THE ATMA TATTWA ISONE IN ALL

Oh foolish man! Why do you go in search of God here and there when He is very much within you? Turn your vision
inward and youwill find Himthere.
(Telugu Poem)

Embodimentsof Love!
You are under the mistaken notion that God is separate from you. In order to have the vision of God, you follow various
paths such as Japa, Dhyana, Bhagjans, etc. So long as you think God is present elsewhere, you cannot find Him. He is
presentinyou. Makeeffortstorealisetheindwellingdivinity.
On 20th October 1940, while going to school after returning from Hampi, Baba s collar pin was lost and could not be
found. The collar pin symbolised worldly desires. That pin was presented to Me by Narayana Raju, the then Municipal
Chairman of Bellary.
The Municipal Chairman took us to the Virupaksha temple in Hampi. After reaching the temple, Seshama Raju (elder
brother of Swami) told Meto keep awatch over their belongingsasthey went insideto have Darshan of thedeity. | readily
agreed and remained outside. They went insidethetemple. Totheir utter astonishment, they found Mestanding insidethe
sanctum sanctorum in the place of Lord Virupaksha. Seshama Raju could not believe his eyes. Seshama Raju said to
himself: “Why has He come here when | told Him specifically to remain outside and take care of our belongings?’ He
thought it wasimproper on My part to have entered the sanctum sanctorum. Heat once came out of thetempleonly tofind
Methere! Heagainwentinsideand found Metherealso! Still hewashaving doubts. Hetold hiswife, “ You go outsideand
keep awatch over Sathya. Do not alow Him to go anywhere. Meanwhile, | will go inside and see whether He is still
there.” Shedid accordingly. He again saw a smiling Sathya standing in the sanctum sanctorum. He wondered whether it
wasadream, amerehallucination or reality.
Inthosedays, wearing acollar pin was considered to be afashion. Narayana Raju presented Meacollar pinwith aprayer
that | should remember him always. After wereturned from Hampi to Uravakonda, the collar pin dropped ontheway as|
was proceeding to the school holding booksin one hand. It could not befound. But | was|east affected by itsloss. Yet, |
pretended asthough | was anxiously searching for it. Some boyswho were coming behind Me enquired, “Raju, what are
You searching for?’ | told them that | lost the collar pin. They too started searching all over the place. | laughed and
remarked, “ You aregoing to school to study. Why areyou bothered about the collar pin?Don’ tworry aboutit.” They said,
“It looked so good when You were wearing it.” One of those boys ran to Seshama Raju’ s house. At that time, Seshama
Rau and Narayana Raju were discussing as to what could be inferred of My mysterious behaviour. When the boy
reported the matter to them, they at oncerushed to Me. NarayanaRau very lovingly put hishand around My shoulder and
asked, “My dear, what areyou searching for?’ | said, “| am searching for something.” He understood that there was some
inner significancein My reply. Hesaid, “Raju, how can You search for something that You do not know?” | told himthat |
had | ost the collar pin which he had presented to Me. He said, “1 will give you ten such collar pins. Don’'t worry about it.
Come, let’sgohome.”

That day was the day of change. The link with worldly ties had gone in the form of the pin; the pilgrimage to Hampi

also serveditspurpose. Baba | eft home saying that Maya coul d not bind Himany longer. (Telugu Song)
Man has two types of desires. Oneisworldly and the other spiritual. It is said, worldly education isfor life here while
spiritual knowledgeisfor thelife hereafter. However, man givesimportance to worldly education only. Heisawaysin
search of worldly happiness. However, | am not interested in such happiness. | told Narayana Raju that the bondage of
worldly attachment was lost in the form of collar pin. On coming to know of this incident, the Excise Commissioner
Hanumantha Rao camein hiscar and said to Me, “Raju, what are You looking for? Please comewith me. | will give You



