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Lord Shree Swaminarayan
- Sadguru Shashtri Shree Sarveshwardasji Swami

The Unsurpassed Devotion of Raibai
In Samvat 1865, the supreme Lord Shree Swaminarayan celebrated the Ashadhi

Rath Yatra festival, Devshayni Ekadashi and Janmashtami in Gadhpur. Accepting the
humble wishes of His disciples, Shree Hari visited the village of Pipaliya and then travelled
to Sarangpur where He stayed at Jeeva Khachar’s royal court. There was a well in the
courtyard, but it did not contain sufficient water to fulfil the requirements of the household.
On one occasion, Shree Hari bathed in the pond near the well. Thereby He alleviated
everyone’s worries and ensured there was plenty of water for all in the village. After pleasing
Jeeva Khachar through His divine episodes, Shree Hari travelled to the village of Kundal
and stayed at the royal court of Moka Patgar. His wife, Raibai had an extraordinary affection
for the Lord. She had prepared sweet ladus for the Lord and His sants. Ladus were made
with an abundance of fresh, fragrant ghee. Shree Hari went into the larder and saw all the
ladus. He said, “My sants will not eat these ladus. I have commanded them to eat only
what they receive when they beg for alms. Even then, they must tie all that they receive in
a cloth, immerse the bundle of food into running water until all the taste has been removed
and then form the remainder into balls. That is all they are allowed to eat. Therefore, these
ladus are of no use to them.” Raibai said, “Maharaj! If the sants do not eat them, not even
the smallest child in the household will eat them.” Shree Hari clarified, “Raibai! I will eat the
ladus. So what objections do you have for your household to eat them?” Raibai explained,
“Maharaj! I still have objections. These sants have to suffer physical hardships. They
endure the insults of irreverent and evil people. They disregard all these problems and
preach Your teachings. They ensure that we remain on the correct path, and they explain
Your greatness to us. It is due to their preaching that we have followed the path of devotion.
If these sants do not eat the ladus, we cannot eat them either. It is up to You to decide what
we should do.” Due to Raibai’s unsurpassed devotion and love, Shree Hari allowed the
sants to eat the ladus. He sat all the sants in rows and served them Himself. Raibai
became extremely pleased to see Shree Hari feed the sants so well.

Shree Hari gives Darshan in a Healthy Form
In His divine abode Akshardham, Shree Hari deliberated about manifesting upon the

Earth with His divine Muktas. Accordingly, some Muktas appeared on the Earth as males,
whilst others appeared as females. When Shree Hari embarked on His forest expedition,
He practised severe austerities. Consequently, His body had become extremely emaciated.
Some Muktas had decided to appear on the Earth at the time when Shree Hari came out
of His forest expedition and was reigning as the sovereign Lord. Their aim was to invite the
Lord to their royal court and feed Him lavish dishes to make His body healthy again. Raibai
was a Mukta who had come onto the Earth for that purpose. Eight years had passed since
Shree Hari first came to the Satsang. Still, His body was not as healthy as it could be. In
the beginning, His body was so wasted that His skin did not even perspire. Ramanand
Swami used to tie medicated bandages over His body to make Him healthy. Consequently,
Shree Hari’s body was not as weak as it previously was, but still, He needed to gain more
weight. When Shree Hari reached Kundal, Raibai prayed, “Oh Maharaj! You are the life
and soul of the entire Satsang, but You look extremely weak. We cannot bear to see You
like this. Even though You are so thin, You travel from village to village, touring through the
regions. You endure much suffering and hardship. Our hearts are pained to see You in
this manner. Have mercy and accept various sweet meals that I have prepared for You.



There is plenty of fresh milk, butter and curd. I wish to feed all this food to You.” Due to
Raibai’s true devotion, Shree Hari accepted her wish. Raibai lovingly offered sweetened
milk, butter cakes, any many other rich foods to the Lord every day.

One day, Shree Hari accepted the wishes of His disciples and went to the river on
the outskirts of Kundal to bathe. The water at one point of the river was extremely deep.
Consequently, everyone was able to dive into the river and play in the water. Shree Hari
made it an occasion that would never be forgotten for the rest of their lives. Shree Hari
then returned to Moka Patgar’s royal court.

Alaiya Khachar’s Conceit about his Wrestling Skills
One day, Shree Hari was presiding amongst an assembly at the royal court. Alaiya

