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MY DIVINE EXPERIENCES WITH 

THE LORD 

 

Sister Pavithrah Tharmaseelan  

 

 Sri Lanka is a beautiful island 

situated in the Indian Ocean; it is often 

ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ Ȱ0ÅÁÒÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ )ÎÄÉÁÎ /ÃÅÁÎȱ 

because of its size beneath Bharat. I was 

born and raised in Sri Lanka. Due to the 

ethnic conflict, I had to adopt Canada as 

my foster Motherland. Growing up in a 

family, which dwells in strong Hindu 

beliefs and strict Tamil customs, I have 

always felt blessed and the Divine 

presence throughout with me. Though I 

participated in family rituals and customs, 

I always felt as if I was missing something 

in my life. I was always thriving to find the 

Divine peace in my life. This was when, 

without me even realizing, I got in to 

3×ÁÍÉȭÓ ÆÏÌÄ ÁÔ Á ÔÅÎÄÅÒ ÁÇÅ ÏÆ ÓÅÖÅÎȢ  

 I was greatly blessed to accompany 

my sister and my parents for the first 

World Youth Conference (WYC) which was 

held in Prasanthi Nilayam in 1997. When I 

first saw Swami, tears just came down my 

cheeks. His walk amongst the many 

millions of devotees made me realize that 

I was fortunate to witness the Present 

Avatar (Incarnation of God) in this Kali 

9ÕÇÁȢ !ÂÏÖÅ ÁÌÌȟ ×ÈÅÎ 3×ÁÍÉ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ.Ï 

one can step in this soil without the divine 

×ÉÌÌȱ ) ×ÁÓ ÍÅÓÍÅÒÉÚÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÕÎÄÅÒÓtood 

that Prashanthi Nilayam is the Abode of 

Highest Peace. Swami gave Pada 

Namaskaram to my father. That trip itself 

had caused a fair amount of 

transformation in my family and me.  

After returning from Prasanthi 

Nilayam, we, all our family members, 

started to intensely follow the Nine Point 

Code of Conduct, which was strongly 

stressed by Swami in the WYC. One of 

which was to adopt family Bhajan session 

ÏÎÃÅ Á ×ÅÅËȢ 7ÉÔÈ 3×ÁÍÉȭÓ ÐÅÒÍÉÓÓÉÏÎȟ 

every Saturday 8 PM was chosen for 

family bhajan and has been continuing up 

till now. If any obligations come, one of us 

will remain at home to conduct the 

bhajans. Apart from family weekly 

"ÈÁÊÁÎÓȟ ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ 3×ÁÍÉȭÓ ÓÔÒÉÃÔ 

commands, we also converted ourselves 

to be vegetarians. Whenever we 

conducted the family Bhajans, we felt 

3×ÁÍÉȭÓ $ÉÖÉÎÅ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÃÅ ÉÎ ÏÕÒ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ  

 As years progressed, it was time 

for me to apply for University. I always 

had remained as an average student. At 

one point, I was not able to handle my 

high school examinations due to my 

'ÒÁÎÄÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈȢ It deeply affected me 

because I was very attached to him. 

Though I explained my situation to the 

ÃÏÕÎÃÉÌÌÏÒȟ ÓÈÅ ÓÔÁÔÅÄȟ Ȱ) ÄÏÕÂÔ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ 

would enter University because your 

ÍÁÒËÓ ÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÈÉÇÈ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȢȱ 4ÈÏÕÇÈ ÓÈÅ 

mentioned like that, I had strong belief in 

Swami. Leaving everything to Him, I 

applied to the Universities anyway.  By 
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3×ÁÍÉȭÓ ÇÒÁÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÍÐÁÓÓÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÔÏ 

ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅȟ ) ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÃÃÅÐÔÅÄ 

in to University of Guelph with an 

entrance scholarship. I knew it was not 

me, but it was the Divine Leela of Swami, 

and I was extremely happy for Swami to 

shower His Divine Grace personally on me.  

 Dark clouds started to fall on my 

face in the first year of my undergraduate 

degree. To testify my human nature, ego 

ÁÔÔÁÃËÅÄ ÍÅ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ Ȱ) %ÎÔÅÒÅÄ 

UniversitÙȢȱ $ÕÅ ÔÏ ÍÙ ÅÇÏȟ 3×ÁÍÉ ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ 

interfere with my examinations. 

Consequently, I slowly started to feel 

lower grades on my examinations. To take 

me back to Divine nature, Swami, in the 

form of Conscience, hit me quite hard 

when I received the letter from the 

5ÎÉÖÅÒÓÉÔÙ ÓÔÁÔÉÎÇ Ȱ) ×ÁÓ /Î 0ÒÏÂÁÔÉÏÎȢȱ ) 

cried loud and called Swami in great 

agony. I asked Him to show me His Divine 

Presence if He was God. I was deeply hurt 

as I did not know what to do. This was 

when BhÁÇÁÖÁÎȭÓ $ÉÖÉÎÅ 0ÒÅÓÅÎÃÅ ×ÁÓ 

shown in my house. May 20th, 2004 Swami 

smeared Vibuthi (Holly ash), Kum Kum 

(Divine red ash), Amirth (Honey), and 

Sandalwood paste in the altar of our 

house. His Divine visit and presence are 

still felt in my house till this day. He 

blessed not only me but also my family 

with His Divine Presence. If it was not for 

my beloved Swami I would have not 

graduated from the University.  

 In conclusion, if we take one step 

towards our most beloved and dearest 

Lord, Swami will take many thousands of 

steps to carry us in His both arms. We just 

have to dedicate our entire life to Him, do 

His work and the rest will fall in places. It is 

not necessary to ask Him for what we 

want. He has come to give us what we 

seek for. Golden era is approaching. We, 

as His devotees, are blessed to be guided 

by our dearest Lord and march along His 

Divine Mission to the Humanity. Swami 

has changed His sayÉÎÇ ÆÒÏÍȟ Ȱ-Ù ÌÉÆÅ ÉÓ 

My ÍÅÓÓÁÇÅȱ ÔÏ Ȱ9ÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÉÓ -Ù 

ÍÅÓÓÁÇÅȢȱ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÁÌÌ ÄÅÖÏÔÅ ÏÕÒ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÌÉÆÅ ÉÎ 

ÏÕÒ ÄÅÁÒ ,ÏÒÄȭÓ ÍÉÓÓÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÍÅÒÇÅ ÉÎ (ÉÓ 

Divine nectar of love.  

