A Letter to BABA

Dear BABA

You are always there for me, and have shouldered every trouble of mine.  Here I am today standing in front of you, wanting to worship you and show you my gratitude.  I have been standing for half an hour thinking of the ways and means to express my gratitude to you.

 
In my anxiety to please you I ignored my son's cry of hunger.  I ignored the ringing of the telephone; I did not do the work which my husband wanted me to complete.  And I am still standing in front of you with no thought of how say thank you to you!  

I thought, I would offer you money, but you gave that to me, so it is already yours.  I wanted to prepare some nice sweet dish and offer it to you, but you are feeding me everyday and the food is already yours.  Then I thought I would give up food, but you refused it as you did not like people fasting.

My son came again and pulled me to give him food I shooed him away as I was meditating on you and wanted to earn your grace to show you how grateful I am and did not want to be disturbed.  He went away crying and I continued meditating on you. But due to some reason I am not able to concentrate on you.  There is silence every where yet my thoughts are disturbing.  My children stopped playing; they went to their rooms hungry.  

Then I felt a nudge.  Was it you thumping me on my back?  Was it you who created this urge to get up and call my kids?  Okay, I give in to your orders as I cannot concentrate on you I might as well give into the urge which I presume is your order.

I went and called my children, fed them.  The house was filled with laughter and screams of happiness and joy of energetic children.  I drove down town and completed the task my husband gave me.  He came home and was happy.  I rang the friend whose husband was sick.  She was happy to see my concern.  I mailed a friend who thought I had forgotten her.  I cleaned the house, did the washing and now I am here sitting and relaxing mailing you this letter of gratitude.

Funny thing is while I was sitting down and meditating I could not think of you at all, but while I did all these works I constantly thought of you.  Isn’t that strange?  Or are you trying to tell me something?  Ah, yes I got your message.
· Today I got your message, to love you and to worship you is to love our dependents and attend to their needs first.
· Today I realised that to love god is to serve others.
· Today I realised that I do not have to leave the world sit in the cold Himalayas cover my body in orange cloth to show the mark of my detachment.
· Today you made me realise that I can meditate by thinking of you all the time whilst serving others.  

· Today I realised that I do not have to practice severe austerities and be celibate to worship you.
· Today I realised that whatever I do, if I do with reverence respect, and humbleness then I would show you my love and gratitude.
· Today I realised that any amount of prayers, worship, meditation or practices and show of feeding people in your name with pride in my work, is all for the benefit of people but is not my love towards you.
· Today I realised that discharging my duties with responsibility with diligence and accepting it as your command is to love you.
· Today I understood the significance of ways of achieving moksha as described in Satcharita and in that Hemadpath wrote that you wanted us to practice karma and dhyana in this kaliyuga.
· Today I understood the real way to worship you is not sitting in front of your picture or statue or seeking you in temples or Shirdi but to see you in all others and serve them as I would be serving you.

Thank you BABA for showing me the ways to love you.  Now I seek you to bless me so that I would stick to this path of karma or actions for discharging my duties and not run away from them.  I place this burden of mine to be able to carry your orders on you.  It is your responsibility to see that I do what you want me to do with respect, love and humility.  Let me be humble always.

Please accept my pranams at your holy feet.

With humble pranams

your daughter


Anitha Kandukuri
Canberra, Australia
