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​HUI ANG VISITED KING K'ANG OF SUNG. THE KING STAMPED HIS FOOT, COUGHED, AND SAID FIERCELY, 'WHAT PLEASES ME IS COURAGE AND STRENGTH. I AM NOT PLEASED BY MEN WHO PREACH MORALITY. WHAT DO YOU HAVE TO TEACH ME?'.

'SUPOSE I HAVE A WAY OF MAKING ANYONE, NO MATTER HOW BRAVE AND STRONG, FAIL WHEN HE STABS OR STRIKES YOU. WOULD YOUR MAJESTY NOT BE INTERESTED IN THAT?

EXCELLENT! THIS IS THE KIND OF THING I LIKE TO HEAR.

'BUT EVEN IF THEY MISS THEIR STAB OR BLOW, IT IS STILL HUMILIATING FOR YOU. LET US SUPPOSE THAT I HAVE A WAY OF PREVENTING ANYONE, NO MATTER HOW BRAVE AND STRONG THEY ARE, FROM DARING TO STAB OR HIT YOU. BUT A MAN WHO DOES NOT DARE TO HARM YOU MAY STILL HAVE THE WILL TO HARM YOU. LET'S SAY I HAVE A WAY OF ENSURING THAT MEN HAVE ABSOLUTELY NO DESIRE TO HURT YOU. BUT A MAN WHO HAS NO DESIRE TO HURT YOU MAY STILL NOT THINK ABOUT LOVING YOU OR BENEFITING YOU. SUPOSE I HAVE A WAY OF MAKING EVERY SINGLE MAN AND WOMAN IN THE WORLD HAPPILY WANT TO LOVE YOU AND BENEFIT YOU. THIS IS THREE DEGREES BETTER THAN COURAGE AND STRENGTH.

IS YOUR MAJESTY NOT INTERESTED?

'THIS IS THE KIND OF WAY I WOULD LIKE TO FIND'.

WHAT I HAVE IN MIND ARE THE TEACHINGS OF CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU. CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU BECAME PRINCES WITHOUT POSSESSING TERRITORY, THEY BECAME LEADERS WITHOUT HOLDING OFFICES. ALL THE MEN AND WOMEN OF THE WORLD STRETCHED THEIR NECKS AND STOOD ON THEIR TOES IN THEIR EAGERNESS FOR YOUR SAFETY AND BENEFIT. NOW YOUR MAJESTY IS THE LORD OF TEN THOUSAND CHARIOTS. IF YOU TRULY SHARED THE GOALS OF THESE TWO MEN, EVERYONE WITHIN YOUR FOUR BORDERS WOULD ENJOY THE BENEFITS. YOU WOULD BE MUCH GREATER THAN CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU.

HUI ANG HURRIED TO LEAVE. AND THE KING SAID TO HIS COURTESANS: "HOW CLEVER, HOW HE HAS CONVINCED ME WITH HIS ARGUMENTS!

TAO MEANS TRANSCENDENCE - transcendence of all duality, transcendence of all polarity, transcendence of all opposites. The Tao is the ultimate synthesis, the synthesis of man and woman, of positive and negative, of life and death, of day and night, of summer and winter.

But how is this synthesis possible? How does one arrive at this ultimate synthesis? There are a few things to understand...

First, the principle of yin, the principle of femininity, is like a ladder, a ladder between hell and heaven.

You can go to hell through it and you can go to heaven through it; the direction will be different but the ladder will be the same. That ladder is the principle of yin, the principle of femininity. Nothing happens without women. The energy of women is the ladder from the lowest to the highest, from the darkest valley to the brightest peak. This is one of the fundamental principles of the Tao. It must be understood in detail. Once it takes root in your heart, things will become very simple.

It will be good to enter into the symbol of Adam and Eve.

The world does not begin with Adam, it begins with Eve. It is through Eve that the serpent persuades Adam to disobey. The serpent could not persuade Adam directly—it is as if there were no direct path to the male e . If it wants to reach the man, it has to go through the woman. The woman functioned as a means for evil.

On the other hand, when Christ is born, he is born of the Virgin Mary. The Child Jesus is born of virginal femininity, of virginal yin. The highest enters through woman.

Both the lowest and the highest have passed through woman.

Adam means earth, clay—exactly, red earth. God made Adam from red earth. Adam is the principle of dust in dust. Man is the outer principle, the principle of extroversion: man is the physical body.

Try to understand these symbols. Man is the physical body, and God created Eve from the physical body of man. She was something higher. First man had to be created, then woman. She was something more subtle, something more refined, something of greater synthesis. Eve was created from a rib; Eve could not be created directly from the earth.

For example: you cannot eat mud, but you can eat apples; apples are on a higher plane. They come from the mud. The tree grows from the mud, so the apple is nothing more than transformed earth.

You can eat the apple and digest it, but if you try to eat the earth, you will die. The apple comes from the earth, but it is a higher synthesis, better, more digestible.

God created Adam, and the way man has taken this is that because God created man first, he is first.

No, man is created first because he is very close to the earth. Then woman is created, who is not so close to the earth; she is created from Adam, she is a higher synthesis.

The name Eve is also very significant. It means the heart. Adam means the earth and Eve means the heart. God told Adam to name things, so he named everything . When it came time to name Eve, he simply said aloud, 'She is my heart, Eve'. That became Eve's name. Eve means the heart.

Translated into modern jargon, it would mean the psyche. Man is the principle of the body, woman is the psyche. Man is the body, woman is the mind. Everything goes through the mind.

If you do evil, your mind has to be convinced of it first; if you do good, your mind has to be convinced of it first. Everything happens first as an idea and then it can be realised. Your body cannot be persuaded to do anything unless your mind is prepared. Even if disease enters your body, it does so through the mind. Everything that happens happens through the mind. That is the meaning of the whole parable: the serpent persuaded Eve. Only the mind can be persuaded, convinced, seduced, and then the mind can persuade the body very easily. In fact, the body follows the mind like a shadow. Once your mind has a thought, it is bound to translate into reality.

Because of Eve, Adam fell. Because of Eve, he was expelled from God's garden. Because of Eve came this great adventure we call the world. Because of Eve, he disobeyed.

I have heard it said:

They brought a man to court and the policeman said, 'He's either crazy or completely drunk, because he was standing in the middle of the road. I told him many times to move, but he wouldn't. I was surprised because I didn't think he was drunk or crazy.

He seemed sane in every way, I smelled his breath and he hadn't been drinking. But he wouldn't move from the middle of the road'.

The magistrate said, 'Tell me. Why were you standing there? Why didn't you move when the policeman asked you again and again?

The man was very small, very weak and thin. He said, 'Sir, I had to choose between the law of the government and the law of my wife.

The magistrate said, 'What do you mean?

He said to me, 'My wife told me to meet her at exactly that spot at twelve o'clock. So I had to choose.

Naturally, I chose my wife's law.

The magistrate laughed: 'It has always been like that. You go home. If that is the problem, then one has to choose the law of the wife'.

It has been that way since Adam. The woman is the principle of the inner, not certainly of the innermost, but of the inner. She is right in the middle. The innermost is called the soul, the outermost is called the body, and right between the two is the psyche, the mind.

Adam followed Eve on this adventure through the world.

On the other hand, the parable about Jesus is the same. Jesus is born of the Virgin Mary. Why virgin?

Because if you understand correctly, virgin means a mind that is absolutely pure, uncontaminated by thought. Thoughts are represented by the serpent, because the paths of thoughts are very serpentine. If you observe your thoughts, you will understand why they have been represented by the serpent. They are very serpentine, they walk without legs like serpents, they wriggle inside you.

And they are very cunning, very intelligent and very deceitful, like the serpent. They hide in dark holes in your unconscious and whenever they have a chance they jump on you. At night, in the dark night, they come out; in the light of day they hide. When you are a little alert those thoughts disappear; when you are not so alert they come out, they begin to influence you.

The Virgin Mary signifies a mind in meditation; Eve signifies a mind full of thoughts, full of serpents.

Jesus enters the world again through the Virgin Mary, through purity, through innocence.

Thought is cunning; thoughtlessness is innocent.

If you understand these beautiful parables, you will be surprised. We have not done them justice.

