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God says, keep jealousy, but what kind of jealousy? 

It is a flaw, but it must be converted into a virtue. To 

convert someone’s mistake into a virtue, is devo�on. One 

can look at a flaw and perceive it as a virtue – it is possible. 

Similarly one can perceive a virtue as a flaw and 

some�mes even a virtue can carry out the work of a 

shortcoming or flaw.

Let us remember, that all of us seated here as well as 

wherever Santo and devotees are carrying out their 
1

sadhana ; they are all the disciples and followers of God. 

But God did not come to build mandirs, roads, schools or 

colleges, or to get everyone together and these are not 

the reasons for which he has accepted us. He came to 

raise us from our inclina�ons of ego, obs�nacy, jealousy 

etc., to get us to and thereby grant 2
 live in ‘Guna�t-bhav ’ 

us ul�mate contentment and joy. It is for this that all the 

other ac�vi�es are necessary! Remember this!

If someone sits around completely free and engages in 

no ac�vity whatsoever, can he a�ain ? Yes, guna�t-bhav

he can, if he maintains absolute and complete nirdosh-
3bhav  and wholeheartedly perceives the virtues in 

everyone by thinking, ‘how great everyone is! What 

wonderful seva they are doing!’ If you want to rise 

spiritually, then you have to recognise your own flaws and 

make an effort to overcome them.

Anyone that does seva will come across hurdles or 

difficul�es. Yogi Bapa used to say, ‘The person that walks 

can fall at some point, but for the person that just doesn’t 

walk, how can he fall?’ A student can pass or fail, but for 

someone that is not in educa�on, where does the 

ques�on of passing or failing even arise? Therefore, 

anyone that is engaged in ac�vity will make mistakes at 

some point along the way, but the one who points a 

finger, engages in fault finding and makes issues worse is 

even more at fault. If however, one is helpful and feels, ‘In 

the work you are doing, what is the difficulty? Here, let 

me help you,’ then God says, that it will count as your 

seva. If you engage in all ac�vi�es with this posi�ve 

1 Refers to spiritual journey or prac�ce.
2 Guna�t is an ul�mate state of oneness with God, above and 

beyond all ma�er. It is when one has risen above the three 

bodies : physical, subtle and causal; above the three gunas : 

rajas, tamas and sa�va and above the three states of being: 

waking, dream and deep sleep. One who has risen above his 

body in all of these ways, is one who has Guna�t-bhav, and God 

resides eternally within him.

3 The inner percep�on and convic�on that God and anyone 

associated with God is flawless, faultless and innocent.

*   *   *   



Thereupon Anandanand Swami said, ‘But Maharaj, 

even then, jealousy s�ll remains.’

Anandanand Swami was the one who constructed the 

Jetalpur mandir. Whenever Yogi Bapa would leave from 

Anand mandir, he would go for  to Vadtal mandir darshan

and Dabhan mandir. The Dabhan mandir was also built by 

Anandanand Swami. From there comes Jetalpur mandir, 

and Bapa would then go for  there. At Jetalpur darshan

mandir they have kept Anandanand Swami’s large tongs 

(  on display. He kept the kind of tongs and chipiyo)

drinking vessel that would keep. That 
6naga bawa  prasadi 

chipiyo is on display there. That Anandanand Swami 

asked the ques�on, ‘what is the form of jealousy?’

Hearing this, Shreeji Maharaj explained, ‘If one does 

harbour jealousy, it should be like that of Naradji. Once, 

both Naradji and Tumbaru went to Vaikunth for the 

darshan of Lakshmi and Narayan. There Tumbaru sang 

before them. As a result, both Lakshmi and Narayan 

were pleased and rewarded him with their clothes and 

ornaments. Seeing this, Naradji became jealous of 

Tumbaru and thought, ‘I shall also learn to sing like 

Tumbaru and please God.’

If you harbour jealousy, then it must be like Naradji’s. 

Now why was Naradji jealous? At that �me there were 

two singers in God’s court – Tumbaru and Naradji. 

Tumbaru sang so exquisitely that Lakshmiji and Narayan 

became so pleased that they showered him with gi�s of 

their clothing and ornaments. At that �me Naradji 

became jealous and felt, I too will learn to sing and will 

sing even be�er than him. Who is he to get so much 

recogni�on, I am no less than him! This is jealousy. Naradji 

and Tumbaru were always together, but Naradji felt if God 

is so pleased with Tumbaru’s singing, I am no less, I will 

also learn and sing like that.

Then Naradji learned the art of singing and sang 

before God. At that �me God said, ‘You do not know how 

to sing like Tumbaru.’ Therea�er, Naradji performed 

austeri�es to please Shiv and received his blessings to 

master the art of singing. However, when he sang before 

God again, God was s�ll not pleased. 

He studied the art of singing for five to seven years; he 

prac�ced and then sang before God. Even then, God said, 

‘You do not know how to sing like Tumbaru!’ So Naradji 

then went to learn the art from Shivji and having done so, 

went to sing before God. Even then, God was not pleased. 

In this way, Naradji con�nued for seven . manvantars

Despite this, God would not be pleased with his singing.

How many? Seven ! In the footnote of the manvantars

Vachanamrut, they have given the calcula�on of this 

period of �me and one is equal to manvantar 

308,571,428 years. Seven  therefore equal to manvantars

2,159,999,996 (2 billion, 159 million, 999 hundred 

thousand, 9 hundred and 96) years. This is how many 

years he prac�ced for! Just think about this!

Thinking of this, one story comes to mind. The story of 

‘Baiju Bawra’. In the movie ‘Baiju Bawra’ – the story, the 

songs, the music is all good. At the �me of King Akbar’s 

rule, Tansen was the principal singer in the king’s court. 

