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How Could I Not Recognize Him?
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

alutations unto the Feet of Su-

preme Fathers Lord Almighty
Sawan and Kirpal Who have had mer-
cy on the poor souls, Who have show-
ered so much grace upon us, and have
given us the opportunity to sing Their
glory.

All the Saints have accepted this
fact that the Shabd, the Naam, is not
involved in births and deaths. The
Naam never dies. It never takes any
birth. The Naam comes and manifests
Himself only in that body to which
He wants to bestow the honor. The
Naam assumes the body only for us.

We still sing the glory of the fami-
ly in which that Naam manifests Him-
self, and of the home of those parents
where that Naam has manifested and
has spent His time, playing in the
courtyard of that family’s house. We
always appreciate that family, we al-
ways sing their glory, and we always
celebrate the day of the physical birth
of the Naam in this world. We, the
followers, sit together in the remem-
brance of that Great Master on that

This Satsang, given February 10, 1997,
began with the Message for Master Kir-
pal’s birthday which was printed in the
February issue, then Sant Ji had Gur-
mel sing the bhajan Tumse, Tumse, af-
ter which He gave this Satsang.
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particular day. And we get a good op-
portunity: this is a very good oppor-
tunity for us to obtain the spiritual
wealth and to receive the spiritual ben-
efit. The dear ones all over celebrate
the birthdays of the Masters and in
that way they get the blessings and
the spiritual benefit.

So maintaining the same tradition
— that God Almighty always assumes
the human body, and He comes and
lives among us — Lord Almighty Kir-
pal also came into this world and He
lived among us. He started His life
from a very low level, but all those
who came to Him, all those who un-
derstood Him, He gave them the gift
of the Naam. He distributed the riches
and the wealth of the Naam with both
His hands to all those who came to
Him.

We celebrated the birthday of that
living God who was walking and mov-
ing around, Who came in the form of
Lord Almighty Kirpal to 16 PS. And
on that day I became very pleased, 1
was very happy, because 16 PS is the
place where He Himself put His feet
and He Himself glorified that place.
On that day many dear ones came there
and they remembered that Great Soul.
And on that day the words, the mes-
sage which was given to all the dear
ones then, now Pappu will read that
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out to you. [See page 18 in the Febru-
ary 1997 magazine.] Also on that day,
in the remembrance of our Beloved
Master a new bhajan was sung by Bant
and Gurmel, and after [Pappu reads],
Gurmel will sing that bhajan for you.
So you should listen to both these
things with much attention.

O Beloved Kirpal Guru, my love with
You is very ancient.

I am lying at Your door. I am stand-
ing with my hands stretched out.
The eyes are thirsty; make me have
Your darshan. Shower grace, O
Lord. Take me across. O Friend of
the miserable ones, the Ocean of
Compassion, how do You forget
me?

Showering grace, You liberated the
Saints. O Satguru, You have liber-
ated even the sinners. You ate the
contaminated fruits of Shivri. You
embraced all those who came into
Your refuge. You have erased ev-
eryone’s difficulties; You have
known everyone’s pains.

O Satguru, I am in Your refuge. You
are an Ocean and I am Your drop.
You are my mother and father and
brother. I am a beggar; You are
the Giver. O Ajaib, this is the tale
of lives. This is the story of birth
after birth.

O Beloved Kirpal Guru, my love with
You is very ancient.

ear Ones, often in the Satsang I
have said that even though the
Great Souls are already perfect when
They come into this world, but still,
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in order to give the demonstration to
us the forgetful jivas, we see with our
own eyes how They are struggling
hard and how They are becoming the
Perfect Ones. But They are already the
Perfect Ones before They come into
this world. And also I say this: that
These souls are not affected by either
richness or poverty. If They are born
into a rich family, the richness or
wealth there does not have any bad
effect on Them. It does not affect
Them, and also They don’t mind if
They are born into a poor family. So
neither richness nor poverty has any
effect on Them. But They always feel
that They are missing something until
They reach Their destination. Until
They reach that Sat Purush, the burn-
ing lamp of Spirituality, They always
feel that something is lacking in Them,
that something is missing in Them.
For Them also the time is prede-
termined when They are supposed to
go and meet with Their Master. Even
though They Themselves are the en-
lightened ones, but still, Their time is
predetermined, and when that appro-
priate, predetermined time comes They
go to the Master. And for Them itis a
matter of just a few moments when
They get the true enlightenment, be-
cause They are like dry gun powder.
As soon as They come in contact with
the flame They explode just like dry
gunpowder. When They come to Their
Master and They look into the eyes of
the Master, They realize that He is
Their old friend and for Them that is
enough. When They come to the Mas-
ter just within moments, in the first
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exchange of glances, They understand
that this is the Master and from here
They have to receive the Spirituality.

