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FOREWORD......


I felt greatly blessed when I was requested by Dr. Punshi to write a foreword to the biography of Saint Kanwarram which he has written on the occasion of the Birth Centenary Year of this greatest of the saints of the Sindhi community of the present century.  Dr. Punshi has done well in writing and publishing this short biography of this Divine Soul who toiled for the secular and spiritual upliftment of the people around him and whose message inspired the minds of his followers to stick up to path of righteousness and devotion to God while living a worldly life of a mortal being and to achieve perfect state of worldly and secular happiness.


Saints are honored and worshipped by all people belonging to different sects and religious.  In ancient days and during the medieval period the Saints were honored and revered by the kings also who wielded the secular authority in an absolute form.  Those absolute kings and rulers who too worshipped the Saints have not disappeared with passage of time and with the dawn and emergence of Democratic Ideology.  But that has not made any change in the reverence that the people have in their heart for the Saints and religious preceptors.  These Saints and religious preceptors are still worshipped and respected by all.  The question therefore arises as to why the people worship and adore the Saints in high esteem and why they have so much respect even now in the eyes of a common man.  The answer is quite clear and simple.  


True Saints are regarded as the prototype of God himself.  They are regarded as the direct descendents of God on this earth, who spread the message of love, compassion and peace and who guide the people about the way in which men should try to achieve the other worldly pleasure while performing their duties of the mundane world.  All Saints propagate highest type of morality since morality ultimately results in the true realization of Soul what is morally wrong can never be politically right just, socially correct and spiritually excellent.  In the context of an individual, morality in the ultimate analysis consists in the disinterested performance of self-imposed duties and the faithful performance of the functions attached to one's "Station" in life.  This is a message of the 'Bhagwat-Geeta' and the scriptures of all religious of the world, by and large, give the same message.  The Saints, May they be of any religion, may they be of any country, propagate this very message and extol this and ask their followers to attain 'Paramartha' through the dutiful performance of the functions attached to what we call as 'Sansar'. All Saints who draw their inspiration from 'Bhagwat-Geeta' preach this.  In Maharashtra all Saints, right from Dnyaneshwar down to Tukaram, Ramdas, Gadge Baba and Tukdoji Maharaja prorogated the same view and asked their disciples and followers to seek 'Paramartha' by not going to jungles but by fulfilling one's worldly duties of a true 'Grihasti' and called 'Sansar' as a training school of 'Paramartha'.  So men should first mind their home rather than worship God.  One who fails to achieve success in 'Sansar' would equally fail in attaining 'Paramartha'.  The Saints never asked their followers to ignore and neglect 'Sansar' as such.  It is worthwhile to note here that Saint Kanwarram himself served his family by running his small Kirana shop.  We should feel intensely that all should be happy.  Saint Kanwarram gave the same message to the contemporary Indians. 


The medium, Saint Kanwarram used for giving this message was that of Bhajans, which he recited and sung, in his sweet melodious voice.  He used to go from place to place and propagate his views through Bhajans and songs.  He served the humanity in a selfless manner for he gave away all he got by way of offerings from the people to him to the poor and needy persons.  He had in his ashram crippled disabled and blind persons whom he gave shelter and protection.  He helped the poor families for the marriage of their daughters.  He propagated widow marriages and thus was advocating the same reforms in the society, which Maharashtrian social reformers like Jyotiba Fulay and G.G. Agarkar advocated in Maharashtra.  Saint Kanwarram did not believe in the system of untouchability which was a scourge of Hindu society.  This evident from the incident that he embraced a Harijan (an untouchable) who had gone to for his darshan.  Thus Saint Kanwarram not only preached social reforms but he practiced it and himself acted accordingly in his life time and had always taken a progressive and a reformist stand for the upliftment of the community.  Above all Saint Kanwarram was a champion of Hindu- Muslim unity for he believed that all men are God's creation and are equal in the eyes of God.  He in a way did a pioneering work in the abolition of untouchability, use of Swadeshi goods and advocacy of Hindu-Muslim unity, which later on became a part and parcel of the a program of Indian freedom movement launched under the able leadership of Mahatma Gandhi.


Saint Kanwarram was thus a Saint who would preach everything good for the good of humanity and that makes for him a place of permanence in Galaxy of Hindu Saints.  All these things about this great Saint have been very beautiful and lucidly brought out by Dr. Punshi in this book in a very arresting style and manner and it may rightly be said to be his literary worship of the great Saint.  In a way this is a national service rendered by Dr. Punshi since he writes this book in English.  This would introduce to the English knowing readers the doyen of the Indian Saints of the early years of the dawn of the present century.  The modern India is the result of the advocacy and the preaching’s of the Saints like Saint Kanwarram and his like and the nation is heavily indebted to them for all that they did in the formative years of the development of Indian nationalism.  


I congratulate Dr. Punshi for bringing all these things before the new generation of India by writing a biography of Saint of the stature of Saint Kanwarram and commend this book to the readers. 










(P.S.Kane)
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5th April 1985        

"Hanuman Jayanti"

PREFACE


Saint Kanwarram was a man of the masses.  He was not only a self realized Soul and a celestial singer, but also a great social reformer and a humble servant of humanity.  He was from a poor family and he news the pangs and pains of poverty.  In the true sense he was the friend, a helper and a guide and giver to the poor brethren. 

"It is easy enough to tell to the poor to accept their poverty as God's will when you yourself have warm clothes and plenty of food and medical care and a roof over your head and no worry about the rent.  But if you want them to believe you try to share some of their poverty and see if you can accept it as God's will yourself."









- Thomas Merton.


I have made a humble attempt to collect and compare the life and works of Saint Kanwar with the life and works of all the great Saints, sages, social workers, social reformers and poets of the world.


I have tried my level best to authenticate my versions logically, scientifically with the aid of scientific reasoning and quotations from holy books like Gita, Vedas, Bible, Upanishadas and others.  All our worldly knowledge is derivative, imitative and repetitive only the knowledge of Divinity is eternal and unchangeable, and all other knowledge’s, may be art or science all are derivatives from the 'Divine knowledge' the ocean and source of all Gyan and Knowledge. 


My holy mother Guridevi was daughter of Vinjharbai - daughter of Bhai Sabhagchand - the elder brother of Saint Satramdas - Guru of Saint Kanwarram, told me many stories and anecdotes about Saint Kanwarram.  My father Saint Kashiram was a great devotee of Saint Kanwarram.  He used to narrate many stories about Kanwarram.  I have also incorporated various stories told by Sadoribai (dauther of Saint Satramdas), Ganga Mata (wife of Saint Kanwarram).  I have seen and read the books of various authors on the life of Kanwarram in Sindhi language.  They are more or less direct narrations and renderings and repetitions.  I admire and appreciate the works of all the previous authors.  This work is more or less analytical, critical, logical, spiritual, philosophical and more or less direct and intuitional rendering of the heart and pouring of the Soul.


For many years I have been writing articles in various journals and magazines on the lives and works of Saints hence this is not a work just assigned to some body to write or author a book.


In true humility and humbleness, in piety and politeness and in total and true spirit of submission, I do not take any credit as an author of this book.  Lord Krishna himself is the author and doer of everything.  Man is just a poor puppet, a doll, and an instrument in the hands of Almighty whatever work.  He wants to get it done through the agency.  He gets it done - hence the credit goes to the God, not to the man.


I am remind of the words of Sir James Jeans 'Universe if more like a great thought rather than a great machine' - that thought is Kanwar and Krishna to me.


Photos in this book are by courtesy of Bhai Pessuram son of Saint Kanwarram.


I am grateful to Principal Kane for writing a forward for this holy book.  Thanks to Purshottam Kalbande and Deulkar for typing the manuscript.


I am grateful to my wife Kavita for her assistance in proof reading. 


I am grateful to Sindhu Printers for printing the book in a short time very neatly.


I very humbly dedicate this book to the great Martyrs and Saints, social reformers who have sacrificed their lives and every thing for the good and benefit of humanity at large, through out the globe.


I end this preface with the following sloka from Gita:
"Whatever thou doest, whatever thou eatest, whatever thou offerest in sacrifice, whatever thou givest away, whatever austerity thou practisest, O son of Kunti, do thou as an offering unto me."










- Gita IX-27)









Dr. S.K. PUNSHI
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Amravati  (MS)
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1. INDUS VALLEY

Indus Valley or Sindhu Desh Civilization is the oldest civilization on the earth.  Mohan-Jo-Daro stands as a witness, monument, and edifice to this great culture and civilization, dating back to more than five thousand years.  Mohan-Jo-Daro reveals a full-fledged, most advanced civilization with well-planned city, complete with modern sewage system etc.  In 'Regveda' it is clearly mentioned - "O' Sindhu, people on your banks knew how to weave clothes from cotton and silk fibres". It means when earth was barren and the people were naked even then culture of this valley was so developed. 

On the banks of sacred river, Indus (Sindhu) the great Rishis heard to the voice of God in the form of Vedas.  In reality, the Vedas are not supposed to be in written form.  The Vedic Mantras or Slokas are supposed to be recited and remembered from generation to generation in the descending order, as the proper pronunciation of each Sanskrit word is very important.  If the pronunciation is distorting, the divine power, potency, and effect of the word and Mantra is lessened, modified, minimized, or even neutralized to zero.  In the praise of holy river Sindhu the following hymn from Rigveda  mentions:-                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    

1. The Singer, Oye waters, in vivasvan's place, shall tell your grandeur forth that is beyond compare. The rivers have come forward triply, seven and seven.  Sindhu is might surpass all the streams that flow.

2. Varuna cut the channels for thy forward course.  O' Sindhu, when thou rankest on to win the race.  Thou speediest over precipitous ridges for the earth, when thou art Lord and Leader of these moving floods.

3. His roar is lifted up to heaven above the earth; he puts forth endless vigor with a flash of light.  Like floods of rain that fall in thunder from the cloud, so Sindhu rushes on bellowing like a bull.

4. Like mothers to their calves, like munchkin with their milk, so Sindhu, unto thee the roaring rivers run.  Thou leaded as a warrior king thine army's wings what time thou comest in the van of these swift streams.   

5. Favor ye this my land, O' Ganga, Yamuna, O' Sutudvi, Parushni and Sarasvati with Asikni, Vitasata, O' Marudvirdha, O' Arjikya with Sushana hear my call. 

6. First with Trishtama thou art eager to flow forth with Rosa and Susartu and with Svetya here, with Kubha and with these, Sindhu! and Mehantnu, thou seekest in thy course Krumu and Gomati.

7. Flashing and whitely - gleaming in her mightiness, she moves along her ample volume through the realms, most active of the active Sindhu unrestrained, like to a dappled mare, beautiful fare to see.

8. Rich in good steeds is Sindhu, rich in cars and robes, rich in gold, nobly fashioned, rich in ample wealth.  Blest Silamavati and Youngurnavati invest themselves with raiment rich in store of sweets.

9. Sindhu hath yoked a car, light rolling, drawn by steeds and with that car shall see win booty in this fight. So have I praised its power, mighty and unrestrained of independent glory, roaring as it runs?

(The Hymns of Rigveda Book-X, Hymn-LXXV Ralph T.H. Griffith, Vol. II, 3rd edition, 1926 published by Benares, E.J. Lazarus & Co.)


These are very important Hymns and in the praise of sacred river Sindhu.  These depict elaborate and relate the glory and grandeur of great river Sindhu.  I would like to explain the meaning of the above Hymns for the understanding and good of the readers otherwise it would just difficult and dry reading.

