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EVEN ON
THE LAP OF HIS
MOTHER

As child, as lover, as warrior, as creator—

Lord Krsna is always the Supreme.

But how do we express our feelings for Him?

A lecture by
HIS DIVINE GRACE

A. C. BHAKTIVEDANTA SWAMI PRABHUPADA

Founder-Acirya of the International Society for Krishna Consciousness

tasmad aham vigata-viklava isvarasya
sarvatmana mahi grnami yatha manisam

nico 'jaya guna-visargam anupravistah
puiyeta yena hi puman anuvarnitena

“Although I was born in a demonic fami-
ly, I may without a doubt offer prayers to
the Lord with full endeavor, as far as my
intelligence allows. Anyone who has been
forced by ignorance to enter the material
world may be purified of material life if he
offers prayers to the Lord and hears His
glories.” (Srimad-Bhagavatam 7.9.12)

Hcre Prahlada Maharaja is showing
us that to offer prayers to the Su-
preme Personality of Godhead you don’t
require any high qualification. You can
offer your prayers from any standard of
life. It is not that you have to become a
very learned and scholarly man so you can
present your prayers in nicely selected
words with poetry, rhetoric, metaphor, and
so on. No, that is not required. You simply
have to express your real feelings.

What are those real feelings? First we
must become aware of our actual position,
then we can express our feelings sincerely
and spontaneously. Caitanya Mahaprabhu*

*Caitanya Mahaprabhu is Krsna Himself in the
role of His own devotee. He appeared in Ben-
gal, India, five hundred years ago to teach love
of God through the chanting of the Hare Krsna
mantra.

teaches us how to pray with proper feeling.
He prays,

na dhanam na janam na sundarim
kavitam vd jagadisa kamaye

mama janmani janmanisvare
bhavatad bhaktir ahaituki tvayi

“O my Lord, O Lord of the universe, I do
not want any great wealth, I do not want
any number of followers, nor do I want
many beautiful women. All I want is Your
pure devotional service, birth after birth.”

Lord Caitanya particularly addresses
the Lord as Jagadisa, Lord of the universe.
(Jagat means “universe,” and isa means
“Lord.”) Whether you are Hindu or Mos-
lem or Christian or whatever, you must
know that there is a supreme controller of
this universe. How can you deny it? There-
fore this word jagadisa has been used very
appropriately by Caitanya Mahaprabhu,
and His prayer is universal.

So the next question is, Who is that
jagadisa, the supreme controller? The
Brahma-sarnhita gives us this information:
isvarah paramah krsnah. “The supreme
controller is Krsna.” Krsna is controlling
everyone and everything, but no one is
controlling Him. That is the definition of
the supreme controller.

Everyone of us is a controller to some
extent. If somebody has nothing to con-
trol, he keeps a cat or dog to control. “My
dear cat, please come here.” The man is
thinking, “I am the controller.” And

PAINTING BY MURALIDHARA DASA

sometimes we find that the dog controls
the master. Actually, however, nobody in
this world is a controller; everyone is con-
trolled. But due to mdyd, or illusion, we
forget our real situation and refuse to ac-
cept that there is a supreme controller of
this universe. We know that as soon as we
accept some controller we’ll have to ac-
count for our sinful activities, just as when
there is a government we are responsible
for our unlawful activities. But because we
want to continue our sinful activities, we
deny that there is any supreme controller.
This is the basic principle of godlessness.
Why do these rascals deny that there is
God? Why do they say God is dead? Be-
cause they want to continue their rascal-
dom without any restriction.

But do you think that simply by denying
God, He will die and then there will be no
God? No. In this connection there is a
Bengali proverb about the vulture. Vul-
tures want some dead carcass—especially
a cow. Once, for days together, a vulture
was not getting anything to eat. So it
cursed some cow: “You die!” But simply
by the vulture’s cursing did the cow have
to die? No. Similarly, the atheist wants to
see God dead, and he takes pleasure in
saying, “Now God is dead. I can do any
nonsense I like.” This is going on—the
vulture is cursing the cow.