 

Jai Sai Ram.  
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MOULDING OF THE INDIVIDUAL 

 

Brother Avinash Persaud 

 

As the run rises daily, I find myself 

humbly seated in front of the altar of my 

home for morning prayers to the dear Lord. 

I cannot help but gaze at a small picture of 

Swami that is installed there. Rejuvenation; 

this is what I experience when I visualize the 

formation of a mala around Bhagavan Sri 

{ŀǘƘȅŀ {ŀƛ .ŀōŀΩǎ ƴŜŎƪ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƻƳŜ ŦƻǊŜƛƎƴ 

substance. When I first noticed this, I 

checked the picture for any evidence that 

would explain this strange formation. 

However, I could only conclude that the 

manifestation had occurred inside the 

frame of the picture. What a wonderful 

leela! How it materialized there and took on 

that specific shape in the right context of 

the picture is unknown to me, but what I do 

know is that this served as another symbol 

which reinforced my belief and faith in 

Swami. I would bear witness to such events 

at different stages of my life that would in 

some way strengthen my resolve. 

Bhajans from years past still resound 

in my head today, from when I was a little 

boy sitting besides my dad during satsangs. 

The speckled coloured lights which 

illuminated the glowing altar captivated my 

eyes, appearing to dance in tune with the 

sweet melodies that filled the Georgetown 

Sai Centre when it was situated on Light 

Street, Georgetown, Guyana.  I did not 

know then that I would become hypnotized 

by Swami and the atmosphere which 

surrounds the Sai Organization.  

I have literally grown up in the Sai 

Centre, being a member since I was little to 

now currently holding the position of Youth 

Co-ordinator of the Malvern Spiritual Sai 

Centre (MSSC) in Toronto, Canada.  Swami, 

being the omniscient and omnipotent 

sculpture, has moulded my character to 

what it is today and I am certain that this is 

not the finished product of his Divine Love. 

My journey to this stage has not always 

been an easy one.  

 Travelling on a speed boat in the 

Demerara River as a boy who could not 

swim was not a very fond memory of mine. 

I do remember reaching Anna Regina, a 

town in Essequibo, and travelling the loom 

structured roads amidst untouched nature 

and splendid sunshine to the small house of 

a devotee. Here I witnessed the 

materialization of vhibuti and amrit on 

pictures of Swami, its sweet fragrance filling 

the atmosphere. I was pleasantly surprised 

and privileged to have witnessed this 

phenomenon and thought to myself how 

extremely blessed the members of this 

household were.  

Growing up, sometimes an 

enthusiasm for the Organization was 

missing; this of course is relative to the 

enthusiasm which I currently bear for Sai 

activities. However, as I got older, I started 
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to realize that there was more to Swami, his 

teachings and the Sai Organization as a 

whole than just attending regular bhajan 

sessions. It was the way of life, an ideology 

that was embraced thousands of years ago 

by numerous sages and saints and 

prophesized by other great avatars. It is 

continuously my resolve to submit to the 

Lord and become a better human being. In 

order to help me do this, it is my belief that 

Swami has provided me with a wonderful 

family who not only supports me 

emotionally but also spiritually. This is true 

satsang. I always feel that I must have had 

really good karma from my past births to 

have taken birth in my current family at a 

time when the Avatar of the age is here on 

Earth and to realize his presence. 

 Swami has also guided me on the 

right path throughout my education. I have 

thus far tried my utmost to place my fate in 

{ǿŀƳƛΩǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ he will guide 

me. In life, there are both disappointments 

and triumphs and we should welcome each 

equally for we cannot appreciate one 

without the other. The teachings which I 

have received from Swami through his 

literature, also those from my family and 

life in general have made my journey thus 

far easier. I recollect a dream I had which 

involves Swami and myself. In this dream, 

while touching my head, he said to the 

other devotees that I was a good boy but 

still had a few bad habits. We know Swami 

can confer his darshan through our dreams 

and this dream, although morally 

encouraging, tells me that I still have to 

work hard to realize the true divinity latent 

within. 

 I am entirely grateful to Swami for 

transforming me to what I am today. Like 

everything else in this world, my current 

physical, mental and spiritual state is 

transient. I would never have imagined that 

being a little boy attending satsangs, 

ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ ŦŀƭƭƛƴƎ ŀǎƭŜŜǇ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŘŀŘΩǎ ƭŀǇΣ 

would grow up to become this involved in 

the Sai Organization. I only hope that Swami 

will grace me with the good fortune of 

continuing to do so. At a young age it was 

the dancing Christmas lights on the altar 

that captivated me but now, there is a 

deeper drive, the drive of Love.  

 

Thank you Baba.  
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GETTING TO KNOW SWAMI 

Sister Savitri Persaud 

I constantly ask myself what my life 

would have been without having our dear 

Lord, Bhagavan Sri Sathya Sai Baba to 

ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÇÕÉÄÅ ÍÅ ÁÌÏÎÇ ÌÉÆÅȭÓ ÍÁÎÙ 

challenges. Having being born in a strict 

Sanatanist home and having been 

fortunate to reside opposite a temple, I 

thought it was complete bliss especially 

since I was involved in numerous activities 

in the temple.  I became very attached to 

the Success Mandir and never had the 

slightest intuition that there were better 

things awaiting me. However, all good 

things must come to an end and it was my 

ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓȭ ÄÅÃÉÓÉÏÎ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÍÏÖÅ ÔÏ Á ÐÌÁÃÅ 

called Atlantic Gardens. I remember how 

much I missed putting on the lights and 

taking them off, but still was elated that I 

had the opportunity to pay constant visits 

to the temple.    

I have always been a God-fearing 

person and whenever there was a 

problem, I would always run to the altar, 

since I had gained solace doing this, and 

the problem is always resolved. I soon met 

my husband Deodat, whom I wedded. He 

was an ardent Hindu, having parents who 

were extremely religious. I knew that he 

was somewhat affiliated with the Sai 

Organisation, but paid no heed since I was 

uninterested. I would accompany him to 

pray every Thursday, but was hesitant to 

sing Sai Bhajans. I participated in whatever 

he did, but did not derive much joy doing 

it. Little did I know that my life would soon 

change drastically. One night whilst 

sleeping, I felt someone standing, 

watching over me. Upon opening my eyes, 

low and behold there was someone with 

huge hair clad in a white robe. I 

immediately pulled the mosquito net off 

and switched on the lights, but as I turned 

I could see him fading away. It was as if I 

felt transformed, and ever since I have 

never doubted Him and His powers. He is 

omnipresent, but yet at times we need 

convincing. It is only through His will that 

the impossible becomes possible. Our life 

could never have been what it is without 

Him, having been blessed with three 

adorable children and a loving husband. 