Tansen would prac�ce every single day. He had instructed 

the guards that there should be no noise in his vicinity, and 

they were to enforce that. At that �me there was a boy 

called Baiju whose father was a street singer. He was a 

devout individual. He would take his one-stringed 

instrument and go along singing bhajans in the streets, and 

the family lived off whatever coins people would give. One 

day, he happened to wander into Tansen’s area. He was so 

engrossed in singing and the guards tried to stop him but 

were not able to and so they beat him up. One of the 

guard’s hit him on the head with a baton and he died 

instantly. At the �me, Baiju was a young boy of five to six 

years old. He would also go along with his father and sing. 

He witnessed this whole incident. He saw how the guards 

beat his father and how his father died and so he vowed 

that he would avenge this. He would teach Tansen a lesson.

Baiju started to learn the art of singing from a Guru by 

the name of Haridas. Baiju wanted revenge, so he poured 
6 The Naga Bawa (literally meaning ‘naked yogis’) are a part of 

the Shaivite sadhus sect.
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helpful, then God will be so pleased with you.

The mandir is going to be built; this will all happen, but 

during that process we will all become free of our 

shortcomings. We may sing, but if we match our notes to 

others and give rise to harmony, then wherever we fall 

short will be taken care of. Our shortcoming will go. But if 

one says, ‘so and so is not singing properly; it should be 

like this. The  was not right so this wasn’t right…’ For tabla

the person that doesn’t want to personally do anything, 

everything else is a problem and is not right. For the 

person that is at work, he will certainly face difficul�es 

and the person who helps during those difficul�es 

becomes a receptacle of God’s grace and blessings. God 

says that if you see somebody with something good and 

become pleased upon seeing that,  then your 

shortcoming of jealousy will go. But because of jealousy, 

rather than being pleased, you become pained. That is 

why Maharaj says in this Vachanamrut that, ‘if you want 

to have jealousy, then have jealousy like Naradji’s.’

In all faiths the Saints have said, ‘one should not have 

vice, should not harbour jealousy, should not anger etc.’ 

and have shown all the nega�ve traits we need to steer 

away from. Whereas Yogi  Bapa and Bhagwan 

Swaminarayan turned this on its head and actually 

showed a posi�ve means of using the flaw for posi�ve 

ends, by saying ‘have jealousy, but have jealousy like 

Naradji’s.’ Yogi Bapa would say, ‘Have vice, but have it for 

katha-varta dhun-. Have addic�ons but have them for 

bhajan and seva.’ You see, they turned the whole 

equa�on around! 

There are some couples, in whose car you would enjoy 

si�ng. The husband would be driving, the wife would be 

si�ng next to him, and we would be si�ng in the back, 

but the wife would be giving instruc�ons every few 

seconds! ‘O watch the bicycle! Put the brakes…. O look, 

the buffalo...watch that car.’ She herself would not be 

driving but would be giving constant instruc�ons to her 

husband. Similarly, there are many who do not want to 

work and do not want to be helpful but will constantly find 

fault and give advice. That is why Maharaj says, ‘Whatever 

you say, whatever you do, make sure it is posi�ve.’

Many people say to me, ‘I have two G.P.S. systems in my 

car; one of them came with the car and the other I brought 

with me. The one that came with the car is really good; 

even if I take a wrong turn, it doesn’t nag me, it simply re-

routes me, but the one I brought nags me outright.’ The 

person driving the car knows how to drive and knows 

when to apply the brakes, otherwise how would he or she 

have got a driving license? But many simply have a habit of 

con�nuously advising, no ma�er what. God does not want 

this for us. He wants to set us all straight. God says 

whether it takes one life�me, two life�mes or fi�y 

life�mes but I will set you all straight. So, if we were to 

become straight in this very life�me, what a great benefit 

that would be to us! If those that are doing seva, those that 

are discoursing and even those that are simply si�ng 

around all adjust themselves to each other, support each 

other and offer devo�on while doing so, then God says, 

‘you will become receivers of my grace, and I will set 

everything straight for you in this very life�me.’

Then Shreeji Maharaj said, ‘Devotees of God should 

not harbour jealousy amongst themselves.’

God says we should not have jealousy for one another. 

The reason is that whoever you stay with, whoever you 

work with, is who you are going to have problems with. If 

someone is flying a kite in Brahmajyo�, his kite is not 

going to cross with someone’s kite in Vadodara, is it? No, it 

will cross with the person flying kites next door! Similarly, 

whoever we are staying with or working with, are the 

people that we are going to have fric�on with, and that is 

where the problems are going to arise. That is why 

Bhagwan Swaminarayan said, ‘Devotees staying together 

must not harbour jealousy for one another.’ One should 

mainta  and unity and work together in 
5

in suhrad-bhav

this way.

4 The innermost understanding and convic�on that God and 

everyone associated with God is divine.

5 Suhrad-bhav is an intricate concept. It originates from hruday 

– meaning heart so suhrad or suhraday literally means ‘one 

heartedness’. Suhradh-bhav is the feeling of unparalleled 

harmony and one-heartedness with everyone, regardless of 

however they act towards you, and regardless of circumstance 

or situa�on.

*   *   *   *   *   *   



Thereupon Anandanand Swami said, ‘But Maharaj, 

even then, jealousy s�ll remains.’

Anandanand Swami was the one who constructed the 

Jetalpur mandir. Whenever Yogi Bapa would leave from 

Anand mandir, he would go for  to Vadtal mandir darshan

and Dabhan mandir. The Dabhan mandir was also built by 
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chipiyo is on display there. That Anandanand Swami 
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darshan of Lakshmi and Narayan. There Tumbaru sang 

before them. As a result, both Lakshmi and Narayan 

were pleased and rewarded him with their clothes and 

ornaments. Seeing this, Naradji became jealous of 

Tumbaru and thought, ‘I shall also learn to sing like 

Tumbaru and please God.’