Guru Nanak Sahib said that it has
come in the experience of our medita-
tion that there is One Truth which was
in the very beginning. Even before the
beginning, that Truth which is ever-
existent was present there; it never
dies, it is never created. This is what
we read in the beginning of the Jap
Ji, where it says that in the beginning
the Truth was there, now that Truth
prevails, and in the future also the
same Truth will prevail.

That Truth, that Almighty Lord, is
not installed; It is not made by any-
one. Don’t understand that somebody
can make that Almighty Lord or can
install that Almighty Lord, or that He
has any fixed amount of time when
He can live. He doesn’t have any fixed
tenure of His work. He is always there.
This is what Guru Nanak Sahib said:
that He can not be installed by any-
one. He can not be made by anyone.
He Himself is present there and He is
unaffected by the maya.

Dear Ones, the Almighty Lord is
like a vast ocean and He is enlight-
ened Himself; and the soul is a drop
of that big ocean. The Almighty Lord
is like a big source of Light, like a big
sun, and our soul is a ray of that Light.

The relationship of the drop with
the ocean is that they both are made
of the same substance. As a ray of
sunlight comes out from the sun and
they also are both made of the same
substance — because the ray of the
light comes out from the source of the
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light — the relation of a drop with the
ocean is also the same.

In the same way, God Almighty is
an ocean and the Satguru, the Master,
is a wave of that ocean, and our soul
is a drop of that ocean. But unless the
soul, that drop, goes and surrenders
herself to that wave of the ocean, how
can she go back to her origin?

Dear Ones, when the water of the
rivers, the rivulets, and the streams,
goes and falls into the ocean can you
differentiate afterwards which water
came from which particular river or
rivulet? All the water becomes the
same. In the same way, suppose there
is a lamp burning and you go and place
some other lamp, some other source
of light there; can you differentiate,
can you tell which light belongs to
which particular lamp? They all be-
come the same. In the same way,
when the drop of that vast ocean goes
to the Satguru, goes to the wave of
that ocean, and when the Satguru takes
that soul back to her origin, can you
differentiate? Can you say who is the
Master, who is the disciple, or who is
God Almighty? They all become one
and the same, because within all of
them the same Light is working.

You would have read in the bhajan
where it says that everyone looked at
Master Kirpal, but they all looked at
Him according to their own eyes, ac-
cording to their own understanding.
Those who looked at Him with much
love and faith, they were able to un-
derstand, they were able to recognize
Him.

Dear Ones, often I have said that
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whatever the Masters speak They
speak from what They have seen. Guru
Nanak Sahib said, “I have seen with
my own eyes, that my Master was
making the souls get on the ship of
Naam and was taking them across.”

Dear Ones, this poor soul has also
seen with His own eyes His Beloved
Master Kirpal putting the souls on the
ship and taking them across.

So everyone looks at the Master,
but they all have their own thoughts,
they all have their own feelings. Guru
Nanak Sahib says, “One sees the re-
flection of God Almighty according
to the feelings, according to the
thoughts he has.” The Masters are like
a mirror. You know that when you
look at the mirror, if you are laugh-
ing, you will see yourself laughing. If
you are crying, you will be seen as
the crying person. If you are black
you will be seen as black. Whatever
thoughts you have, whatever feelings
you have, you will see the image of
yourself exactly the same way when
you are looking in the mirror. Now
the mirror doesn’t have any fault. It
has not made you laugh or cry. It is
only because of the way you are that
you see the things in the mirror.

The same is the condition here. The
Master is like the example of that mir-
ror. When we are sitting in front of
Him, whatever thoughts we have,
whatever feelings and whatever devo-
tion we have, when we look at the
Master with those feelings, those
thoughts, and that devotion, it all
comes back to us in the same way,
and we see the form of the Master like
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that. We see our own form when we
are looking at the Master.

This is my personal experience.
What I have said in the bhajan: if any-
one remembers the Master, He comes
to him even without wearing His
shoes. He runs towards the disciple
whenever any disciple remembers
Him. The same thing happened to me.
It is my personal experience and that
is why I have written this. Because
you know that I was sitting in the re-
membrance of God Almighty from my
very childhood and I was missing Him.
I was yearning for Him, even though I
had not seen Him. I did not know who
He was and where He lived. He was
living 500 kilometers away from me.
I did not even know His name. He did
not even know my name.

As | have said many times earlier
that I had neither met any critic of
Master Kirpal nor had [ met with any-
one who would praise Him in front of
me. So I did not have any idea; I did
not know Him at all. But He knew,
because He was All-conscious, and He
knew who was sitting in His remem-
brance. So He Himself came to my
home. traveling 500 kilometers. He
first of all sent one of His dear ones to
ask me to stay at home, because He
was going to come there. So when He
came to my home by Himself, how
could I not recognize Him? Because |
had been sitting in His remembrance,
waiting for Him, for ages and ages.
From my childhood I had been yearn-
ing for Him. So how could you not
recognize Him for Whom you had
spent all your life? And as Master Kir-
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