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Humble Submission
Sant Sadhu Ram Ji

May 18, 2003

Most dear and esteemed Sadh Sangat,

It is now almost six years since our beloved Satguru, Ajaib Singh Ji
Maharaj, disappeared from our eyes, and we have all passed through a very
difficult and torturous time. Every dear one has tried his or her level best to
remain in His divine remembrance and to live up to His teachings. But as
my Satguru Ajaib often used to explain in the Satsang, after a Saint departs
physically from the earth plane, the mind — which is an agent of the Nega-
tive Power — becomes extremely bold and starts working mischief. It baffles
and bewilders the followers of the Saint, creating confusion among them
and leading them astray into ever-changing illusions. In spite of our best
efforts, we gradually become lazy, lethargic, and wayward. We start drifting
away from the Path and become careless in self-introspection and right con-
duct. In such an uncongenial environment, the soul becomes dry and bar-
ren, the protective hedge of meditation is neglected and forgotten, and we
become an easy prey to the mind. ‘

We may, at times, even fail to extend love, respect, and recognition to
others — including our own satsangi brothers and sisters, who are the dear
children of our Master. Ill will and enmity start to make their home within
us, leading us into backbiting and criticism. Under the immense pressure of
the mind, we totally lose sight of the principles our Satguru advised, at times
even begged, us to follow. In spite of all this, the crafty mind seeks to per-
suade each one of us that we are the most obedient and devoted satsangis,
receiving the lion’s share of His love and grace. But what is the reality? Hazur
Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj, Sant Kirpal Singh Ji Maharaj, and Satguru Ajaib
Singh Ji Maharaj — who were no less than God Himself in the garb of man
— advised us emphatically, each in His own language and in His own man-
ner, that if we follow the principles of Sant Mat, we will recognize the broth-
erhood of mankind and the fatherhood of God, we will extend love and
respect to all, our lives will become happy, peaceful, and blessed, and our
progress Godward will be greatly accelerated. These principles are reviewed
here for our guidance, so that we may take stock of where we really stand.

1. Be truthful and cultivate a good, moral life. Be always on guard against
the mind and restrain it from passions, vices, wickedness, ego,
and aggressiveness. N
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2. Adopt simplicity, and reduce your needs to a minimum.
3. Earn your livelihood honestly.

4. Discharge your worldly responsibilities to the best of your ability, in
a detached and relaxed manner, without becoming stuck fast in them.

5. Maintain cordial and amicable relations with your satsangi brothers
and sisters, your relatives, your friends, and your associates. In fact, extend
love, respect, recognition, and sympathy to all with whom you come in
contact.

6. Avoid criticism, jealousy, and backbiting, which rob you of your good
deeds and hard-earned meditation.

7. If any dispute or difference of opinion does arise, then resolve it
promptly, with sincerity, honesty, and humility. Discuss the matter, in a calm
and composed manner, with the person concerned. Inculcate a spirit of give
and take, respecting the feelings and point of view of the other person.

8. A person with a brave and noble heart will forgive and forget, while
a coward will harbor anger, animosity, and jealousy in his within, always
seeking revenge. Therefore, you must forgive and forget, if you want to earn
the Guru’s pleasure.

9. Devote at least two-and-a-half hours, the more the better, to medita-
tion, in a loving and devoted manner, reposing full faith and trust in the
Satguru.

10. Get up at 3 a.m. daily without fail for meditation, because at this
ambrosial hour our Satguru visits every one of His initiates with a basket
full of grace and showers it upon those fortunate ones who are awake and
meditating. Those who are sleeping miss out and are deprived of this price-
less treasure.

11. Take it to heart that this path of Sant Mat is the path of self-refor-
mation. Instead of keeping an eye on the failures of others, we must pay
heed to our own shortcomings. The more we mend ourselves, the more
people around us will understand and appreciate the greatness and glory of
our Satguru, and the more we win His pleasure.

12. Above all, consider yourself to be nothing but an ignorant and err-
ing human being, full of sins. Sit at the threshold of the Satguru like a humble
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and helpless beggar, and always remain hopeful that He will bless you with
His love, grace, and mercy when Hesees fit. Remember that the Guru is the
only “Doer.” It is only He, through His grace and persuasion, who gets any
good thing done through us. Of ourselves, we cannot even think of the
good deeds. All credit goes to Him, and all the deficiencies are our own.

