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Act One - The Birth of Nimai

Scene One - Sin and the Six Vices

(How Lord Caitanya Impacts the Age of Kali #4)

(Sin enters along with her six devilish assistants  Lust, Anger, Greed, Illusion, Madness and Envy. They all say Bravo! Bravo! and take their places before Sin's throne as she addresses them)

Sin: As seeds grow to become flower-bearing trees, my pets, so like a seed do I lie in the innermost chamber of the heart of all fallen souls. And, day by day, I develop till I do deliver to each and every individual the fruits and flowers of his own sinful life  misery, disease, confusion, pain and poverty. For the sins of his past, a man suffers, but he is uncontrollably impelled by my force to commit more and more sins. And from these, he suffers in the future and again commits more. My innumerable seeds are indestructible. They are deeply sown and, like irrepressible weeds, give misery to all.

  By my design the poor soul who contemplates sense objects develops attachment for them. That attachment leads to lust, and from lust, anger arises... from anger, then delusion... and finally loss of intelligence. And when a man loses his intelligence, he comes more firmly under my grip. (all applaud)
Thank you, my expert foremen. How grateful I am that with your assistance my authority has been expanded throughout the universe. My pets, recite to me now what expert means you use to expand my kingdom, and I shall reward each of you as you deserve. (all speak simultaneously) Wait, wait, my pets. One at a time, please, one at a time. Now let me see... who shall it be? You begin, O Lust...

Envy: He always gets to start first!

Sin: (claps) Silence, Envy!

Lust:(rises) O Empress Sin, your influence is boundless. Who can escape the enchantment of your web? I am not one to brag, (others murmur) but I must admit that it is I who am the greatest enemy of all the living entities!

All: What, you?!

Sin: (claps) Silence! Let him continue.

Lust: Yes, I! It is I, dear Empress, who induces the pure soul to become entangled in your clutches. My work is simple, very simple. Listen, mother, how I do your work to the best of my ability...

The beautiful woman sits in her bedroom, and with her quickly-moving eyes she sees the redness of her own lips in the mirror. And as she brushes her hair, which is black like the wings of a crow, the desires in her mind easily flow. Seeing her own reflection, her mind becomes delighted, and at any time I whisper in her ear... slowly, slowly I say to that lusty woman: Alas, O beautiful-eyed one, why are you sitting here alone, not being cared for? Why don't you attract some young man's mind and bind him up? Go, go! For what reason do you remain here idly? How can you tolerate the pride of these young men? Why not make them cry out in desire? Why not make them all roll at your feet? With a steady mind she hears these words. Slightly smiling, she rises and, holding the mirror with her own reflection in front of her, the enchantress runs off to conquer in all directions!!!

    When I see laziness in a man, I go to him and say: O mystifier of the worlds, what are you doing? Just see  women are dying for you! You are just like a bumble-bee, now go and drink honey from many flowers! Hearing my sweet words, the scandalous man begins to think himself the lord of love. And at that moment, the beautiful woman attacks him with the arrows of her glances. In this way, the young man and woman fall down by Lust's deception. In the end, they enjoy poisonous fruits, and the depths of their hearts burn day and night. Thus bound by ropes of attachment, they come under your control... their shouts of remorse never end! In this manner do I, Lust, ever cause the best of men to fall.

Sin: (happily clapping) Beautiful! Beautiful!

Envy: Now me! Let me!

Sin: Wait! All in good time! Speak to me, Anger  what is your business?

Anger: O Sin! All glories unto you! Without you, what would this world be like to live in? Please hear of my exploits on your behalf. Lust's work is simple, he says. I couldn't agree with him more. But my work is thorough. He may capture a man's senses, mind and intelligence, but it is my toxins that pollute his whole body. After Lust does what little he can, his victim gets passed on to me. (Lust responds with insults) Then I make the man's gentle voice harsh and loud, his muscles taut, his heart palpitate, his actions uncontrolled. Just see the pauper in my palm, his blood boiling and his face flushed red by my wrath! That soul will not listen, reason cannot find him, patience has deserted him. Only arrogance and pride provoke him, and he turns upon his own beloved wife, children and friends. Being unkind to them, he suffers all the more. O dearest Sin, devastation is my work! You can see the evidence of my work everywhere in the form of enmity: between husband and wife, between brothers, friends and families, between societies, religions and nations. I have men at each other's throats over mere trifles. Then after my brief visit is over, my black shadow, war, arrives! And that's when the real fun begins! (harsh laughter. The other enemies mimic his laughter sarcastically) Ah shut up! Shut up!

Sin: Next! Who shall speak next? (clamor) Quiet! (immediate silence) All right, Greed, go on.

Greed: Of all your foremen, sweet Sin, I truly am the foremost! (all respond negatively) Like a faithful gardener, I lavishly water the seeds you so carefully sow! Please hear, Your Majesty, of my qualifications  of which you certainly already know. Whatever there may be within the universe to satisfy one's senses can never satisfy me. Even though a man has everything, under my influence he wants more. With discontent by my side, I sap the very vitality of human life. Where I reside, rest assured, happiness never dares show her face. My pitiful prisoner, one foot through the gate of hell, thinks: So much wealth do I have today, and I will gain more according to my schemes. Thus he works hard like an ass day in, day out, and even overtime...

Rushing to work at breakneck speed, full of anxiety, convinced that he is free. But in truth he's working for me!

No matter what he goes through and gets, it will never make amends...

thus he takes to stealing and cheating, even from his friends.

Then they steal from him and, thus oppressed,

they become enemies over a farthing or less.

Let but my sticky fingertips lightly touch the most esoteric philosopher, the most advanced scientist, the most renowned politician, the most brilliant poet, and they become morose, living a life of two extremes: hankering for future gain, and lamenting for past loss.

Ahhh! Just see how I make them all insane!

Illusion: Ho-hum!

Greed: My queen, these are the waters of my reign...

Illusion: Enough!

Greed: ...and the flood has only just begun...

Illusion: Enough!

Greed: ...by my touch, they all become undone!

Illusion: I can't stand any more!

Greed: Too bad!

Sin: Illusion, Illusion, please.

Illusion:(jumping up and interrupting Greed) O Sin! With all due respect, I have heard enough! After all, why does a man endeavor to enjoy himself? And why is he angered when he fails? I ask you why... why is he dissatisfied with his wealth? It is because I, Illusion, have spread my veils. You should know that all beautiful, glorious and mighty sins spring from but a spark of my splendor. (Sin squirms nervously) With but a single fragment of myself, I pervade and support all these other petty seedlings. (other enemies protest vigorously) Why do I reign supreme?

All: Supreme?!

Illusion: For one reason only: because of my cheerful smile called ignorance. It is due to ignorance, Madame Sin, that men are overcome by your glance. Poor little Lust and Anger simply carry on my work. (negative response) And when I make a man want more than what he's due, then only is he susceptible to you, O noble Greed! And why are souls called fallen? Because I cast them down. And why do they stay down? Because I enshroud them. For every being is born in my grip, overcome by desire and hate.

I have decided for modern man

that life is a complex chemical combination,

that there is no God in control,

and within the body there is no soul.

He thinks that his body made merely

of earthly lifeless elements

is his complete identity.

Poor lost little living entity!

He's unaware that there's a joyful Lord in control,

that within the body, there's a blissful living soul.

You see, they only age in years, but not in knowledge,

for I hide reality behind my shawl,

for the detriment of one and all.

Good queen, you know this world to be

a place of death, happiness has no place here.

But for them, this truth is wholly unclear.

They are blind, for within their minds, I pit hope against hope. Things will be better, they think, and the future is so bright.

That's my master plan...

to keep them locked up in this sham.

Sin: Your master plan?

Illusion: Well, I didn't mean...

Sin: That is quite enough now, Illusion. Don't let yourself get carried away.

Illusion: But my Queen, I haven't...

Sin: Sit down, Illusion! Sit! Good. Now, Madness, you've been ominously quiet and reserved. Let's hear of your play.

Madness: I, reserved? How very droll.

Sin: Why not let us into the labyrinth of your mind?

Madness: Excuse me if I seem a bit reserved. A real hero shows prowess by his actions, not high sounding words. (negative response) Allow me to quietly reveal my seductive plot. Man is mortal; this statement seems quite sound, you must admit. (responses: So what else is new? Ho-hum!)
Old folks have died, and he who is a child today,

will sooner or later pass away.

Yet although he knows his destiny to be dust,

he madly accumulate more and more and more,

and becomes a prime target for Illusion, Greed, Anger and Lust.

And why? Because he cannot help himself... he must!

All: He must?

Madness: He must! Do you hear? And this is the substance of my gift... This is what I, Madness, contribute. So, Mistress Sin, you can see that I'm the best, I trust.

Sin:(to Madness) Hmmm. Perhaps. After all, there is method to your madness. Well now, Envy. Envy?

All: Hey Envy!!!

Envy: Huh? Who, me?

All: Yes, you!

Sin: At last it is your turn to beat the drum. But I must caution you  don't be too malicious!

Envy: Who, me?

All: Yes, you!

Envy: (intensely eager) To begin with, O Queen, let me ask: From which tree do the seeds of sin come? (all respond in favor of themselves) Wrong! From me! (all freak out)
There  you see! Ha! The desire-tree of Envy!

Without me, men would live peacefully,

he'd not care if another was more opulent than he.

None would strive to accumulate more and more,

and then, Madness, where would you be?

