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hiraṇyagarbhaḥ samavartatāgre bhūtasya jātaḥ pa�rekāsīta |

sa dādhāra pṛthvīṃ dhyāmutemāṃ kasmai devāyahaviṣā vidhema ||
In the beginning rose Hiranyagarbha...the Supreme Divinity in all His Splendour, manifes�ng Himself as the sole Lord of the 

land, skies, water, space and all created beings. Everything emerged from Him. He upheld the earth and the heavens.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?

ya ātmadā baladā yasya viśva upāsate praśiṣaṃ yasyadevāḥ |

yasya chāyāmṛtaṃ yasya martyuḥ kasmai devāyahaviṣā vidhema ||
It is He Who bestows soul-force, vital breath, power and vigour, Whose guidance the Devas and all men invoke, the Lord of 

the Beyond......whose Shadow is Eternal Rest and Immortal Life.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?

yaḥ prāṇato nimiṣato mahitvaika idrājā jagato babhūva |

ya īśe asya dvipadaścatuṣpadaḥ kasmai devāya haviṣāvidhema ||
It is He, Who by His grandeur became the Sole Sovereign of the moving world, of the breathing and the seeing, Who is the 

Lord of man, bird and beast.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?
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yasyeme himavanto mahitvā yasya samudraṃ rasayā sahāhuḥ |

yasyemāḥ paradiśo yasya bāhū kasmai devāya haviṣāvidhema ||
It is He, through Whose glory and might rose the snow-clad mountains and to Him and His supremacy belongs the ocean 

spread with the rivers. His Arms are the heavenly spheres and the quarters of the sky.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?

yena dayaurugrā parthivī ca darḻhā yena sava satabhitaṃ yenanākaḥ |

yo antarikṣe rajaso vimānaḥ kasmai devāyahaviṣā vidhema ||
It is He, by Whom the heaven is strong and the earth steadfast, and it is He Who has steadied the realm of light, the solar 

domain and the reservoir of the sky, and measured out the sphere of clouds in the firmament.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?

yaṃ karandasī avasā tastabhāne abhyaikṣetāṃ manasārejamāne |

yatrādhi sūra udito vibhā� kasmai devāyahaviṣā vidhema ||
Placed in luminosity by the protec�on of His Shimmer and Grace, it is He to Whom Heaven and Earth look up radiantly with 

the mind, while over them the brightly shines the rising Sun.

āpo ha yada barha�rviśvamāyana garbhaṃ dadhānājanayan�ragnima |

tato devānāṃ samavartatāsurekaḥkasmai devāya haviṣā vidhema ||
When the transcendentally forceful waters came, carrying the universal germ...the golden womb... crea�ng the flame of 

life...the genesis of Agni....thence, from there harmoniously sprang into being the One Spirit...the One Breath of the Devas.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?
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yaścidāpo mahinā paryapaśyada dakṣaṃ dadhānājanayan�ryajñama |

yo deveṣvadhi deva eka āsīta kasmaidevāya haviṣā vidhema ||
It is He, Who in His Absolute Supremacy beheld the waters, conferring the matchless 

potency of crea�ve power thereby origina�ng and establishing sacrifice and worship. That 

is the One and only One...the Supreme God of gods.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?

mā no hiṃsījjanitā yaḥ parthivyā yo vā divaṃsatyadharmā jajāna |

yaścāpaścandrā barha�rjajānakasmai devāya haviṣā vidhema ||
May He, the Infallible Support, Who with Truth as His Ul�mate Tenet is the Creator of 

Heaven, the Bege�er of Earth and the Ini�ator of Waters vast, lucid and beau�ful, and thus 

so, being naturally the Mother of the Universe too, kindly do us no harm nor destroy us. 

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?

parajāpate na tavadetānyanyo viśvā jātāni pari tābabhūva |

yatkāmāste juhumastana no astu vayaṃ sayāma patayorayīṇāma ||
O! Supreme One...Prajapa�...Lord of Crea�on, Thee and none other than Thee, has granted 

existence to and pervades all these that have come into being. May we be blessed with the 

treasure trove of untold abundance. May that be ours for which our prayers rise...grant us 

our heart's desire when we compellingly invoke Thee.

Who is the deity we shall worship, offer obla�ons and adore with our offerings?

-  Hiranyagarbha Sukta  (RV 10:121)
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eloved One...sweetly cherished Lord of our Soul...Dear, Bdear Mother Sai! You are our Source, the compelling Force 

that brought forth with empha�c purpose the waters vast 

and deligh�ul...the bege�er of the Heavens and the creator of 

Space, Air, Fire, Water...of Earth and all beings in the Cosmos. It is 

You...Your indescribable potency that surveyed the immeasurable 

expanse of water and chose to manifest as Hiranyagarbha...the 

Divine Womb...glistening iridescently with heavenly effulgence... 

embodying the genesis of crea�on and all created beings. Oh! 

Splendorous Prajapa�, Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai...You, Who 

established worship...be so compassionate as to con�nue to 

glance over us all with that generously boundless benevolence, so 

very incomparable...that can gush forth exclusively from Your 

Lotus Eyes. We seek Thy mercy...that we may remain cocooned in 

the wondrously unflinching shade of Thy invincible Abhaya Hasta. 

You, Whose eternal Law is Truth, Who so manifests as 

Sathya...are our sole support, so too, You are our only refuge. Oh! 

Supreme God of gods...Who else may we offer our earnest 

adora�ons? It is You, Who is the Deity we worship, offer obla�ons 

and supremely adore with our offerings, pure hearted and true.

 It is said in the sacred Hiranyagarbha Suktam above - May that 

be ours for which our prayers rise...grant us our heart's desire 

when we compellingly invoke Thee.

 We seek Thee...our prayers rise for Thee intensely, Thy Presence 

we need to bask in, Beloved Lord of our Soul...cherished Mother 

Sai...grant us our heart's sole desire even as we compellingly, 

constantly invoke Thee.



6

Samastha Lokaah Sukhino Bhavantu...Samastha Jeeva 

Sukhino Bhavantu...This is the ancient principle...the 

harmonious maxim that exudes maître bhav...that needs to 

be evoked intensely in this present day scenario. The human 

race needs to be aware of the meaning of the word human, 

humaneness and humanity. Compassion is the need of the 

hour and that can flow if we simply a�une to and tune into 

our conscience. Tolerance then will blossom not as an exo�c 

and rare bloom but as mul�-hued vibrant wild flowers that 

spring abundantly...oh! so naturally sans any nurture or care. 

