The President,
Bhavani Charitable Trust, Inc.
460 Wartman Road
Collegeville, PA 19426

My Dear Friends:                                                                                                 3rd June – 23rd October 2004
                The wheel of time is bringing the seasons with regularity, and once again the fall is here and the leaves are turning red.  There is a nip in the air and I am thinking about going to India and the autumn festivals among the Hindus.    This is the time of invoking the graces of Mother Goddess.    She is the most illusive and the most powerful entity of the whole universe.    I recall my friend Ashok Agnihotri telling me in 1964 or so that “in order to do anything in life you must seek the favours of Mother.   You have to bow down to her repeatedly.   She will always favour you.   The reasons are most inscrutable.   You just know it to be the fact.   You cannot hide anything from her.   She knows you.   She can dazzle you, blind you, but then cannot reject you, and will shower heaps of graces on you.”   I had not known much about it, except my mother always doing nine day prayers in the courtyard.   She will do some kind of pooja, read Ram Charit Manas, for nine days and then will offer some libations of sugar, ghee, grains, and dried lotus seeds by setting a cow dung cake.   She will cook halwa and whole gram seeds as the offering and put kumkum on our foreheads after her ritual and give us plenty of sacraments.   Her faith in her was so powerful that she would utter in any situation and every night even while changing sides on the bed, “O! Maiyya Parameshwari, raakhiyo laaj; sharan hoon tihaaree.”    I knew my mother to be more powerful than my father.   He could be strong physically, but he was no match to her belief.  She was the one talking about ladoos of Ramcharchaa or giving away 100 seers of articles of daily use.    She found me easy for these tasks.   Whether she would feed the kanyas [little girls] and languras [boys] the 9 days of summer and autumn Devi worship or inviting Soni Punditji or wanting one of her children to be sitting with the Punditji on any pooja day, it was I whom she will search for.   Much later when  I went to the university and went for higher studies, I would not get to do it.  But then I met people in God’s inscrutable way.   Ashok was one, but then I recall a research student in economics who asked me to read the Durga Saptashati in a special manner.  Mahesh Joshi told me about Monday fast and reading of Rudrasthaka from Ram Charit Manas, and B.R.K.Shukla asked me to do a special Hanuman pooja.   I did all of them.   I became handicapped by 1959 and then I had ample time to do these things.   So this gentleman Dr. Trivedi told me to first offer nine cloves saying “Om Prathamam Shailaputri cha swaha; Om Dvitiyam Brahmacharini Swaha; Om Tritiyam Chandraaghanteti cha swaha; Om Kushmandeti Chaturthakam swaha; Om Panchamam Skandamaateti swaha; Om Shastham Katyaayaniti cha swaha; Om Saptam kaalraatriti swaha; Om Mahaagauriti chaashtakam swaha; Om Navam Siddhidaatriti swaha.”   That she is the daughter of the mountains, she is the celibate one, she has a moon shaped bell, she is known as Kushmanda, she is the Mother of Skanda; she is worshipped by Katyaayana; she is the dark night at the end of the world, and she is the Mahaagauri and the grantor of siddhis.   He asked me do the last section, the 32 name section, then Kavacha, then Argala, then another section before commencing the reading of main text.  And even the main text had to be divided between, Ch.1 the first day, Chs 2-3 on 2nd day, Ch.4 on 3rd day, Chs.5,6,7,8, on 4th day, Ch.9 and 10 on 5th day, Ch. 11 on 6th day and Ch.12-13 on 7th day.   Later when I read the Saundarya Lahari and Lalita Sahstranama, another new vision of Devi opened.   This is also the season of Mahalakshmi poojan.    I in view of that decided to write a small section of Lakshmi Puja, and Ganesh aaratis.   More than that I have decided to give a brief idea about the Trust, since lots of people question and I can’t field all the questions all the times.    I am also going to include the usual log of visit to the temple by me and others.   Taking care of a living deity is not a casual thing.    21 years have gone by since the inception of Bhavani Trust in 1982 June and it is quite revealing in terms of people’s contributions, their reaction, their anger, and their frustration.    I am of the firm belief that God does everything and he has his own schedule of success.    Our job is to be ready at his calling whenever and whatever it is.
                I read Ram Charit Manas for the families of Suchi and Girish Vyas and Bharati and Anant Shah in 1977 April or so.   I started with a summation of my ideas and then read the section allotted to one day of the month.   In the last Newsletter we wrote the first section, which dealt about Tulasi’s view of epics and his faith and graces of Ram.   In the next section we see an emphasis placed on the utterance of word ‘Rama”.  I have another view after reading the comments of Dada.  Baba Neem Karoli told him at the confluence of three rivers Ganges, Yamuna, and Saraswati, “Dada, ‘Ram Ram’ karane se sab hojaata hai.”  [All things are accomplished by the utterance of the word Ram, Ram.]   
Ramcharita Manas monthly reading 2nd Vishram: Hindi Version:
Translation:   In these few weeks, a question shapes up repeatedly, “why an issue is being raised about uttering the name of “Rama”?”   The Vedas, the Puranas and the saints have been saying that the main outcome of all the spiritual efforts is having love for Rama.   And this love should not surface in one’s life because somebody has reminded us about it but because it has something to do with the very nature of our being.   So when we utter the name of Rama, we reflect upon the personality of Rama and this reflection makes us aware of hero who is steady and magnanimous.   It is then we try to incorporate his persona in our personal lives.   It is at this juncture, Rama pulls us within his true self and we as beings are left no more.   The distinctive patterns of spiritual discipline, such as [Jnana] Knowledge of God, [Karma] Action carried out with God being the receiver, and [Bhakti] Devotion to God as the co sharer of being, are erased and what remains is a universal spirit of compassion.   This is the true Universal Self of Rama.   Only Rama is aware of his own pervasive Rama self.   This unique singleness of his own self repeatedly resonates that “I am alone let me become many (Aitareya Upanishad).”   He does not need any second self, yet his compassion must surface and dissolute.   In the Gita also it is stated as the only truth of unmoving awareness [sthitaprajna], where the seeker is expected to be at peace with oneself.   In the physical world any idea of satisfaction assumes a presence of another, but such is not the case with Rama.   Rama does not seek another presence for his personal satisfaction.   But the creation is mere vibration of His self.   It is on account of that He has no distinction of good and bad.   That is why he does not concentrate upon the errors and forgetfulness of the devotees.   This personality has thus become a saga of patience and magnanimity.   This very tale is like the sacred river Ganges, the pure heart is like the Chitrakoot hill, and the love of the devotee is like the forest, which surrounds the presence of Shri Sita and Shri Rama.   These wonderful qualities of the personality of Shri Rama then function as the holy teacher to the path of Jnana [Knowledge], Vairagya [Detachment] and Yoga [Union with God].   His virtues become the great jewel and the very mantra to overpower the serpent of sense-attractions.   Tulasi asserts that the utterance of this name of Rama removes the darkness inside and outside like the lamp placed on the threshold of a house, which brightens the inside and outside of the house.   When everything is pervaded by the personality of Rama then this eternal self of Rama naturally makes the character of Hari and the tale of Hari eternal as well.   This famous tale of Rama was heard by Shiva from the sage Agastya, and he in turn told it to Kakbhushundi and also to his consort Parvati.  The tale in turn was recited by Kakbhushundi for Garuda.   And the sage Yajnavalkya shared with Muni Bhardwaja.   It is in this very tradition of reciters and listeners, Tulasi came to hear it and today we are reading it.   The tale has been penned by such poets as Kamban, Bhanubhakta, Kalidasa, Bhavabhuti, Krittivasa, Keshavadasa and Maithili Sharan Gupta.   This tale of Rama dwells as the famous purifying lake called Manasarovara in the heart of Lord Shiva.   That is why this epic by Tulasi has been named the Manasarovara Lake of the Tale of Rama.   The saints become saints by talking about the personality of Rama.   By definition, a saint is one who protects others.   The saints talk about the welfare and happiness of people.   That purpose can be accomplished only by singing the fame of magnanimous character of Lord Rama.   The places become holy because of this holy presence of saints.   Because of that it is possible to succeed in the objectives of wealth, morality, fulfillment of desires, liberation, sacred chants, austerities, Oneness with God, knowledge and especial knowledges.   But all this really becomes possible because of the graces of Rama.   One really gets to meet saints only when Hari decides to grace somebody’s life.   But because of the wind of worldly attractions it becomes very difficult to depend on Rama.   That is why it is important to talk about the equanimity of Bharata’s heart and his unshaken faith.   Person’s faith stays unshaken only by the strength of truth.   As soon as the lemon of malice towards another person surfaces, the faith shatters and the joy of relationship goes away.   This is the test of one’s love for Rama.   A truth strengthened by the unity of mind, words, and action alone is capable of fulfilling the goals of the joy of Bhakti, the meditative unions with God [Jnana-yoga], and the detached action [Nishkaama-karma] in the present world.
 
For the last two years I am not here in the USA on the Lakshmi Pooja time and especially because Parmjit Saini and his wife Harbinder of International Food & Spice Store have asked me to pen the procedure for them – since I have been conducting Lakshmi Pooja for them year after year, I have decided to put it in the Newsletter so others can also use it if they so wish.
Lakshmi Pooja:   
Step. [1] Clean the area.  Wash the place with water, wipe dry it, draw the Swastika symbol, and some flower designs.  Place some uncooked rice heap and set the images of Ganesh and Lakshmi and other gods and goddesses and holy man and masters, and the sandal-paste with saffron, the flowers, the incense, lamp and some fruits and sweets and uncooked rice particles.   It is better to light the ghee lamp, but mustard or sesame oil will also do.   Also one can substitute any of the articles with simple water, milk, drops of sandal paste by fingers, particles of rice, or flower petals.   One has to acknowledge the basic fact that God is pleased by either by a leaf, or a flower, or a fruit or even a drop of water.
Step. [2 ] First read Gayatri or Ek Omkar, the Sikh prayer.  3 times
Step. [3] Take little water sip it 3 times by saying Om Vishnu Om Vishnu Om Vishnu
               Then wipe hands and take water on fingers and sprinkle upon yourself
Then take a plate and sprinkle some water, then make a triangle upside down with turmeric or saffron+sandal paste and write in the middle Ek Omkar
               Then sprinkle rice and sandal paste.
Step [4 ]  Say 3 times Om Shantih Om Shantih Om Shantih
        Then have a coin, a flower, tiny water, and sandalpaste and offer the resolution of Pooja
Resolution:  I, Parmjit Singh, and my wife Harbinder belonging to the …..family on this auspicious day of Mahalakshmi Poojan, out of our love for Lakshmi, and for the purposes of health, for fulfillment of all desires, for a long life, for wealth, and for gains in trade and business, offer this prayer and conduct the worship to Shri Lakshmi along with Shri Ganesh, Saraswati, and Kuber and nine planets, the Varuna Kalash and Guru Nanak etc.
Step.[5]   Ganesha pooja:  Offer flower, sandal paste, coin, sweet and water to him and say three times.
                Shri Ganeshaaya Namah
                Shri Ganeshaaya Namah
                Shri Ganeshaaya Namah
Step [6]   Offer to nine planets petals of flowers with the word 
                To Surya        Namah
                To Chandra                   Namah
                To Mangala                  Namah
                To Budha                      Namah
                To Guru                         Namah
                Το Shukra                      Namah
                Το Shani                        Namah
                Το Rahu                         Namah
                Το Κetu                         Namah
 
Step [7]   Place some petals on water vessel called Varuna Kalash with a small bowl with rice and fruits on the top and say Namah to Varuna Devata.
                 To Varuna                    Namah
Step [8]   MAHALKASHMI POOJA
1.   Close the eyes and invite Lakshmi, by saying:   “Mother Lakshmi! Please come.  You are the one who sits on lotus.  You have jewels and hold golden pots in your hands.   Please stay always in my place of business and in my house.”   Therafter offer the following articles and say:
 