If you harbour jealousy, then it must be like Naradji’s. 

Now why was Naradji jealous? At that �me there were 
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before God. At that �me God said, ‘You do not know how 
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master the art of singing. However, when he sang before 

God again, God was s�ll not pleased. 

He studied the art of singing for five to seven years; he 

prac�ced and then sang before God. Even then, God said, 

‘You do not know how to sing like Tumbaru!’ So Naradji 

then went to learn the art from Shivji and having done so, 

went to sing before God. Even then, God was not pleased. 

In this way, Naradji con�nued for seven . manvantars

Despite this, God would not be pleased with his singing.

How many? Seven ! In the footnote of the manvantars

Vachanamrut, they have given the calcula�on of this 

period of �me and one is equal to manvantar 

308,571,428 years. Seven  therefore equal to manvantars

2,159,999,996 (2 billion, 159 million, 999 hundred 

thousand, 9 hundred and 96) years. This is how many 

years he prac�ced for! Just think about this!

Thinking of this, one story comes to mind. The story of 

‘Baiju Bawra’. In the movie ‘Baiju Bawra’ – the story, the 

songs, the music is all good. At the �me of King Akbar’s 

rule, Tansen was the principal singer in the king’s court. 

Tansen would prac�ce every single day. He had instructed 

the guards that there should be no noise in his vicinity, and 

they were to enforce that. At that �me there was a boy 

called Baiju whose father was a street singer. He was a 

devout individual. He would take his one-stringed 

instrument and go along singing bhajans in the streets, and 

the family lived off whatever coins people would give. One 

day, he happened to wander into Tansen’s area. He was so 

engrossed in singing and the guards tried to stop him but 

were not able to and so they beat him up. One of the 

guard’s hit him on the head with a baton and he died 

instantly. At the �me, Baiju was a young boy of five to six 

years old. He would also go along with his father and sing. 

He witnessed this whole incident. He saw how the guards 

beat his father and how his father died and so he vowed 

that he would avenge this. He would teach Tansen a lesson.
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the name of Haridas. Baiju wanted revenge, so he poured 
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helpful, then God will be so pleased with you.

The mandir is going to be built; this will all happen, but 

during that process we will all become free of our 

shortcomings. We may sing, but if we match our notes to 

others and give rise to harmony, then wherever we fall 

short will be taken care of. Our shortcoming will go. But if 

one says, ‘so and so is not singing properly; it should be 

like this. The  was not right so this wasn’t right…’ For tabla

the person that doesn’t want to personally do anything, 

everything else is a problem and is not right. For the 

person that is at work, he will certainly face difficul�es 

and the person who helps during those difficul�es 

becomes a receptacle of God’s grace and blessings. God 

says that if you see somebody with something good and 

become pleased upon seeing that,  then your 

shortcoming of jealousy will go. But because of jealousy, 

rather than being pleased, you become pained. That is 

why Maharaj says in this Vachanamrut that, ‘if you want 

to have jealousy, then have jealousy like Naradji’s.’

In all faiths the Saints have said, ‘one should not have 

vice, should not harbour jealousy, should not anger etc.’ 

and have shown all the nega�ve traits we need to steer 

away from. Whereas Yogi  Bapa and Bhagwan 

Swaminarayan turned this on its head and actually 

showed a posi�ve means of using the flaw for posi�ve 

ends, by saying ‘have jealousy, but have jealousy like 

Naradji’s.’ Yogi Bapa would say, ‘Have vice, but have it for 

katha-varta dhun-. Have addic�ons but have them for 

bhajan and seva.’ You see, they turned the whole 

equa�on around! 

There are some couples, in whose car you would enjoy 

si�ng. The husband would be driving, the wife would be 

si�ng next to him, and we would be si�ng in the back, 

but the wife would be giving instruc�ons every few 

seconds! ‘O watch the bicycle! Put the brakes…. O look, 

the buffalo...watch that car.’ She herself would not be 

driving but would be giving constant instruc�ons to her 

husband. Similarly, there are many who do not want to 

work and do not want to be helpful but will constantly find 

fault and give advice. That is why Maharaj says, ‘Whatever 

you say, whatever you do, make sure it is posi�ve.’

Many people say to me, ‘I have two G.P.S. systems in my 

car; one of them came with the car and the other I brought 

with me. The one that came with the car is really good; 

even if I take a wrong turn, it doesn’t nag me, it simply re-

routes me, but the one I brought nags me outright.’ The 

person driving the car knows how to drive and knows 

when to apply the brakes, otherwise how would he or she 

have got a driving license? But many simply have a habit of 

con�nuously advising, no ma�er what. God does not want 

this for us. He wants to set us all straight. God says 

whether it takes one life�me, two life�mes or fi�y 

life�mes but I will set you all straight. So, if we were to 

become straight in this very life�me, what a great benefit 

that would be to us! If those that are doing seva, those that 

are discoursing and even those that are simply si�ng 

around all adjust themselves to each other, support each 

other and offer devo�on while doing so, then God says, 

‘you will become receivers of my grace, and I will set 

everything straight for you in this very life�me.’

Then Shreeji Maharaj said, ‘Devotees of God should 

not harbour jealousy amongst themselves.’

God says we should not have jealousy for one another. 