whatever You want.” He had intense love for Me. | told him that | was not searching for anything. People around Me
asked, “Are You searching for God?’ | replied, “ One need not search for God, for Heiseverywhere. Nor am | searching
for atrivial thinglikeacollar pin.” Then| wastakentothe houseof oneH.S. Ramana, whowasalecturer in English. They
questioned Me, “What do You want?Isit the pin or God?’ | told them, “I don’t need apin. | can get any number of pins,
for everythingisin My hand. Then, do youthink that | am searching for God?Heiseverywhere. | don’t need to searchfor
Him.” Narayana Rgju asked, “Whereis God? Can we see Him?’ Earlier | had given him aring. It disappeared from his
finger and appeared on My finger. Hewas stunned. Heasked, “How did it happen?’ | said, “| cando anything. Everything
isinMy hand.” (Swami with awave of His hand, materialised the same ring which He had given to Narayana Raju. He
held it aoft and showed it to the congregation.) Watching all this, Seshama Raju was also astonished. He gave up the
feeling that He was My elder brother. Shedding tears of joy and repentance, he asked, “My dear, You are all-knowing;

everythingisin Your hand. Then, what are You searching for?’ | also did not addresshim asbrother. | told himthat | was
no longer bound by worldly relationship. | held the hand of Narayana Raju and asked, “What isthis?” Hesaid, “Itismy
hand.” | took out the pen from his pocket and asked, “What isthis?’ “It ismy pen”, hesaid. “You say, it ismy hand, my
pen, my body, my mind, my senses, etc. Theword‘my’ indicatesthat you aredifferent fromall this. Thenwho areyou?’ |

asked him. Then everyone started thinking, “ Yes, what Rgju saysis correct. We say, thisismine and that is mine, but we
do not know whoweare.” Everybody wassilent. They accepted that they did not know their trueidentity. | told them that
| had comedown inhumanform only to make peoplerealisetheir trueidentity.

Itistheeyethat seesand the mind that thinks. (Showing thering and handkerchief, Bhagawan said) Your eyescan seethe
ring and the handkerchief. Onwhat basiscanyou call thisaring? Similarly, what makesyou say that itisahandkerchief?
You say, mind isthe basisfor all this. What is mind? Whom does it belong to? You do not know. What you think you
know, inreality, you do not know, that isyour true Self. Makeeffortstorediseit.

From that day onwards, many seekers of Truth started visiting Me. They used to say, “Raju, what You are saying is
correct. But how are we to realise our true identity?’ People quote from scriptures and talk high philosophy but do not
know their real meaning. “ You say, thisismy ring, my body, my handkerchief, so on and so forth. Thenwho areyou?’ |

questioned them. They had no answer. Then | started explaining thus: “ There are two important aspectsthat you haveto
consider, oneis Drishyam (seen) and the other is Drashta (seer). Yad Drishyam Thannasyam (all that is seen isbound to
perish). So, whatever you seeisonly anillusion. You arethe Drashta, that isyour trueidentity.”

TheEnglishlecturer, H.S. Ramanawasanobl e person. Hishousewas on theway to My school. Heused to sit inthefront
verandah of his house. As soon as he saw Me, he used to call ‘Raju!’, take Me into his house and offer Me coffee and
snacks. But, | was not interested in these worldly things. Earlier, | used to address him as ‘Sir’. But, from that day
onwards, theworldly relationship of teacher-student had ceased between us. | usedtotell himthat all that was seen by the
eyeismerely Drishyam which was perishable and that one had to go beyond and search for the Drashta. From that day
onwardswherever | went and whomever | met, | used to teach these higher principles.

Then, one day Ramana called Seshama Raju and told him, “ Seshama Raju! Do not trouble yourself much in trying to
understand the behaviour of Sathyam. Thisboy isdelving deeper and deeper into the mysteries of life. It isnot possible
for anybody to fathom Histrue nature. Let us wait for some time and see”, saying thus, he took Me into his house and
offered snacks, coffee, meals, etc., with great love. Poor man! He did not realise that | was never interested in those
worldly matters. | did not touch any of these food stuffs. In My view, they were al worldly things which underwent
constant change. They werenever permanent. | explained to him, “You brought thisUpmafor Me. How real isthisstuff?
Only till one consumesit. What happensto it after eating? Nobody can seeits shapethereafter. It just disappears. You are
all considering theseunreal worldly thingsasreal.” Thus, | started teaching them higher Vedantic concepts. H.S. Ramana
was astonished at My knowledge of these higher principles. Till then, hewas addressing Me as“Raju! Raju!” But, from
then on he started addressing Meas‘ Guruji’! Holding My feet, he pleaded with Me* Guruji! Please cometo my house.”