These are not historical facts, but powerful metaphors for the inner being of man. Because of Eve, Adam fell, and because of the Virgin Mary, Jesus rose again and re-entered the world of God.

One more thing. It is said that Adam's sin was disobedience. God had said not to eat the fruit of a certain tree—the tree of knowledge—but the serpent persuaded Eve, and Eve persuaded Adam.

It was disobedience.

You may be surprised to learn that the Hebrew meaning of 'Mary' is rebellion. The Hebrew word is 'mariam'. It means rebellion. Through disobedience, Adam fell, and through rebellion, Jesus rose again.

Disobedience means reaction, going against, against God; rebellion means denying the negative, going against the world, going against the serpents. Eve listened to the serpents and went against God; Jesus rebelled against the serpents and listened to God.

Disobedience is political; rebellion is religious. Disobedience only brings disorder; rebellion, true rebellion, brings a radical change in your being: a complete turnaround, a conversion.

But both Adam and Jesus came through the feminine principle. In Taoist language, the feminine principle is called yin and the masculine principle is called yang. Yang is ambition, yang is aggression, yang is desire and projection, yang is political, yin is religious. Whenever you are ambitious, it is impossible for you to be religious; whenever you are religious, it is impossible for you to be political.

They do not go together. They do not mix. They cannot mix. Their very nature is like trying to mix water and oil.

Ambition and meditation never mix, they cannot mix. The politician functions through the masculine principle and the sage functions through the feminine principle. That is why sages become so gentle, so feminine, so rounded, so beautiful. A certain grace surrounds them. And, certainly, beauty is not only of the body; sometimes it happens that the body may not be beautiful at all.

In early Christianity, there was a principle that Jesus was the ugliest person in the world. Little by little, Christians abandoned that idea; they did not like it. But there is something beautiful about it. It said that the body was ugly, but even so, when you met Jesus, you were suddenly surprised, overwhelmed, possessed, overwhelmed by his beauty. His body was ugly. If you had seen a photo, you would only have seen his ugliness, but if you had come to him, if you had entered into his real presence, you would have forgotten his ugliness because so much beauty flowed, so much beauty poured out, rained down. You would not even remember that he was ugly. That is why those who had not seen him thought he was ugly, and those who had seen him said he was the most beautiful person.

The body is not the issue. The wise man does not live in the body or as the body, he lives through the body. The politician is nothing more than the body, the extrovert. The body is extroverted, the psyche is introverted, and when you transcend both, the Tao emerges. When you are neither extroverted nor introverted, when you go neither outward nor inward, when you go nowhere, there is tremendous stillness, there is no movement because there is no motivation. Your inner flame no longer flickers because there is no direction to go, no purpose to fulfil. There is nowhere to be and no one else to be, you are absolutely content with the moment. Then you have transcended man and woman and polarity. In that transcendence is the Tao.

This transcendence has been taught in different ways throughout the world. Different terms have been used. I would like to explain a term to you because it will help you. The term is 'Israel'. It is not the name of a particular race - certainly not the Jews - and it is not the name of a particular individual.

'Israel' is exactly what Tao is.

Try to understand. 'Israel' is made up of three symbols: is-ra-el. 'Is' means the feminine principle.

Is' comes from the Egyptian word 'isis'. Isis means the goddess of the moon, and the moon is the feminine principle. Remember the word 'moon' because in Hindu metaphors, the moon is also the symbol of the feminine.

In Yoga they say that there are three passages in the human being: the moon, the sun and the transcendental. Through one nostril you breathe in lunar energy, through the other nostril you breathe in solar energy. And deep down, when both breaths stop, then you transcend. That is called SUSHUMANA IDA, PINGALA, SUSHUMANA.

Israel is composed of three symbols. Is comes from Isis, the Egyptian goddess of the moon, or from the Babylonian goddess Ishtar, who is also the goddess of the moon. It is the principle of yin, the feminine.

Ra" comes from the Egyptian god of the sun. It represents the masculine principle, yang. And "el" comes from "elohim", the same root from which Muslims derive "Allah". The Hebrew word for God is "elohim"; "el" comes from there. It also represents the meeting of the feminine and the masculine and their transcendence. Tao 'Israel means exactly Tao.

If you are dominated by the Sun, you will be aggressive, madly aggressive, ambitious, political, ardent, burning with desire and passion. If you are dominated by the Moon, you will be cold, unambitious, non-aggressive, receptive, peaceful, silent. But you have to transcend both, because both are one-sided. You have to reach a point where you can say, "I am neither man nor woman." That is when a man becomes Buddha or Christ or Krishna, when he is neither man nor woman, neither moon nor sun, neither "is" nor "is not," neither yin nor yang. He simply is, purely is. All formulations have disappeared.

But this event only happens little by little. First you have to abandon the principle of 'ra' - the principle of the sun, the masculine energy - and move on to the feminine, to the female. And from there you have to move on to the beyond.

Everything passes through the feminine principle—remember this, always remember it. It is the middle principle. So if you go beyond or go below, there is no difference—it is the ladder.

With the body, with solar energy, with the male, you become a rapist, you rape life. You are not a lover. Science comes from solar energy; science is oriented towards the masculine. That is why the East could not develop it. The East has lived through the lunar principle: passive, silent, calm, without trying to conquer, deeply in love with nature, without trying to fight. The East has never been a violator; the West has violated nature. Hence the problem of ecology has arisen: all of nature is being destroyed.

With the feminine principle, with the lunar principle, there is love. One loves but does not violate.

Sometimes the physical act may seem the same, but the most intimate quality is different.

I heard about a woman who reported a man to a court. The magistrate asked her, 'You keep saying that this man raped you. When did he rape you?

And the woman said, 'When? January. February, March. April, May, June, July, August, September, October, November, December. All year long - rape and rape and rape and nothing else'.

The magistrate was surprised. He said, 'How could he have raped you all year long?

The woman said, 'He is my husband'.

But then why do you call it rape? Legally, it's not rape."

The woman said, 'It's still rape. He didn't love me.'

You can even rape your wife if you don't love her. The physical act of making love or raping a woman may be the same, but the inner quality differs.

With solar energy, science is born: it is the violation of nature. With lunar energy, poetry, art, painting, dance, music are born: it is love playing with nature. The East has lived through art, music, dance, theatre. The West has tried to use masculine energy too much. The West has lost its balance, but so has the East. No society has yet evolved that can be called "Israel", that can be called Tao, that has transcended both or synthesised both in such harmony that antagonism has disappeared.

The Tao is the goal: to create a fully integrated human being, totally integrated, and also to create a totally integrated human society.

Now this story. These few things I have told you will help you understand it.

HUI ANG VISITED KING K'ANG OF SUNG. THE KING STAMPED HIS FOOT, COUGHED, AND SAID FIERCELY, 'WHAT PLEASES ME IS COURAGE AND STRENGTH. I AM NOT PLEASED BY MEN WHO PREACH MORALITY. WHAT DO YOU HAVE TO TEACH ME?

Now notice the attitude. This is not the attitude of someone who wants to learn — it is the attitude of a rapist who wants to take.

THE KING STAMPED HIS FOOT, COUGHED AND SAID FIERCELY, 'WHAT PLEASES ME IS COURAGE AND STRENGTH. I AM NOT PLEASED BY MEN WHO PREACH MORALITY. WHAT DO YOU HAVE TO TEACH ME?

This is not how one learns. This is insulting. No Master would agree to teach this man. In fact, no Master would visit the palace of such a man. This man is not even worthy of being spoken to.

But this Hui Ang is a Confucian. Confucius' disciples used to go to the courts. Their whole effort was to persuade politicians, ministers, kings, princes. They thought that if they could persuade the king, they could change the whole of society. It is the oldest illusion, the oldest illusion: that if you can persuade the politician, it will be easy to change society; or, if you can change the politician, it will be easy to change society; or, if you change the ruling party, it will be easy to change society. It has never happened.

You can change the politician, you can even convince him of beautiful things, but deep down the politician remains the politician. He only understands one language: the language of ambition, the language of greed, the language of the world. He is extroverted, outgoing.