It is necessary, as spiritual children of our great Guru, that each of us
exercise discrimination and examine ourselves minutely, like a hard task
master, looking deep within our own hearts. We must undertake this ex-
amination of our condition, not for the benefit of others, but for our own
benefit and for the satisfaction of the beloved Satguru. With every precious
breath He took, Sant Ji taught us to mold our lives according to these prin-
ciples of the Saints, but how far have we progressed in this task since He left
us physically? This matter is extremely urgent, and we should not delay
even for a moment in introspecting our within to find out the answer. If we
realize that we have not been able to live up to His teachings fully and have
lagged behind, then we should take immediate steps to mend ourselves, so
that we can begin to make up for the terrible loss we have incurred.

I would, therefore, beg the dear ones to be gracious, accept my request,
and improve themselves as soon as possible. This is what our Satguru regu-
larly asked us to do during His lifetime, and He will be pleased to see us
undertaking it now, with renewed zeal and commitment.

I am always the shoewiper of my Satguru’s sangat and their full time servant
and sevadar, with no wage or esteem.

In brotherly love,
Sadhu Ram
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Brief Life Sketch of Sant Sadhu Ram Ji

EARLY LIFE

Choti jat da Kabir julaha,
Naam jap ucha ho gaya,

Mus mus rove, Kabir Ji ki mai,
Ehe balak kese jive, raghurai?
Naam jap uncha ho gaya.

Kabir was once a low caste weavey,

He became the highest by meditating
on Naam.

Kabir's mother weeps bitterly, worrying,

How is this child going to live, 0 God?

He became the highest by meditating
on Naam.

Sant Sadhu Ram Ji was born in Au-
gust 1944 and his parents, Mangla
Ram and Chena Devi, lovingly
named him Ladhu Ram. He grew up
in a low-caste family, in a village in
the former state of Bikaner, now lo-
cated in Rajasthan near the Indo-Pa-
kistan border. He did not have much
formal education, and after complet-
ing up to the 9th grade in school, he
started helping his father in farming,.
From his childhood he was strongly
inclined towards spirituality and had
a burning desire to realize God and
to solve the mystery of life.

His relatives wanted him to take
an interest in the world and to accept
responsibility for the family. His
grandfather is reported to have given
him 25 acres of his land in Punjab.
However, young Ladhu Ram politely
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refused this gift of land, and, setting
out on his own, took up work as a
hired laborer on other people’s farms.
Although this life was very difficult,
he found it conducive to spiritual pur-
suits. As a farm laborer he received a
meager wage in exchange for his hard
physical work, but his mind was free
for the remembrance of God. He
would always do an excellent job,
charging less than the other workers.
If a job was worth Rs. 100 he would
charge Rs. 80; if it was worth Rs. 50
he would charge Rs. 40. He had also
acquired an extensive knowledge of
medicine — traditional and modern
— and he treated those in his area
who could not afford to pay for medi-
cal care, free of charge. He could have
set up a prosperous practice, but he
did not feel right charging large fees
for prescribing a small amount of
medicine, or recommending a treat-
ment, or giving an injection.
Speaking of this early time he has
said, “Poverty may seem difficult to
live with, but it has many advantages
for a spiritual aspirant. I have seen
both poverty and riches. I saw afflu-
ence in life first, and later much pov-
erty. I can tell you from my own ex-
perience that a poor person has more
contentment than a rich one. He can
be more humble and meek, his heart
is generally cleaner, his ego is less, he
is more inclined towards God, and, his
world being smaller, his involvement
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in the world and worldliness is also
less. In short, if a poor person is fortu-
nate enough to get the refuge of a Per-
fect Master, he can progress in the
spiritual field more easily and more
quickly than a rich person.”

Since Ladhu Ram was from the
harijan, or untouchable caste, it was
not unusual for him to receive rough
treatment. When he would stay on the
farms of the people he worked for, he
was often not allowed to eat with the
higher caste people. Those serving
him the food would sometimes not
even place the chapatis on his plate,
but would toss them to him to avoid
being polluted by contact with an
untouchable. If the landowners chose
to give him food he was happy, and if
they didn’t feed him he was also con-
tent in the will of God. From his wages
he would support his family and take
care of his own few needs.