The Sathya of Dharma...and the Dharma of Sathya is that we 

exist in Prema, while exuding Shan� and the deep 

understanding...the kindred amity of Ahimsa. In the midst of 

the chaos of man against man...man and the lack of regard 

towards women...of the crimes perpetuated on children...of 

selfish pursuits and vainglorious hoarding...of man's 

disrespect of flora and fauna...of all other created beings...is 

an immense insult upon the environment itself...

Each �me i get angry...

...i contribute to the violence in the world,

Each �me i breathe, exude and expand in love...

...upon crea�on a unique frequency of joy is unfurled,

The outer is nothing but a reflec�on of what is within...

Why not radiate kindred harmony...

...and help usher in an everlas�ng season...

...of a wondrously fragrant Eternal Spring...?

With the Master's Message let us wholly iden�fy...

...let life be a hymn offered adoringly to Beloved Mother 

Sai...

Whatever, whenever, whoever...

Human, plant, bird, animal or aqua�c creature...

...under no circumstances deter...

...with open arms...unhesita�ngly tender a shelter...

Purposefully strive on...

...endeavour...endeavour...endeavour...

...to forever -

Love All, Serve All...Help Ever, Hurt Never...



The wonderful Peshwe city of Pune awoke to the mellow sounds of 

Nagarsankirtan, held in various parts of the city to herald in a most 

sacred date – that which celebrated the Divine Advent of Beloved 

Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai Baba. These bhajans dedicated to the Lord 

beckoned the sun beams at dawn to gently rise over the horizon and 

bathe the city in the delight of a true awakening.

The evening programme was an expression of devo�on and 

adora�on. 

As the dignitaries for the func�on arrived at the Bal Gandharva Rang 

Mandir, the Palkhi Procession commenced from the main gate to 

the entrance hall. Beau�fully decorated with fragrant flowers, the 

Palkhi carried Beloved Bhagawan's Padukas. From here on, the 

Palkhi, as well as the dignitaries, were escorted into the packed hall 

by the Vedam ensemble carrying the holy Kalash, symbolic of all 

things auspicious. A hush fell over the devoted gathering as the 

powerfully and rhythmically intoned Vedic Chants echoed through 

the environment and encircled one and all. The Padukas, along with 

the Kalash, were respec�ully placed at the altar specially created at 

the right side of the stage.

Hearts glowed and eyes glistened as Bhagawan's Presence was 

indeed palpable!

‘Asato Maa Jyo�r Gamayaa...' rang out as the lamp was reveren�ally 

lit.

 

The District President, Shri Girish Lele, then gave an inspiring 

welcome address.

Chief Guest Dr K.N. Shukla, veteran scien�st and ardent devotee, 

took everyone for a walk down memory lane as he joyfully 

reminisced his exclusive �mes and treasured experiences with the 

Lord.

 A surprise visit and impromptu talk by Shri Ramesh Sawant, our 

respected State President, certainly pleased all devotees.

Finally, the crowning moment of the evening shimmered forth. 

Bhajan Sandhya with Guest of Honour - Shri Anup Jalota, the Samrat 

of Bhak� Geet. It was not just singing...nor a mere performance...it 

was a river of abundant love that flowed as soulful symphonies to 

embrace the One Supreme in His myriad Avataric Advents. 

Needless to say each and every heart in the audience was enchanted 

by the lil�ng devo�onal rhythms. The spiritually refined vocalist and 

his musicians displayed a matchless harmony. The listeners were 

cap�vated by adoring verses that wooed the Lord, the tones and the 

tunes, the alto and the soprano notes, the fusion of music, and of 

course the charming jugal bandis. The music maestro went on and 

the congrega�on clapped and sang along!

 A�er a few lovely Prashan� Melodies, it was �me for the Jhoola 

Ceremony and offering of Aar� to Beloved Bhagawan.

Prasad was distributed to all.

 

There is never a conclusion to such sanc�fied gatherings held in 

honour of our Beloved Lord...these are interludes that refresh the 

body, mind and spirit...even as the soul pledges to love and serve 

Him in all beings...as the journey con�nues on with Him...to Him.

Samastha Lokaah Sukhino Bhavantu...Samastha Jeeva Sukhino 

Bhavantu...
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Seva Activities
T h i n k   a b o u t    t h i s . . .

Once upon a �me, there lived a herd of eighty thousand 

elephants at the bo�om of the majes�c Himalayas. Their leader 

was a magnificent and rare white elephant who was an 

extremely kind-hearted soul. He greatly loved his mother who 

had grown blind and feeble and could not look out for herself.

Each day, this white elephant would go deep into the forest in 

search of food. He would look for the best of wild fruit to send to 

his mother. But alas, his mother never received any. This was 

because his messengers would always eat them up themselves. 

Each night, when he returned home he would be surprised to 

hear that his mother had been starving all day. He was absolutely 

disgusted with his herd.

Then one day, he decided to leave them all behind and 

disappeared in the middle of the night along with his dear 

mother. He took her to Mount Candorana to live in a cave beside 

a beau�ful lake that was covered by gorgeous pink lotuses.

It so happened that one day, when the white elephant was 

feeding, he heard loud cries. A forester from Benaras had lost his 

way in the forest and was absolutely terrified. He had come to 

the area to visit rela�ves and could not find his way out.

On seeing this big white elephant he was even more terrified and 

ran as fast as he could. The elephant followed him and told him 

not to be afraid, as all he wanted to do was to help him. He asked 

the forester why he was crying so bi�erly. The forester replied 

that he was crying because he had been roaming the forest for 



the past seven days and could not find his way out.

The elephant told him not to worry as he knew every inch of this 

forest and could take him to safety. He then li�ed him on to his 

back and carried him to the edge of the forest from where the 

forester went on his merry way back to Benaras.

On reaching the city, he heard that King Brahmadu�a's personal 

elephant had just died and the King was looking for a new 

elephant. His heralds were roaming the city, announcing that 

any man who had seen or heard of an elephant fit for a King 

should come forward with the informa�on.

The forester was very excited and immediately went up to the 

King and told him about the white elephant that he had seen on 

Mount Candorana. He told him that he had marked the way and 

would require the help of the elephant trainers in order to catch 

this fantas�c elephant.

The King was quite pleased with the informa�on and 

immediately dispatched a number of soldiers and elephant 

trainers along with the forester. A�er travelling for many days, 

the group reached the lake besides which the elephants resided. 

They slowly moved down to the edge of the lake and hid behind 

the bushes. The white elephant was collec�ng lotus shoots for 

his mother's meal and could sense the presence of humans. 

When he looked up, he spo�ed the forester and realized that it 

was he who had led the King's men to him. He was very upset at 

the ingra�tude but decided that if he put up a struggle many of 

the men would be killed. And he was just too kind to hurt 

anyone. So he decided to go along with them to Benaras and 

then request the benevolent King to be set free.