So, we must know that there is a su-
preme controller. That is the beginning of
knowledge. Why should we deny it? In
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every field of activity we find some con-
troller, so why should we deny that there is
a controller of this creation? There is, and
therefore Caitanya Mahaprabhu particu-
larly uses this word jagadisa to address the
Lord.

As already explained, Jagadisa, the su-
preme controller, is Krsna (i$varah para-
mah krsnah). There are many controllers,
but nobody except Krsna is the supreme
controller. That is not possible. By indi-
vidual effort, by national effort, by com-
munal effort, everyone is trying to become
the supreme controller. So there is com-
petition. But no one can possibly become
the Supreme, because this creation is made
in such a way that no one is supreme but
Krsna. In whatever position you place
yourself, you’ll eventually find someone
superior to you. No one can say, “I am eter-
nally superior.” No. If you think you are
superior, one day you’ll find somebody
superior to you. This is our position.

And what is God’s position? His posi-
tion is described in the Vedic literature as
asamordhva, which means that no one is
superior to Him and no one is equal to
Him. In other words, when you find some-
one who has no equal and no superior, He
is God. This is the Vedic conclusion.

In the Upanisads there is a similar state-
ment: na tat-samas cabhyadhikas ca drsyate.
“No one is equal to God or greater than
Him.” Then, pardsya Saktir vividhaiva sri-
yate: “His energies are manifested in so
many ways.” And also, na tasya kdryam
karanari ca vidyate: “He doesn’t have to
do anything.” Take any important man—
your President Johnson, for example. The
President of the United States is considered
the supreme man in America, but as soon
as there was some disturbance in central
Europe, he had to call meetings of his
Cabinet and consider how to deal with the
situation. He had to do something. If he
did not do anything, people would no
longer have considered him the supreme
man.

But in the Vedic literature we find the
statement that God doesn’t have to do
anything. That is superiority. If He had to
do something, He wouldn’t be supreme.
In this connection, you'll be interested
to know that once a European gentleman
went to Calcutta and visited several temples
there. First he went to the temple of the
goddess Kali. He saw Kali’s ferocious fea-
tures—she had a chopper in her hand, and
she was chopping off the heads of the de-
mons. She was wearing a garland made of
the demons’ heads. Then he went to sev-
eral other temples, and finally he came to
our temple—a temple of Radha-Krsna.
So, he was an intelligent man, and he said,
“In this temple I have found God.” Why
did he conclude that? “In every other
temple I saw that the god, the deity, was
performing some duty. But here I see the
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Deity is simply enjoying; He has nothing
He must do.” This is a very nice conclu-

~ sion, and it is also the Vedic conclusion.

Nowadays many fools are supposedly
becoming God by meditation. But can one
become God by meditation? Do you think
a dog can meditate and become God? This
is all nonsense. God is God! He is always
God. Even in the lap of His mother, Krsna
is God. Once a demonic woman named
Piitand came to poison baby Krsna. She
was wearing a beautiful dress, and she
asked Krsna’s mother, Yasoda, “Yasoda-
mayi, you have a very nice baby. Will you
kindly give Him to me so I can offer Him
my breast?” Yasodamayi was a simple
village woman, so she answered, “Yes,

“Give me some
relief. Give me a nice
house, a nice wife.”
That is good, but
not as good as if you
pray, “My Lord, 1
want to serve You.

That’s all.” This is
the best prayer.

you can take my child.” But Piitana had
smeared poison on her breast. “As soon
as Krsna sucks my breast,” she thought,
“He will die.”