1. Oye waters: apparently the rivers are addressed as representing all the divine waters.

2. Viva Svan's place where the singers stand when they sing Hymns. 

3. Triply, seven and seven; twenty-one rivers; two other sets of seven each being added to seven, chief rivers of the Punjab.  Sayana explains differently - 'they flowed by sevens through the three (worlds)' - Wilson.  'Each set of seven streams has followed a three fold course Muir.'  'By seven and seven....... in three courses - Max Muller.  Yamuna-Jamuna, Satudri; the Sutlej or Sat Jay Parushini; the Ravi : Asikni: the ancient Acesines: the Vedic name of the Chandrabhaga, the present Chenab river.  Vitasta: probably the Jhelum, the Hydaspes of the Greeks.  Marudvirdha: meaning increased by the Maruts not identified.  Arjikya and Sushoma are by the Yaska to be the Vipas and the Sindhu: but this is not possible and it is uncertain what rivers are meant.  Kabha Krumu and Gomati are the names of rivers Silamavati and Urnavati appear to be the names of rivers.  According to Sayana the words are epithets of Sindhu and mean respectively, a bounding in 'Silama' plants said to be used for cordage and rich in wool.  Due to abundance Sindhu water and wonderful soil the Cotton of Sindh was famous and the cloth of Sindhu was exported out to Indonesia, Java, Sumatra and Babylon and to for off countries through the Arabian Sea.  The Sindh was also called as "Sawasa" which means the greatest cloth producing country.  The bed sheets, 'Chadars' of Nasarpur were very famous.  A fine 'Chadar' of Nasarpur also presented to Alexander-the- great.  It is said that the burial cloth known as 'Holy Shroud of Christ' was imported from Sindh.  The great Hindu warrior Raja Dabarsen ruled the great and scared land of Sindh was but unfortunately Mohd. Bin Qasim defeated him and that was the darkest day in the history of Sindh that Islam entered and spread in the nook and corner of the pious and holy land of Vedas.  The word 'India' is also derived from 'Indus' and word 'Hindu' also comes from 'Sindhu'.
2. A SAINTLY GALAXY OF SINDH

Sindh is known as a land of Saints.  The Sun of spirituality very much shined and illumined in the skies over the holy land of Rishis and Vedas, Saints and Sufis. 


Sindh produced many spiritual giants, Saintly stars and thinkers, Sages and Philosophers, social reformers and educationists, fighters and philanthropists.  Sindhis believe in universal brotherhood and have a broad and cosmopolitan outlook.  In Sindhi, Hindus, Muslims lived as brothers, with friendship and respect, affection and love for each other.


The first and foremost Saint of Sindh is 'Uderolal' of Udhaichand, commonly called as 'Jhulelal'.  Jhulelal is respected and venerated as a 'Deity' of Sindhi community.  He is praised, respected and prayed by Hindus and Muslims alike.


The legend of Uderolal as the God of Indus has fascinated many thinkers.  The word 'Udero' comes from 'Oder' the name of the river, which rises in Odergeberg and traverses some of the east European lands.  According Dr. S.K. Chatterjee a well-known authority in linguistics, once suggested that the name is derived from a common old Indo-Aryan or Vedic Sanskrit word 'Udu' or 'Uda' meaning 'water'.  He felt the connection with river name 'Oder' was possible in a remote way, because common Slav word for water is 'Voda' which is the same as 'Uda'.  Of course, the ancient Slav and Indo-Aryan Vedic have both descended from a common primitive Indo-European language.  'Uderolal' is supposed to come from Sindhu River sitting on a big fish (Machh).  He is said to have rescued Sindhi Hindus from the clutches of Zealot called as 'Markh' who is supposed to have ruled lower Sindh over one thousand years ago.  Like most of the Saints and heroes of Sindh he is worshiped by Hindus and Muslims alike.  This testifies to the non-sectarian nature of Sindhi culture, which through the ages has imbibed a variety of influences from both east and west.  On the occasion of Sindhi New Year Day, celebrated as 'Chetichand', 'Uderolal' is prayed on the bank of some river and offered 'Bahrana Sahib' (offering to Sea God) with great dedication, devotion, dance and music etc.


Among the Sufi Saints the most famous is 'Shah Abdul Latif of Bhitai'.  Shah Sahib, as he is commonly called was born at Bhitai Sharif near Hala district Hyderabad, Sindh.  He was a born Saint.  He was a widely traveled Saint.  He went to Himalayas and Hinglach with Hindu Saints and Yogis.  He composed thousands of poems in the praise of the God.  In his poems he also depicted social, economic customs, traditions of Sindh and influence of Hindu Saints and Hindu holy books on Shah Abdul Latif.  His book on poems is well known as 'Shah-Jo-Rasalo'.  'Sachalsarmast' was a top most Saint among the Sufi cult.  He used to go into Vijad (Samadhi) during singing.  He had also composed lot of poems advocating oneness of God and Hindu-Muslim unity.  His book is known as 'Sachal-J-Rasalo'.  He had many miracles to his credit.  Many Hindus also are his followers.  He belonged to village 'Daraza',  Khairpur Mir State near Sukkur, Sindh.  To mention other Sufi Saints most important are Qutub Shah, Miskin Bedal and Bekas and Doctor Rochaldas Mansharamani of Rohari. 


Among the Hindu Saints and poets 'Sami Sahib' was the king and crown.  His full name was Dalpatrai and he belonged to Shikarpur.  Sami Sahib was 'family guru' of the author.  The author very well remembers to have received a 'guru mantra' from the descendant of Sami Sahib at his village in Sindh.  Sami Sahib wrote poems and poetry of high caliber, of 'bhakti' and deep devotion to Lord.  His book is respected, revered and read almost daily in the Sindhi families.  His compilation is named as 'Sami-Ja-Salok' or the 'Hymns of Sami Sahib'.


Modern Sindhi culture is based on this famous trio 'Sami-Sachal and Shah'.  Kishanchand Bewas was the father of modern Sindhi poetry.  Among the Hindu Saints, famous Saints of Sindh are 'Saint Vasan Shah' and 'Paru Shah' of Rohari,  Saint Villayatram of Kamber, Swami Devidas and Dharamdas of Manjhand, Sadhu Hiranand and Sadhu T.L. Vaswani of Hyderabad,  Saint Moolaram of Malheer, Saint Teoonram of Tandoadam, Saint Swaroop Das of Halani Bellan, Swami Harnamdass of Sadhubela, Sukkur, was a great 'Yogi' and 'Tapasvi',  Saint Khotaram and Satramdas were the renowned and great 'Bhaktas' from  Raharki Sahib in Sukkur district. With the blessings of Saint Khotaram and Satramdass, Kanwarram became a great spiritual master and humble servant of humanity.  Kanwarram is considered to be a gem and jewel among the Saints of Sindh and a shining star in the Saintly Galaxy of Sindh.  

000

3.  SAINT SATRAMDAS -

AN OCEAN OF SPIRITUALITY

Saint Satramdas was Guru and spiritual guide to Saint Kanwarram.  Saint Satramdas was an ocean of spirituality and a great spiritual master.  He inherited the Godly knowledge and science and art of spirituality from his great father Saint Khotaram Sahib.  Saint Khotaram was a 'Sidha Pursha' - a highly self-realized Soul and divinely intoxicated man.  Saint Khotaram had three sons - Bhai Sahajram, Bhai Sabhagchand and the youngest one being known as Satramdas. From so many previous births by the accumulation of fruits of 'Bhakti' and 'Sattvic Sanskaras', Satramdas was ripe enough to be bestowed with the 'Divine Grace' through his father Saint Khotaram.  Now the question arises why Saint Khotaram did not bless his elder sons?  When Vivekananda got the grace from Swami Ramkrishna, there was a reaction from the elder disciples of Swami Ramkrishna, who was senior to Vivekananda in the company of Swami Ramkrishna.  They even questioned Swami Ramkrishna about the apparent and obvious partiality.  Swami Ramkrishna replied very clearly that I have not imparted any thing as special favor.  Vivekananda's Soul is ripe to receive the grace because of accumulation of 'Sattvic Sanskaras' of previous births, so he got it.  It is pure mathematics.  As you sow, so shall you reap.  So Satramdas was ripe to receive the grace.  It is said child Satramdas just after birth for few days did not take mother's milk.  The reason being that he was not interested in the 'Maya' due to some remaining 'Karmas' and 'Sanskaras' (the impressions of previous birth, the latent tendencies)- he had to take present birth.  Saint Khotaram was a Sidha-purusha.  He knew the spiritual achievements and heights of Satramdas so he whispered in the ears of infant Satramdas requesting to take share in the mother's milk and I promise you will get 'Moksha', 'Mukti', liberation and release from the cycle of birth and death in this birth and the infant Satramdas very willingly sucked the mother's milk, thus ended the worry and anguish of the mother.  Satramdas learnt the holy books under the ablest guidance and supervision of Bhai Viruram from Jahanpur a nearby village to Raharki Sahib - the birthplace of Satramdas.  Raharki is a village in Taluka Ubaoro district Sukkur, Sindh (Pakistan).  He was well versed with 'Gurubani' - teachings from Guru Granth (Holy book of Sikhs).  He knew Gita, Mahabharata, and Ramayana.  He recited Bhajans of Kabir, Farid, Namdeo, Tukaram and Gurunanak.  He used to visit various places in Sindh for his 'Bhajan and Kirtan' with his 'Bhajan Mandali'.  He had followers and disciples from every nook and corner of Sindh.  Even there were many Muslims among his devotees. 

He believed that service to humanity is the best work of life.  He believed the human body is the living and moving temple of the God.  Every individual is an abode of 'Atma' the eternal Soul. Therefore, to serve a man is to serve the God in the real sense.  He used to collect money, clothes, corn etc. by conducting Bhajans and Sindhi Chouki - the Sindhi folk songs in praise of the Almighty Allah - the Supreme Soul - the source Soul - the 'Parmatma' - the Universal Being - the God.  He used to distribute the above articles to the poor, less fortunate, needy, less privileged brothers and sisters.  As he believed 'the poor are the pictures of the God', they are pictures of Krishna.  He had many blind and crippled in his Ashram-cum-house he used to feed them and provide them clothing and shelter.  He used to help the marriage of poor girls and widows.  He used to run 'Jal Ashram' in the summer season.  Saint Satramdas had a great love for birds and animals. As Sadhu T.L. Vaswani says 'all life is sacred'. All life I regard as sacred.  And seems to me in ethics we are concerned not alone with mankind but also with animals.  The ethical as I understand it, is help all life, have sympathy with all life, avoid injuring any thing living.  For me not to love birds and beast would be not to love the Lord.  His children birds and beasts are not less than human beings.  If indeed life is one, is not the animal too, my brother?  Moreover, am I not his keeper? Repeatedly, I have felt that when the life of men becomes purer and nobler they will realize that they must have reverence, they will grow in thought that their lives are linked with all lives.  For the service of brother birds, he used to provide seeds and water in earthen pots.  Sparrows and Crows, Pigeons and Parrots used to eat and drink water and sing and chirp merrily.  

For the cows, he established many cow-protections shed (Gaoo-shalas).  He was a great exponent of cow protection like Vinoba Bhave and others.  

It is further to add that in his village during summer days when people used to sleep in the afternoon, he used to go in the streets with a small bag of corn and bucket of water.  He used to offer corn and water to the diseased and wounded animals.  Then he used to wash their wounds and dressed them with country ointments etc.  He used to provide milk and meals prepared with 'Ghee' to the recently delivered and lactating bitches at least for 40 days.  His wife was very angry with Satramdas for his whimsical ways.  His answer was always polite and just "All is God's creation".  It is just change of from 'Atma' remains everywhere.  Why after delivery women take nutritious diet milk and Ghee etc.?