That night when the white elephant did not return home, his 

mother was very worried. She had heard all the commo�on 

outside and had guessed that the King's men had taken away her 

son. She was scared that the King would ride him in to ba�le and 

her son would definitely be killed. She was also worried that 

there would be no one to look a�er her or even feed her, as she 

could not see. She just lay down and cried bi�erly.

Meanwhile her son was led in to the beau�ful city of Benaras 

where he was given a grand recep�on. The whole city was 

decorated and his own stable was gaily painted and covered with 

garlands of fragrant flowers. The trainers laid out a feast for their 

new state elephant who refused to touch a morsel. He did not 

respond to any kind of s�muli, be it the fragrant flowers or the 

beau�ful and comfortable stable. He just sat there looking 

completely despondent.

The worried trainers went straight to report the situa�on to their 

King, as they were scared that the elephant would just waste 

away without any food or water. The King was extremely 

concerned when he heard what they had to say and went to the 

stable himself. He offered the elephant food from the royal table 

and asked him why he grieved in this manner. He thought that 

the elephant should be proud and honoured that he was chosen 

as the state elephant and would get the opportunity to serve his 

King.

But the white elephant replied that he would not eat a thing un�l 

he met his mother. So the King asked him where his mother was. 

The elephant replied that she was back home on Mount 

Candorana and must be worried and hungry as she was blind and 

had no one to feed her and take care of her. He was afraid that 

she would die.

9
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S.A.I. – SEVA…ALL INCLUSIVE (Collec�ve Seva)

Seva
The compassionate King was touched by the elephant's story 

and asked him to return to his blind, old mother and take care of 

her as he had been doing all along. He set him free in love and 

kindness. The happy elephant went running home as fast as he 

could. And he was relieved to find that his mother was s�ll alive. 

He filled his trunk with water and poured it over his sick mother 

who thought that it was raining. Then she cried out as she 

thought that some evil spirit had come to harm her and wished 

and prayed that her son was there to save her.

The white elephant gently bent over his blind mother and 

stroked her lovingly. She immediately recognized his touch and 

was overjoyed. Her son li�ed her up and told her that the kind 

and compassionate King of Benaras had set him free and he was 

here to love and look a�er his mother forever.

His mother was absolutely thrilled and blessed the kind King 

with peace, prosperity and joy �ll the end of his days. She was so 

thankful to him for sending her son back home. The white 

elephant was able to take good care of his mother �ll the day she 

died. And when he died himself, the King erected a statue of him 

by the side of the lake and held an annual elephant fes�val there 

in memory of such a caring and noble soul.

Moral: Always give affec�on and care to our dear ones. Always 

respect other's feelings.

(Source: h�p://www.moralstories.org/the-white-elephant/)

“I slept and I dreamed that life is all joy. I woke and I saw that life is 

all service. I served and I saw that service is joy.”  
- Kahlil Gibran

MOBILE MEDICAL VAN SEVA

MEDICAL CAMPS OF MEDICAL VAN - 1 
(October, November & December 2016)

MONTH TOTAL CAMPS  IN MONTH TOTAL PAITENTS 

OCTOBER 2016 10  CAMPS� 661

NOVEMBER 2016 13 CAMPS 761

DECEMBER 2016 15  CAMPS 999�������   
 TOTAL 2,321

Medical camps were mainly conducted in Hadshi, Harbude near 
Saswad, Mogarwadi, Rajgurunagar, Pawana Nagar-Ambegaon, 
Janwadi , Hanuman Nagar, Koregaon Park – Ghadge Maharaj 
School, Mula Road – Khadki, Kondhwa, School for Special 
Children Hingne,  Yerwada – Widi Kamgar Vasahat, 
Chandannagar – Widi Kamgar Vasahat.
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Medical Camps were essen�ally routed through Pune city slums, 

like Dias Plot, Kashivadi slum, Lohiyanagar  slum, Katraj slum, 

Tadiwala Road slum and other places like Ganj Peth, Yerwada, 

Majjur Adda of Upper Indiranagar, Warje Majjur Adda, Hadapsar 

Majjur Adda, Chandannagar Majjur Adda, at construc�on sites 

for labourers and at orphanages.

(The number of pa�ents assisted at the Medical Camp held at 
th thAlandi from 24 -27  November is not included in the above)�

th
Ÿ On 5  October, devotees from Camp and Nagar Road Sami�s 

visited the Lohegaon School and spent �me with the eager 
students and teachers. They even distributed sweets, snacks 
and study material which was much appreciated by the young 
minds. 

th
Ÿ 15  October saw devotees from Camp and Kothrud Sami� 

work together for a Swachhta Abhiyan at the Gadge Maharaj 
School, Kondhwa. They set a fine example for the young, 
impressionable minds studying here.

th
Ÿ On the Avatar Declara�on Day (20  October), a Swacchta 

Abhiyan was undertaken by Sahakar Nagar and Camp Sami�s. 
Devotees gathered in large numbers at Bhairwadi Village to 
assist the villagers in keeping their surroundings clean and to 

teach them the importance of cleanliness.

Ÿ On the same day, devotees from both the above sami�s also 
distributed fruits, sweets  and clothes to the young inmates at 
the Juvenile Home, Shastri Nagar. MONTH TOTAL CAMPS IN MONTH TOTAL PAITENTS

OCTOBER   2016 22  CAMPS 1967

NOVEMBER 2016 21 CAMP  1486

DECEMBER 2016 18  CAMPS 1773

 TOTAL        5,226 

MEDICAL CAMPS OF MEDICAL VAN - 2
(October, November & December 2016)

th
Ÿ On 25  October, devotees from Sahakar Nagar, Camp and 

Nagar Road Sami�s gathered together to lovingly serve fruits, 
pav-bhaji and snacks to students at the Kharadi school.

th
Ÿ On 30  October too, devotees from the above three Sami�s 

distributed fruits, sweets, snacks and study material to the 
children at Bhairwadi Village. They also spread fes�ve cheer as 
they celebrated Diwali with the villagers and children. Diya 
pain�ng was held and later ra�on bags were distributed to the 
villagers.

Ÿ The Leprosy Home at Kondhwa welcomed devotees from 
thCamp, Sahakar Nagar and Camp Sami�s on 4  December. 

