The Vision Of Srila Bhaktivinoda Thakura

Bhaktivinoda: When the eastern horizon became tinged with the redness that heralds the rising of the sun, the jewel among the brahmanas, Lord Gaura-sundara, immediately awakened. Taking His devotees with him, He journeyed through the towns and villages of Nadiya. The mridangas resounded tathai tathai and the karatals in that kirtan played in time. Lord Gauranga's golden form slightly trembled in ecstatic love of Godhead, and His anklebells jingled.


The Lord called out to the townsfolk: Wake up, sleeping souls! Wake up! You have slept so long in the lap of the witch called Maya. You have achieved this rare human body. Don't you care for this gift? If you don't worship Krishna, the darling of mother Yashoda, then great sorrow awaits you at the time of your death. With every rising and setting of the sun, a day passes and is lost. Why then do you remain idle and not serve the Lord of the heart? I have descended just to save you. Other than Myself, who else is your friend? I have brought the medicine for destroying the illusion of Maya. Now pray for this Hari-nama Maha-mantra, and take it. Thus, this Bhaktivinoda falls at the lotus feet of Lord Gauranga and begs to be blessed with the Holy Name... Sri-Sri-Nitai-Gaura-Premanandi Hari Haribol!!!


Sri-Harinama-Sankirtan-Yajna ki jaya!!! Yes, this principle of kirtan is the future church of the world; it invites all classes of men, without distinction of caste or clan, to the highest cultivation of the spirit. This church, it appears, will extend all over the world, and take the place of all sectarian churches, mosques and temples. After all, Lord Chaitanya did not advent Himself for the benefit of a few men of India, but to liberate all living beings, of all countries, throughout the entire universe. The Lord has said: In every town, country and village, My name will be sung. There is no doubt that this unquestionable order will come to pass... I am sure that, soon, there will appear a personality who will preach the Holy Name of Lord Hari all over the world! Oh for that day when the fortunate English, French, Russian, German and American people will take up banners, mridangas and karatals, and raise kirtan through their streets and towns. Oh! When will that day come?


My dear Lord Gauranga, when You appeared, You revealed the highest knowledge of the Absolute Truth; but now, due to the ignorance of uncultured men, the Vaishnava faith appears to have become most degraded. Why, it is even considered a beggar's excuse for living at the expense of society.


My dear Lord, how will your super-excellent teachings again be brought forth shining? Alone, I do not have the power to restore them; therefore I am praying that you send me a soul who can achieve this task. My dear Lord Chaitanya! Please fulfill this long-cherished desire of mine. Please, send me a son, who will help me spread your teachings far across the land!

Devotee:
(heard from outside the room) Kedaranath! Kedaranath Babu!

Bhaktivinoda:
Yes, yes, I am here! What's the matter?

Devotee:
(rushing in, breathless) Kedaranath! Your prayer... has been answered!

Bhaktivinoda:
What? What are you saying? What has happened?

Devotee:
Your wife has given birth...

Bhaktivinoda:
Yes?

Devotee:
To a son!

Bhaktivinoda:
A son? Krishna's mercy! But my prayer was for more than just a son!

Devotee:
Oh, I know! This one is very special! He is the one you've been praying for!

Bhaktivinoda:
But... how do you know?

Devotee:
You should see! His features are so auspicious!

Bhaktivinoda:
Yes? But...

Devotee:
His eyes... his face... so wonderful!

Bhaktivinoda:
But how does that...

Devotee:
Listen! Apart from all that, he was born wearing the sacred thread of a brahmana!

Bhaktivinoda:
(astounded) What? Come now...

Devotee:
It's true! He was born with the umbilical cord wrapped around his neck and draped across his chest!

Bhaktivinoda:
(in ecstacy) Nitai-Gaura-chandra! Haribol! Haribol! (runs off stage)
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