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​OH IDIOT! SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, BECAUSE AT THE HOUR OF DEATH THE MEMORISATION OF GRAMMAR WILL NOT SAVE YOU.

O IDIOT! ABANDON THE DESIRE TO ACCUMULATE WEALTH, AWAKEN RIGHT UNDERSTANDING, MAKE THE MIND DESIRELESS, AND BE CONTENT AND HAPPY WITH WHAT YOU EARN BY YOUR OWN LABOUR.

DON'T BE INFATUATED WITH A WOMAN'S BEAUTY, BREASTS, NAVEL AND WAIST. THEY ARE NOTHING BUT CONTORTIONS OF FLESH AND FAT - CONTEMPLATE THIS OVER AND OVER AGAIN.

LIFE IS AS TRANSIENT AND UNSTABLE AS A DROPLET ON THE LOTUS LEAF. HE UNDERSTANDS WELL THAT THE WORLD SUFFERS FROM THE DISEASE OF THE EGO AND IS WOUNDED BY SORROWS.

THE FAMILY ONLY CARES ABOUT YOU AS LONG AS YOU ARE ABLE TO EARN MONEY. WHEN OLD AGE COMES AND THE BODY BECOMES DECREPIT, NO ONE IN THE HOUSEHOLD CARES ABOUT YOU.

ONLY AS LONG AS THERE IS LIFE IN THE BODY, THE PEOPLE IN THE FAMILY CARE ABOUT YOU. THE LIFE GOES OUT, THE BODY BECOMES LIFELESS, EVEN THE WIFE HERSELF IS AFRAID OF THE BODY.

A CHILD IS OBSESSED WITH PLAYING, A YOUNG MAN IS OBSESSED WITH YOUNG GIRLS, OLD MEN ARE OBSESSED WITH WORRIES. MAN NEVER TURNS TO THE DIVINE.

The first basic sutra to understand is that truth is attained in emptiness and lost in words. Truth is attained in silence and lost in speech. Truth has no language; all language is falsehood.

Language as such has been created by man. Truth is not created by man, it is his discovery. Truth is. It does not have to be created or demonstrated, it only has to be unveiled. And this unveiling of truth only takes place when all the noise of language within ceases, because language is the veil. Thoughts are the only obstacle.

When a child is born it has no language. It comes with no scripture, no religion, no caste, no nation. It comes as a void. The sacredness of emptiness is unique. Emptiness is the only virginity, the rest is perversion. The child comes as a fresh flower, there is not a scratch on his conscience. It knows nothing. But the child's capacity to know is pure. It is like a mirror in which nothing is reflected yet, but the capacity of reflection is total and pure.

Later there will be many reflections; knowledge will increase but the capacity to know will continue to decrease. As that void will be filled with words the void will cease to exist. It is as if the reflections in the mirror will remain attached to it and will not disappear from it. So the mirror's capacity to reflect will continue to decrease.

A child is born; it knows nothing, but its capacity to know is pure. That is why children learn quickly and old people learn with difficulty. This is because the old man's capacity to learn has been reduced: he has had enough of everything. Much has been written on his blackboard; his paper is no longer blank. To write something new, the paper has to be left blank again.

You can only attain the truth if you can become like the newborn child. So the coming of the child into this world is the first birth, and the second birth is when holiness is born in him. The one who passes through the second birth is dwija, twice-born, and is the true brahmin.

The scriptures say that all are born as sudras, untouchables. It is very rare for anyone to become a brahmin. Most people are born as sudras and die as sudras.

Who is a Brahmin? Not one who knows the Vedas, for anyone can know the Vedas. Not the one who has memorised the scriptures, because anyone can memorise the scriptures. Memorising the scriptures is only memory, not true knowledge. Only the one who knows Brahma is a Brahmin.

You have come here. You may not know that your coming here is actually the quest to be a brahmin - the quest to know Brahma.

Shankara wrote the first verse of this sweet song when he was passing through a village and saw an old man memorising the rules of grammar. He felt pity for this old man who was on his deathbed: he had wasted his whole life and now he was wasting his last moment too. All his life he had never remembered the divine and even now he was busy with grammar. What would he gain by memorising the rules of grammar?

Swami Ramateertha went to America and the Americans were deeply impressed by him. He was a unique person, a living Vedantin. For him, the divine was not a borrowed idea, it was a real experience - he was luminous with his experience. The simple heart of America was very impressed by him. The heart of America is very simple; the reason for that is that America has no past, no history, no tradition. The country is only three hundred years old. Its heart is as simple as a child's; it is not covered with many layers of words of knowledge and scriptures. So the people of that country loved Ramateertha. They listened to his words so attentively, as if he had brought the message of the nectar, of the immortal. They danced and sang with him.

Ramateertha returned to India. He thought that if a country like America - which has no religious tradition, where people are absolutely materialistic - could be so impressed by his talks and his personality, what will happen in India? I am going back to my home country, whose tradition is thousands of years old. Its history is so ancient that no one knows when it began, it is hidden in darkness. The land where the Vedas, the Upanishads and the Gita were created, the land where people like Buddha, Mahavira and Shankara were born. With this background, the people of India will listen to me as eagerly as if I were handing out diamonds. If such a miracle can happen in America, where people are materialistic, where they cannot understand piety, where their connections with the divine are broken, what will not happen in India?