Thosewho were witnessing the scene were amazed that this el derly gentleman who was ateacher was holding the feet of
thisyoung boy, hisstudent. Then Ramanadeclared infront of all those people,“ Not only me; aday will comewhen the
entireworld will fall at Hisfeet.” The people gathered there on that occasion were al powerful, holding high positions
in society. Therewas aneighbour by name Ramanarayana Sastri, who was an astrol oger. Hewas called in and appraised
of all those higher truths of life which | was explaining to them. Sri Sastri was amazed at My knowledge of Vedantic
concepts at such a young age and shed tears of joy. One or two drops of tears fell at My feet. From then onwards,
everybody in Uravakonda started addressing M e as Sathya Sai Baba. | told them that | had come only for the purpose of
revealing thistruth. Unable to comprehend thefull truth about My revelations, some of them questioned Me, “How can
You declare Yourself to be Sai Baba?’ | just took some flowersin My hand and threw them on the floor. Lo and behold!
The flowers arranged themselves as Sathya Sai Baba in Telugu letters. On witnessing this miracle, they were
wonderstruck and dumbfounded! Then, everybody started chanting in chorus “ Sathya Sai Baba Ki Jai”, “ Sathya Sai
BabaKi Jai”! | emphatically told them that thiswas a name which they themselves had ascribed to Meand, infact, | had
nonameat al! | declared thusontheoccasionthus:

Knowthat | amSai inreality,

Cast off your worldly relationships,

Giveupyour effortstorestrain Me,

Thewor|dly attachmentscannolonger bind Me,

None, however great hemay be, can hold Me. (Telugu Poem)
| got up and started walking away. In the meanwhile, all those assembled there including Ramana and Sastri tried to
follow Me. | advised them not to be after Me, but, to strive for self-introspection and mental transformation. Sincel am
not thebody, nonecanhold Me. Therefore, | advisedthemtofollow My ideals. Only then canthey realise My truenature.
In thisvast expanse of the universe, right from the minutest atom to the mightiest, everything is permeated by the Atmic
reality. It appears asthe minutest of the minute and mightiest of the mighty. Infact, the principle of onenessthat pervades
microcosm and macrocosm is the fundamental reality which you have to enquire into. That is why Ramana Maharishi
usedtosay, “Enquire, whoyoureally are?’
Youarenot asingleentity. Youare, infact, three-in-one,

Theoneyouthinkyou are, (body)

Theoneothersthinkyou are (mind) and

Theoneyoureally are(Atma).
The Atma is known as conscience and the body which consists of the senses is called conscious. The Chaitanya
(consciousness) whichispresentinall, transcendsthe senses. Thereisyet another principlethat isbeyond consciousness.
Itiscalled Super Consciousness.
Intheearlier days, not many people knew who Sai Babawas. Hewas considered aMuslim saint. When | first returned to
Puttaparthi declaring Myself as Sai Baba, people thought that | had taken a Muslim name. But, no one can bind Meto a
particular religionlikeHinduismor Islam.

The Vaishnavites say that Lord Vishnu is the greatest while the Saivites declare that Lord Sva is the greatest of all.

Gaanapatyas (thewor shippersof Ganapati) declarethat Ganapati isthegreatest. The educated say Goddess Sarada

isthe greatest. Shaaktas (wor shippers of Shakti) proclaimthat Goddess Shakti isthe greatest. My devoteessay | am

thegreatest. Some otherssay all are one. People may speak onthe basisof their feelingsbut intruth, thereisonly one

GOD andtherest arenames

(Telugu Poem)

Different people may ascribe different names to the Atmic Reality and try to define it in different ways. But, the
underlying AtmaTattwais one and the same. Thistruth hasto be explained to the peoplein an understandabl e language.