Flowers                          “Please Ma Lakshmi come.”
Flower                            “Please have a seat here”
Water                             “Please let me wash your feet”
Water                             “Here is water for your hands”
Water                             “Here is water for taking a sip.”
Water                             “Here is water for taking bath.”
Panchamrita                  “Here is the panchamrita.” 
Water                             “Here is clean water for your bath.”
Dress                              “Here are the under garments and upper garments.”
Milk and sugar             “Here is the sweetened m ilk [Madhuparka].”
Ornaments                     “Here are the ornaments.”
Sandal Paste                 “Here is sandal paste.”
Saffron                           “Here is saffron.”
Red sandal                    “Here is red sandal powder.”
Sindoor                          “Here is sinddor.”                
Kumkum                        “Here is kumkum.”
Rice                                “Here are the rice particles.”
Flowers                          “Here are flowers.”
Garland                          “Here is a garland.”
Grass                              “Here is  Durva grass.”
Perfume                          “Here is the perfume.”
2.  The Pooja of various limbs.  Take some rice every time and offer it
You are the swift one.                                 For your feet
You are the playful and inconstant.          For your thighs.
You sit on lotus                                            For your waist.
You are Katyayani                                       For your navel
You are mother of the world.                      For your belly
You are universal bride                               For your breasts
You reside in lotus                                       For your arms
You are the lotus                                          For your face        
You are lotus eyed.                                      For your eyes.
You are the wealth                                       For your head.
  3.  The Pooja of eight energies and powers:
                For the Anima:                                      For the power of becoming small
For Mahima:                                          For the power of increasing size at will
For Garima:                                            For the power becoming heavy at will.
                For Laghima:                                         For the power of becoming light at will
                For Prapti:                                              For the power of entering anywhere.
                For Praakaamya:                   For the power of being irresistible
                For Ishita:                                              For the power of rulership and mastery on elements.
                For Vashita:                                           For the power of controlling and subduing others.
     4.  The Pooja of eight Lakshmis:
                For the Adya Lakshmi                         [The one who is the First One in all places]    
                For the Vidya Lakshmi                        [The one who is the grantor of all knowledge]
                For the Saubhagya Lakshmi               [The one who is the very fortune]
                For the Amrit Lakshmi                         [The one who holds the vessel of immortality]
                For the Lakshmi                                    [The one who is the day to day prosperity]
                For the Satya Lakshmi                         [The one who upholds the Truth and stays with the truthful]
                For the Bhoga Lakshmi                       [The one who is enjoyed]
                For the Yoga Lakshmi                         [The one who brings about the union of the being with God]
      
Incense                                  “Here is the incense.”
Lamp                                      “Here is the lamp.”
Sweets                                   “Here are the sweets called naivedya.”
Seasonal fruits                      “Here are the seasonal fruits.”
Water for washing               “Here is water for washing hands.”
Supari                                     “Here is supari as a salutation.”
Betel leaf                                “Here is the betel leaf and supari.”
Dakshina                               “Here is the gift of money.” 
 
     5.  The supplication with flowers and folded hands: “May the crowns of all be at your lotus feet.   May you fulfill our desires and we offer salutation with devotion.  You are the usherer of life and fulfiller of all desires.   O! Mahalakshmi, May you be pleased by our procedure of honouring you.   O! The beloved of Hari, accept salutation and grant us boons.   Because of this worship I may receive your pleasure and grace.”
    6.   Prayerful treatment of ink and pen.  Place sandal paste, and offer flower petal.
    7.  Prayer to Sarasvati:   Make a Swastik on the account books and offer sandal paste and petals.   Say the following prayer:    “O!Sarasvati, you are white like Kunda flower and moon, have a white dress, hold lute and sit upon a white lotus, and are always honoured by Brahma, Hari, and Shiva.,  May you remove all foolishness and laziness from my life.” 
    8.  Kubera Poojan:   Make a Swastika sign on money box etc. and place a lamp and place gold coin in a bowl with milk and sweets etc.
    9.  Pooja of Gurus:   Offer sandal paste and flowers to the teachers.
    10. Thereafter light a few rows of lamps.
    11. Aarati:   Then you can offer an
Αarati “Om Jaya Lakshmi Maataa” 
Om Jaya Lakshmi Maataa, Maiyya jaya Lakshmi Maataa
Aadi shakti kahi tumako suragana hai dhyaataa            [1]
Jaya Kamalaalaya-vaasini; Haripriye Kamale
Kali-Giraa samete, jaya Lakshmi Vimale                            [2]
Indraani Rudraani Brhamaani tum hee
Sakal lok kee maataa, paalan hetu mahee.                    [3]
Jis ghara vaas tumhaaraa, usakaa kyaa kahanaa
Ramya-bhavan hain unake, hove ati gahanaa               [4]
Mahaanishaa main ghar ghar; poojaa ho teree
Jaya Kamale Haribhamini; aba sudha le meree                [5]
Nija pati putra sametaa, vasiyo mama ghar main
Yahee praarthanaa meree, sweekaaro ura main               [6]
Poot kapoot bhale hee hon, lekin nahin maataa
Yahee socha aba mujha para, karunaa kar maataa          [7]
Nahin path poojaa main, jaanoon mahataaree
Kewal tava charanon kaa,  hoon aashrayakaaree           [8]
Bhakti bhaava poojaa kaa, gyaan nahin mujhako
“Dharanee” para anuchara kee, lajaaa hai tujhako         [9]
[O Mother Lakshmi!   We praise your victory.   The gods meditate upon you by calling you the primordial Shakti.
O! The Dweller in the lotus, the very beloved of Hari and Kamala, may you be victorious.
Victory to thee, O! Lakshmi, the Pure One, and the one along with Kali and Saraswati.
You are the Indrani, Rudrani, and Brahmani.   You are the mother of the whole universe and have become the very earth to sustain us.
Who can say the glory of the house, where you reside?   Such people have beautiful houses and lots of ornaments.
On this big dark night, may you be worshipped in every house?   O! Kamala, the wife of Hari, may victory be thine and please take care of me.
Please stay in my house where I have my husband and son.   Please accept it.  This is my prayer.
I know that the sons can turnout to be bad, but mother is never bad.   So remembering that, please shower your graces upon me.
O! My Mother!   I do not know the recitations and the worship.  I only seek refuge at your feet.
I do not know how to do this pooja with devotion.   Please don’t let this servant of yours down on this earth.]   
 
Aarati “Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare” 
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare, Swami Jaya Jagadisha Hare.
Βhakta janon ke sankata, daasa janon ke sankata; kshana main door kare                                [1]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare
Jo dhyaave phala pave, dukha vinashe mana kaa; Swami dukha vinashe mana kaa.
Sukha sampati ghar aave, sukha sampati ghar aave; kashta mite tana kaa                                [2]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare
Maata pitaa tuma mere, sharan gahoon main kisakee; Swami sharan gahoon main kisakee.
Tuma bin aura na doojaa, tuma bin aura na dooja; aasha karoon main jisakee.                         [3]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare
Tuma Poorana Parmaatmaa, tuma Antaryaamee; Swami tuma Antaryaamee.
Paarbrahma Parameshwara, Paarbrahma Parameshwara; tuma sabake swaamee.                      [4]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare 
Tuma karunaa ke saagara, tuma paalanakartaa; Swami tuma paalanakartaa.
Main moorakha khala kaamee; main sewaka tuma Swaamee; kripaa karo bhartaa.   [5]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare
Tuma ho eka agochara, sab ke praanapatee; Swami sab ke praanapatee.
Kisa vidhi miloon dayaamaya, kisa vidhi miloon kripaamaya; tumako main kumatee.              [6]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare
Deenabndhu dukhahartaa, tuma rakshaka mere; Swami tuma rakshaka mere.
Apane haath uthaao, apanee sharana bithaao; dwaara padaa tere.                                            [7]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare.
Vishaya vikaara mitaao, paapa haro Devaa; Swami paapa haro Devaa.
Shraddha bhakti badhaao, shraddha prema badhaao; santan kee sewaa.                                  [8]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare
Tana mana dhana, sab kuccha hai teraa; Swami sab kuccha hai teraa.
Teraa tujhako arpana, teraa tujhako arpana; kyaa laage meraa                                                    [9]
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare 
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare, Swami Jaya Jagadisha Hare.
Βhakta janon ke sankata, daasa janon ke sankata; kshana main door kare.
Om Jaya Jagadisha Hare
[Om O! Hari, Lord of the universe, we praise your victory.   You are the Swami – the master of your own self.   You have removed the miseries of devotees and the lowly people in no time.
Whosoever meditates upon you receives the results and all the mental worries come to an end.   Happiness and the wealth come home and the bodily pains disappear.
You are my mother and father.  Whose refuge should I seek?   I have nobody else to turn to, about whom I could be hopeful.
You are the Full, the Supreme soul, and the Inner-dweller.   You are the Brahman beyond and Supreme Ishwara.   You are the Master of all.
You are the ocean of kindness and the sustainer of all.   O! Caretaker, shower your grace on me.  I am foolish, crooked, and lustful.  I am thy servant, you are my Master.
You are the Omniscient and the Lord of life.   Tell me, O Compassionate One!  How should I come to meet you, especially when I am so ignorant.
You are the brother of the poor and the remover of sufferings.   You are my protector.   I am surrendering myself at your door.  Lift me with your own hands and grant me refuge.
O Deva!   Please remove sins and destroy all the material yearnings.   Please increase devotion and faith, and love and ability to serve saints.
This body, mind, and wealth belong to you alone.   I am offering to you what really belongs to you.   There is nothing which is mine.] 
Ganesh Stutis and aaratis:
For a long time whenever I conducted poojas at the houses of Malini and Avinash Mude of Maharashtra, I heard them reciting the Ganesh aaratis and this time I decided to obtain their procedure of aaratis and also the procedure of making the last offering of flowers, which they carry out after every pooja:
 
The first aarati is a Marathi composition of Samrtha Guru Ramdas in 1650 or so AD about 350 years ago.
Sukhakartaa dukhahartaa vaartaa vighnaachee; nuravee puravee prem kripaa jayaachee
Sarvangee sundar uti shenduraachee, kanthee jhalake maal muktaaphalaanchee.
Jaya deva jaya deva jaya mangala-moorti; darshan maatre manakaamanaa poorti  [1]
[O! Ganesha, you are the grantor of happiness, and remover of miseries.   And you take us across all the difficulties.  Whatever we have in our lives is because of your grace and by your compassion we win everywhere.   All your limbs look so beautiful because they have been smeared with the red Sindoor powder.   The pearl necklace in your neck is shining and enhancing your beauty .   O! Deva! May the victory be yours, Victory is yours, and we hail your auspicious figure.  The desires are fulfilled by our having your darshan [the very sight of the image].   ]
 
Ratna-khachita pharaa tuja Gauri-kumaraa; chandanaachee uti kunkum kesharaa
Heere jadit mukut shobhato baraa; runajhunatee noopuren charanee ghaagariyaa 
Jaya deva jaya deva jaya mangala-moorti; darshan maatre manakaamanaa poorti  [2]
[O the son of Gauri, you have a dress bedecked with jewels, and a tilak has been placed of sandal paste, saffron, and Kumkum.   Your crown full of diamonds appears very beautiful.   And in your feet are the tinkling bells.]    
 
Lambodara peetambara phanivara bandhanaa; saral sonda vakratunda trinayanaa
Daas Raamaachaa vaat paahe sadanaa; sankashti paavaaven nirvaanee rakshaaven sura-vara vandanaa
Jaya deva jaya deva jaya mangala-moorti; darshan maatre manakaamanaa poorti  [3] 
[You have a big belly, have a yellow scarf, and the snake is tied around.   You have three eyes, and very pleasing crooked elephant trunk.   Raam Daas says, “We wait to see you in our homes O! Lord.  May we be freed from all the difficulties by your grace?   May the protection come to us by offering this prayer?]  
Second aarati of Ganesha from Hindi area
Jaya Ganessh Jaya Ganesh Jaya Ganesh Devaa; Maataa jaakee Paarvatee Pitaa Mahaadevaa
[O! Ganesh, victory to thee.  O! Ganesh, victory to thee.   O! Lord Ganesh, victory to thee.   Your mother is Parvati and your father is Mahadeva.]
 
Paan chadhai phool chadhai aur chadhai mewaa; laduan kau bhog lagai sant karain sewaa
Jaya Ganessh Jaya Ganesh Jaya Ganesh Devaa; Maataa jaakee Paarvatee Pitaa Mahaadevaa[1]
[In your worship, we offer betel leaf, flowers, and dry fruits.  We offer sweet balls as well.  And the saints serve you all the time.]
 
Ekadanta dayaavant chaar bhujaadhaaree; mastak sindoor sohe moose kee sawaaree
Jaya Ganessh Jaya Ganesh Jaya Ganesh Devaa; Maataa jaakee Paarvatee Pitaa Mahaadevaa[2]
[You have only one tusk.   You have four arms and you are very compassionate.   On your forehead is the Sindoor powder and you ride on a mouse.]
 