Lust, Anger, Greed, Illusion and Madness all envy me! (wild response)
They know that only my call

lures the soul to want what is not his

and makes him fall  (faint kirtan is heard in distance)
and it all begins when he envies God!!!

That's why I will never let it end,

for my roots are stronger than an iron rod.

And nothing in this world can ever make them bend. (dissention increases)

Sin: My dear dutiful deputies, you have profusely propagated my authority, leaving no secure sanctuary for Conscience, Renunciation and Devotion.

(A kirtan is heard offstage in the distance, and this does not stop for the rest of the play. The actors must shout over it)

What is that! What in hell is that!? Am I to hear this?

The singing rents the sky as if a thunder peel. Speak up, Vices! How have you performed your task? How long must I wait before I see such joyous jubilation chase away forever?

Shhh, quiet. Listen! What's that?

All: What's what?

Sin: That sound!

All: What sound?

Sin: That! That horrible sound. It sounds like music...

All: Music?

Sin: Yes, happy music!

All:(they stand up) Yes, yes it is!

Sin: All right, who's responsible for this?

All: Honestly, Sin, we didn't...

Sin: I warn you  if this is someone's idea of a joke, I'm not amused! I want it stopped. I want it stopped immediately! (silence, no one moves) Well, someone do something. Someone go out there and tell them to stop it this instant! 

(Kali enters)

All: Kali! Kali!

Sin: O Kali! How wonderful to see you, my dear! (kirtan is more noticeable in background)
Kali:(sadly) O my Queen, my poor Queen...

Sin: What is the matter, Kali?

Kali:(distraught, pacing back and forth) I never thought it could happen... Brace yourself, my queen, I have bad news.

Sin: Bad news?!

Kali: Yes. It's all over! Our doom is in the making!

Sin: Our doom?

Kali: Yes! They are chanting and spreading those horrible names!

Sin: What names?

Kali: You know  those names!

Sin: What are you talking about?

Kali: Must I spell out everything for you? The Holy Names of Krishna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead! They are planting those names in the minds and hearts of everyone, everywhere!

Sin: Oh no! No!

Kali: Our entire empire is quaking!

Sin: But how can that be? We've sown uncountable seeds of sin within their hearts. 

All: Yes! Yes!

Sin: And those seeds will kill piety like piercing, poisonous darts. 

All: They must! They must!

Kali: Take heed of my warning - Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu, the Supreme Personality of God has appeared. Alas, all is ended; your tyranny is terminated!

Sin: Why? What can Caitanya do to me?

Kali: Caitanya's very birth has caused the chanting of Hare Krsna to be performed everywhere at once! Stop and think, what will the condition be when Caitanya, taking the order of sannyasa, roams the surface of this Earth, distributing the Holy Name to one and all?

Sin: Ah yes, that explains the hubbub outside! See, the moon is gone into an eclipse, being gobbled by Rahu. This confusion is common - always, during an eclipse, the people become superstitious and pray. Nothing to fear - their piety will be swept away by the Vices!

Kali: What can the Vices do? The Vices cannot affect a devotee of Krsna. The Vices are mere sycophants of Caitanya, Who Himself has appeared in the mood of a devotee.

Sin: Tell me, O Master, which person's heart is not inflicted with lust, wounded by Cupid's arrows? Whose mind is not paralyzed by rage, enslaved by greed or covered by illusion? Who is there who has not danced to the puppetry of vanity or has found envy detestable?

Kali: You seem not to know the nature of the Devotees. All the Vices are like servants to them. Lust will remain engrossed in his service and will act like a horse to carry the devotee back to the spiritual world. Anger will be utilized to subdue the atheists. What will greed do? The Devotee will cultivate a greed for reaching his goal of Pure Love! He will shed incessant tears at the lotus feet of his Lord and wash away illusion. Intoxicated with the pride of being a servant of the Supreme Lord, he will serve Him with loving devotion. Envy will find no shelter in the Devotees. They envy no one and thus they are dear to everyone. 

  Conquering the six Vices, the Devotee will get his propagation work done. Once he has seen the sublime beauty of his Lord, he will not hanker for the evanescent. He will remain fixed in his transcendental service to the Lord and have the Vices wait on him with folded palms!

Sin: First, we shall see how he weathers the storm of youth!

Kali: For he who has surrendered his life and youth to the Supreme Truth, submission to Krsna is the essence of his life. Then, who is so foolish as to contest with him? To teach self-surrender, Spiritual Love Personified has appeared as Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu! At long last, your poisonous fangs have been broken! Come to the house of Jagannath Misra and see for yourself. Clear your doubts, Sri Radha and Sri Krsna have descended in one body, in one form, that of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu!

Sin: Very well, if by God's grace, the Vices have been defeated, then through Logic and Science I shall again establish my dominion. 

Kali: Logic is easily drowned in the current of love of Godhead. 

I can foresee the waves of love becoming too high for Science, who will then slip away in mortification. If you were, by chance, to get a glimpse of that enchanting Krsna, his charm would melt your heart of stone, too. Come, you may as well embrace defeat from the start. Before us is the house of Jagannath Misa where Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu is adventing.

Sin: Alas! Who shall I confide my sorrow to? I control all the worlds and yet I have to bear with all this harassment. Let us go and see Who has been born.

Kali:(alarmed) O my consort Sin, if you wish to stay with me, I urge you not to go!!! (to kirtan party) Stop it! Stop it! My head is about to burst!!! (He sits down as if he has a great headache.)
Sin:(to herself) Until this happened, our might was immeasurable! How could they deal such a blow? I must know! I must go... I must see how it could be so! (She turns, sees Kali is not watching and runs off.)

Kali:(immediately looks up and sees she's gone) Wait! Wait! Sin! You'll be entrapped by our foe! (He runs after her.)

Scene Two - The Forest

(Conscience, Renunciation and Devotion are seen on a forest path. Kirtan is still heard offstage.)

Conscience: Say, O good lady, for what further purpose should I remain on this Earth? Where shall I find my place of rest? I have been for so long now wandering. I enter each house with great expectation and leave with only frustration. Now, I have fled to this mountain sanctuary. I saw Yogis in deep meditation and felt a ray of hope - but now, when I think back on that particular incident, my heart shudders! Everyone, even the Yogis are totally submerged in their senses and are servile to Lust, Envy and the rest. Arrogance is kept long-locked inside, despising others yet making a show of being more advanced than others. They claim that their advancement is by their own efforts alone, yet without the grace of God, how is any advancement possible? Seeing all this I fled - ask my companion, Renunciation - he was with me. 

Renunciation: Good lady, it is true what Conscience says! There I beheld a Yogi with long, matted hair, sitting with eyes closed. As we came closer, hearing our footsteps, he peered through the corner of his eye, thinking, "Who is that coming? Is he going to give me some money?" So greedy that he is never satisfied with anything; he grouses his frustration aloud. Having enough, we immediately left him.

Conscience: Then hear another strange story. A little further from that yogi's cave, we came across a Philosopher - lost in deep thought. He had renounced the material world of sense objects, a victor over the Vices, always meditating on how to benefit the society at large and as to what will make them happy. But alas, he himself is in the deepest of ignorance! He is convinced that modern science and technology are a sturdy foundation of human society. He would shout, "Electricity is our slave, to act at our finger-snap. The steam engines hurtle past, leaving everything behind. Science is success, technology is triumph!!" With a slash of his pen, he pompously writes that God is obsolete! Terrified, I ran from him.

Renunciation: There are still others who, under the cover of "Tantra" are giving support to irreligious practices. Rejecting sane social etiquette, they eat meat, take intoxicants and immorally enjoy women. How is it possible to stay on a planet with such as these?

Devotion: Our joyous days are here once again. Throw away your worries, the Supreme Lord, Hari, Who roams the Spiritual Abode of Goloka, has appeared. On seeing the misdirected population of Kali Yuga, our Supreme Lord has descended in a most novel incarnation. In His present form of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu He manifests the sublime loving dalliances of Sri Radha and Sri Krsna. He has come with the Holy Name that melts even the heart of stone. He will inundate all abundantly in ambrosia. Externally, He is Radha with Krsna hidden inside, He manifests an exchange of miraculous mellows never experienced in the previous ages. Glorious! How fortunate are the people of the Age of Kali to be able to participate in a grand festival of the Holy Names! Now, one can easily attain that which is so rare - Love of Krsna. Even birds and beasts are drowned in the love of Krsna; they vibrate with the divine sound of Hari! Hari!

(Kirtan becomes louder)

  Listen! Give audience! What a joyful sound the Chanting of the Holy Names! The Earth reverberates with the roaring waves of the Ocean of Mercy - Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu! Oh, how fortunate is the world today; Lord Gouranga has appeared in Nadia! 

   The Bhakta Yogis, once clinging to a faceless, formless idea of God - they are now totally submerged in meditation upon the name, form, personality and pastimes of Krsna! The eight Mystic Perfections, unable to tempt them, stand waiting to serve them with folded palms.

    Look! Look! The Vidyahara Angels are coming in their spaceships to see Sri Caitanya! The sages and wisemen are coming, overwhelmed with the ecstasy of love of Godhead! Look around you - everyone is dancing with upraised arms, singing the glories of the Supreme Lord Hari. There is no other sound; what a gushing exuberance! All the three worlds are resounding with this ecstatic chanting! Now who would want to go to Goloka Vrndavana in the Spiritual World? Rather, we would stay here and swim in the blissful ocean of love of Godhead! Let us hasten, singing the Name of Hari, we shall see Madanmohan, Krsna!

