Shirdi por Sathya :

En el antiguo dominio de Nizam (Maharaj) habia una aldea remota llamada Pathri. En esa aldea moraba una pareja llamada Gangabhavadya y Devagiriamma. Ellos sufrían por la carencia de niños. En respuesta a sus oraciones un niño nació el 28 de septiembre de 1835. Hoy es el aniversario de ese día. Ese niño era Sai Baba. Como Gangabhavadya había desarrollado un sentimiento de total desapego y renuncia, decidió retirarse a la selva sin ocuparse del niño. Devagiriamma que veía a su marido como Dios, decidió de seguirlo abandonando el niño.

Había en la misma aldea un fakir Sufi. Como no tenia niños adoptó este y lo crió en su casa. En niño vivió en la casa del fakir durante cuatro años (1935 a 1839). El fakir falleció para ese año. La mujer del fakir quien amaba mucho al niño estaba muy dolorida. Para agregar a sus preocupaciones el niño se comportaba de un modo extraño. En aquellos días las diferencias entre hindúes y musulmanes en esa región crecían de manera alarmante. Había mucha animosidad entre los miembros de las dos comunidades.

Lo que el niño acostumbraba a hacer era visitar el templo hindú y cantar alabanzas a Ala: “Yo soy Dios” (Mein Allah Ho) “Ala es el Señor Supremo” (Allah Malik Hai).  Acostumbraba a decir esas cosas en el templo. Los hindúes lo castigaban de diferentes maneras. Eso no era todo, entraba en la mezquita y declaraba: “Rama es Dios, Shiva es Alá” Su conducta de cantarle a Alá en un templo hindú y a Rama y Shiva en una mezquita intrigaba a la gente. Miembros de ambas comunidades fueron a ver a la viuda del fakir y se quejaron de la conducta del muchacho. Incapaz de controlar la situación la mujer entregó al muchacho a un sabio de alto nivel llamado Venkusa quien vivía en la vecindad. El niño permaneció en el ashram de Venkusa durante doce años de 1839 a 1851. Venkusa tenia gran preferencia por el, en todo hacia caso de las opiniones del joven Baba. Viendo esto los miembros del ashram comenzaron a sentir envidia por él.

Una noche, en 1851 el joven dejó el ashram, llegó a Shirdi que era una pequeña aldea. Permaneció dos meses y se fue a ambular de lugar en lugar. Luego de andar durante varios años llegó a un lugar llamado Dhupkheda. Cuando vivía allí tuvo lugar el casamiento del hijo del hermano de Chandu Patel. Baba se unió a la fiesta y con ellos retornó a Shirdi. Corría el año 1858. Desde ese día hasta su fallecimiento no se alejó de Shirdi. Vivió allí 60 años.

En aquella época estaba en el área de Maharashtra un funcionario llamado Hari Vinayaka Sathe. Se hallaba dolorido por la muerte de su esposa. El profesor Narke, su amigo, fue a verlo y le aconsejó de no quedar fijo en la pérdida, sino de viajar para olvidar su dolor. Le aconsejó de buscar un sabio y santo y le sugirió de ir a Shirdi.

Sathe era una persona extraordinaria, al llegar a Shirdi él y Narke tuvieron el darshan de Baba. En varias ocasiones, mirando a Sathe Baba reía, cantaba y hacia gestos extraños. Sathe dudaba si Baba seria un verdadero sabio o una persona excéntrica. Nadie había mencionado nada acerca de Sathe a Baba. Sathe y Narke simplemente fueron a ver a Baba y se sentaron en su presencia. Baba dijo a Sathe: “No te preocupes por nada. Los cuerpos son como burbujas. No te apegues al cuerpo. Desarrolla apego al dehi (espíritu) Las preocupaciones son como nubes que pasan. Ten coraje y protege a tu niño.” 

Esta referencia tiene que ver con que la mujer de Sathe murió luego de dar nacimiento a un niño. Incluso Narke no sabia de la existencia de este niño. Al escuchar las palabras de Baba Sathe se da cuenta que no es alguien trastornado sino alguien que era un Trikala Jnani (alguien que conoce el pasado, presente y futuro). Sathe quien planeaba irse en el día se quedó dos días mas.

En sus frecuentes visitas a Shirdi, Sathe fue el primero en darse cuenta de la falta de comodidades para aquellos que llegaban a Baba. El hizo construir entonces la casa que se llamó Sathe Wada y era el alojamiento para visitantes.

Mientras servia de este modo Sathe fue a Shirdi luego de haber comenzado a sentir que no tenia objeto el seguir ganando dinero y acumulando riqueza. Al ver a Sathe Baba sonrió y le dijo: “parece que has perdido interés en tu trabajo. Te preguntas como gastar el dinero que posees. ¿Por qué darlo a alguno? Úsalo para una buena causa. Construye un Koti en Shirdi” Sathe respondió a Baba: “¡Swami! No soy millonario. ¿Cómo podría construir una mansión aquí? Baba replicó: “Haz tanto como puedas. ¿Porque temer cuando yo estoy aquí?” Baba alentó a Sathe de este modo y con el tiempo el tío materno Kelkar se estableció en Shirdi. Sathe enviaba dinero de Poona y su tío controlaba la construcción en Shirdi. De este modo Baba usaba a Sathe como instrumento. El consideraba a Sathe como su mano derecha. Porque Baba mantenía a Sathe cercano a el y dependía de el para todas las cosas la gente de Shirdi se sentía celosa de el.

“Muchos están contentos de no hacer nada ellos mismos pero no soportan el ver a otros hacer cosas y hablan cosas de ellos.” Verso Telegu

Varias personas acostumbraban ir a ver a Baba y contarle cosas contra Sathe. ¿Qué nombre se puede usar con semejantes habladores? Pueden ser llamados enemigos de los mendigos, ¡es decir perros ladradores!