The reason is that whoever you stay with, whoever you 

work with, is who you are going to have problems with. If 

someone is flying a kite in Brahmajyo�, his kite is not 

going to cross with someone’s kite in Vadodara, is it? No, it 

will cross with the person flying kites next door! Similarly, 

whoever we are staying with or working with, are the 

people that we are going to have fric�on with, and that is 

where the problems are going to arise. That is why 

Bhagwan Swaminarayan said, ‘Devotees staying together 

must not harbour jealousy for one another.’ One should 

mainta  and unity and work together in 
5
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this way.
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everyone associated with God is divine.

5 Suhrad-bhav is an intricate concept. It originates from hruday 

– meaning heart so suhrad or suhraday literally means ‘one 

heartedness’. Suhradh-bhav is the feeling of unparalleled 

harmony and one-heartedness with everyone, regardless of 

however they act towards you, and regardless of circumstance 

or situa�on.
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done, rather you should think about what you can do to 

be helpful. If one does this, one will certainly a�ain God’s 
8

prasannata . There you go, it is the easiest thing to do!

Dadukaka used to say, ‘You give yourself number 1 

priority, then comes your body, then your family, then 

your rela�ves and last comes God.’ Bapa would say, ‘but if 

you count backwards and make that number 1 then that 

would change everything.’ In this way, we should make it 

our tendency to always be helpful. We should think, ‘this 

wonderful work is going on, how can I be helpful within 

it?’ If one thinks in this way and then acts upon it then God 

says, ‘you will change, and I am simply wai�ng for you to 

cul�vate this type of thinking.’

In this way, God wanted to be pleased with Naradji but 

when the jealousy Naradji had for Tumbaru was 

converted to friendship, Naradji then learned from 

Tumbaru himself. When did he learn to sing? It was when 

he cul�vated respect for Tumbaru in his heart! It was 

when he considered Tumbaru to be greater than himself! 

So, he then learnt to sing from Tumbaru, and that is when 

God became pleased.

Similarly, for as long as Baiju had vengeance for 

Tansen, there was worldliness in his singing. If you want to 

make your music divine; if you want to make your life 

divine, no ma�er even if you have not worn the saffron 

robe, but if you want the virtues of  to blossom, sadhuta

then in whichever work is being carried out, be posi�ve, 

be helpful and offer your devo�on. Look at only the good, 

speak only good and do not associate with anyone who is 

goading people or making work difficult.

Remember! You will have to have awareness! No 

ma�er if you are a sadhu or a householder, or if you are 

young or old, whether you are new to the satsang or have 

been here for many years or have been in satsang for 

life�mes. But sooner or later, you will have to keep such 

awareness and if you do not offer such devo�on that 

pleases God, with and , then nirdosh-bhav divya-bhav

your inclina�ons of obs�nacy, ego, jealousy etc. will not 

go even if you keep trying for life�mes, whereas we want 

to get rid of them in this very life�me.

In this Vachanamrut, Maharaj has said that ‘Whoever 

you have problems with – work with them in harmony; 

ask them, ‘come, what shall we do? What help of mine do 

you need?’ Naradji rose above jealousy and went to learn 

how to sing from Tumbaru himself, and so God became 

pleased. There was no lack of clothing or ornaments, but 

when God gave them to Naradji, he experienced peace in 

his heart.

Finally, Naradji learned to sing from Tumbaru himself 

and then sang before Shri Krishna Bhagwan in Dwarika. 

Only then was Shri Krishna Bhagwan pleased, and only 

then did he reward Naradji with his own clothes and 

ornaments. 

When Naradji went and sang in Dwarika, Shri Krishna 

Bhagwan gave Naradji his clothing and ornaments. Here 

clothing and ornaments means his transcendental 

powers, strengths and grandeur; God wants to give us all 

of this. But we are not ready for it. The reason is that we 

are not le�ng go of our own selves. We are not le�ng go 

of our inclina�ons, sen�ments, opinions, our styles of 

working etc. We are not le�ng go of our old ways of 

thinking; we are not coming out of this and are not 

learning how to think with  and  nirdosh-bhav divya-bhav.

That is why God is saying that we are not le�ng go of 

anything, and that is why God also says that we are 

therefore not able to a�ain his transcendental powers, 

prowess and grandeur or Otherwise, it is sadhuta. 

Bhagwan Swaminarayan’s boon that whosoever becomes 

his disciple or takes his refuge will all gain the same 

standard of food, clothing and shelter. However, it is only 

the one who gains God’s  whose inner being prasannata

will undergo transforma�on. This is what we want to do, 

that is the main point. Wherever we are at, we want to go 

forward from there. From wherever we are at, we want to 

gain God’s and move forward, and also live in prasannata 

8 When God or Guru is so pleased with you that it culminates in 

an outpouring of grace, this is called prasannata.

all his energy and focus into learning. He would prac�ce 

so much and would become engrossed in singing. Then 

his Guru said to him, ‘now go into the jungle and stay and 

prac�ce there.’ He did as his Guru asked, and he prac�ced 

in the jungle over such a long �me that his beard grew 

long and his hair became ma�ed. One day he received the 

news that his Guru was suffering from some ailment in his 

leg and so he was no longer able to walk. Therefore, his 

Guru could not go to the mandir and he would not eat 

un�l he had . Hearing this news, Baiju le� the darshan

jungle and went to his Guru’s ashram. In his Guru’s 

presence, he sang the bhajan, ‘Man tadpat Hari darshan 

ko aaj…’ His Guru, immediately sat up in his bed, then got 

up and walked to the mandir! Baiju’s voice was so 

powerful that it had the strength to ins�l force in others. 