This is the demonic spirit. The demons
always want to kill Krsna. That’s all. They
say, “God is dead” or “There is no God”
or “God is impersonal.” In other words,
they want to see Krsna killed. That is their
business. The demon Karsa was always
thinking, “As soon as Krsna will take His
birth, I’ll kill Him.” But God is always
God, even as a little baby. So when the
demoness Piitana took the child on her lap
and allowed Him to suck her breast, Krsna
was so kind that He not only sucked her
breast but He sucked out her life also.
And then she appeared in her real form as
a great, gigantic demoness.

So, in the lap of His mother Krsna is still
God. He did not become God by medita-
tion, by penance, by austerity, or by fol-
lowing some rules and regulations. He’s
eternally God. He doesn’t have to do any-
thing to become God. If someone claims
that he has to do something and then he
will become God, he’s not God. He's a
dog. You should immediately understand

this. If somebody advertises that by medi-
tation or yoga he has become God, or that
by worshiping such-and-such deity he has
become God, immediately know that he is
a dog.

Why should God have to do something
to become God? If you manufacture some-
thing and call it gold, an intelligent man
will know that it is not real gold. It is
artificial gold. Real gold is natural. Simi-
larly, God is naturally God. In the womb
of His mother He’s God, on the lap of His
mother He’s God, while playing with His
cowherd boyfriends He’s God, while danc-
ing with His girl friends He’s God, while
fighting in the Battle of Kuruksetra He’s
God, while marrying His queens He’s God,
while speaking Bhagavad-gitd He’s God.

So, there is no difficulty in understand-
ing God—simply try to understand Krsna.
As Brahma says, isvarah paramah krsnah:
“The Supreme Lord, the Supreme Per-
sonality of Godhead, is Krsna.” And in the
Bhagavad-gita Krsna Himself says, mattah
parataram nanyat kincid asti dhananjaya:
“My dear Arjuna, O Dhanaiijaya, thereis
nothing superior to Me.” In another place
Krsna says, aharm sarvasya prabhavah: “1
am the origin, the fountainhead, of every-
thing.” This means He’s the origin of Siva,
the origin of Visnu, and the origin of
Brahmia, what to speak of other living
entities.

Here Sr1 Prahlada Maharaja says, isva-
rasya . . . mahi grnami: “1 shall glorify the
Lord.” Prahlada is only five. How could he
glorify the Lord? He says, yathd manisam:
“It doesn’t matter that I am a child. In
whatever way I can, I shall express my
feelings.” If we can simply say, “O God, O
Lord, You are so great,” that is all right.
After all, how can you describe or under-
stand God’s glories? It is not possible, be-
cause He’s unlimited. But despite any
limitations you may have, if you express
yourself feelingly—“My Lord!” —that
will be accepted.

Caitanya Mahaprabhu is also teaching
us how to pray feelingly, without any per-
sonal interest. Everyone is praying to God
with some personal interest: “Give me
some money. Give me some relief. Give
me a nice house, a nice wife, nice food.”
That is good, but not as good as if you pray
to God as Caitanya Mahaprabhu does: “I
don’t want any money. I don’t want any
number of followers. I don’t want a beau-
tiful wife.” Then what does He want? “I
want to serve You. That’s all.” This is the
best prayer. “My Lord, You are so good,
You are so great; all I want is to be en-
gaged in Your service, birth after birth. I
have been serving rascals, but they have
not become satisfied and I have not be-
come satisfied. Now I have come to You.
Please engage me in Your service.” This is
the last word in prayer.

Thank you very much. o



Simple Living, High Thinking

You Can Talk of Peace
Till the Cows Come Home

An inside look at the link
between cow slaughter and war.

by SURESVARA DASA

Wimcr is again upon us, and again
the world staggers through its holy
days, raging with quarrel and war. And
though we know winter will soon leave us,
when, we wonder, will war?

To answer, let’s go back some fifty cen-
turies to ancient India, where a white cow
and bull are grazing peacefully on the
shore of the Sarasvati River. Suddenly,
out of the tall grasses, a swarthy, bearded
man appears, brandishing a club. He wears
the dress of royalty, but when he attacks
the innocent cow and bull, he shows him-
self to be a low-class rogue.