En Shirdi, Baba acostumbraba hacer dos cosas notables. Una era la de recibir dinero de cualquiera que fuera a verlo. También pedía dakshina (limosna). No pedía grandes sumas, solo dos o cinco rupias. Recibía el dinero y lo daba inmediatamente, nunca guardó nada para él.

Un día un hombre de nombre Pradhan fue a ver a Baba. Su intención era dar veinte rupias a Baba. En aquellos días no había billetes. Todo el dinero venia en monedas de plata, no como las monedas de aleación de hoy día. En aquellos días cada rupia contenía una tola completa de plata. Pradhan pensó que en lugar de ofrendar tantas monedas de plata seria mejor ofrendar una moneda de oro a Baba. Baba la dio vuelta de un lado y del otro y dijo: ¿Cómo es que no he visto una moneda como esta hasta ahora? Alguien que estaba cerca le dijo: “es una moneda de oro”. Baba observó: “No lo quiero, deme el dinero en rupias” Preguntó cuanto valía la moneda, en aquella época valía quince rupias. Recibiendo de retorno la moneda Pradhan entregó quince rupias. Inmediatamente Baba lo interpeló: “Pradhan, me debes todavía cinco rupias.”

Pradhan asi como las otras personas se preguntaban porque Baba quería veinte rupias cuando la moneda de oro valía quince.

Dándose cuenta de las dudas de Pradhan Baba le dijo: “primero dame las cinco rupias y luego te explicaré. Pradhan le dio las cinco rupias, luego Baba le dijo: “Cuando salías de tu casa ¿cuanto dinero pensabas dar a Baba? Pensabas dar veinte, luego diste quince. Asi que yo tenia derecho de reclamar las otras cinco” Cuando Pradhan escuchó esas palabras quedó estupefacto, tuvo que admitir que Sai Baba era un buen juez. Baba acostumbraba de juntar dinero de los que venían a verlo y lo daba a los necesitados. 

Un día se dirigió a Kelkar y le dijo: “Hoy es Guru Purnima. Hazme una Guru Puja” Nadie comprendía el significado de “Guru Puja, Kelkar le preguntó que significaba. Baba respondió: ¿Qué es lo que crees que significa un guru? No son los nombrados por los Maths (organizaciones espirituales) quienes son gurus. Ni lo son los sanyasis, Dios es el único Guru (preceptor). El es Brama, El es Vishnu, El es Maheshwara. El es el Supremo Absoluto. Saludos al Supremo Guru. El verdadero guru es aquel que combina las tres formas de la Trinidad, los dioses que presiden sobre la creación, la protección y la disolución. Dios sólo es el verdadero Guru.” Declaró Baba.

Al oír esto Kelkar preguntó; “¿Debo adorar a Brama, Vishnu o Rudra?” Baba declaró en una voz que pretendia enojo: “¡Eh Saithan, aquí estoy, Ofréceme adoración A MI!”

Asi Basba hizo conocer que El era Brahma, Vishnu y Rudra. Todos los presentes sintieron que Baba era la divinidad encarnada. 

Con el transcurrir de los días, los residentes de Shirdi desarrollaron aversión hacia Sathe porque el estaba juntando las ofrendas hechas a Sri Baba en un hundi para usar el dinero en la construcción de un Mandir. En ese momento un carruaje de plata con caballos de plata que se hallaba en poder de Sathe fue robado. Sathe era el principal responsable de su cuidado. La gente de Shirdi sospechaba que Sathe era cómplice de los ladrones. Un día uno de los habitantes planeó pegarle con un hacha. Habiendo oido rumores, su tio materno lo llamó e insistió para que se alejara inmediatamente, puesto que era demasiado peligroso para el, el quedarse. Sathe abandonó Shirdi contra su voluntad.

Baba preguntaba por Sathe sin cesar pero Sathe no estaba allí, entonces se lo veía muy apenado. Sathe era alguien muy cercano y querido a Baba. Los devotos sentían que Baba se hallaba muy afectado por la ausencia de Sathe.

Para esa época los padres de Shyam llegaron a Shirdi con el niño de dos años. El padre acababa de retirarse y habia decidido permanecer en Shirdi. El nombre del niño era Mohan Shyam. Los padres lo llamaban Mohan y Baba lo llamaba Shyam. El niño asistia a la escuela en Shirdi y con el tiempo completó sus estudios y se graduó de maestro. Fue nombrado en Shirdi. La escuela estaba junto a la habitación de Baba, durante el día Shyam trabajaba dando clases. Había un hueco de ventilación que unía la habitación de Baba con el aula. Shyam espiaba en las noches a través de esa ventilación. Lo escuchaba hablar solo, enojarse por momentos, y reírse solo en otros.

Baba dormía sobre una plancha de diez y ocho pulgadas de ancho suspendida del techo. Shyam temía que pudiera caerse mientras dormía.

Asi que un día juntó coraje y le preguntó: “Swami, usted no duerme para nada de noche, se rie o habla. ¿Cuál es el secreto de esto?”

-“¡Simplote! ¿Imaginas que eres la única persona con la que tengo que ver en este mundo? Son muchos los que me rezan y yo les respondo. Cuando giro mi mano estoy cambiando sus mentes, cuando me río es porque me divierten sus locuras, esas son las cosas que hago por mis devotos querido.”

Shyam entonces le rogó_ “Swami, mis clases no me ocupan todo el tiempo, déjeme quedar con usted el resto del tiempo y servirlo.”

En aquella época había una mujer llamada Laxmibai quien cocinaba para Baba. Shyam acostumbraba ayudarla a cocinar en la preparación de jowar rotis. A Baba le encantaban los brinjals. Shyam aprendió de Laxmibai como prepararlos y asi servía a Baba disfrutando la alegría que le proporcionaba este servicio.