He intervenes whenever he thinks it 

necessary and makes everything fall into 

perspective.  

There are several miracles I have 

experienced, one of which I remember so 

vividly. My husband had made copies of a 

picture with Baba holding a lingam, and 

instructed us to always have it with us for 

protection. Mine is always in my purse 

that contains all my documents which I 

would take with me when going out. 

Having used my cell phone I placed it on 

the dresser next to my purse. However, 

the following morning I brought the cell 
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phone with me downstairs and decided to 

open it to ensure that it was turned off, a 

habitual act for me. As I opened the 

phone, the little picture of Baba with the 

lingam was there, directly in the centre. I 

was shocked and excited simultaneously 

for I knew this was a way for Him to 

convince me even more. Another time I 

was driving on one of the busiest roads in 

Guyana, Sheriff Street; I find myself always 

singing bhajans whilst driving. As I was 

proceeding North, I saw a Military truck 

overtaking another vehicle in the opposite 

direction. In a fraction of a second it was 

headed straight towards me. By some 

miraculous intervention I found myself 

almost completely off the road, out of 

harms way. I knew instantaneously that it 

was the workings of my beloved Sai, who 

has been my protector.  

As the days go by, I find myself 

drawn towards Baba even more and it is 

very difficult for me to be engaged in a 

conversation involving Him without 

getting goose bumps or becoming 

emotional. Whenever I have something 

that is bothering me I pray to Him even 

more and soon enough it is taken care of. 

We need to develop faith in Him. 

Everything can never go our way, but 

there is always a lesson to be learnt from 

every unfavourable situation. Baba puts us 

through many challenges to test our faith 

in Him. Never waiver cost it what it will. He 

ÓÁÙÓ ȰÔÁËÅ ÏÎÅ ÓÔÅÐ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ ) ×ÉÌÌ 

ÔÁËÅ Á ÈÕÎÄÒÅÄ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ ÙÏÕȱȢ (Ï× 

fortunate and blessed are we to have Him 

in our midst. He is omnipresent, 

omniscient and omÎÉÐÏÔÅÎÔȢ (Å ÓÁÙÓ Ȱ7ÈÙ 

ÆÅÁÒ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÁÍ ÈÅÒÅȩȱ !Ì×ÁÙÓ ÂÅ ÁÎ 

optimist and look at the glass as half full, 

not half empty. With every passing day my 

love for Swami becomes more intense. I 

am trying to become a better human 

being, to see that divine spark in 

everyone. As I take each step every day, 

first and foremost I try not to hurt anyone, 

for if I do I will only be hurting my beloved 

"ÈÁÇÁÖÁÎȢ )Æ ×Å ÆÏÌÌÏ× "ÁÂÁȭÓ ÔÅÁÃÈÉÎÇÓ 

and live our lives accordingly we will 

become sanctified.       

 

OM SRI SAI RAM. 
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BHAGAVAN SRI SATHYA BABA- 

MY GUARDIAN THROUGH 

THINK & THIN 
 

SISTER ASHWINI PERSAUD 

From Sathya Sai Speaks, Vol. 3, Ch 

6, Baba has mentioned that in order to 

sanctify every word and deed, one must 

ÆÉÌÌ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ ,ÏÖÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ,ÏÒÄȭÓ .ÁÍÅȢ /Æ 

the many analogies used by Sri Sathya Sai 

Baba, the one that resonated with me 

reiterates that anyone is capable of being 

transformed, regardless of what actions 

were executed previously. Sathya Sai Baba 

ÓÁÙÓ ÔÈÁÔ ȰÔÈÅ ÇÏÌÄ ÏÆ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÁÎ ÁÎËÌÅÔ ×ÁÓ 

made can become the gold for a crown on 

the head of a temple image only by 

melting it into shape. The waters of the 

river may not be pure, but the devotee 

who sips it with Sacred Prayers on his lips, 

transmutes it into Holy Water.  Similarly, 

the mind becomes healthy by 

remembrance and contemplation of the 

Lord through regular, well-planned 

discipline, carried out joyfully; this is the 

secret passage to win the Heart of the 

,ÏÒÄȟ ÔÏ ÒÅÁÌÉÚÅ (ÉÍ ÑÕÉÃË ÁÎÄ ÆÁÓÔȢȱ 

As a middle child growing up, I was 

sometimes defiant of ÍÙ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓȭ ×ÉÓÈÅÓ 

like all children are, and although I was 

aware that my family believed in Swami, I 

could not understand why. Nevertheless I 

continued going to the Center, singing 

bhajans and partaking in service to 

mankind as my parents had insisted. It was 

not until my mid teenage years that I 

ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ ȬÓÅÅ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÇÈÔȭ as some would 

put it. I could remember it distinctly, as 

though it was yesterday, when I had 

wanted to go to a school party. I was 

allowed to go, but I could only stay for a 

short period of time. At first I was pretty 

upset that I had to leave so soon, but in 

the end it had turned out that these 

friends of mine were not necessarily my 

ȬÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȭȢ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ ÔÈÁÔ 

someone had to have put me in such a 

caring family, one that would give me the 

proper direction to lead a decent and 

honourable lifestyle. In the years that 

came, through the succession of events 

that had occurred, I was gradually 

developing faith, faith in the Lord, faith in 

Swami. But still there were doubts in my 

mind. )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ) ÅØÐÁÎÄÅÄ ÍÙ 

knowledge of His teaching and 

experiences shared by other devotees 

that the missing pieces of the puzzle were 

discovered. What I had realised was that 

all the events leading up to that very 

moment were set by Him, for me to realise 

Him and follow in His footsteps. I realised 

that going to temple, singing bhagans and 

partaking in Seva were not merely enough; 

I had to read His messages in order to live 

my life for Him.  

Ever since discovering that Swami 

is here to guide me in this world, I have 

always put my fate in His hands and ever 
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since, I am always hopeful that things will 

work out the best, as He sees fit for me. 