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(Everyone leaves. The Vidyahara angels, sages and wisemen enter in disguise. Everyone sings the Hare Krsna mantra.)

Vidyahara: My Lord, Kesava, kind to the down-trodden, roams the forest groves of Vraja Vrndavana. Madhava, Manomohan, Muralidhari! Let us all sing Hari! Haribol! Sri Gauranga Hari!

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
Narrator: On the full moon eve of the month of Phalguna, during a lunar eclipse, the Lord appeared. Because of the eclipse, everyone was chanting Hari Hari! in great jubilation. Therefore, Lord Chaitanya appeared after first causing the appearance of the Holy Name.(Kirtan party enters and chants Haribol! Mother Saci carries out baby Nimai. Jagannath Mishra is also there.)

Scene Three - The Home of Jagannatha Misra

Misra: (to priest) Please hear my extraordinary experience: I saw a bright light emanating from my wife. She had informed me, some days before, that day and night she hears blissful celestial chanting and the tinkling ankle bells of celestial dancers. Sometimes, her room became pervaded by the sweet fragrance of unknown flowers. Other times, when she was unmindful, soft incantations would become audible, as if someone was coming in and out of the room. She carries a child in her womb, thus she feels every reason to be alarmed, for she does not know the import of all these supernatural happenings. 

   Hearing my wife narrate this, I suddenly remembered my own mysterious dream:

  It was toward the end of the night - I was in deep slumber when suddenly the room was flooded with illumination and I felt my body tingle with exhilaration. Effulgent beings surrounded me - dancing, singing and clapping their hands. One addressed me thus,  "Due to your immeasurable good fortune, the Supreme Personality of God will appear through you and remain in this material world." Explain to me, O scholar, how your astrological calculations explain these occurrences. 

Priest: There is very little that I can make out; the symptoms are all so wonderful! I saw the child's astrological chart; He has taken birth under an auspicious astrological sign, bright as the sun. Yet, according to my calculations, if He was blackish in color, I would have easily declared Him to be an incarnation of the Supreme Lord, Narayana. Excepting His complexion, all the symptoms of an incarnation are clearly indicating in His horoscope. His color confuses me.   

(Bhajan by angels is heard by Jagannath Misra and priest. Priest dances, too.)

Misra: Please tell me, what do you see in my son? Why do you dance and sing the names of Hari in this manner? I have lost eight daughters and this causes me consternation. Now, in my newborn son, I see such auspicious symptoms that I wonder whether He will remain to light my last days. Kindly tell me, why do you glorify the Supreme Lord Hari so profusely?

1st Sage: Have the residents of Navadvip lost their vision? I see before me the Supreme God Incarnate and yet the citizens here have no change of mentality.

Priest: Without a doubt, He has all the signs of the Supreme Absolute. Yet, I am bewildered as to why He appeared with a golden hue.

2nd Sage: How wonderful; His pastimes! Combined He has appeared as Sri Radhika and Sri Krsna  in this incarnation. The Supreme Lord has advented along with His internal Hladini potency and has thus appeared as the very embodiment of this pleasure potency, Hladini Sakhi. As Gouranga, He includes all of His diverse potencies. Even the impersonal Brahman is included within His personal form.

Vidyahara: What necessitates such elaborate arguments and elucidations? Look how beautiful Gouranga's form is! See how it steals the very mind. Has anyone in all the three worlds seen such exquisite sweetness? The heart melts, the mind is numb, awestruck. The Lord is resplendent with the golden hue through and through, within as well as on the outside and everywhere He goes! The Crest Jewel, Lord of All Excellences, has come and freed the Universe of all sin. So sing! Let us all sing!

(Bhajan by Vidyaharas.)

Scene Four - Baby Nimai Cries

Saci: O Jagannath Misra Prabhu, come see the marks on the floor! Have you ever seen anything like it?

Jagannath: Saci, these footprints! The marks of Lord Vishnu are here - the flag, thunderbolt, conch shell, disk and fish!

Saci: How is these marks possible in our home?

Jagannath: Certainly, Child Krsna is within the Shaligram Sila. Taking his childhood form He is playing within the room.

Saci: How can this be? Oh, there is Nimai, waking up for nap. It's alright, Nimai, here sit with me.

Jagannath: I can't believe that child Krsna has blessed our home! What have we done to get such mercy?

Saci: Jagannath Misra Prabhu, come quickly and see!

Jagannath: What?!? Look at Nimai's feet! Here are the marks we saw on the floor. How is this possible? Wait - I will call the astrologer, Nilambhara Cakravarti. He is an expert astrologer and can tell us what this means.

(Jagannath Mishra exits. Nimai is center stage, some ladies enter and surround Nimai, doing various activities. Nimai begins crying)

Saci: Oh no, don't cry, little one!

1st Lady: It's alright, little Nimai. (Nimai cries louder. Mother Saci begins singing Hare Krishna, He stops)
2nd Lady: Oh look, He stopped crying!

1st Lady: Yes, when you chant, He stops.

2nd Lady: Oh, but look, He's starting to cry again! (Nimai cries)
1st Lady: Quickly, let's chant again! 
(They chant, Nimai gradually stops crying)

2nd Lady: Oh good, He stopped again.

1st Lady: I think Nimai is playing a game with us. 

(Nimai begins crying again)
2nd Lady: You're right! Now we must always chant the maha-mantra! (they all chant and Nimai smiles) Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare 

Narrator: In this way the Lord was showing that His life's purpose was to spread this Sankirtana movement.

Scene Five - Nimai Eats the Brahmana's Offering
Narrator: On another occasion, the Lord ate the foodstuffs of a Brahmana guest three times, and later, in confidence, the Lord delivered that Brahmana from material engagement. (knock at door)
Jagannath: Sacidevi! Someone is at the door. Please go see who it is. (Mother Saci opens the door.)

Saci:Oh, just a moment, I'll go get my husband.

Jagannath: Hello, oh my dear Brahmana. Please come in. You must be tired from traveling from one place of pilgrimage to another. Please sit down. Sacidevi, please go get this Brahmana something cool to drink. 

(to Brahmana) You must have traveled very far and be very tired. Please rest yourself in my home.

Brahmana:  I have been touring all over the country, traveling from one place of pilgrimage to the next and now I have reached Navadvip. You are so kind to have taken me in.
Jagannath: Certainly, a devotee of Lord Vishnu is welcome in my house anytime. Is there anything else I can get for you?

Brahmana: Oh, no. I am fine, thank you, but would it be possible to have some ingredients to prepare an offering for my Gopal Deity.

Jagannath: Yes, yes. Sacidevi, please go get our guest some milk, rice and sugar so that he can prepare sweet-rice for his Gopal Deity. Here, sir, you may have this room for your worship. (they exit)
Brahmana: Thank you. Hmmm, let's see ... I will make an altar over here, now. Now, I will prepare some sweet-rice. (he mixes, etc., and sings Govinda Jaya Jaya, Gopala Jaya Jaya, Radha Ramana Hari, Govinda Jaya Jaya.) Now, it is ready to offer. (he bows down and begins to offer Namo brahmanya devaya... when Nimai approaches and eats the bhoga. Brahmana looks up.) What? Why did you do that? You have spoiled my offering! Where is your father? Jagannath Mishra! Jagannath Mishra!

Jagannath:  What is it? What is wrong?

Brahmana:  Your son has spoiled my offering! He has taken it before I was through!

Jagannath: Oh, I am very sorry! Nimai! You shouldn't have done a thing like that. Come with me and play in the other room. Leave the Brahmana alone, to worship his Deity.

Brahmana: Thank you. Oh well, children are innocent. I'll do it again. (the Brahmana prepares again as before. When he begins to offer, Nimai again eats the bhoga. The Brahmana looks up) What? Not again! You naughty boy! You've spoiled my offering again! Innocent or not you cannot eat the offering before it is offered.

(calls) Jagannath Mishra! Your son has done it again. He has spoiled my offering again!

Jagannath: I can't understand it, Nimai never acts this way. This time, I will put Nimai to bed! It is late so I am sure He will not bother you anymore.

Brahmana: Alright, I'll try again. Let me make the sweet rice again. Again it is ready to offer.(He repeats the same procedure. Nimai comes in and eats the bhoga) No, no! Not again! What has been done? What has been done? I guess Lord Vishnu does not want me to eat today!

Narrator: Seeing the Brahmana in such an agitated state the Lord revealed His form as Krsna and spoke to the Brahmana as follows:

Nimai: You asked Me to come and eat so I did.

Brahmana: This is no ordinary talk; You say I asked You to eat?

Nimai: If you had not invited Me, why should I eat your rice?

My dear Brahmana, formerly I was the son of Mother Yasoda. At that time, you were a guest in the house of Nanda Maharaja and I disturbed you in the same way. I am very much pleased with your devotion, therefore I am eating the foodstuff that you have prepared.

Brahmana: My dear Lord, please forgive my offenses! I did not recognize You. You are the Supreme Lord, Narayana, in the guise of a boy. Again You have appeared, my Lord, how wonderful is Your birth and unparagoned pastimes. Your activities are a joyful festival for the devotees. O Lord, remove my illusion! Even as ignorant as I am, Your petite, boyish form, luminous like moon rays, has brought me waves of bliss never experienced before! You have appeared before me, my Lord, out of Your causeless mercy, please sever the knot of my material entanglement and keep me ever in the shade of Your rarely attained Lotus Feet! 

(fade out, Nimai leaves)

Nimai: Do not disclose this incident to anyone. Go on in your worship of Me in the form of Gopal.