Baba se enojaba fácilmente, en realidad era sólo apariencia, a veces tiraba un palo a alguien que estaba a tres metros de él. Shyam una vez le preguntó: “Swami, usted le tira el palo con tanta rabia, ¿no teme que le pueda pasar algo y morir?” Baba respondió ásperamente: “¡Saithan, quédate quieto! La vida de ese hombre está en mis manos. El morirá sólo si yo lo permito. Mejor ocúpate de tus cosas , ¿para que preocuparte por lo de los otros? Ese hombre volverá a la cordura sólo si me ve de esta manera. Si soy indulgente me llevará por delante.” De ese modo Baba disciplinaba a la gente con amenazas y palabras duras; “Es con ese propósito que muestro enojo y para nada otro.” Este secreto fue revelado por Baba sólo a Shyam y a nadie mas. La vida de Baba fue una larga historia de amor. 

Pasaron muchos años durante los cuales Baba mantuvo a Shyam cerca suyo y le permitió de servirlo. Un dia llamó a Pradhan y le pidió construir un tanque pequeño. Asi Pradhan fue el primero que tuvo que ver con la construcción del mausoleo de Baba.

Corría el año 1918, la mujer de Pradhan que estaba viviendo en aldea natal tuvo un sueño en el que Baba moría, Pradhan se encontraba en Shirdi. Al despertar ella se puso a llorar, en ese momento oyó una voz que le dijo: “No digas que Baba ha muerto, di que está en Samadhi.” Samadhi significa igualdad de mente, “alegría y dolor, ganancias y pérdidas son lo mismo. Asi que no existe la muerte de Baba”- esto declaró la voz.

Cuando ella trataba de encontrar de donde venía la voz, recibió un mensaje del marido anunciándole la muerte de Baba. Esto ocurrió en el día de Vijayadasami en 1918. El había nacido en Vijayadasami en 1835, solo que las fechas cambiaron. Nació un 28 de septiembre y dejó su cuerpo un 15 de octubre.

Por diferentes circunstancias nadie conocía las fechas exactas de su nacimiento y muerte, el misterio relacionado con su nacimiento debe ser mencionado. Un devoto escribió un poema ofreciendo sus saludos a “aquel nacido en Pathri, quien vivió en Dwarakamayi y quien era el protector de los devotos.”

Cuando Gangabhavadya y Devagiriamma estaban viviendo en la aldea de Patri, eran adoradores de Iswara y Parvathi. No habían tenido hijos durante largo tiempo, entonces intensificaron sus oraciones. Gangabhavadya abandonó su casa para cuidar sus botes diciendo a su mujer que no retornaría esa noche. Antes de irse comió algo y partió. Devagiriamma comió y se fue a dormir.

A las nueve de la noche se oyeron golpes en la puerta.. Devagiriamma abrió la puerta preguntándose si su marido había vuelto. Un hombre muy anciano entró en la casa. Le rogó: “Está muy frío afuera, por favor madre, permítame madre permanecer adentro.” Siendo una mujer piadosa, ella le permitió de permanecer en el salón y se retiró a su habitación luego de poner tranca a su puerta. Luego de un momento sintió golpes y abrió, era el anciano que le pidió algo de comer. No había comida pero ella se las arregló para prepararle mezclando cuajada y harina. Más tarde se escucharon de nuevo golpes, el hombre le pidió de masajearle las piernas puesto que se le habían dormido. 

Devagiriamma volvió a su dormitorio y se puso a rezar: “¡O Madre! ¿Por qué me pones a prueba de esta manera? ¿Qué debo hacer? ¿Debo servirlo o negarme?”

Saliendo de la casa por la puerta posterior fue a buscar alguien que pudiera hacer ese trabajo. Nadie estaba disponible. Volvió a su habitación y el anciano volvió a golpear, casi al mismo tiempo se oyó golpear en la puerta de atrás. Era una mujer que dijo: “parece que usted me buscaba para un trabajo, yo no estaba. Enséñeme que tengo que hacer.”

Devagiriamma se sintió feliz de recibir la ayuda de Parvathi a través de esta mujer y la envió al salón con las indicaciones necesarias, cerrando de nuevo la puerta. El anciano y la mujer eran en realidad Shuiva y Parvathi, la Pareja Divina.

Parameswara dijo a Parvathi: “Satisface los deseos de esta dama.” Parvathi Iswara respondió: “Tu eres el Supremo. Muéstrale Tu mismo tu Gracia.” Iswara respondió: “ Yo vine a probarla. Tu viniste en respuesta a sus oraciones, asi que tu debes bendecirla.”

Se oyeron golpes en la puerta de nuevo, esta vez, Devagiriama abrió sin hacerse esperar a causa de la presencia de la otra mujer. Parvathi y Parameswara aparecieron frente a ella en sus formas divinas. Incapaz de contener su alegría Devagiriamma cayó a sus pies. Parvathi entonces la bendijo: “Te garantizo un hijo para continuar tu lineaje y una hija para kanjadan (ofrecerla en casamiento)” Devagiriamma cayó a los pies de Iswara (Shiva) y éste le dijo: “Me hallo inmensamente satisfecho con tu devoción. Yo mismo naceré como tu tercer hijo.”Cuando Devagiriamma se levantó la pareja había desaparecido. Ella se sentía extasiada con la experiencia y 3esperó el retorno de su esposo en la mañana para relatarle toda la historia.

Cuando el marido retornó en la mañana ella le contó lo que había ocurrido durante la noche anterior. El marido respondió: “¡Devagiri! ¿Que es esta locura? Lo has soñado. ¡Parvathi y Parameswara apareciendo delante de ti y dándote su darshan! ¡Es pura fantasia!” Gangabhavadya rechazó el episodio por encontrarlo increíble.