INITIATION

Tanana bunana, tajyo Kabira,
Har ka Naam likh, leyo sharira.
Naam jap ucha ho gaya.

Kabir has quit weaving,

And he has written the Naam of God
on his body.

He became the highest by meditating
on Naam.

Around 1972, Ladhu Ram came
across a fakir who initiated him into
Sant Mat and revealed to him the
mystery of the first two words. The
fakir instructed Ladhu Ram to con-
tinue to earn his own livelihood, to
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cook his own food while absorbed in
the sweet remembrance of God, and
to be grateful to Him with every
morsel he put into his mouth. The
fakir also told him to remain aloof
from the world and to devote all his
precious free time to meditation. This
was Ladhu Ram’s only meeting with
his first Guru, who departed after
initiating him, and he says regretfully
that perhaps there was some lacking
in his own fate that he couldn’t meet
him a second time. Ladhu Ram fol-
lowed his Guru’s instructions whole-
heartedly, working all day in the fields
and then devoting 10-12 hours at
night in meditation. He continued in
this way for around fifteen years and
made phenomenal progress on the
spiritual Path, acquiring inner ascent,
experience, and proficiency up
through the second spiritual stage,
crossing Trikuti and reaching Brahm
Desh.

However, he was aware that there
were regions beyond, and he kept
looking for someone who could guide
him further. One of the landowners
he worked for was going to a Guru
and in 1987 Ladhu Ram asked him
who he followed. And he enquire if a
poor, low-caste person such as him-
self would be allowed to go to Him.
The landowner replied that he was a
follower of a Perfect Saint named Sant
Ajaib Singh Ji, of Village 16 PS,
Rajasthan, who was competent and
commissioned to take the souls across
the ocean of life. He told Ladhu Ram
that at Ajaib Singh’s ashram no one
looked to high or low caste and that
all were welcome to sit at His feet. In
October 1987 Ladhu Ram took initia-
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tion from Ajaib Singh. At that initia-
tion he sat at the very back of the as-
sembly, but when Sant Ajaib Singh
heard the experience he had during
the initiation sitting, He called him up
to the front and made him sit right at
His feet. Sant Ji said, “Normally in this
world, those whose clothes are infe-
rior are not given any attention or
place. ButThave brought this dear one
ahead of everyone, despite his simple
clothes, because he has had a very high
and wonderful experience which has
pleased me immensely.” Sant Ji em-
braced him and told him he would
have to fight the mind with much
courage and fortitude. He patted him
on the back and said that Satguru
would always be behind him and
would want him to succeed and be-
come His very own self.

THE PERFECT DISCIPLE

Ochhi mat meri, jat julaha,
Har ka Naam, leyo mai laha
Naam jap ucha ho gaya.

I am of low community, my caste is
weaver,

I have only one advantage, that is
of Naam.

He became the highest by meditating
on Naam.

After his initiation, he obeyed Sant
Ji’s instructions implicitly, living the
life as enjoined by his Master and
spending long hours in meditation.
When Ladhu Ram would attend the
Satsangs in his area, he would come
and sit quietly, listen to the Satsang,
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and then slip away as soon as the
Satsang ended. Sant Ji told him,
“Ladhu Ram, become a hard-core
brave warrior, determined to decimate
the Mind — our deadliest foe. Never
fear for anything for I am always and
ever with you in this battle, and want
you to succeed, sooner rather than
later, because that will make me
happy and relieved, and will enable
the most sacred work entrusted to me
by my Satguru — the responsibility of
giving out the Truth to those sincere
and seeking souls who are keenly in
search of the God — to continue with-
out interruption.” Around this time
Sant Ji also changed his name from
Ladhu Ram to Sadhu Ram.