Brahmana: Oh, Thank you, Lord! Thank you! (Nimai exits.
(Jagannath Misra enters the room of his guest. The guest is chanting and dancing in ecstasy)

Misra: Honorable sir, you have not yet taken your meal?

Brahmana: I am fully satisfied, sir Misra. Oh, truly, how very fortunate you are! The Supreme Lord has come as your son! I have eaten Maha Prasad - food stuff offered to the Lord and left by the Lord as His mercy! But this foodstuff has fallen from the lips of that Lord! Now, I do not feel any more hunger of thirst. 

By the grace of Your son, the entire Universe will become satisfied! I am so overwhelmed by your hospitality, sir; now please offer me one last benediction: both you and your good wife should bless me with the dust from your feet!

Misra: Honorable, sir, please! But  all your foodstuff is just lying on the plate 

Brahmana: I shall take this Maha Prasad with me and distribute it wherever I go! My dear Misra, you do not seem to fully comprehend as to Who your son, Nimai, really is! Please, call your good wife and partake of this Maha Prasad, too!

Misra: (calls) Saci! Saci! Come and see - what a disaster! Nimai has once again contaminated the food of our guest!

(Mother Saci enters)

Saci: What!? Where did Nimai run off to? I had kept Him sitting in His room! Dear sir, please forgive the child's unknowing offence!

Brahmana: Mother, please hear my story - when I offered the cooked food stuff to my Deity, I felt that He, being pleased, was accepting and eating my offering so I opened my eyes. But, I saw your son eating! At first, I thought little of it but thrice the same feelings and vision occurred! To determine a solution, I entered into meditation and I saw that my Lord had indeed eaten the offering with much satisfaction and that your son is my worshipable Supreme Lord. So, both of you bless me that I may remain with undeterred faith in my Lord. I beg to take your leave now; please do not nurture any uncertainty - the Supreme Object of Worship resides in your home!

(The brahmana leaves.)

Scene Six - Nimai At Home

(Nimai enters and breaks a clay pot. Saci runs in.)

Saci: Nimai, what are you doing? You've knocked over my pot! All the milk is wasted!

Nimai: Watch Me knock over another one!

Saci: Stop! This is terrible! Oh, where is Your father?

Nimai: My father is old and can do nothing to stop me.

Saci: (calls) Jagannath Misra! Would you come here, please? 

(Jagannath Misra enters)

Jagannath Misra: What is the difficulty now? I'm trying to study the scriptures! Can't a man study at home anymore?

Saci: Look what Nimai has done!

Jagannath Misra: Nimai!

Nimai: My dear Father, I hope that you will not chastise Me, for if you do I shall break more pots.

Jagannath Misra: Oh dear! What can be done? Whenever we correct You, You become twice as naughty!

Nimai: I am not afraid of chastisement so no one can teach Me anything. No one can correct Me.

(Visvarupa, the elder brother of Nimai enters.)
Visvarupa: Nimai, did You do this? My dear brother, You have made such a mess. Clean it up, immediately.

Nimai: Yes, Sri Visvarupa, I will clean it up. Is there anything else You'd like Me to do?

(all exit as Nimai begins to clean up. music)
Narrator: As Nimai is none other than Sri Krsna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Nimai's elder brother, Visvarupa, is Lord Balarama. From His birth, Visvarupa was completely renounced and exhibited all saintly qualities. Nimai, although listening to neither His mother nor His father, would become meek and humble in the presence of His elder Brother. (Music)
Scene Seven - At Advaita Acarya's Ashram
Advaita Acarya: Ah, Visvarupa, please come inside. We are discussing the path of Bhakti Yoga!

Visvarupa: Bhakti is the essence of all Shastra, but people neither teach Bhakti nor practice it.

Advaita Acarya: True, materialistic men find no pleasure in service to Krishna. They are too selfish.

Devotee: And too foolish! The local men in Nadia even laugh at a man just for being a Vaisnava! One foolish fellow said to me, 

"If even renounced sannyasis and great yogis performing austerities have to die, then what is the use of your efforts. It is better to collect money and ride on a palanquin with twenty servants running behind. Then at least your name will live on in the history of your community."

Advaita Acharya: They are mad after mundane achievements such as wealth, education and good family. They never chant Lord Hari's Names.

Visvarupa: Their ignorance fills Me with sadness!

(Nimai enters quickly)

Narrator: When Nimai entered the house of Advaita Acharya, all the devotees became stunned. He was bare-chested and covered with dirt from playing. Nimai smiled and glanced all around at the devotees.

Nimai: Brother, come home and eat. Mother has sent Me to bring You home. She's waiting for You.

Devotee: Nimai! His beautiful form has charmed my heart!

Advaita Acarya: I cannot understand Who this Child is! His beauty is beyond compare!

Devotee: His smiling face and darting eyes have captured me. Now I can no longer concentrate on my studies.

(Nimai catches hold of Visvarupa's dhoti and both exit. The devotees follow Them, in a stunned condition, to the door.)
Devotee: Perhaps Nimai is a demigod Who has been sent to bewilder us with His beautiful features.

Advaita Acarya: I cannot say, but I know that He is not an ordinary child! (music, then Visvarupa enter again) Visvarupa, You have returned so quickly! Jai! We shall now go to the house of Srinivas Acarya for kirtana.

Visvarupa: Yes, I told my parents that I was fasting and would chant the Holy Names all through the night. (all exit)
Scene Eight - The Ashram of Jagannath Misra

Saci: Visvarupa spends all His time with the Vaisnavas. Even while at home, He takes no part in family affairs. Rather, he will study the scriptures and worship Salagram Sila.

Jagannath Misra: Sacidevi, I think it is time to find Visvarupa a wife.

Saci: Well, there are many nice Brahmana families in Navadvip. I have seen girls of marriageable age by the river. 

Jagannath Misra: I will begin inquiring. A wife for Visvarupa will have to be very religious and gentle.

(They exit. Visvarupa enters, disturbed at what He has overheard.)

Visvarupa: My parents are going to plan my marriage?! This is terrible news! I have no desire to be entangled in material affairs! I'd rather take sannyasa and live in the forest, meditating always on Lord Krsna. I will leave tonight.

(music)

Scene Nine - The Next Day

Jagannath Misra: Oh, Visvarupa! I feel as though my life has ended! Visvarupa! Where have you gone!? 

Saci: Visvarupa! Visvarupa! I cannot go on living without my son!

Jagannath Misra: Visvarupa! Why have you left us?!

(Devotee neighbors cone running in)

1st Devotee: What's happened? What calamity has befallen you? I've never seen you so upset!

Jagannath Misra: Visvarupa has left us. He's run away. We were planning His marriage ... now ... I fear he will take sannyasa, the renounced order of life! I will never see Him again!

2nd Devotee: Oh no! Visvarupa! What shall we do! He has always been such a joy to my life! (He puts his hand on Jagannath Misra's shoulder) My dear friend, I also feel great pain. I also love Him as a son ... but how will losing ourselves in lamentation help?

Jagannath Misra: (sigh) But ...

1st Devotee: Try thinking about it this way - what Visvarupa has done is glorious. Everyone always knew that someday he would take sannyasa and set out to preach near and far. Just think about how His taking sannyasa has delivered your entire family ... 

Jagannath Misra: All I know is the pain of my heart, throbbing in separation. Oh, Visvarupa!

1st Devotee: Calm yourself. Calm yourself. Having one son like Nimai is better than having millions of sons. He has strong faith in Krsna, but He is not the renunciate type. Nimai will always stay with His friends and relatives in the village!

2nd Devotee: Yes, think about Nimai! He will remove all Your suffering! His mere glance is as cooling as the rays of the full moon!

Jagannath Misra: Visvarupa!

2nd Devotee: We never knew how long He would stay with us.

1st Devotee: Lord Krsna gave us Visvarupa and now the Lord Himself has taken Him back. What can be done! Whatever Lord Krsnacandra desires must certainly occur!

(music. all exit)

Scene Ten 

Jagannath Misra: Nimai, come here and help Your Mother.

Nimai: Yes, Father.

Saci: Carry these pots, please.

Nimai: Yes, Mother. May I do anything else to help you?

Jagannath Misra: Since Your brother left, You've become so gentle and well-behaved! (Jagannath Misra embraces Nimai.)
Nimai: Father, may I have your permission to go and study?

Jagannath Misra: Yes, certainly, Nimai. (Nimai leaves)
Saci: Nimai has changed so much! Now we have nothing but praise for Him. Our neighbors say that no one can match His scholarship or defeat His arguments. He is so serious about His studies, as well.

Jagannath Misra: Yes, and that seriousness is just what frightens me.

Saci: Why? What do you mean?

Jagannath Misra: It was Visvarupa's serious study of the scriptures that led Him to take  sannyasa. By studying Bhagavad Gita, He learned that not a shred of value exists in material life. If Nimai continues to study, I fear He will follow His brother and take sannyasa.

Saci: (gasp) Nimai is all we have!

Jagannath Misra: If He leaves us, I will die! I must stop His studies! It is better that He remains illiterate!

Saci: But, if He is illiterate, how will He maintain Himself? And who will allow their daughter to marry Him?

Jagannath Misra: Don't worry, Krsna provides for everyone, whether the person is educated or not. And anyway, education doesn't insure wealth.

Saci: What do you mean?

Jagannath Misra: Take me for example: We are sufficiently learned, but we don't even have an excess of food in our house. But there are some persons who, without even knowing the Sanskrit alphabet, are able to live in luxury. Everything depends on Krsna.