Devotees distributed fruits, sweets and oil to the Home.
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Ÿ Members assemble at the 

Pediatric ward of Sassoon 

Hospital for Narayan Seva, 

every Sunday. Serving 

pa�ents of various wards 

as well as their rela�ves 

who may not have proper 

facili�es for food, the 

youth collect food packets 

Young in Age             

Oriented in Thought

Unlimited Efforts

Tender Hearted

Helpline for those in need 

Youth In Service

Regular Seva

At the end of life we will not be judged by how many diplomas we 
have received how much money we have made, how many great 
things we have done. We will be judged by "I was hungry, and you 
gave me something to eat, I was naked and you clothed me. I was 
homeless, and you took me in. 

made by devotees and distribute them along with fruits and 

biscuit packets.
Youth Seva

― Mother Teresa 



Ÿ Needy pa�ents at the hospital are given medical aid in the form 

of medicines.
st

Ÿ Nagarsankirtan is held on the 1  Sunday of every month at 

Maru� Lakheri Mandir, Nana Peth from 5.20 am to 6 am. Many 

youth members from Pune join in for this pre-dawn spiritual 

venture. 

Ÿ Youth members offer their service and ac�vely par�cipate in the 

Mobile Medical Camps organised by respec�ve Sami�s every 

month.

t hOn 30  December 2016, 

around 30-35 youth members 

assembled at Ashtabhuja 

Mandir at 10 pm. From there, 

they covered different parts of 

the city – Katraj, Sinhagad, 

Pune Sta�on, Viman Nagar, 

Vishrantwadi, Kothrud and 

Shivaji Nagar – and distributed 

100 blankets to those living on 

the streets in the bi�ng cold. 

They brought warmth and 

Bhagawan's blessings to these 

needy folk.
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Ambegaon Seva: Members of the Youth Wing generally visit 

Ambegaon, near Pavna Dam, for a medical camp once in 3 months. 

During this camp, along with the medicines, they also distribute 

Sai Protein Food to the malnourished children of this village.

The Sri Sathya Sai 

N a� o n a l  C r i c ket 

League, Nagpur, was 
th thheld from 10 -12  

Dec. The Pune Youth 

Team par�cipated 

for the first �me. A 

total of 12 teams 

from Maharashtra 

Sri Sathya Sai Na�onal Cricket League

Blanket distribu�on

Oct – Dec



were divided into four groups of three teams each. Our Pune team 

won both their group matches, bea�ng Akola and Yavatmal. In the 

tough semi-final match, Pune lost to Bhandara by 5 runs. The final 

match was won by Washim. It was a nice bonding experience and 

everyone appreciated the performance of the Pune Youth Team.

th25  Dec 2016:  Youth members gathered on this day to discuss 

their vision and ac�vi�es for the new year. Around 50-60 youth 

members par�cipated. Groups of five were made and each group 

was given two unique ques�ons. A s�pulated �me was allo�ed for 

the members to discuss amongst themselves a�er which one 

representa�ve from each group presented their opinions. Post 

this, the Pune youth cricket team was also felicitated.

14

Pune Youth Shibir



In October, the Youth Wing members par�cipated in Swachhta 

Abhiyan. The youth put in their best efforts in the cleaning camps 

at Sinhagad Road, Kothrud and Sahakar Nagar.

Swachhta Abhiyan

In November, around 20-25 youth members par�cipated in the 

Akhanda Bhajan seva held at Gandhi Bhavan. From 2 am to 6 am, 

they sang bhajans in praise of our Lord in His many majes�c forms. 

15

Akhanda Bhajan
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23rd November Morning Celebra�on at Ganjpeth 



Sahakar Nagar Samiti

Miss no single opportunity of making some small sacrifice, here by a 
smiling look, there by a kindly word; always doing the smallest right and 
doing it all for love. 

Ÿ Every first Sunday of the month, Ekadash Rudram chan�ng 

takes place at the Shirdi Sai Mandir on Pune-Satara Road from 

9 am – 12 noon.

Ÿ On the first Thursday of every month, from 7- 8 pm, devotees 

par�cipate in the Public Bhajan which is held at the Shirdi Sai 

Mandir on Pune-Satara Road.

Ÿ On the third Sunday of every month, Sami� Bhajan is 

conducted at a devotee's residence opposite Bhara�ya 

Vidyapeeth, Pune-Satara Road.

Ÿ Devotees of this area deem it an honour to par�cipate in the 

2nd Medical Van services and strive to play a significant role as 

and when the camps are conducted.

Ÿ Balvikas classes have been ini�ated near PICT College and at 

Vinkar Society.

― Thérèse de Lisieux
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Camp Seva

Ÿ Fruits and biscuits are distributed at Sassoon Hospital every 

Sunday. 

Ÿ Balvikas classes are held every Friday at 8/6 Atur Park for 

children from 5.30 pm – 7 pm.

Ÿ Balvikas classes are conducted every Sunday at the School for 

the Physically Challenged at Wanowrie from 10 am – 11 am for 

140 students of the school. 

Ÿ Medical Camps are held: Every 1st and 3rd Monday at Ghadge 

Maharaj School, Koregaon Park; every second Saturday of the 

month at Salunkhe Vihar; every first Saturday of the month at 

Tadiwala Road.

Ÿ Balvikas classes are conducted regularly every month at 

Bhairwadi village, 50 kms away from Pune. This village was 

adopted by the Camp Sami� in March 2015. 

Ÿ Geeta classes are held every Thursday from 4 – 5 pm at a 

devotee's residence in Kondhwa.

Ÿ Balvikas classes are conducted every Saturday at Rose Parade, 

NIBM Road.

Ÿ Medical Van Seva: 10 camps are held every month at 

Wanowrie, Kondhwa, Mohammadwadi and Bhairwadi.

The purpose of life is not to be happy. It is to be useful, to be 
honorable, to be compassionate, to have it make some 
difference that you have lived and lived well. 

Ÿ Public Bhajans are held on the last Thursday of every month at 

the Jhulelal Mandir, Wanowrie.

Ÿ All through October and December, Camp Sami� joined 

hands with other Sami�s for seva ac�vi�es. Please refer 'Seva 

All Inclusive'.
th

Ÿ On 30  October, devotees gathered at the Kalyani Nagar Vas� 

to distribute fruits, sweets and ra�on bags to the poor residing 

here.
th

Ÿ On 25  December, devotees brought the cheer of Christmas 

to Sai Nagari. They wore Santa hats and distributed goodies, 

including cupcakes, to the children here.

- Ralph Waldo Emerson
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Camp and Nagar Road Sami�s at Lohegaon School



Kothrud Samiti Seva

Ÿ Every month, Balvikas and Medical Seva are conducted at 

Village Gavarewadi. Devotees wholeheartedly par�cipate in 

these regular ac�vi�es.

Joy can only be real if people look upon their life as a service 
and have a definite object in life outside themselves and their 
personal happiness.