His Guru became so pleased upon hearing his voice, but 

said, ‘However, you have not become such that you can 

defeat Tansen.’ So Baiju returned to the jungle and 

intensified his prac�ce. His Guru went into the jungle to 

meet him and said, ‘You really have become the best 

among singers.’ So Baiju asked, ‘Shall I compete with 

Tansen now?’ The Guru said, ‘No. You have not yet 

reached a level whereby you can defeat Tansen. Singing 

should be such that it shakes nature itself.’ Then Guru 

Haridas said, ‘ ! You are prac�cing so much, and you Beta

are pu�ng so much effort into this; you sing well and you 

have become engrossed in singing – but the sen�ment in 

your heart to take revenge against Tansen will not allow 

your voice to become such that it shakes nature.’ Then 

Baiju said, ‘But that is impossible, the wound in my heart 

cannot heal without revenge against Tansen, so that 

sen�ment will never go.’ So Guru Haridas said, ‘If 

something else hits your heart, then that inclina�on for 

revenge will go.’ When this happened to Baiju, the 

inclina�on to take revenge against Tansen dropped away 

from within. Then when he sang in front of Tansen, he was 

victorious. 

If you feel not even the slightest aversion, vengeance 

or nega�vity towards those that insult you, swear at you 

or stab you in the back, then  cannot help Guna�t-bhav

but be ignited within you. Whereas if we look at 

ourselves, we fall into seeing flaws in others so easily and 

feel averse to those who do not like us, feel nega�ve 

towards others etc. and so the thought arises, when will 

our spiritual prac�ce end? If you really firmly resolve to do 

this, you can do it in this very life�me.

Baiju was averse to Tansen, but when that inclina�on 

of vengeance le� his heart, he felt I do not want to take 

revenge and I do not want to do anything. In this way he 

put his hands up. Then he sang the song, ‘O Duniya ke 

rakhvaale, sun dard bhare mere naale…’ So much force 

arose in his voice that tears started to stream down the 

face of God’s stone  Once the inclina�on of revenge mur�.

le� him, he was able to move God, that was how much 

force there was in his singing.

God said, ‘For as long as you have some form of 

jealousy, no song or music of yours is going to reach me. O 

Naradji! Not just one or two billion years, but even if you 

were to prac�ce for 50 billion years, it will not please me. 

If your jealousy for Tumbaru was to go, then I could be 

pleased instantly in a day.’

We must maintain and  
7samp-suhradbhav ekta

amongst ourselves. Bapa has given us this formula, ‘Work 

together, in a spirit of togetherness.’ We want to do things 

together. We want to do his work together. In order to be 

able to do that, what seva do we have to do? What do we 

need to be helpful in? We need to think about how we can 

be helpful to others. 

America’s President, John F. Kennedy has given the 

world a slogan which has made him famous. ‘O ci�zens of 

America! Do not think what this country can do for you, 

think what you can do for this country!’ Similarly, O 

Devotees! Sadhaks! Santo! This mandir of God has arisen 

here, the work of God is being carried out here, the en�re 

machinery of God is at work here and within that you 

must not think what others should do or what should be 

7 Refers to unity, spiritual harmony and oneness.
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he cul�vated respect for Tumbaru in his heart! It was 

when he considered Tumbaru to be greater than himself! 

So, he then learnt to sing from Tumbaru, and that is when 

God became pleased.

Similarly, for as long as Baiju had vengeance for 

Tansen, there was worldliness in his singing. If you want to 

make your music divine; if you want to make your life 

divine, no ma�er even if you have not worn the saffron 

robe, but if you want the virtues of  to blossom, sadhuta

then in whichever work is being carried out, be posi�ve, 

be helpful and offer your devo�on. Look at only the good, 

speak only good and do not associate with anyone who is 

goading people or making work difficult.

Remember! You will have to have awareness! No 

ma�er if you are a sadhu or a householder, or if you are 

young or old, whether you are new to the satsang or have 

been here for many years or have been in satsang for 

life�mes. But sooner or later, you will have to keep such 

awareness and if you do not offer such devo�on that 

pleases God, with and , then nirdosh-bhav divya-bhav

your inclina�ons of obs�nacy, ego, jealousy etc. will not 

go even if you keep trying for life�mes, whereas we want 

to get rid of them in this very life�me.

In this Vachanamrut, Maharaj has said that ‘Whoever 

you have problems with – work with them in harmony; 

ask them, ‘come, what shall we do? What help of mine do 

you need?’ Naradji rose above jealousy and went to learn 

how to sing from Tumbaru himself, and so God became 

pleased. There was no lack of clothing or ornaments, but 

when God gave them to Naradji, he experienced peace in 

his heart.

Finally, Naradji learned to sing from Tumbaru himself 

and then sang before Shri Krishna Bhagwan in Dwarika. 

Only then was Shri Krishna Bhagwan pleased, and only 

then did he reward Naradji with his own clothes and 

ornaments. 

When Naradji went and sang in Dwarika, Shri Krishna 

Bhagwan gave Naradji his clothing and ornaments. Here 

clothing and ornaments means his transcendental 

powers, strengths and grandeur; God wants to give us all 

of this. But we are not ready for it. The reason is that we 

are not le�ng go of our own selves. We are not le�ng go 

of our inclina�ons, sen�ments, opinions, our styles of 

working etc. We are not le�ng go of our old ways of 

thinking; we are not coming out of this and are not 

learning how to think with  and  nirdosh-bhav divya-bhav.

That is why God is saying that we are not le�ng go of 

anything, and that is why God also says that we are 

therefore not able to a�ain his transcendental powers, 

prowess and grandeur or Otherwise, it is sadhuta. 