But what actually happened in India, Ramateertha would never have imagined. He thought it would be better to enter India through Varanasi, the ancient city of Kashi, because this is the city that has witnessed all of India's glorious past. Buddha delivered his first sermon there, Shankara declared his universal victory in the scriptural debate there, the Jaina tirthankaras were born there. There is no other city older than Kashi in the whole world. Even Jerusalem is new; Mecca and Medina are also new. Kashi is the oldest place of pilgrimage. It is the first city in the world to be civilised.

Ramateertha came to Benares and delivered his first speech there. But right in the middle of the talk a pundit stood up and said, "Stop! Do you know Sanskrit?" Ramateertha could not understand this interruption. He was an unconcerned man. He did not know Sanskrit. He knew Urdu and Persian very well. He had never thought what knowledge of Sanskrit had to do with the Vedas, with Brahma and with knowledge. One can realise the divine without knowing any language. Though illiterate, Kabir knew, the illiterate Mohammed knew; the flowers of that knowledge blossomed in the life of the carpenter's son, Jesus. For this you don't need to be a scholar.

So Ramateertha was quite surprised by the question and replied: "No, I don't know Sanskrit".

This expert burst out laughing.

The others got up to leave and said, "If you don't know Sanskrit, how will you know Vedanta? First go and learn Sanskrit, then come and teach others".

After this Ramateertha went to the Himalayas, and the sad part of the story is that he gave up the sannyasin's clothes. When he died he did not wear his ochre robes, because he thought why be part of the tradition whose religion has become stuck in mere words and whose sannyas has become only erudition and which thinks that knowledge of Sanskrit is necessary to know Vedanta? That is why, when he died, he was not wearing his ochre robe. He had even renounced sannyas.

Tradition has contaminated even sannyas. America could understand it but India could not. America is ignorant - that's why she could understand it. India is very knowledgeable - a little too knowledgeable.

Without knowing, India has the illusion of knowing too much. Its mind has become learned but not wise. It has become so full of words that there is no room left for what has no words, and religion has nothing to do with words. Therefore, you must be more attentive to what I do not say than to what I say to you. When I speak, do not pay too much attention to my words; be attentive to the empty space between them. It does not matter if you miss my words, but do not miss what is not said.

One has to read Brahma between the lines. One has to look for Brahma between the words. It only happens in the gaps. When I am silent for a moment you wake up, you look at me intently; it is then that you give me the opportunity to approach you so that I can caress your heart.

Religion is not in the rules of grammar, it is in singing the song of the divine. And it is not in your singing of the divine; when even the song is lost, only you remain. When all words disappear, only a void surrounds you. You don't even speak because there is no need to speak to existence; it knows without your speaking. Your speaking is not going to add anything more to this knowledge. Besides, what can you say? Whatever you say will be nothing but your crying, and if you have to convey unhappiness it is better to do it through crying, just because your tears will be able to express what your words cannot.

How can you express your gratitude in words? Words are too small and gratitude is too vast. It can only be expressed by dancing. If there is nothing to say, it is better to remain silent so that the divine can speak and you can listen.

Bhajan, devotional singing, kirtan, divine songs and dance are all means of expressing feelings. Shankara is implying that without saying anything you yourself should become a song, a divine song. These verses are very simple, these sutras are straightforward, and they are written by a genius like Shankara. In all of Shankara's literature there is nothing more precious than Bhaj Govindam. Shankara is basically a philosopher; everything he has written is very complex; it is all words, scriptures, logic, analysis and thought. But Shankara knows that godliness cannot be achieved through logic, analysis and thought. The way to attain it is through dancing and singing - through feeling and not through thinking.

Shankara's path of realisation is through the heart and not through the head. That is why, although Shankara has written commentaries on the Brahmasutra, the Upanishads and the Gita, you will find his innermost feelings expressed in these short verses; here he has opened his heart.

Here Shankara does not speak as a scholar or a thinker, here he expresses himself as a devotee.

OH IDIOT! SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, FOR AT THE HOUR OF DEATH THE MEMORISATION OF GRAMMAR WILL NOT SAVE YOU.

OH IDIOT! SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE. What is the idiocy? Shankara is not insulting you by addressing you as 'idiot'. In fact, it is his most loving expression. OH IDIOT! SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE.

What does idiocy mean? Try to understand it. Idiocy does not mean ignorance. Idiocy means to think oneself knowledgeable when one is ignorant. The learned are idiots and not the ignorant. Why call the ignorant an idiot? The ignorant is simply ignorant; he does not know, that is all. Many times it has happened that the ignorant have come to know and the learned have got nowhere, because the ignorant have no ego. He is humble.

Since he does not know, he cannot claim to know. But the scholar who does not know, thinks he knows. Because he has learned words and scriptures and can repeat the rules of grammar, he is lost in all these things.

There is a Sufi story. To earn his living, a Sufi fakir worked as a boatman on a river. One day, a village pundit wanted to cross the river. The fakir offered to take him for free.