Saci: But if Nimai doesn't study, what will He do with His time?

Jagannath Misra: Anything He likes ... anything but study the scriptures! (they exit)
Narrator: That evening, when Nimai returned from school, He was told that His studies were terminated. Being obedient to His Father's wishes, He remained at home. Nimai didn't complain, but He again resumed His naughty, restless behavior. 

Scene Eleven - In the Courtyard

1st Boy: Nimai, are You going to school?

Nimai: Oh no, my brothers, Father has said that I don't have to study. You also should not go; we will play in the sacred Ganges.

1st Friend: Tell me, Friend, why doesn't Your father allow You to study?

Nimai: My elder brother, Visvarupa, took to the life of a renunciate mendicant; my father is afraid that I might also become a sanyassi, so he does not allow me to go to school. Come let us play!

1st Friend: Are you sure that your father will not thrash us?

Nimai: What? We'll simply stay away from him.

1st Friend: Okay, then. 

2nd Friend: Then you give the excuses, Nimai.

Nimai: That's all right, I'll do so; but come let's play the pastimes of Krsna.

Song:
Where is my groves of Vrndavan, My loving mother, Yasoda?

Where is Nanda, my father, My dear brother, the strong Balarama?

Where is fair Shymali, Radhe and my enchanting little flute?

Where shall I find another friend like the cowherd boys, Sridhama and Sudhama.

Where is flowing My Yamuna, whose banks I like to roam? 

Vamsivata is dear to Me, that is my real home.

I do not see my beloved gopis, they must be somewhere around

Let Me go look for Radhe; how can I stay alone?

I shall not return here anymore.

Now that I have come in a golden hue

I have left my flute to traverse many lands - a beggar with a bowl.

I shal find what love my Radhe has

I shall not return home anymore.

2nd Boy: Nimai, that was a wonderful song!

Nimai: Boys, boys! Come quickly! I have a plan!

1st Boy: Yes, yes. What is it?

2nd Boy: We're ready!

Nimai: Look at those banana trees, they are full of bananas! Let's steal them!

1st Boy: Yeah!

2nd Boy: Alright, that will be easy!

Nimai: And tonight, when it is dark we can tie the doors of our neighbors on all side with rope and in the morning, when they awaken, they will be locked inside!

1st Boy: Let's go fight with the boys in town!

Nimai: No, I know an old lady who lives near here, let's go and smash all her clay pots!

2nd Boy: Very good! Very good!

Nimai: Then we can splash old men at the Ganges River!

(they exit. music)

Scene Twelve - At the River Bank

1st Brahmana: OOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMM! OOOOOOOMMMMMMMMM!

Nimai: (Jumps up from behind bush and screams loudly!) AAAAAAAHHHH!

1st Brahmana: What was that? Hmmmm! OOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMM! OOOOOOMMMMMMM!

Nimai: (Jumps up from behind bush and screams loudly!) AAAAAAAHHHH!

1st Brahmana: There it is again! Hmmmmm! OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMMM! OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMM!

Nimai: (splashes Brahmana and laughs) Ha ha!

1st Brahmana: What? What are you doing? I'm meditating!

Nimai: What is this OM? Chant Hare Krsna! It is unnecessary for you to meditate any longer, Sri Sadhu, as you can see the object of your meditation is now standing before you.

1st Brahmana: You little rascal! I'll teach You!

Nimai: Watch your temper, Sri Sadhu! Remember - you're meditating! Chant Hare Krsna, instead!

1st Brahmana: Chant Hare Krsna, eh? You impudent brat, don't you tell me how to meditate. I'm a dozen years Your elder and if I catch You ... (He starts to chase Nimai.)

Nimai: Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna!

1st Brahmana: Get out of here right now!

Nimai: Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna!

(They run about in a circle then Nimai goes off and 2nd Brahmana enters.)

2nd Brahmana: Hello Sivatma, meditating are you?

1st Brahmana: Well, yes, actually I was ... in fact I was almost merged with the Void when I heard a definite loud OM in response and then He splashed me in the face!

2nd Brahmana: Who?! The Void?

1st Brahmana: No, the boy! The boy!

2nd Brahmana: Ohhhh.

1st Brahmana: Then He demanded that I chant some silly mantra ... what was it? Uhhh ...

Nimai: Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna!

1st Brahmana: Yes, that's it! Hey, that's Him!

2nd Brahmana: Oh, I know that Boy, who could forget that golden hue? That's Jagannath Misra's son. What was His Name? Ah yes, Nimai! He was born on the night of the eclipse some years ago. So He is a nuisance, eh?

1st Brahmana: He certainly is!

2nd Brahmana: (Calling Nimai over) Shame, shame Nimai! Yes, I know Your name and Your father's too. You belong in school, not running up and down the Ganges taunting sadhus who sit to meditate upon Brahman, throwing water in their faces! You are so disrespectful!

Nimai: But, I am full of respect for those worthy of it - the Ganges, the Holy Scriptures and Krsna's Holy Name, therefore I respectfully request you to Chant Hare Krsna!

 Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare!

(Nimai runs off)

1st Brahmana: There He goes again! I think that the boy is stark, raving mad! The eclipse of the sun on the day He was born has had some effect on Him, I'm sure of it.

2nd Brahmana: Yes, someone should be informed. His father is both a scholar and a well respected man of Navadvip. It is indeed unfortunate that one should have such a crazy one for a son. I sympathize!

1st Brahmana: In any case, I'll chase Him away! Get out of here, You unmanageable wretch! Go on, scram ! Get out of here!

Nimai:  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

(The 1st Brahmana chases Nimai off stage.)
2nd Brahmana: "Ah, such is the age, from the sorrow and strife the Holy Ganges is not exempt. A carnival of demons is abrew, those who conquer passion are too few." 

1st Brahmana: There (whew) I gave that Golden Rascal a good chase, even at my age. He won't be coming back soon, thank God!

2nd Brahmana: Sivatma, you should restrain yourself. Stress is not good for a man of your age.

Both: Let's meditate! OOOOOOMMMMMMM! OOOOOOOMMMMMM! 
Nimai: (Jumps up from behind bush and screams loudly!) AAAAAAAHHHH!

2nd Brahmana:  Oh no He's back!

Nimai: Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna!

1st Brahmana: This is too much!

2nd Brahmana: You better run, You rascal!

Nimai: (Jumps up from bush and screams loudly!) AAAAAAAHHHH!

Both: OH, NO! 

Nimai: Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna!

2nd Brahmana: This is too much!

1st Brahmana: I don't believe it! You better run right now!

Nimai: Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna!

2nd Brahmana: You should be arrested!

Nimai: Chant Hare Krsna! Chant Hare Krsna!

2nd Brahmana: Catch Him!

1st Brahmana: Get out of here! Get out of here!

(They chase Nimai off stage.
Scene Thirteen - Disturbing the Young Girls

(Nimai and His friends approach a group of young girls engaged in a religious ceremony.)

Narrator: It was the common practice in Nimai's village for the unmarried girls to worship Lord Siva in hopes of getting a good husband. While they were engaged in their worship young Nimai would come there with His friends and sit among them. Addressing the girls, the Lord Would say:
Nimai: My dear sisters, please give Me all the offerings you have brought for Lord Siva. The Ganges and the Goddess Durga are My maidservants. Even Lord Siva is My servant. 

(Nimai picks up garland and puts it on.)

1st Girl: Dear Nimai, You are just like our brother in our village relationship, therefore You should not act like this!

(Nimai grabs the plate of sweets and starts to eat them. The boys laugh. The girls are horrified.)

2nd Girl: Don't take our paraphernalia for worship!

3rd Girl: Don't create a disturbance in this way! I will go to Your mother, You know!

Nimai: My dear sisters, if you give Me all the offerings you have brought for Lord Siva, I will give you the benediction that your husbands will be very handsome. They will be clever, learned and young. Not only that, but will each of you will have seven sons and great wealth! (The girls smile shyly but externally they rebuke the Lord under the pretense of anger.)

1st Girl: We do not believe You! Let's go! 

(The girls quickly  gather up the paraphernalia to leave.)

2nd Girl: What benediction can You give, anyway!?

Nimai: If you are miserly and do not give Me all the offerings, then every one of you will have an old husband and at least four co-wives!!

Narrator: Hearing this supposed curse by Nimai, the girls considered that He might know something uncommon or be empowered by the demigods. Since they were afraid that His curse might be effective, they brought the offerings before Nimai who ate then blessed the girls to obtain their heart's wishes.

1st Girl: Here, Nimai, take these sweets.

Nimai: You will beget seven sons and your larder will be filled with rich harvest. All your sons will be well educated. (to 2nd Girl) Why don't you give us something, too?

2nd Girl: Be away with you! Don't make mischief. I am making this offering to Lord Siva!

Nimai: So, you're not going to give to the brahmanas? You will have to share your husband with four co-wives!

2nd Girl: No no no, don't curse me, Nimai! Here take this.

Nimai: Okay, then! You also will have seven sons who will study the Vedas. All of you listen - I am Visnu; whatever offerings you have brought should be given to Me. If I eat, then your worship is successful. (to friends) Here, my dear brothers, you should also take your share. 

(Nimai takes the foodstuffs and distributes them to His friends and starts to leave.)

1st Girl: Are You not going to eat anything at all?

Nimai: You carry on, I will get more for Myself.

2nd Girl: Shameless! He has snatched away our offerings again!