His family did not understand
his devotion to Sant Mat and encour-
aged him to sleep at night instead of
staying awake to do the practices. He
stayed in a separate room, and when
all the family had fallen asleep at
night, then he would sit for medita-
tion. In the morning, he would leave
off before his wife brought him tea.
One morning, not long after he was
initiated, she brought the tea early
and found he had vacated the body
and was completely absorbed within.
Thinking he was dead, she started
weeping loudly. Hearing her, their
children also came running and
started crying, “Our papa is dead.
Our papais dead.” They called a doc-
tor, who lived about 15 km. away.
When he arrived and examined
Ladhu Ram’s lifeless body, he thought
perhaps he was in the throes of pneu-
monia or some other serious illness
and gave him an injection. About an
hour later, when Sadhu Ram reen-

-
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tered his body, he was surprised to
find all the commotion going on. Of
the incident he says, “I never made
that mistake again. After that I told
my wife to bring the tea only when I
called for it.”

He made rapid progress on the
Path. Six months after his initiation,
in March 1988, he went to 16 PS
ashram to participate in a ten-day
program of meditation and Satsang.
At these retreats Sadhu Ram would
spend all of his time in meditation.
Before coming to the retreat, he told
a friend who would be accompany-
ing him that at the retreat his task
was going to be accomplished,
though he did not understand fully
himself what that would mean.
Much later he explained that, with
the infinite grace of his Satguru, he
completed the spiritual journey at
that time up to the stage of self-real-
ization, removing all the three sheaths
from the soul — physical, subtle and
causal — and reaching the third stage
where the soul is revealed in its pris-
tine glory, having the light of twelve
suns. He asked his friend to arrange
an interview for him with Sant Ji, and
that dear one replied that, as Sant Ji
was extremely busy during the re-
treat, it would not be possible. Then
he told the dear one to simply send a
note to Sant Ji with the request and
leave the rest to Him. Sant Ji called
Sadhu Ram and, upon hearing of his
high experience, expressed happiness
and told him that one important
milestone on the inner journey had
been crossed and that the next
should also be covered with the same
zeal, enthusiasm, and devotion. Af-
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ter he came back from meeting with
Sant Ji, his friend asked him what
Sant Ji had told him, and he replied
that Sant Ji had said, “It is good that
at least one has come out; one has
swum across.”

Sadhu Ram continued meditat-
ing 10-12 hours a night, moving on
through the stages of the spiritual
journey, until he became one with his
Guru, and no difference was left be-
tween them. As Sadhu Ram has ex-
plained, “The dear one who is asked
to carry on the spiritual work of a
Saint after Him, is under preparation
and perfection for many births. It is
not as if after obtaining initiation, one
meditates for ten years and becomes
perfect. No dear ones, it does not hap-
pen like this. He is nearly perfect
when he comes into this world, but
still works hard, spends nights in
weeping for the face of his Beloved,
sleeps less, speaks less, and eats less,
and is never involved in passions, pos-
sessions, pride, and prejudices. If it
were not so, everyone would have
become a Saint.” Before Sant Ajaib
Singh left this physical plane, He be-
stowed all His spiritual powers on
Sadhu Ram. However under the or-
ders of his Guru, Sadhu Ram did not
let even those who were closest to him
have any inkling of what he had
achieved or the high status he had
attained in the Guru’s durbar.

THE SUN HAS RISEN
Kahat Kabir, suno meri mai,
Hamara inka data, ik raghurai,

Naam jap ucha ho gaya.
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Kabir says: “Listen, my mother,

God is the only giver for all of us.”

He became the highest by meditating
on Naam.