― Leo Tolstoy
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Gau-Daan at Phulgaon by Camp Sami� 

Hygiene camp held along with Medical Van 2 Seva (Collec�ve Seva)Diwali Celebra�on at Bhairwadi



pa�ents. On an average, about 60 to 100 pa�ents are treated 

on each seva day. Sai Protein is also distributed to the 

pa�ents. The case sheets are maintained and updated at each 

session. Vibro Seva is also carried out. At the same �me, a 

Balvikas guru interacts with the children present to teach 

them shlokas, bhajans and values. This has evoked 

tremendous response amongst the children.

Ÿ Every month, devotees visit Hadshi to invoke the grace of our 

Beloved Lord and to reach out to the needy. Amrut Kalash is 

presented to 9 families who do not have any support or means 

of livelihood. Food grains are provided to each family.

Ÿ Every Saturday, devotees congregate at the Aundh Bhajan 

Centre for the weekly Bhajan assembly. At this centre, at 551, 

5th Road, Sindh Co-op Society - Veda Chan�ng is held from 

4.45 pm to 5.45 pm, Bhajans between 6 and 7 pm, and Jyo� 

Medita�on from 7.05 pm to 7.20 pm. Aundh Unit celebrates 

all fes�ve programmes on occasions like Ramnavami, Guru 

Poornima, Janmashatami at this centre. 

Ÿ Balvikas students in this Unit eagerly a�end the Balvikas 

classes held at Bavdhan on Mondays (Group I) and 

Wednesdays (Group II) from 6 - 7.30 pm; and at Sus Road on 

Sundays from 11 - 12.30 pm. Balvikas leads to a wonderful 

transforma�on of these young minds.

Aundh Unit Seva

The most worth-while thing is to try to put happiness into the 
lives of others. 

― Robert Baden-Powell

Ÿ Narayan Seva is carried out at the Aundh Chest Hospital, 

located on the way to Kalewadi, on the first and third Sunday 

of every month. A car volunteer picks up about 6 bags 

containing apples, bananas, sweet lime and other seasonal 

fruits, besides small biscuit packets from a devotee's 

residence, which serves as the collec�on centre. These items 

reach the hospital by 12 noon. About 8 to 10 seva dals, both 

gents and ladies, gather at the venue before noon. They divide 

into teams to du�fully synchronise the distribu�on of these 

packets for the benefit of approximately 150 to 200 pa�ents. 

Moreover, about 3 kgs of Sai Protein food is handed over to 

the department dealing with malnutri�on at the hospital to 

be handed over to needy pa�ents. Devotees have assured 

them that they will supply more protein food whenever 

required.

Ÿ Devotees carry out Mobile Medical Seva at a Ganesh Temple 

at Nimhan Maala, close to the Registrar's office in Pashan, on 

the second and fourth Friday of every month, between 5 and 

7.30 pm. The team includes 2 doctors along with 5 seva dals to 

take care of registra�on and to manage the pa�ents. Another 

senior devotee looks into the distribu�on of medicines to the 
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PCMC Samiti Seva

- Baba

Ÿ The Pimpri Unit has been blessed with the opportunity of 

annadaan on the third Saturday of every month at the Mother 

Teresa Home, Chinchwad. This seva is also ongoing at the 

Kinara Old Age Home at Nigdi. 

Ÿ Seva is being organised fortnightly by the PCMC Sami� for 

workers at the brick kilns near Ravet and Dehuroad. Besides 

medical treatment, this also includes promo�on of posi�ve 

health through for�fica�on of their daily diet by encouraging 

them to grow their own vegetables in surrounding plots of 

land. Vegetable seeds and immunity restoring tonics are being 

provided to them. A for�fied nutri�ve diet is being made 

available for young expectant mothers in collabora�on with 

the local anganwadi, besides provision of rou�ne antenatal 

care, including iron supplementa�on, tetanus immunisa�on, 

blood inves�ga�ons and facility for ultrasonography through 

collabora�on with local radiologists. 

Ÿ An a�empt is also being made to encourage literacy among 

the adolescent school drop outs. Early age at marriage and 

consequent teenage pregnancy is the prevalent cultural and 

social norm for these labourers. Taking this as a challenge, our 

dedicated seva dal has been encouraging these adolescent 

girls to read and write while also impar�ng life skills to them.

Ÿ Other endeavours like - Balvikas, medical treatment for 

Service springs out of LOVE and it sca�ers LOVE in profusion.

ailments, protein food and milk supplementa�on are 

fortnightly ac�vi�es at the brick kilns.

rd
Ÿ Bhajan Training Classes are held every 3  Thursday in Pimpri 

thand every 4  Saturday in Nigdi at a devotee's residence. 

Ÿ Veda Chan�ng Classes are held every Tuesday by Nigdi Unit 

and every Wednesday by Pimpri Unit. 

Ÿ Nagarsankirtan is held at Ganapa� Mandir on every Sankash� 

Chaturthi.

Ÿ Devotees regularly a�end bhajans which are held four �mes a 

month at fixed venues, being devotees' residences, on a 

rota�onal basis.

Ÿ An Orienta�on Programme for Balvikas gurus was started 

here. This program is held once a month with the aim of 

increasing Balvikas ac�vi�es. Since its incep�on, four new 

classes have started. Two such programmes have already 

been effec�vely accomplished.

Ÿ Every Thursday in the HDFC colony at Pimpri, a lady devotee 

ac�vely volunteers to monitor the blood pressure of elderly 

people who are present in the society garden. This service is 

also being given at the dwelling place of those who are 

bedridden and unable to move out of their homes.

Ÿ Mahila Vibhag of PCMC Sami� has been regularly offering 

protein food supplement for the Medical Camp at Juna Bha�, 

Dehu Road.

Ÿ Twice a month, on alternate Mondays, earnest service in the 
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Phulgaon Unit Seva

Ÿ Medical Camps are held at Phulgaon and nearby seven 

villages on alternate Saturdays of the month wherein school 

children and others in need are a�ended to with a general 

check-up. Medicines are also distributed.

Ÿ Narayan Seva is conducted every Sunday at the Ma�mand 

Vidyalaya for children with special needs. There are 32 

mentally challenged children in this Vidyalaya.

Ÿ Balvikas Classes are also held in the Primary School at 

Phulgaon on alternate Saturdays.

Those who are happiest are those who do the most for 
others. 

― Booker T. Washington

form of medical love is rendered at the Mother Teresa's Home 

for Des�tutes at Wakad. The home has approximately 200 

inmates from various communi�es who are either elderly or 

physically/mentally challenged. Health check-ups are carried 

out and medicines are distributed besides the one-to-one 

sharing of love and care. 