1st Girl: No girl can resist Nimai's glances!

2nd Girl: Nimai has spoiled our puja for today, anyway. Here Nimai, tell me if you like this fruit salad I have prepared.

(Nimai eats and eats, passing some remnants to the other boys.)

3rd Girl: Please lie down here in the shade and I will fan You! 

(Music)
Nimai: Everyone chant Hari Bol! Hari Bol!

1st Girl: (pointing at 2nd Girl) Say, Nimai, what sort of husband will she have?

Nimai: I don't know, what does she have to offer?

1st Girl: Here, take her offerings.

Nimai: No, she does not even sing Hari Bol, I will not take her offering.

1st Girl: Just see this girl's beautiful face - how do You like her? Do You want to marry her?

Nimai: (to 2nd Girl) Laksmi, let me hear how you chant Hari Bol.

Laksmi: Hari Bol, Hari Bol. But, I will not part with this offering, too. 

Nimai: I do not want it. (to others) She is not giving Me her offering so I am going away.

Laksmi: No, no, just wait. We will all sing and dance for You!

(Nimai and His friends leave. The girls talk excited amongst themselves until Jagannath Misra enters.)

Scene Fourteen

Brahmana: Oooommmmmmmmmm

(Nimai snatches the offering of the Brahmana.)

Brahmana: What!? Put that back, it is for Visnu!

Nimai: Lord Visnu eats through the brahmanas. By feeding Me, you will be able to reach Vaikuntha, the Spiritual Abode of Lord Visnu.

Brahmana: Impudent brat! Do You want a thrashing?

Nimai: Let's see you catch Me. You cannot even race Me to the water's edge! 

Brahmana: Rather, if You take the Deity's offering before it is prasad, You will be destroyed.

Nimai: No, you will be destroyed!

(Nimai runs back to His friends. They all run off the stage, then Nimai returns alone.)

Nimai: Oh Me, alone at last! Flow on Mother Ganges - what fools sit upon your banks today? What silly, boy crazed girls with their offerings? What pompous old men holding their breath and for what? So they may (in a pompous voice) "float upon the moon like a balloon" or pop! Ha Ha! Oh how they meditate! I think I would pop if all I had to do was sit around each day shouting "OOOOMMM!" Ha Ha! How can anyone think of anything else but Govinda? How can they even breathe without saying His Name - Krsna! Krsna! Krsna!?

 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

(Music)
Scene Fifteen - The Unmarried Girls 

1st Girl: He likes you, Laksmi, I know He does!

Laksmi: And I want to marry Him, too. I will put away all my paraphernalia for worshipping Lord Siva and simply wait for Nimai to finish His schooling.

(Jagannath Misra enters.)

Misra: Excuse me, but have you seen my Nimai by the river?

1st Girl: Why, He just left, sir. He was snatching and eating all our offerings to Lord Siva.

Misra: What! Eating the offerings? Which way did that naughty boy go?

1st Girl: No no, do not scold Him! How could He possibly force us if we did not want to give our offerings to Him?

2nd Girl: Everyone loves Nimai, so!

Misra: I know, I know, but it is my duty to chastise Him! Otherwise, how will He learn what is right and what is wrong? Good day, young ladies!

(He hurries on and meets the Brahmana.)

Brahmana: Jagannath Misra, how can I describe your great fortune? What an extra-ordinary personality your son is! It is beyond my capacity to understand! I was offering oblation to Lord Visnu when Nimai came and grabbed it from me! Angrily, I chased after a running Nimai but  suddenly, I heard the most wonderful sound of dancing ankle bells! But He had no ankle bells! I thought that I was mistaken, but then I noticed His footprints on the soft earth. The marks of flag, lightning and a cowherd's goad could be clearly seen - I stood for a moment stunned. Visnu or a great personality has appeared  do not chastise Him! 

Misra: A real wonder! It is so difficult to know what to do. Everyone speaks of Nimai in this way; I cannot understand the reason. I know Him only as my son. His mother also speaks about hearing ankle bells  could it be?

Scene Sixteen - At Jagannath Misra's Residence

1st Devotee:  (Three devotees enter hurriedly) Saci devi!

Sacimata: Yes, I'm over here.

1st Devotee: Did you hear about Nimai?

Sacimata: Nimai? What happened to Him? Is He all right?

1st Devotee: Is He all right? You should ask about the poor Brahmanas that He's been playing tricks on! What a rascal He is!

Sacimata: Oh, thank Heavens!

1st Devotee: Thank Heavens He's playing tricks on the Brahmanas?

Sacimata: No, I didn' t mean that; I'm just happy that nothing has  happened to my precious child, Nimai.

1st Devotee: Oh, you can expect something to happen all right. My brother told me that Nimai pulled Keshava Pandit's legs right out from under him while he was standing in the Ganges River chanting his gayatri mantra, today.

Sacimata: No, not Keshava Pandit! He's always so serious!!

2nd Devotee: And it takes him twice as long to chant gayatri as it does anyone else!

3rd Devotee: Hush! 

2nd Devotee: Well, it's true. That must have been funny!

1st Devotee: It was! My brother said that Keshava Pandit was so mad that his face looked just like a fish because his eyes got so big!!

All: (laughter)

Sacimata: What did he do?

1st Devotee: What did who do?

Sacimata: Keshava Pandit. He must have ran after Nimai?

2nd Devotee: No one ever catches Nimai. He's too fast.

1st Devotee: Of course he tried to run after Nimai, but he didn't get very far. He was huffing and puffing before he'd run even ten feet! You should have seen him!

2nd Devotee: I wish I could have been there!

All: (laughter)
Sacimata: You girls should not speak so of your elders.
2nd Devotee: Yes. Oh look, here's Rupa!

Sacimata: Hello Rupa. What brings you out here?

Rupa: I just wanted to drop off some mangoes from our garden.

(Rupa hands over a sack.)

Sacimata: How nice, thank you!

Rupa: Is Nimai here?

Sacimata: No, He's not back from bathing yet.

2nd Devotee: You told me that you  had to help your mother sew for the market on Sunday.

Rupa: Well, I do. Weren't you going to make butter, today?

2nd Devotee: I did, I'm doing it  I mean I'm almost done.

1st Devotee: It's obvious that your son is like Cupid, Saci devi. He has captured all our hearts.

Rupa: Did you hear how Nimai stole Manu's offering, yesterday?

1st Devotee: I heard about it from my brother.

2nd Devotee: I didn't hear about it at all, tell me.

Rupa: Manu had his eyes closed and Nimai crept up and grabbed the whole offering he was making - the laddus, the sweet rice, the garland - everything! Nimai even started to eat the sweets as He was running away. 

3rd Devotee: Did you ever hear of such a trick!

2nd Devotee:  Oh, that's not all. While Manu was chasing Him, Nimai kept yelling back, "You've called Me and I have come, why are you so angry?" And Nimai was laughing the whole time!

All: (laughter)
3rd Devotee: I thought you didn't hear about it.

2nd Devotee: Well, I may have heard part of it. 

3rd Devotee: He's so bad!

2nd Devotee: Do you think He'll get a reaction for being so naughty?

1st Devotee: You know, Saci devi, Nimai stays in the water until   past two o'clock every day; that can't be good for His health.

2nd Devotee: No, of course not.

Rupa: Saci Mata, your son has been behaving badly to us girls,  lately when we go to bathe in the Ganges. 

2nd Devotee: You won't believe the mean tricks that He's been playing.

Sacimata: Oh, dear!

Rupa: Yesterday, we saw Him sneak up behind Chintamani and yell    "HARI BOL!" right in her ear!

2nd Devotee: He frightened her so that I thought she was going to faint!

Rupa: And that was after He took all the fruits and flowers we'd   brought to the Ganges to use in our puja and threw them all        over the banks!

2nd Devotee: Who does Nimai think He is, a prince or something?

1st Devotee: Actually, all these naughty pranks of His remind me of the pastimes of Gopal Krsna in Vrndavan.

Rupa: Saci devi, you really must discipline your child! He broke my Mother's butter pot again this week!

1st Devotee: See? Just like Gopal!

Sacimata: Perhaps it was someone else.

Rupa: No, it was Nimai. I saw Him running behind our house.

Sacimata: I know He's mischievous and I have spoken to Him. I don't know why He does the things He does, truly I don't.

Rupa: He should be punished.

1st Devotee: He needs to be taught a lesson.

(Another devotee enters.)

Syama! I didn't expect you until later. Why are you dressed so funny? Whose clothes do you have on?

Syama: I don't know.

1st Devotee: You don't know whose clothes you're wearing?

Syama: Honestly, I don't. I just came back from bathing. Nimai switched all the clothes. We had to put on whatever we could find. When we chastised Him He said that we had better be careful or He would curse us to have old husbands with four co-wives.

2nd Devotee: Oh, Saci devi, can Nimai really do that!?

3rd Devotee: Four co-wives? Oh no!

1st Devotee: He really has outdone Himself today.

Rupa: Well, Saci Mata, what are you going to do?

1st Devotee: Mark my words, He'll become a dacoit of some kind if  you're not careful!

Rupa: Some of the Brahmanas are really mad; my Pita said so. I heard that they are coming over to talk to Jagannath Misra this every day.

Sacimata: You are right. Nimai must be taught a good lesson. I've been patient until now, but I see that He must be severely punished.

1st Devotee: What will you do to Him?

2nd Devotee: You won't punish Him too hard will you?

3rd Devotee: After all, He's just mischievous.