Bhagwan Swaminarayan’s boon that whosoever becomes 

his disciple or takes his refuge will all gain the same 

standard of food, clothing and shelter. However, it is only 

the one who gains God’s  whose inner being prasannata

will undergo transforma�on. This is what we want to do, 

that is the main point. Wherever we are at, we want to go 

forward from there. From wherever we are at, we want to 

gain God’s and move forward, and also live in prasannata 

8 When God or Guru is so pleased with you that it culminates in 

an outpouring of grace, this is called prasannata.

all his energy and focus into learning. He would prac�ce 

so much and would become engrossed in singing. Then 

his Guru said to him, ‘now go into the jungle and stay and 

prac�ce there.’ He did as his Guru asked, and he prac�ced 

in the jungle over such a long �me that his beard grew 

long and his hair became ma�ed. One day he received the 

news that his Guru was suffering from some ailment in his 

leg and so he was no longer able to walk. Therefore, his 

Guru could not go to the mandir and he would not eat 

un�l he had . Hearing this news, Baiju le� the darshan

jungle and went to his Guru’s ashram. In his Guru’s 

presence, he sang the bhajan, ‘Man tadpat Hari darshan 

ko aaj…’ His Guru, immediately sat up in his bed, then got 

up and walked to the mandir! Baiju’s voice was so 

powerful that it had the strength to ins�l force in others. 

His Guru became so pleased upon hearing his voice, but 

said, ‘However, you have not become such that you can 

defeat Tansen.’ So Baiju returned to the jungle and 

intensified his prac�ce. His Guru went into the jungle to 

meet him and said, ‘You really have become the best 

among singers.’ So Baiju asked, ‘Shall I compete with 

Tansen now?’ The Guru said, ‘No. You have not yet 

reached a level whereby you can defeat Tansen. Singing 

should be such that it shakes nature itself.’ Then Guru 

Haridas said, ‘ ! You are prac�cing so much, and you Beta

are pu�ng so much effort into this; you sing well and you 

have become engrossed in singing – but the sen�ment in 

your heart to take revenge against Tansen will not allow 

your voice to become such that it shakes nature.’ Then 

Baiju said, ‘But that is impossible, the wound in my heart 

cannot heal without revenge against Tansen, so that 

sen�ment will never go.’ So Guru Haridas said, ‘If 

something else hits your heart, then that inclina�on for 

revenge will go.’ When this happened to Baiju, the 

inclina�on to take revenge against Tansen dropped away 

from within. Then when he sang in front of Tansen, he was 

victorious. 

If you feel not even the slightest aversion, vengeance 

or nega�vity towards those that insult you, swear at you 

or stab you in the back, then  cannot help Guna�t-bhav

but be ignited within you. Whereas if we look at 

ourselves, we fall into seeing flaws in others so easily and 

feel averse to those who do not like us, feel nega�ve 

towards others etc. and so the thought arises, when will 

our spiritual prac�ce end? If you really firmly resolve to do 

this, you can do it in this very life�me.

Baiju was averse to Tansen, but when that inclina�on 

of vengeance le� his heart, he felt I do not want to take 

revenge and I do not want to do anything. In this way he 

put his hands up. Then he sang the song, ‘O Duniya ke 

rakhvaale, sun dard bhare mere naale…’ So much force 

arose in his voice that tears started to stream down the 

face of God’s stone  Once the inclina�on of revenge mur�.

le� him, he was able to move God, that was how much 

force there was in his singing.

God said, ‘For as long as you have some form of 

jealousy, no song or music of yours is going to reach me. O 

Naradji! Not just one or two billion years, but even if you 

were to prac�ce for 50 billion years, it will not please me. 

If your jealousy for Tumbaru was to go, then I could be 

pleased instantly in a day.’

We must maintain and  
7samp-suhradbhav ekta

amongst ourselves. Bapa has given us this formula, ‘Work 

together, in a spirit of togetherness.’ We want to do things 

together. We want to do his work together. In order to be 

able to do that, what seva do we have to do? What do we 

need to be helpful in? We need to think about how we can 

be helpful to others. 

America’s President, John F. Kennedy has given the 

world a slogan which has made him famous. ‘O ci�zens of 

America! Do not think what this country can do for you, 

think what you can do for this country!’ Similarly, O 

Devotees! Sadhaks! Santo! This mandir of God has arisen 

here, the work of God is being carried out here, the en�re 

machinery of God is at work here and within that you 

must not think what others should do or what should be 

7 Refers to unity, spiritual harmony and oneness.

*   *   *   *   *   *   



such a way that we can teach others to live in a way that 

pleases God. This is what God wants us to do.

It seems like such a small thing, think about it! Truly all 

credit to Naradji that he became aware that he had 

jealousy. As soon as he understood this, the jealousy le� 

him, and he made Tumbaru his Guru and learnt the art of 

singing from him. In doing so, he a�ained God’s 

prasannata. In this very small Vachanamrut, God has 

given us such an excep�onal lesson! Remember! We are 

all like Naradji! To please God, we want to put aside all our 

flaws, sen�ments, our set ways, our opinions and 

prejudices. We want to put aside everything that gets in 

the way of our being helpful to God’s devotees, our 

keeping  and  for them and nirdosh-bhav divya-bhav

working in harmony with them. We want to put all aside 

the sen�ments and inclina�ons that get in the way. Hold 

on to this principle and do  and prayer. The dhun-bhajan

mandir is being created for this. It is so you can sit in front 

of Shri Thakorji and do  and prayer, so that dhun-bhajan

you can introspect and ask yourself, ‘why is this 

happening to me?’ ‘Why do some things always keep 

recurring for me? Why is this bothering me only? Why are 

such thoughts only coming to me?’ That is precisely what 

God wants to show you and that is why it keeps recurring. 