You can see that there are some houses beyond. In the front portion of the house, you will find averandah; then aliving
room and then akitchen. Thereafter, you will find a bathroom and atoilet. Thus, there are different names for different
utilities. How did they acquire these names? It is only because they are so divided by walls, for different purposes. But,
the truth is they are al parts of the same house. Similarly, different people have different names and they establish
different relationships with people like mother, father, brother, etc. From where did you acquire these relationships?
Everything isyour own making. Removethese barriers. What remainsisavast expanse of oneness. One person refersto
Divinity as Atma, another refersto it as Brahman and the third one callsit as Vishnu. These are only names ascribed by
human beingsto the namel ess, formless, attributeless Divinity. The BrahmaTattwaisonethat hasno namesascribedtoit.
Where did the Brahman come from? The Atmic consciousness that permeates every living being is referred to as
Brahman. Whenitisindividualised, itiscalled conscience. Itisalsoreferredto asJiva. Whenthe AtmaTattwaisencased
in abody, it becomes an individual. The individual, the Atma and consciousness — all the three are one and the same.
People think they are different because they are given different names. Remove the names. There is only one Atma
Tattwain every individual. It has no form. It assumes different forms by joining different individuals. Supposing you
name this object (showing a handkerchief) as Atma. It is a handkerchief in common parlance. But, when you look at it
fromaspiritual angle, itisan object. | call it asthread. Again, after sometimel refer to it as cotton; whether wecall it as
handkerchief or thread or cotton, it refers to only one object. Only different names are given to the object. Take for
instance the names of Rama and Krishna. Ramawas not born with that particular name. He was christened Rama only
after Hisbirth. No. Similarly, the name Krishna. Since He was an embodiment of bliss, He was referred to as Krishna.
Akarshati Iti Krishna (because He attracts, He is Krishna). But, His rea nature is Ananda. He is Ananda Swarupa
(embodiment of bliss). Thesameprincipleof Anandahastaken different names. Thisonesingleprincipleof Anandais:
Brahmanandam, Parama Sukhadam, KevalamJnanamurtim, Dwandwateetam, Gagana Sadrisham, Tattwamasyadi
Lakshyam, Ekam, Nityam, Vimalam, Achalam, Sarvadhee Sakshibhutam,Bhavateetam, Trigunarahitam (God is the
embodiment of supreme bliss, He is wisdom absolute, the One without a second, beyond the pair of opposites,
expansive and pervasive likethe sky, the goal indicated by the Mahavakya Tattwamasi, the eternal, pure, unchanging,
the witness of all functions of the intellect, beyond al mental conditions and the three Gunas of Sattwa, Rajas and
Thamas).
Divinity has no attributes. How can one give anameto it? Sinceit is not possible to assign any particular nameto this
principle, they named it as Atma. This Atma Tattwais permeating every individual. It has no specific form. Explaining
thus, | told those peoplethat it isonly for making them realise this principlethat | have come. Then, SeshamaRaju put a
big question. He was a Telugu Pandit. Whatever question he put, had certain value. He questioned, “Who are You?’ |
answered, “ Since you are calling Me as Sathya, | am Sathya. Since you are referring to Me as your brother, | am your
brother. Sinceyou call Me asastudent, | am astudent. By whatever name and form you refer to Me, | assume that name
and form. In fact, no oneis able to realise the truth. No one has any relationship whatsoever with Me. Call Me by any
name, | will answer. If you call Me“Sai”, | will answer. If you call Me*Baba’, | will respond. By whatever nameyou call
Me, it isthe samefor Me. All these names are only names ascribed to Me. | have, in fact, come to make you realisethis
truth.”

In the classroom, three of us used to share adesk —Myself in the middle, flanked by Ramesh and Suresh on either side.
They werevery young. Onewaseight yearsold, theother nineyearsand | was8%2yearsold. Ramesh and Suresh were not
good in studies. Whenever the teachers asked them questions, they would give the answers prompted by Me. It wasthe
time of our E.S.L.C. public examination. Theroll numbers of our seatsin the examination hall were so arranged that we
had to sit separately, quite at adistance from each other. It was not possiblefor them to get any help from Me. They were
much worried. | infused courage in them saying, “You need not write anything. You just attend the examination. | will
takecareof therest.”



| completed My answer paper in afew minutes. | took some more answer sheets from the invigilator and wrote the
answers in Ramesh’s handwriting. After completing it, | took another set of answer sheets and wrote the answers in
Suresh’ shandwriting. | alsowrotetheir nameson the answer sheets. Whenthefinal bell rang, al thestudentsgot up, and |
silently placed all the three answer sheets on the table of the examiner. When the results were announced, only wethree
got first class. The teachers were surprised as to how Ramesh and Suresh also got first class. The mathematics teacher
Thirumal Rao called the three of us. He asked Ramesh and Suresh whether they had written the answers on their own.
Prior tothis, | had cautioned Ramesh and Suresh not to reveal the truth under any circumstances. | told them, “If they ask
you any question, tell them that you remembered the answersthen and now haveforgotten. If you follow My command, |
amyoursandyouareMine.” They obeyed My command and told Thirumal Rao that they had writtentheanswersontheir
own. Therewas no scope for any doubt. They could not have copied from Me, since we were seated far from each other.
Their answer sheetswerein their own handwriting. Thelocal people were overjoyed. They took out agrand procession
carryingusontheir shoulders.
There was a businessman by name K ote Subbanna. Somehow he came to know that | could compose excellent poetry.
Oneday he cameto Meand pleaded, “ Raju, thereisanew medicine by name BalaBhaskarain my stores. Pleasewritea
song on the efficacy of the medicine which would serve as an advertisement. | will give You whatever You want. | am
prepared to pay You any amount of money.” | told him, “I am not hereto sell My poetry. You give Methe details of the
medicine. | will certainly composeasongfor you.” Then| composed thefollowing song:

Thereitis! Thereitis! Oh, children! come, come!

ThereisthemedicineBalaBhaskar a;

Beit an upset stomach or aswollenleg;

Beitajoint painor flatulence;

Beit any ailment, known or unknown;

TakethisBalaBhaskarafor aninstant cure!

If youwishtoknowwhereitisavailable:

Thereistheshop of Kote Subbanna;

Itisinthat shopthat you canpickit up.

Comehereboys! comehere!

Itisanexcellenttonic

Prepar ed by thefamous physi cian Gopal acharya himself,
Comehereboys! comehere! (Telugu Song)
This song was taught to ten children who went about carrying placards and singing the song composed by Me in the
streets. Everybody cameto know of the medicine and all the stock was sold out in no time. Kote Subbanna became very
popular. Hisjoy knew no bounds. He brought anew pair of dress stitched for Me as an expression of hisgratitude, but |
refused to accept them.
Meanwhile, our headmaster L akshmipathy Sastri wastransferred. All the studentsfelt sorry about it. SeshamaRajuwas
also transferred from Uravakonda to Kamal apuram. Hence, | had to leave Uravakonda. Ramesh and Suresh were very
much attached to Me. Such intense love cannot be found even among parents and siblings. When | left Uravakonda, the
other children in the school became inconsolable. Ramesh and Suresh did not shed tears but they could not bear the
separation from Me. | wasvery young at that time and had to obey the command of SeshamaRaju. Hence, | boarded the
bus and left Uravakonda. Ramesh, utterly dejected, fell into awell and died. The second boy went on repeating “Raju,
Raju, Raju ...” and ultimately turned mad. He was taken to various mental hospitals but there was no improvement.
Finally, hisfather cameto Meand prayed, “ Suresh will be cured of hismadnessif he sees You at |east once. Please come
and seehim.” | went to the mental hospital to see him. He was continuously repeating “Raju, Raju, Raju ...” Seeing Me,



he shed tearsand breathed hislast.
L ater, Ramesh and Suresh were born astwo dogs and were brought to Me by an officer from Bangalore. They used to be
with Me alwayswhen | wasin Old Mandir. They were named Jack and Jill. One day, the Maharani of Mysore came to
have My Darshan. Shewasagreat devoteeand avery orthodox woman. Shewould alwaysmaintain distancefrom others.
Shewould not touch anything that wastouched by others. Shewas so orthodox that shewouldinsist upon giving abath to
the cow before milking it. Asthere was no proper road to Puttaparthi, she alighted from the car at Karnatanagepalli and
walked therest of the distanceto the Old Mandir. How did she come? She did not want to put her foot on the road used by
others. Hence, she had brought four wooden planks with her. She put her steps on each of those planks and reached the
Mandir. The Maharani decided to rest for the night in the Mandir. The driver had his dinner and was returning to
Karnatanagepalli wherethe car was parked. During night, there was heavy rain. Thedriver slept in the car and Jack slept
under the car near the wheel. Next morning, the driver started the car, not knowing that Jack was sleeping under it. The
wheel of the car ran over the back of Jack and its backbone broke. Jack dragged itself across the river, wailing all the
while. A washerman named Subbanna used to take care of the Old Mandir day and night. He came running to Me and
said, “ Swami, Jack might have met with an accident. It iscomingwailinginpain.” | cameout at once. Jack camecloseto
Me, wailing loudly, fell at My feet and breathed its last. It was buried behind the Old Mandir and a Brindavanam was
erected there. As Jack had passed away, Jill stopped eating food and died after afew days. It wasal so buried by the side of
Jack. Inthismanner, Ramesh and Suresh did penanceto bewith Mealways. Even after their death, they took birthasdogs
tobewithMe.
During My childhood, | used to compose several songs with deep meaning and gavejoy to the villagers by having them
sung. Oneday, acommunist party leader by name Narayana Reddy from Bukkapatnam, approached Mewith arequest to
compose some songs which could inspire our freedom fighters. A doll was placed in a cradle on the stage. | then
composed asongintheform of alullaby tothedoll.