Con el paso de los años, Devagiriamma se embarazó y nació un hijo. Un año más tarde nació una hija. Ahora si Gangabhavadya estaba convencido de que el nacimiento de los dos niños era resultado de las bendiciones conferidas por Parvathi y Parameswara. Dijo a su mujer: “tuviste la suerte de recibir las bendiciones de la Pareja Divina. Yo no tuve esa suerte. 

Cuando Devagiriamma concibió de nuevo, Gangabhavadya sintió la necesidad de abandonar todo e ir en busca de la Pareja Divina. Anunció a su mujer que se iba a la selva para hacer penitencia. Su mujer que era muy sumisa, decidió seguirlo aunque estaba en el noveno mes de embarazo. Luego de recorrer cierta distancia comenzó a sentir los dolores de parto. Tuvo un varón. Envolviéndolo en una tela de algodón, lo dejó a la vera del camino y siguió a su marido.

A causa de esas circunstancias nadie sabia quienes eran los padres del niño. El fakir que lo encontró lo llevó a su casa y se ocupó de él. La historia de Baba se conoce sólo a partir de su llegada a Shirdi.
In 1917, Baba once called Abdul Baba, Nana Chandorkar, Mhalsapathi, Das Ganus and others and started asking each of them, "Do you know who you are?" Each of them replied, "I am your sishya (disciple)." Baba said, "Nonsense! Don’t use that term any longer. I have no disciples in this world. I have countless devotees. You do not recognize the distinction between a disciple and a devotee. Anyone can be a devotee. But that is not the case with the disciple. A disciple is one who carries implicitly the commands of the guru (the preceptor). The mark of the sishya is total devotion to the preceptor. Only the man who says, 'I have none in the world other than the preceptor,' is a disciple. How far have you respected my injunctions? How are you entitled to claim that you are my disciples? Only the one who follows me like my shadow can claim to be my disciple. The devotee is one who prays to the Lord wherever he may be. Hence, there is a big difference between a disciple and a devotee. The disciple and the preceptor are like two bodies with one spirit. The disciple should have no sense of separateness from the preceptor. He should feel, 'I and you are one.' There are no such disciples to be found in the world. There are millions of devotees, but no disciples." 
On hearing this, Shyam was in deep pain. He felt within himself, "Apart from serving at your feet, I have no other concern." Baba then went into another room and called Shyam inside. "In this entire world, for me you are the only disciple. All others are only devotees." At that moment, Shyam fell at the feet of Baba, and cried out, "You alone, you alone (are my refuge)!" and breathed his last. 
In all his life of over 82 years, Baba had never shed a tear in the presence of devotees. When Shyam passed away, he shed three drops of tears. The devotees present there said, "Swami! Why do you feel so grieved? All are in your hands." Baba replied, "Dear boys! I am not grieving at all. Almost all his sins had been wiped out already. By the three drops I shed, the remaining of sins (of Shyam) have been washed away." 
All that Baba said or did was for the good of the devotees alone. Towards the end, Abdul Baba came to Baba. Baba told him, "I shall appear again and give you darshan." 
"When will that be?," asked Abdul. Baba told him, "It will be after eight years. The first advent of Sai was in Maharasthra. The second advent will be in Madras," Baba said. It should be noted that when this form (Sathya Sai) made its advent, Andhra Pradesh was part of Madras Presidency. 
When he was asked, in what form the next advent would take place, Shirdi Baba told Abdul Baba alone, "I will give darshan in the name of Sathya Sai for upholding Truth." That is the present advent. 
The two bodies are different, but the Divinity is one. The first advent was for revealing Divinity. The second advent is to awaken the Divinity (in human beings). The next advent is for propagating Divinity. The three Sai's are Shirdi Sai, Sathya Sai, and Prema Sai. 
The reason for relating all this is that today happens to be the birthday of Shirdi Baba (September 28, 1835). Baba attained samadhi in 1918. Bodies are transient. These vestures are assumed only for the sake of devotees. Unless the divine comes with a form, no one can develop faith in the Formless. The Divine in human form is the preparation for comprehending the Formless Absolute. 
The truth about God cannot be understood by anyone. He is infinitely vast. He is minuter than the atom. No one can know what is the macrocosm and what is the microcosm. Because of this mystery, one devotee sang: 
Can anyone unravel your mystery, O Krishna! 
You are vaster than the vastest; you are subtler than the atom. 
Al the countless beings in the world cannot grasp your baffling mystery. 
How can anyone know your Infinite Cosmic form, O Krishna! 
Nor is that all. Among the great thieves, you are the greatest. 
How can anyone know you, O Krishna! 
This day (the first day of Navarathri) has [a] special significance. Shirdi Sai Baba was born on September 27th, 1838. He was born in a poor Brahmin family in the village of Pathri in Aurangabad District. For various reasons, the parents left the child. A fakir found him. As he was fondling, the fakir had no mutual affection for him. After some years the boy was handed over to one Gopal Rao Deshmukh, who was also called Venkusa by the people on account of his scholarship and wisdom. 
The boy grew up in Venkusa's home for some time. However, he was not inclined to stay there for long. In 1854 he went to Shirdi. At Shirdi, Mhalaspathi saw him entering the local temple. Looking at this appearance as a Muslim, Mhalaspathi turned him out of the temple. The boy went back and sat under a neem tree. He was 16 years old at that time. No one knew then what his name was. If anyone asked for his name, he would give no answer. He would sometimes retort saying, "Why do you want to know my name?" Because of this nobody could find out his name. 
Some villagers from nearby places used to visit him under the tree and get relief for their ailments. He would take out some leaves, crush them, and give them to the ailing person as a medicine. In this manner, he cured many persons of their illnesses. News of the healing powers spread to all the surrounding villages. As a result a large number of persons used to come to him, receive the crushed leaves from him and get cured of their ailments. 