In and around village Raharki there were 80 many godly intoxicated persons - 'Fakirs' and 'Darveshas'. Among them 'Saloo Fakir' was very near and dear to Satramdas.  He was a wandering 'Fakir'.  He would come ask Satramdas for 'Hukka', a country cigar.  He would enjoy smoking; immediately he would break the 'Hukka' asking Satramdas - should I break the 'Hukka'?  Moreover, he broke the 'Hukka'.  He would leave the place and disappear for many days.  How this whimsical behavior of this Saint denotes that he was a enunciated Saint like Gajanan Maharaj.  He had no attachment of 'Hukka' that is why he would break it after smoking.  Saint Satramdas also valued the dignity and importance of physical labor.  He along with his disciples used to work as a mason, as a well digger, as a part of community service or 'Shramdan'.  He said 'Bhakti' without service is incomplete.  Once so happened that his brother's son was reading a religious book and he missed to perform his prescribed daily duties.  He scolded him and said 'books are good, imbibing the knowledge is better but acting according to books that is service to the humanity is the best and ultimate goal of 'Gyan' and divine knowledge'.  As J.R. Lowel says "all the beautiful sentiments in the world weigh less than a single lovely action".  His interpretation about religion was that it is a way to reach God.  He used to say people preach and profess religion, fight for religion but never live the religion.  Never follow the true teachings and percepts of the religion - that is "Universal brotherhood".  Son hood of man and father hood of the God word religion means (re-back, logo-to-bind) that which binds Soul to God.  Religion is as much a part of human Soul, as human Soul is part of God.  The cosmic life the 'eternal fountain life' every individual life is connected with it through 'thought life'. 

In the degree the view of deluding 'Maya' covers the Soul to that degree does ignorance prolong the egoistic mental and physical movements of pride, separateness when the 'thought life' is illumined this view of ignorance gets removed and eternal truth of oneness of 'individual life' with the eternal fountain life becomes a vivid and living experience.  Shelley says the same viewpoint.

"The one remains, the many change,

Heavens light forever shines,

Earths shadow fly,

Life like a dome of many colored glass stains

The white radiance of Eternity".

Saint Satramdas used to preach that "birth in human form" is the greatest gift of the God.  "Oh! Man the body for which even the God's yearn, employ that body in service and remembrance of God and thus obtain permanent abode”.

Even the triad like Brahma, Vishnu, Mahesh and Indra also (the ruler of Gods) on the exhaustion of their merits will ultimately be reborn, only those who turn their back on heaven and kiss the feet of God will not be reborn and will obtain liberation which is true immortality.

Saint Satramdas advocated recitation of name of God, is the real remedy for all sores, difficulties and diversities, troubles, trials and tribulations.  He used to say man arise and awake, recite the name of God during predawn ambrosial period and resolve in the mind the greatness of mighty truth.  It is a state of transcendental wonder associated with ecstasy and absolute clearness of mind.

It will not be out of the way to end this chapter with the narration of the blood relations, living or dead of this great spiritual heritage of Sindh.  As already stated Saint Khotaram had three sons namely Sahajram, Sabhagchand and Satramdas.  Sahajram had a son named Rohararam.  Rohararam was the first person to write the book on the life of Saint Kanwarram.  Rohararam had 4 sons namely Bhai Jagatram, Bhai Gobindram, Bhai Santokram and Bhai Lachhmandas.  Sabhagchand had one son Bhai Pribhudas who was a great 'Gyani', well versed with divine knowledge.  He had lot of followers and one daughter named Vinjharbai.  She was maternal grandmother of the author of this book.  Saint Satramdas had one son Bhai Mehardas who died at the younger age and two daughters Haribai and Sadoribai who died recently at Amravati.  She was the living direct descendent and off shoot of the Saintly lineage of Saint Satramdas.  Sadoribai has two surviving sons Siruram and Atamaram.  Haribai had three sons Bhai Chandiram who was a great singer and a Saint.  Bhai Bhagwandas died recently.  Bhai Kanayalal the third son resides at 'Raharki Sahib', Pakistan.  He looks after the holy shrine of Saint Satramdas and Saint Kanwarram.  Vinjharbai was a simple and pious saintly lady.  She bore three sons Girdharilal, Budhaldas, Nanikram, two daughters Guribai - the author's mother and Matheribai.  Guribai was married to a hidden Saint - Bhai Kashiram.  Bhai Girdhariram also lives at Raharki Sahib and helps Bhai Kanayalal in the maintenance and running of the 'Devari Sahib', holy shrine of Raharki Sahib a place of pilgrimage for all the Sindhi community.

To conclude Saint Satramdas transmitted his spiritual power to Saint Kanwarram, similarly as Ramkrishna graced Vivekanand.  With Guru's grace he became the shining star and a humble servant of humanity. 
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4. SAINT KANWARRAM -

A HUMBLE SERVANT OF HUMANITY


Saint Kanwarram is a household name in the Sindhi community.  He is respected and revered by Sindhi Hindus and Muslims alike all over the world.  Bhagat Kanwarram's photo is hung on the walls of Sindhi houses along with the photos of other Saints and Deities.  He is prayed, professed and praised like Gajanan Maharaj and Gadge Baba, Saibaba, Tukaram, Namdev, Narsi Mehta.  His life and works very much simulate with the life of Saint Gadge Baba of Amravati.  Kanwarram had a melodious, sweet and sonorous voice.  He attracted the hearts of the Sindhis with his 'Bhajans' (devotional songs) rendered from the inner core of his divinely inspired and intoxicated heart in a sweet voice; exactly like Lord Krishna who enchanted the 'Gopis of Brindaban' with the sweet, enchanting and magical voice and heart piercing music and notes of his flute. 


Saint Kanwarram was a true Saint in the real sense of the word.  Now the question arises what is the definition of a Saint?


According to Jacques Douillet in his book 'What is a Saint- Thus Set Apart' have a faith, courage to choose, unified love, genius, heroism, ascetic and the holiness in the making of their being. 


The definition of Saints has been a part of the general growth and evolution of social complexities and its spill over and the human response to contain them.  It may be observed during the course of time, that how the role of Saints has changed from its singularity to social commitment.  Originally, the word is derived from the Latin word 'Sancio' and in turn from the word 'Sanctus' meaning to purify.  In 'Sanskrit', it is a plural of the word 'San' that means pure existence or becoming pure or remaining pure.  However, the connotation attached to this word in 'Rigveda', Chandokya Upanishad and Taitisiya Upnishad describe it as 'one who knows' in the sense of knowledge. 


However, their purity and knowledge the Saints gradually came to be bestowed upon the task of social reforms Saints have been an institution by themselves in all the countries of the world they have inspired and lead people to peace, justice and good conduct from time to time.  The entire ethos of Indian culture from its inception derives itself from Saints and Sainthood. 


The Soul force acts as a nuclear fuel to cultural reactors.  Saints save the humanity; nuclear weapons destroy the humanity.  


The reason for the renewed popularity of Saints is the secularity of their role.  Saints proper do not belong to any religion.  They belong to humanity and the welfare of humanity has been their goal.  In discharging their impartial duties of social reforming, many Saints had suffered at the hands of power that be in various countries all over the world.  The life of Saint is not a bed of roses but a bed of thorns and thistles.  Poverty and suffering is the necklace of the Saints.  The following couplet of Longfellow is wonderful and elaborates the above version and statement:



" The heights by great men




reached and kept were not



attained by sudden flight,




But they while their companions slept,



Were toiling upward in the night".
5.  A LOTUS BLOSSOMS


Saint Kanwarram was born with the blessings of Saint Khotaram.  It is said Tarachand, father of Saint Kanwarram had no issue.  Kanwarram's mother Tirathbai beseeched and prayed for a son.  Saint Khotaram blessed the couple on the promise and pretext that the child will be handed over to 'Raharki Darbar'.  Bhai Tarachand and Tirathbai, the parents were happy to hear the holy words from the tongue of 'Sidha Pursha' Saint Khotaram, even not minding if the child is to be given to 'Raharki Darbar'.


The poor farmer couple Tarachand and Tirathbai lived at Jarwar a village in Taluka Mirpur Mathelo district Sukkur, Sindh.  Kanwarram was born in the month of 'Baisakh' 1942 (Hindu Year) and April 1885 A.D.  If you see the birthplace of Christ, it was in the horses shed in Nazreth.  Same way Kanwar was born to mother Tirathbai in a small hut a muddy house. Kanwar (Lotus flower) blossomed and bloomed, at this place of Jarwar.  Child Kanwar was very sweet, his voice was sweet, and his behavior to fellow friends was very polite and tender.  He was a shy and humble child.  He used to obey his parents.  He would sing with his child friends.  This shows this child had 'Sattvic', 'Karmic' force and matures 'Sanskars' towards renunciation, spirituality and Godhood. 


"Whose heart and words dissolve in
tenderness?

 Who weep and laugh in a holy bliss,

Who sing and dance extolling but his grace,

Aye, such God-lovers came in the world to bless".




(Dilip Kumar Roy - Flute calls still)

Child Kanwarram was having tender heart. Whatever meals he used to get he will partake with somebody, a bit of it he would offer to dogs.  He would offer sugar and seeds to the ants and insects.

'Let the Soul lend its ear to every cry of pain, as the Lotus bares its heart to drink the morning sun.  Let not the fierce sun dry one tear of pain before they self has wiped it from the sufferer's eye.

However, each burning human teardrop on thy heart there remain, nor even brush it off until the pain that caused it is removed'.






- The voice of the silence.


(cited from Darkness to Light - Victor Gollanz 1956)
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6.  A SWARM OF LOCUST


Bhai Tarachand had a small 'Kiryana' (Grocery) shop and a piece of land.  He used to cultivate the land himself.  Child Kanwar also used to accompany his father to the fields.


It is customary and necessary to harass and flee away the birth from spoiling the crops.  So the farmers through stones at them standing on a high pedestal (Jhar) made of bamboo and wood.  While throwing stones with a centripetal force they would also make loud voices so that the birds should fly and flee away not taking the seeds from the ripe kernels of the corn.


Kanwar was compassionate and merciful like Guru Nanak.  He would say crop and birds all belong to the God.  How can I hit them to save the crop?



'If I can stop one heart from breaking,



I shall not live in vain,



If I can ease one life the aching,



Or cool one pain,



Or help one fainting Robin 



Unto his nest again



I shall not live in vain.







- Emily Dickinson.


Once it was happened that child Kanwar was in his fields to supervise the crop.  Bhai Tarachand was at his small Kirayana shop in the village.  On this day, a Swarm of Locust attacked the fields in that area.  The Locusts were fearful and ate away the ripe and standing crop.  The farmers tried to flee away the Locusts by drumbeats.  When Tarachand came to know about the Locusts, he immediately rushed to his field, imaging how child Kanwar will be able to save the crop from damage by the Swarm of Locusts.


When Tarachand reached his field, he saw there are no Locusts in his field and nearby crops was totally damaged then he searched for Kanwar.  To his amazement and astonishment, he saw Kanwar in a silence and 'Samadhi' (spiritual Trans).  Probably Kanwar was praying God, thus God himself came and saved his crop.  Tarachand since then started respecting his son, thinking him as a true 'Bhakta', an ardent devotee of God Lord Krishna. 

'Certain it is that God cannot, will not, never did, reject a charitable man in his greater needs and in his most passionate prayers, for God himself is love, and every degree of charity that dwells in us is the Participation of the Divine Nature'.








- Jeremy Taylor
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7.   A VENDOR OF BOILED GRAMS

Child Kanwar not only helped his father in the running of Kiryana shop and helped him in fields, but also would sell boiled grams in the streets almost daily.  His mother used to boil grams for sell.  Kanwar would take the boiled grams in the basket he used to keep the basket on his head and go on moving from 'bazar to bazar' and like a true vendor, he would give a loud call about his good commodity, the boiled grams.  People used to like his sweet childish voice more than the grams.  He used to sell the boiled grams with honesty and integrity.  He used to sell the grams with a measuring pot in return he used to get a measuring pot full of corn.  Mother would give suppose 30measuring pots quantity of boiled grams and in return he would get the same quantity of corn.  Kanwar would not make any adjustment or give less quantity of grams to the customers.  He was a Saintly Soul how he could do the wrong thing hearting his consciousness just for a temporary grain of a small quantity of corn.