Sacimata: Yes, that's true. He would never really hurt anybody.

Syama: It was really funny when no could find their clothes!

Keshava Pandit had to wrap a pink sari around himself! He looked so humorous!!

All: (laughter)

Rupa: Look, there is Keshava Pandit running by now!

(Keshava Pandit, wearing a pink sari, runs by. He looks very embarrassed.)

All: (laughter)

Rupa: Have you ever noticed how Nimai's eyes dance when He's being naughty?

All: Oh, yes!

3rd Devotee: His smile is like sweet nectar!

All: Yes! Just like nectar!

2nd Devotee: You won't be too hard on Him, will you, Saci devi? I mean, boys will be boys.
3rd Devotee: Yes, don't be too hard on Him.

Rupa: Look, there's Nimai! He's coming down the road!

2nd Devotee: Just see his innocent face! He couldn't possibly have done anything wrong!

Rupa: Let's go out and see Him!

2nd Devotee: I thought you had to go back and help your Mata.

Rupa: I will, I will!

2nd Devotee: You just came here to see Nimai!

Rupa: So did you!

2nd Devotee: I never said I didn't. 

(Nimai enters their company.)

Rupa: Nimai, I brought you some mangoes!

Syama: I've brought you some sweets. They have coconut in them; I just made them for you today!

(Nimai, Rupa and Syama move away from the others.)

2nd Devotee: How my heart beats every time I see Nimai's face!

3rd Devotee: I thought it was just mine that did that!

2nd Devotee: Who is this boy who has captivated our minds so?

3rd Devotee: He's such a rascal, but at every moment that I don't see Him, it feels like it's been a lifetime!

1st Devotee: How fortunate we are that Mother Saci's beautiful. golden Child graces our village with His pastimes!

2nd Devotee: Look, there goes Keshava Pandit again!

(Keshava Pandit, wearing a pink sari, runs through again, looking embarrassed. Everyone laughs. Bhajan.)
Scene Seventeen - At The Garbage Dump

Narrator: From morning 'til night, Nimai would play and cause mischief. Day after day, He made trouble but Jagannath Misra would not chastise Him. Then, one day, Nimai climbed upon a huge pile of discarded pots and told the boys to call His Mother to the spot ...

Boys: (calling) Mother Saci! Mother Saci! 

(they exit, in a moment Mother Saci runs on)
Saci: Nimai! What are You doing sitting there? Get down! Don't You know that is not a proper place to sit?

Nimai: Mother, since you have not sent Me to school, I've forgotten what is right and what is wrong.

Saci: Your clothes have become dirty. Get down quickly! 

Nimai: Without an education, I am unable to realize the difference between clean and dirty.

Saci: Please don't joke with me. These pots are contaminated and You're sitting in an impure place. Climb down immediately!

Nimai: This place where I sit is impure? Even if it is impure, wherever I sit becomes pure. All the Holy Places and the Ganges River reside wherever I am.

Saci: Why are You speaking like this? Please get down.

1st Neighbor: What is happening? Nimai, what is the matter?

Nimai: My Mother and Father will not allow me to study, therefore I am sitting here and I will not get down.

2nd Neighbor: (to Saci) Why do you forbid Nimai to go to school.

Saci: It is the will of His father.

2nd Neighbor: You cannot allow Nimai to grow up a fool. Come Child, get down and we shall speak to Your father. 

(Nimai climbs down, all exit, music)

Scene Fifteen - At Jagannath Misra's Ashram

2nd Neighbor:  Dear friend, please don't forbid Nimai to study. Whatever Lord Krsna desires will come true. We cannot control destiny with our meager plans. Discard your fears, and do what is right.

1st Neighbor: You are very fortunate that your son desires to learn. Choose an auspicious day and have Nimai initiated with the sacred thread. Let the Boy again study.

Jagannath Misra: You are my dearest friends and my elders. If all of you insist, I will agree.

3rd Neighbor: Your child is not an ordinary boy. Keep Him close to your heart with great care.

Jagannath Misra: Yes, I will. Thank you for coming. Hare Krsna!

(They all exit.)

Narrator: Thus Nimai, the Supreme Lord of Vaikuntha, enjoyed His own transcendental pastimes and, with His father's permission, He joyfully returned to His studies. Soon He was known as Nimai Pandit, a teacher of grammar who used the scriptures brilliantly in His lessons.

Saci: My lord, I do not understand, what more will the future bring? Visvarupa has long since left us for the life of a renunciate and now my hopes of always having Nimai close by are dwindling. What's more - day and night, from nowhere seemingly, I still hear hymns and mantras in the air!

Misra: I also fail to grasp these happenings. Nimai is so restless and, on certain days when I take Him to task, heavenly personalities appear to me at night to dissuade me from chastising Nimai further. They say, "Your son, Nimai, is the One who will finally dissipate the despondency of this world. He has incarnated amongst humans to spread the Holy Names of the Lord in every home in every town." 

  My heart trembles when I think about the future - will Nimai, like Visvarupa, also leave Navadvip to become a wandering holy man? These are difficult times, but this thought increases my anxiety.

Scene Eighteen - The Astrologer's Visit

Astrologer: (examining Mother Saci's hand) You are very fortunate, Mother Saci, I have never seen such wonderful omen on the person of any lady!

Saci: Sir, how do you call me blessed? I have miscarried eight daughters. Next, my son, Visvarupa, became a wandering mendicant; only God knows where he is now. Now, my youngest child madly roams about, declaring that He is Visnu.  Sir, if you could conjure up some means to steady this boy's mind, then I shall sell myself to your feet. (Nimai runs in) Father, see Him now! Looking like a madman, He has burst into the house, considering no one!

Astrologer: Is this your son? Let's see, (to Nimai) where is Your right hand? Mother, you were calling the boy mad, but with the birth of this son, Your forefathers, as well as the entire universe is purified.

Nimai: Oh, A priest! Let me see what you have in your bundle!

Saci: Shame! My dear, must you be so naughty? Offer your respects to the learned astrologer!

Nimai: Dear sir, if you are actually an astrologer, let Me hear you tell Me what I was in my previous birth.  

Saci: Just hear His insane ravings, sir!

Astrologer: No, Mother, these are not insane murmurings, for I have already thoroughly researched your son's astrological chart! (to Nimai) In Your previous birth, Nimai, You were a cowherd boy.

Nimai: What piety gave Me a brahmana birth?

Astrologer: My Lord, only by Your mercy have I been able to recognize You and it is by Your grace that my learning has not gone to waste! You are far beyond the realm of sin and piety, You have appeared by Your own sweet will!

Nimai: Well then, I am going to snatch away your bag; you could not correctly answer Me!

(Nimai takes the Astrologer's bag away.)

Saci: You woeful imp! You don't have respect for even a worshipable priest?! 

(Nimai returns the bag.)

Nimai: Because you are scolding Me, I will go and contaminate Myself by sitting upon the dirty pots!

(Nimai starts to leave.)

Saci: What are You doing? Heavens Above! Wait! If You do that then I will not give You anything to eat today!

Nimai: Is that so? No food today? I will certainly sit on the deity altar!

(Nimai takes the deity of Lord Visnu off the altar and sits there.)

Song:
Sing Haribol, swing, swing, swing

Sri Radha Krsna swing

Shyam swings with Radha, on His left a blue Safire
And flashing molten gold.  Beauty is unable to control itself and hold.

The gopi damsels paint Vrndavana in many-shaded hues

Throwing colored powder to their friends.

Rosy-red Radhe, bluish-tinted Madan Mohan

Oh what a joyous tumult, clapping their hands in glee

Hoist the flag of the Lord's Holy Name and sing "Hari!" in harmony.

Sari and Sukha, the parrots, have joined with a very merry sound

The bumble bee buzzes, flying to the blossoming lotus pond.

See how the peacocks prance, plumes nicely arranged

The flower buds peep and sway

Jubilant Yamuna melts, her water gushing away

The sky is filled with the sound of "Haribol!"

Swing sing Haribol

Swing, swing, swing

It is time for spring

The festival of colors has come

Radha's and Krsna's festival has come.

Scene Six - Later

(Jagannath Misra enters)

Saci: Just see the disaster! Your son has become contaminated by touching the dirty pots and then sat Himself there on the altar of the Supreme Lord Visnu. My household will surely be finished! Oh Nimai, what have You done by acting in such a preposterous way!?

Misra: Very well. Nimai, I will have to punish You.

(Nimai runs away. Gangadasa Pandit enters.)

Gangadasa: Dear Misra, where are you stalking off to so angrily? I saw Nimai in flight; are you going to punish Him?

Misra: My dear gentleman, it seems that my son has turned out to be an atheist! He sat on the Lord's altar!

Gangadasa: This is not unusual. As an educated parent, you protest, as it is not a polite behavior. Intelligence is judged often by the degree restlessness or agility of the mind. This later converts to profundity by the weight of proper learning. Nimai possesses an exceptional intellect - what more can I say? You should sit with Him to hear Him read one day; you will find this out for yourself. 

You keep Him locked up like a cretin because you are afraid that He will learn renunciation. You do not act like His well-wisher, but more like His enemy. You are wrong to wait until He comes of age, for age without education is a burden. Give your son to me, I shall look after Him and return to you a learned scholar!

Misra: I shall soon accept your advice, sir, but first let Nimai receive His upavita, the sacred thread. Then, later, I will follow your instructions. Excuse me, I must go and find out where that mischief-maker has gone.