Suddenly, one morning he disappeared. A futile search was made in the nearby areas to trace him. Later, in 1858, he came to Shirdi again after three years. There was a village called Dhoop in Aurangabad. One Chandhubhai Patel, belonging to a middle class family, lived in Dhoop. As no other form of transport was available in those days, people used to go on horseback. 
Chandubhai went on horse to Aurangabad on some urgent business. When he had finished his business there at the end of three days, he found that the horse was missing. Disappointed over the missing horse, Chandhubhai was returning to Dhoop passing through a dense forest on the way. 
At one place, he saw a fakir sitting under a tree in a forest. The fakir appeared to be lost in his own thoughts. Suddenly, the fakir hailed Chandhubhai with the words, "Hey, Patel! Come here." The fakir liked to smoke Chilim (hookah). As there was no water nearby, the fakir hit the ground with a stick and water gushed forth from the place. He hit again another place with a stick and there was a fire. Using the water and the fire, he started smoking his hookah and offered it to Chandhubhai as well. Chandhubhai declined the offer. 
The fakir asked Chandhubhai, "What is worrying you, Patel?" Patel asked, "How do you know I am Patel?" "I know everything," replied the fakir. "You are worried about your horse. You are keeping your eyes on top of your head! You must lower them to trace the horse. Your horse is grazing under the tree there." He had made the search for the horse in the same place with some workers, but could not find it. Now he saw it under a tree close to him. Chandhubhai was astonished that the fakir had produced water and fire out of the earth and had located his missing horse. He appealed to the fakir, "Swami! You have rendered great help to me. Please come with me and share my hospitality." "All right, let us go," he said. 
About this time, the marriage of Chandhubhai's niece, who was residing in Shirdi, was settled. Chandhubhai had to go to Shirdi for the wedding. He requested the fakir to come along with him. They went in carts to Shirdi. Mhalaspathi saw the fakir getting down from a cart, and went to him and said, "Ayiye, Baba! Ayiye Sai! (Come Baba, come sai)". The name 'Sai' was given by Mhalaspathi. Till then—no one had conferred a name on him. 
Sometime later, Baba was involved in a criminal case. He had given evidence in a case, which related to the theft of some valuables from a rich man's house by a gang of thieves. The police caught the thieves and questioned them about the stolen articles. The thieves said that the valuables had been given to them by the fakir. Searching for the fakir, they came to Baba. They asked him, "Fakir, did you give these articles to them?" "Yes," he said. "Wherefrom did you get them?" was the next question. Baba replied, "They have come from the same place from which all things come." "Who gave them to you?" "I gave them to myself." 
Baba gave such intriguing answers, which the police could not understand. "I am the giver of everything. How can anyone get anything without my sanction?" declared Baba. Feeling that it was futile to question him further, the police prepared a report. Baba received a summons from the magistrate to give evidence in the case. Chandhubhai Patel did not want Baba to go to the magistrate and so arranged for Baba being examined on commission (in Shirdi itself). During the examination on commission, Baba was asked, "What is your fathers name?" He replied, "Baba" (Baba means 'father' and the reply meant that the father's name was 'father'). 
Q: "What is your religion?" 
A: "The religion of God." 
Q: "Wherefrom did you come?" 
A: "I have come from the atma (soul)" 
Q: "What is your caste?" 
A: "The caste of the Divine." 
Baba answered all the questions in this manner. Earlier he had been hailed as, 'Sai'. In this examination, he had given his father's name as Baba. By the combination of these two names, he was therefore called 'Sai Baba'. No one knew when and where Sai Baba was born and who gave him that name. 
Later, many persons began to have doubts about his transcendental powers. One day, the birth anniversary of Dattatreya was to be celebrated (in the month of Margashira on Panchami day). Several devotees had assembled in Shirdi. Among them was a wealthy man, a great scholar called Kaijack. He is not to be confused with 'hijack'! His name was Balwanth Kaijack. As he was approaching the masjid, Baba took a stick and waved it at the devotees, asking them to get away. He even beat some o them, shouting, "Saitan! Saitan!" No one could understand why Baba was behaving like this. "I am suffering labor pains. Get away, all of you!" he shouted. In those days, Baba not only used to shout at people, but also wield the stick on them on occasions. He used to even throw the stick at fleeing persons. Everyone used to be afraid of him. They all fled from the place. 
Some time later, he called all of them to come. "Balwanth Kaijack, come!" he said. When Balwanth came, Baba went inside the masjid. Balwant went in and found that Baba was not there. He found a three-headed baby on the floor. Baba had declared that he was suffering from labor-pains and there was a baby there. The three-headed baby appeared to represent Dattatreya. It was a small baby with a number of hands. Balwanth recognised the child as Dattareya and called other devotees to come inside. They went in and on seeing the child close their eyes. At that instant, Baba reappeared there. From that time onwards, people started looking upon Baba as the incarnation of Dattareya. 
A controversy arose among the local people as to whether Baba was a Muslim or a Hindu. At one time he used to say, "Allah is Great! Allah is Great (Allah malik! Allah malik!)!" At other times he would say, "Dattatreya is Great (Dattareya malik!)!" Whenever he shouted 'Allah malik,' Muslims used to come to him in the masjid. His appearance was very much like that of a Muslim. Hence, many Muslims used to come to him. Hindus used to also come and offer incense to him. The Muslims did not approve of what the Hindus were doing. The Hindus did not like the way Muslims revered Baba. Consequently, bitterness developed between the two communities. 
One day Mhalaspathi was sitting near Baba and doing some service to him. Mhalaspathi was the priest in the Khandoba temple. The Muslims who were opposed to the presence of a Hindu priest near Baba, came with sticks and beat up Mhalaspathi. At every stroke, Mhalaspathi cried out, "Baba! Baba!". Each time he shouted the name of Baba, the blow was borne by Baba. Mhalaspathi fell to the ground. Baba came out. 