HE COUGHED, STAMPED HIS FOOT AND SAID FIERCELY: "WHAT I LIKE IS COURAGE AND STRENGTH".

The moment you say that, you have some prejudice. The moment you say you like this and you don't like that, you can never learn what truth is because truth has no need to fit in with your pleasure. Truth has no obligation to fit in with what you like and what you don't like.

You have to fit in with the truth; the truth does not have to fit in with you.

It is said that there are two categories of men in the world: one who would like the truth to be on his side and another who would like to be on the side of the truth. The first category is that of the politician, the aggressive, the solar energy, the ambitious. The second category is that of the religious, the lunar principle, the non-aggressive, the receptive. Remember this: never want the truth to be on your side, because whatever is on your side, whatever is willing to be on your side, cannot be the truth. It will be a lie. Only lies are willing to be on your side, the truth never. You will have to be on the side of the truth. If you have that much courage – the courage to let go of your old prejudices, likes and dislikes – only then can you go to the truth, otherwise you cannot.

What is this man saying? Look at his expression.

HE STAMPED HIS FOOT, COUGHED AND SAID FIERCELY: 'WHAT PLEASES ME IS COURAGE AND STRENGTH. I AM NOT PLEASED BY MEN WHO PREACH MORALITY'.

Yes, how can a politician be interested in morality? Morality comes from the feminine principle.

Look, all the great teachers of the world have created more femininity in the world: Buddha, Christ, Krishna. All of them have created more and more of the feminine, the soft.

Friedrich Nietzsche criticised both Buddha and Jesus: he said they were not real men. And he is right. He says they have destroyed virility. And he is right, although for the wrong reasons. Buddha, Mahavir, Christ, have certainly taught something that will make you less aggressive, that will make you less violent. And if you listen to them totally, you will become absolutely non-violent.

Naturally, Nietzsche cannot like this. He says that the most beautiful thing in the world is the soldier and that the best music is war music. He says: "In all my life experience, the moment I remember again and again, the moment I call the most beautiful moment, was when a group of soldiers marched down the road: their legs, their feet falling in step, their boots making a rhythmic noise, their swords shining in the sun, upright, powerful, aggressive, ambitious. When I saw this group of soldiers marching in the sun, it was the most beautiful moment I have ever known.

If such a man meets Buddha, he will wonder how he can be so beautiful. Sitting under the tree, he is so silent that you can almost forget him. He is almost absent. His music is that of silence. His music is that of receptivity. He is a cold phenomenon, without heat, without passion, without desire. Sitting silently, he is almost like a tree; blossoming, he is almost like a tree. And in the East, especially in India, we have thought of Buddha as a lotus flower that has blossomed completely, a thousand-petalled lotus flower. Yes, he is almost like a tree.

For five hundred years in India, no statue of Buddha was made. Instead of a statue of Buddha, people worshipped a tree. Many statues of the tree were made, many pictures of the tree, many paintings of the tree, many temples were built, but there was no statue of Buddha, only the Bodhi tree. Because Buddha was almost absent, he had become formless, he had become as if he were not there. His music is that of silence. Nietzsche would not recognise his beauty, no politician would recognise his beauty.

This king said, 'I DO NOT LIKE MEN WHO PREACH MORALITY'. The basis of all morality is love, and the basis of all politics is hatred. The moralist says, 'Love even your enemy', and the politician says, 'Hate even your friend'. If you want to see a contrast, you can read Jesus and Machiavelli. Or, for the Indian parallel, you can read Buddha and Chanakya. It is not just a coincidence that the part of Delhi where Indian politicians live is called Chanakyapuri, but it is named after Chanakya, the Indian Machiavelli. Machiavelli says, 'Do not even trust your friend. Do not tell your friend anything you would not want to tell your enemy." Why? "Because," he says, "who knows? Your friend may become your enemy tomorrow. So do not say anything you would not want to say to an enemy."

And look at Jesus. He says, 'Even if someone slaps you on one cheek, turn the other cheek too.

Love your enemy as yourself.

Naturally, politicians cannot be willing to listen to the teachings of morality. Morality means love, and politics means hatred, hatred. Politicians may smile, but behind that smile hides a horrible face.

They may show a beautiful face, but behind it they are preparing for hell. They may talk about peace, but they are preparing for war. Their whole life depends on destruction. Love is creation; hatred is destruction.

Naturally, the king was not interested in any kind of morality. He said, "What pleases me is courage and strength." Why courage and strength? Why strength?

Jesus says, 'Blessed are the meek, not 'Blessed are the strong', no. 'Blessed are the meek, blessed are the humble. Blessed are the poor in spirit'. Not the strong, not the stubborn, but those who are soft-hearted; not people like stones, but people like flowers - they are blessed.

Jesus is right, but no politician will want to hear this. This is nonsense. The politician cannot understand this language. He has his own language: the language of cunning, of calculation, of hatred, of domination, of destruction. The politician lives by evil. How can he listen to morality?

Remember, the language of politics is not the language of religion, and the language of religion is not the language of politics. In fact, they are so far apart that they cannot even be translated into each other. Impossible. They are not just two languages, they are two different planes, two different worlds, two separate realities.

In a way, the king is sincere; he is showing his true face. THE KING STEPPED ON HIS FOOT, SPOKE AND SAID FIERCELY: "WHAT I APPRECIATE IS COURAGE AND STRENGTH." Why courage? Why is there so much talk of courage? To kill people and be killed? Why has strength been so highly praised? Because without strength it is difficult to violate nature, it is difficult to violate other people, it is difficult to conquer, to dominate, it is difficult to destroy.

When a religious person speaks of courage, their courage has a different meaning, remember. And when they speak of strength, their strength has a totally different meaning, remember. When a religious person calls something courageous, they do not mean the same thing as a politician. For the religious person, courage means being creative; courage means being oneself; courage means being sincere, authentic; courage means not giving in to lies; courage means not allowing corruption to take root in one's own being; courage means resisting all temptations to stray. Courage does not mean the ability to kill and be killed; no, courage means the ability to live and live your own life according to your own heart.

And strength does not mean the ability to be violent; strength means the ability to understand, the ability to know, the ability to love, the ability to be open. When someone hits you, it is not strength to hit them back; it is very simple, anyone can do it. Even a child can do it. But when someone hits you and you do not hit them back, that is strength.

When Jesus was crucified and prayed to God, 'Father, forgive these people because they know not what they do', that is strength - the strength of the meek, the power of the humble.

Remember, the same word, if used by different people, becomes different. In fact, there should be different dictionaries: religious dictionaries, political dictionaries. There should be different dictionaries. In a better world there will be, because the same words cannot mean the same thing.

In a restaurant, a diner runs up to a man standing by the door. 'I've been robbed,' he shouted. 'I turned my head and my brown coat was stolen. It had buttons on the sleeves and a fur collar.

Hmmmmmmm," muttered the stranger at the door. Now that I think about it, I saw a man leave here a few minutes ago wearing that same coat.

'Quick, quick!' demanded the customer. 'What did the guy look like?'

"Terrible," sighed the man. "The sleeves were too short for him."

Seeing the surprised look on the mugger's face, he immediately added, "You see, I'm a tailor."

Your tongue is your tongue. Words have no meaning in themselves; meaning is provided by the person who uses them.

A farmer applies for a loan at a bank.

"How much do you want to borrow?" asked the interviewer.

"Twenty-five thousand dollars."

"All right, but you'll have to show collateral. How many bulls do you have on your ranch?"

Two hundred.

"That should be sufficient collateral. The loan is approved."

Several months later, the farmer returned to the bank to repay the loan.

"Here's your money," he declared, pulling out a huge wad of banknotes.

"Well, sir, allow me to congratulate you on your sudden prosperity," said the interviewer, looking at the money. "And for security's sake, may I suggest that you deposit that extra money in our bank?

The farmer looked at him coldly and asked, "How many bulls do you have?

Everyone has their own language. The politician has a very subtle language, a definite language, and morality is certainly not part of it. By any means or method of deception, immorality - one has to fulfil one's ambition. So even if a politician uses morality, he uses it only as a means. Sometimes a politician may appear very moral if he fulfils his purpose.