He charged one or two paisa for the trip. The pundit sat in the boat and the fakir started rowing. They were the only people in the boat.

The expert asked him: "Can you read and write? What else can an expert ask? He wants to teach others what he knows himself. We can only give to others what we have. Experts are obsessed with their supposed knowledge. He could not see the fakir's brilliance, he took him for an ordinary boatman. But the fakir was an extraordinary man. The pundit did not know that the divinity he had been contemplating, listening and discussing was present in this extraordinary man. It was peeping through him. Had he had eyes to see, he would have found in the fakir all that he had dreamt and read in the scriptures. Something was present there.

But the only thing the expert could ask was: "Can you read and write?

If an expert meets God, he is sure to ask: "Where is your certificate? What is your education?" An expert has his own world, lives in his own world of words and scriptures.

The fakir replied: "No, I can neither read nor write. I am absolutely illiterate and rustic". If there was a shred of conscience in the pundit, he would have seen the absolute humility of the fakir. Accepting one's ignorance is the first step towards self-knowledge. If one accepts one's ignorance wholeheartedly, then it can also become the last step. When you are fully aware that you know nothing, your ego will disappear, its foundations will crumble. The edifice of ego will collapse and you will slide into egolessness. That is the gateway from which one can be in touch with the divine.

The fakir said: "I don't know anything. I am absolutely illiterate.

Hearing this, the expert commented: "Then a quarter of your life is wasted.

The ship sailed a little further. Pundonor asked again: "But must you at least know arithmetic? You need it to keep accounts.

The fakir said: "I don't own anything, so I don't need to keep any accounts. What I earn during the day, I spend at night. I do not earn more than I need for my daily sustenance. At night I am a fakir again. In the morning I earn money again. Existence has provided me with enough so far, so why should I worry about tomorrow? If someone gives me money, nothing happens. If someone gives me nothing, nothing happens either. I have lived so far and I will be able to live in the future as well. Neither he who gives gives something that lasts forever nor he who doesn't give takes something that may be a loss forever: it's all a game."

Hearing this, the expert said: "Well, half your life is wasted". Just then a storm started, the boat began to toss about on the waves and it looked like it was going to sink at any moment. The fakir laughed because the pundit got very scared. Who doesn't get scared when death is imminent? The pundit used to talk about immortality, he used to say that the soul is immortal, but these erudite claims of the soul, of immortality, are of no use in the face of death.

The fakir asked him: "Can you swim?

The expert replied: "No, not at all".

The fakir said: "Then your whole life is a waste! I'm going to jump because this ship will sink".

OH IDIOT! SING THE DIVINE'S SONG, SING THE DIVINE'S SONG BECAUSE AT THE TIME OF DEATH - perhaps Shankara knew the story I just told you - MEMORISING GRAMMAR WILL NOT SAVE YOU.

When you are about to drown, when death surrounds you, you will only be saved if you know how to swim... swim in death. If you can't swim in death, death will drown you. It has also drowned you many times before, but you have not yet awakened, you have not yet learned to swim. At the moment of death your knowledge of languages - no matter how many languages you know - as well as your knowledge of grammar, will be absolutely useless.

Death is the criterion. What is useful at the time of death is wisdom and what is useless at the time of death is scholarship. Test everything you know by this criterion. Always carry this touchstone with you, just as a goldsmith goes about testing gold on the touchstone. All that is useful, useful at the moment of death, is true knowledge, and all that is useless and misleading is nothing but scholarship.

And can something that is useless in death be useful in life? What is useless even in death, how can it be useful in life? - For death is the ultimate culmination of life. It is the pinnacle of life. It is the festival of life. Whatever is useful in death is useful in life. While it is easy to cheat in life, it is impossible to cheat in death. Death exposes everything.

Who is Shankara calling an idiot? He is calling an idiot that person who does not know the truth but has memorised the grammar, who knows the words and the scriptures and can repeat them, explain them. Shankara calls the expert an idiot. His very words: OH IDIOT! SING THE DIVINE'S SONG, SING THE DIVINE'S SONG, FOR AT THE TIME OF DEATH THE MEMORISATION OF GRAMMAR WILL NOT SAVE YOU, prove that he was using the word idiot for pundit; otherwise, suddenly there would be no need to mention grammar. It is not the fool or the ignorant that we regard as such; it is the expert who memorises grammar, he is the idiot.

Pundonor is memorising grammar, and this has become a great burden in India, so much so that almost all people have this false notion that they know the divine only because they know the word God. Remember that the word God is not divinity, just as the word water is not water. When one is thirsty, the word water is of no use and real water is needed to quench one's thirst. At the time of death, the principles and theories of immortality are of no use; the real taste of immortality is needed.

Once I was on a trip during the summer. It had not rained that year in that area. The train stopped at a station where a man was selling water: ten paisa per glass. He shouted: "A glass of water for ten paisa". He went on selling the water and collecting the money.

A man sitting next to me asked him: "Won't you sell it for eight paisa?

When the water seller heard this, he didn't even stop and said: "Then you're not thirsty!

Yes, he was right. When you're really thirsty, you don't worry about eight paisa or ten paisa.