When Sant Ajaib Singh left the
physical plane, His followers were
bereft. It is true that those who can
fly to the inner regions and meet the
Master within have special comfort,
but for the eyes longing for the
darshan of the Master on the physi-
cal plane there is no remedy except
the blessed sight of Him. About two
weeks before Sant Ji left the mortal
frame, He was speaking with Mr. A.
S. Oberoi, who had the great good
fortune to sit at the feet of both Hazur
Sawan Singh Ji and Master Kirpal
Singh Ji, before coming to Sant Ji. In
the course of that conversation Sant
Ji asked innocuously, “What do we
do if an elder or senior member of
the family disappears? Do we sit at
home? Do we not run anywhere and
everywhere, trying to find any hint,
however small and however unhelp-
ful, of where he has gone? Do we not
use all our resources and energies to
find him and bring him back so that
the family may feel at ease, may re-
gain its peace, and may be able to en-
joy the guidance and help it has been
deprived of?” Mr. Oberoi was struck
by this passing remark, even though
he couldn’t fathom its real signifi-
cance at the time. Later he developed
the strong conviction that Sant Ji, in
His own way, was advising him to
look for his Friend in a new coat, so
that the sangat could enjoy His pres-
ence once more. Mr. Oberoi traveled
extensively, following any clue, how-
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ever slight, that might lead him again
to the Master’s feet. He was always
guided by Sant Ji’'s September 5,
1986 message: “Of course, if you find
someone who has meditated like my
Master made me meditate, very hap-
pily you can take advantage of him.”
After many fruitless missions,
his search took at dramatic turn on
March 12, 2002 when he was travel-
ing in western Rajasthan. He unex-
pectedly met Sadhu Ram and real-
ized immediately that he was no or-
dinary soul. In subsequent meetings
he became convinced that Sant Ji’s
power was working at that human
pole. Those around Sadhu Ram who
had thought of him only as a hard-
working farm laborer who charged
less for his work and spent his nights
in meditation, also began to gradu-
ally realize that the Perfect Disciple
had been living quietly and secretly
in their midst for years, undetected
by even his closest associates.
During one of Mr. Oberoi’s later
visits to Sadhu Ram, a local gentle-
man described to him how Sant Jj,
on two different occasions, about
four years before leaving the earth
plane, had told him that Sadhu Ram
was a very noble and advanced soul
and had made Him pleased and
happy by his matchless efforts and
exemplary obedience and should be
taken advantage of by those who
were having difficulties in meditation
and wanted to progress. That gentle-
man asked Sant Ji if he should share
this information with others. Sant Ji
told him that such matters should be
kept secret and not publicized, but
that the gentleman himself should not
\
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waiver or delay in taking advantage
of Sadhu Ram. Sant Ji added strongly,
“If, as Kabir Sahib has said, worship
done in the cellars below the ground
gets manifested in the sky in due
course of time, then Sadhu Ram, who
has practiced and perfected the
simran and mediation marvelously,
will, in due course, shine like a bright
star in the spiritual horizon. But that
will take place much later, as such is
the will and intent of the Satguru.”
Gradually news of Sadhu Ram’s
discovery spread among the disciples
of Sant Ajaib Singh, Master Kirpal
Singh, and Hazur Sawan Singh and
many came to His feet to take advan-
tage of him. Dawn was breaking in
Rajasthan, and the dark night of sepa-
ration was coming to an end. The
spiritual sun was rising, and its rays
were spreading all over the world.
Sadhu Ram agreed to come to
New Delhi for a program of Satsang
and meditation in May 2002 and has
come in almost every two months
since then. Dear ones from the In-
dian sangat have also been able to
visit him at his home in Village 4 LM,
Rajasthan. Under the orders of his
Master, Sant Ajaib Singh, he is always
ready to help the souls struggling sin-
cerely to make progress in the medi-
tation. Sant Sadhu Ram Ji has said,
”With the grace of my gracious Guru,
I have done all this myself. He got it
done fully and completely from me
in His lifetime, and then only asked
me to help others. I am at your dis-
posal all the time. If you have any
difficulties, I am prepared to help you
and hopefully the same will be re-
moved. That is my word of honor.
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But mind you, the doing part has to
be performed by you, and none, re-
peat none, else. The earlier you do it,
the better will it be for you, and for
the beloved Satguru, as He will feel
relieved and happy.”