Mahatma Gandhi was a politician, not a religious man at all. When India was fighting the British, non-violence served a purpose. When India became free, the ideology of non-violence ceased to make sense. Even Gandhi approved of an Indian military army. And when it was preparing to attack Pakistan, he blessed it. When he saw planes flying over Delhi towards Pakistan, he said, 'Good. With my blessings'.

What has happened now? This is the same man who was against all violence, but then violence was not possible; India was not in a position to fight violently against the British. So non-violence was in favour, and Gandhi used it. But when India became independent, he forgot his discourse on non-violence. He did not say, "Dissolve the army now. Dissolve the police. Let the country be ruled by love." He forgot about non-violence.

That is why I say he was a politician. If he had been a religious person, he would have had the opportunity to be non-violent. The country has been liberated, now he should have dissolved the army, the police force. In fact, he should have abandoned the government itself, because a government is a violent organisation. But he remained silent.

A politician can use morality when it serves his purposes. He can say that "honesty is the best policy," but remember that it is a policy. It serves his purpose. Politics means politics. And when is dishonesty the best policy? When it serves the purpose, then it is perfectly fine. A politician is like a whore. He can change. He is opportunistic. Whatever serves his purposes becomes his ideal and his principle. Deep down, he has only one principle: to satisfy his ambition.

The king was sincere in a way.

I DON'T LIKE MEN WHO PREACH MORALITY. WHAT DO YOU HAVE TO TEACH ME?

Suppose," said Hui Ang, "that I have a way of making anyone, no matter how brave and strong, fail when he stabs or strikes you. WOULD YOUR MAJESTY NOT BE INTERESTED?

No Taoist would do this. First, the Taoist would not go to the king; the king would have to come to the Taoist. And even then, he might not see the king, because he knows that the politician is the worst kind of man.

In Buddhist classifications, they have divided man into three categories. The first they call ADAMPURUS, the lowest, the worst man. The second they call madyampurus, the average man, and the third they call MAHAPURUS, the great man. MAHAPURUS is one who lives naturally, religiously, without any ambition and without any mind. He is just a part of this cosmos, without struggling, without fighting. He simply floats with it, flows with it. He is in a deep let-go. That IS MAHAPURUS, the great man.

Next to him comes the middle man, who is not totally in the flow, but sometimes there are moments when he flows. Sometimes he freezes, sometimes he starts fighting and sometimes he relaxes. He has a double bond. He is in the middle. Sometimes he moves down, sometimes up. He keeps wavering. He has not yet become decisive.

His integration is not yet complete.

And then comes the third, the lowest, ADAMPURUS, the worst. He is settled at the bottom and does not want to move from there.

The politician is ADAMPURUS, the worst; the artist is MADYAMPURUS, the average man; and the religious man is MAHAPURUS, the great man. And beyond the three is the fourth, turiya - the one who has gone beyond all categories, the uncategorised. He is in the Tao. He is beyond politics, beyond art, even beyond religion. He is simply beyond.

No Taoist will go to teach a king. That is nonsense, stupidity. The disciple must come to the Master.

Why? Because unless the disciple comes and seeks, he is not ready to learn.

The disciple must be humble. If a disciple stomps his feet, coughs and says fiercely, "What do you have to teach me?", then it is better not to teach him. He is incurable.

But therein lies the difference between the Confucian and the Taoist. Confucius and his followers constantly went to see kings and ministers and powerful people and tried to convert them, to convince them. They thought that seemed to be the easiest way to change the world.

It has always been thought that if you want to change humanity, the best thing to do is to go to the capital.

No, this has proven to be wrong, absolutely wrong.

For at least five thousand years, we have known that the way to transform man does not lie in capital; it lies in the heart, not in capital. And you can only change a person who is willing to be changed, who is willing to be changed, who is cooperative, who is willing to learn and to bow down and surrender, to receive.

But Hui Ang tried. He said, "Suppose I have a way to make anyone, no matter how brave and strong, fail when he stabs or hits you. WOULD YOUR MAJESTY NOT BE INTERESTED?

Now try to persuade the king in his own language. Never do that, because when you bring religion down to the level of the worst of men, religion is destroyed.

The Tao cannot be translated into the language of greed, even though that is what Hui Ang does. He tries to translate lack of desire into greed.

The king was interested. He said, "Excellent! Notice the change. A moment before, he was stamping his feet, coughing, and saying fiercely, 'What do you have to teach me? I don't want to hear anything about morality.' 'EXCELLENT!' HE SAID. 'THIS IS THE KIND OF THING I LIKE TO HEAR.'

Now this is getting closer. He is not going to change because religion has lowered itself to suit him; he has not raised himself to suit religion. This is very irreligious. To do such a thing is irreligious.

This man, Hui Ang, is falling into the politician's trap instead of helping the politician out of his imprisonment. He himself is falling into the trap: to persuade the king, he is taking the truth almost to the level of a lie.

What does he say? He says he can make someone... NO MATTER HOW BRAVE AND STRONG THEY ARE, FAIL WHEN THEY STAB YOU OR HIT YOU. This sounds good to the ego, to the greedy ego, because if he can do that, he will become unconquerable. This is worth something. Now this is approaching ambition. This becomes a policy, a strategy.

EXCELLENT! THIS IS THE KIND OF THING I LIKE TO HEAR.

Always remember, the kind of thing you like to hear is always wrong because, being the kind of man you are, how can you like to hear the right thing? It is very difficult to be willing to hear the truth. It destroys you, confuses you, uproots you, shocks you, dismantles you, destroys your prejudices, hits you hard. In fact, it tries to kill you as you have existed until now. That is why very few people are willing to hear the truth.

If I spoke in terms of lies, you would find millions of people here. I spoke to thousands and thousands of people, large crowds gathered. But then I realised that they did not gather to hear what I had to say, but to hear what they wanted to hear. They were not there to be transformed, they were there to be comforted, they were there to be convinced. Wherever they were and whatever they were like, they wanted to know that they were right. As soon as I started telling the truth, they began to disappear. Now only on rare occasions do a few people come to me, because I make no concessions. I only say what is true. If you want to agree with it, fine, but if you want me to agree with you, then this is not the place for you.

BUT EVEN IF A STAB OR A BLOW MISSES, IT IS STILL HUMILIATING FOR YOU.

Now he persuades him further. He says, 'I can teach you a certain art so that no one can stab you, or even if they do, they will miss'. Now he sees that the king is ready, persuaded. The king says, 'Excellent!

This is the kind of thing I like to hear'. He says, 'But even if you miss a stab or a blow, it is still humiliating for you. If someone tries to kill you, even if they miss, the effort involved in your life is humiliating. I can do something about that too'.

'LET US SUPPOSE THAT I HAVE A WAY OF PREVENTING ANYONE, NO MATTER HOW BRAVE AND STRONG THEY ARE, FROM DARING TO STAB OR STRIKE YOU. I can do something else. I can create a situation such that they do not even dare to stab you or attempt to take your life. What do you think, sir?

BUT A MAN WHO DOES NOT DARE TO HARM YOU MAY HAVE THE WILL TO DO SO. He may not dare to harm you, but he has the idea that it is humiliating for anyone to even think of destroying you.

LET'S SAY I HAVE A WAY OF ENSURING THAT MEN HAVE ABSOLUTELY NO DESIRE TO HARM YOU. BUT A MAN WHO HAS NO DESIRE TO HARM YOU MAY NOT HAVE ANY THOUGHTS OF LOVING YOU OR BENEFITING YOU. A man may have no thought of harming you, but that does not ensure that he wants to benefit you or that he has a loving attitude towards you.

SUPPOSE I HAVE A WAY OF MAKING EVERY MAN AND WOMAN IN THE WORLD WISH TO LOVE AND BENEFIT YOU WITH JOY. THIS IS THREE DEGREES BETTER THAN COURAGE AND STRENGTH. IS YOUR MAJESTY NOT INTERESTED?

'THIS IS THE KIND OF WAY I WOULD LIKE TO FIND,' said the king.

Now the truth is brought down to the level of ADAMPURUS, the lowest man. By bringing the truth down to the lowest man, the truth loses its quality of being true. It becomes falsehood. Now it is a lie. Now it is a clever argument. It is no longer a statement of truth, it is a cunning stratagem. It is sophistry. Yes, that is exactly the word for it. This man is not a sage, he is a sophist.