"If we take the resolution of always obeying the voice of conscience, for this is God's voice in us, such a resolution will develop in us the lost organ of communication with God"       - Father Yelchaninov


Sometime Kanwar would give grams free to the hungry and poor.  However, wonder would happen that mother would get the exact amount of corn, because God always would protect his devotee.  Child Guru Nanak did even the same type of approach and practice.  He would give grocery at fewer prices and more in quantity to the customers.  On the behavior, his father would scold him and would say that you will bring loss and poverty to the family, hence child Guru Nanak sent to the sister Nanki's house in the nearby village.


Saints have always-different approach, not worldly but divinely approach.  They see God in every thing.  Purity humility and charity is the triad formula of real Saints, which they follow. 

"Religion is not a hear-say, a presumption, a supposition. It is not a customary pretension and profession, is not an affection of any mode, is not a piety of particular fancy, consisting in some pathetic devotion, vehement expression, bodily severities, affected anomalies and aversions from the innocent usages of others; but consistent in a profound humility, purity and an universal charity". 








- Benjamin Whichcote
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8. AT THE FEET OF MASTER

Once Saint Satramdas came to village Jarwar for his 'Bhajans'  (devotional songs programme).  Kanwarram was of 9 years old.  He used to sell the boiled grams as a hawker.  Therefore, mother told him that tomorrow thousands of people would come to hear the songs of Satramdas and she has boiled ample quantity of grams.  Kanwarram took away the basket of boiled grams and came to the congregation place, where the people had assembled to hear and listen to Saint Satramdas.  It was the time of dewy morn, a blessed dawn, and an ambrosial period.  Boy Kanwar was selling the grams aided with his fine mannerism and sweet voice.

This sweet voice reached into the ears of Saint Satramdas.  Satramdas while singing and dancing slowly and unnoticing reached the place where Kanwar was selling his boiled grams.  Satramdas asked Kanwar "would you give me your grams?"  "Yes my Lord! These are meant for you".  "How much money will you charge for all your grams in the earthen pot?"  "No money from you" retorted Kanwar.  "No my boy, I wont take free, you have to take something as you are poor boy."  "These grams are yours I am also yours, so where is the question of money?" the boy Kanwar replied "Please Sir, bless me cut down my bondage, free me from the cycle of birth and death."  Kanwar fell down on the feet of Satramdas, as Arjuna fell down at the feet of Lord Krishna for grace and guidance when he was confused and Krishna embraced Arjuna and gave him true knowledge, divine knowledge in the form of 'Gita' and thus removed his confusions, misconceptions and made him a fighter, brave and valiant.  Same way Satramdas embraced touched his forehead and blessed him "you will get what you want; your wishes will be fulfilled."

This was the first meeting of boy Kanwar with his divinely ordained Guru and spiritual guide. 

It is astonishing the boy Kanwar asked some thing wonderful, which was unbecoming from the boy of 10 years - he begged for Moksha, Mukti, Liberation, Release from the clutches of Maya - this seemingly illusion of Maya - that shows that boy Kanwar like boy Saint Dyaneshwar had divinely virtues right from the birth accumulated from various previous births.  The following lines of the English poet very correctly depict the status of this temporary world of ours.  Rightly, this world is a dream.


…… but, in this life of error, ignorance and strife


where nothing is but all things seem,


and we the shadows dream.







- Shelley

When Kanwar returned home with the Saint's blessings as the price and reward of his burden, the mother seeing him return so early had her doubts about his day's earnings and impatiently looked into the empty vessel as usual and to her surprise found there in double the usual earnings.  On enquiry, Kanwar narrated the fact.  This touched her heart and inspired her to tell her husband that the boy is not theirs but Saint's trust and therefore should be returned back to Raharki Darbar as promised to Saint Khotaram, who was no more in the physical world.  Tarachand and Tirathbai took the boy Kanwar to the holy shrine of Raharki and handed over the boy to Saint Satramdas, the son and spiritual heir of Saint Khotaram and thus Saint Satramdas became spiritual guide, Guru, father and mother, mentor, supervisor and guardian of Kanwarram all rolled up in one.


'Begotten son, Divine similitude,


In whose conspicuous countenance without cloud,


Made visible, the Almighty father shines,


Whom else no creature can be holding…..'







- Milton 
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9. AT HOLY SHRINE OF RAHARKI

Saint Satramdas assured the parents of Kanwarram, go home and rest in peace Kanwar is in safe hands.  From that day, Kanwar made his abode in the temple of Bhagat Satramdas just as Ramkrishna Paramhansa left his birthplace at Kamarpurkur and resided at Dakshniswer Temple.

Rabindranath Tagore says, "He who does good comes to the temple gate, he who loves reaches the shrine."

Thus, Kanwar grew under the world of wonders and spell the service 'bhava' (worship) brought a true transformation in him.  He learnt the daily duties and regulations of Raharki Darbar under the ablest guidance of Satramdas. Satramdas would love and treat Kanwar more than his own issues.  Kanwar was the future spiritual heir of Satramdas.  Kanwar also served his Guru more than his father and mother.  He considered his Guru as God.  He dedicated and devoted himself to the holy feet of his perfect Master. 

"In whatever way men worship me, in the same way do I fulfill their desires. (It is) my path, O son of Pritha (that) men tread in all ways" - Gita IV-II

Raharki is a small village in Taluka Ubaro district Sukkur. The main station nearby is 'Daharki".  The village situated on the bank of a big canal known as 'Naro wah' (wah means canal or river).  At the outskirts of the village, the Darbar or Devri Sahib or the Holy Shrine of Saint Khotaram and Satramdas is situated.  The house cum Ashram is a huge building with huge verandah and attached rooms for guests and a 'Gaooshala' (cow protection home).  The Devary or Sanctorum is situated in the midst of the Ashram nearby is the well from which the water is supplied to the Ashram mates.  There is a separate toilet and bathrooms for the women and gents and there is separate room built for the Brahamin or Pujari.  The population in those days was only in few thousands.  Now due to migration of Hindus from the village after partition of 1947, the population of Hindus is only in hundreds.  However, on certain occasions and birthday and death anniversaries Hindus throng from the nook places of Saints are living spiritual vibratory stores, which naturally attract the people by the strong electro magnetic waves people come and get solace and peace of mind at these places having holy and spiritual vibrations collected by 'Bhakt'i (deep devotion). 

"And that Supreme Purusha is attainable, O son of Pritha, by whole hearted devotion to Him alone in whom all beings dwell and by whom all this is pervaded".                  

- Gita VIII-22
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10. THREAD CEREMONY

It is customary ritual and a holy rite to perform thread ceremony of the male child in the Hindu families.  It is necessary for a Hindu.  The significance of this thread ceremony is that Guru, father or mother can give the Mantra especially 'Gayatri Mantra' to the child to remember and recite only at this ceremony.  The thread ceremony makes the child a duty bound.  It removes the fear from child makes him a soldier, a fighter to face the trials and tribulations of the world to fight for Dharma and righteousness.  If the son's thread ceremony not performed, perchance his father or mother dies, he cannot perform the last rites, he is not supposed to light the pyre without sacred thread.  He is not a Brahamin or holy person if he is not having sacred threads ceremony performed.  The ideal age at which the thread ceremony is to perform is between 8-10 years, as it inculcates good Sanskaras, character, and obedience to father and mother and he gets a true sign of a true Hindu. 

Saint Satramdas invited the father and mother of Kanwarram for this very important function of thread ceremony.  All the relatives were also invited. 

The thread ceremony of Kanwarram performed at the holy Samadhi Tomb of Saint Khotaram at 'Vadyu Deveryoon' (great Samadhi - Tomb) at Raharki Sahib.  Swami Satramdas muttered and uttered some words before the Samadhi and suddenly a long thread emanated and appeared from the right side of the Samadhi (Tomb) which Satramdas took and used as the sacred thread for Kanwar and thus the thread ceremony of Saint Kanwarram performed under the blessings of Saint Khotaram, Satramdas and parents of Kanwar.  It was an occasion of joy and happiness.

"I am the Kratu, I the Yajna, I the Svadha, I the Aushadha, I the Mantra, I the Ajya, I the fire and I the oblation."

 - Gita IX, 16
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11. LEARNING THREE Rs.

Kanwar sent to the Darbar (Mandir) of Hayat Pitafi, which is famous as 'Shadhani Darbar'.  This Gaddi or Holy Lineage is lined with the descendents of Guru Nanak.  Hayat Pitafi is a small village, Taluka Mirpur Mathelo, district Sukkur, Pakistan (Sindh).  Kanwar learnt Gurumukhui, the reading of 'Japa Sahib', 'Sukhmani' and 'Guru Granth Sahib'.  He became expert and exponent of about the biographies and life stories of Gurus and other Saints like Kabir, Farid, Ravidas, Tulsidas and Sami Sachal and Shah.  He also learnt singing, music and Sindhi folk love songs and social and cultural traditional Bhajans, Sindhi Chouki (devotional singing).  He became a master musician with a great expertise in Rhythms and Ragas.  He learnt music by Bhai Hassaram at Hayat Pitafi Darbar (Holy Shrine). 

"The Yogi is regarded as superior to those who practice ascetism, also to those who have obtained wisdom (through the shastras).  He is also superior to the performers of action, (enjoined in the Vedas) therefore, be thou a Yogi, O Arjuna". - Gita VI-46

Kanwarram never got a formal education like schoolchild.  He got a religious education from the childhood.  He was a wonder child, born and brought up with wonder, grew up under the spell of the Saints and holy men.


'Both in perception and discernment, first


In every capability of rapture,


Through the divine effect of power and love,


As more than anything we know, instinct


With God head, and by reason and by will,


Acknowledging dependency sublime.







- Wordsworth 
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12. NUPTIAL TIE
Kanwar grew under the fond care and fatherly love of Saint Satramdas.  When grew adult and of the marriageable age Saint Satramdas with consultation of the parents of Kanwarram got him married with a simple and Saintly girl from the village Mangharian near to Jarwar, the birth place of Kanwar.  It is a fact that 'marriages are settled in heavens and solemnized on earth.  After the marriage, Kanwar and his wife passed much of their lifetime with Gurudev at Raharki.  Kanwarram's wife used to work in the common kitchen.  In the early morning, she would grind the corn, she would broom and sweep the house and then she would make meals in the kitchen and serving the people whole day.  She was silent, soft-spoken, simple gladded woman like Shardha Mata, and divine concert of Ramkrishna Paramhansa.  Kanwar and his wife were very absorbed in the service of the people with total devotion and dedication as true lovers of God and humanity.

"In every man I see a friend Indeed!

Within outside, and me I feel

Thy holy presence, Lord!

Around me and above me

Thou art O'Vithala!"






- Tukaram Gatha 

She gave birth to Bhai Pessuram the surviving son of Saint Kanwarram and two daughters Bhagwani and Kalanbai.

With the heavy load of the kitchen and physical labor she grew very week and feeble.  As God willed it, she breathed her last on 1986 (Hindu calendar).

Saint Kanwar as a true Yogi and Sanyasi had no idea to remarry but again with the order of Guru Saint Satramdas he married, submitting and succumbing to the order of Guru.  He remarried with Gangabai from Mirpur Mathelo.  Mata Ganga is alive today and lives at Amravati.  She has two daughters Sushila and Ishwari.  Mata Ganga is revered and respected as a 'Sindhu Mata' and a living gift of Saint Kanwarram.  Mata Ganga told me "I saw Saint Kanwarram daily at night in Samadhi (spiritual trance) for hours together.

Mata Ganga also served the kitchen of Raharki Darbar with her might and main, devotion and sacrifice.  It is a fact 'marriage is not a word, a sentence' but Kanwarram as a true householder managed both Godly side and worldly side with a great skill and wisdom.