Sadhu Ram Ji has said repeat-
edly that the Master’s primary duty
is to help the new souls and on Sep-
tember 13, 2002 at his home in Vil-
lage 4 LM, he gave Naam initiation
to 25 people, along with four children
who were connected to the Sound.
One dear one asked him why there
had been such a very long gap be-
tween the last initiation conducted by
Sant Ji and the initiation he was due
to grant that day. He told that dear
one that initiation by a Perfect Mas-
ter is a great blessing, and that it is
not come by easily and cheaply. How-
ever, as the mission of the Satguru
progresses, many people start collect-
ing around Him who take it to be a
routine affair and do not attach due
importance to it. This is always a
cause of uneasiness and discomfort
for the Saints, as They have no inter-
est in building an army of disciples.
He also added that the dear ones in
the sangat need to understand initia-
tion as a very sacred and special af-
fair. And they need to start doing
meditation themselves before re-
questing the gift of initiation for their
children and grandchildren. There-
fore, the Saints cause such gaps,
which in Their divine wisdom are
considered to be necessary, so that the
value and importance of initiation
may be restored and maintained, so
that keenness and anxiety develop,
and so that those who are granted the
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boon of initiation realize its real sig-
nificance.” In December 2002, the
first injtiation for Westerners was con-
ducted in New Delhi. Many initia-
tions, for both Indians and Western-
ers, have taken place since then, and
the Master’s grace is showering in
abundance.

The number of people wanting
to spend time in the company of
Sadhu Ram has increased tremen-
dously. An ashram has been built in
Village 4 LM for the convenience of
the Indian sangat and a hall has been
constructed in New Delhi for the
combined programs for Indians and
foreigners. Further, people from
across the globe have been request-
ing Him to visit their countries, so
that the longing of the dear ones who
are not able to come to India to be
with him can be fulfilled. In Colum-
bia about 5000 people are waiting for
Him to visit. In Italy, the U.S.A., and
UK about 500 people area waiting in
each location, and invitations have
also come from Spain, Venezuela, Ec-
uador, Mexico, Canada, and New
Zealand. Sadhu Ram Ji has agreed to
visit the West this summer to hold
programs in the UK, Colombia,
US.A,, and Italy.

Sadhu Ram’s life has been a
story of humility, simplicity, and in-
comparable devotion. The Saints

come from the Court of the Lord, but
They take on the human form and
live out a normal life to give us cour-
age to tread the Path and to inspire
us on the way Godward. Still, con-
cerning the details of his life Sadhu
Ram Ji has said, “Instead of looking
into my biography or other details,
the dear ones are welcome to come
with an open mind and a big heart,
filled with all their love and longing
for our gracious Guru, Baba Ajaib
Singh Ji, and to see how great a Mas-
ter Soul He is, how His orders reign
supreme in the inner realms, and
how much love and grace He is show-
ering without limit, even though He
is not with us physically. All this can
be seen and experienced by the soul
and the self — not by the mind. For
this we will have to focus all our at-
tention within, towards the ringing
forehead and the mystical eyes of our
Beloved Satguru, so that we may be-
come receptive enough to partake of
His flowing grace and limitless be-
neficence. Let the dear ones under-
stand that I am a very small and in-
significant human being, and let
them come not to see me, but to see
their own gracious and great Guru,
and witness how His Mauj is end-
lessly unfolding.”

This brief life sketch has been drawn from stories related by Sadhu Ram Ji and

from the accounts of Mr. A.S. Oberoi.
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Without Simran You Will Repent
Sant Sadhu Ram Ji

With the beginning of the New Year,
O Soul, become conscious of the
Lord (because) without doing
Simran you will repent.

Even if you live for millions and bil-
lions of years, in the end you
will die.*

I bow millions of times at the feet of
Sawan Singh Maharaj, Kirpal Singh
Maharaj, and Ajaib Singh Ji Maharaj.
Dear ones, those who have gotten the
opportunity to perfect the devotion
to the Master, have done so only with
the grace of the Master, and They give
out His message only according to His
orders. We have taken a short bhajan
by Sant Ajaib Singh in which He tells
us that we must explain to the mind
that those who have met the Guru
have done so only by doing the
simran of the Guru and only through
having love for the Guru.

You will be liberated from the snare
of Yama only when you will
sing the songs of the Master.

*This bhajan by Sant Ajaib Singh, entitled
“Charde Chet Har Chet Parani,” appears in
Songs of the Masters (2002, Sant Bani Ashram),
p. 46.

This Satsang was given prior to meditation,
June 2,2003, Delhi, India.
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If you forget the Naam you will
suffer a lot. Hanging upside
down you will be deskinned.