Only those who are not thirsty can think of bargaining. The water seller's comment appealed to me.

When you are thirsty you can't think about saving two paisa. In fact, one is ready to give everything at that moment. Bargaining continues only when one is not thirsty.

You say you are a Hindu, a Mohammedan or a Christian; that only means that you are not yet thirsty. When you are thirsty you don't care whether you are a Hindu, a Mohammedan or a Christian.

When one is really thirsty he asks for the divine; temples, mosques or gurudwaras mean nothing to him and these cannot quench his thirst. One does not bargain when one is thirsty.

The meaning of renunciation, the meaning of sannyas, is that you are thirsty and willing to gamble everything.

People say: "Yes, we want to know God, but at the moment there are many other things to do, there are many problems to solve". So they keep postponing religion to the last. God is the last on the list of your needs and the last of the needs is never fulfilled. He is still the last. One day you will be finished, you will never be able to reach him. When one need is fulfilled, ten other needs arise. When one ambition is fulfilled, a thousand others arise. Religion always comes last. The divine doesn't even come close. It all depends on whether religion is first or last on your list of life. An idiot is one who keeps religion at the bottom of his list, and certainly not an idiot is one who keeps it at the top of his list. He has begun to wake up. He has well understood that he can accumulate any amount of wealth, but in the end death will take it away from him. So there is no point in wasting time accumulating things that will be taken away from you in the end.

OH IDIOT! SINGS THE SONG OF THE DIVINE.

You also have to understand the meaning of bhajan. You will see many people doing bhajan, singing the song of the divine, but they are not really doing bhajan. They are doing it very superficially. It may be a kind of recreation for them, because they have not staked their life. It may be just an enjoyment for them, and this kind of enjoyment they can get from any other song or any other music.

Bhajan means that there is a deep agony in your inner being; a sound arises from your inner depths.

Your whole life is at stake, as if it were a matter of life and death. If you want to sing the song of the divine then you have to lose yourself. If you want to save yourself and be devoted to Govinda, God, then you are cheating yourself.

Bhajan itself is the climax. It is the ultimate. Ramakrishna's disciples used to be very careful that when he walked in the street no one should say "Ram Ram" or "Jai Ram", for even if a stranger greeted him by saying "Jairam-ji", he would stand there overwhelmed with emotion and ecstasy and start dancing in the middle of the street. The disciples would be embarrassed. The police would come and tell them to clear the chaos from the road. If he was invited to a wedding, no one cared about the bride or groom and everyone gathered around him.

Once, one of his admirers invited Ramakrishna to his daughter's wedding to give his blessings. The ceremony was about to begin when someone called out Govinda's name. There was a huge crowd and someone shouted, "Where is Govinda?". Ramakrishna heard Govinda's name and started dancing, and Govinda's bhajan began! That wedding place became a divine scene. The wedding feast was no longer a wedding feast. The wedding ceremony was no longer a wedding ceremony; it was something else altogether.

Bhajan means that there is a constant flow of the remembrance of the divine within you twenty-four hours a day. That constant flow existed in Ramakrishna, so that whenever anyone uttered the name of Ram, Krishna or Govinda, the inner flow would burst forth. The slightest external stimulus revealed the inner dance, the inner music, the inner sound. It is like a well full of water. If someone puts a bucket into the well, it will come out full of water. Similarly, if someone utters the name of Ram, the bhajan within, the inner remembrance will express itself outwardly.

Bhajan is not something you can do at your convenience. Bhajan is a continuous remembrance. When it starts it never ends, it goes on and on - a continuous remembrance within your being.

OH IDIOT! SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE, FOR AT THE HOUR OF DEATH THE MEMORISATION OF GRAMMAR WILL NOT SAVE YOU.

Death will not ask you, "How much do you know of the Scriptures?". Death will reveal to you how much truth you have known. At the time of death only what you yourself have known will remain with you, and what was known by others and what was borrowed by you from others will be lost. If the scripture is borrowed then it is useless, but if the scripture is revealed to you then you have reached the very source where the rishis of the Upanishads had quenched their thirst. In that case the Upanishads are not mere scriptures to you; then they are the expression of your own realisation, of your own knowledge.

People ask me why I talk about Shankara, Buddha or Christ - I can also speak directly. I tell them I speak directly, because in this song by Shankara, he has said the same thing I would like to say, and he has said it so beautifully that it cannot be improved upon. He has said the last word, so there is no need to repeat it. I am not talking about Shankara because it seems to me that he knows it; the question of my believing in Shankara does not arise. It is because I too have drunk water from the same source from which he drank and this song was born in him.

O IDIOT! ABANDON THE DESIRE TO ACCUMULATE WEALTH, AWAKEN THE RIGHT UNDERSTANDING, MAKE THE MIND DESIRELESS, AND BE CONTENT AND HAPPY WITH WHAT YOU EARN BY YOUR OWN LABOUR. O FOOL, SING ALWAYS THE SONG OF THE DIVINE.

Abandon the desire to accumulate wealth. Wealth' does not mean the wealth you know as wealth.