"Whatever thou doest


Whatever thou eatest


Whatever thou givest as gifts away


Whatever tapasya thou dost practise,


O Arjuna, son of Kunti,


Do it all


As an offering unto me!"






- Gita IX 27
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13.   A MAN OF THE MASSES

Saint Kanwarram was a wandering Saint, exactly like Saint Gadge Maharaj of Maharashtra.  Kanwar used to visit village to village for devotional songs.  In the earlier days, he used to join his Guru in his singing engagements.  He was respectful to his 'Gurudev'. In his presence, he would never adorn his ankles with the small ringing bells.  He used to wear a particular Sindhi Bhagat's dress known as 'Chher and Jama' a long 'Kurta', a 'Pagree' and a red cloth on the waist and off course the 'Gunghru' or the small ringing bells, the dancer tie on the feet on lower portion of legs.  

After the death of his Guru Satramdas, he used to visit various places with his own Mandli (combination of Harmonium, Tabla players and other helper singers or repeaters or reciters). 

In all his music functions, he would preach the name of God through the songs of Saints like Mirabai, Lord Krishna, Rama, Kabir, Ravidas, Farid, Namdev, Tukaram and Gurubani (the teachings of Guru Granth Sahib - holy book of Sikhs).  He would quote Ramayana, Gita.  His voice was sweet and sonorous.  He used to sing early in the morning - the 'Brahma Mahurat' or predawn period.  He was fond of Lord Krishna's songs - so called 'Krishna Pada' (praise of Lord Krishna).  I like the following English rendering of the song entitled 'Krishna':


I paused beside the cabin door and saw



The king of kings at play.


Tumbled upon the grass is pied the little 



Heavenly run away.


The mother laughed upon the child 

Made joy by its ecstatic morn, 




Yet the sages spoke of it as





Of the ancient and unborn.




I heard the passion breathed amid the 





Honey suckle scented glade,




In addition, I saw the king pass lightly





From the beauty that he had betrayed.




I saw him pass from love to love 

And yet the pure allowed his claim




To be the purest of the pure, thrice holy,





Stainless, without blame.




I saw the open tavern door flash





On the dusk a ruddy glare,




And saw the king of kings out case





Reel brawling through the starlit air




And by their silence men adore the 





Lovely silence where dwells.




I saw the king of kings again,





A thing to shudder at the fear,




A form so darkened and so marred that 





Child fled if it drew near.




And yet He is the light of lights





Whose blossoming is paradise,




That beauty of the king, which dawns





Upon the seer's enraptured eyes.




I saw the king of kings again,





With a heart grown cold,




And yet He is the prodigal, the 





Spendthrift of the heavenly gold,




The largesse of whose glory crowns





The blazing brows of cherubim,




And sun and moon and stars and 





Flowers are jewels scattered forth by him'




I saw the king of kings' descent





The narrow door way to the dust 




With all his fires of morning still,





The beauty, bravery and lust,




And yet He is the life within the 





Ever living, living once.




The ancient with eternal youth,





The cradle of infant suns, 





The fiery fountain of the stars,




And He the golden urn where all 




The glittering spray of planets




In there myriad beauties fall.

- A.E. - Cited in from Darkeness to Light by    Victor Gollancz.

Saint Kanwarram was not only a terrestrial or earthly singer but also a spiritual and celestial singer.  Some people believe that he was a celestial singer in the Court of God Indra (the king of Gods) in his previous birth.  He enchanted the masses by his sweet voice.  Whatever he used to collect as offering during the Bhajans he used to distribute among the poor and needy.  He had many blind, crippled in his Ashram, who used to accompany Saint Kanwarram to far off places during his programs and devotional song assignment.  He used to distribute money, corn and clothes to all these needy people.  Kanwar was true trustee of God.  He never spent a single pie from the public money.  He served his family by running his small Kiryana shop.  He used to say to squander away public money is to eat 'iron grams' difficult to digest.  He used to help the poor families for the marriages of their daughters.  He helped widow marriages.  He helped many people to pay off their debts.  His behavior was so humble and meek that he never allowed anybody to touch the feet on the contrary he would touch the feet of others and asking them for blessings.

Like Vinoba Bhave, he was a great champion of cow protection and he built many 'Gaooshalas' (cow protection sheds) in various places of Sindh.  By his devotional songs a humble servant of humanity, a helper of the poor and needy Kanwar became a household name and a man of the masses.
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14.           A HANDFUL OF COINS
Once in Shahdadkot, he collected money while singing.  A Muslim begged for money saying that his children were starving.  Kanwar requested him to wait until the function was over when as usual he would distribute the money among all the needy.  However, the man persisted in the name of God saying that he was to leave the place immediately.  Kanwarram yielded to the name of God and he gave him a handful of coins, which to the joy of the receiver contained silver once.  Seeing this another Muslim 'Fakir' (beggar) begged for alms from the same 'Jholi' (cloth wallet) in the name of God and on repeated requests and persistence, Kanwarram gave him also a handful of coins, which to the dismay of the recipient, was full of copper ones.  Seeing this 'Fakir' got enraged and last the temper and threw the coins with a force unto the face of Kanwarram.  It was a hot summer day so this sudden blow of coins on the face of Kanwarram made him unconscious and he fell on the ground.  The attendants fanned him sprinkled water on his face.  The people present there gave the 'Fakir' a sound beating and make him black and blue.  After a short while, Kanwar got up, enquired about the 'Fakir' and shed tears when he was informed of the treatment meted out to him.  He sent for the 'Fakir' and told him "It is God who dispenses with everything but you took revenge on me".  Saying this Kanwar gave him another handful of coins, which put the 'Fakir' to great shame.  Such was the patience, goodness and forgiveness of Kanwar.  True to the teaching of Saints 'forgive and forget', 'suffer and serve'.  Christ was being crucified; God asked him what punishment should I give to these people who tortured you?  Christ replied God "forgive them Lord; they don't know what they are doing."



Very aptly Dada J.P. Vaswani - the sage of modern times says:





"In giving, not in receiving,





in loosing and not in gaining,





in sacrifice, not in selfishness





is the secret of the true life -





Life that is life indeed!"

· J.P. Vaswani
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15. REFORMING THE ROBBERS

As Gandhiji believed 'don't hate a person, hate evil in the person' so Saint Kanwarram loved all irrespective of once good and bad deeds.  He believed under the influence of bad company and adverse circumstances the man does evil, commits bad deeds under the spell of five enemies of man viz. the sex lust, anger, avarice, greed, ego etc.  The man goes on making mistakes.  Therefore, it is the duty of holy men to reform the society by their holy preachings and love and forgiveness. In the modern times, Jai Prakash Narayan and Vinoba Bhave applied the same formula of love and forgiveness to reform the Chambal Valley dacoits and other criminals.  Once the village of Saint Kanwarram attached by the robbers.  All the villagers got frightened and buried and hidden themselves within the four walls of their houses.  This great Soul entered each house and procured keys of the safes and boxes within.  He then went to the 'Sardar' or head of the robbers and invited all the robbers to dinner and for rest in his house promising to hand over to them the keys of all houses, safes and boxes in the village from which they could conveniently take whatever they liked.  The sweet words and invitation captured the hearts of robbers.  They came to the Kanwarram's house; they took the meals and prayed Kanwarram for singing a devotional song in the praise of Allah the Almighty.  After the song, Kanwarram handed over the keys to the head of the robbers.  The very humanitarian and brotherly approach of Saint Kanwarram impressed the robbers so much that they fell on the feet of Saint Kanwarram and apologized and they not only desisted from committing robbery but also promised Kanwarram that they will never enter in his village.  Not only they would abandon this profession of robbery altogether.  It is known fact that when the grace of God descents through a Saint it is easy to reform the people from Ratnakar robber into Rishi Valmiki, the author of the Ramayana.  Lord Budha changed angelical. History reveals that some criminals and unsocial elements have been transformed into good citizens and even they have become Saints. 

'For slaking egoism, power, pride, lust, wrath and property, freed from the notion of 'mine' and tranquil - he is fit for becoming Brahman'.    

 - Gita XVIII-53
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16.        A LULLABY

"Lolee" - is a pure Sindhi word meaning Lullaby.  A Sindhi mother when cradling her child sings a song in a soft tunes and this heart moving song asking the angles of sleep to rest cozily on the eyelids of the child is so moving that the child sweetly go into a most welcome sleep of course.   Nowadays with the rush of western music and instruments, this soft music (except the Lori sung by Lata Mangeshkar, which can be hear on Cylon Radio at night) has been completely lost.  Now the child wants to hear film music.  Kanwarram used to receive many requests from loving mothers for a "Lolee" to be sung by him to their off springs, thinking that if a God's Goodman like Kanwar takes the child in his hands and gave him/her a "Lolee" it will be a blessing and a benediction for the child right or wrong, rationalism or irrationalism. However, it is a question of faith.  As the Bible says, "faith can move the mountains" - the mother were sure that child would grow and glow by the grace of Kanwar.  It is a known fact that head and heart love and logic have never reconciled to each other.

It is said that once Kanwarram was singing his devotional song at Shikarpur, a town well known in Sindh. During that evening, the only child of a widow expired. She was extremely poor.  Her only solace in this vast world was that child. She became very disconsolate and cried bitterly.  The neighbors gathered but could not help in her agony.  She could not be consoled.  She would not allow her child to be buried.  One old man out of the assembled people said to her, Saints can make miracles we ordinary worldly cannot do anything.  If you want back your child, cover its body with a muslin cloth take it to Saint Kanwarram who is having his 'Bhajans' at a particular place and beg his mercy and ask him to give "Lolee" to the dead child enwrapped in cloth.  If he wills, he can put life in the child with his spiritual power none else can do.  Mind that do not tell him that the child is dead, but only pray for a lullaby for your child and when he returns the child, do not accept the dead one.  Make clamor and ask for a living one.  The mother pinned her faith in his advice, stopped her wailings.  Early next morning at 4 O'clock, she took her dead child and went to the place where Kanwar was singing and asked for the "Lolee".  Kanwar took her child in his arms, compiled with the request, sung the "Lolee" asked her to take it back.  She refused to take back the still child saying that her child had life.   Kanwar was non-pulsed but what could he do?  He wept like a child for he could not escape working a miracle, which he disliked the most.  He repeated a sweet lullaby (His Master's Voice record No. 6990 in Hindi) entreating his Guru Swami Satramdas to put life in the child and save him from the dishonor.  The lullaby ended and child began to weep.  The audience was surprised the joy of the widow, knew no bounds to get back her child alive.  She blessed Swami Kanwarram Sahib with all her heart and returned home merrily. After this incident Kanwarram would ascertain that the child was alive before he would take it for a lullaby.

Long back Acharya P.K. Atre wrote about Gadge Baba, which I quote:

"Like a lump of butter Gadge Baba melts at the sight of miseries in the world.  He is the very incarnation of God who holds to his bosom those hapless beings that have none to protect those wipes tears in their eyes and blows gently over their wounds.  For half a century, this great social reformer is wearing him.  Out like a Sandal wood and effacing every tissue of his body for the well being of the people Gadge Baba has no truck what so ever with miracles.  But he himself is at the present moment a moving miracle in India". 



These above lines very well fit in with the life of Saint Kanwarram also.  Today Mother Teresa - the Noble Laureate, is carrying out the work of Saint Kanwarram and Gadge Baba. 
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17.  A MAN OF THE WORD

Saint Kanwarram was a man of his word.  Whatever promises he used to make, he used to fulfill them without fail.  At many occasions he had to pass through ordeals, tests and trials, hardships and hurdles to keep his word.  God is also a great tester. 

"Tribulations and obstacles are the weapon to tests man's worth and his adherence to a cause.  Easy path, attractive status, toil-less reward, nominal adherence and unending happiness attract crowds.  But when the test becomes severe they fall out entirely.  The aspiring man is put to test.  According to his worth he is rewarded.  The test is the criterion."