I'm sure you've heard of the sophists. They existed in Athens, in Greece. Before Socrates, there was great power in the hands of the sophists. They travelled all over the country. They convinced everyone; they were the best debaters, but they had no principles. They would convince you of whatever you wanted. It was a kind of prostitution. They were paid and became very rich because they were willing to support anything. They would say, "Tell me what you want me to convince you of." And they would convince you, giving you beautiful arguments. They had schools to teach people how to argue.

Thanks to Socrates, they disappeared from the world. Socrates had a great impact on the Greek mind and destroyed all that prostitution.

Bertrand Russell used to tell a little story over and over again. I don't know where he got it from, but the story is beautiful, so there's no need to worry.

He used to tell over and over again that one day a sophist came to see Socrates. He had a beautiful dog with him, and Socrates looked at it and asked, "Is this your dog?"

And the sophist said, "Yes."

Socrates said, "Is the dog male or female?"

And the sophist said, 'A female'.

Socrates asked, "Is the bitch a mother or not yet?"

And the sophist said, "Yes, the dog is a mother."

Socrates laughed and said, "You are her son, you bastard."

I don't know where Bertrand Russell got that from, but sophists were that kind of people. They had no principles, no truth. They were opportunists. And they were willing to argue about anything - right or wrong was not the issue. They just enjoyed arguing. They were like lawyers.

You go to a solicitor and it doesn't matter whether you're right or wrong, he's willing to support you, he's willing to fight for you.

Mulla Nasrudin went to see a solicitor and told him the whole story. The solicitor said, 'Don't worry, your victory is absolutely certain, one hundred per cent certain. Trust me. Trust me. You're going to win'.

But Mulla Nasrudin got up and started to leave the office. The solicitor said, 'Where are you going?

You haven't said anything.

Mulla replied, 'There's no need. I've already told you the other man's story, the other side's story. Now there's no need to fight.

But this is no way to judge. You tell any story and the solicitor says, 'Yes, you're going to win'. And he will support you and argue on your behalf. He is not interested in the truth: his only interest is in being well paid, then everything is fine. So who does he serve? The truth or the lie? It doesn't matter, it's irrelevant. He serves money, prestige, power, respectability. If these things come his way, he is willing to support anyone. He is not against crime; he is willing to protect it if it means making money.

Now this man is a sophist, he is not a sage, he is not a Master - he is not even a teacher, not even an honest teacher. He is a sophist. But he has persuaded the king: "THIS IS THE KIND OF WAY I WOULD LIKE TO FIND." But there is nothing to find.

'THE TEACHINGS OF CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU ARE WHAT I HAVE IN MIND'.

Hui Ang is a disciple of Confucius and Mo Tzu. Mo Tzu is a disciple of Confucius. Just as Lao Tzu and Chuang Tzu were the two most important Taoists, Confucius and Mo Tzu were the two most important Confucians.

'CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU BECAME PRINCES WITHOUT OWNING TERRITORY.... '

Now he flatters the king even more, propping him up even more.

WHAT I HAVE IN MIND ARE THE TEACHINGS OF CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU. CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU BECAME PRINCES WITHOUT OWNING TERRITORY, THEY BECAME LEADERS WITHOUT HOLDING OFFICES. ALL THE MEN AND WOMEN OF THE WORLD STRETCHED THEIR NECKS AND STOOD ON TIPTOES IN THEIR EAGERNESS FOR THEIR SAFETY AND BENEFIT. NOW YOUR MAJESTY IS THE LORD OF TEN THOUSAND CHARIOTS. IF YOU TRULY SHARED THE GOALS OF THESE TWO MEN, EVERYONE WITHIN YOUR FOUR BORDERS WOULD ENJOY THE BENEFIT. YOU WOULD BE MUCH GREATER THAN CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU.

Now he is boosting the king's ego as much as possible. He says, "Look! Confucius and Mo Tzu were not kings, but they were almost like kings without crowns. They had no territory, but they were treated everywhere as great kings. They were men of character, morality, and knowledge. They were respected everywhere. They became leaders without holding any office.

ALL THE MEN AND WOMEN OF THE WORLD STRETCHED THEIR NECKS AND STOOD ON TIPTOES IN THEIR EAGERNESS FOR THEIR SAFETY AND BENEFIT."

But if that is true, why did they crucify Jesus? If so, why did they poison Socrates? If that is true, why did they kill Mansoor al-Hillaj? No, Confucius and Mo Tzu are not true Masters.

They were men of character, of great discipline, but a man of character is nothing more than a man who follows the rules and norms of society. He is not rebellious, he is conformist. Society certainly respects him, but that is because he respects the rules of society.

Jesus had to be crucified because he rebelled. Mansoor had to be killed because he rebelled. Society takes revenge if you do not follow the rules of society, if you start talking in ways that sabotage the stupid rules of society. The rules are stupid, they make no sense, but millions of people believe in them. Once a man like Jesus, Socrates or Mansoor is there and starts talking about the truth, and that truth goes against the so-called truths of society, they are bound to take revenge.

But Confucius was respected. He was not a rebellious man, he was simply conformist, traditional.

He followed society's neurotic rules to the letter.

Yes, he was moral, but not religious. A religious man has found his own law. If it fits with society, fine. If it doesn't fit with society, he continues to live by his own law. A religious man is free; a religious man is freedom. He lives through his innermost core. He does not impose any external discipline on himself; he does not live in a cage. He lives as a free being, whatever the cost. Even if his life has to be paid for it, he is willing to pay, but he is not willing to reduce his freedom. Freedom is his supreme value, his ultimate value. He can lose everything, but not freedom.

A traditional man is willing to lose freedom for cheap things: respectability, social honour. Yes, Confucius and Mo Tzu were honoured, they were truly honoured, but the honour was because they were not free men, they were not men of Tao.

'NOW YOUR MAJESTY IS THE LORD OF TEN THOUSAND CHARIOTS. IF YOU REALLY SHARED THE GOALS OF THESE TWO MEN, EVERYONE WITHIN YOUR FOUR BORDERS WOULD ENJOY THE BENEFIT. YOU WOULD BE MUCH GREATER THAN CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU'.

Now he says, 'You can become the greatest man in the world, because Confucius is the last word, you can become even greater than Confucius'.

Look... this is how society persuades everyone. A child is born and the parents start telling him: be moral, have character, do this and that and you will be respected and the whole society will respect you. You will become a great man, famous, known and respected. What are they doing? They are creating the ego, they are helping to create the ego in the child.

The ego is the beginning of immorality, and your supposed morality hangs on the principle of the ego. It is based on immorality. But you have been taught to be like this: be as society wants you to be, and society will respect you. If you want respect, never rebel; if you want respect, bow down to the order of society.

And who is this society? The mob, the crowd. The majority consists of stupid people whom they control.

Society means the lowest mafia: they control everything. Yes, society will respect you if you follow it, but by following it you yourself will become stupid. If you want to be respected then you will have to become stupid; if you want to be intelligent, forget about respectability. An intelligent person will live, live tremendously, live enormously, live joyfully, but must not crave respect.

Disrespect is more likely than respect; poison is more likely than prestige. It is more likely that you will be beheaded than honoured, because society has not yet reached the point of growth, it has not yet evolved enough to be able to respect real people.

This must be understood... If Socrates returned, he would be poisoned again. If Jesus returned, he would be crucified again. Time has not changed much: society remains the same.

Society has not yet evolved to the point where it can respect a real person. Respecting a real person will mean that society has become intelligent.

The goal seems very far away. Will it happen or not? It seems almost utopian to think that a day will come when Socrates will be revered. Do you remember those who killed Socrates? Do you know anyone's name? They were respectable people, they were the guardians of morality in society. Do you remember the name of the judge who condemned Socrates, who ordered him to be poisoned? Do you know who those people were? Where did they come from? They were respectable people, they were the guardians of morality, they were the protectors of society, they were the leaders and the politicians and the priests. No one knows where they have gone, but Socrates remains.