One night I had a dream of Swami, the 

ÆÉÒÓÔ )ȭÖÅ ÅÖÅÒ ÈÁÄ ÁÎÄ ) ×ÁÓ ÅÎÔÉÒÅÌÙ 

consumed with happiness since my 

parents and siblings also have dreams of 

Swami but never I. In the dream my sister 

and I had stopped to purchase 

refreshments, meanwhile hurrying since 

the stop light would soon turn green. 

Swami then approached me dressed as a 

crosser guard, and told me not to hurry, to 

take my time, that he will be there for me. 

It was only until my sister and I were ready 

to depart, which was some time after that 

the light turned green and I realised what 

Swami meant. He would be there for me, 

ÇÉÖÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÔÈÅ ȬÇÏȭ ÓÉÇÎÁÌ ×ÈÅn time was 

befitting. Now every situation that 

presents itself to me I know that Swami is 

guiding me, helping me along my path to 

Him. There were also many instances 

when I would mentally ask Him to show a 

sign that He was present, whether it was 

during our regular family satsangs, during 

exams or just sitting by myself and 

sometimes a sign would appear. I presume 

ÔÈÁÔ (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÉÔ ÁÓ ÏÆÔÅÎ ÁÓ ) 

ask just as a way for Him to see how much 

faith I have in Him. My faith has never 

lingered and never will. Although there are 

times when situations may seem grim, 

deep down within me I know that He is 

training me, training me to develop 

patience and have love for all those who 

are pleasant or unpleasant. He is giving me 

the tools so I can create a more loving 

environment wherever I may go. 

Everyday I thank Him for the life I 

have led so far and that which I will lead. I 

thank him for all the people in my life, my 

family, friends and strangers and I thank 

Him for giving me my loving parents who 

have introduced me to Him and his 

teachings. I would honestly be lost were it 

not for His messages and the love he 

invokes in any and everyone who 

acknowledges His presence.  

 

Baba I offer this to you.    

 

OM SRI SAI RAM.  
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ñSwami is my guiding lightéò 

Sister Amrita Persaud 

A bud blossoms into a flower; a 

caterpillar transforms into a butterfly: 

threading along the path of my beloved 

Swami, I have been manifested from a 

baby into a spirited young woman.  

From the time I took my first 

breath, I was breathing the air of a home 

that was surrounded with the vibrations 

of Sai Baba. My parents were both 

dedicated devotees of Him and they 

strived to inculcate the messages and 

teachings that were imbibed upon them. 

It is because of this that I was introduced 

into the Sai fold and for that, I am indeed 

grateful as I shudder to think what my life 

would be without the conscious 

awareness of Swami.  

In infancy, I stood up on two feet 

and started to walk and all my life I have 

been walking in the footsteps of Baba 

having Him as my guiding light. As a child 

my belief in Swami was moulded by my 

parents. They took me to Satsanghs and I 

was involved in Seva activities, all of which 

I was unaware of the significance; hence, I 

only took part because they did. Today, I 

have diverged and I lead a life that 

constitutes Swami, a life in which I know 

the utmost value of selfless service and a 

life that is dampened with mere thoughts 

of the divine Avatar.  

A few days ago I was looking 

through an album and the first picture I 

glanced at was one in which my dad was 

holding me when I was a newborn in his 

arms infront of the altar in my home, an 

altar that had a huge picture of Swami. I 

was amazed as I had come to the 

realization that Swami was in me and 

around me from the inception.  

Today, I am an ambitious University 

student with the urge to grasp every 

ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉÔÙ ) ÇÅÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ Á ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ 3×ÁÍÉȭÓ 

mission. Being a student, I pray to Him 

constantly to guide me in my academic 

life; hence, I never enter an examination 

without wearing ÍÙ ÒÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ "ÁÂÁȭÓ 

picture on it. Before my examinations I 

would continuously chant the Gayathri 

Mantra and whenever I have intricacy with 

an exam, I always call out for His help and 

suddenly the difficulty is resolved. 

Everyday before embarking on my 

journey, whether it be driving or just 

leaving my home to go somewhere, I 

ÍÁËÅ ÉÔ ÍÙ ÄÕÔÙ ÔÏ ÔÏÕÃÈ 3×ÁÍÉȭÓ ÐÉÃÔÕÒÅ 

ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇȢ )Æ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÔÈÉÓ ) ÆÅÅÌ ÁÓ ÉÆ 

something is missing and I run back into 

the house touching His picture just to feel 

security within.  

Swami has entered my dreams on 

two occasions and I remember waking up 

in the morning feeling rejuvenated, eager 

to live my life as I know He is watching 

over me. Whenever I am fearful, I chant 
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His name; whenever I have difficulty, I 

chant His name, but these are not the only 

times I think of Him, as Swami dwells 

within me.  

 Words cannot describe the feeling I 

have within as my love and devotion is 

ÏÎÌÙ ÈÅÁÒÔÆÅÌÔȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÓÁÙȟ Ȭ'ÏÄ ÄÏÅÓ ÎÏÔ 

ÃÏÍÅ ÂÕÔ ÈÅ ÓÅÎÄÓȭȢ 3×ÁÍÉ ÈÁÓ ÓÅÎÔ ÍÅ Á 

family whose existence is based on His 

values and because of this, we are a close-

knitted and a spiritually uplifted family. For 

as long as I can remember, we have been 

doing family satsanghs every Thursday 

and now it has become a norm. They give 

me the motivation to be a better 

individual and it is because of them that I 

am extremely devoted and dedicated to 

Baba.  

 Without water, a plant cannot 

ÓÕÒÖÉÖÅȢ 3×ÁÍÉȭÓ ÇÕÉÄÁÎÃÅ ÉÓ ËÅÙ ÔÏ ÍÙ 

survival. Only He knows how much I love 

Him and only He knows what is in my 

heart.  
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Just be who you areé. 

Love your Body! 

 

A Sai Member 

 
¢ƘŜǊŜ L ǿŀǎΧōŀǊŜŦƻƻǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ 

pregnant!  My nose was swollen, my feet 

swollen, my stomach larger than a 

basketball, my reflection was the last thing I 

wanted to see.  As I walked on the streets, I 

felt the eyes staring at me, just imagining 

what people are saying behind my back.  I 

just wanted this baby out and my body to 

go back to what it was (mind you it was no 

Cindy Crawford), but still at least 25 lbs 

lighter. 