· Swami Chidbhavananda

Like Mirabai, he would dance and forget himself in the music of the Lord. 

At that time he would loose himself in sheer abandon of ecstatic love.  Kanwar gave a promise once to a devotee to perform 'Kirtan'.  After he gave his promise, his daughter became seriously ill.  He was advised to postpone his departure, but he refused.  He left for the promised village with his band of musicians.  There he was in the midst of his 'Kirtan', word reached him that his daughter had expired, he gave out a sad sigh, but did not say anything and went ahead with his 'Kirtan' and 'Nam Simran' and 'Bhajans' - "Tera Bhana Meetha Lage" they will be done!

What fortitude! What a lion's heart!

Likewise, when once he was immersed in the 'Kirtan' in the village of Daharki he received a message that his son Arjun was serious.  He ignored it.  After the 'Kirtan' was over, he reached the station to go to village Ali, but at the station only he received a telegram that his ailing son was dead.  He asked his disciples to go to the village Ali and promised them that he would reach there by nightfall to perform 'Kirtan'.  He then proceeded home.  Before he could reach there, the funeral ceremony of his dead son was already performed and the fires of the cremation ground were raising high to bear witness to God of Kanwar abiding passion for the Lord. Kanwar consoled his wailing wife, remained there for few hours and immediately reached the village of Ali to join his party and fulfilled his promise.  When Guru Govind Singh decorated his two young sons to send them to the battlefield to fight the war of right against the monster of might, did he weep? Did he quail? No could Kanwar shirk behind?

Saints are cast in different moulds.  They face all odds and cannot be tempted by the devil to surrender their inner light to tears.  Ultimately they become heroes of the history, not heroes of the hours.  If Jesus had been scared of the terrors and torture of the tormentors, he would have not lived in history as a shinning beacon of light.  Martin Luther Kind said "Caesar occupied a palace and Christ a Cross, but the same Christ so split history in A.D. and B.C. that even the reign of Caesar was subsequently dated by his name."
At another time Kanwarram had an appointment in the town of Khairpur Mirs.  That night he had a high fever and cough and cold.  He was bed ridden.  The organizers even desisted that since Kanwarram is ill he would not perform Bhajans program.  He got up and dressed himself to join the singing party.  Kanwar said I don't bother for my body.  I cannot disappoint so many people who have come from long distances and spending money.  Above all I have promised.  I cannot dare to break the word, lest my body may not survive but word is above my body.  It is a voice of Soul.  I cannot prove false to my word and disappoint so many children of God.  It is God's work.  My body is also His trust.  He will take care of it.  Why should I worry about this mortal cage?  It is said that on that particular event he enchanted the hearts of people by his melodious songs to the utmost.

"Most high, most holy and most pure,

The honor paid the kind eternal!

So too chaste fear, which shall endure

With joyful love, all bright & pure,

For ever in that realm supernal"

· St. Francis 
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18. THE TRAIN

Once Kanwarram and his party was going in a Tanga (horse driven cart or Victoria) from Raharki Sahib to Daharki Station, bound for a village, where they had a program.  When they reached station, Bhai Sital (his disciple) remembered that he had left his singing dress in his house, three miles far from the station.  Saint Kanwarram asked him to hurry back again in a Tanga and bring the dress.  Someone remarked that the train had started from the last station and would reach Daharki station within three minutes.  Swamiji replied that there were twenty-three minutes still and not three!  If Bhai Sital would return within that time he would catch the train.  Bhai Sital obeyed and brought back the dress just when the train reached the platform.  Wonderful are the ways of Saints!  The train left the last station in time, its engine was not out of order, came within the same speed, still Bhai Sital reached in three minutes times!


The reason denies, the logic fails, the mind defers and deserts to submit, to accept the above irrational spiritual feats.  But these sacramental, Para psychological phenomenon where the true Yogis and Saints have been able to conquer space and time with there spiritual powers as stated in the book on Yoga by Patanjali.  

"Glorifying me always and striving with firm resolve bowing down to me in devotion always stead fast, they worship me". 

-  Gita IX - 14

In connection with the train, I am reminded of a story of Swami Vivekanand.  This is a fascinating and miraculous story.

Vivekananda, in the period of his wanderings when he was still unknown was traveling in a third class compartment; one of his fellow passengers was a 'Bania' who scoffed at the Swami calling him a "Lazy Lout".  The 'Bania' said to the Swamiji - "it is well that you and such as you, who do not work and or burden on society, should starve, that will teach you to give up your idle way and take to some trade.  We work and toil and earn our daily food.  This Tiffin box contains 'Puris' and 'Pakoras' and sweets.  I shall eat them while you will look on!"  So saying the 'Bania' began to feast himself on his "well-earned" food.  The Swamiji looked on with quiet eyes.  He had not tasted a morsel of food for several hours, but he believed firmly that the Lord would not let him starve much longer.  Just then a man came rushing to the station.  In his hands was a carpet and Tiffin carrier bigger than that of the 'Bania'.  The man seemed to be looking for someone.  As soon as he sighted Swami Vivekananda, he spread the carpet on the floor and opening the Tiffin box, requested the Swamiji to partake of the food.  It consisted of warm 'Puris' and fresh 'Pakoras' and sweets of different types, which made the mouth of 'Bania' water. 

The Swamiji expressed surprise and said there must be some mistake, as he had never see the man before.  The man answered - "it is true Swamiji, you have never seen me before.  But I have seen you.  And I have been ordered by my Master and Lord to bring these things to you and ask you to bless me."  How is that? Asked the Swamiji.  And the man replied - "I am a seller of sweet-meats, I was taking afternoon nap when Sri Rama appeared to me in a dream and asked me to wake up and prepare 'Puris' and 'Pakoras' and bring them post haste to the station where your train had stopped a while.  I wake up but finding that it was only a dream, went to sleep again.  But once again Sri Rama appeared in a dream and this time he gave me a shaking with his own hands and woke me up saying that I must not wait a moment longer as otherwise I would miss your train so here I am."

Astonished the Swamiji sat on the carpet and partook with a grateful heart, he thanked the Lord - "Thou art! O Lord, thou art" And the 'Bania' felt humbled "seek ye the Kingdom of God", said Jesus "and all things shall be added unto you!"

"Through the shoals of disappointment

With cruel reefs on either side,

With the Master as my pilot

My ship will safely ride !

And when doubts and fears assail me,

And seek to over whelm

In perfect peace I rest securely,

For God is at the helm.

· John Gilbert.
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19.   NAME OF GOD
Saints value the name of God, most as compared to anything else earthly or even heavenly.  It is said that 'Bhakti' in the form of service to humanity is better than hundred 'Muktis' or liberation.  Swami Vivekananda used to say "God give me as many as births as I see nobody as hungry, poor and needy".  Same words were uttered by Sadhu T.L. Waswani :



Tadrishi yadi bhaktih sya



Satu Mukti - Shatadhika


(Real Bhakti can out rival a hundred muktis).

· Vedas 

Kanwarram like most of the Saints would go out of the worldly way to help the poor and needy and the God's name out weighted everything what he possessed, name; fame; family etc.  It is also said about Saint Jalaram of Virpur he gave away every thing in the name of Rama.  He was so famous that people had undaunted faith in him, there is a saying also 'Jonakare Allah So kare Jala' (whatever God cannot do Jala can do it).  He was Master of miracles.  Lord Rama came to his house in the form of a mendicant, a beggar or a 'Fakir', he begged for his wife.  Jala was perplexed, but he had asked his wife in the name of Rama.  He said to the beggar; please wait a bit I will just come.  He went inside and narrated the whole story to his wife.  Jalaram's wife was also a Saintly lady.  She obeyed to her husband and went with the beggar.  After few yards the beggar disappeared and thus Jalaram passed the test, than he could partake and give the most precious and respectable thing in the name of Rama - that was the height of renunciation and devotion to Lord Rama! 

It is narrated that once Mir Ali-Murad Talpur convicted a Muslim with imprisonment for a certain crime.  The mother of the prisoner approached Saint Kanwarram for the release of his son.  She related that she was poor and her only son was the earning source for the housemates.  She entreated that without his son's earning the children and family would starve.   She said "get my son released in the name of God help the poor lady O' Kanwar"! 

Saint Kanwarram requested Mir Sahib.  He ordered immediate release of the prisoner.  Mir asked Kanwarram "please don't make such requests hence forth as it will disturb the administration.  It will be against the law to free the prisoner".  Kanwarram touching his own beard (touching a beard is a sort of gentleman's promise or word), promised not to repeat such requests. A few days later another man requested him in the name of God and he again approached the Mir for the purpose.  The Mir or the ruler reminded him of his promise.  Kanwarram replied "I do remember the promise but when balanced the name of God against my beard the name of God weighed heavier. Again I weighed the beards of my Guru, my father and my grand father and my own all together, still the name of God weighed heavier. Therefore I could not help approaching you again."  The Mir was moved and ordered release of the second prisoner also. 

"That Yajna is satvika which is performed by men desiring no fruit, as enjoyed by ordinance with their mind fixed on the Yajna only for its own sake."

· Gita - XVII - II

20.  A MAN AND A DOG

Saint Kanwarram was a humble person.  Humility was a jewel in the 'Pagri' (Turban) of Saint Kanwarram.  He was troubled, even at times abused by the close relations of his Guru Satramdas, but he would never reply.  He had achieved and mastered the skill and art of tolerance and forgiveness because he had forgotten Kanwar as a physical body.  He was a self-realized Soul.

Not only he would clean and broom the Ashram he would look after the cows and serve the guest etc. but also he would go to Jungle for collecting firewood for the kitchen use.  He would bring a bundle of firewood on his head like an ordinary woodcutter and wood seller, a common scene in the village.  Once an old woman could not lift the bundle of the firewood, collected from the Jungle.  Kanwar got her load on his own head and got her reached home by carrying that burden on his head and got the blessings of the old woman.  

"Love is a gift from God to man

Obedience is a gift from Master to man

Surrender is a gift from man to Master.

· Mehar Baba 

In spite of so much name, fame, and prestige in the outside world he had no tinge of pride and ego in him.  He would not hear his praise; if some did it he would leave the place.  Once a man, named Bassarmal along with his companion came to Raharki to invite Kanwarram for the anniversary program of Saint Kanwar.  Before so they asked the whereabouts of Kanwarram from an attendant of the Ashram, the attendant pointed out to a man with pot containing mud on his head.  Bhai Bassarmal did not believe that a man so honored everywhere would work outer side the person is befooling us.  He protested and requested the man not to befool the guest and tell us the truth and the real great man Kanwarram. Nevertheless, the attendant again pointed out to the same simple cladode, rustic laborer with the pot of mud.  Probably mason work of Musafirkhana was going on and Kanwarram was doing the work for that project.  In the meantime Kanwarram passed by the side of Bassarmal and seeing him a new face asked him what he wanted.  Where from he comes? Bassarmal replied that he wanted to know the whereabouts of Bhagat Kanwarram Sahib.  Swamiji smilingly replied that "the worldly body is known as Kanwar and please speak out what can I do for you"?  Bassarmal and his companion were surprised at such humility of his and fell down at his feet.  Their faith in Kanwar increased.


"All honours, Lord to your just Law I bring


Your mercy and your righteousness I sing."