Ÿ EHV workshop was conducted for Chinchwad and Pimpri 

Units separately on the human value of Truth, by the Pune 

District EHV Coordinator, Rahul Panjabi, as part of a series of 

lectures on other values like Dharma, Prema, Shan� and 

Ahimsa!

Nagar Road Seva

Ÿ Veda prac�ce class is held every Tuesday from 7 pm - 8 pm at 

'Asanjo' in Kalyani Nagar.

Ÿ Veda chan�ng classes are specially being conducted for 

Balvikas children. The children a�end these classes eagerly at 

Sai Centre, Neco Garden between 8 am and 10 am on the first 

Sunday of every month.

Ÿ Veda classes are also being implemented every Saturday and 

Sunday in Brahma Sun City, Wadgaon Sheri.

Ÿ Every month, devotees visit the Maher Ashram and regularly 

conduct Narayan Seva for the children at the orphanage. 

Ÿ On every second Thursday of the month, protein food is given 

to the parents of children admi�ed at the Pediatric Ward at 

Sassoon Hospital.

Ÿ Every month, Rudram recital is held on the Ardra Star Day. 

During this sanc�fied hour, the environment also reverberates 

with Ganesha Atharvashirsham, as well as Purusha Suktam.

Being of service to others is what brings true happiness. 

― Marie Osmond



Balvikas

― Baba
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November

Ÿ Balvikas children par�cipated in Akhanda Bhajan. 86 children 

par�cipated in the bhajan for 2 hours. This special bhajan 

dedicated to Beloved Bhagawan even had a one hour slot this 

�me for Balvikas gurus to sing bhajans.

December

Ÿ District level training for Balvikas gurus for Group 1 and Group 

2 was conducted at Nagar Road Sami�. 

Ÿ This month also had the enchan�ng Balvikas Mahotsav being 

celebrated in Kothrud and Sahakar Nagar Sami�s. Children 

performed interes�ng and entertaining cultural programs like 

drama, dance, songs, bhajans and Vedam. Parents thoroughly 

enjoyed this get-together and children were thrilled to be 

encouraged by them.

Ÿ Balvikas students who completed Group 2 were felicitated.

January

Ÿ Five Balvikas students from Nagar Road Sami� received their 

diploma cer�ficates in Pu�aparthi for comple�ng 9 years of 

the Balvikas course.

Ÿ Balvikas alumni meet was held at the Nagar Road Sami�. It was 

indeed a good opportunity for these students to meet their 

friends and their dear Balvikas gurus.

Children must grow up in the atmosphere of reverence, 
devo�on, mutual service and coopera�on.



Refresh Yourself

L
Evergreen Messages

I don't know what your des�ny will be, but one thing I know: 

the only ones among you who will be really happy are those 

who have sought and found how to serve. 

― Albert Schweitzer

If I could give you informa�on of my life it would be to show 

how a woman of very ordinary ability has been led by God in 

strange and unaccustomed paths to do in His service what He 

has done in her. And if I could tell you all, you would see how 

God has done all, and I nothing. I have worked hard, very hard, 

that is all; and I have never refused God anything. 

― Florence Nigh�ngale

L

Never be afraid of 
anything because God is 
in you, with you, above 
you, around you. He 
follows you like a shadow. 
Never forget Him.
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Tamasomaa Jyotirgamayaa...

Deeply Acknowledging Beloved Bhagawan as the Supreme Creator 

and thus being profoundly aware of His Presence in all beings...nay, 

in every atom of crea�on...so too, in view of all the inhuman 

treatment and disrespect being meted out to flora and fauna by 

man, in this issue we are clubbing two columns...deeply respec�ng 

the Supreme One's Words, Maxims and Compassion...in the hope 

that His glistening Transcendental Light may prevail and make 

humankind...kind...by eradica�ng the darkness of rigid views and 

drawing us all into the foremost awakening of kindred oneness.

Om Sri Sai Puraana Purushaaya Namah

Saluta�ons to Him Who is the most ancient Supreme Person...

Om Sri Sai Apaantharaathmane Namah 

Saluta�ons to Him Who is the inner Atma in all...

When you love and look a�er an animal, you help to li� the whole 

of crea�on. When a devotee seeks with humility and purity to give 

seva and prema to My creatures who are in need of such selfless 

service and sublime love;  when he considers all creatures as My 

children, as his beloved brothers and sisters, as the blessed 

manifesta�ons of My immanence, then in fulfilment of My role as 

Sathya Sai,  I descend to help, accompany and carry that yogi.  I am 

always near such a yogi to guide him and to shower my love upon 

his life. - Baba

...Animals Have Feelings Too

This incident happened some�me in 1988. One young devotee was 

desperate to have a personal interview with Bhagawan. But Swami 

would completely ignore him during Darshans in the Mandir. In an 

effort to win the grace of the Lord, he resorted to fas�ng. He went 

without food and water for three days. He did not swallow even his 

own saliva. 

It was the third day evening Bhajan. Swami went inside the Bhajan 

Hall and sat on the throne. Suddenly in the middle of the Bhajan, 

Swami came out, went straight to this devotee si�ng on the sands 

outside, spoke to him just one sentence, "What I want is 

transforma�on and not all this (referring to his fas�ng)" and went 

back inside the Bhajan Hall. The devotee realised his folly and 

immediately a�er the Bhajan, had his Bhojan.

Needless to say, the all merciful Lord called him for an interview a�er 

a few days.

Heart to Heart
…a personal experience by one of us...one of His Own...
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Om Sri Sai Hrudayavasine Namah 

Saluta�ons to Him Who resides in the heart of everyone...

Meagan Howard and her close friend Samantha Kuusk, both 

students, lived together in Denver. On mornings when Samantha 

had class, Meagan would watch her 2-year-old daughter, Hannah. 

Also part of the household was Meagan's pet, Willie, a parrot called a 

Quaker...a par�cularly intelligent and cha�y breed that loves to 

clown around. Willie was indeed funny and a terrific talker. In 

addi�on to a few off-color words learned from Meagan's dad, he 

picked up quite a healthy vocabulary (“Silly Willie” was a favorite 

saying) and became a great mimic — of cats, dogs, chickens and 

humans. Plus, he could do a spot-on whistle of “The Andy Griffith 

Show” theme song.

One day in 2006, with Samantha at school, Hannah had perched 

herself in front of morning cartoons while Meagan fussed in the 

kitchen, preparing the li�le girl her favorite breakfast treat, a Pop-

Tart. When the toaster spit out the pastry, Meagan placed it at the 

center of the kitchen table to cool. She peeked at Hannah and, 

confident the child was fully engaged with the TV, slipped out quickly 

to use the bathroom. “I was gone maybe 30 seconds,” Meagan 

recalls. “And suddenly, I heard the bird.” Willie was “going crazy, 

squawking and shrieking.” She heard two very dis�nct words from 

the parrot's mouth.