Khachar said, “I have read in the ancient scriptures that Krishnachandra used to show his
divinity by wrestling with and defeating strong wrestlers.” Shree Hari responded, “There
are no proficient wrestlers of that calibre here, otherwise I could also show you My divine
prowess.” Alaiya Khachar said, “Maharaj! I am just like a wrestler. I will hold onto Your
wrists and You have to escape from my clutches. I will show everyone my immense
wrestling ability.” Through the tone of his words, Shree Hari sensed Alaiya Khachar’s
arrogance and conceit. Shree Hari agreed, “Very well! You may hold My wrists.” Raibai
saw Alaiya Khachar grabbing Shree Hari’s wrists and came rushing out of the house. She
scolded Alaiya Khachar, “Have you any sense ? Do you not realise how fragile Shree Hari
has become by practicing severe austerities? How can you wrestle with someone so
weak?” Alaiya explained, “When Krishnachandra was a child, he used to fight with wrestlers.”
Raibai was still not happy. Shree Hari comforted her and said, “Mother! Why are you
worrying so much? Just see what happens.” Shree Hari extended His arm. Alaiya Khachar
jested, “Maharaj! If I hold such a frail wrist, Your arm will fall off.” Shree Hari said, “Alaiya!
Do not worry in the slightest. Hold My wrists tightly with all the might that exists in you.”
Alaiya Khachar held Maharaj’s wrists. Shree Hari flinched a little and immediately escaped
from his clutches. This surprised Alaiya Khachar, but then he thought that his hands may
have been damp and consequently, Maharaj’s tender hands may have slipped through his
palms. In order to get a better grip, Alaiya Khachar dried his palms by rubbing sand into
them. Again, he gripped Shree Hari’s wrists. He held on with great force, just like a lion
grabs and holds on to its prey. Shree Hari twisted only a little. However, that was enough
to throw Alaiya Khachar onto the floor. Everyone started to laugh and ridicule Alaiya Khachar.
Although he was embarrassed, he still had arrogance about his own strength. For a third
time, he grabbed Shree Hari’s wrists. This time Shree Hari flexed His muscles, causing
Alaiya Khachar to spin round three times before being thrown onto the floor.

Alaiya Khachar now understood. He immediately fell at Shree Hari’s lotus feet and
prayed, “Oh Maharaj! You are the controller of the entire universe. You are the supreme
Lord. The creation, sustenance and destruction of infinite cosmoses lie in Your hands. A
soul like me is insignificant in comparison to You. By Your immense mercy, You have
come onto this Earth and are performing many different enchanting, divine episodes in
order to give us the opportunity to become close to You. That is Your divine grace.” Hearing
his prayer, Shree Hari became pleased with Alaiya Khachar.

Raibai too became pleased to witness Shree Hari’s great powers and said, “Your
body is feeble and You look as thin as a twig, but You contain so much power that even the
strongest of bodybuilders would not be able to defeat You.” In this way Shree Hari performed
many divine episodes and remained in Kundal for quite some time and provided everyone
with many unforgettable memories.













Divine Manifestation
In Northern India, there is a village called Chapaiya, on the banks of the

river Saryu, near the holy town Ayodhya. The land here is very green and
fertile. Sweet fruit trees grow naturally here. Colourful birds and butterflies fill
the sky with colour. The birds chirp sweet songs and spread an atmosphere of
tranquillity all through the area. Chapaiya is only a small village, yet there are
many temples scattered within it. Little cottages and even a few multi-storey
mansions line the narrow and winding streets. It was in this beautiful village that
lived Dharmadev and his wife Bhaktidevi. They were both good people and



spent their time worshipping God. The supreme Lord became pleased with their
devotion and granted them a blessing that He Himself would manifest at their
home.

At just after 10 o’clock in the evening on Monday the 3rd April 1781 (Chaitra
sud 9 Samvat 1837), the supreme Lord Swaminarayan gave darshan to
Bhaktidevi. He was completely surrounded by a brilliant tej (light). Immediately,
this tej vanished and the Lord took the form of an adorable baby. The Lord had
manifested at the home of father Dharmadev and mother Bhaktidevi. At the very
same time, the skies filled with the sound of rhythmic drums and melodious
trumpets. This was due to the deities who had come for the darshan of the Lord,
travelling on divine aircraft. A gentle breeze filled the air with the enchanting
fragrance of auspicious sandalwood and flowers that the deities showered over
Chapaiya.

The entire village began rejoicing as news of this new arrival spread. Lamps
were lit in all the houses. Children danced in the streets. Ladies starting singing
with joy as they headed for the home of Dharmadev, carrying silver plates filled
with holy kumkum, gulal, coconuts, flowers, perfumes and other expensive gifts.
Brahmins gathered outside the house and chanted sacred verses. Dharmadev
offered gifts to the Brahmins and all others in appreciation of the divine gift that
he had just been given. The supreme Lord Swaminarayan had come down onto
this earth. With Him, He had brought happiness and joy to the whole village of
Chapaiya.











When we are in Rome, we should be Roman.

Freedom of Worship



Fish out of water

Erich Fromm
Fear of freedom



The Muktajeevan Pipe Band playing in
Patchetts Green VE Day Memorial Festival

A Brigade of Indians dressed in full traditional Scottish regalia and playing
the bagpipes marched in procession to mark the 60th anniversary of VE (‘Vic-
tory Europe’) Day on Saturday 7th May, in Patchetts Green village near Watford.
The memorial festival also included local war veterans, army cadets, dancers,
musicians and locals. The crowds stood in amazement as the Muktajeevan Pipe
Band, established in 1972, played regimental Scottish music. They also played
the Indian National Anthem to honour the 3,00,000 Indian soldiers who died in
the first and Second World Wars. Gauri das, the President of the nearby
Bhaktivedanta Manor Hare Krishna Temple, said “Sixty years after the end of
the Second World War, it is wonderful to see such diverse religions and social
communities coming together to honour those who sacrificed their lives to give
us peace.”
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