The man who was the opponent, who had brought the case against Socrates in court, said that he was corrupting the minds of young people. That was the crime he was committing. He was corrupting the minds of young people – that is the crime they say I am committing. I corrupt the minds of young people. I would like to corrupt the minds of the elderly, but they have none! So, naturally, I have to corrupt the minds of the young, for only they have any.

When the man had won the case—Socrates had been sentenced and it had been declared that he would be poisoned—he looked at Socrates and said, 'What do you say?' Socrates laughed and said, 'Remember one thing: for thousands of years people will think of me, but they will remember your name only because you brought the case against me, that's all. They will know your name only because you were the man who moved the court to kill Socrates. Nothing else will be remembered about you. And that is exactly what has happened. No one remembers anything about that man.

Socrates will be remembered and commemorated.

Who were the men who killed al-Hillaj Mansoor? Their names have been forgotten. And they were the pinnacles of morality, they were the paragons of morality, they were the people who feared that al-Hillaj Mansoor was destroying morality, religion; that he was a dangerous man and that society had to be protected from him. But who remembers their names? Their names are not even known.

Mansoor will live on. As long as humanity continues to aspire to go further, as long as humanity has goals of transcendence, as long as the arrow of human consciousness moves towards God, Mansoor will be remembered. Someday, hopefully, somewhere in the future, there will come a time when the REAL man will be respected.

Confucius is not a real man. Mo Tzu is not a real man. They are conventional, conformist, traditional, dead people ( ). And Hui Ang says, 'You WOULD BE MUCH GREATER THAN CONFUCIUS AND MO TZU'.

This is the whole trick; this is how you have been distracted from your centre. You have been told not to be yourself, otherwise you will get no respect, no honour. If you want to be yourself, no one will respect you, so don't be yourself, be what society wants you to be. That's how you've been distracted from your centre and become pseudo-beings, false, unreal. You are nothing more than a mask. You have no soul, you have lost it. The soul only emerges when you declare, 'I am going to be myself'. Respect or disrespect, society or no society, honour or no honour, that is irrelevant. I have decided to be myself because this is my life and I have to live it my way. Whatever the cost, I will live as a free man. Once you declare that, you become centred.

That is what the whole effort of sannyas is about, that is what sannyas is about: bringing you back to your centre. That is why I do not give you any external discipline, only an inner awareness, a knowledge; no duty, only a responsibility; no external pattern, no external style, but an inner flow, an inner radiance. To live in that radiance, to move in that flow and allow your life to have freedom, to be in a let-go - that is what sannyas is. And that is the Tao.

HUI ANG HURRIED OUT. AND THE KING SAID TO HIS COURTESANS, "HOW CLEVER, HOW HE HAS CONVINCED ME WITH HIS ARGUMENTS!".

He is not intelligent, he is cunning. He seems intelligent because all cunning seems intelligent. Remember, cunning and mischief will not help you, only intelligence, awareness and alertness will.

This man has deceived the king, but my feeling is that you can only deceive someone if you yourself are deceived. This man is not a Master, otherwise how can he deceive someone?

Let me tell you another story that is exactly parallel. A great sage came to China, his name was Bodhidharma. Emperor Wu of China went to meet him at the border. The emperor had been waiting for years because Bodhidharma had been coming and going from India. He had to cross the entire Himalayas; it took him years. Then he arrived. The emperor was a little perplexed when he saw him because he looked like a very strange man. The strangest thing was that he had one shoe on one foot and the other on his head. Was this man mad?

But the King was a very polite man, cultured of course. He tried not to look at him because that would be too much... He just tried not to look at him and not to say anything about it. That would be too rude, and this was the first meeting with this great sage - and what kind of man was he?

But how long can you avoid it? He was standing there with the shoe on his head. And the king said to him, "Sir, you can take it off. Why are you wearing it on your head? First of all, why are you wearing it on your head? It's for your foot." Bodhidharma said, "I want to make it clear from the outset that I am this kind of man. You may think I am crazy or enlightened, but I am strange. And be clear from the outset that you are going to meet a strange man. I am absurd, illogical. I am as absurd as this shoe on my head. There is no reason for it, it just happened. I liked it. And the poor shoe has always carried me, so why can't I carry it?"

This was just a Zen gesture. He was trying to understand that man, Emperor Wu, who had invited him from India. He was trying to see if he would be able to understand the illogicality of truth.

Truth has no arguments to prove it; it is an affirmation, remember that. Bodhidharma was standing there: it was an affirmation, illogical, absurd. Thousands of people had gathered to welcome him and they all felt bewildered.

But he said, 'I am not going to argue. If you are going to listen to me, you have to forget all argumentation. I am not going to persuade. I am not here to convince you of anything. I am a simple statement, an absurd statement, about the truth. I am not going to give you reasons, there are none'.

Then Bodhidharma looked at the King. The King was perplexed, sweating. And Bodhidharma said, 'Do you have anything to ask, sir? You have called me from India and it has taken me many years to get here. Why have you called me? Wu replied, 'I had many questions, but you have confused me. But I will try. The first question: I have built many temples for Buddha—thousands—I have fed thousands of Buddhist monks, I have built many monasteries for Buddhist monks and Buddhist nuns, I have done much virtuous work. What will I gain in the next world?" Bodhidharma replied, "Nothing! Nothing at all! If you can escape hell, that will be enough."

Bodhidharma said, "The very idea of doing something for gain is irreligious, worldly. You have not done it because you love, you have done it because you are greedy. Greed will lead you to hell.

Listen, Wu, these monasteries and these thousands of monks who have gathered here are not going to help you. I know they tell you over and over again, 'Great King, great is your virtue. God will be ready to receive you in heaven' — but I tell you that you will go to hell because greed is the gateway to hell, and you are greedy and ambitious. Look at your ugly greed. If you want to build a temple, do it, but do it out of love. If you want to feed someone, feed them, but feed them out of love. Done! You have obtained the benefit. There is no other benefit beyond that. You enjoy feeding a man, what more do you need? The value is intrinsic. Act out of love."

That is a Master, a true Master.

Then Bodhidharma turned away, he did not enter the kingdom. And Wu said, 'Why are you turning away?' He said, 'If you cannot understand me, what about the others? They will not understand me. I will stay outside the kingdom. Those who want me, let them seek me and come.' And he stayed outside the kingdom. He did not want to enter. He said, 'If even the king cannot understand me, what about the masses? Your courtiers are here bewildered and cannot understand me, so what about the masses? And these foolish monks who are gathered here cannot understand me. So I will not enter your kingdom. I will wait outside. Those who truly desire it, let them come to me.'

Then he sat outside the kingdom for nine years staring at a wall. People came and said to him, "Sir, why are you staring at the wall? Why don't you look at us? And he replied, "It doesn't matter."

Whether I look at you or at the wall is the same. I will only turn to look at you when the person who wants to know the truth has come."

Then Hui Nang, his first disciple, arrived. He stood behind him and said, "Sir, I have come. Turn to me." And Bodhidharma said, "Show me the sign." Hui Nang cut off his hand, gave it to Bodhidharma and said, "If you don't turn around, I will cut off my head." And Bodhidharma turned around immediately. He said, "So you have come!

The truth must be paid for with one's life. What about respectability, prestige? It's all nonsense. You have to give everything, only then are you able to know the truth.
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A thousand-pound mallet

[image: ]




The first question:

Question 1:

I THINK GRAMYA'S QUESTION ON TUESDAY WAS PRACTICALLY THE SAME AS MINE ON SUNDAY, JUST WRITTEN DIFFERENTLY. BUT YOU ANSWERED H 'S QUESTION WITH MUCH LOVE AND DELICACY AND MINE WITH A THOUSAND-POUND HAMMER.

MASTER,

FORGIVE ME FOR ASKING THIS, BUT I ALSO WANT TO ASK WITH LOVE. WHY HAVE YOU BECOME SO HARSH WITH THE OLD DISCIPLES? AND, TEACHER, DO YOU NO LONGER LOVE ME? I AM WITH YOU NO MATTER WHAT.

THE QUESTION is from Ananda Prem.

First of all, Ananda Prem, you cannot ask a question that Gramya asks. No one else can ask the question you ask. Even if you use exactly the same words, the question will be different and you will get a different answer from me.