Mama. Baby.

Repeated over and over again. “Mama! Baby! Mama! Baby!”

Meagan ran out of the bathroom to find Hannah in the kitchen, 

holding the partly eaten Pop-Tart, gasping for air, her face and lips a 

terrifying shade of blue. And Willie s�ll shrieking his refrain.

“Hannah had climbed up on a chair and go�en the Pop-Tart and she 

was clearly choking on it,” says Meagan. “I grabbed her and 

immediately started doing the Heimlich maneuver un�l the piece 

came flying out.” The bird quieted down and Meagan burst into 

tears, relief washing over her; Hannah was fine, already smiling her 

big smile. When Meagan told Samantha what happened, “she was so 

grateful, thanking me for what I did,” Meagan says. “But I said, 'Don't 

thank me! It was Willie who was the hero!' ” What's really surprising, 

the women say, is that though Willie knew the word “mama,” he'd 

never before combined it with the word “baby.” And he hasn't said 

them together since. Samantha always had a so� spot for her 

friend's pet, but a�er that, “the so� spot grew and grew. She was just 

so grateful,” Meagan says. “I know Willie will forever be Sam's hero.”

(source: h�p://nypost.com/2014/11/02/3-animals-who-saved-human-children/)
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Get Inspired
This is a story about the sweet love between a seven-year-old 
beau�ful dog and the children of Mira Society, Salisbury Park, Pune. 
One fine day this shaggy li�le one walked into the colony and 
adopted it as her very own...along with all the residents! She was 
aptly named 'Fluffy' because of her wonderful grey and white so� 
fluffy coat of hair. She was always sweet and loving with all and the 
children fell in love with her. She followed the younger ones as they 
sped on their bicycles and ran around wagging her bushy tail while 
the older kids played football in the 'big' garden. So too, she 'hung 
around' as and when the children sat around in groups on any 
building steps or near the shops talking, laughing or simply whiling 
away �me playing games on their cell phones.

As �me went by, Fluffy endeared herself to one and all with her joyful 
ways, she actually seemed to grin whenever greeted by any of her 
loved ones. 

She went through a few medical issues but some good Samaritan 
always helped her out. A lady with a golden heart, who fed the four 
legged ones in and around Salisbury Park area, had Fluffy spayed 
during her early days in the society in accordance with the ABC
 (Animal Birth Control) Program. Day or night, winter, summer or 
rainy days, whether she was hurt or had any injury, she always 
wagged her tail joyfully whenever anyone greeted her. She would 
bark loud in warning if she felt any sinister presence while the 
chowkidars were on their night watch. Fluffy had a naughty side to 
her too...like most four-legged beau�es she chased some from the 
human race on two and four wheelers...those whose frequencies 
didn't agree with her God-given acute sense of smell!
Then, for a few days, she stopped ea�ng completely. Concerned 
friends of this grey-and-white fluff ball tried giving her a liquid diet 
and she sweetly obliged by sipping a bit. She had a limp in her le� 

hind leg, a visi�ng 
vet  checked and 
diagnosed a broken 
bone which  was 
healing on its own. 
At the same �me 
she had a somewhat 
large swelling under 
her eye. She then 
developed a kidney 
problem and was 

taken to the vet a couple of �mes for treatment. Since saline along 
with a couple of injec�ons had to be given on a regular basis, one of 
Fluffy's 'friends' who had done voluntary work at the veterinary 
clinic began to administer treatment in the colony itself. The kids 
would stop their games and help out – ge�ng her a sheet to sleep 
on, holding the saline bo�le, ge�ng cloth to keep her warm, 
speaking encouraging, loving words to her, stroking her coat gently, 
etc. This went on for a few days. Then one cold night a�er she had 
been a�ended to by the lady who fed her on a regular basis, some 
residents returning from an ou�ng found her in the middle of the 
society main road. They picked her up, and placed her in the big 
garden gently placing a cloth beneath her. The boys were as yet 
playing football but they kept a watch on her. The lady who fed her 
regularly came by to check on her and ten minutes a�er she returned 
home the boys rang her doorbell to inform her that Fluffy had passed 
away. Early the next morning some of the residents got together and 
gave her a peaceful burial in the garden she loved so much. One full 
packet of vibhu� was sprinkled on her before she was embraced by 
Mother Earth to rest in peace in the etheric glades of forevermore. 
That very day a li�le puppy strolled into the colony compound...the 
kids decided to adopt her and in memory of the loving shaggy tail 
wagging pal they have named her Fluffy 2!



228

??? Question Time ???

To React or to Respond?

 hat would 'you' choose? …For reac�on is anger and response is love.

 Situa�on: 
What is the a�tude you have towards gra�tude? Does gra�tude 
form a part of your daily life? From the largest to the li�lest things 
that come your way or that which has been given to you naturally 
– do you offer thanks for their presence in your life? From the love 
of your parents, family, friends, pets…to the warmth of the 
sunshine, the water that quenches your thirst, the food that 
sa�ates your hunger, the elements five that make up your being, 
the teachers who nourish your intellect, the books that add to 
your knowledge, the �me that has been given to you to enhance 
the quali�es that you have, to the power of speech, sight, hearing, 
touch and taste, to the limbs that carry you forth, to the pets that 
encircle you with uncondi�onal love, to Mother Nature and the 
flora and fauna that enhance your life, to the oxygen you have 
around you that allows you to breathe and exist, and the Unseen 
Hand…that Divine Grace that guides and protects you through 
every step – there are countless other things that perhaps we 
have taken for granted and have never even thought about 
apprecia�ng or u�ering a word of thanks for. Isn't it �me to begin 
doing so?

Response: (The answers in bold are in Swami's words)

-         Gra�tude should be an essen�al quality in man. 
Unfortunately this is not very evident in man today. Everything is 
treated lightly. The result is disorder and discontent in the na�on.

-         An ant was caught on a dry leaf that was being carried down a 
flooded river and he called out from its �ny heart to God for 
succour Who prompted a kite that was flying over the river to dive 
and rise up, with the leaf on its beak; for He made the bird mistake 
the ant for a fish or frog! The bird was sorely disappointed, but, the 
ant was delighted to land on hard ground! God came as a kite and 
rescued me, he felt. I must be grateful to the bird, to all birds, he 
resolved. One day, while on his morning round, he saw a hunter 
aim an arrow at a bird; he bit the heel of the hunter, just when he 
was releasing the mortal sha�; the aim failed; the bird flew off, and 
was saved. The ant had paid his debt.