When we do the simran of the Guru
and the Naam, then the Guru is with
us. When we leave off the remem-
brance of the Guru, when we forget
the Guru, then we are far away from
Him. Guru Nanak Dev Ji writes that
if our body and clothing get dirty,
then we can clean them with aid of
water and soap or cleaning soda. But
if our mind is made dirty with the
sins, that dirty color can only be re-
moved with the aid of simran. So
long as our mind forgets the medita-
tion taught to us by the Master, we
can’t become free. Sawan Singh
Maharaj gave this message. Kirpal
Maharaj Ji gave this message. And
Ajaib Singh Ji also gave this very
message. They all told us that except
for the Naam, except for the simran,
no one is ours.

When will you, becoming humble
in front of the Satguru, get for-
giveness for your sins?

So Satguru Ajaib has written in this
bhajan that the New Year* has begun

*Sant Ajaib Singh wrote this bhajan accord-
ing to the North Indian calendar used in
Rajasthan and the Punjab that begins with
the month of Chet (March-April).
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and without the simran we will re-
pent. It is simran that takes us near
the Master. If we give up the simran,
then we go away from the Master
and get stuck in the realm of Kal.
When we are in the realm of Kal, we
don’t know when he will pounce on
us and drag us very low. Once Kal
has dragged us very low, it is very
hard to recover and climb back up
again. So Sant Ji has told us that we
must remember that our death is
coming, and we must do the simran.
We should never forget that the time
of death is coming. Swami Ji Maharaj
has written that because of the fear
of death, the dear ones do the medi-
tation. Because of the fear of death,
the dear ones do the simran. Itis only
through doing the simran that we
can overcome the fear of death.

When will you return this sinner

mind, which is full of bad
qualities, back home?
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Guru Nanak Dev Ji has written that
if you don’t do the meditation then
Kal will deskin you. In the worldly
relation of father and son, if the son
makes a mistake once or twice, then
the father comes to his aid. But if the
son goes on daily doing the same bad
deeds, then the father will finally
give up on him. He will quit trying
to rescue him and will just keep
quiet.

Ajaib says, “Meditate on the Naam
of Kirpal. Otherwise you will
repent.”

* * *

So we have come together here
to meet the Satguru. This is the time
for doing the meditation. We have to
tell the mind that for this one hour it
must leave us alone. Now we should
do the simran, go within, and meet
the Master. Everyone close their eyes
and start meditating.
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The Story of Andher Nagari

Dear Sadh Sangat of the Guru, I welcome you all in the name of my
Param Sant Satguru Ajaib Singh Ji Maharaj and extend greetings to all the
sangat from Shri Sadhu Ram Ji. Dear ones, it is our good fortune that we
have come together today in the remembrance of Satguru Ajaib Singh and
that we are sitting at the feet of Shri Sadhu Ram Ji. I thank all the sangat for
coming out in this intense heat. The love of the Satguru is such that the
satsangis do not even remain conscious of the discomforts of the body. They
remain intoxicated in the love of their Guru, no matter whether pain or
pleasure comes. So we are all very fortunate to have gotten this opportunity
today to sit at the feet of the Master.

With the permission of the Master, I will tell you a short story. There
was once a fakir, and he was traveling with one of his disciples. They came
to a town, and the disciple said, “Why don’t we stop for the night in this
town?” The fakir told him, “Dear one, you shouldn’t go into this town. This
town is Andher Nagari, the City of Darkness. The king is mixed up. Every-
thing is mixed up. For a penny you can get a pound of vegetables and for a
penny you can get a pound of sweets. Vegetables, flour, everything is the
same price. It is Andher Nagari, there is no justice, and no one, not even the
members of the court, know what commands or laws the king will make.
We'll only get into trouble there. So why would you want to go there?”

But when the disciple insisted, the fakir said, “Okay. If you want to go
there, then we’ll go.” The disciple replied, “Let us just go see what’s happen-
ing.” The fakir agreed and they started in the direction of the town.