                   -   St. Thomas

There was a dog, which used to remain outside the holy shrine of Raharki Sahib.  The dog is a faithful animal and it really does a work of security guard.  Kanwar used to respect that particular dog very much.  He would speak to this dog as 'Bhai Kutta' (Brother Dog). Whenever he used to pass evening and morning through that path he would greet the dog 'Bhai Kutta' "Ram" (Namaskar) or whenever Kanwarram used to go out for programs and also when he used to come he would bow before this dog and get his blessing too.  The people around once asked Kanwarram why you bow the dog.  Pat came the reply 'brothers, this dog is more faithful than I am, moreover he is remaining twenty hours around the Holy Shrine of my Satguru.  You know I am most of the times away for programs.  This dog is constantly present here, so who is more fortunate, dog or me?'  Imagine the highest form of Gurubhakti and height of humbleness, common man does not do all this.  He is a superficial wayfarer.  As the sage say:

"I shrink to give up my ego and life,


and thus do not plunge into the great waters of life."

· Tagore
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21. COBRA OF WEALTH

Ramkrishna Paramahansa denounces "Kamini and Kanchan" that is 'sex lust and money'.  The greatest hindrance that put in the way of 'Bhakti' (devotion to God) is attraction of the form and figure, the beauty and the allurement of the gold.  Real Saints always try to avoid these things.  Christ says, 'give, distribute out all what you have and follow me'.  Why one should avoid all these things?  It is an unpleasant fact that greatest pleasure on earth is that of sex and the money including the sex provides all the comforts of life.  That's why we say 'money is God of the world'  'Money is the Lord of Maya'.  Ramkrishna married Shardha.  Once she came to Dakneshwar.  They occupied the same room.  Not only that but the same cot. Ramkrishna asked Shardha and explained his mission of life - to achieve God.  In the night when on bed, he absorbed himself in the thought.  I see 'Mother Kali' in Shardha also.  He went into Samadhi and saw Mother Kali in Shardha.  Henceforth they lived together but no conjugal relations and thus he perfected the control over sex lust.  Vivekananda himself observed in the night sitting on the top of the room of Ramkrishna and satisfied himself the authenticity of his Guru. 

Ramkrishna also never touched money.  He had developed perfect renunciation about the gold, the money.  Even a touch of coin would disturb him!  Once Vivekananda experimented and tested his Guru's renunciation about money.  He kept a coin under the bed sheet where Ramkrishna used to sleep on that.  Ramkrishna could not sleep throughout the night.  Vivekananda was observing all this.  In the morning, Vivekananda narrated the story.  Instead of getting furious Ramkrishna patted him and told him that 'it is good that you are making spiritual experiments on the true scientific lines observation in the spiritual laboratory of Ramkrishna.'  On both above occasions, Ramkrishna was happy that his disciple is being helped in his faith to grow in his Guru.  

Once it is so happened that Kanwarram went for the usual 'Kirtan' programs in some town.  As usual he distributed all the offerings collected either cash or kind, among the needy and poor.  But a lady brought a cap stitched of 'Jari' (gold thread) and studded with shining pearls and a golden ring.  She out of devotion wanted that these are the personal presents for Kanwarram.  He refused to accept the personal gifts, but with a great pressure the lady became successful that Kanwar kept these presents for himself when came back to his Guru's place.  He did not tell this episode to Saint Satramdas.  Within few days it happened that Kanwarram's sweet voice turned into a hoarse voice, even he could not speak properly.  At this juncture, his Guru who did all know and all pervading Soul asked him what happened to you!  And why your voice has gone hoarse?  Kanwar was out of mood and he could not face his Guru told him you have done something wrong the 'Cobra of wealth and money and gold' has bitten your throat that's why your vocal chords have become hoarse.  Kanwarram was really ashamed.  He narrated the whole story to his Guru and he sent back the cap and ring.  Then his Guru forgave him, embarrassed him and even blessed him.  And it is said that his voice even became more sweet and melodious after this event and episode.  So one should ponder that even this Maya, the money, could not leave or affect such a Saint like Kanwarram.

On another occasion, Kanwarram was traveling from Rohari to Dahariki station.  A rich devotee came with a few baskets of fruit and gave offering to Kanwar and bowed him and he went away.  At each station this fruit was distributed among the devotees.  To the surprise at bottom there was an envelope of money containing few thousands, the devotee had purposefully put for Kanwarram.  When Kanwarram reached home he sent back the packet of money to the person concerned and with a chit 'please don't repeat such tricks with a Saint'.  The man got ashamed and came from his place to apologize the Saint.

"Whose heart is filled with satisfaction by wisdom and realization and is changeless, whose senses are conquered and to whom a lump of earth, stone and gold is the same, that Yogi is called stead fast."

· Gita - VI – 8
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22. THE TWO SAINTS MEET

When Mahatma Gandhi, during the quiet India movement came to Sukkur, Saint Kanwarram was also invited for the meeting at Sukkur.  There were thousands and thousands of people to hear Gandhiji, the 'Saint of Sabarmati and Sewagram' and a politician.  There was a lot of hustle and bustle and noise from the audience.  So the organizers asked Kanwarram for a 'Bhajan'.  As soon as Kanwarram got up there was a pin drop silence amazingly by the spiritual spell and divine grace of Saint Kanwarram and then Gandhiji started his speech.  People heard Gandhiji in a rapt attention.  In the end Gandhiji talked about wearing of 'Khadi'.  He started with the note that what I am going to talk about - your Kanwarram is already wearing it.  Kanwarram used to wear 'Khaddar' (hand woven rough cloth) a 'Kurta', a 'Dhoti', 'Pagri' on head and Sindhi 'Juti' (shoes).  This example of wearing 'Khadi' by Kanwarram and powerful appeal by Mahatma Ghandhi pierced into the ears and hearts of people and thousands people started wearing 'Khadi' afterwards and thus was the first and last meeting of two Saints Kanwarram and Mahatma Gandhi. 



"Give me a knowledge that is fertile



in performance for theories,



without effects are but nothings in



the dress of things".

· Thomas Vaughan

When Kanwarram was shot dead his blood soaked dress that a 'Kurta' made of 'Khadi', 'Dhoti' made of 'Khadi' and his 'Pagri' (turban) and the 'Juti' (shoes) are kept in the house of Khemchand Jethwani at Khar, Bombay.  Khemchand was a staunch devotee of Saint Kanwarram. 
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23. COMMUNAL HARMONY


Kanwarram was a prophet of peace he had cosmic consciousness he believed in the unity of mankind as sons of the same father the one God 'Parbrahma Parmeshwar' he was a great patriot and nationalist he advocated Hindu-Muslim unity he said all communities are like different flowers in the garden of the country.  Though he said there are different types of flowers with different colors, shades and fragrance, yet they can very well adore and adorn the beautiful panoramic view like 'Unity in diversity' - a natural law.  During his 'Bhajans' and discourses, he would sing songs of Lord Krishna, Lord Rama, Gurunanak, Kabir, Farid, Ravidas, Shah Sachal, Sami, Rohal and others even he would sing the songs in praise of Martyrdom of Hasan and Hussain.  He was above caste and creed.  He even denounced untouchability. He worked a lot for the upliftment of Harijans and other poor oppressed classes of society.  He even would get the lands returned to the poor farmers from the rich farmers and property owners, who had devoured there small piece of lands because of some debt and interest. Surprisingly the interest used to be more than the capital and the poor former having few acres of land, used to loose their lands.  Kanwar on many occasions helped these landless poor to get them back.  Kanwarram's word was a God's word in Sindh.  Nobody refused his humble request, as people knew the sincerity of purpose and purity of the heart of the Saint.


Once a Harijan came to the place where Kanwarram was singing.  He wanted to embrace Kanwar as somebody had told him if he embraces Kanwar, he would be graced with a son, as that person had no son.  He came and sat in a corner in secluded place.  As untouchability was random at that time very rightly, Mahatma Gandhi said 'untouchability is a crime against man and God'.


Kanwar saw that person sitting in the corner.  Kanwar unnoticing slowly reached that place asked the person about his welfare.  The man narrated the story.  Kanwar very willingly embraced the Harijan and told I can embrace you as many times as you want.  Both embarrassed lovingly and Harijan merrily returned home. 


In the village of Palahatar there was an old Muslim - 107 years old, named Gausali Shah who wanted to have a 'darshan' of Kanwar before he died.  Old age had prevented the holy 'fakir's' trip to Kanwar's place and he had sent a message to Kanwar requesting him to drop in his village when he had a chance of passing by.  Next time when Kanwar went there, he paid his obedience to the 'fakir'.  Then both men met, they embarrassed each other.  The 'fakir' said that he was a guest in this world for 7 days more and all these years he was pinning to have Kanwar's 'Darshan'.  Now that he had seen Kanwar, he would gladly leave this world.  Exactly after 7 days the reverent Muslim 'fakir' died!  Such was the greatness of Kanwar he even went to the 'Mazar' and Tombs of Muslim 'Pirs' and 'Fakirs' with due respect so Kanwar was also great Sufi Saint.

'There was non high or low with God.  All were alike to him.  
Never entertain he thought that I am high born and my neighbor is 
low of birth.  The Ganga is not polluted nor in the wind tainted nor the earth rendered untouchable, because the low born and high born bathe in the one, or breathe the other, or more on the back of the third.'









- Dnyaneshwar 


The British Governor of Sindh felicitated Saint Kanwarram in those days.  He was awarded with a citation, a 'Lungi' or 'Shawl' (costly cloth) a 'Shrifal' (Coconut) for his services towards national integration, communal harmony propagating Hindu-Muslim unity and for the cause of removing untouchability and serving the poor and needy irrespective of caste and creed in the best traditions of Saints of India, and like Saints all over the globe. 
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24. DIVINE DISCOURSE


Saint Kanwarram was not only a fine and skilled singer; he was also a self- realized Soul, a Brahma Gyani - (Sea of spiritual knowledge).  He had realized God.  As Tukaram says, if he who is born a human adores God with a true devotion in his heart, he raises himself to the plane of God, nay he becomes God.  Tukaram cites him own instance.

- Went in search of God 



      And truly I found God in me.


Tukaram says, "I am a peasant a son of Peasant.  How can I therefore know the ways to offer prayers to God?  I do not know the intricate ways of worship.  Following the advice of the Saints I took to the path of Bhakti".   (Deep devotion to the God). and remember.  In addition, Tukaram says he could not see God and became God himself.  During the devotional song programs and private talks, Kanwarram like Tukaram would lay stress on deep devotion and undaunted faith in God.  He would preach that to get a human birth is greatest boon and man should try to achieve God hood by Bhakti marg, Gyan Marg, Karam Marg or by any method.  Human birth is greatest and rarest opportunity.  He would say human nature based on three Gunas, Tamsic, Rajsik and Satvic.  These depends upon the Sanskaras (impressions of previous births) hence the behavior and nature of two individuals is apart and dissimilar, hence we say 'nature is inborn'.  

"Three fold is the Shraddha of the embodied, which is inherent in their nature the Satvika, the Rajasika and the Tamasika.  
Do thou hear of it?  The Shraddha of each is according to his natural dispoition, O descendent of Bharata.  The Man consists 
of his Shraddha he verily is what his Shraddha is."









- Gita XVII -2-3


Since that, a triple mode rules our nature.  This is one Sattva (light and good) two Rajas (Passion and desire) the Tamas  (darkness and ignorance).


Abjure the Rajas and Tamas develop the Sattava.  Later on, this Sattva is also to be converted into the triple divine equivalent of Sat (Supreme repose and calm), chit (illumination and knowledge) and Ananda (Bliss and ecstasy). 


This comes with the mental being have replaced by the deeper psychic Soul through divine grace.


There should be complete renunciation of our works to the Supreme will, our limited human intelligence comes to be substituted by, an illumined and spiritual mind'.  Action now proceeds not from the instincts of flesh emotions but the spiritualized self and divine sacramental truth, consciousness and bliss force within us.  Here dawns on the horizon an 'apocalyptic vision'.  After face-to-face revelation of God, the evolved being that has "become" operates as conscious instrument of the Supreme Lord. His worker had followed his mandate and not doing work for satisfying his emotional desires but revealing in the obedience of the omnipotent will.  