Muslims had great reverence for Baba. Baba roared at the Muslim crowd, "Saithan! On the one side you worship me and on the other you beat me. Is this devotion!?" Baba was bleeding all over the body. The Muslims saw it and asked Baba who had beaten him. "Did you not beat me? Did you not beat me?" said Baba pointing to several men in the crowd. They said, "We did not come near you at all. We only beat Mhalaspathi." 
"Who is in Mhalaspathi? I am in him," declared Baba. "He has surrendered to me and hence all his trouble are mine." 
On hearing this, the Muslims fell at Baba's feet and craved his forgiveness. Baba then summoned the Hindus and Muslims and told them, "Dear children, you are all the progeny of one mother." Thereby Baba demonstrated the Fatherhood of God and the Brotherhood of Man. He wanted all differences of caste and creed to be eschewed. What mattered for mankind was the heart. One who is only concerned about his creed (matham) will never discover the Divine (Madhava). You must seek the Divine within you. Baba pointed out that all caste and creed distinctions related only to the body. Therefore, you should seek the Supreme in your inner consciousness. Baba, who came to Shirdi with Chandhybhai Patel in 1858, did not leave the place till his passing in 1918. Baba lived for 80 years. 
One day, a pandit came to Baba and said that his biography should be written. His name was Hemanth Panth. He is the author of 'Sai Sathcharita' [The gospel of Shirdi Baba's life]. He entreated Baba to disclose facts about the place of his birth, his parentage, his name and his early life. He could not get any information. Baba did not reveal anything to anyone. But on one occasion, when he was alone with Mhalaspathi Baba disclosed his date of birth for him. Mhalaspathi was no scholar. He had learnt only a few mantras to conduct the puja in the temple. He noted down the date of birth, on a piece of paper. This came into the hands of Hemandpant. With this, he began to write the life of Baba. 
No one knows the real truth about Baba. The world knows some facts about his life after his 16th year. He was born on September 27, 1838, and attained samadhi on Vijayadasami day in 1918. During his lifetime he taught many sacred things to the people and performed many remarkable deeds. He was worshipped by many devotees. Dada, Nana, Shama, Abdul Baba, Mhalaspathi, Chandharkar and Dhas Ganu were always with him. Abdul Baba was active till recently. He was a fervent devotee of Baba. In his view, it did not matter to what religion one belonged. All were one in their devotion to God. 
Kaka Dixit was a Judge whose son stayed in Brindavan (Whitefield) for twenty years. The latter's wife is now in Brindavan. Kaka Dixit maintained a diary in which many facts about Baba have been recorded including his statement about when he would pass away. 
No one can make any affirmations about the nature of the Divine. One's relationship with the Divine is spiritual—atma to atma (soul to soul). In this Kali or dark-age, however, many become prey to doubts because of their preoccupation with the physical form. This is because of their being immersed in worldly attitudes derived from their perception of the physical elements. The phenomenal nature (prakriti) is replete with sensory experiences. The spiritual life is based on detachment. Enduring bliss is experienced only when there is sacrifice or detachment. 
Man today is not prepared for sacrifice. On the contrary, his desires are insatiable and he is losing all human qualities. The mind is polluted and truth has become a rarity. At every step, man is indulging in wrongdoing. Noble thoughts have taken flight. Envy and hatred are rampant. Men should learn to follow the dictates of their heart and act accordingly to the prompting of their conscience. This conscience is related to the universal consciousness. 
In my previous body (as Shirdi Sai Baba) everyone was taught through actions. For example, Dhamu and Nana were rendering service to the Lord (Shirdi Baba). Baba collected a few copper coins and was playing with them, by tossing them from one hand to another, and also testing them in various ways. He appeared to examine them individually. He did not exchange a word with Dhamu and Nana. He went on playing with the coins for half an hour in this manner. 
Curious to know what Baba was doing, Nana asked him why he was scrutinizing the same coins again and again. Baba replied, "Beta (dear son), it is true I am repeating the same action again and again, repeating the same words. Look at the mango tree in front of you. It is in full bloom. The leaves are hardly visible. If all the flowers in the tree were to become fruits, will the branches be able to bear the weight? But it does not happen that way. Most of the flowers are swept away by the wind. Many others drop of their won account. Only some of them become fruits. Of these some are eaten by squirrels, birds, or monkeys. In this way ninety percent of the flowers do not result in fruits. Only ten percent remain in the tree. Is it not so?" They agreed, that it was so. 
Baba continued, "In the same manner thousands of devotees are coming to me. Are they all ripening into good devotees? Many drop away in the middle. Some come for getting their desires fulfilled. Some seek wealth. Many are coming either for study or in connection with jobs, marriage or other personal desires of their own. In each of them, there is some defect or other. No one comes for My sake. I have a precious thing to offer in my coffers. But no one seeks it. It is for this reason that I am examining them (coins). Among these coins there are some which are worn out, some which are debased, and some which are twisted and worthless." 
"Just as I am examining the defects in these coins, I am also looking for the defects among the devotees who come to Me. I am trying to find out what defects are there in these people and whether, with those defects, they can really comprehend My Truth. They want Me, but all their desires are related to mundane objects. How can they attain Me with this attitude? How can you reach your destination if you get into a wrong train going in some other direction? They want Me, but they don't make efforts for realizing Me. Among those who come to Me, it is only one in a thousand who really makes the efforts to realize Me." 