Then it happened!  It was a hot 

summer night, and I tossed and turned 

before falling asleep, a deep sleep.  He 

came into my dreams, dressed in his usual 

orange attire and afro head!  We were both 

sitting in a boat, but I had no clothes on, 

naked as the day I was born!  And He was 

just staring at me, I said nothing, just sat 

there.  The only words He uttered were, 

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǊȅΣ ōŜ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦΣ ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ōƻŘȅΗέ  

At that instant, I woke up, not too sure 

what had happened, but definitely felt 

something amazing inside of me, like a new 

beginning was given to me. 

From that night on, even though I 

only had 3 weeks left before delivery, I 

cherished every moment of my pregnancy 

and did not once think about my body, or 

how I looked, or what people thought.  I 

just went about my day, and kept hearing 

ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ŎƛǊŎƭƛƴƎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀŘΣ άƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ 

ōƻŘȅέΗ !ƴŘ L ŘƛŘΦ 

It may seem like a simple thing, but 

being yourself takes a lot of hard work and 

determination.  One should never be 

ashamed of themselves, or feel they are 

ƭŜǎǎ ǘƘŀƴ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜΦ  !ǎ .ŀōŀΩǎ ǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎǎ 

ǎǘŀǘŜǎΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŀƴŘ L ŀǊŜ hƴŜέΗ  ¢ƘŜǊŜŦƻǊŜΣ 

being ashamed of yourself means you are 

ashamed of Him.   

Take each day one step at a time, 

ŜƴƧƻȅ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΧΦJust 

be who you are, Love your Body! 

 

JAI SAI RAM 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



OM SRI SAI RAM 

 

 

I AM BLESSED TO KNOW HIM 

 
Brother Deodat Persaud 

 

What would my life have been had I 

not known of my dear Lord and Divine 

Master, Bhagavan Sri Sathya Sai Baba. 

Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘ тлΩǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ 

ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪ άaŀƴ of 

aƛǊŀŎƭŜǎέΦ !ǎ L ǿŀǎ ǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ ƛǘ L ǿŀǎ 

wondering if the miracles contained in it 

were true. It was that year I visited some 

close family friends of my father in Rio 

Claro, Trinidad who were Sai devotees. I 

attended numerous satsangs held in their 

homes and I fell in love with the Bhajans 

ŀƴŘ {ǿŀƳƛΩǎ CƻǊƳΦ hn my return, I brought 

several ōƘŀƧŀƴ ōƻƻƪǎΣ {ǿŀƳƛΩǎ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎΣ 

vibhuti, rings and pendants, and framed 

{ǿŀƳƛΩǎ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŜǊŜ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ŀǘ ƻǳǊ 

family altar. My parents, after explaining to 

them who Swami was, were also praying to 

Him. 

 I come from a religious family, my 

father being a Mahant in the Sewnaraine 

faith. Since my childhood I was involved in 

religious activities with my parents 

attending Mandirs, Yagnas and Jhandis. 

Whenever I was invited to sing, I chose only 

Sai Bhajans which were enjoyed by several 

devotees.  

 I was the leader of a Kirtan Group at 

our Mandir and I soon introduced Sai 

Bhajans which were met with mixed 

reaction. This did not deter me but made 

me stronger. 

However, during this time, I 

discovered the Georgetown Sai Centre on 

Light Street and soon started attending on a 

regular basis. It was from here that my faith 

and belief started to grow immensely, and I 

became an ardent devotee.  

When I got married to my wife, 

Savitri in 1981 she was a non believer, and a 

true Sanatanist having come from a 

devoted family who conducted and 

maintained the Success Mandir. 

 While I was still attending the Sai 

Centres and involved in Sai Activities, my 

wife was still not getting herself involved. 

She would normally come in and pray at the 

altar where I had Swami Pictures. Many 

times I would sing Sai bhajans at the altar 

by myself. I knew after some time she and 

my children will eventually join when 

Swami calls. And so it happened. 

As the years went by, my three 

children, who grew with Swami from birth, 

and my wife, all became part of the Sai 

family. My constant involvement in Sai 

Centre Activities in Guyana resulted in me 

holding positions of National Seva Co-

ordinator, Vice Chairman, Public Education 

Co-ordinator in the Sai Organization of 

Guyana. I also hosted a weekly Television 

ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳƳŜ ά!ǘ ǘƘŜ [ƻǘǳǎ CŜŜǘ ƻŦ {ŀƛέ ƛƴ 

Guyana for a few years. In this way my 

knowledge of the organization grew more 
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and more and became more extensive. I 

think Swami was preparing me for greater 

things ahead, like He always does. 

 For our entire lives, every week we 

would have family satsangs. The joy one 

feels from this is tremendous, and the 

home becomes blessed in many ways. My 

children grew up with strict discipline and 

the human values were inculcated in them 

all the time even until now. 

 In 1997, I was part of a group that 

attended the First Youth World Conference 

in Puttaparthi. My experiences were many, 

ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ ǘƻǳŎƘƛƴƎ {ǿŀƳƛΩǎ DƻǿƴΣ Swami 

taking my letter, and I was privileged to be 

a part of the Youth Song holding the 

Guyana Flag on Stage. On leaving 

Puttaparthi on the bus I cried like a baby 

knowing where I was from my family (for 

nearly a month) and now leaving my Lord in 

His physical form. 

 My faith in Swami grew over the 

years and we were blessed with amrit on 

our altar several times and also having 

many wonderful dreams. For almost all our 

lives, we have a Sai Satsang in our home in 

honour of our wedding anniversary for 

yearly thanksgiving and blessings. For the 

last three years, we were blessed even 

ƳƻǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ {ǿŀƳƛΩǎ DǊƻǿƛƴƎ aŀƭŀǎ ŀǘ ƻǳǊ 

altar after the home satsangs. Everything I 

do I offer to Swami, for He is the caretaker 

of everything. 

 L ǊŜŀŘ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻƴ {ǿŀƳƛΩǎ ǿƻǊƪ ŀƴŘ 

teachings and every opportunity I have, I 

am on the internet keeping up to date with 

current happenings in the Sai World.  

 My children have grown into the Sai 

Fold trying as much as possible to be 

involved actively in all activities of the Sai 

movement. They have grown to be strong 

Sai Youths. 

 We are happy to be a part of 

{ǿŀƳƛΩǎ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ IŜ Ƙŀǎ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ 

us to help grow spiritually as one sound 

ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ {ǿŀƳƛΩǎ ǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎǎ ŀǊŜ ǇǊƻŦƻǳƴŘΦ aȅ 

thoughts are always with him.  