Andhan ko aankha det kodhani ko kaayaa ; Baanjhan ko putra deta nirdhan ko maayaa
Jaya Ganessh Jaya Ganesh Jaya Ganesh Devaa; Maataa jaakee Paarvatee Pitaa Mahaadevaa[3]
[You grant eyes to the blind, healthy body to the lepers, the sons to the barren ladies, and the wealth to the poor.]
 
Deenan kee laaj raakho Shambhu-suta vaaree; kaamanaa ko pooree karo jaga balihaaree 
Jaya Ganessh Jaya Ganesh Jaya Ganesh Devaa; Maataa jaakee Paarvatee Pitaa Mahaadevaa[4]
[O! The Blessed Son of Shambhu, please don’t let the suffering people down.   Protect them.  O! The Great One of this universe, please fulfill the desires.]
 
Soor Shyaam sharana aaye, saphal kejai sewaa; Riddhi Siddhi deta vaako vighnahaaree Devaa
Jaya Ganessh Jaya Ganesh Jaya Ganesh Devaa; Maataa jaakee Paarvatee Pitaa Mahaadevaa[5]
[Poet Soordas says, “I have come to your refuge.   O!Shyaam.   Please accept all my service and reward it.   The Difficulty Remover God, Ganesha grants to such a person, the nine Riddhis and eight Siddhis.
[There is a different recension, which goes thus “Soordas sharan aaye saphal keejai sewaa, naam let vighna harain, paap tarain Devaa.”   Soordas says that “I have come to your refuge O Lord, reward this service. By taking your name, O! Lord,  You remove the difficulties and you free us from sins.]
 
Mantras for the Mantra-Pushpa procedure:
Ghaaleen lotaangan vandeen charan dolyaani paahin ropop tujhe
Premen alingan aanande poojin bhaven omvalin rine Naamaa [1]
[We offer complete surrender and fall at your feet when we see your form with these eyes.   Let me embrace you with love and offer respect joyfully.  Poet Namdeva says this while feelingfully offering the shining lamp to Ganesha.] 
 
Tvameva maataa cha pitaa tvameva; tvameva bandhushcha sakhaa tvameva
Tvameva vidyaa dravinam tvameva; tvameva sarvam mam deva deva. [2]
[O Lord, You are the mother and the father.  You are the brother and the friend.   You are the knowledge and the compassion.   You are for me all the divinity.]
 
Kaayen  vaachaa manasaindriyai vaa, budhyaatmanaa vaa prakritas-svabhaavaat
Karomi yat yat sakalam parasmai; Naaraayanaaya iti samarpayaami [3]
[Whatever I do with my body, utter by my speech, reflect by mind, and conduct by my sense-organs, and do by my own intelligence, or due to the very nature of my being governed by Mother Nature all that I hereby offer to Lord Naaraayana] 
 
Achyutam Keshavam Raamo Naaraayanam; Krishna Daamodaram Vaasudevam Harim
Shree-dharam Maadhavam Gopikaa-vallabham; Jaanakee-naayakam Raamchandram bhaje [4]
[Let me pray to and reflect upon The Unending One, The Killer of Keshin, Raam, Naaraayana, Krishna, Daamodara, Vaasudeva, Hari, Husband of Shri Lakshmi, Maadhava, The Beloved of Cowherdesses, The Lord of Jaanakee, and Shri Raamchandra.]
 
Hare Raam Hare Raam Raam Raam Hare Hare; Hare Krishna Hare Krishna Krishna Krishna Hare Hare [5] 
[I chant repeatedly the name of Raam and Krishna who rescue us at all times]
                
                Since for the last two years I am not here on the Lakshmi Pooja time and especially because Parmjit and his wife Harbinder of International Spice and Food Store have asked me to pen the procedure for them, I have decided to put it in the Newsletter so others can also use it if they so wish.
 
STORY OF THE BHAVANI CHARITABLE TRUST
 
Philosophical Hindu Background:  The belief system does not have a common book, a congregational form, and does not believe in converting.   Almost all believers subscribe to the idea of rebirth, incarnation of God from time to time, worship of idols, respect for cows, earth, and the river Ganges.   A Hindu can pray to one deity or many deities and at the same time believe in ONE GOD who is unfathomable.   These deities are manifestations of this One God.   The idols are prayed to at home and at temples.   These temples were built by kings, city merchants, some holy man or a devotee of God.   There were no community temples.   The rich man’s temples were palatial and the poor man’s temples could be a mere stone under a tree, or in farm land, or by the pond or a river and so forth.   The rich man could hire big priests to wake the god but the poor man’s waking of the god or goddesses depended upon his patience of years – may be hundreds of years.
 
History of Trust:   I grew in villages and small towns so I pursued my faith in my own way.   In India even today both kinds of methods are seen of building a temple.   When Hindus came to the USA, they did not have wealth so mostly went the democratic way as there are no kings any more.   They formed committees and associations to create palatial temples and to exercise their faith.   But I took the village view of some small unobtrusive beginning in a far off solitary place where serenity could provide some relief to a tired soul.   I never raised funds except letting my personal friends know about my adventure.   These friends belonged to all known faiths and I served them at all times.  Actually the first contribution came from Laurie Levy a Jewish lady on March 14, 1982.   They gave as and when they wished and I never looked at the money except putting it in the bank and keeping a meticulous record.   The other thing was to serve people by conducting service from birth to death for people at their homes.   I actually was already doing that since 4thJuly 1976 and was giving the money away to the monks of Shri Ramakrishna Mission.   
Swami Nishreyasananda stopped coming to the area since Sept. 1981 so I decided to save it, to form a Trust, and to use the money for charity and the building of a temporary shrine before it could develop into a school, a library, a seminar building, a bigger temple and the priest’s quarters.   Hoping it could one day become a seed for University etc.   So I looked for a farm land and arrived at the present land.   The real credit should go to Tom Scheetz, the building inspector of Perkiomen Township and Claire Olsen and Arthur King who helped me at every step from advising to supporting in my dreams and the roads taken to exercising Hindu Faith.   These people did not look at my one legged cancer ravaged body, or brown skin, or alien belief but felt that I was an honest law-abiding citizen of the USA and was going to enrich the lives of people by my faith by serving all.   Actually I found at all levels the officers such as Kathleen Jula, Leslie Johnson, the people at Penn DOT etc., always helpful and willing to give valuable suggestions and going out of their way to accommodate so that a section of citizenry is not denied the pursuit of its relationship with God and is able to express that by traditional yet unfamiliar modes.   I also practiced my gratitude by being the least obtrusive and always resolving things with civility and non-adversarial methods.   Tom Scheetz advised me the very first day, when I called him from a public phone from Sellersville in June 1982, what permits and in what order I shall need.   When I asked him in the following years to get the Perk Test done, the well dug, and the drive way carved and the patios laid, he found the time to get the things done.  He understood my limitations and appreciated my trust.   In the same manner, I must make mention of my lawyers, such as Roger Ashodian, Philip Lord, Elaine Panzitta, Nick Fausto, Mr. Mirarchi, Rajgopal Rao Pattela, and Gary Lewis who wanted to help and did so freely anything in  hour of need.   I am the one who forced them to accept some little money.   Here is the breakdown of contributions received and the money received in lieu of religious services performed and money spent.   The religious services conducted have been 695 since May 1982 and another 300 were conducted during July 1976- to May 1982 prior to registering The Bhavani Trust with the State of Pennsylvania.
 
SHEDULE OF PROGRESS:              Nonprofit Incorporation                     13th July   1982 
                                                                Employer ID#23-2209536                  16th July   1982
                                                                Bulk-rate Postal Permit#19280            Dec.          1983
                                                                Zoning Variance                                 12th April 1983
                                                                Penn DOT Permit                 12th Sept. 1983
                                                                IRS 501 © (3) Status                            21st July   1984
                                                                3.2 Acre Land at 460 Wartman           29th May 1984
                                                                Sewer Permit                                         7th Aug.   1984
                                                                Sewer Permit Renewal                         8th May    1991
                                                                Sand Mound Contract                        20th Aug. 1991
                                                                Shrine Permit by R. Dillon                   3rd March1993
                                                                Montgomery Tax Exemption              7th Nov.   1997
                                                                Hanuman Shrine                                   21st July  1999                                                                                                       IRS Church Status                               30th Mar. 2000
 
The Real Goals:    We, such as Faquir Chandra Mittal, Jyoti Ratnaparakhi, and Shuklaji felt that we as a community must have some contribution to the community and the nation where we live.    We wanted to help students, destitute, sick and dead.   And we did much of it.   And then we wanted to build a small shrine, start out with a small school reaching out to a  university one day, library, community hall, setting other such centers, animal clinic, medical clinic, referral services of lawyers, doctors, engineers, scientists on free service basis, place for itinerant monks, lectures, and many other things.
 
The Shrine Building Problems:   As we all know that the idea was to create a seed shrine as a prelude to other more permanent things.   It was also important to put a sewer system up before we could conceive of a possibility of a permanent            building on the land.   So we got that installed at the cost of about $30,000 dollars in 1991.   Tom Scheetz had given me a basic timetable and the price information.   So this was the right amount.   Actually we tried to make use of willingness to do jobs for us by John Mace a worker with Tom Scheetz.   We asked him to do the job or if he could get some other builder.   We knew that we needed to renew the Sewer Permit but Mr. John Mace did not have any time and I waited for a year.   So on 9th July 1991 I gave the contract to Ken Beers.   Mr. Mace was very mad and mouthed his dissatisfaction.   I told him my reasons and said goodbye to him.   He also wanted us to shift the Sewer System away from his property line.   I told him that it was not possible for me because it appears in all records that way and I did not want to go and get all things changed.
 
                But that was not the end.   The second  day of Ken Beer’s work, Mr. Mace made a complaint to Mr. R. Dillon that we were doing something unauthorized without any right papers.   Mr. Dillon sent his people and law authorities to stop the work in the middle.   I was asked to get in touch with him.   He wanted, if I recall correctly, copies of the Title to the land, Zoning and Sewer Permits.   It was delivered and then only the work could be resumed.   It was painful and a financial loss to Ken Beers.   Since then the only contact we ever had With Mr. Mace was when his wife called in 1995 and in 1997 for getting the weeds removed.  We complied with her request, without any if and but, promptly.
 
                In 1993 we hired Mr. Edward Means to put a little shrine so that when we visited the shrine land we could see the seed of our aspirations.   And it is the quieter way of generating faith and interest.   After long years of patience, one day the God or Goddess wakes up.   We gave a very different rectangular shrine with a high plinth but he had other ideas.   He created a gazebo and talked about $11000/- after agreeing for $4000/-.   So we had to let him go after giving him $5350.00 with the help of Lawyer Rao Pattela.   We also saw the bad workmanship.   So we hired David Eberlin to wall the gazebo shrine.   They finished around October 1993 and charged $5316.58.   It was around November 11, 1993 some one broke the glass-door, wrote all over ‘fuck you’.   We got around this time an OK from Mr. Dillon for repairs.
 
                Next we hired Bill Edinger in April 1995 and even he just did not care to keep his words.   We paid him $4073 and let him go in April 1997.  Finally we hired, Mr. Ron Rinker in April 1997 and he finished the work in two weeks and did an excellent job.  Since so far it was the same job being repaired by various hands we did not have to worry.   But we also saw the problem for continuing worship while children and parents sitting in wet mud with all kinds of bugs.   So I decided to create a kind of covered deck or patio kind room where we all could sit and pray.
 
I had called Mr. Dillon on 17th Feb.98 and hinted about such a room and perhaps a mobile home as somebody wanted to give as a gift.   He told me to write to him so he would look up the codes.   In March end Ron Rinker was unsure and Mr. Patel a local builder wanted to do the job on material cost and labour cost basis.   So we worked out a design of similar height deck 18” above the ground as the shrine is and the windows, doors and pathways to circumambulate and asked Mr. R. Dillon to issue the Permit on the 7th May.   Our mistake was that we did not put the word “Temporary” in the request.   We thought it was obvious.   Because we described wooden, no finish, no gutters etc.   The drawing showed the wooden posts and merger in shrine roof etc. and price only $5300 only.   No permanent room could be built in this manner and at this price.   When Mr. Patel approached Mr. Dillon he asked for a land plan.  We supplied the approved Site Plan.   On 12th May I conveyed to Mr. Dillon that my wife had died on 17th April, my mother had a stroke on 28th April and I couldn’t leave till matter was finished.   Mr. Patel was also going away on 9th June and I won’t come back till Nov.   Seeing these things and tragedies I would appreciate a quick resolution.   He told me that he had to do the things in a fair manner.   Then Mr. Dillon told on 15th May that he needed the Zoning Permit.   So I mailed that night and Mr. Dillon did not have it till 19th.   On 19th May, he said he needed a full-fledged Land Development Plan to see the rain-fall and water management.   Mr. Patel and he argued and finally the matter was taken up with MS. C.Daniels and she said that the absence of the word ‘Temporary’ created the confusion.   So I faxed a very courteous letter profusely apologizing for the error on our part and the unneeded haughtiness on the part of our builder, and also requesting the attachment of this letter with the word ‘Temporary’ to the original application.   On 21st May Mr. Patel informed me that Ms. Daniels was going to seek the clarification from the town solicitors.
 