Then the real king appears—Maharaja
Pariksit. With sword upraised, Pariksit ad-
dresses the man, with a voice like thunder.

“You rogue, how dare you beat an inno-
cent cow just because Lord Krsna is no
longer present? You are a culprit and de-
serve to be killed!”

Fearing for his life, the man, named
Kali, gives up his royal dress and begs the
king’s mercy. Pariksit spares the mischiev-
ous Kali, then banishes him to places of
gambling, drinking, prostitution, animal
slaughter, and hoarding of gold.

This Kali-Pariksit encounter marked
the dawn of what Vedic historians call the
Age of Kali, our present age of quarrel
and hypocrisy. The Supreme Lord Krsna
had just left the earth, and Pariksit was de-

termined to protect the universal religious
principles the Lord had revived during His
visit. But Kali was just as determined to
raise hell; and inexorable time was on his
side. As winter follows autumn, so Kali
follows Krsna, and the best Pariksit could
do was temporarily contain him. Places of
gambling, drinking, prostitution, and ani-
mal slaughter didn’t exist in pious Pariksit’s
day, but when Kali found gold, he was in
business. And so was our age.

Our Age of Kali has come a long way
since the first attempt to kill a cow and
bull. Gambling, drinking, prostitution,
and animal slaughter are big business
now, often sanctioned and taxed by the
government. Kali’s spirit possesses us. Ex-
cessive pride has ruined our self-control,
and excessive sex our health. Intoxication
has destroyed our mercy, lying has ob-
scured the truth, and peace has given way
to war.

Kali’s spirit of quarrel and hypocrisy
pervades even religion, whose mere lip-
servers repulse as many as they attract and
give God a bad name. Even before church
picnics, hayrides, and bingo parties intro-
duce many of us to drinking, sex, and
gambling, Kali confirms us as meat-eaters
by serving us the flesh of cows . How often
have we drunk the cow’s milk with one

hand and eaten her flesh with the other?

PHOTO BY YAMARAJA DASA

“One who, being fully satisfied by milk,
is desirous of killing the cow, is in the gross-
est ignorance,” writes Srila Prabhupada,
the founder and spiritual guide of the Hare
Krsna movement. “We drink cows’ milk;
therefore the cow is our mother. And
Lord Krsna has created the bull to pro-
duce grains for our maintenance; there-
fore he is our father. Since the bull and
cow are our father and mother, how can
we kill and eat them? What kind of civili-
zation is this?.”

The simple truth of this challenge is lost
to most of us. Recently, the American
Dairy Association awarded McDonald’s,
the world’s largest restaurant organiza-
tion, the use of its “REAL” seal, which
helps customers distinguish dairy foods
from imitations. But Lord Krsna’s instruc-
tions in the Bhagavad-gita to protect the
cow expose the A.D.A. as an imitation
dairy association. Why? Because along
with an annual 120 million cartons of real
milk, 380 million real milk shakes, and 300
million soft-serve ice cream cones and
sundaes, McDonald’s has handled enough
real cow’s flesh over the years to sell up-
wards of 45 billion hamburgers. In other
words, instead of protecting the cow,
Kali’s dairyman is in cahoots with the
slaughterhouse.

(continued on page 21)
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SANKIRTANA
An age-old mode of travel goes a long way
in awakening Vedic culture in rural India.

by LOKANATHA SWAMI

ILLUSTRATION BY DHRUVA MAHARAJA DASA

During the eleven years from 1966,
when Srila Prabhupada founded the
International Society for Krishna Con-
sciousness in New York City, to 1977,
when he passed away in Vrndavana, India,
he circled the world fourteen times, started
temples, asramas, schools, and farms on
six continents, wrote more than seventy
books, and introduced literally millions of
people to the chanting of the Hare Krsna
mantra. Yet in addition to this great con-
cern for spreading Krsna consciousness
outside India, Srila Prabhupada was also




eager to revive it in his own country —and
not just in the big cities like Bombay, Cal-
cutta, and New Delhi either, but in the
more than a half million villages of India.