Gangadasa: Control yourself, sir Misra! Do not frighten your son; one who possesses a beastly nature is addicted to excessive punishment. Your son is of novel intellect; retribution will drive Him in the wrong direction. 
   Please introduce me to this brahmana, your guest.

Astrologer: I am Nilambhara Chakravarti, an astrologer.

Gangadasa: Very well! Have you made a proper study of the Vedic scriptures?

Astrologer: I know something from the instructions of my teacher.

Gangadasa: Good, then tell me - who am I?

Astrologer: There is no need to do an astrological calculation in your case; I have already guessed from your speech that you are a teacher. Your fate is very good. You will acquire consummate fame in this world by tutoring this young Nimai. 

(to Jagannath Misra)  My dear Misra, please consider my submission, do not regard your son as an ordinary boy, seeing Him with a mundane vision. He is the supreme incarnation, appeared as the helmsman to ferry everyone across this ocean of nescience! By the grace of my Spiritual Master, my calculations are never proved wrong.

Scene Seven  - Lord Caitanya Impacts the Age of Kali #5 –Kali Fears Lord Caitanya

A Forest Path

(Sin is on stage and Kali enters. A kirtan is heard offstage throughout the scene.)

Sin: My Lord, I have just seen the son of Sacidevi, Nimai! He is not a common personality; what unique loveliness He possesses! There is but one factor of His personality that may work to our advantage - it is said that "For one who is of a restless nature, good looks pose a formidable enemy to him. Whatever personality traits are exhibited excessively in the early years later become bludgeons of control in my hands! I see many personality traits in this Nimai that I can take advantage of - He has no regard for the Supreme Lord or for brahmanas, for one. He is always undisciplined - did you see how sensually agitated he became seeing those girls on the banks of the Ganga? Do not fear! As yet, I shall expand my domain on the Earth. 

Kali: You have a myopic vision, you cannot fathom the feelings of this youth. He knows nothing other than love; intoxicated with affection, He plays with His friends. And, possessed by love He makes no discrimination of proper or inappropriate behavior. An abode of bliss, fearless, imperishable youthful body - He playfully snatches away some offerings meant for the Lord. Who minds? Whoever sees Nimai is immediately satiated by love. 
Take note, and understand His activities and purpose; what need has Nimai to propagate love? Whoever simply beheld this golden youth swims in an ocean of ecstasy. Don't speak of lust and agitation. Lust, with folded hands, offers Him service and Laksmidevi herself is present wherever Nimai is. Whatever foodstuff is offered at the lotus feet of Lord Visnu is mercifully received by Him and distributed to His devotees. Understand that this boy is fully self-satisfied, without a want. Just to teach the people, He, the Supreme Personality of God, has appeared, accepting a golden-hued form. 

Sin: In the beginning, character traits are more or less under the control of desire, but later, they become rebellious. Look around you, is it not the rule of the day? The mind starts off as the ruler of the senses but as the senses become strong and impetuous, the mind slides into submission to them. Like a blind man fumbles around, aimless, driven to whatever direction the senses goad him, he acts. Mark my words, don't worry, I shall conquer this youth, Nimai.

Kali: Futile hopes! He who chants the Holy Names of the Lord vanquishes Yama, the god of Death! What power is in your possession to challenge the Devotees of the Supreme Lord? You judge Nimai to be a mere child but he s the teacher of the Holy Names for this Age. Incessantly chanting the Holy Names and enacting His pastimes with His friends, He gladly rushes the arms of anyone who loudly chants "Hari!" When He is restless and disturbed, He immediately becomes calm when Krsna's Name is chanted. Like the bumblebee is busy looking for honey, Nimai searches out the places of Hari Nam chanting and joins in with ecstatic dancing! What magic spell can you conjure up to subjugate this supernatural person, Nimai?
Just now, look at the scene in Navadvip: the demigods hasten to assemble and witness His brahmana initiation ceremony. Loud kirtan is heard) Listen to the sound of Lord Hari's Name coming from the residence Jagannath Misra! Now, you have no place left in this world to stand.

Sin: I cannot bear to hear that Name. I fear the power of the Holy Name of Krsna! Hurry, let's get away from this place! 

(They leave. Renunciation, Devotion and Conscience enter.)

Renunciation: Gracious Lady, how mysterious! In the Age of Kali, the Supreme Lord appeared and tricked the demon-king Bali, but what need was there for the Supreme Lord to appear again in this Age of Kali as Lord Vamana?

Devotion: Lord Caitanya's pastimes are unprecedented. Lord Narayana appears in every millennium to lighten the burden of sin in this world. It is for Him to decide whether a full incarnation or a partial incarnation. Previously, He had performed His nectarean pastimes with Radharani in Vrndavana; now in Nadia, Srimate Radharani and Sri Krsna have again both appeared, but this time as one person. This is of course not understandable by those of  mundane consciousness. The spiritually sustained saint perceives in his heart every ecclesiastical detail while the profane populace, with a gross vision, sees merely an ordinary child, the son of Sacidevi.

   Today, the self-same Lord, as Nimai, will receive His brahmana initiation. Later, as is customary, He will beg donations from all. In this way, the devotees will see Him re-enacting His pastime as Lord Vamana.

Conscience: Reverend Lady! Why, in this Age of Kali, is the Lord manifesting all of His eternal pastimes?

Devotion: The people of Kali Yuga are short-lived and weak with no capacity for strenuous endeavors. Hence, for them, love and compassion are the only succor. Stunted in spiritual vision, with no foresight and swirled in a whirlpool of material anxiety, these men are plagued by doubts. So, when they see the Supreme Lord's transcendental pastimes, their misgivings disappear and they get a glimpse of the eternal. In other millenniums, spiritual paths were devoid of nectaran mellows because they worshipped the impersonal aspect of the Supreme Lord. In Kali Yuga, on the other hand, simultaneously with spiritual initiation, the disciple receives the Holy Name of the Lord. It is like drinking the ambrosia of ecstatic ethereal love of God and the process is chanting 
     Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

     Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare. 

   The Holy Name, being non-different from the Supreme Lord Hari, Himself, has appeared in Nadia to spread the glories of the Holy Name. 

  This Nimai will traverse the land and distribute transcendental knowledge to all without discrimination. I see all this with perfect vision and everyone present will behold his absolute pastimes. See, the demigods and goddesses are approaching in their flying crafts to see the Supreme Lord's Vamana pastimes.

Renunciation: Gracious Lady, my doubts persist, so I ask you further: Lord Krsna performed His pastimes with the cowherd boys and maidens of Vrndavana. But now that Sri Radha and Sri Krsna have appeared in one form, where is Balarama, Sridama, Sudhama and the cowherd damsels?

Devotion: Perceive with your mystic vision. An anchorite, in sublime trance, is wandering in Nilacala. His name is Sri Nityananda - He is Balarama. While in Nadia, the associates of the Lord are all in brilliant incorporeal forms. Some of them are cowherd boys and some of them are Vraja damsels. The intrinsic individual moods of the different associates of Vrndavana are secretly residing in the inner most cores of their hearts. Nimai is the Supreme Personality of God, Lord Krsna, though His potencies are manifested in slightly variegated forms, this due to the variegations of reciprocating devotional mellows exchanged between the Lord and His devotees. Nimai's pastimes with His associates, therefore, are the pristine replica of the mood of Vraja Lila.

Renunciation: Speak, Devotion! Dispel my doubts! This incarnation is in the mood of Srimate Radharani, yet why does He give this ecstasy away to all freely? 

Devotion: The gops of Vrndavana immersed in love of Krsna desired their own appeasement. Srimati Radharani's love for Krsna is like an ocean of bliss that creates tidal waves of joy in everyone's heart. The very essence of the Hladini Shakti - the pleasure potency of Krsna is Srimate Radhika's love. To experience that loving mellow of Srimate Radhika, Kalacandra Krsna appears as Mahaprabhu, steeped in that mood. The world will become engladdened with this quintessential love of Krsna. And Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu has especially appeared to distribute drops from this ocean. Receiving these, all will despise the aspiration for salvation and men men will rise on the waves of ecstasy. Let us go and see this lovely youth performing the incredible pastimes of Lord Vamana.

Conscience: Yet, somehow, my pondering persists. Where, for example, is the Vatsalya, parental mellow to be experienced in its entirety?

Devotion: The introspective saint has all the pastimes of the Lord within his heart. Mother Yasoda opened the mouth of Krsna and saw the entire cosmos within His mouth; Nimai informed Mother Saci of all the happenings of the Universe, sitting in one place. Nimai, like Krsna, carried His father's shoes upon his Head. His parents would hear the tinkle of ankle bells although no bells were visible on Nimai. Like Krsna and His friends stole the butter of the gopis, so Nimai snatched the offerings of the young girls at the Ganges bank. The yogis there tried to chase Nimai, but it was like trying to catch the moon! Mother Saci's chastisement of Nimai is like Mother Yasoda trying to tie up Damodara Krsna. 
Krsna killed the demons sent by Kamsa but Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu will subjugate the fierce scholars by His causeless love and moonlike loveliness. Together with His friends, He played with affection and fraternity, profusely emanating warm fraternal love. The penultimate conjugal love, He will yet manifest in the sunshine of His blooming youth - let us not delay! Listen and see the wonderful pastimes of Nimai. In His youth, He defeated hundreds of great scholars in debates on the Vedas and became famous as Nimai Pandit! (This leads into a play depicting Nimai Pandit defeating the scholar Keshava Kasmiri.)

(All leave. Music or Intermission)
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