In my contact with Mr. King I heard that everybody had very good feelings about the work we were doing and I did not have to worry too much.   Finally Leela Prasad took me to Perkiomen Office on 5th June and Ceil Daniels helped us resolve the issue of Permit to get it by 19th June 1998 with the provision that for future buildings an acceptable full-fledged Land Development Plan would be required.   But the construction could not begin till June and July 1999 as I was away and Ron Rinker had other commitments.    Since then we have been functioning with these two shrines without much of a dry walling and insulation.   We came to a conclusion that a full time priest was also needed to take care of the property and the people.   In November of 2001 we asked Mr. King to look into the possibility of a permit for a priest quarter and on his advice, Frank Kakos and Carolyn Calderon team of architects and CMC Engineering Firms were hired to have a proper survey, Land Development Plan and drawings.   Finally we got the Permit in March 2003 and complete drawings in July 2003.   Kalyan Som was very helpful throughout this process and many a days he went and set up cinder-blocks around the Devi shrine.   Since then we have been waiting for the accumulation of funds to begin the construction of the priest’s quarter.   We must understand that we have never raised any funds with all kinds of well accepted strategies.   Our intent was to leave it in the hands of God and well-thinking Indians.    Actually, we had to discontinue few things, like mentioning the names of contributors, or enclosing stamped envelope or placing a request for strengthening our arms.    We even had to give up the idea of placing unstamped envelopes, because it bothered very serious and honorable Hindu devotees of God.   We used to send a newsletter to almost 500 people but then few gentle and kind-hearted Hindus said that the arrival of Newsletter disturbed their peace of mind.   Few of them returned the Newsletter and refused to accept it when by mistake the US Post clerk asked them for 11 cents.   
 
Financial Situation:    It is almost 21 years and I have decided at the suggestion of well-meaning devotees to bring everything to public knowledge.
 
Contributions Received                                                                      Summary of Expenses.
Either by services/devotees/interests              ______________
$9693.11 1982                                        $11908.02               Land from Mr Fridy /1984
$6391.07 1983                                        $    200.00               Regd.Nonprofit org.  1982
$6551.20 1984                                        $    350.00               Zoning Permit           1983
$9687.55 1985                                        $    250.00               Sewer Permit            1984
$6229.93 1986                                        $      50.00               Highway Occupancy 1983
$6543.54 1987                                        $    494.00               Perk Test 2 times     83-84
$7415.78 1988                                        $  1050.00               Sewer Design            1984
$5533.89 1989                                        $    840.00               Well Dug /Tom Scheetz84
$5604.65 1990                                        $  1618.00               Drive Way /T. Scheetz  84
$6403.20 1991                                        $    980.28               Cinderbl Patio/Scheetz  85
$3483.52 1992                                        $  1000.00               Survey & Fence/ Mace  90
$8611.72 1993                                        $29250.60               Sandmound/KenBeer    91
$3878.53 1994                                        $    630.00               Fence/Consul. Mace      91
$6070.49 1995                                        $    300.00               SewerPermit Renew      91
$7502.55 1996                                        $  5350.00               Ed Means /Gazebo        93
$5689.26 1997                                        $  5216.58               Dave Eberlin walls        93
                $    6468.11             1998                                        $  2672.14               Walton Electric         1995                    $  11616.14             1999                                                $  3285.00               Bob Fehr Lawnmow95-03
$  10700.81             2000                                        $  1455.00               New waterwell/Miller   96                    $    9078.90             2001                                                $  2980.00               Bell Telephone     1995-03
                                $  13614.99             2002                                        $  1325.00               Peco Electric        1995-03
                                $  11923.65             2003                                        $  4073.00               Bill Edinger roof        95-97
$168672.59             Final Total                             $  4170.00               Ron Rinker interior       97
$    900.00               Lawyers/Rao/Mirarci/ 
                                                                                                                                                Lewis/Nick
                                                                                                                $    508.67               Real Estate Taxes     84-97   
                                                                                $  2566.85               School Tax               84-97
                                                                                $  3110.00               State Farm Insuran   84-03
                                                                                $  1375.00               Postal 3rd class Bulk 84-03 
                                                                                $  5829.96               xerox+ Newsletter    82-03
                                                                                $  3784.60               Postage                     82-03
                                                                                $18400.00               Hanuman Room       1999
$    931.56               Mailbox/Ron Rinker00-03
                                                                                $      52.00               Change of Address PA 00
                                                                                $    389.99               Digital scanning        2000   
                                                                                $    125.00               Ron Rinker shrinework 97
                                                                                $    137.00               Building Permit         1999
                                                                                $    680.00               Kalyan Som Architect ‘ 99
                                                                                $    522.36               Other sundries
$    175.00               Snow removal               03
                                                                                $    282.55               Changing Locks            03   
$    890.00               Funeral Meera murder  85
                                                                                $    100.00               Ed.gift Sanjay Jain        86
                                                                                $  1006.00               Sanskrit G.Swami Swa 88
                                                                                $    250.00               Ed.Gift Rekha Dodia    88
                                                                                $    500.00               Gift Armenian Relief    88
                                                                                $  1001.00               Ed.Gift Jain Sangh        89
                                                                                $  1008.00               Ed.Gift Lochu Pandey  89
                                                                                $  1233.00               Ed Gift Sandeep Agr.   89
                                                                                $    151.00               Ed.Gift Solapur hostel  89
                                                                                $    382.00               Ed.Gift Gita Velu            90
                                                                                $    285.00               Ed.Gift MarieGidwani  90
                                                                                $    250.00               Ed.Gift Jane Alam        90
                                                                                $    500.00               Ed. Gift Priya Jain        90
                                                                                $  1001.00               Lecture Swami Nis       90
                                                                                $    500.00               Ed.Gift Piyush Mittal    91
                                                                                $    750.00               Ed.Gift Z.Zaidi              91
                                                                                                                $    850.00               Funeral/Jim Hagen Sui  91
                                                                                $    100.00               Med Gift Atiya  Zaidi    92
                                                                                $  1000.00               Ed.Gift Priya Jain          92
                                                                                $  1285.00               Ed Gift AnulaShetty      92
                                                                                $    500.00               Ed.Gift Zamzam.Zaidi  92 
                                                                                $     500.00              Ed.Gift ASHI Punjab    92
                                                                                $     865.00              Rescue Swati                 96
                                                                                $  2500.00               Ed Gift Nupur Hajela    01
                                                                                $  2600.00               Ed G.VVRInstitute    2001
$  2735.00               CMC Engineers         2002
                                                                                $  2970.00               CMC Engineers          2003
                                                                                $  1779.74               Lawyer King    2000-2002
                                                                                $  3496.72               Frank Kakos     2002-2003
                                                                                $    197.00               Permit                        2003  
                                                                                $  1600.00               Ed. G.Nupur Hajela  2002    
                                                                                $  2300.00               Ed.G VVRI               2003
                                                                                $  7000.00               G. DD Kapila Trust  2003
                                                                                $    500.00               Ed.G. Nupur Hajela 2004
                                                                                $  1100.00               EdGVVRI, Hoshiarpur04
$  2400.00               Ed.G.VVRI                 2004   
                                                                                $  2000.00               Ed.G.VVRI                 2004
                                                                                $    500.00               Ed.G.Nupur Hajela  2004 
                                                                                $    200.00               Relief V.K.Asi           2004 
[It is really funny that because 4 builders worked on a 9’x 9’ Devi shrine, and it cost us $18809.00 and The Hanuman Room, 16’X27’ size, cost us $18400.00, because only Ron Rinker worked on it]
 
The Present Plan:  is to build a priest’s quarter in a way that it could meet some of the needs of the devotees till a wider interest among the devotees grows.   One has to recognize that how the money came.   Most of it came by two sources, poojas conducted by Dr. Pidara and families on their own sending some money at the end of the year, and lastly a kind of money received from a family or two to further their charitable causes through the auspices of the Trust.   The Trust received a sum of $20700.00 from a donor over a time period to help an institution of Vedic studies and some student and hardship cases.   The Bhavani Project continues because there are no expenses, except the Newsletters, printing and mailing.  Our webmaster and Raju Sekhawat have suggested that the Newsletter can be mailed as an attachment to e-mail.   This will cut down effort and costs.   Many people have asked me and I used to write in the Newsletters the financial situation and what we were doing.   
 
Presnt money in the Citizen Bank                      Possible expenses 
$5000.00                                                 $1000.00 Repairs by Mr. Allen
                                                                                $  500.00 This Newsletter and PECO                                                                                                                                 and Verizon.
And we need at least $60,000.00 for the priest’s quarter on material and labor cost basis.    One has to recognize that the architects have projected the figure of $75,000.00 and the builders have projected $100,000.00 or more.   I think if we really want the shrine to function properly and keep a presence in any hour of the need then a priest and his quarters are a must.   Baba Neem Karoli used to say, “Before you set up an altar for the gods, you must have a place for the priest to serve those gods.”   Even otherwise, the site cannot be kept clean and plants cannot be cared for and the temple cannot be kept clean. 
 
Contributions:   If people do wish to contribute by mail, then they should make out checks in the name of The Bhavani Charitable Trust, Inc.   We never forced anybody.   The receipts will be issued. 
 
What were the goals of the Bhavani Project:   shrine building, charitable work towards religious needs, educational needs, relief needs, attending upon hardship cases [such as murders, suicides, earthquakes, surgeries, death of bread-earners], lectures series, teaching languages to children, setting up a library, community hall, hostel, dispensary, referral services, residential and non residential school, colleges, universities, research institutions etc.
 
What does the Bhavani site offer presently:   Actually there are two kinds of public shrines, the one where the deity is the king of kings, and those where despite the omniscience, omnipresence and omnipotence of God, the deity becomes easily approachable by the devotees.  They can carry on with their feelingful ritual on various religious festivals etc.   They can bathe him, dress him, decorate him, and feed him.  And Bhavani Trust had that in mind when they set up the shrines.  The mothers, fathers, and children can come and touch the deity.   No distance is necessary.  They can just sit and address the deities directly in their most intimate and personal manner.   You can have a chit chat with the gods and the holy men, because they are present and listening and speaking to you.   I have always believed what Swami Nisreyasananda told me once that you just do the pooja and God himself will come and listen.  Actually He is all the time.  I recall a saying from Charles Lamb, that a man must do duty to oneself, to the neighbour and to the God.   So we go there in the most unobtrusive manner, uttering Hanuman Chaaleesaa and clean the place, clean the pooja utensils, then playfully light the lamp and the incense.  What can you hide from God?  He watches everything.  You forget everything else.  You sing the aarati and chant mantras.  Feed the gods.  If children are there they go with the mothers place sandal paste on the foreheads of the deities and Babas.   There is nothing august and intimidating about it.   I feel at least you can be yourself in front of the deity.  You have no fear, no shame, and no anguish.  The time and space have been suspended, and there is village like tranquility.   
 
Poojas and the priestly work:   Since July 1976, Dr. Pidara has been conducting poojas whenever people have asked him to.   Few things must be clear to everybody.   He is a Hindi speaking person and is not a Brahmin by caste.   He does not charge any money for the pooja or any ceremony done.   He believes that nobody should be denied the opportunity of having him for the poojas just because his schedule is beyond their pocket.   Whatever people give him in lieu of his services unasked, he gives this money away to the Trust for the charitable and educative work.   Actually this institution is largely a creation of his selfless service.
 