 Swami is my God and nothing can 

take that away from me and my family. I 

have seen the changes in my life by 

knowing him, and my family feels the same 

way too. 

 We try daily to put his teachings into 

practice. It is my desire one of these days, 

to take my entire family to His Lotus Feet in 

Puttaparthi, whenever He so calls. 

 Physical miracles, I do not have 

many, but what is important is that He 

knows me and I know Him. All through my 

life he has guided me and I pray that our 

dear Lord will continue to be with us 

always. Knowing Him and serving Him is the 

greatest miracles one can experience. I am 

a firm believer of discipline and I try to put 

{ǿŀƳƛΩǎ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴǎ ƛƴ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƘŜƴŜǾŜǊ IŜ 

affords me the opportunity. 
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 I am fortunate that He has brought 

me and my family under His fold, since I do 

not know what I would have been in my 

search for spirituality and truth. 

 Thank you Baba for everything, as I 

offer this humble presentation at your 

Divine Lotus Feet. 

 

With Blessings. 
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Sister Sunanda Dhanna Singh 

 

Since my early childhood the name Shri 

Satya Sai Baba was very predominant in 

my household. In those days and up until 

recently, it was beyond my 

comprehension as to how profound the 

figure associated with this Name was. Yet, 

somewhere in my subconscious mind, I 

always felt a deep and powerful 

connection with this Being. It was, and still 

is, as if I was forever under His watchful 

eye.  

 

Every Saturday, my parents would ensure 

that my siblings and I attended Bal Vikas. 

It is here that I sÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ ȰÒÅÁ×ÁËÅÎȱ ÍÙ 

relationship with Sai Baba. Little by little, I 

started to gather knowledge about 

different religions and of spirituality. Most 

of the lessons taught by my teachers were 

what was prescribed by Him. I can recall 

how greatly those classes impacted on 

certain choices I made even at such a 

tender age. I always tried my best to 

speak the truth, be kind to others and 

serve those in need. In short, these 

teachings became the foundation of my 

childhood, adolescence and adulthood. 

However, up until this point my 

relationship with Him was still undergoing 

a metamorphosis. I had not really fallen in 

Love with Swami as yet. 

Sitting here, right now, I can remember 

the exact moment I fell in Love with My 

Divine Father!  When I was about fourteen 

years old, I finally succumbed to an 

intensely painful emotional situation 

associated with my peers. At that point in 

time I felt heartbreaking pangs of 

loneliness and desertion. I looked around 

and there no one around me. The feeling 

of emptiness I experienced that night is 

something I will always remember. The 

tears flowed endlessly. The only object I 

had within my hand reach was a small 

picture of Swami. I had never had any 

heart to heart dialogue with God. Through 

my dampened eyelids I stared into 

SwamiȭÓ ÅÙÅÓȢ ) ÈÁÄ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÉÃÔÕÒÅ 

many times before. All of a sudden, I felt 

an explosion of optimism. It was as if the 

look He gave me pierced through my eyes 

and into my soul. Immediately, I knew 

3×ÁÍÉ ×ÁÓ ÔÒÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌ ÍÅȟ Ȱ"ÕÔ ) ,/6% 

ÙÏÕȦȱ ) ÆÅÌÔ an emotion so strong and 

powerful that it was immensely 

comforting. It almost felt like someone 

was physically hugging me, like a mother 

would hug a distressed child. From that 

moment onward, my emotional bond with 

Swami began. 

 

Now, I can explain to you the many 

reasons why I Love Swami. He does so 

much for me every day. I have never gone 

a single day without having my needs met. 
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He has even made the impossible possible. 

The smallest problem is never too small to 

let him solve. I have had times when I 

would be still asking for a solution and the 

situation was already starting to be 

resolved.  

 

7ÈÁÔ ) ÃÁÎÎÏÔ ÅØÐÌÁÉÎ ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ÉÓ Ȭ7ÈÙ ÄÏÅÓ 

(Å ,ÏÖÅ ÍÅ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈȩȱ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÓÏ 

many foolish mistakes. I still commit a lot 

of errors in my everyday life. Yet, Swami is 

so patient and loving. He still goes on to 

do what He has always been doing for me. 

Even though I hurt Him He has never 

stopped showering His Grace upon me. He 

has never abandoned me, regardless of 

the situation. Who or what can have such 

unconditional, unchanging and boundless 

Love for no apparent reason? 

 

My first hand contact with Swami came 

when we took part in the World Youth 

Conference held in Prashanti Nilayam in 

2007. What was amazing to all of us was 

how much care Swami took in providing 

for us. Even though He only oversees the 

entire creation (smile), Swami planned 

everything down to the smallest detail. He 

chose the saris for the girls, made a five-

star dining hall complete with servants, 

and even decided the menu for our proper 

nutrition and enjoyment. He made 

constant inquiries as to our well-being and 

even arranged a basketball match for our 

entertainment. What an awesome and 

cool God! I know all this may sound a bit 

frivolous but the important message is the 

care and compassion He expressed for us. 

Even our material needs were as much 

provided for as our spiritual ones. What 

consideration! 

 

Every day, every minute, every second 

that goes by He is ever watchful of us. Like 

the eyelids guarding the eyes, Swami is 

ever close to every one of us. He is the Self 

within our self.  Now that I am an adult 

with a family of my own, I am extremely 

thankful that Swami has been there to 

guide and protect me. I am completely 

sure that he is the Avatar of this age. 

Whosoever reads this article please note 

that it out of gratitude that I wish to share 

these few lines with you. Swami has made 

it quite clear that He does not wish for His 

doings to be publicized. But, can you 

imagine living life without sharing a loving 

thought about God? He is our One and 

Only, True Love. 
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Pt. Kupchand Etwaroo - Shastri 

 
When once God touches you, the people 

and the world are never the same. You see 

them, as yourself, their aspirations, their 

goal, their love, pains and sufferings 

become yours. You begin to see, feel and 

experience a new joy and happiness, a 

new and more meaningful horizon open 

up to you. Life becomes more beautiful to 

live and a whole host of new avenues of 

goodness comes your way. You start to 

blossom like a rose in spring. 