So, if you hold onto this and pray in front of Thakorji’s 

mur�, then God will be pleased and all our inner 

tendencies and inclina�ons that bother us will drop away. 

God wants to be pleased with us, and that is why he has 

accepted us, engaged us in his work and brought us 

together to live life in this way. But even then, we keep 

floa�ng about in our own sen�ments and tendencies, and 

that is why we are not able to a�ain God’s prasannata.

Therea�er Naradji abandoned his jealousy towards 

Tumbaru. That is why if one is to harbour jealousy, one 

should imbibe the virtues of the person towards whom 

one is jealous and should also abandon one’s own faults. 

If this cannot be done, then a devotee of God should at 

least totally abandon any form of jealousy that would 

result in harming another devotee of God.

Whoever you have jealousy for, think of their 
9

mahima , think of the virtues they possess. We must 

never do anything by which God’s devotee is maligned or 

is pained. If we ourselves do not become a headache for 

God, then God says that the greatest work can be done. 

Become a support for God’s devotees, be of help to them 

and keep friendship with them. Even more than himself, 

God has augmented the glory and of devotees! mahima 

Yogi Bapa has given a divine slogan – Amongst yourselves, 

maintain and and work in samp – suhrad-bhav ekta 

harmony. Now whatever we must give up in order to put 

this into prac�ce is our  and is our greatest sadhana

austerity! And it is with this type of austerity that God is 

more pleased. 

In the same way that Naradji made Tumbaru his Guru 

and a�ained the knowledge he required, we too all live 

together. God has brought us all together. None of us 

knew each other and even then, God brought all of us 

Santo and devotees together. So let us keep  nirdosh-bhav

and  for each other and offer our devo�on divya-bhav

together. Within this, when some problem seems to arise 

for you, then introspect, pray and do , then dhun-bhajan

you will be able to cross the hurdle in this very life�me.

God’s is with us and that is why he has got prasannata 

us to live as his. But if we a�ain his  , innermost prasannata

then it is through this that our self-centred sen�ments 

and a�achments will dissolve and our will sadhuta 

blossom, and it is precisely to a�ain such that sadhuta 

becomes our spiritual prac�ce and goal. It is our prayer 

that God grants us success in this! If we are at any point 

living according to our own inclina�ons, or if we are 

ge�ng kno�ed up somewhere in God’s work due to our 

own tendencies, then O Lord! Please remove us from that 

and get us to live only in you; please grant us such 

awareness, get us to offer devo�on in that way and work 

in harmony so that our inner beings may become your 

temples. Please grant us your grace for this!

Sahajanand Swami Maharaj ni Jai!   G

9 Mahima refers to an inner understanding of glory, virtues, 

quali�es and greatness.

*   *   *  
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The Kalash Mahotsav started with the beautiful and 

mesmerising Kirtan Aaradhana, one of the best we have seen 

and heard, just spectacular, just wow! This historic event will 

stay with me and all Hari Bhakto's in ANZ for the rest of our 

lives.
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Thank you for the most uplifting and 
inspirational few days at the 
Mission.
A l l  t h e  e v e n t s  w e r e  o f  a n 
exceptional standard, with each 
one demonstrating extraordinarily 
detailed  and meticulous planning. 
Our deep gratitude to the entire 
team of Santos and Guru Sabha 
Youth who organised every aspect 

from Stage and event management, to the technical 
team, catering team, the mandir event management 
team, the covid prevention team, and many other teams. 
It was a culmination of pure dedication, commitment 
and genuine love for Sahebdada. Anoopam Mission is 
so blessed with some amazing talent in almost every 
aspect of its operation. Glimpses of spiritual essence 
from P. Shanti Dada, the unflinching Seva and Bhakti of 
P. Ashwin Dada, and the sea of love filled with Divinity 
and Ultimate Bliss from P. Saheb Dada, Pravina and I 
both feel elevated, protected, safe and loved!
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D e e p - r o o t e d  g r a n d e u r 

[mahatmya] sung by Guruvarya 

Param Pujya Sahebdada  made 

me realize the significance of 

`Kalashji'.

A t  B r a h m a  J y o t i ,  t h e 

Mahayagna was divine, Kirtan Aaradhana spell-

bounding and the Mahoutsav Sabha made us appreciate 

that while architecturally, placing [sthapana] of Kalash 

is the end of Temple's work-in-progress; however, in 

reality, it is the beginning of Temple's aura & era, 

fructification of Guruvarya Sahebdada's blessings that 

each and every soul involved in Temple's creation will 

enjoy heavenly bliss, now & forever.
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प.प. साहबे दादा के चरण� म � सादर नमन । प. प. साहबे दादा क� �ेरणा और ू ू

असीम कपा स ेमोगरी ि�थत  नविनिमत�  �ी �वािमनारायण मिदर म � कलश ृ ं

महो�सव १४-१७ जनवरी का आयोजन ��ालओ क� सीिमत उपि�थित म �ु ं

मनान े- दखेन ेका शभ योग हम सभी को िमला । मिदर क� अनपम छटा और ु ं ु

सभी ��ालओ क� भि� अ�यत सख �दान कर रही थी । माहौल म � अनपम ु ं ं ु ु

शाित, भि� और सेवा आनिदत कर रही थी । प.प. साहबे दादा और सदग� ं ं ू ु

सत� प.प. अि�न दादा, शाित दादा, मनोज दादा तथा अ�य सत� के शभ ं ू ं ं ु

आशीवा�द स ेहम सभी अपन ेसिचत �ार�ध� को धो रह ेथे । यह सचमच एक ं ु

नय ेयग का �ारभ ह ै।  जय �ी �वािमनारायण वदन ।ु ं ं
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The Kalash Mahotsav 2022 was a truly special and divine 

celebration. The events were so well broadcasted that we 

felt completely connected and immersed in each 

ceremony that was taking place. It was so professionally 

executed and it is a lifetime memory captured for 

generations to come. Everyone worked with Samp, 

Suradhbav and Ekta with the ultimate goal of pleasing 

Shree Thakorji and Sant Bhagwant Sahebji! We are 

forever grateful to Sant Bhagwant Sahebji to have blessed 

us with the opportunity to have witnessed the process of 

the Mandir being built from its foundations to the 

crowning of the golden Kalash. These memories will 

always remain in our hearts. 