Teertha Yatra:   On the 8th February 2003, I commenced my journey to shrine at 2PM after failing to get Mrs. Ira Mishra on phone.   The Bus #93 black lady driver was quite miserable.  She wanted us to suffer in cold and not open the bus doors till the departure time.   On the Swede street turn to Main Street, four people wanted to cross from the other side to get in to the bus in this miserable iced up locale, so I drew her attention that few people were trying to get in.  She glared and thundered at me, “What did you say.”  I told her that the woman was running across the street and waving towards you.   She sulked in her usual way.   When I reached Mobil Gas Station, Bhaveshwari Patel gave me the phone to call Ira,   She came at 3PM and told me that she was planning to go somewhere at 4PM.   I told her, “Don’t worry Rita Awal will drop me at the bus stand.”    But Baba had some other plans.   When I arrived there, Mahesh and Rupali Gaitonde were already there carrying out their weekly Saturday ritual of offering Sindoor to Hanuman Ji.   I chanted three times the Hanuman Chaaleesaa and afterwards we all went to Gulshan Awal’s place where he offered us tea and Rita on her way dropped me at Penn library at 8PM.   I wrote the Shiva Ratri pooja procedure and by the time I reached home it were 2AM.   Only then I cooked and ate.   On 15th February, when I got up I saw the 1.5” snow and called Dr. O.P. Mishra who agreed to drop me at the shrine if I reached Mobil Gas Station without much problem.   I took the trolley #100 from 69th Street at 1.20PM and arrived at Mobil Gas Station by 2.35PM.   Bhaveshwari gave me tea and Dr. Mishra dropped me at the shrine’s drive way because of snow and ice.  I discovered that somebody had smashed the mail box and its pole was lying to one side.   I waded through snow and called Ron Rinker who finally agreed to put it back by Friday or Saturday.    Then only I began to clean the shrine.    Meanwhile Mahesh and Rupali Gaitonde arrived and they plunged in the cleaning operation.    We cleaned the place and finished pooja by 6PM and then visited Gulshan and had tea at his place.   Mahesh Gaitonde dropped me at Norristown at 8PM.   On 22nd February, since I had stayed overnight at Avinash Mude’s place, Mahesh Gaitonde came over there at 12.30.   After tea we went to the shrine.   It was a big pile of snow all around and there was very little chance of taking the car in or even park on the road.   Since Mahesh had to keep his commitment to visit Hanuman Ji, I asked him to go alone while I was going to sit in the car by the road side.    He was happy, double parked the car, and waded through the snow.   After 15 minute’s visit to the deities he returned with great satisfaction.   Meanwhile I chanted the Chaaleesaa.    He dropped me at Lansdale at 2.40PM.   It was easy for me to come home by train.   
 
1st March was going to be the beginning of a monthly Keertan session at the shrine, so I had already asked Francis Duhovis and another person to remove snow so the devotees could park their cars.   Mansoor Chaudhury, my landlord dropped me at 38th Street and I made it to the Mobil Gas Station by 3.35PM.   Nipesh Saini picked me and we went to the shrine.   There was quite a mess made by the ice, frozen ground and the heap of snow.    I and Nipesh cleaned all the ice around the front side of the shrines.   But then the decision was made to hold the Keertan at Gulshan Awal’s house.   Meanwhile, Hemangini and Ruchir, and the other Saini family consisting of Shivani, Devaki, Sushma, Karishma, Anand, and Krishan visited the shrine for the first time.   This delayed the time from 5PM to 7PM and finally we had a session of pooja, bhajans, and keertans till 9PM.   Mr. Batish’s father led every body with Om Namah Shivaya chanting.    After the usual arati singing, we were fed.   I stayed over night at Awal’s house, and the next morning, on 2nd March, Sushma, Krishan, Karishma, and Anand Saini took me to the shrine again.   Awal family fed me and dropped me at the bus later in the day.   On 8th March, I was able to make it to the Mobil Gas Station by 5.40PM.   Earlier Gulshan Awal’s car got stuck in the slush around the shrine.   Mrs. Tripta Awal dropped me at the shrine and the Saini family consisting of Sushma, Krishan, Anand and Karishma joined me at 6.25PM for the pooja and later Gulshan Awal dropped me at Bustleton Ave at 8.30PM.  On 15th March, because of the fights of the trolley drivers, I was delayed and arrived at the Mobil Gas Station at 6.35PM.   Mahesh Gaitonde and Mahesh Prasad had already visited the shrine.   Gulshan Awal took me to the shrine and after the pooja took me to his home, fed me and dropped me later at 10PM for the bus.    I had to wait till 10.25PM and by the time I arrived at my home it was 12.30AM.   Krishan, Sushma, Karishma, and Anand Saini visited the shrine on 16th March as well.   On 22nd March, I had to break my sleep to perform the funeral of Bindu Radhakrishnan.   After that I came home, washed clothes, took tiny bit of fruit and despite sickly condition, stirred out to 69th Street.   In the trolley I felt a vomiting sensation.    Today Baba must have been helping me as I was carrying water and I gulped a small amount of water and prayed.   Soon thereafter I felt fine and reached Mobil Gas Station at 6.35PM.   I called Nipesh Saini and he was nice to drop me with Hemangini and Ruchir at the shrine as they were on their way out to friends.   I called a family to drop me at the bus corner later on and they said they would come exactly at 7.30PM.  These are winter times, so got out of the shrine at the precise hour and stood on the road till 8.03PM and then started walking and the family caught me in the middle, took me home and later dropped me at the Norristown.   They told me that because they had to drop their daughter at the movie theatre so they could not come at 7.30PM.   Most of the people have very little idea how a man with one leg must be standing in snowed-in-drive-way for half hour.   We are very punctual in matters of bread earning but when it comes to other matters nothing really matters but our own self-interest.    On 26th March, Devaki, Krishan, Sushma, Karishma, and Anand Saini visited the shrine.   On 29th March, Krishan Saini assured me over the phone that he was going to fix the twisted door of the Devi shrine and its siding.   I started for the 69th Street at 3.15PM from the Frankford Station.   I have a habit of quietly going over Hanuman Chaaleesaa while I am in bus or train.   A black girl said at least ten times, “What this fucking man mumbling?”  Finally I said to her, “Lady, you have said fuck ten times.   I have only uttered the name of God.  You mind your own business and I mind mine.”   She was embarrassed.    The trolley#100 was to start at 4.20PM but because of the quarrel of drivers it moved only at 4.35PM and for sure I missed the 5PM bus at Norristown.   In the trolley, a white man with a four year old girl questioned me for ten minutes as to where was I from, what was my nationality, when did I come to the United States, what kind of a job I did and where did I live?   Finally I arrived at the Mobil gas Station at 6.40PM and Rita said Gulshan was not home, so I called Saini family.   Krishan, Sushma, Karishma, and Anand came attended the pooja and later took me home.   Sushma fed me roti, potato and spinach curry and talked about temples, and Krishan’s commitment to Downing town temple project.   Krishan dropped me at the bus stand at 10.15PM and I was happy to see Eugene Lyons as the driver.  He said, “Doc. you are an honourable man.”   By the time I hit home it was 12.30AM.   
 
On 2nd April, Tripta and Gulshan Awal visited the temples and on 3rd April Sushma, Krishan, Karishma, and Anand Saini prayed at the shrines.    On 5th April I had to conduct the Nidhan Shanti ceremony for Bindu Radhakrishnan and Hari Pillai and Umesh Nair dropped me at the shrine in time at 3.30PM for the keertan gathering.    People came and the keertan began with songs by Sudesh Rewari.   Among the gathered were Sominder, Nagendra, Vandana, Rewa, Dhruva, Arya Shejpaul, Shashi, Dewaki, Sushma, Krishan, Karishma, Anand Saini, Sudesh Rewari, Rajesh Sharma, Tripta, Gulshan Awal, Sarvesh, Chhaya Vasishtha, Vikas and Rinkal Jain, Gopal, Sri Vidya, and Alekya Srinivasan, Bhupinder Saini, Richa, Kunal, and Kanika Sharma, Kapil, Mittika, and Prachi Taneja and Batish family.   Chhaya and Dewaki Saini also sang a bhajan, so did Tripta and Gulshan Awal.   Mr. Batish sang “Prem mudit mana se kaho Ram Ram Ram, Kashta kate dukha mite let Ram naam.  Ram Ram Ram”  [One should take the name of Ram with great love and joy.  By its utterance, all the miseries and sufferings come to an end.]   After the singing and chanting, arati was offered and then the food was distributed.   Afterwards Sushma and Krishan took me to home and I had lot of nice talk with grandmother Dewaki about the Hindu worldview.   Krishan asked me to call people and I told him that since Tripta wanted me to wait for three months so I would just send the news bulletin informing people about the keertan gathering.   On April 11, Krishan, Sushma, Karishma, and Anand Saini visited the shrines.   On 12th April, I was late in reaching the Mobil Gas Station at 8.40PM.   Mahesh and Rupali Gaitonde had already visited the shrines in the early part of the day.   The mail box was not there yet so I had to collect the mail from Shree at the Mobil Gas.   He was wondering why Indians exploit Indians here.  I told him because people learn the cliché dog eat dog.   Sarvesha Vasishtha picked me and after the prayers at the shrine took me home, where Chhaya fed me roti, daal, and parval sabzi.    I informed about the conditions of the trust and we felt that Indians should have a human bond.   Later they dropped me at the Norristown station at 11.38PM   I reached my home at 1.30AM.   On 13th April, Krishan, Sushma, Karishma, and Anand Sainis went to pray at the shrines.   On 17th April, since it was raining, when I got off the work at 3.30PM, I had an urge to pray to Hanuman to stop the rain.   I uttered Ram Ram repeatedly and miraculously the rain stopped.   I rushed from home at 4.30PM but missed the trolley at 5.35 because the EL train stopped after Millbourne.   I arrived at the Norristown Transportation Center at 6.15PM.   I was really wondering why Baba was making me come like that with all this delay.   While I sat there waiting for the bus at 7.PM, I noticed a young Mexican bride and her husband.   Because her shoe had bitten the feet, the husband was sitting on the ground trying to find a cover for her crushed toes.    I felt as if this pure and shining face of Devi was telling me something.  I sat down by their side and gave the paper napkins from my backpack to cover her toes.   He did that and she was much relieved.   I discovered that they were waiting for the Willow Grove bus#98 and had missed it.   I then walked to various bus drivers and fixed for their going to downtown and catching the Willow Grove train.  They were much relieved and then it dawned on me that Baba was moving me that way for their help.   I reached at Mobil Gas Station at 7.45PM and Sarvesh very kindly picked me and dropped me at the temple.   I sat down on the grounds and filled the ditch caused by the car of Gulshan.   A centipede passed by me when I lifted a cinder block.   I did not kill her.   Sarvesh came back to drop me at the bus stand at 10PM and told me that I did not have to do this ditch filling that very day.    What could I tell him?    I arrived at my house at 12PM, to cook and eat.   Since 19th April was a Ram Charit Manas reading pooja at Vasishtha house,   I had to go to their house on 18th evening.  But since I missed my bus and trolley so by the time I arrived at Norrsitown it was 1.45AM, and Sarvesh and Chhaya took me to their home and gave me food and reprimanded me for this odd hour.   How could I tell them that a one legged man is helpless in front of the vagaries of public transportation system.   I apologized profusely and told them to go and sleep.   Then only I ate food and went to bed at 3AM.    In some free hour on 19th during the 24 hour pooja and reading and recitation of Ram Charit Manas, I went with Santosh Katiyar to the shrine.   Mrs. Uma Shukla sang the tale of Ram very nicely.   That night I slept at the house of Mr. Gulshan Awal.  On 20th after the pooja was over, Arun and Alka family, with Nikita and Priya took me to the shrine.   Krishan Saini wanted to put the mailbox but I told him that Ron Rinker was already working on it.   On 25th April, I decided to go to the temple as it was the annual bhandara day.   I got the 4.20PM trolley to Norristown and began my uttering of Chaaleessaa, but a Chinese little infant was causing much anguish to the American mother by crying at full pitch.  So I mentally asked Baba, “That you are capable of doing everything, please let this lady find some rest.”  Within two minutes the baby stopped crying and did not cry till Norristown.  In the bus at 5PM the black lady driver screamed at me “speak up” because she could not hear that I wanted to go to the Townshipline Road.   I walked as usual to the temple sat down to level the ditch caused by cars of people in March.  As I sat down on the ground, the rain drops fell.  Mark and Lisa Spellman and their two daughters Chandra and Tara came and said that they would be willing to cut the branches which were blocking the view from our drive way.   After they left, I asked Baba:  “You removed rainfall by uttering “Pavanatanaya tum pavana-samaanaa” so why don’t you do now.”   All of a sudden the rain-dropped ceased to fall.  Krishan, Anand, and Karishma Saini also joined in the job.  Sushma Saini brought the mother Devaki in a little while.  We did the pooja and they took us home to feed me roti and potato vegetable.   On 26th April, I went to the shrines at 1.30PM and got the 4PM bus.  Mahesh and Rupali Gaitonde had already visited.   Krishan and Sushma came to participate in the prayer and later took me home.   There was a note from somebody with a bickering about my News Bulletin about the keertan.   On 3rd May, I reached the Mobil Gas Station at 4.30PM and started walking, when suddenly Bernadette Nestor came from behind and took me in her car and dropped me at the shrine.  I cut some grass around.   Tripta changed the dress of Devi and the prasaad of chana, pooree, halawa and aloo was offered.  Tripta & Gulshan Awal along with Sarvesha & Chhaya Vasishtha, Krishan, Sushma, Devaki, Anand, and Karishma Saini conducted the keertan.  Afterwards Sushma and Krishan saini took me home and fed roti and daal.   On 10th May I was dropped by Eugene Lyons at 7.35PM at the Mobil Gas Station.  Since a new mail box had been put in by Ron Rinker I picked the key from the gas station and and as I started walking, Cindy and Mark Thompson picked me in their car and took me to the shrine and went in the shrine also.  They also suggested that their friend Jeff could help with the work at the shrine.   I stayed till 9PM and arrived at home at 12 midnight.   On 17th May, I was able to make it to the Mobil Gas Station by 7.35PM by the bus#93 driven by Eugene.  Ed Moyer picked me on the road as I walked and took me to the shrine.  Mahesh already visited the shrine.   On 22nd May, one of the ladies from the Keertan group called me and was very mad about my mentioning the jobs of medical profession and engineering that the family was engaged in and that I had quoted their qualifications wrong.  I assured that a retraction will be sent.  .On 24th May, when I arrived at 6.45PM at the Mobil Gas Station, Ronald and Karen Saptaccino with their children Gabriel and Ronald Jr., picked me and took me to the shrine.   Mahesh Gaitonde had already visited the shrine in the early part of the day       They knew Richard Dillon and were very happy to be at the shrine.   As soon as they left David Hawkes came and later Krishan Saini.  After the prayers, Krishan Saini took me home.   I picked the mail and there was a letter from the same lady, who had called me on 22nd May that she was going to file a suite against me.  Sainis wanted me to stay at their home but I felt it was important to type a new retraction letter and in order to accomplish that I needed to go home.  I did type that night and mailed it to all the 15 families on 26th May.  On 27th May, two Korean girls Hojeoung Kang and Myung Yi Kim decided to go to the shrine with me.  I also had to pick up a piece of mail from Collegeville Post Office.  We picked the mail at 5PM and gave a note to Liza the manager for Bhoop Saini to pick our mail in future.  Sushma Saini came to Wawa and picked all three of us.   She dropped us at the shrine and went home.  Later, she picked us up again and fed us.  Later on Krishan dropped us at the Ursinus College for the bus back.   I reached on 31st May at the Mobil gas Station around 6.40PM and walked as Sushma was away and on my way Ed. Brohms gave me a ride.  Mahesh had already been to the temple.  At the shrine, I prayed and called Sushma and Bhoopinder and as I was framing the picture of Hanuman for Sushma she called and came at 9.15PM.  Later she fed me and dropped at the Mobil Gas for the bus back to Norristown.  
 