Planes and trains will not take you to
these villages. Not even buses reach some
of them. Thus, Srila Prabhupada revealed
his plan. A small party of devotees, travel-
ing from village to village by ox cart,
would perform sarikirtana: chanting Hare
Krsna, distributing transcendental litera-
ture, and giving out prasddam (vegetarian
food offered to Krsna).

About the time that Srila Prabhupada
conceived his plan, I and about thirty other
single male devotees had just finished trav-
eling and preaching throughout parts of
India in several Mercedes vans. Not only
were the vans expensive to maintain and
always breaking down, but in due course
we had to ship them back to Germany, be-
cause their permits had expired. We were
in New Delhi at the time, and when Srila
Prabhupida arrived and came to know
that we no longer had vehicles for our
preaching program, he called me to his
room and instructed me to start the ox cart
sankirtana program.

We all rushed to Vrndavana, about nine-
ty miles south, to get everything ready. The
devotees at our Krishna-Balaram Mandir
in Vrndavana had already heard of our ox
cart sarikirtana, and they were enthusiastic
to help us. The head priest came forward
and offered his personal set of Gaura-
Nitdi Deities. (Gaura is Lord Caitanya,
and Nitai is His spiritual brother, Lord
Nityananda.) We took this gift to be the
special mercy of the Lord. Five hundred
years before, Lord Caitanya had traveled
extensively throughout India spreading
Krsna consciousness, and now once again
He was to head up a program of traveling
and preaching. The Lord’s participation
greatly inspired us.

Soon we had acquired some cooking
pots and a supply of Srila Prabhupada’s
books in Hindi. We also had a few thousand
copies of a handbill that described our pro-
gram and our destination—Mayapur,
the birthplace of Lord Caitanya. When
everything was ready and we were all set
to go, we went to see Srila Prabhupada,
who was now visiting Vrndavana, to get
his blessings. He spoke to us about how
Gandhi had wanted to stop the flow of
people from the villages to the big cities,
but had been unable to do so. Srila Prabhu-
pada said we could accomplish this, how-
ever, simply by giving the people a taste
for the holy name of Krsna. If they de-
veloped a taste for chanting Hare Krsna,
he said, they would be content with their
simple life in the villages and wouldn’t run

after the illusory pleasures of the cities. °

They would remain at home, happy in
Krsna consciousness. Finally, Srila Prabhu-
pada advised us always to camp near a well
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or other source of water. The well, he
said, is the heart of the village.

With Srila Prabhupada’s blessings, about
eight of us started from Vrndavana toward
Mayapur, nine hundred miles away. It was
October 1976, and we planned to cover

the distance in five months so we could at- .

tend the yearly festival at ISKCON’s cen-
ter in Mayapur. We would pass through
the states of Uttar Pradesh, Bihar, and
‘West Bengal.

When we started from Vrndavana, we
had everything we needed—except the
oxen and the cart. So we got a ride to

Agra, the city of the Taj Mahal, where I .

sent the devotees out in pairs to the homes
of our patron members to solicit funds for
the oxen and the cart. I also sent two devo-
tees to Jaipur for the same purpose. After
a few days we had raised enough money,

In some villages we
would spend two or
three days.
Sometimes they
wouldn’t let us
proceed, but would
beg us to stay for a
few more days.

and we went to a weekly animal bazaar
near Agra where we bought a pair of white
oxen for a little more than two thousand
rupees (about $230). We also bought a
cart and equipped it with automobile tires.

Now our ox cart sankirtana party was

ready to get into full swing.