"The minds of the so called devotees are turned in the wrong directions. If their desires are fulfilled, they praise Me. But, once a desires is not realized they go to the extent of even reviling Me. Even while they are attempting to understand Me, they harbor doubts from head to foot. Some even leave Me, when their worldly desires are not fulfilled. These are not sincere devotees at all. They are in fact worst sinners. How can they reach Me?" said Baba. 
At one time, a wealthy man came with a lot of money to Shirdi Baba with the object of gaining Brahma Jnana (Supreme Wisdom). He boasted about his wealth. Baba asked him, "How long will you be here?" He replied that he had come by a taxi, with fixed 'to and from' charges, and had to return in a day or two. Baba said, "When you have greed for wealth, how can you realize God? It is not a goal that can be accomplished in a 'fixed' time. Get away." Baba noticed that he was still sitting and became furious. He chased him out, wielding a stick. 
To one who sought His grace with purity of heart and selfless devotion, Baba conferred His grace abundantly. Mataji Krishna Priya was one such devotee. Living in Nagpur, she used to worship Krishna and considered Baba also as another form of Krishna. She frequently visited Shirdi to seek Baba's blessings with genuine devotion. Once she went to Simla. She was offering worship with unstinted devotion to Krishna considering Him as Baba. 
She came to know that Baba had left His mortal coil at 2:30 p.m. on Vijayadasami day in 1918. Immediately after this, Ekadasi followed. Baba had told his close devotee, Kakaji, in year 1916, that Dada would be shedding his mortal coil in 1918. Kakaji thought that Baba was mentioning only about Dada Sahib, another devotee, and never thought the reference was to Baba himself. 
On September 28, 1918, Baba developed a high temperature. Two days earlier he had collected food by seeking alms in some houses. He took that food and at noon, he expressed his wish to his devotees that he should be taken from the choultry to Bootywada. He hoped to have a quiet time there. In that ward, a Muralidhar temple had been built by a devotee by name Booty. He wanted Baba to install the idol of Krishna in the temple. But Baba was putting off the installation of the idol. He directed Booty and Kakaji to go and take their lunch. Feeling that Baba was better, they went out. Baba had nine rupee coins under his pillow. He took them out and gave them to Lakshmibhai. Then Baba summoned Shyam to come near him. Shyam sat close to Baba. Baba reclined on Shyam's shoulder and passed away. 
Krishna Priya came to know of this and felt very sad the whole day. The next day she closed all the doors and windows in her house because of the sever cold in Simla. While she was resting in the house, a tall and well-built monk arrived at the next door and inquired about Mataji's house. He made inquiry not because he did not know where Mataji lived, but only to make others know that he was physically present in Simla. The neighbour sent a servant with an umbrella as it was snowing, to show the stranger Matai's house. He knocked at the door. 
Mataji opened and could not believe the evidence of her eyes. She wondered how Baba, who had passed away the previous day, could come to Simla? She asked, "How did you manage to come so soon? It takes at least three days to come from Shirdi to Simla." 
Baba said, "Beti (dear daughter), I am everywhere. You have worshipped me in the form of Krishna. Is this all you know about me? I am feeling the cold. First get me hot tea." She prepared tea and offered it to Baba. After taking the tea, Baba said that he was hungry after his long journey. Krishna Priya brought him chapatis and brinjal curry, which Baba used to like very much. After taking the food Baba washed his hands and wiped them in a towel. He then told her, "The purpose for which I came is over and I am going away." 
In those days nobody dared to exchange words with Baba. If anybody opposed or said anything to the contrary, Baba would wield the stick against them. He never allowed any contradiction. Hence, Krishna Priya could not tell Him anything. He gave her a jasmine garland. 
Krishna Priya watched him as he went out walking through the bazaar. In Simla, on the roadside, there are usually deep valleys. As Baba was walking along, some workmen were engaged in some roadwork. Noticing that Baba had fallen down from the road, they ran to rescue him. But they could find nobody there. Baba had just disappeared. 
Before taking leave of Krishna Priya, Baba whispered in her ears, "See me in 1926." She did not know where to see him, how to see him. When I went to Simla about 15 years ago, Krishna Priya came to see me. She was shivering on account of age and the cold weather. She asked, "Baba, have you forgotten the promise that you made to me long ago?" I told her, "It is you who have forgotten, not I. I never forget what I promise." 
These are some of the aspects of the Shirdi manifestation. When Shirdi Sai brought to impart wisdom, it was not through discourses. Everything was taught by stern methods. It was because of the conditions prevailing in those days. 
Once, Dada's wife brought her child to Baba with the intention of staying for some time in Shirdi. She got her husband's reluctant approval for the visit. At that time plague was rampant in Shirdi. On the second day of her arrival, the child developed fever and boils all over the body. The mother felt sorry that she had not acted on her husband's advice and lamented who could protect her child from the affliction. She immediately rushed to Baba and cried aloud, "Baba! Baba!" Baba asked her what for she had come. "Is your child having fever? Are there boils on his body? Not only the child but I am also having boils. You look at them." So saying, he lifted his kafni (cotton robe) and showed the boil on his body. Mhalaspathi, who was standing near, exclaimed, "Swami! What large boils are these?" He touched Baba's body and found that he was having high fever. The temperature might be as high as 105 or 106 F. The mother cried, "O Baba! Has the disease affected not only my son, but you also? Who will protect you?" She was in deep distress. Baba said, "Is there any other to protect the one who is the protector of all?" The mother immediately begged for Baba's forgiveness. A short while thereafter, Baba's fever came down. 
The mother returned home feeling happy. She saw that the fever and the boils had vanished from the child. She exclaimed, "Baba, did you take on my child's illness?" 