Here wealth means everything that you collect or accumulate... everything that you accumulate according to your desire is wealth, even knowledge. When you accumulate knowledge you are accumulating wealth.

One person is still counting how much money he has put in his locker, another is counting how much knowledge he has accumulated, how much information he has gathered and how many scriptures he has read, but both are accumulating. The third person may be accumulating renunciations, counting how many fasts he has done. The fourth may be accumulating fame, he may be counting how many people have faith in him, how many worship him and how many follow him. All that is accumulated and all that can be accumulated is wealth. And this wealth is very deceptive because on the outside you can keep accumulating, but you are still poor on the inside.

What accumulates outside cannot be carried inside, and death will take from you what you cannot carry inside, for only you can pass through death and nothing else. Only your being alone will pass through; flames cannot burn it, arrows cannot pierce it. Only you alone can pass through the gate of death, you in your purity and nothing else.

If you have accumulated only external wealth, you will still be poor when you pass through the gate of death. If death proves that you are poor, then it means that the wealth accumulated during life was only a delusion. Wealth is only that which can accompany us; otherwise, the rest is nothing but trouble. What you accumulate looks like wealth to you, but in reality it is not, it is only problems. After accumulating you also realise that the problems have increased.

True wealth would bring contentment, true wealth would bring peace, it would bring fearlessness, it would ring a paradise in your life, it would bring relaxation in your life. It would bring the relief of arriving at the destination, of arriving home; a scent of relaxation would rise in your life.

But there is no such thing in you. With the increase of wealth your life sucks more, becomes more unhappy and more fearful. Accumulation of wealth creates a thousand worries. Wealth does not bring peace; it only disturbs peace.

OH IDIOT! ABANDON THE DESIRE TO ACCUMULATE WEALTH.

Yes, give up the desire to accumulate. Why are people so crazy about accumulating?

I once lived in a house whose owner was crazy about collecting things. He even collected things that were useless. His house looked like a storage room. I wondered how he could live in it. One day I was in the garden and while he was talking to me, his little son came out and threw an old, used and broken broomstick. He immediately became restless. He kept looking at the stick while talking to me. I knew my presence was bothering him, so I told him I would be back in a few minutes and went inside.

When I came out I found that the broomstick had disappeared. He had taken it with him. I followed him and caught him in the act. He was standing there with the broomstick. I asked him: "Why did you bring it?

He said to me: "Well, it might be necessary sometime".

I said, "But it's useless now".

He protested, saying: "No, no, it might be useful sometime. Why throw it away? Let it stay.

It is the mania for collecting things, what is the reason for this, why does man want to accumulate? There is really a great emptiness inside that has to be filled, and it has to be filled with anything, otherwise one feels very empty. If you have nothing, you feel very empty inside. Think: if you have nothing to possess, you will be free and empty inside.

Some friends come to meditate with me. When they have been meditating for a while, say a month or so, they start to see that emptiness inside. That emptiness has always been there, but they didn't notice it. Meditation makes you more aware, awareness increases and then you become aware of the emptiness. Then something very peculiar happens. The one who feels that emptiness inside starts to eat a lot. Every day I get one or two such cases. They say: "What are we going to do? We didn't eat so much before. The effect of meditation is such that we want to eat all the time.

I explain to them that the reason is that meditation has shown you the emptiness inside, and this emptiness hurts, so you have to fill it. Therefore, you fill this emptiness with money, position and fame. By accumulating things and sitting among them, you feel you have something.

Those who have nothing have the desire to accumulate. But those who have something do not accumulate, they are self-sufficient. Mere "being" is so satisfying that there is no need to accumulate anything.

That is why we worship Buddha, we worship Mahavira, we worship Shankara, because we realised that their wealth is within them; there is something in them by which the emptiness has disappeared. There is some light in them by which the emptiness within has become fullness, the emptiness within has become truth. Meditation brings emptiness.

If you are in a hurry you will have the desire to fill the emptiness. But if you are not in a hurry and you accept the emptiness and are willing to live with it, you will see that gradually the emptiness fills itself. Nature does not tolerate emptiness. You create emptiness, nature fills it. God does not tolerate emptiness; if you create emptiness, God fills it. Only emptiness is needed, fullness comes by itself. Just as when it rains, water rushes from all sides into the well; similarly, when you empty yourself, the divine rushes into you from all sides.

If you make a pit, existence will fill it. Half the work is done by you, the other half by existence. But your doing is not so important, the real work is done by existence. All you have to do is to be ready, to be empty. That's why all the enlightened ones insist: "Don't accumulate. Don't have the desire to collect things"... because if you fill yourself, then you are not giving the divine a chance to fill you.

I have heard a story. Once Krishna sat down to eat. Rukmani was serving the food. Krishna had hardly tasted the first mouthful when suddenly he got up and ran out. But as soon as he reached the door, he came back and sat down.

Rukmani could not understand this behaviour. He asked him: "Why did you run, what for, and why did you come back from the door? You ran as if some house was on fire and you had to put it out before eating. But then you came back as if nothing had happened".