India is thickly populated, with villages
everywhere, so for us to stop in each vil-
lage along the way would be impossible.
Usually we would pass through a village
chanting Hare Krsna, passing out hand-
bills, and trying to sell some of Srila
Prabhupada’s books. As soon as we ar-
rived in the village where we were going to
stop for the night, most of us would get
down and form a chanting party at the
front of the cart. Only the driver and one
other devotee, who held a big poster of
Srila Prabhupada, would stay in the cart.

As we passed along the main roads of
the village chanting Hare Krsna, two devo-
tees would approach the houses on either
side of the road. Carrying shoulder bags,

they would beg for a little rice and dal -

(beans) and whatever they needed for cook-
ing. During this sarkirtana procession,
someone would always come forward and

suggest a place where we could stay. Every
village, small or large, had a temple or at
least a public dormitory, and sometimes a
farmer would invite us to stay at his house.

When we arrived at the place where we
were to stay, we would unload our things,
install the Deities, and immediately be-
gin cooking. We had no gas or kerosene
stove, so our cook would simply find three
medium-size rocks or some bricks and
make a fireplace, while several devotees
collected wood for fuel and several others
collected grass for the bullocks.

Then I would have a devotee take a
megaphone and go throughout the village
to announce our evening program of kir-
tana, arati (offering of incense and other
articles to the Deities), lecture, and prasa-
darn. The turn-out was always good. Some-

' times everyone in the village would come.

In many villages the people were already
practiced to chant the Hare Krsna mantra,
and they would participate in the kirtana
very enthusiastically. After the lecture,
the last and most popular part of the pro-
gram would be the distribution of prasa-
dam. We would serve kichari (a spicy dish
made with rice, dal, and vegetables), and
the villagers would come for seconds and
even thirds. 3

We would also have our early-morning
devotional program, of course, but that
was mainly for the devotees, although
sometimes a few villagers would also par-
ticipate. Without fail the devotees would
get up early (around 4:00) and bathe—
either by dipping into a nearby river or
pond or by drawing water from the village
well and throwing a few bucketfulls over
themselves. And then, as at any ISKCON
temple, we would have marigala-arati at
4:30. Then we would go through the vil-
lage chanting Hare Krsna and singing a
song called Jiva Jage (“O Sleeping Souls,
Wake Up!™). Both adults and children
would come running straight from their
beds. The sound of the drum, the cymbals,
and the holy name reminded them of
Krsna and of their Krsna culture, and they
were invariably pleased.

After our kirtana through the village,
we would return to our camp, do our japa
(private chanting on beads), and have a
class on the Srimad-Bhagavatam. Then
one or two devotees would cook break-
fast. After taking prasadam, we would
load everything back into the cart, and by
9:00 we would be ready to start.

In some villages the people were so en-
thusiastic that we would spend two or
three days. Sometimes they wouldn’t let
us proceed, but would beg us to stay for a
few more days. Because of this popularity
we were averaging only about twenty miles
per week.

For the most part, the villagers were
very simple and friendly. We spoke their
language, we talked about their welfare,



we entertained them with kirtana, and we'

fed them with prasddam. They would all
honor the bullocks, the cart, and the devo-
tees—especially the foreign devotees,
who were the main attraction. The villag-
ers would always follow them and look for
a way to interact with them. In most of the
villages we visited, no one had ever seen a
foreigner.

And these foreigners weren’t just ordi-
nary foreigners— they were foreign sadhues!
Their bodies may have been foreign, but
the religion they were practicing wasn’t at
all foreign; it was the villagers’ very own,
which they were unfortunately no longer
following very strictly. For these villagers,
seeing foreign devotees of Lord Krsna was
a big surprise and also a necessary remin-
der. The foreigners were requesting the
villagers to study the Bhagavad-gitd, their
own most holy book, and to chant the holy
name of Lord Krsna, who had appeared in
their country and who was supposed to be
their worshipable Lord.

