetings don't just happen, you fools! They don't just drop in anywhere while you're having one of your chanting and dancing picnics! Do you know what the citizens say about your tours? You have them so often that it offends people! I've put it before the 

newly elected council as a serious sahajiya tendency... it's whimsical, irresponsible and irrelevant. These are complicated times, and we need action which is carefully planned and co-ordinated. An organized meeting is the action we need to discuss and speculate on the vital issues of zonal regulations, (Kirk stifles a yawn) resolutions, institutions, minimization, revised editions, designations, and authorization. And all must be set down according to what is politically correct and semantically conservative!


But, (incredulously) your entire mood is spontaneous and sentimental! It's a disgrace to our movement! (Scotty bursts into the control room)

Scotty: I've heard enough of this! I say he's full of cow plop, Captain!

Kirk: Wait a minute Scotty! We're just discussing here. This isn't a battlefield. (turns his attention back to the screen) Your holiness, you haven't supported any of your statements with guru, 

sastra and sadhu and furthermore you said that...

Reformapada: Haven't you read the last issue of GBC News, don't you watch international news or surf the Web? We have our "triangle of truth" - federal and state authorities, public opinion via the media and senior devotees. Oh, you may say that many of the latter have left Iskcon for other organizations and still have an axe to grind, but the GBC sees deeper than their imperfections...we see their hearts! They're loyal to Srila Prabhupada; their willingness to co-operate with me and the Galactic Body Commissioners proves it! This is all the evidence we need! You had your chance...but you were late. You are no longer on the advisory board, any of you!!!

(he laughs evilly)
Kirk: You're right, Maharaj. We were late for the meeting by twenty minutes; it's our misfortune. But, you realize, we have an elderly sanyassi on board and the code of Vaisnava etiquette states that the most senior disciple should always have the last word. Let him speak - he's your Godbrother! What Spock Maharaj has to say might reveal something to you that will make you understand our mission ...(calling)Spock Maharaj... will you grace us with a few closing words...

Spock: From what "His Divine Deviance" has said, I can only logically conclude that he has a very advanced case of ...spermathorrea.

Bones: (amused) In other word, Jim, he's losing it at both ends.

(Devotee fumes) Well, it isn't often that Spock Maharaj will attempt to be funny... uh, go on, please.

Spock: You condemn us, exclude us even, for some so-called spirit of non-co-operation; but we do not feel excluded from Krsna's Association. That, He freely gives to whoever sincerely calls His Holy Names and follows His instructions. Such Divine Association is not a mental concept, but it is the true satisfaction of the self, by comparison with which material threats or promises are quite insignificant. We've tried to co-operate. We have been to so many meetings, but Krsna knows they're empty and dry. The whole atmosphere is mental and Krsna is kept in the background. So what if by votes or by political persuasion everyone there feels some mundane unity? If Krsna is not in the center then it is just another trick of maya.


We choose to serve under Swami Krsnapada, not because of bribes or threats, but because we see that his actions can be verified by the equation of guru, sastra and sadhu.  We choose to serve the mission of Srila Prabhupada under the guidance of Swami Krsnapada because he neither legislates nor exploits our love and trust; it is freely given because by his association we feel Krsna Conscious. He offers us only one thing - service to Krsna. He promises only one thing - more service to Krsna. And the only reward we expect is Krsna's pleasure!


By your meetings, you neither offer Krsna nor can you take Him away. Your excommunicating us is nothing more than an expression of your own fears and motivations. It is your last feeble attempt to convince yourself that you are in control. But, all that you are doing is denying yourself the association of so many of your Godbrothers and their offspring.

Reformapada: This is just word jugglery! To hell with your sentimental philosophy! I don't have to listen to you! You're not even human; you're less than human! All of you are outcasts... you're uh ... rebels! robots! androids! freaks!!! and formally excommunicated into zonal confinement forever!!! May Krsna's mercy be with you.

Scotty: I think he's gone nuts, Captain.

Bones: Jim, do we no longer exist?

Kirk: We must contact Swami Bhaktipada for instructions.

Bones: That's impossible, Jim!! He's millions of light years away in another universe. We don't even know what galaxy!

Kirk: Bones Bones Bones - don't you know... Spock has perfected the mystic siddhis. He can travel at the speed of mind...anywhere ... at will. Spock, I know out of humility you rarely use or even claim to have conquered the mystic perfections. This, however, is an emergency. We must know what Swami Krsnapada wants us to do in our present state of excommunication ... Spock, make contact...

(Spock considers deeply)

Bones: Don't be on the mental platform, Spock!

Spock: I must admit, Captain, the last time I travelled on the astral plane was many years ago ... my subtle body might not return to this mortal frame.

Kirk: Go for it...(everyone has thumbs up)

Spock: Okay, everyone must remain silent. Chant Hare Krsna in your mind and meditate on Srila Prabhupada . (music, lights fade then come up again, Spock collapses)
Kirk: Bones, check for consciousness.

Bones: He's left his body, Jim.

Kirk: He's done it! Now we can only depend on Krsna for his safe return. Bones, how long does Spock have before his body becomes 

unsuitable for re-entry of consciousness?

Bones: He's got a Vulcan body, Jim. They're just not made to endure like the human form. I'm afraid he's only got thirty seconds to come back!

Kirk: Oh my Krsna!! Spock, come back! Everyone chant Hare Krsna!

Bones: He's got ten seconds now ... five, four, three, two, one! (silence)
Kirk: Spock, it's time for prasadam! (sound effect- Spock's eyes open wide) Spock! You're back! Did you see Swami Krsnapada? What did he say?

Scotty: Yea, what are the scoops?

Spock: Swami Krsnapada said, "get off your butts! Get to work! And blast out of here for another marathon distribution of Srila Prabhupada's books, the spiritual law books for the next ten thousand years!" (everyone cheers)
Kirk: Mr. Chekov! Blast us out of this zonal confinement! Bones, take Spock to sickbay for some maha-prasad. Scotty, check and see what book titles we have this month. Check back for the quantities we'll order from the Bhativedanta Book Trust.

Scotty: Jai! Preaching - the nectar for which we are always anxious!

Kirk: Well, prabhus, by the grace of Swami Krsnapada, we narrowly escaped the clutches of the dark impersonal force. Now, we're on the right track again.

Bones: I'm convinced, Jim, it just isn't safe without Swami Krsnapada on the ship!

Kirk: You're right, Bones. I admit we do seem to find ourselves in total illusion without him. But, what can we do? Our devotional service must continue twenty-four hours a day ...Spock Maharaj, what does Krsna say in the Bhagavad Gita about this?

Spock: "He who follows this imperishable path of devotional service and who engages himself with faith, making Me the Supreme Goal, is very, very dear to Me." Bhagavad Gita Chapter Twelve Text Twenty.


May Krsna's Mercy Be With You 