Krishna replied, "Yes, indeed something was burning, but by the time I reached the door it had gone out, so I went back. One of my devotees was walking down a street in the capital. People were throwing stones at him, his forehead was bleeding and he was shouting, "Govinda, Govinda! He did not react and did not try to save himself. He had totally entrusted himself to me. So to save him I had to run.

When one becomes helpless like that man, existence has to take care of him. When a person becomes so empty that despite being stoned he does nothing to save himself, does not even run away and does not even react, then the whole existence comes to save him. When there is a well, water rushes in from all sides to fill it. Rukmani asked, "Then why did you come back?".

Krishna replied, "When I reached the door, I had changed my mind. He had taken a stone in his hand. He was reacting himself, so he didn't need me any more.

God is needed when you are helpless, and in that helpless condition, when you utter "Govinda, Govinda!", that is bhajan, devotion. There is no need to say the word Govinda aloud; the inner emotion is enough. When your eyes full of love look towards the sky, when your heart is open towards the sky and you make no effort to do anything on your part, that is the moment when the divine rushes towards you. If you become a well, he is always ready to fill it.

Muhammad used to say that if you take one step towards Allah, he takes a thousand steps towards you. But if you don't take even one step, and that step is very necessary, because until you give him the invitation, how is he going to come? Even if he wants to come, how will he come? Even though you don't invite him, even though you don't ask him to come, if he comes to you, your doors will be closed. Even if he knocks, you will think it is the mind. Even if he calls out loudly, you will not be able to hear him because of your inner turmoil.

O IDIOT! ABANDON THE DESIRE TO ACCUMULATE WEALTH, AWAKEN YOUR RIGHT UNDERSTANDING.

Intellect means your cunning; right understanding, your wisdom. So as the world becomes more and more intelligent, it also becomes more and more cunning. It was hoped that education would make people simple and innocent, but the amazing thing is that with increasing education man is becoming more cunning, more dishonest and more hypocritical. He has become adept at exploiting others.

Intelligence means efficiency in this world and common sense means efficiency in the inner world. Worldly people may think that the person of good sense is stupid. They are bound to say so because he will ask, "What are you doing?". Buddha gave up his house, his palace, his kingdom, because common sense prevailed. The charioteer who had come to see him off at the border of his kingdom was an ordinary servant, but even he said to him, "Forgive my impertinence, but I cannot help telling you that what you are doing is absolutely stupid. Have you gone mad? The whole world longs for such a palace and kingdom. You are lucky enough to have them, but you are giving up all these things. Where else could you have such a beautiful wife? Where else are you going to get this wealth, these comforts, these luxuries, this kind of family and this respect? You'd better go back.

Certainly the old charioteer is more worldly wise than the Buddha, so he gives this advice.

Buddha said: "I understand perfectly well what you say. But where you see the palace, I see only flames of fire; where you see beauty, I see death; what you see as wealth, to me is only a delusion of wealth. I seek true wealth, I seek a true home that cannot one day be taken away. My search will continue until I get it. For this quest I am willing to gamble everything, because why not gamble something that in the end will be taken away from me, it is only a matter of time. If I get something that cannot be lost by betting something that will be lost, then this deal is not bad. It's just a matter of time. If I can bet what is going to be taken away from me tomorrow anyway for something that can never be taken away from me, it's not expensive.

Common sense has prevailed over Buddha and the charioteer is, in effect, a worldly sage.

Buddha became enlightened and returned home after twelve years. But his father got angry. He said, "Don't be stupid! Go back home. You have cheated me, you have cheated your wife and your newborn child. In spite of everything, I will forgive you, because I have a father's heart.

Go back, your begging on the road doesn't look good. And why are you begging? You can give alms to thousands of beggars every day".

Even now Buddha seemed stupid to his father. Religious intelligence always seems stupid to worldly wisdom, and people generally think it is utter folly. But to the person who possesses this religious intelligence, this worldly wisdom seems stupid.

And it is you who has to make the decision. Without this decision you cannot enter the world of religion. Until worldly wisdom appears to you as foolishness, you cannot attain sanity. When you see that worldly wisdom is foolishness, when you see that worldly cunning is deceit, when you see the futility of worldly fame, position and reputation, then it means that the seed of right understanding has sprouted in you.

AWAKEN THE RIGHT UNDERSTANDING, MAKE THE MIND DESIRELESS, AND BE CONTENT AND HAPPY WITH WHAT YOU EARN BY YOUR OWN LABOUR.

This is true with regard to all kinds of wealth - also with regard to the external wealth that one obtains by one's own efforts. Whoever is satisfied with it, his life will be full of morality. And the same is true about inner wealth as well: when inner wealth is obtained by one's own effort one will be religious within.

Memorizing scripture means you are committing theft. You are stealing the knowledge hidden in the scriptures; you didn't get it by your own effort or hard work. It is all borrowed and stale, you are just holding on to someone else's knowledge. Don't build your building on it.

Its foundations are on sand, so it will collapse at the slightest gust of wind.

A few days ago I was telling a Zen story. One night, a Zen monk knocked at the door of a Zen monastery. It is a tradition in Zen monasteries that if a travelling monk wants to rest there he has to give the correct answer to at least one question. He has to earn the shelter to rest by giving a correct answer to one question; otherwise, he cannot stop at the monastery, he has to continue his journey.