When they arrived there they saw that there was a large assembly of
people gathered, and a trial was in progress. The king was sitting on his
throne, and the court was proceeding. The disciple said, “Let us stay here
and see what is going on.” The fakir replied, “Okay, have a seat,” and they
sat down with the assembly. A thief had been caught stealing, and now his
punishment was being decided. When the thief appeared before the king,
the king said, “Hang him.” Then the hangman came and put the noose
around the neck of the thief. But the noose was very large, and the neck and
head of the thief were very small. So the noose would not stay around the
neck of the thief. The hangman would put the noose around the thief’s
neck, but his head would keep coming out again. The hangman went to the
king and told him, “The noose is very big, and the neck of this thief is skinny,
so the noose won’t stay put.” The king said, “That’s not a problem. If the
noose won'’t stay around his neck, then look for someone who's neck it will
fit.” So they tried it on everyone’s neck to see if it would fit. When the dis-
ciple saw this, he said to the fakir, “Guru Jj, is this just? The thief is the one
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who committed the crime, but someone else will be punished.” The fakir
said, “My son, I've already told you. These people don’t have any idea about
law and justice. It doesn’t matter to them if it is just.” So finally they tried
the noose around the neck of the fakir and the hangman said, "Aha! We've
found someone who's neck this noose fits." Then the poor disciple started
crying and said, “Oh no. Guru Ji, forgive me. What have I done?” Then the
fakir said, “I have already explained to you. This is Andher Nagari and the
king is mixed up.” The king said, "Finally we've found someone that the
noose fits. Hang him right away." Then the disciple threw himself at the
king's feet and begged him to release his guru. But the king said, “Not on
your life. It was very hard for us to get the noose around his neck. After all
the trouble we've gone to, we're not going to take it off again. Get on with it”

So when someone is hanged he is given a last wish. The hangman asked
the fakir what his last wish was. He said, “Let me just speak privately with
my disciple for a moment or two.” The hangman agreed and the guru said
to his disciple, “We're going to have to play a trick to get out of this fix. I'll
tell you, ‘Give me that noose quickly.' Then you argue with me and say, 'No,
I want to be hanged.” Then I'll say, ‘No, it's mine. Hang me quickly. This is an
auspicious time to die. Anyone who dies at this auspicious moment will go
straight to the home of the Lord.”” The disciple said, "Okay, Guru Ji. You
save us by any means you can.” When the hangman was about to hang the
fakir the disciple said, "Wait a minute. Hurry up and put that noose around
my neck. It will fit me just as well." The fakir was saying, "No, give it to me."
And the disciple was saying, "No, give it to me."

The king and the whole assembly were amazed. The king said, “I've
given the death sentence to this fakir and now he and his disciple are fight-
ing over who is going to be hanged.” He told the hangman, “Wait a mo-
ment. What's going on here? Why are you both so anxious to be hanged?”
The guru replied, “Today is an auspicious day, and this is the auspicious
moment. Whoever dies on this day, at this moment, the doors of the Al-
mighty Lord will be opened to him. I want to die now, so I can go straight to
the Lord.” The disciple said, “The guru will get many chances to go to the
Lord, so he should let me go now.” When the king heard all this he said, “Is
that so? Guru Ji, I'm very happy to find out about this. If this is the way to
reach the lap of God, then you should let me take advantage of this auspi-
cious opportunity.” The fakir said, “No, no. I am the one sentenced to death.”
The king said, “No, I have already done all my work, and I have never drawn
a happy breath. This is my chance to meet the Lord.” Then the fakir said,
“Well, all right. You are the king, and you can do whatever you please. So
you take advantage of this opportunity.” Then the hangman put the noose
around the neck of the king, and he was hanged. And the fakir and his
disciple hurried away from that town called Andher Nagari.

So dear ones, the Satguru tells us the means to escape. This realm of
Kal is the real Andher Nagari, the City of Darkness. In this realm of Kal
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Sant Sadhu Ram Ji, Village 8A, Rajasthan, India
there is only one means of escape and that is through the simran. If we will
do the simran, then the noose of Kal will be cut.
Sadhu Ram Ji instructed me to tell a story to make the sangat laugh,
and that was my purpose in telling you this story. If I have made any mis-
take in telling it, please forgive me.

This story was told by the Pathi, Mr. Gurjant Singh, before the Satsang on June 5, 2003.
The Satsang appears on p. 19 of this issue as “If | Had Wings.”
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