Because of this rancour and ill will of Keertan group family a decision was made to change the locks.  Krishan arranged for me to visit the site on 6th June.   I reached at 6.45PM at the Mobil Gas Station and Krishan took me to the shrine.   Michael the locksmith was waiting and he did a good job.  After he left, I cleaned the grass and waited for Sushma.  She participated in the pooja and later took me home and fed and dropped me at the bus.   On 7th June, I reached the Mobil Gas Station at 5.35PM.  Krishan came at 5.51PM and dropped me at the shrine and went home to pick Amma, Sushma Karishma and Anand for the Keertan.   Nobody came except Saini family and we sang bhajans.  I finished the bhajan singing with “Vaishnava Jan to tene re kahiye je peer paraai jaane re”.  After that Krishan took me home and dropped me at 9.20PM for the bus back.   On 13th June, I reached at the Mobil Gas Station as 6.50PM and walked fast to meet Mike T. at 7.05PM.  By the grace of Baba one Rich Gerder picked me at 82North Townshipline Road and I made it in time.   On 14th June, Mahesh Had already visited the shrine, by the time I reached.   I reached Mobil Gas Station at 7.45PMand walked.  Around 130 North Townshipline, Michael Stahl picked me and took me to the shrine.  The keys worked and after the pooja, I walked to Mobil Gas Station to leave key for the devotees.   On 21st June, I reached after Mahesh’s visit and walked to the shrine at 7.45PM.  At 144 North Townshipline Road, Bernadette and her husband called me and offered to drive me back when I am finished.  I told them about the suit thread made by some family.  I picked mail and honey-suckle flowers for Baba.  The shrine was quiet and the fragrance of flowers filled the place.  I found some important pieces of mail.   I kissed Hanumanji for his blessings.  I told on phone Krishan Saini, since he was worried that he did not have to disrupt his life because of my visits.   Madan Puri drove me to the shrine at 7.15PM on 28th June.   Mahseh had already visited the shrines.   We changed the lock and left the new keys with Mobil Gas Station afterwards.  
 
On 5th July, Eugene drove us to the Mobil Gas at 7PM and I got a ride near the new Real Estate Development from Chris Rodin.  Saini family and Amma had already visited the shrine and left prasaad for me.  I stayed at the shrine till 9.30PM and then walked back.   On 6th July, I decided to go the shrine again and Raj Sekhawat kindly gave me ride from Norristown.   Heera, Raj, Preetika, and Karan all went to the shrine with me.  Later Krishan Saini joined us.  Later Raju dropped me at the Norristown at 9.25PM.   For no apparent reason, I felt an urge to go to the temple on 7th July.   When I arrived at Norristown, I got Tony Disalvo the bus driver, whom I wanted to meet.   On this 5PM bus, suddenly Tony asked me: “Pray for my friend Micahel who is having kidney cancer.”  So that Baba’s plan to bring me like that.   I went straight to the temple and prayed and called Sushma that Krishan need not come as I had shut the windows.   I walk back to the Ridge pike corner and a man asked me if I wanted to go anywhere.  I told him that I was going to Norristown.   He was going in the opposite direction so I waited for the bus and met Tony again and gave him almonds as the sacrament.  When I arrive at Bridge & Pratt at 9.45PM, I run into a sort of mad African American old man.   He was on the steps and uttering abuses.   I gave him a dollar and in turn he offered me cigarette, which I declined.   Then he held my hands crossways nine times and smiled at me.   I felt as if Shirdi sain was blessing me.   On 12th July, I arrived at the Ridge pike corner at 7.40PM and walked down to the shrine.  Near Bernadette’s house#144 Gerry and Arlene Getomire offered a lift and took me to the shrine.  Durga, Govind, Raj, Heera, Karan, Preetika, Mamata, Neil, Sahil and Praveen Sekhawat and Mahesh & Rupali Gaitonde had already been to the temple.   I called Sushma and she and Krishan came and dropped me at the bus station at 10.10PM.  By the time I hit home it 12.30AM.   13th July was a Guru Purnima and a bhandara had to be offered in honour of Swami Paramananda Maharaj.   Gopinathan’s daughter died about 10 years ago on 12th July, so he wanted me to conduct a pooja in her honour.  I asked him to drive me to the temple first and then I would be available for his pooja in the evening.  He came at 11.30AM but his car broke down.  Then Vinaya Nair his nephew drove me to the temple.   By the time we reached the shrines via German Town pike, it was 2.45PM.  I called Sushma, she came with her husband Krishan, children Anand and Karishma and mother-in-law Devaki.   We decided to the Satyanarayana Katha.  After the pooja, Krishan dropped me at the bus at 4.30PM.  On 19th July, Vinod Chaturvedi picked me for the anniversary of his mother’s death and later Priya, Sonal, and Roma also went with me and Vinod to the temple.   Mahesh Gaitonde had already been to the temple.   On 26th July, Archana and Narendra Anand dropped me at the 69th St. at 6.40PM and I got the trolley and waited at Norristown till 8.05PM.  At the Ridge Pike corner Bernadette ran into me with her grandson Tyler and dropped me at the shrine.   She asked me to pray for her another sick granddaughter Rebecca.   Mahesh and Rupali had already been there.   Later I walked back and got the 10.10PM bus and came home at 1AM.   
 
On 2nd August, I got 7PM bus at Norristown and while on the Ridge pike corner I started walking to the shrine, Tom Watts stopped his car and gave me a ride to the temple.   I called Sushma.   She came with Amma, Krishan and Anand.  Later they took me home, fed me roti and aloo sabzi and dropped me at 10.17PM for the bus.   I came back home at 12.30PM.   On 9th August, I went early to the temple at 2.30PM and Krishan droppd me at the bus stand at 3.50PM.   Mahesh had already visited the shrine.   The cloud gathered and drops fell, but by grace of Hanuman Ji they stalled till the bus came at 4.10PM, then the rain came down with full force.    On 14th August, Lekha Pillai drove me to the shrine and her father Vishu joined us at the shrine at 6PM.   We did a small Devi puja and dropped prasaad  at Sushma’s house.    On 16th August, while I walked on the road to the temple at 6.45PM, a Pizza delivery man called John stopped her truck and dropped me at the shrine.   Mahesh had already been there.  Krishan, Sushma, Anand, and Karishma joined.   I told the Rakshabandhan tale to the children and at 8.07PM when Krishan came to the corner to drop me, the bus passed by.   Krishan follwed and I prayed to Baba and after much of a chase and possibility of catching it, we finally caught it at 6th Avenue.   I felt Baba was trying to firm up my faith.   On 23rd August, I reached at 6.40PM on the Ridge pike corner and while I walked thinking about Mother Earth, a family of Pat, Sue, Tom, and Al Stubits picked me up and dropped me at the shrine.   Rupali and Mahesh had already been there in the early part of the day.   The American family went inside the shrine as well.   After pooja, Kamal Adeni came and dropped me at the bus at 8.17PM.   On 30th August, on the bus at 6.00PM, I helped a Latino family with change so they did not have to put more money.   Mahesh had already visited the shrine.   I did the pooja, as Krishan had company.  I got the 9.17PM bus back.   
 
On 6th September, I had to go to New Jersey, so I went in the early part of the day.  Raju took me from the Mobil Gas Station to the shrine at 10.40AM and dropped me back at Norristown at 12PM.   9th September was the Baba Neem Karoli Bhandara day.   I arrived at the Wawa corner at 12.40PM and walked to shrine.   Asha Adeni joined with her son Rohan.   Afterwards she took me home and Kamal dropped me at 6th Avenue near Ursinus College, where I got the 4PM bus.   On 13th September, I arrived at the Mobil Gas Station corner at 8.30PM and while I walked to the shrine, about 50 feet past that corner Joe Wentzel picked me and dropped me at the shrine.    When I asked him if he wanted to come in, he told me that he was a Christian and as such would not go in.   Mahesh Gaitonde and Mahesh Prasad had already been at the temple in the early part of the day.   I walked back at 9.00PM and at 9.40 visited the Wawa store, where I ran into Badhwar a Pakistani who assured me that if the bus did not come he would drop me at the trolley.   But the bus came at 10.12PM    On 20th September, I had to conduct a prayer for Madan Puri’s mother’s anniversary, so Madan later drove me to the shrine at 6PM.   We prayed and came back to his house by 9.PM   Mahesh had already been at the shrine.  On 27th September, Miriam and Francisco Cervantes drove me to the shrine.   I read the Satyavan story  for them and shared some ideas of Hindus that they would not insult even a prostitute as in the classic case of Bindumati.  Miriam placed sandal paste to the gods and goddesses.  While we were doing pooja, Mr. Mace came and raved and rented about grass on the corner blocking his vision and he wanted to cut few trees.   I told him that that would not be done.   Sushma brought some of my saffron to take to India.  I gave a silver coin for her daughter’s birthday in December.   Mahesh had already been to the temple in the early part of the day.   Miriam and her husband drove me to New Jersey.   
 
