
          From Char Dham Madhuban 
                                              13.05.2007 

 

1. History Hall            
 

    

  Baba, what Thou wantest me to 

be in this Yagya? 

     What my part shall be I know 

not… 

What for You had sent me out in 

the World I know not. 

 What I have gained out of Madhuban that also 

I know not. 

But my Final goal is clear…. 

How intensely this Madhuban & its Palana 

has filled me within I can’t tell! 

What greater happiness or bliss can befall man 

other than this? 

Baba, this soul has tasted the supersensous 

bliss of Thy love… 

However enticing or sweet may be the worldly 

toys I can’t relish all that… 

Baba, Thy divine love has filled me….. 

 

 



2. Baba’s room 

 
   All waste, 

    All negative, 

    Have merged into this gigantic silence. 

    Silence has filled me….to the core. 

A reawakening of the desire to be totally 

detached from the body…A floating stage… 

A wingless cloud…a light straw in the air…an 

airy experience. 

My own perfected & completed Stage beacons 

me…. 

Baba calls me …Mamma signals me… 

 

“Come Sweetest Baba, thy home Madhuban 

callest thee, come soon…soon!” 

 

The life of tapasya awaits me…. 

The unlimited disinterest calls me…. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

3. Shantistamb 
 

 

Ay divine Stamb, Every 

evening thou takest me 

away from this Mortal 

world … 

 

The Assembly of Angels around thee 

All lost in the pacific vibrations of 

                             Peace & Purity… 

May all evenings of this Sangam Yuga be 

drenched in the oceanic silence of this Tower 

of Peace! 

This Silence takes away my desire to come 

into this world of noise. 

Let thy radiant rays impregnate my soul 

throughout all my remaining days of this 

life… 

 

Baba, whenever I shall speak bless me that the power   

of peace shall speak through me. 



 

4. Baba’s Kutiya  
 

Thy Angelic presence detaches me  

From all worldly- spiritual subtle 

entanglements…. 

The four walls of this kutiya, 

These windows, these doors, 

This bed & pillow below your translight, 

This Bhandari, this letter box, 

This garden, this swing, 

This Calm, this serene & light atmosphere – 

All is penetrating me deeply, 

Suffusing my inner self, 

Thus making me feel light & divine  

All waste & negativities, as if erased off, I feel like 

an angel in the carb of light… 

Baba, thy divine rays, I perceive, are clearly 

penetrating this soul… 

I feel as if I had never gone out of this Kutiya… 

It’s my first tapasya Bhumi… 

It’s the Shrine where I had experienced & I do 

always experience soul-consciousness. 

 

This all Madhuban appears to be like the subtle 

world 

Where all the souls I see clad in the dress of light. 

My body is also light filled with divinity, 

My senses are still, and my soul lost in the love 

divine…. 