I am not answering the question, I am answering the questioner, that must be understood. You can write a question exactly like Gramya's and I will not answer in the same way. You are not Gramya, Gramya is not you. Everyone is unique, everyone is individual; there has never been anyone like you before, there will never be anyone like you again. You are simply you, there is only one you, there is no one else like you.

How can another person ask a question like you? How can you ask a question like another person? The wording, the language, the formulation of the question is not important at all; it arises from your consciousness, from your mind. And you have a different mind and a different consciousness, a different character, a different past. It arises from your past.

So never compare other people's questions. When I answer you, I answer you, that's why I insist that you write your name on the question. Otherwise, the question becomes general and then the answer is abstract, it is not addressed to anyone. And the answer, in order to make sense, has to be particular. It has to be addressed to a specific individual in a specific way : only then does it apply to you, otherwise it does not.

I THOUGHT GRAMYA'S QUESTION WAS PRACTICALLY THE SAME AS SUNDAY'S - no, not practically the same, nor theoretically the same, just worded differently. Do not be fooled. It was worded differently, true, but even if it had not been worded differently, my answer would have been the same.

Even when we use the same words, we do not mean the same thing. The meaning is not in the words, but in the mind that uses them.

Think about this anecdote.

The doctor informed him that he had heart disease. On the same day, he received a letter warning him that if he did not make a large mortgage payment, his home would be repossessed.

Driving nervously down the motorway in a new car with five instalments left to pay, he crashed into the compact car of one of his best customers and turned it into a sardine tin. Continuing on to his office, he arrived at the factory just as the fire brigade was putting out the embers. There, his accountant handed him a note informing him that all his insurance policies had expired.

Upset, he took a taxi home, walked slowly into the living room and was greeted cheerfully by his wife. "Darling," she said enthusiastically, "I hope you'll forgive me, but I have to go; tonight is my bridge night.

"Give me a chance to change my shirt," replied the husband, "and I'll jump with you."

Her bridge night. But how can it mean the same thing to the husband? In that state, it cannot mean the same thing. You speak the same words, but you still convey different meanings . Meaning is given by the mind. The word is an external thing, the meaning is an internal thing.

Because of the fog, the aeroplane was in serious trouble. All the passengers were numb with fear, except for the minister on board. He took complete control of the situation.

"Let us kneel and pray," he suggested to the passengers, and everyone knelt except for a small-time bookmaker.

"Why don't you pray with us?" asked the minister.

"Because," confessed the bookmaker, "I don't know how."

"In that case," advised the minister, "just act as if you were in church."

So the bookmaker went down the aisle and took up a collection.

That's the only thing the bookmaker can understand, that's the only thing he would be interested in at a church.

Always remember that it is you who expresses yourself loud and clear in your questions. I am not very interested in how they are worded, how they are formulated. I search for you, I grope for you in your question, and unless I find you, I do not answer, because then it makes no sense.

Do not be jealous of Gramya. It seems that Ananda Prem has become jealous of Gramya. That shows her mind again. Instead of understanding what I have said to her, she is more concerned about why I have answered Gramya so lovingly and her not so lovingly. She was not so interested in the answer, she was more interested in the love shown to her. That shows her mind again.

The question was not asked for the answer, the question was just a trick so that I could show my love to her. So why beat around the bush? Why not just write: 'Master, say some nice things about me'? That would be easy, simple, why send such big questions? Then be direct: 'I need to be appreciated, applauded'. But the mind is tricky. You may ask something but not be interested in either the question or the answer at all. There may be some secret desire behind it.

Seeing that desire, I had to use the thousand-pound mallet.

But you failed. You ducked. You should have bowed to that thousand-pound hammer, you should have received it, accepted it, welcomed it. It would have given you tremendous insight.

But you failed. Instead of listening to what I said to you, you listened more to what I said to Gramya, and now you feel jealous: why didn't I say the same thing to you?

It was not your need. When you come to me, I have to give you the medicine you need. You cannot say, 'Why did you give Gramya very sweet medicine and me something very bitter?'. You need it. Sweet medicine can kill you: it is not what you need. I am a doctor, I try to help you get rid of your illnesses. You may not be very interested in getting rid of your illnesses, but that is my only interest. I am not interested in anything else. You may simply be seeking sympathy. Sympathy is poison and should only be used when poison is needed. Sometimes a sick person also needs poison - all allopathy depends on poison.

But you should not tell the doctor what medicine to give you; you should not prescribe for yourself. Not only have you come with an illness, you have also come with a prescription! If you want me to sign it, you will be very happy. If you can cure yourself, you do not need me. If you cannot heal yourself, then listen to what I say, meditate on it, all its nuances, all its meanings, subtle and gross. You should have meditated. That hammer would have helped you enormously.

A thousand-pound hammer had to be used because, Ananda Prem, you have a very thick head. It is almost like a rock. In fact, when I use the hammer, I am always worried whether the hammer will survive or not!

And you ask: WHY HAVE YOU BEEN SO HARD ON THE OLD DISCIPLES? That is what the old disciple is for. You have graduated. Ananda Prem. Gramya will also graduate – wait! The older you are, the harder I will be; because I expect you to have become more capable. I expect you to be able to take greater blows now.

Naturally, when a new disciple comes, I cannot hit him very hard. I have to be very cautious, I go slowly. The closer the disciple gets to me, the more I can be sure when the time is right and he can be hit hard. Because deep down, the whole function of a Master is to behead you. The Master is a sword. Jesus says, 'I have not brought peace to the world, I have brought a sword.

The Buddhists have given it a special name, they have called it 'the sword of Manjushree'. Manjushree was a great disciple of Buddha, who functioned as the sword of Buddha. When Buddha saw that someone needed a real shock, he sent them to Manjushree. Manjushree was really terrible!

He would simply crush you. He had no illusions. He was so harsh in his blows that as soon as Buddha prescribed, 'Go to Manjushree', people would start to tremble. Manjushree? That meant almost certain death. But Manjushree was really a great and compassionate Buddha, and he became famous in Buddha's time that when a disciple had truly grown up, Buddha would send him to Manjushree the butcher.

When you are older, I hope you will be able to be much more understanding. The day you are very old and have come very close to me, I will cut off your head. And it has to be done so suddenly, so quickly, that not a drop of blood comes out. It has to be done very quickly. But for that, you have to be more and more prepared.

The Master's job is not to console you. If you have come here seeking consolation, you have come to the wrong place. Go elsewhere. If you have come solely for transformation, then stay here; otherwise, I am not the right person for you. I know that your secret desires are not for transformation, your secret desires are for improvement. And improvement and transformation are diametrically opposed. Improvement means that you remain the same, but you become richer and richer, your ego becomes more and more decorated. You remain the same — whatever happens becomes a new layer on top of you, but you remain the same. The new is an addition to you, but you continue with the old. You seek improvement. You want to be more beautiful, you want to be happier, you want to be wiser, you want to become a Buddha — this and that.

The Buddha's disease...

I am not here to improve you; if the foundation remains flawed, any improvement will lead you to more and more problems. The foundation must be transformed; you must be cut off at the roots.

Naturally, it will be hard, arduous.

The other day I was telling you about the Hebrew word 'mariam', the name of Jesus' mother. It means rebellion. It also has another meaning; both meanings are beautiful. One is 'rebellion', the other is 'arduous, hard'. The path is a knife's edge. It is hard and arduous. Jesus comes through that arduous path, through Mariam – he is rebellious and arduous.

The greatest difficulty to encounter is the ego. Ananda Prem asked the question, and she must have been listening with the idea that I would decorate her ego a little here and there, give it new enthusiasm. And I took the very ground from under her feet. That shocked her.

If you are one of the old ones around me, expect many shocks. Only then can I show you my love.

You ask: 'And, Master, don't you love me anymore? Now I have begun to love you, Ananda Prem, hence the thousand-pound mallet. And when I love you even more, I will have to pick up even heavier hammers. Why else should I bother to hit you? For what benefit? When I hit you, there are only two possibilities: either you accept it and become more understanding, or you run away from me. What do I gain from it? Either you win or I lose you – there is no gain for me in it. There are two alternatives: either you run away from me and become very fearful, then I have lost a disciple; or you become enlightened, then I have also lost a disciple. So what is the gain? At least for me, there is no gain. I am going to be a loser either way.