 

I was taught, trained and believed that 

God is bodiless and could never be in a 

human form. How can God be in flesh and 

blood?  I thought too, that I had some fair 

knowledge in the Vedas, Upanishads, Gita, 

Ramayana and other Hindu texts. I 

considered myself fairly learned and was 

fit  to conquer opponents in any argument 

on the scriptures. Added to that I had a 

fairly good grasp In Hindi and Sanskrit. I 

used to feel and walk like a colossus, 

powerful and mighty. I was in the best 

society, which knows about God and 

understands Him. 

 

YÅÓȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙ ÈÏ× ) ÆÅÌÔ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÂÅÉÎÇ 

touched by the Grace of the Sai Love. My 

EGO was that BIG. Now I know better. I 

am no more the person I was before 1986. 

I am no better or less than anyone else, no 

more fortunate or unfortunate than 

others, no more learned than the people 

out there. If there is anything I can claim 

for myself, it is the grace of Baba, His love, 

and His mercy. Anything and everything 

that takes place in my life, I now know it is 

through His divine intervention and His 

Will. I accept with all humility and love all 

the good or bad.  

 

The government of Guyana began banning 

several items, including foreign soap. The 

soap for washing clothes and some others 

were being made in Guyana by Sterling 

Products. People using the soap for 

washing ÂÅÇÁÎ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ Ȱ7ÈÉÔÌÏ×ȱ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÓȟ 

running of pus and water from their 

fingers resulting in pain. Apparently, the 

mixture they were using in the soap was 

causing this illness or disease to the hand. 

When my wife showed me her finger, I 

ÔÏÌÄ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ )ȭÄ ÔÁËe her to the doctor the 

next day, as it was already late in the 

night. We sat chatting for some time; she 

then suddenly got up and went into the 

ÒÏÏÍ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ "ÁÂÁȭÓ ÖÉÂÈÕÔÉȢ 3ÈÅ 

ÈÁÎÄÅÄ ÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÖÉÂÈÕÔÉ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ȰÐÌÅÁÓÅ ÐÕÔ 

ÓÏÍÅ ÖÉÂÈÕÔÉ ÏÎ ÍÙ ÆÉÎÇÅÒȱȢ 4Èat started a 

big argument between us, because I did 

ÎÏÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÎ ÓÕÃÈ Ȭ(ÏÃÕÓ-0ÏÃÕÓȭȟ ÔÈÅÎ ÔÏ 

worsen the situation my daughter Usha 

ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ  ȰÄÁÄÄÙ ÉÆ ÍÏÍÍÙ ÉÓ ÁÓËÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ 

put the vibhuti on her finger why are you 

ÒÅÆÕÓÉÎÇȩȱ .Ï× ÊÕÓÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÆÏÒ Á ×ÈÉÌÅ ÁÎd 
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examine this situation. Do you see any 

difficulty in my wife applying that vibhuti 

on her finger or my sixteen-year-old 

daughter doing it? Of course not, this has 

to be an Agency prompting my wife and 

daughter to have me involved in this non-

medical and unfounded act according to 

my belief. But they prevailed and added to 

that, my wife reminded me that I had 

promised to help her at all times. So I 

ÃÁÓÕÁÌÌÙ ÁÓËÅÄ ÈÅÒ Ȱ$Ï ÙÏÕ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ 

ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÓÔÕÆÆ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÕÙ 3ÁÉ "ÁÂÁȩȱ 3ÈÅ 

replied in the affirmativeȢ ) ÔÈÅÎ ÔÏÌÄ ÈÅÒ Ȱ) 

have failed as a husband to have you 

ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ) ÄÏȢ (Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ )ȭÌÌ ÐÕÔ 

ÔÈÉÓ ÖÉÂÈÕÔÉ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÉÎÇÅÒȱ 2ÅÐÅÁÔ /Í 

Bhagavaan Shree Satya Sai Babaya 

ÎÁÍÁÈȱ Ô×ÅÎÔÙ ÏÎÅ ÔÉÍÅÓȢ ) ÃÌÏÓÅÄ ÍÙ 

ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÉÌÅÎÔÌÙ ÓÁÉÄȟȱ ,ÏÏË 3ÁÉ "ÁÂÁ ÔÈÉÓ 

lady believes in you and this vibhuti but I 

do not but I am doing so because she is 

ÍÙ ×ÉÆÅȱȢ ) ÔÈÅÎ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÒÅÐÅÁÔÉÎÇ Ȱ/Í 

Bhagavaan Shree Satya Sai Babaya 

SÖÁÁÈÁÁȱȢ  

 

I afterwards placed the vibhuti on her 

finger. We later went to bed. 

 

The very next morning I got up, did my 

morning duties, did prayer and 

meditation, read a part of the scripture, 

and then got prepared to take breakfast. 

My wife had the breakfast and lunch ready 

as I worked in Georgetown, the city of 

Guyana. As we sat and I was taking 

breakfast, I told her to get ready to go to 

see the doctor for her finger. Then, I 

witnessed the most mind-blowing incident 

in my life. The finger she showed me was 

completely healed, no water or pus 

running or oozing. I did not believe. I said 

ÔÏ ÈÅÒ ȰÓÈÏ× ÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÃË ÆÉÎÇÅÒȱȢ 3ÈÅ ÔÈÅÎ 

held both her hands before me. You can 

imagine how shock I was and how 

confused I felt. Before leaving for work I 

told her not to tell anyone, as they would 

not believe. 

 

I am still growing in my spiritual life. I claim 

nothing for myself. I still am struggling like 

everyone else to realize the ultimate 

Truth. The Lord has brought me as far as 

this point, and I am more than grateful. 

Deep down im me I know that this path is 

the truth for me. I am not prepared to 

sacrifice it at this point in time, until some 

thing deeper affect me spiritually. When 

the Lord is ready and I am ripe enough, He 

will take compassion on me and reveal 

greater insight into His Reality. 

 

                           Ȱ*!) 3!) 2!-ȱ 
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MY BABAôS DIVINE LEELA 

           Sister Renuka Balkarran 

As I humbly share my first 

experience with you graced by Shirdi 

Baba, I ask our Dear Lord to continue to 

open our eyes in awareness to His loving 

guidance always. 