The head of the monastery opened the door and asked the guest an ancient riddle of the Zen monks.

The riddle is: What is your original face, the basic face, the true face, the one that was yours even before the birth of your father and mother? This question refers to the soul. What you have received from your mother and father is the body; your face you also received from them. But what is your basic face, the original face? What is your nature?

And Zen monks say that the answer to this question cannot be given in words, its answer must be a living expression. As soon as this question was asked, the travelling guest monk took off his shoe and hit the face of the monk who had asked the question.

The host stepped aside, saluted and said: "Welcome! Come on in.

After dining together, they sat by the fire in the evening and began to talk. The host said to the guest, "Your response was wonderful.

The guest asked: "Have you experienced this response yourself?

The host replied: "No, I have not experienced it. But I have read many scriptures and I have learned from them that the one who gives the right answer does not hesitate. You have answered without hesitation and your answer says it all. Based on the scriptures I have understood that you have come to know the answer, because through your answer you have said: "Idiot! You are asking the question with words and you want the answer without words; you are asking for the original face that you also have. Therefore, by hitting your face with the shoe, I am saying that this face is not your original face - it deserves a shoe.

The host said: "So I have understood your answer. I too have read the scriptures and such answers are written in them."

The guest said nothing. He continued to sip his tea. The host began to hesitate. He looked carefully at the guest's face and what he saw did not please him at all. He said: "Friend! I ask you one more time: Have you really experienced the answer or not?".

The guest replied: "I too have read many scriptures. I have read that this is an adequate answer to the question you have asked. But the fact is that I have not experienced the answer".

Scripture can be very misleading because the answers are also written there. But repeating the answer from the scripture is like using the answers written at the back of the arithmetic book. You read the problem, then turn the book over and see the answers at the end. In this way you will give the correct answer but you will never know the method by which that answer is arrived at. The answer will be correct but you will still be wrong, because if you had gone through the method you would have evolved, you would have developed.

Someone else's answer is of no use. The answer must be your own. No one is going to test your knowledge of the scriptures; existence is going to test you existentially. No one is going to ask you, "What have you heard? What have you read?" Existence will ask you, "How have you lived?". If the answer comes from your life, it means it has come with your own effort. With the outer wealth, if you earn it by your work, by your hard work, then your life will be full of morality, and if you earn the inner wealth by your work then your life will be religious - it will be real religion. That is why Ramateertha called this authentic religion. Yes, there is borrowed religion and there is authentic religion.

Borrowed religion means that the answers are correct but impotent; they are like empty, spent cartridges, not usable in a gun. People will laugh at you, but that's what most people do: they repeat other people's answers, they repeat them mechanically. How can they get their own answers if they don't even have their own questions? They don't even know what exactly they want to know. They don't know the question they are looking for.

O IDIOT! ABANDON THE DESIRE TO ACCUMULATE WEALTH, AWAKEN RIGHT UNDERSTANDING AND BE CONTENT AND HAPPY WITH WHAT YOU EARN BY YOUR OWN LABOUR. OH IDIOT! SING ALWAYS THE SONG OF THE DIVINE.

DON'T BE INFATUATED WITH A WOMAN'S BEAUTY, BREASTS, NAVEL AND WAIST. THEY ARE BUT CONTORTIONS OF FLESH AND FAT, CONTEMPLATE THIS AGAIN AND AGAIN. OH IDIOT! SING ALWAYS THE SONG OF THE DIVINE.

The man is attracted to the woman and the woman is attracted to the man. Opposites always attract, and this attraction is like hypnotism. Let us understand this.

When a child is born, its first contact with this world is the mother's breast; the first contact with the other is the mother's breast. His journey in this world begins after he becomes familiar with the mother's breast. That is why man is always obsessed with the breasts of the woman; that is the first impact, no other impact is more profound than this. That is why all paintings, pictures, statues, films, stories, everything revolves around women's breasts. Breasts are the part of a woman's body that most mesmerises a man's mind. Women keep trying to hide breasts and men keep trying to uncover them. Women know what attracts men and men also know what interests them in a woman's body.

As civilisation develops, this problem is also increasing. The fact is that uncivilised tribes are not attracted to breasts because their female bodies and breasts are not covered. Every child is free to suckle from its mother's breast as long as it wants. He can even continue to suckle until he is ten years old. In civilised societies, attempts are made to wean the child from the mother's breast as soon as possible. The earlier the child is weaned from the breast, the greater the attraction to it. People go on writing poetry, painting pictures, making statues, etc. about the beauty of breasts. Their mind is totally obsessed with breasts.

This means that the child was not satiated, he was still dissatisfied. This dissatisfaction creates dreams. This dissatisfaction creates an inner hypnotism. But now there is no means of satisfaction until common sense awakens.

Shankara says to remember this continually - the previous impact can only be eliminated by remembering it again and again.