And finally he says in parentheses: I AM WITH YOU NO MATTER WHAT. I know that – I know your stubbornness.

During a flood in a small village, a girl was perched on top of a house with a small boy.

As they sat watching, they saw a bowler hat float by. The hat turned around and came back.

Then it turned again and went downstream, and once more it turned and came back again.

The girl said, 'What do you think of that bowler hat? First it goes downstream, then it turns and comes back.

The boy replied, 'Ah, that's my father. He said, "No matter what happens, I'm going to mow the lawn today."'

And I know that Ananda Prem is that kind of person. She is absolutely stubborn. I can trust her so much. She will not leave, so there is only one possibility left. If she becomes able to receive the shocks that I am going to give her again – this is only the beginning – then there is a possibility that a new light will dawn in her soul.

The second question:

Question 2:

WHAT DOES IT MEAN TO "REFLECT" OR "MEDITATE" ON A PARABLE?

WHAT IS THE PROCESS? PS. I BARELY REMEMBER THE PARABLE AFTER THE SPEECH.

THAT means the discourse has been successful. I don't mean that you should memorise it. If you have understood it, the fragrance enters your soul. It is not about memorising. This is not a university. And no one is going to test your memory, no one is going to ask you how much you have remembered.

When I say reflect on it, I don't mean repeat it, remember it, memorise it, no. When I say meditate on it, I mean: let its fragrance be released into your soul.

Buddha said that there are three steps to listening to a Buddha: three steps. First, listen; second, reflect; third, live. Listening means that when you listen to me, you should just listen, without thinking about it. Do not keep commenting to yourself: right, wrong, good, bad. No comment on your part is necessary; any comment will be a distraction. And you will lose yourself.

When I say "listen," I do not mean concentrate, because if you concentrate, you will become very tense.

Meditation is not possible in a tense mind. So when I say "listen," the first step means: just be relaxed, open, available. I am singing a song to you, let this song come and vibrate in you. You should not worry about whether you will be able to remember it or not, that is not the point. Once you have vibrated with it, something of it will have penetrated your being, it will become part of you. In fact, what becomes part of you is real knowledge and you don't need to memorise it. Unreal knowledge is what you have crammed into your head and has not become part of you.

When a student goes to an exam, they remember a thousand and one things, but after three months, if you ask them, ninety-nine per cent of it has gone down the drain. Somehow they managed, with a lot of stress and effort. They stored it, retained it, for the exam. Once the exam is over, they will lose that control and things will disappear.

Don't you see this in your own life? How much do you remember of what you crammed during your university days? If you were to take the exam again, you would fail. You won't be able to remember. Even professors who teach at universities will fail if they are tested again because the exam was only a momentary effort. But true knowledge is never forgotten because true knowledge is never remembered. What is remembered will be forgotten: what is not remembered cannot be forgotten, there is no way to forget it.

There are some things you cannot forget, for example, swimming. You cannot forget it. You may not have been to a river in fifty years, but you cannot forget it because you have never remembered it, it has entered your being, it has become part of you. This is true knowledge. Everything that is real becomes part of you and remains available forever. There is no way to forget it. What I call knowledge is that which cannot be forgotten. Even if you try hard to forget it, you will fail; you cannot forget it.

Observe in life – and you will find two categories, different categories. One is that which you have to remember but forget again and again. Another is that which you do not remember but which is simply there, not as a memory but as part of your being. There is no need to retain it, it is simply there. Even if you want to discard it, you cannot. That is true knowledge.

So when I say "listen", I am not saying "be attentive", because in attention there is tension. The very word "out of tension", "attention", means "in tension". Your mind is narrow. When I say "listen", I mean be relaxed, open; become a sponge. Absorb everything. Let it sink into you. Listen to me as you listen to the birds singing in the trees or the sound of running water. There is no meaning in it. Or listen to me as you listen to music. Music has no intellectual meaning. You listen to it, you simply drink it in, you let it in, you take it into the depths of your being. And you enjoy it. If later someone asks you if you remember what music you listened to, you will not be able to say anything. You will say, "I enjoyed it, it was beautiful, it was something that moved me deeply. It refreshed me. It gave me more life, I felt a sudden joy in my heart." But these are the impacts it has on you: there is nothing to say about music. Listen to me as you listen to music.

So do not worry. If you forget, fine. I am not saying these things so that you will remember them. I am not here to turn you into professional experts, no. I am not here to give you memory training. But there can be an increase in understanding. You can respond. To everything I say, you can respond, you can vibrate with it. And that will be true listening. That is the first step.

The second step is to reflect. The first step, hearing, is through the door of the mind, because you have to use your ears and you have to use the mechanical device of the mind. It goes through the mind. If you are not thinking, the mind allows it. If the mind is thinking, the mind obstructs, distorts, and does many things to it. If the mind is not thinking, then the mind simply becomes a pure passageway, a receptivity.

Listening is through the mind, reflecting is through the heart. When the mind has allowed it, everything you hear in silence, in love, in rapport with my being - falls into your heart and accumulates there.

Remember the difference. If you want to remember it, it will be retained in your head. The memory exists in your head. If you do not want to retain it, if you are not interested in remembering it, then it goes to the heart; it falls, it pours into the heart and accumulates there.

But then it has a totally different impact on your being. You will not remember it, but it will envelop you like a fragrance. When I say "reflect", I mean: let it reach your heart. Do not listen through thought, listen through feeling: that is the meaning of pondering. Reflecting means: let your feeling awaken, not your thinking, not your logic, but your love. Let your love respond. That is the difference.

When an outsider comes to listen to me only as an outsider, at best he can accumulate something in his head. When you become a sannyasin, things change, they change completely. Then you listen in a totally different way. Then you are not fighting with me, you are not arguing with me – then you are simply enjoying the song. You dance with me, you sing with me, you are with me, then it touches your heart and you feel with me.

What I tell you has nothing to do with my head. It comes from the heart. I say it because I feel it for you, I say it because I love you, I say it because there is great compassion, I say it because I want to share my heart with you. It is not a sermon. I am not lecturing you, I am not your enemy.

Why should I lecture you? I simply open my heart, I allow you to enter into me, I invite you to be my guest, I invite you to participate in something of my being. That is what Jesus means to his disciples: "Eat me, drink me. Drink from me." This is a feast. When I say "reflect

I also mean: eat me, drink me, feel me. Let your feelings be moved, stirred. Let your heart dance.

Rejoice with me. This is great news. I bring you a gospel.

And the third is to live. First listen, without your thoughts interfering; then feel, tune in to me; and then live it. It is not about cramming, about remembering. Living, yes, living is the point.

You hear me. If it enters your heart, it will be very easy to live it. Because from the heart, where else can it go? It will go to your being. These are the three layers. The first layer is thought, the head. Deeper than the head is the heart, feeling. And deeper than the heart is the being. So if it soaks the head, it reaches the heart. If it soaks the heart, it reaches your being. And from there, life arises.

I am not saying that you should practise it. Practice only happens when something has not reached your heart but has been retained by the head. And then you try to practise it. Practising means that you are avoiding the heart, staying in the head, and now you are thinking about what to do, how to manage, how to practise, how to create a character based on it. If it reaches your heart, then you can relax. Over time it will begin to affect your life.

So what do you do with the third point? You just don't force it and you don't obstruct it when it comes. Don't obstruct it. It's happening to a lot of people every day. Something I told you six months ago, which you had completely forgotten, is suddenly there when a situation arises: it starts to work and you behave accordingly.

It's not that you try – if you try, it's not real, it's pseudo – but suddenly, one day, you feel that you are not behaving according to the usual pattern, the gestalt has changed. Someone insults you and you don't feel hurt. You surprise yourself. What has happened? If this happens, let it happen, support it, cooperate with it; it is very new and fragile, it will need your support. Sometimes it happens but you prevent it because you think: 'This man is insulting me and this is not the time to reflect on great things. If I allow him to insult me, he will insult me more. Today he will insult me, but tomorrow he will start hitting me'.
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