On 4th October, I went to the shrine to speak to Bob Fehr.   Bernadette saw me walking at 5.40PM and gave me a ride.   I cleaned, talked with Bob Fehr and then after two hours called Sushma.  Krishan is not well.   So I called Bernadette and she dropped me at the bus.   Mahesh had already visited the shrine.   On 5th October was the bahandara pooja in honour of Shirdi Sain.   I was to do a Satyanarayana katha for Asha and Kamal, so Heera’s brother picked me at 11AM.   Afterwards, Sushma and Krishan took me home and said, “Some people have said bad things about you to many of us and some of the people have been a very low opinion of you as a person.”   I assured them that it did not bother me and I had no ill will towards anybody.   At 5PM I, Krishan, Sushma, Anand, Karishma Saini and Asha, Kamal, Rohan, and Mini Adeni did the pooja for Shirdi sain and then Kamal drove me home.   On 6th Oct., Ashish and Sweta took me to the shrine to store some of my things, as I was to leave for India on 7th October.   On 11th October Mahesh Visited the shrine.  On 13th Oct., Krishan, Karishma, and Anand visited the shrine.  On 18th Oct. Mahesh visited the shrine.    On 23rd October, Krishan, Karishma, Anand Saini, Santi, Sangita, Harsha, Veena, Raman Kanumalla, Vinit, Vihan, Sanam Khanna, Dipak, Bhawana Arati, Sagar Mistry and Mahesh carried out the Diwali pooja.   Mahesh visited the site on 1st, 15th, 19th November.   Krishan either alone or with family visited the shrines on 10th, 24th, 25th, 26th, 28th, 29th, and 30th November.   In December, Krishan lighted the lamps in the shrines on 1-5th, 12th to 21st , 23rd to 25th .   On 27th December Mahesh Prasad and Mahesh Gaitonde lighted the lamps.           
 
Year 2004:   Krishan lighted the lamp on 3rd Jan and on 15th Jan.   I returned to the USA on 16th Jan.   The next day was Saturday and I readied myself for the visit to the shrine.   In my absence, Krishan Saini and his family have looked out for the temple and visited it several times.   I began the journey to the shrines at 1.45PM and got the 2.40PM trolley #100 to Norristown.  I also called Sushma Saini to pick me up at the Mobil Gas Station at 4.45PM.   Eugene Lyons the driver was happy to see me once again.   Sushma picked me at and we went to the shrine.  I searched for certain papers and the 1st edition of Paramananada Smriti Kana.  We then placed the new Shiradi Sain picture, and a small icon of Hanumnaji given by Madhu Tewari in Gwalior.   We sang Hanuman Chaleesaa and then I gave the clay images of Lakshmi and Ganesh given by Sunil in Nasik to Sushma.   Sushma said:  “I have not been visiting shrines because of this cold in your absence.”  I told her, “Why should you worry about visiting the shrines now while I am alive.  One day when I am gone from the scene and the burden of running the temple be on your shoulders then you will visit.”   She took me home and gave me 4 pieces of toast and tea.   It did wonders as I had not eaten the whole day.   I did not join them for dinner as I was supposed to go to Avinash’s house where I had my dinner late after 10.30PM.   23rd January, the Friday, was my birthday.  We had been furloughed from the job on 22nd January, but this morning Lisa Kiley called to report for duty on Monday.   I was happy that I had gotten today off by the grace of Baba, and Dr. Henry Beck wanted to meet me at Mobil Gas Station as he was eager to visit the shrine.   So I arrived at 5.36PM and we both went into the shrine.   After the puja and singing of Hanuman Chaaleesaa, he took me home, fed me, and later dropped at Norrsitown.   On 24th January, Nalini Bahin, Pinky, Rohan and Roopang Mehta came to visit me.   After all his traumas afater birth Rohan is doing well and Pinky and Rohan are happy.  Nalini Bhatt pours all her love on this cast away priest of the Hanuman shrine.   She did not have a brother and she wants me to be her brother for this life.   Roopang dropped the family at home and took me to the shrine in the car and on way back dropped me as well at the library.   It was his first visit to the shrine.  He was very happy.   On 25th January, because I had gone in the same area to conduct a Griha Pravesha and Satyanarayana Puja for Anisha and Pradip Agnihotri, I got to go to the shrine with Pradip and later with Santosh Katiyar and Dinesh Tewari.   They helped me search for the pictures needed for the publication of Paramananda Smriti-kana.   But when we were half back in Collegeville, I took Dinesh once again to look for other pictures.   So Hanuman Baba wanted me to visit him three times in day.   It is a cold winter and come 31st January, Henry Beck wanted me to come to Norristown and from there on he would take me to the shrine and bring me back.   I consider it a grace of Baba to arrange for my rides like that.   At Norristown I made calls to Henry and Krishan and Raj, but funnily Verizon phone took 75 cents for the initial call and all other calls I was able to make without putting any coin.   Actually I would not have had the change for all the calls.   Henry and I were joined by Ranjani Mahadevan, her husband Surya Anantkrishnan, and her daughter Menaka.   They sang Hanuman Chaaleesaa in a melodious tune.   
 
On 7th February, I reached Mobil Gas Station at 5.45PM and started walking.   Suddenly I remembered David Hawkes, the man who gave rides in the past.   I said to Baba, “Whom shall you send today?”   As I had hardly walked past the first four houses, David came in his car from behind.   We went together and he was very helpful in pulling and tidying up things.  Then he even offered to do some voluntary work for the shrine.   I told him that I would rather pay and only look for voluntary help when I run out of funds.   He dropped me at the Mobil Gas Station for the return bus at 6.54PM.   I got to the library at 9PM    From 8th to 13th February, Krishan Saini made the visits to the shrine on his own.   On 14th February, I was very late in starting for the Saturday visit to shrines.  I rushed and planning to catch the 8.15PM bus but the trolley #100 broke down and I arrived at Nossristown at 8.27PM.   I called Hanry, Sushma, and Raj.   Today again by the grace of Baba the money for the first phonecall worked for all the three phonecalls.   Henry came at 8.50PM and took me to the shrine after the Puja, dropped me back at 10.16Pm at Norristown.   Sushma Saini family and Kapil Taneja family had already visited the shrine.   From 15th to 20th February, Krishan Saini visited the shrine alone.   On 21st February, the new owner of my apartment house, Mr. Mubarak Hossain, a Bangladeshi man came and told me to move out of the apartment as he had some other plans.   I made several calls to various apartment places, and this made me reach Norristown much late and Avinash Mude picked me at 9.10PM and took me to the shrine.   We prayed and went to his house.   Krishan Saini had already been to the temple.   On 22nd February, Krishan Saini visited the shrine with Sushma, Karishma, and Anand.   On 23rd February, Krishan Saini visited the shrine in the morning, but I visited later with Asha, Rohan, Monica Adeni and Rajendra, Heera, Preetika, Curran Shekhawat and Amit, since I had gone to conduct a Puja for the Sekhawat family.  When I entered the Devi shrine, I felt her alive with her blessings.   From 24th to 27th February Krishan continued to visit the shrine, and on 28th Feb. he and Mahesh Gaitonde visited in the early part of the day.   Dr. Henry Beck picked me at 8PM at Norristown and took me to the shrine.   He was very happy to be there and took me home afterwards, fed me and drove me to Norristown.  It has been a blessing, by the grace of Baba that Dr. Beck continues to pick me, take me to the shrines, feed me and then drive me to the Norristown Transportation Center on these wintery nights.   On Sunday the 29th February, Krishan and Anand saini visited the shrine.  Krishan continued his visits on 1st and 2nd March.   
 
On 6th March, I finally got the trolley at 69th St. at 6.45PM and the public telephone ate up 75 cents, but at Norristown I was able to make calls without money.   Henry came about 8PM and and took me to his house after time at the shrines and praying with many incense sticks.   I followed a certain procedure recommended by Sharad Tewari, son of K.C.Tewariji in Almora.   I took the trolley#100 back to Philadelphia at 10.45PM   On13th March, Henry Beck picked me at Norristown at 7.10PM and we reached the shrine at 7.50PM.  Afterwards he took me to his home, where he and his wife Sandy suggested many ways to organize things for the shrines and Pujas.   I told them a brief history of this endeavour and the attitudes of Hindu devotees.   On 14th March, Devaki, Sushma, Karishma, Krishan and Anand Sainis visited the shrine.   On 20th March, I missed the 6.40 trolley so got the 7.10PM one and Henry drove me at 7.36PM.   After prayers at the shrine and Hanuman Chaaleesaa singing, Henry fed me at his house.   I missed the 10.45PM trolley so raced jumping the steps mean while uttering Ram Ram to catch the R6 train.   The train operator saw me and he waited for me to get on the train by a minute.  It was all Baba’s grace that I was able to catch the train.   On 22nd March, Pravin and Mamata Sekhawat wanted Bhoomi Puja for their new house to be constructed.  It was windy and blisteringly cold.   We all rushed to the temple after customary prayers at the land.   Durga, Govind Singh, Pravin, Mamata, Neil and Sahil participated in the prayers.  By the time I returned home it was already 12.30AM.   Krishan Saini’s family along with mother Devaki visited the shrine on 27th March in the early part of the day.   Since I was being helped by Uma Jayaraman to move into another apartment, my visit was delayed.   Mr. Bhatt came early to drop some puris made by Nalini Bahin.   So Uma got 2 puris, the driver Eugene Lyons got 2 puris.   I Got the 7.10PM trolley, and 8.15PM bus, and by the time I walked into the shrine, it was 9.10PM.   Krishan Saini was in Delaware so I had very little choice.   It was not so cold.   I made special prayers for Jayaraman and after setting the answering machine at the shrine, walked back.   Luckily I got the 10.23PM bus and by the time I hit home it was 12.30AM.   Henry Beck visited the shrine on 29th and Krishan Saini family along with Devaki visited on 30th March.   Henry visited again on 31st March.   
 
On 3rd April, I saw the redness eyes gone as a direct result of prayers to Baba.   I went to the shrine late.   Henry, Vrajbala, and Neil picked me at Norristown at 7.38PM and took me to the shrine.  Afterwards Henry took me to his house, fed me and dropped me at Norristown at 11.10PM   On 4th April, Sushma Saini wanted me to conduct a Satyanarayana Puja for her so Krishan and Bhupendra took me to the shrine in rain.   Henry visited the shrine on 5th and 6th April.  On 9th Sandy joined him and they cleaned lots of things on the site.   On 10th April I missed the 6.20 trolley at 69th Street so reached Norristown at 7.35PM   Henry took me to the shrine and we cleaned the shrine and later sang the Hanuman Chaaleesaa.  Afterwards he took me to his house, fed me and dropped me at the trolley at 11.20PM   I waited for 11.45PM trolley and reached home at 12.40AM.   Henry visted the shrines on 11th,12th, 14th and 16th April.  On 17th April, I missed my glasses so went back to get them and reached Norristown at 8.38PM and Henry and I went to pray at the shrines.   After singing Chaaleessaa and lighting lamp and praying for few people especially for Premvati Singh who broke her shoulder we went home.  After feeding me, Henry dropped me at Norristown and I reached home at 1.30AM.  Henry visited the deities on 19th 20th and 23rd April.  On 24th April, the Saturday I and Henry went to the shrine and I returned home at a bit reasonable hour.  25th April was the Bhandara day to celebrate the opening day of the shrine in 1993.  Joginder Singhji made 4 parathas and I reached Norristown around 3.30PM   Henry took me to the shrines.  We cleaned the place and Arun, Alaka, Priya and Nikita joined us.  We sang the arati Om Jaya Jagdish Hare together.   Arun dropped me at my home afterwards.  Henry visited the temples on 27th, 28th, and 30th April.   
 