 -    I must also condemn the absence of Gra�tude which is rampant 
today.

-         Ever be grateful even for a small help. Do not be ungrateful. 
Ingra�tude is u�er cruelty.

-    One should so live that no pain is caused to other beings through 
one's ac�vi�es. And, one should ever be grateful for the kindness 
received.

-     Thus, man is deriving innumerable benefits from Nature and 
enjoying the ameni�es provided by Nature in various ways. But 
what is the Gra�tude he is showing to Nature? What gra�tude is he 
offering to the Divine? He is forge�ng the Divine Who is the 
Provider of everything. That is the reason for him becoming a prey 
to difficul�es and calami�es. While he is receiving countless  
benefits from Providence, he is offering nothing in return to Nature 
or God. 

-         Giving thanks is the expression of gra�tude, and gra�tude is 
one of the most beau�ful secrets in spiritual life. Gra�tude is a form 



of love, and love is something which flows from the Creator of the 
universe through all forms of life and manifesta�on. Without love, 
life in the universe cannot exist. Love is the universal force of 
preserva�on which holds crea�on in manifesta�on… When you 
allow your heart to open to the universe's flow of love, gra�tude 
comes with that flow. Gra�tude for being alive, for just exis�ng, for 
just being in the flow of the adventure of life. Gra�tude - for the Sun 
that gives us life. Gra�tude for the Earth that gives us our home in the 
cosmos. Gra�tude for the people that you love, and for those who 
share your journey through life. Gra�tude flows unimpeded from an 
open heart. When you allow it, it flows as freely as the sunshine, 
unobstructed by judgments or condi�ons.

 (Source:www.infinitebeing.com)

-         Realising how much we have to be grateful for gives us many 
reasons to be sa�sfied, content and happy. Nothing can be taken for 
granted. All is a gi� that many of our brothers and sisters on this 
planet do not have. Even simple things such as running water, 
shelter, heat, work and freedom of expression cannot be taken for 
granted. We can even feel grateful for the unpleasant events and 
situa�ons that strengthen us emo�onally, intellectually and 
spiritually. 

- Robert Elias Najemy

At His 
Lotus Feet…

…when worship brings out the verse in us…

 Oh! 2017…What Sighs and Sai Joys Do You Hold Within…?

Oh! 2017…What joys do you hold within…

Oh! 2017…What secrets will you be unravelling…?

Will there be transforma�ons amazing,

Will there be moments that will make the heart sing,

Oh! 2017…what songs…what melodies do you hum within…?

Oh! 2017, with what asser�ons, affirma�ons…

…encouraging statements will you your sojourn begin…?

What aesthe�c brilliance do you clasp within…?

Will there be �mes wherein…

…colossal compassion may light up the soul of man…

…and kindness may reign supreme…

…birthing many a zillion good samaritans…?

What celes�al harmony does brim the extent of your span…

…as the procession of existence con�nues along the Cosmic 

Caravan?

Oh! 2017…perhaps tolerance, forbearance…

…forgiveness, pa�ence, understanding…

…and uncondi�onal love will see a commi�ed beginning,

Oh! 2017…your dawn does so much hope bring…

Oh! 2017…what beau�ful surprises are you going to spring…
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…even as fervent prayers do resound and ring…?

Will man rise up to the call,

In adora�on of our precious Lord,

To Love All, Serve All…

All creatures and beings both great and small…

…with care and concern that nothing can impede nor forestall,

Surging forth to Help Ever, Hurt Never…

…with mean and egocentric ways their �es to forever sever…

Oh! 2017…what wonders and marvels will you be unbosoming…?

What magical metamorphoses do you spin within…?

Oh! 2017…if your hours, days and months…

…were to be woven into a garland…

…what spectacular events would you use as a string…?

What boons will you confer…?

Will all of humankind know the extraordinary shimmer…

…the much more in store deep in the core…

…of the Sathya Sai era…

…the consequences of adhering to Sathya, Dharma, Shan�,

Prema and Ahimsa…?

As does unfold each scene…Oh! 2017…

…teeming with vows, pledges and that special fervent hymn…

…what astounding declara�ons do you anchor within…?

Oh! 2017…i embrace you with all the joys that i hold within,

Away from any ritual of the material…

…the superficial act of the seemingly actual…

…to the real of the spiritual…

Oh! 2017…will earth beings yearn for Sathya Sai…

…as the Loving Lord of their soul…

…knowing themselves to be queens of His Heart…?

Then with dedicated finesse playing their scripted part…

…enac�ng their unique role…

…Oneness with the Absolute One…

…the solitary focussed goal…

Oh! 2017…into your arms as i step in…

…I can't help wondering…

…what resolu�ons, revolu�ons, revela�ons…

…what amazing visions will you be springing…?

What cherished dreams and aspira�ons will you be fulfilling…?

What mysteries will you be unveiling…?

With what remarkable blessings…

…did the Master send you here with…?

What ul�mate proclama�ons, divine appearances…

… will you be declaring forthwith…

…as the Supreme Being does permit…?

Perhaps that excep�onal experience…

…with which crea�on will be for perpetuity lit…

As we journey through your lanes…

…what edicts shall be spectacularly writ…?

Oh! 2017…what miracles can mankind manifest while yearning 

collec�vely…?

A sublime communion…a reunion…

Will firm faith and profound convic�on…
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…with certainty be allowed to foresee…

…perceive and witness tangibly…

…the Precious Sacrosanct One…

…enchantedly, contentedly…rapturously…?

Oh! 2017…with rising terrorism and violence…

…peace alarmingly ferments…

…crea�on needs reassurance of that Presence…

…in the balmy essence of the comfor�ng Ocean of His Words…

…firm beliefs alleviate and buoyantly float and swim,

Intensely a�emp�ng to draw in the Divine Will…

…all hearts crave the myriad exulta�ons…

…cheer and ela�ons with which your days may be abounding…

…and with the Universal Darling…

…the Almighty King of Kings confirming an ancient promised 

bethrothing…

Oh! 2017…what joys do you hold within…?

You have come from the Creator…

…from Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai…

You are a gi� from Beloved Mother Sai…

…what heavenly sighs and joys do you hold within…?

With His Infinite Affec�on, Incomparable Magnanimity,

All Powerful Will, Energy and Grace…

…i see you glowing and arriving…

…glowingly arriving

…radiant you are…any and every separa�on…

…you must now with your dynamic rays end…

Pronounce this wondrous blessing…
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…even as i wait and await to rendezvous with you…Oh! 2017,

Oh! 2017…With expectant sighs I await…

…to discover, chance upon, engage in…

…the Presence of Truth…of Sri Sathya Sai…

…and the joyous Sai Joys you hold within…
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