Every time we get to learn something from 

Mission. And felt blessed to be there for about a 

month.

 Spending whole day there was all worth it 

because we had lot of fun, geting more clouse 

eachother and not  missingout an any event as it 

was live. 

I hope to lead a life when I can get Ashwindada 

and Sahebdada's Rajipo and can fulfill all the 

seva that comes on my way. I pray to always keep sahradbhav for 

your bhakti and try to avoid Manushya bhav.
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We can proudly say to our next 

generation that we have experience 

the pujan vidhi of Kalash that our 

right on the top of the temple. I 

got an opportunity to perform the 

seva a month before the Kalash 

Mahotsav. To my surprise it was 

best time I have ever lived and I 

a m  m i s s i n g  i t  n o w .  T h e 

e x p e r i e n c e  t h e r e  w a s 

overwhelming and learning. I got there was a lifetime 

teaching which no school or institute can ever teach.
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मनान े- दखेन ेका शभ योग हम सभी को िमला । मिदर क� अनपम छटा और ु ं ु

सभी ��ालओ क� भि� अ�यत सख �दान कर रही थी । माहौल म � अनपम ु ं ं ु ु

शाित, भि� और सेवा आनिदत कर रही थी । प.प. साहबे दादा और सदग� ं ं ू ु

सत� प.प. अि�न दादा, शाित दादा, मनोज दादा तथा अ�य सत� के शभ ं ू ं ं ु

आशीवा�द स ेहम सभी अपन ेसिचत �ार�ध� को धो रह ेथे । यह सचमच एक ं ु

नय ेयग का �ारभ ह ै।  जय �ी �वािमनारायण वदन ।ु ं ं

 


    !   ,  

-  !      , 

   -   

   .  -   

       . 

          

  .



 


 


��ભ� ગરાડ� ગજુરાત
 . . 



The Kalash Mahotsav 2022 was a truly special and divine 

celebration. The events were so well broadcasted that we 

felt completely connected and immersed in each 

ceremony that was taking place. It was so professionally 

executed and it is a lifetime memory captured for 

generations to come. Everyone worked with Samp, 

Suradhbav and Ekta with the ultimate goal of pleasing 

Shree Thakorji and Sant Bhagwant Sahebji! We are 

forever grateful to Sant Bhagwant Sahebji to have blessed 

us with the opportunity to have witnessed the process of 

the Mandir being built from its foundations to the 

crowning of the golden Kalash. These memories will 

always remain in our hearts. 

Every time we get to learn something from 

Mission. And felt blessed to be there for about a 

month.

 Spending whole day there was all worth it 

because we had lot of fun, geting more clouse 

eachother and not  missingout an any event as it 

was live. 

I hope to lead a life when I can get Ashwindada 

and Sahebdada's Rajipo and can fulfill all the 

seva that comes on my way. I pray to always keep sahradbhav for 

your bhakti and try to avoid Manushya bhav.
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We can proudly say to our next 

generation that we have experience 

the pujan vidhi of Kalash that our 

right on the top of the temple. I 

got an opportunity to perform the 

seva a month before the Kalash 

Mahotsav. To my surprise it was 

best time I have ever lived and I 

a m  m i s s i n g  i t  n o w .  T h e 

e x p e r i e n c e  t h e r e  w a s 

overwhelming and learning. I got there was a lifetime 

teaching which no school or institute can ever teach.

 


 
 - 

  
 - 

  

    

..



B r i l l i a n t  M a n a g e m e n t  &  E x c e p t i o n a l  

Broadcasting .    -   

 !        

    .    

        

 . 

 ...    , ,  

 .     . 

    . , ,  

     .   

     .   !  

          

          

         !

         

 . ..  ,  ,  

        .  

         . 

        !

      . 

     ,  

,         . 

        ‘ 

 ...’         

 -      

        

        .

   .      

   !   - 

    .     

       ,   

          

         . 

        , 

     . , ,  

          .  

       . 

        . 

              

    .         ,   

.  ,  ,       .    

    .     .        

  .
 





     ,   
      . 
           
   -- .   
          - 
   .

        

    , , ,      

    .    

           , 

       .  

        

   .

Live telecast made it possible for everyone to attend 
virtually and offer seva-bhakti as a part of the mahotsav. 
The celestial darshan of mogri mandir, the decorations, 
maha aarti and Sadguru santo’s aashirwaad were 
ecstatic. We could feel the divine presence of Sahebdada 
with utmost bliss whilst watching kalashji being set on the 
mandir. Even with distance, precautions and hurdles this 
event showed the true significance of samp, suhradbhav 
and ekta.
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Live telecast made it possible for everyone to attend 
virtually and offer seva-bhakti as a part of the mahotsav. 
The celestial darshan of mogri mandir, the decorations, 
maha aarti and Sadguru santo’s aashirwaad were 
ecstatic. We could feel the divine presence of Sahebdada 
with utmost bliss whilst watching kalashji being set on the 
mandir. Even with distance, precautions and hurdles this 
event showed the true significance of samp, suhradbhav 
and ekta.
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