On 1st May, I reached 69th Street at 5.20 and luckily got to the Mobil Gas station at 6.40PM.   I then walked and did the usual lighting of lamp, and incense sticks and after singing Chaaleesaa and arati walked back.  But at 144 North Townshipline Road, Burnedette Nestor spotted me, hailed and offered to take me to the bus.   On her way she showed me all the pictures of her children and grandchildren.  She is worried about her granddaughter Rebecca.  I promised to pray for her.  I came back late.  Henry, Krishan, Sushma, Karishma, and Anand Saini visited the shrines on 4th May.  On 6th and 7th Henry went alone.  On 8th May, I called Henry but he was busy so called Bob Fehr and he picked me from Norristown at 6.40PM or so and we gave a ride to a lady whose mother had died.   We arrived at the shrines at 7.20PM and Henry joined us.   I showed to Bob all the things needed to be done, paid him $410 in advance and after his departure did offer the prayers.   Henry took me home, gave me toast and tea and dropped me at Norristown at 11.20PM   Henry lighted the lamps at the shrines on 12th, 13th and 14th.   On 15th May, Bijan the Iranian friend at the library drove me to the 69th Street.  In the trolley two Vietnamese ladies wanted to use my cell phone because they forgot cake in the Chinese store at 10th and Arch Streets.   At Norristown they were asking their husbands to give me a ride to the shrine, when Henry arrived.   We went to the shrine and prayed.  Afterwards he took me home and fed me.   It was very late in the night at 1.20AM when I reached home.   Henry lighted the lamps in the shrines on 16th and 18th May.   On 22nd May, I arrived at Norristown at 6.45PM and Henry took me to the shrines.   I was more at ease after several days pain and afterwards Henry took me to his home, fed me, and dropped me at 11.15PM   I have been in pain in my right side of the leg and I walk to Broad Street and sit across Capital Grill.  Suddenly I notice this white lady scrounging through the trash to find something to eat.  I cross the street and give her a dollar.   She turned around and asked me, “What is your name.  I will pray for you.  You will be all right.”  I then tell her about my pain and she assures me.  I then ask her, “Mom!   What is your name?”  She says: “Mary!”  I thank her and walk back with tears in my eyes and muttering to myself, “So, Mother!  You had to come to heal me.”   Next mrning when I got up, there was no pain.   I reached home by 12.15AM.   Henry lighted the lamps at the shrines.   On 29th May, since I was to go to Laxmi’s house in New Jersey, I arrived at 5.45 PM at the Mobil Gas Station.   Henry and I went to the shrine and prayed for many people.  He dropped me at Norristown at 7.30PM and by the time I reached Edison, NJ, it was 10.46PM    
 
Henry lighted the lamps on 2nd June and Christine Otis decided to visit the shrines with me on 3rd June the Savitri Purnima.   I took Christine to the shrine with the help of Sandy, the wifeof Henry Beck, and Christine was ecstatic and participated in the paryers.   It was because of her I had to retranslate the Savitri story, which I included in 3rd June Newsletter.   We headed back for the city at 5PM.  Sandy was very helpful in picking us up and then dropping us at Norristown.   On 5th June, I arrived at Norristown at 5.05PM and since a Chinese lady missed the bus, Henry was happy to give her a ride on way to the shrine at 5.30PM.   When she got off at Collegeville, she left $4.00 for the shrine.   I was prompted by Baba to invite Sushma Saini.   She came with her husband and lodged a complaint, “People want to visit the shrine but because of your temperamental visits without fixed hours, they are discouraged.   They can’t be wasting their time in picking the keys from the Mobil Gas Station and then going back to return.   It is too much for everybody.”   I offered to fix my coming to the shrine on Saturdays at 6PM.   Then Krishan asked me, if it was okay for him to paint the shrine.   I said, “Look Krishan can we talk about it at length in detail.  I just cannot give you a “yes” or “no”answer and dismiss you.   I have to be fair to you and to your family.”  Henry took Krishan out and showed him the other weak areas.   Actually, Krishan had written an e-mail in January offering to fix the flashing of the Devi shrine but it had been lying unattended.   He said he was going to pick me from Mobil Gas Station and take me home next week as well after the prayers.   Henry took me home and fed me and dropped me at 10.45PM at the trolley.  Henry lighted the lamp at the shrines on 8th June.   On 12th June, I got to the Mobil Gas Station at 5.45PM and walked to the shrine.   At 80North Townshipline Road, it was already 5.53PM   So I speeded up and reached the Wartman Road corner at 6.02PM   When I crossed the drive way, I saw Henry by the Bhavani shrine and Sushma etc. coming in the car behind me.   We settled down and I talked about the comments of Pavan Verma and the 1200 bride-buring in the city of Banglore in one year.   Sushma was aghast and could not believe.   I talked about how we have to face our wounds and wrongs.  Then Krishan told us that he was in a hurry as guests were waiting at his house and I should get on with the Puja.   After the Puja he asked about the isuue of painting the shrines.   I told him that we have to sit down and then declined the offer of dinner with his friend.  I told him that it was difficult for me to join the company of those whom I didn’t know.   Henry took me home and then dropped me at Norristown after dinner.   On 14th Henry visited the temples with Suryanarayan and Menaka.   On 19th June, Mahesh, Rupali, Ramesh and Jayalakshmi had already visited the shrine when I came in the evening at 6PM   Chen Yao from Shanghai, a graduate student went with me to the shrine.   Henry picked us up at 5.45PM and we did a nice puja.   Henry had rearranged many of my belongings to make the place tidier.  I told him that it would have been better if I were here.   It was better for my own awareness of all the things.   Yao had a good time.   Henry dropped us at 8.02PM at Norristown, and while we were getting into the trolley, we got a call from Sushma that she had missed us at the temple.   On 21st and 24th Henry visited the shrine.   On 26th June, I missed the elevated train at 3.50PM and then missed the 4.20 trolley and I had to call Henry to pick me at Norristown in order to keep the 6PM promise.   He came at 5.10PM and we reached shrines in good time.  After the puja we looked for few things.  He took me home at 7.20PM, fed me and then dropped me at 10.45PM trolley.   When I came home, suddenly I noticed that my knee was bending without pain in the calf muscle.   On 28th Krishan, Sushma, Karishma, and Anand visited the temples.   On 30th June, Henry lighted the lamps.  [to be continued in Next News letter]    
 
Film Songs: This time I have decided to share 2 songs from the film Amar Prem with Sharmila Tagore and Rajesh Khanna in the lead cast and singers being Lata and Kishore Kumar.   Music Director R.D.Burman, Lyricist is Anand Bakshi, Directed by Shakti Samanta.  I had actually put in 20 songs from various films in the body of the text of the Newsletter, but I am limited by pages and other things had to be attended.   Let us hope that next year’s Newsletter will carry all of them.
 
The theme of the song is woven around the life of singing prostitute Radha and a Bengali young man called Anand.   The songs are wonderful cultural paradigms of social and cultural life of a given people.   Many everyday samples of common man’s life are preserved and pursued with great precision.   Two songs deal with the Lord Krishna as a child and Lord Krishna as an adult and one is an inner turmoil of a lover.   In the sequence of the story, Krishna and Radha saga is sung by the prostitute as Anand Babu visits the area of the singing girls in search of some comfort from his personal marital crisis.
 
1.       Rainaa beetee jaaye Shyaam na aaye, rainaa beetee jaaye Shyaam na aaye
Nindiyaa na aaye, nindiyaa na aaye
Rainaa beetee jaaye Shyaam na aaye, rainaa beetee jaaye
Shyaam ko bhoolaa Shyaam kaa waadaa
Shyaam ko bhoolaa Shyaam kaa waadaa
Gangaa kee leke jaage Raadhaa
Nindiyaa na aaye, nindiyaa na aaye,
Rainaa beetee jaaye , Shyaam na aaye, rainaa beetee jaaye
Birahaa kee maaree, prema diwaanee
Birahaa kee maaree, prema diwaanee
Tana mana pyaasaa, ankhiyon main paanee
Nindiyaa na aaye, nindiyaa na aaye
Rainaa beetee jaaye, Shyaam na aaye, rainaa beetee jaaye
[Ah! The night is ending and Shyam has not come yet.   Radha can’t go to sleep waiting and pining for his arrival.   Shyam had promised her that he would come, but it seems he has forgotten his promise.   But Radhaa has been holding on to her promise that she made to him by taking the oath in the name of Mother Ganges.   She cannot go back on her words and let her faith in Mother Ganges down.   She is madly in love and is suffering on account of this separation from Krishna.   Her body and heart are thirsty of the union with him and her anguish is surfacing as the very tears in her eyes.] 
 
2.       Baraa natakhat hai re Krishan Kanhaiyya; kaa kare Yashodaa maiyyaa.
Baraa natakhat hai re Krishan Kanhaiyya; kaa kare Yashodaa maiyyaa
Baraa natakhat hai re….
Dhoondheree ankhiyaan use chahun or; jaane kahaan chhupa gayaa Nandakishor
Dhoonderee ankhiyaan use chahun or; jaane kahaan chhupa gayaa Nandakishor
Udagayaa aise jaise puravaiyya; kaa kare Yashodaa maiyyaa re oo oo aa aa
Kaa kare Yashodaa maiyyaa, baraa natatkha hai re…
Gaataa hai mana gale se lagaa loon; laage naa kisee kee nazar; mana main chhipaa loon
Roop jagat hai ye, mamataa hai chhaiyyaa; kaa kare Yashodaa maiyaa re oo oo aa aa
Kaa kare Yashodaa maiyyaa, baraa natakhat hai re….
Mere jeevan kaa too eka hee sapanaa; jo koi dekhe tohe samajhe hai apanaa
Sabakaa hai pyaaraa oo oo  
Sabakaa hai pyaaraa bansee-bajaiyyaa, kaa kare Yashodaa maiyyaa
Maiyya re oo oo aa aa  
Baraa natakhat hai re Krishan Kanhaiyya, kaa kare Yashodaa maiyyaa.
Baraa natakhat hai re..
[Oh this Krishna, the little Kanhaiyya is too naughty.  What can the mother Yashoda do?   He is too much for her.  She is helpless.   Her eyes search for him in all quarters, but who knows where this son of Baba Nanda has hid himself.   He has flown like the very easterly wind.   My heart sings that let me pull him to my bossom and I should cover him in a manner so no bad eye can hit him.   May be I should hide him in my inner heart.   This world is too attractive and mother‘s heart is the shade to protect from any evil.  O! Kanhaiyya, you are the only dream of my [barren] life.  Whosoever sees you thinks that you belong to him.   Ah!  You, the flute-playing Kanhaiyya, are dear to everybody.]   
 
The other songs are about the pettiness and pretensions of a society and lastly is a reflection of man’s self-assessment of the situation and his helplessness.   Let me comment on Gangaa kee kasam or saugandha.   Man could say Bhagawan kee kasam, but invariably women would say Ganga kee kasam or saugandha.    Mother Ganges is the most holy and  very much a partner of Devi, while dwelling on the forehead of Shiva the Sacred and Holy.   The Hindu salvation lies in being a believer in Ganges’ efficacy to bring redemption to the soul.  Without the river Ganges, Indian planes and a woman’s soul are barren.  Nothing will grow there.   The river Ganges upheld the honour of a prostitute, Bindumati, in Milind Panho.
 
Hindu calendar for the year 2004-2005:   Oct. 14 – Navaratri begins; Oct. 21 – Durga Ashtami;  Oct. 23 – Dussera ; Oct. 28 – Sharad Poornima; Oct. 31 – Karava Chauth; Nov. 10 – Dhan Teras; Nov. 11- Roop Chaudas; Nov. 12 – Deepavali; Nov. 13 –  Annakuta; Nov. 14 – Bhaiyya Dauj;  Nov. 22 – Deva Prabodhini Ekadashi; Nov. 26 – Kartika Poornima;  2005 Jan. 14 – Makara Sankranti; Jan. 29 –  Sakata Chauth;  Feb. 13 – Vasant Panchami; March 8-9 – Shiva Ratri; March 25-26 – Holi; April 2 – Shitala Ashtami; April 9 – Navadurga Pooja; April 17 –  Durga Ashtami; April 18 –  Ramanavami.  
 
Future Bhandaras & Poojas:.  Deepavali Pooja on Nov. 12 – Friday .
                                                        Bhandara in honour of Sathya Sai Baba on Nov. 23 – Tuesday. 
 
Wanting to visit the temple:  If anybody wants to visit the temple, then there are only two options, either to pick the key from the Mobil Gas Station, run by Vipul/Bahveshwari Patel [610-489-3471] after getting their name on the list through the priest Dr. Pidara  [267-975-4707] or show up at 6PM on any Saturday at 460 Wartman Road, the location of the temple.   Kindly keep the place neat before you leave so anybody else coming after you is not put to inconvenience.   It is not a bad idea to practice some restraint and self-discipline.   Please call Dr. Pidara [267-975-4707] at any time for any need of poojas etc., help or clarification.
 
Future Newsletters:  Actually all these years we have mailed the Newsletter freely to even 500 people despite the fact that the rules provided that we shall charge a nominal price once the length exceeds ten pages.    The twenty page Newsletter for 300 copies costs us $140.00 and mailing if we can do bulk mail then it may cost about $45.00 but single handedly it is not possible so it costs us $180.00.  We still want to do that, and we need your help.   Kindly let us know by mail or phone or e-mail that you would not mind receiving the Newsletter by e-mail.   Otherwise it may force us to discontinue mailing to everybody.
 
Web Site:   www.geocities.com/hanuman19426    This has been created by the web master Dr. Henry Beck in May 2004 and it has already helped few people in locating us and coming to us.
 
Temple Phone:   610-489-9109
 
The  Shiradi Sain Pooja-Bhandara shall be conducted at 6PM on 23rd October.
 
Sincerely Yours,
 
Swatantra Kumar Pidara
Cell Phone267-975-4707 
E-mail raghuvar1939@yahoo.com 