Today most Indians, including those liv-
ing in the villages, are busy imitating the
Westerners. The people in the villages are
eager to go to the cities, and the people
in the cities are looking forward to the
day when they can go to the West. Srila
Prabhupada’s idea was that if the Indians
at all want to imitate the Westerners, let
them imitate these Westerners—who have
taken up Krsna consciousness. Then, by
such imitation, all of India would again be
Krsna conscious, to its great benefit.

In January we reached Allahabad, the
city where three holy rivers converge. It
was the year of the Kumbha-mela, a large
gathering of the faithful that takes place
every twelve years at that city, and Srila
Prabhupada had come from Bombay by
train to participate in [SKCON’s programs.
When we met him, he gave us a lot of at-
tention and mercy. He heard our ox cart
sankirtana stories at length, and he espe-
cially appreciated how the devotees would
go from door to door begging handfuls
of rice or anything else the houscholders
would offer. The begging taught the devo-
tees humility and engaged the villagers in
Krsna’s service.

At the Kumbha-mela several devotees
joined us, and now we had about a dozen
on the ox cart. We had the Deities, books,
pots, the devotees’ personal things, sacks
of grain, some food for the oxen, and on
top of everything, a dozen devotees—all
in one ox cart!

Next we reached Varanasi, a famous holy
city on the banks of the Ganges. In Feb-
ruary the Mayapur festival was to take
place, and since we were behind schedule,
we decided to load our whole show into a
truck and get to West Bengal fast.

Arriving in West Bengal, we again
began traveling by ox cart from village to
village. We had many ecstatic adventures.
Especially successful was our program of
distributing prasddam. As our sarikir-
tana party would reach the gate of some-
one’s home, the ladies of the house would

come out and wash the feet of all the devo-
tees, offer obeisances, receive us with
folded hands, and offer us a basketful of
rice with some vegetables on top. So we
carried on our simple traveling and
preaching in the land of Lord Caitanya.

When finally we reached Navadwip, just
across the Ganges from Mayapur, we were
greeted by crowds of enthusiastic people.
They were surprised at the simple ox cart
sarikirtana organized by the Hare Krsna
devotees. On top of the cart, as usual, a
devotee held up a big portrait of Srila
Prabhupada, and everyone got the bless-
ing of seeing His Divine Grace, as they
happily joined in the chanting of Hare
Krsna. At the bank of the Ganges we
loaded everything into a small ferryboat
and headed for Mayapur.

Upon arriving at ISKCON’s Mayapur
project, we held a big kirtana as we passed
through the gates. We went all the way up
to the temple and entered. Just as we
entered, the curtains opened, and we had
an ecstatic view of the Lord in His Deity
incarnation. Then we went up the stairs—
and there was Srila Prabhupada on the
balcony. He immediately called us into his
room and had us garlanded and given milk
sweets. We sat down at Srila Prabhupada’s
feet, and he asked us about the journey.
He was smiling. He was satisfied, and that
was our perfection.

We explained to him that we’d visited
seventy-two villages between Vrndavana

(continued on page 31)

We welcome your letters. Write to
BACK TO GODHEAD
51 West Allens Lane
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 19119

LETTERS

In “The Vedic Observer” section of your
October issue you say that since every-
thing belongs to the Supreme Person,
we're thieves if we claim anything belongs
to us. Does that mean that the house I've
lived in for the past twenty-five years (and
just finished paying the mortgage on five
years ago) isn’t mine? What about my car?
Who will it belong to after I finish the pay-
ments? If these things are stolen from
God, how do you propose I return the
“stolen property” to Him?

Ellie Partell

Spokane, Washington

OUR REPLY: The house certainly belongs
to you. But where did the bricks, wood,
cement, glass, nails, and other compo-
nents of your home come from? Human
beings can gather and fashion the various
clements of nature; they can assemble
houses, automobiles, televisions, and so
on, from these clements. But man cannot
create these ingredients on his own; he
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