In this manner, Shirdi Baba used to demonstrate his powers as and when the occasion arose. What was the reason for this? It was solely due to Paripoorna Viswasam (total faith) which people had in Baba. The devotees followed implicitly whatever Baba directed them to do. It is not so these days. Whenever anything is said by Swami ten questions are raised. Besides the questions, they are racked by doubts from head to foot! This is traceable to the influence of modern education. This system is undermining faith in human values. Whatever help a man may receive, he is utterly ungrateful. He forgets all the good done to him and remembers only the harm done to him. Consequently, the demonic nature has grown in human beings. 
In the old days, human beings retained at least human qualities. Today, men have only the human form but behave like animals. All their impulses are selfish. When their desires are fulfilled, they come smiling and uttering, "Baba! Baba!" If their desires are not fulfilled they have a different attitude. In such beastly beings, how can devotion to Baba exist? Only when men shed their animal natures, can they become human. 
This is the anniversary of the day, when Shirdi Baba gave up his mortal body. The facts relating to his passing need to be understood. On September 28, 1918, Baba developed fever. For 17 days thereafter he was quite well. On October 15, Baba was not to be found anywhere. Nana, Kaka, Das, and Lakshmana Rao made a search for him all over the place. There was a small well nearby and they went to see whether he had fallen there. When they returned to Baba's abode, they found him standing near the door. Baba told them, "Where are you searching for me? I am in one place and you search for me elsewhere. I am in all pure hearts. You are searching for me in all polluted places. How can you find me?" He then sat down. 
Baba left his body only on October 15. He developed high fever on September 28. He was keeping well for the next 17 days. 
After Baba left his body, several controversies arose. Mohammedans came there and claimed that the body belonged to them. The Hindu's claimed that the body belonged to them. Baba used to declare from time to time, "Allah malik! Allah malik!" On account of this, Mohammedans claimed that Baba was a Muslim. At other times, Baba used to say, "Rama malik! Krishna malik!" For this reason the Hindu's claimed he was a Hindu. Because of these rival claims, the body was kept for 36 hours as no decision could be arrived at regarding the manner of disposal of the body. 
To prevent clashes between the Hindu's and the Muslims, the Collector, the Police Superintendent and other officials arrived there. They asked all the residents of Shirdi to assemble there. They decided to take the vote of the people to find out how the majority of the local population wanted the last rites to be done for Baba. Everybody favored the Hindu way of disposal of the body. When this decision was arrived at, a pit was being dug in the Booty Mandir. Some persons opposed the digging. The dispute went on and ultimately the Collector and the Police arranged for the samadhi to be consecrated in the Muralidhar temple. The temple is the present samadhi shrine of Baba. 
At this time, a remarkable incident occurred in Simla. The garland given to Mataji Krishna Priya was placed on the idol of Krishna by her in the presence of all in her residence. Many wondered why she was garlanding the Krishna idol when she was devotee of Sai Baba and there was a picture of Baba there. Bhajans were going on at that time. The garland placed on the Krishna figure dropped on the picture of Baba. The garland placed on the picture moved to the figure of Krishna. Everyone in Simla rejoiced in the discovery that Krishna and Sai Baba were one. 
When all the people came there the next morning, they found that the garland given by Baba was no longer on the figure of Krishna. The garland was found on the samadhi of Baba in the Booty Mandir. 
Why did Baba manifest such miracles? In those days, there were bitter differences between Hindu's and Muslims. With a view to ending such communal differences, Baba wanted to show through his miracles the truth that Baba is the Supreme master of all beings. He has no differences of caste or community. His religion is common to people of all faiths. It is good for everyone. This is the creed for all mankind. 
Spiritual wisdom is not something received from others. It has to blossom from within. Each one has to develop the faith by his own efforts. Those lacking such faith make themselves remote from God. Their own actions account for such lack of faith. 
Many spend years here (in Prasanthi Nilayam). But for some reason or other, they go away. This is due to the effect of their karma. No man can escape the consequences of his actions. Whether one is a scholar or an ascetic, whether one is in a forest or a temple, can anyone avoid the consequences of his karma? Many who claim to be great devotees, fall away some time or other. The truth is that they were not true devotees even earlier. It is all make-believe. Whatever devotion existed will not go away; nor will devotion come where it was absent. This means that devotion was absent from the beginning. Those who used to proclaim their devotion by saying, "Swami is everything for us," really had no devotion at all. It was all a show. No true devotee will ever leave Swami. The one who leaves is never a real devotee. 
In this context, it must be realized that the true nature of devotion cannot be comprehended by anyone. 
La fama de Sai Baba se extendió lejos. Sus devotos se hallaban desparramados por el mundo. Regularmente visitan Shirdi para rendir homenaje a este gran santo. El templo de Sai Baba ha sido incorporado al mapa de los grandes sitios de peregrinaje. Sai Baba no predicaba ninguna religión en particular. De hecho el predicaba el respeto por todas las religiones. Dejó 11 puntos que son motivo de fe:

1 Cualquiera que pise el suelo de Shirdi verá sus sufrimientos terminar.

2 Los dañados y miserables se llenarán de alegría y felicidad apenas suban las escaleras de mi tumba. 

3 Estaré siempre activo y vigoroso después de dejar mi cuerpo.

4 Mi tumba bendecirá y hablará a las necesidades de los devotos.

5 Estaré siempre activo y vigoroso incluso en mi tumba.

6 Mis restos mortales hablarán desde mi tumba.

7 Viviré por siempre para ayudar y guiar a los que vienen a mi, que se entregan a mi y buscan refugio en mi.

8 Si miras hacia, yo miraré hacia ti.

9 Si depositas tu carga en mi yo la llevaré.

10 Si buscas mi concejo y ayuda yo te los daré inmediatamente.

11 No habrá necesidades en las casas de mis devotos.
PAGE  
14