I remember this experience as if it 

was yesterday as I am still in awe of it all. I 

dreamt that three men dressed in orange 

ÅÎÔÅÒÅÄ ÍÙ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÎÄ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ#ÏÍÅȱȢ 4ÈÁÔ 

×ÁÓ ÁÌÌȢ ) ÇÏÔ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÔÈÅÍ ȣ )Ô 

was as if I was in a trance where my body 

acted on its own accord.  I did not 

recognize any of the faces and still wonder 

today how it is that I got up and went with 

ÔÈÅÍ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ  "ÁÂÁȭÓ ÌÅÅÌÁȦ 

Suddenly we were in a darkened place 

that seems like a cave and a man with a 

white headband wrapped around his head 

was sitting on a rock with one leg crossed 

over the other. I remember exclaiming, 

Ȱ"ÁÂÁȱȦ -Ù ÂÏÄÙ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÒÅÍÂÌÉÎÇȟ ) ×ÁÓ 

laughing, crying, shaking with an emotion I 

can only call ecstasy. An emotion before 

that day I thought was overused and 

impossible to actually truly feel. What a 

beautiful moment it was that my Baba 

graced me with! It was an experience 

ÂÅÙÏÎÄ ÄÅÓÃÒÉÐÔÉÏÎ ȣ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÃÁÎÎÏÔ ÄÏ ÉÔ 

justice. 

Interestingly, I had no knowledge 

ÉÎ ÍÙ Ȭ×ÁËÉÎÇȭ ÌÉÆÅ ÏÆ ×ÈÏ Ȱ"ÁÂÁȱ ×ÁÓȦ 

When I awakened from my dream, I 

thought that was a really bizarre dream 

and I started looking for the face of the 

ÐÅÒÓÏÎ ×ÈÏ ) ÃÁÌÌÅÄ Ȱ"ÁÂÁȱȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÁÃÅ ÈÁÄ 

looked familiar so I thought that it might 

be the face of the person on the inside 

ÃÏÖÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 'ÉÔÁ ȣ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÏÂÖÉÏÕÓÌÙ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ 

not.  It was years after that I came to 

realize it was Shirdi Baba that lovingly 

blessed me with His darshan.  I only came 

to realize who Shirdi Baba was after my 

Satya Sai Baba graced me with His darshan 

years later and I did not know who He was 

in that dream either! Such is the Divine 

Leela of our LÏÒÄ ȣ ) ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ ËÎÏ× ÏÆ (ÉÍ 

in this physical body yet He blessed me 

with His darshan a second time in the form 

of Satya Sai.  In this dream when I saw him 

) ÓÉÌÅÎÔÌÙ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ Ȱ×ÈÏ ÉÓ ÔÈÉÓ 

ÆÕÚÚÙ ÈÁÉÒÅÄ ÍÁÎȱȩ )Î ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÔÏ ×ÈÉÃÈ 

Satya Sai Baba started to levitate and said, 

Ȱ) ÁÍ 'ÏÄȱȟ ÉÎ ÄÉÒÅÃÔ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒ ÔÏ ÍÙ ÅÁÒÌÉÅÒ 

ÐÌÅÁ ÍÏÎÔÈÓ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÅȟ Ȱ)Ó 

ÔÈÅÒÅ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ Á 'ÏÄȱȩ Ȱ) ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ËÎÏ×ȱȢ  ) 

stared at Him with an open mouth 

ÅØÃÌÁÉÍÉÎÇ Ȱ/È ÍÙ 'ÏÄȱȦ "ÁÂÁ ÔÈÅÎ 

ÌÏÖÉÎÇÌÙ ÁÓËÓȟ Ȱ!ÒÅÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÏÕÃh 

ÍÙ ÆÅÅÔȱȩ !ÇÁÉÎȟ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÄÙ ÁÃÔÅÄ ÏÆ ÉÔÓ Ï×Î 

accord, and I dropped to my knees and 

touched His feet. I could feel an energy 

course through my body as my fingers 

came in contact with his feet and a feeling 

ÏÆ ÂÅÉÎÇ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÉÎ Á -ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÁÎÄ Á 

&ÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÌÏÖÅ all in One came over me.  
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It took over a year after this second dream 

when one of our family members was in 

the hospital for the pieces of the puzzle to 

start coming together. I was sitting in the 

hospital waiting room with my cousin 

Kawala when I mentioned to her that I had 

intended to bring a book with me but had 

forgotten. Lo and behold she brings out a 

ÂÏÏË ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÐÉÃÔÕÒÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ȬÆÕÚÚÙ ÈÁÉÒÅÄ 

ÍÁÎȭ ) ÈÁÄ ÄÒÅÁÍÔȦ 3ÔÁÒÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÉÃÔÕÒÅ ) 

ÅØÃÌÁÉÍÅÄȟ Ȱ4ÈÁÔ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÎ ) ÄÒÅÁÍÔȱȦ )Ô 

took years, but His Divine Leela was 

ÓÔÁÒÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÕÎÆÏÌÄȢ -Ù ȬÉÎÎÅÒ ÓÅÌÆȭ ÈÁÄ 

recognized Him as Baba in my first dream 

×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ȬÏÕÔÅÒ ÓÅÌÆȭ ×ÁÓ ÔÏÔÁÌÌÙ ÉÇÎÏÒÁÎÔȢ  

I find it amazing that I could exclaim 

Ȱ"ÁÂÁȱ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÏ Ȱ"ÁÂÁȱ 

was? I am still lost in wonder at how that is 

ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅ ȣ ÙÅÔȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÔ ÉÓȦ /ÕÒ ÂÏÄÉÅÓ ÁÒÅ 

just coverings that know so much, waiting 

ÆÏÒ ÕÓ ÔÏ Ȭ×ÁËÅȭ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÎÅ× ÏÕÒ 

relationship with our Divine Lord.  Thank 

ÙÏÕ "ÁÂÁ ÆÏÒ ȬÁ×ÁËÅÎÉÎÇȭ ÍÅ ÔÏ 9ÏÕÒ 

Divine Presence in my life, I LOVE YOU 

BABA!        

 

Sai Ram. 
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L ove All Serve All  

 

"The day when you resolve to practise My advice; to follow 

my directives, to translate My message into acts of service, 

and to engage in spiritual discipline-that day is My birthday 

for you. The 23rd of November which you now honour as the 

day on which I was born, is only like any other day, even if 

you celebrate it in a routine, ritual fashion. Adore man: the 

adoration reaches Me. Neglect man; you neglect Me. Of what 

avail is it to worship the Lord and to suppress man, His 

counterpart on earth? Love for God must be manifested as 

Love for man, and Love must express itself as service." 

     -Baba - 

 

 

 

 

 


