Baba in the Bushes
Going through a forest, park, jungle or any place that has been in the same natural state it is not hard for one to notice the natural beauty surrounding us. Small sounds colliding around you making the beautiful music that enchants us, letting us drift away to a safe, peaceful place. The sheer beauty of the trees, animals, flowers, sky and everything else would make anyone stare in awe at the magnificence beauty which is just breath taking. Baba is within all of those things, in nature his voice is the sound of the wind trees and animals calming us, letting us to see beauty in a different light and the trees, the smooth soil and the grass be his body and everything down to the smallest insect a part of him. 
I experienced Baba and beauty he created recently.  A couple of weeks ago I went on a school camp to Mt. Kosciusko a place surrounded by trees, rocks, soil and animals. When I got to the mountain I was stunned by the sheer beauty surrounding me, the sound of the breeze and the animals returning back to their homes. We were shrouded by mist and the atmosphere was surrounded with mystery and tranquillity which left me at loss of words. At this time just observing everything I looked around and thought a place so beautiful and so “alive” so to speak must have some magnificent force creating this tranquillity. I soon after remembered something my mum had told me, a quote from the Satcharita where Baba said“ I have no form or any extension I always live everywhere…  all insects, ants, the visible, movable and immovable world is my body or form”  and at once I felt safe and knew that I was  surrounded by Baba’s love and protected by him.   As I was walking I was astounded that Baba is everywhere and I had never noticed it.  When I thought I was walking alone he was by my side, at every turn and obstacle helping and guiding me.  I thank Baba for taking care of me always.
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