“Donot cry, my child, donot cry.

Ifyou cry, youwill not becalled avaliant son of Bharat.

Gotosleep, mychild, gotosleep.

Didyou get scared becausetheterribleHitler hasinvaded theinvincible Russia?

Gotosleep, mychild, gotosleep.

Donot cry, mychild, donotcry:.

For theRed Armyismarching under Salin.

Theywill putanendto Hitler.

Why doyou cry my child?

Isit becausethe countryissuffering under foreignrule?

Donot cry, mychild, donotcry:.

All the countrymen shall uniteand fight towin freedom;

Gotosleep, mychild, gotosleep.” (Telugu Song)
The villagerslistened to the song with appreciation and amazement. Many of them wondered as to how this young boy
SathyanarayanaRaju had cometo know about Hitler and Stalin. These nameswere unknown to the peoplein thisregion.
This song was printed in apamphlet and distributed in the villages. People from other political parties started coming to
Me, requesting M eto write songsfor them. SeshamaRaju scolded M e, sayingthat | should notinvolveMyself in political
affairs. | told him, “I have nothing to do with political parties. | don’t belongto any party. All partiesareMine. | belong to
al.”
The song became very popular inthevillage. They brought afew pants, shirtsand towelsfor Me. But | refused to accept
them. | distributed them to other childrenrightintheir presence. | told them, “| composed the song only to encourageyou,



not for any monetary benefits.” From that day | stopped writing such songs. Nowadays, | don’t even compose Bhajans. |
am not writing any articles even for Sanathana Sarathi. Kasturi used to plead with Me to write articles. He would say,
“Swami, unless Your Nameappearsin Sanathana Sarathi, it hasnovalueat al.”

All the children in the school were very fond of Me. | too loved them dearly. Whenever there were any special
preparations at homelike Vadas and Pakodas, | used to take them to school and distributeto other children. | wasfriendly
with al. | had no enmity towards anyone. Seeing My noble deeds, Ramesh and Suresh developed great attachment
towards Me and ultimately offered their lives to Me. Because of their love and devotion, | helped them in their
examinations. After that | never involved Myself in matters related to examinations. Once a government official asked
Me, “ Swami, how could You writeexamsontheir behalf?’ | replied, “Why not, Ramesh and Suresh arealso My names.”
Inthismanner, | can go on narrating variousincidentsin My lifestory. Thereisno endtoit. Infact, words areinadequate
todescribe My story.

| always have special love for students. Similarly, students have intense lovefor Me. They seek My guidance whenever
they have any problem. Even yesterday, aresearch scholar prayed for My guidancein the preparation of Histhesis. Heis
writing athesison Mahabharata. He asked Me afew questions about characterslike Bhishma, Bhimaand Dharmargja. |
told him that he should find the answers by himself. Right now, you can find the research scholar sitting behind in the
verandah. | told himto enquirewithintofindtheright answers.

Studentsarefull of lovefor Swami. They consider Swami astheir mother, father and everything. They addressMe as Sai
Matha. They sing, “Wearethe children of Sai Matha.” When they consider M e astheir mother, how can | not respond to
their prayers? Hence, | too shower motherly loveonthem. Yad Bhavam Tad Bhavati (asisthefeeling, soistheresult). Itis
only areflection of thelovethey havefor Me. Thelovethat exists between Swami and studentsisthat of amother and her
children. Let anybody say anything, Swami is Your mother. | am the mother to those who consider Me as their mother,
father to those who believe | am their father. | respond to you in accordance with your feelings. Even your own mother
cannot giveyou asmuchloveas Swami showersonyou.

Sudents!

Work hard and study well. The two boys who are sitting down by My side are feeling anxious that Swami has been
standing for alongtime. They havebeen prayingthat | should sit.

(In the end, Bhagawan permitted two former students of the Institute, who are presently working in different
ingtitutions of the Ashram to address the youth.)