Scientists have made some discoveries; one of them is very important. One scientist was experimenting with chickens. When a chicken hatched from a hen's egg, he did not let the chicken see the hen, but kept it with a duck. When the chicken opened its eyes it saw the duck, and this was its first footprint. And an interesting thing happened: it ran after the duck and did not recognise the hen. The hen couldn't stand the chicken running after her all the time, so she kicked it, she hit it, but still it followed her everywhere. The hen tried in every way she could to win him over, to bring him closer to her, but he was afraid of her and stayed far away. At night, too, the chick wanted to sleep in the same place as the ducks, but the ducks chased him away. The hen wanted to take him to the henhouse, but he was not ready to go there.

The first imprint, the first conditioning, is very important. It haunts you all your life. The first event in life, whatever it is, always haunts a person, and the mind keeps dreaming about it. What is attractive about a man's or a woman's body? There is certainly something. Your body is the result of the union of the bodies of a man and a woman: the man gives half to your body and the woman gives the other half. Every person is half woman and half man, a mixture of both.

Your whole existence is half male, half female; it is incomplete. The feminine half in you still longs for the man and the masculine half in you still longs for the woman.

According to the latest research in psychology, in the unconscious mind of every man hides the woman and in the unconscious mind of every woman hides the man. They keep looking outside until their inner man and their inner woman meet.

Until your inner man and your inner woman are united, until your conscious mind and your unconscious mind become one by being united, the attraction to the opposite will always be there. A man will be attracted to a woman and a woman will be attracted to a man.

Surely you have seen the statue of Ardhanarishawara in which Lord Shiva is shown as half woman and half man. Until the half man and half woman within you become the image of Ardhanarishawara, until you become complete within yourself, you will keep looking outside feeling lost and thinking that meeting a woman will bring you fulfilment. But the woman is there in your unconscious mind.

That is why all yogas and tantras are basically the process of uniting your inner energies. When you unite and become one within yourself, then your outer desire ceases to exist. But at the same time, when the outer desire ceases to exist, only then can you become one. These two things are interdependent. That is why Shankara says:

DON'T BE INFATUATED WITH A WOMAN'S BEAUTY, BREASTS, NAVEL AND WAIST.

Shankara is addressing men, because in those days, especially in this country, religion was monopolised by men. But the same has to be said to women too, that there is nothing special about a man's body that should obsess or hypnotise her.

These words of Shankara and other such words of other saints have created a misunderstanding. It seems that there is nothing in a woman's body, but there is something special in a man's body. Actually, there is nothing in any body. Men look down on a woman's body saying, "It is nothing but bone, flesh and fat". But what about a man's body - is it made of gold, silver or diamonds? As long as you do not see the bones, flesh and fat in your own body, you cannot see them in a woman's body. Because of the misinterpretation of these words, it has become a tradition to condemn women.

Men think that women are the cause of their slavery. But who has enslaved women? Men think that women are the main obstacle to achieving liberation. But the question is: if women are the obstacle in achieving liberation, then who is the obstacle for a woman to achieve liberation? Then it means that women can attain liberation without any obstacle. If there is no obstacle in their life, then they can attain it directly without any difficulty.

No, it is not about a man or a woman. Attraction on the contrary is of no avail. You must contemplate again and again that these are the perversions of the flesh. It is necessary to contemplate again and again in this way to remove this imprint that is there in the mind. Continuous remembrance is like the waterfall breaking the stone, a strong stone. No one can imagine that a small trickle of water falling for the first time will be able to break the stone. Over time, the stone turns into granules of sand and the water continues to fall in the same way. This footprint is very strong and very deep, but if the thought continues like the trickle of water, drop by drop, one day the stone will break and disappear. And the day your footprints disappear, you will be free.

OH IDIOT! ALWAYS SING THE SONG OF THE DIVINE. Shankara is saying: Remain devotional to Govinda continuously. Whatever you do, you should always remember Govinda. Never forget Govinda.

Govinda's bhajan means that what is visible is not enough, is not enough, is not all, is not everything. Remember that there is also that which cannot be seen. Don't let the invisible get lost in the visible, always remember the invisible.

You see me, I see you. As far as you can see me, that is visible. When you pass men, animals, trees as you walk along the road, all that is visible is the world. These things are visible. But if you can remember the invisible within me... the invisible hidden in the visible is Govinda. The meaning of Govinda bhajan is that the visible should not deceive you, you should not get lost in the visible; you should always be able to remember the invisible.

During the revolution of 1857, a soldier mistakenly killed a sannyasin. A naked and silent sannyasin was passing by the cantonment of a British battalion. The soldiers grabbed him and asked him: "Who are you? But as he was silent he did not answer. As he remained silent, they began to suspect him and an English soldier pierced his chest with a spear. The sannyasin had taken a vow to speak only once at the moment of death: he had been silent for the last thirty years.

When the spear pierced his chest and the blood gushed out, he then uttered only one sentence from the Upanishads: tattvamasi, shvetketu - you too are that, Shvetketu.

The people gathered around him and asked him: "What do you mean?

He said: "I mean that the divine can come in any form, he cannot deceive me. Today he came with the spear in his hand. The spear has pierced my chest, but I can see that inside the soldier there is only him. He cannot deceive me. Blood oozed from his chest, but the sannyasin danced because he could see the mercy in his killer.
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