Gurunanak calls such realized Soul as "Sacha Sikka' or 'True Coin' and the wealth he has gathered is 'True Wealth'.  This self realized Soul shares the omniscient knowledge, enjoys the fathomless love and submerges in the limitless ocean of the Supreme bliss of existence. 

"Take refuge in him with all thy heart, O Bharata, by his grace shall thou attain Supreme peace (and) the eternal abode".









- Gita XVIII, 62


Saint Kanwarram would cite an example of Holy River, naming as Sindhu and Ganga and would explain the inner, spiritual meaning 'A river went out of the place of pleasure to water the earthly paradise and from thence it separated into four heads.  In man, there is a place of pleasure from which God causes the river of reason and natural light and natural light to take rise to water the entire Paradise of our heart.  This stream is divided into four heads that is, it makes four currents according to four regions of the Soul. 


(1) Over what is called the practical intellect, i.e. that which distinguishes between actions we should perform or avoid, natural light, spreads prudence this inclines our mind to make wise Judgments as to the evil we must avoid and drive away and good we must perform and pursue. 



- My Soul and flesh leap in ruptured strife,



   To join that throng with you. O God of life.








- St. Martin 


(2) It causes just to stream out over our will and justice is simply a perpetual, firm will to every man what is due to him.


(3) Over the combustible appetite or anger, it causes temperance to flow, which moderates the passions in that appetite. 


(4) Over the irascible appetite or anger, it causes fortitude to flow, which stops and controls all the movements of anger.  These four rivers, separated in this manner afterwards divide up into many others so that all human acts may be properly formed according to natural virtue and happiness.  God causes to spring the very summit of their spirits superior part a supernatural fountain that we call 'Divine grace'.  It purifies the Soul from all sings and then adorns and beautifies it with the most delightful beauty.  Finally, it spreads its water over all the Souls faculties and operations, so as to give heavenly prudence to the will, sacred temperance to the concupscible appetite, and devout fortitude.  All this is to the end that the completely human heart may tend to supernatural virtue and felicity, which consists in union with God, wishes full surrender.  He would sing the song of deep devotion "Nale alakh Je Bedo tar Muhinjo, Nidhar Ahyana Nimane Adhar Tuhinjo".  Meaning thereby, God my boat is at thy mercy reach it to the shore safely; you are my support and citadel. 




Arising from the tragic clash of life 

The spirit rises mightier by defeat 

It's God like wings grow wide

 With each fall, 

Its splendid failures sum to victory 

Hush! Hark again,

 Nothing is truly vain the one has made

 In our defeated hearts God's strength survives 

And Victory's star lights 

Our desperate roads. 






(Savitri - Aurobindo)


Kanwarram during his divine discourses will always quote the following story.  There were 10 friends who traveled in the boat and reached the others side of shore, one of them started counting whether all of them have reached safe he started one, two, three up to nine he cried we are only nine, and the tenth one is last. He missed himself to count.  The other friend said you are wrong I will count properly.  He also repeated the likewise and missed himself.  All did the same mistake of forgetting once own head.  So all became gloomy that we have last one of our friend and they started crying!  A sage who passed nearby saw this situation very keenly and he asked what the matter is.  The first one told the story.  The sage was wise so immediately grasped the central idea.  He said to them please be calm I will find out your tenth friend.  Now he asked one of them to count again.  He counted up to ninth and here the sage put his hand on the head of the person that you are tenth.  They became very happy!  So here is the role of Guru. He comes and reminds the disciple that art thou. 
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25. MEDITATE ON DEATH


One who is born has to die and depart.  Now the question arises where from we come.  What is the Source? One must accept that we are all Souls and we come from the Soul world.   Soul is a point of light and might.  Same way God is a point of light and might.  In Gita, the form of God has been described as-



"If the splendor of a thousand



Suns were to rise up at once



In the sky that would be 



Like the splendor of that 



Mighty being."







- Gita - XI-12


Soul just takes the cover as body and works through the agency and instrument of the body so man should think that he is guest in this world, a traveler in the train of life, a 'Yatri' in this 'Dharamshala' (guesthouse).  Therefore, he has been allotted a little quota of time (life span) to work and go away (death).  The philosophers say 'life is like a playing card'.  The cards have been distributed to you.  A good player may make a mess of it and a bad player may play a good game.  The point is that life is not our making.  So always, try to play the game consciously, with devotion, dedication, love and affection, play your part sincerely in the factual drama of life and leave the fruits of action to Lord Krishna.  In Gita Lord Krishna, the Gita Sermonizer says, thou have the right to act and not to the fruit of action thereof.  Hence most of the Saints do some work.  They have the mission of life.  'Work itself is worship' and work done for the humanity is work of the Lord; hence, such acts becomes a 'Yajna', sacrifice, a prayer.  One of the Saints said that I die while washing the ulcers of leprosy patient!  It is wonderful energy of life that a pain turns into pleasure.  A cross turns into heavenly bliss! One should always meditate on death.  Because death is sitting on the shoulder, any moment it will take off the body.  Hence, Kanwarram was working in a missionary zeal for the poor masses.  'Maru' (the song of death) was very dear to Saint Kanwarram "Aa Kanga Kar Ghal Moonkhe Tan Maruadanji." 

"For what is a man profited if he shall gain the whole world and loose his own Soul?"









- St. Mathew 16:26


Farid was a great Saint of Multan. He has left a number of wonderful 'Slokas' that still are sung in many homes.  In one of his 'Slokas', he says - "O Farid! Your father and your elder brother have already passed on! Soon your turn will come! The children that are left behind, they too will have to go on the other shore why to afraid from death?" Death is sweet as sleep: as Tennyson puts".  Sleep is death's twin-brother. 


The testimony of this is given in the biography of Ramkrishna Paramhansa.  When Ramkrishna passed away, his wife Sri Saradamani who is revered as Holy Mother by thousands of her devotees scattered all over the worlds aid to her - my revered husband has died, I have become a widow.  I must no longer wear the bangles that are on my arms! She started breaking the bangles on her arms.  She was about to strike, when she heard a voice.  It was the voice of Sri Ramkrishna who said to her Sarada - "Sarada what this that you are doing is!  I am not dead.  I have moved on from one room to another!"  'Death is moving from one room to another' why then we fear from death?  We do not die we only drop the body like changing the new clothes or dress.  Hence, Kanwarram is not dead.  He is very much alive and living a room his Guru in Satrampuri in for better and brighter room and place.  Death is our friend, so prepare for day, meditate on death, establish a link with your Ishta Devata viz. Krishna, Rama etc. while dying if you have name of your Ishta Devta in tongue or mind they takes you in His arms and your journey to God ward becomes easy.  Kanwarram considered Guru Satramdas as his Ishta Devta, his God and he went to him.  Last words of Mahatma Gandhi were Hey Rama!  He thus went to Rama.





"Occupy thy mind with me





Be devoted to me, sacrifice to me,





How down to me, shall 





Reach myself truly do I 





Promise unto thee, for thou 





Art dear to me"

· Gita XVIII – 65
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26. CROWN OF MARTYROOM


Kanwarram was a staunch champion and advocate of Hindu-Muslim unity.  He served more Muslims that than of the Hindus.  Even some time his people asked why you serve more Muslims than the people of your own caste and others.  Kanwar would reply all are the creation of one God and it is irony of fate that Kanwar was assassinated by the Muslims that should hang down the head of Muslims in shame.


Story goes that once some people at Sukkur had beaten blue and black, a son of the Pir of Bharchoondi.  He was a fanatic and bigoted Peer and openly incited the Muslims against the Hindus.  His followers were highly stung fellows and Hindus were scared of them.  After getting a good beating from the people at Sukkur when this son of the above Peer returned home, the Peer got infuriated.  He called on a meeting of his tribe and after giving them a fiery speech it was decided to avenge attack on the Peer's son by killing a prominent man of the Sindhi Hindus.  At that time who was more prominent than Bhagat Kanwarram?  The sword had to fall upon his head.  His wings had to be clipped and his divine music had to be smothered.  The distant muffled music of the battlefield of Karbala was heard when the prince prophet of Islam waged a war against the aggressors to establish a reign of right.  Mohammad must have been shedding tears in his grave, where were the Hindus then?  Why did they not approach the government for protection? Oh! Cursed are these Hindu-Muslim riots, which have been disfiguring and degrading our country for centuries?


There are always good people in every community to the surprise of the readers and conspire to kill Kanwarram was leaked out and reported by a God fearing good Muslim.  Kanwar laughed it off and completely ignored it.  The news however spread, Hindus requested Kanwar to keep arms with for protection.  Kanwar laughed and said "No, if God wants me to die, no guns can save me; if God wants me to live no guns can kill me."  This reminds me about the Holy words of Raman Maharshi "you can not check the events.  Whatever is going to happen, it will happen, however efforts you make to avoid it and whatever is not going to happen you can not make it to happen."  However, the prominent Hindus moved the Sindh Government for a license for gun for Kanwar's protection.  Kanwar who never even wielded a stick; did not like this idea but after much persuasion, he allowed two hefty armed Hindus to accompany him wherever and whenever he went out.  Kanwar himself was above all fear of death, because he had already conquered a bodily death he had conquered all the five enemies of man Kama, Krodha, Lobha, Moha, Ahanka.  He was dead while living in the spiritual parlance and divine language whether death was in the form of cup of poison, edge of sword, bullet from gun, rope scaffold.  He echoed the sentiments of Christ "whatsoever will come after me, let him deny himself and take up his cross and follow me.  For whosoever will save his life shall loose it, but whoever shall loose his life for my sake, the same shall save it."


Kanwarram had an appointment in Manjhand.  He took the town by storm on the last day, he sung 'Maroo the song of death' or a funeral or melancholy song.  Kanwar wept while singing and the multitude wept.  It was a symphony of sadness.  From Manjhand he came to Dadoo.  Here he said to one of his disciples, "Kirtan's time is over and my time is also over".  When pressed to explain, he avoided it.  In Dadoo, again he sang Maroo.  He told his listeners "today I am singing Maroo for myself, because I am having a vision of somebody for beyond taking away my body".  People got suspicious.


In Dadoo while he was taking his meals, a morsel of food fell down from his hands "my bread in this world is over now".  He said and got up.  What prophetic worlds!


When Kanwarram came to the station there was a great luster on his eyes.  Some screen joy was in his heart.  Some divine ecstasy was dancing in his eyes.  He was splendid, supreme and sublime.  He boarded the train.  The train came to Larkana from where it reached the Ruk station, the fate full station.  He had to change the train here to reach Sukkur on way back to his village.  At Ruk station, he came on the platform.  Two Muslims armed with guns, came to him and asked him his name.  Kanwar readily supplied the information and gave them Grapes as "Prasad".  Kanwar blessed them and said "victory is yours!"  They bowed and got the blessings from the Saint.  Kanwar assured the assistant of their victory that is his own death at their hands!  Some say that Kanwar had a premonition of his death at the hands of these very people and had he taken precautionary measures and steps, probably his death might have been averted but for how long!  And moreover which death is preferable!  To die as a sick man, cringing with fever, being stricken with paralysis or suffer from cancer or to die like a hero, a gallant Spartan for some noble cause even at the hands of some assassin!  Nag Mahasay, by his years of old Sadhanas, possessed psychic powers through which he could transfer a patient's disease to his own body.  When he approached Ramkrishna Paramhansa with a request that Nag was prepared to cure the great sage's body, Ramkrishna pushed him away saying "Oh, yes I know you could do that".  Nevertheless, Ramkrishna did not go to come in the way of God and his life why should Kanwar try to save his life?


After giving blessings, the assailants Kanwar boarded the train along with Bhai Krishandass, Bhai Sital and others and also Saint Kanwarram's younger daughter Sushila and others.  Usually Kanwar used to sit in the compartment towards the platform side, but this time he sat on the other side by the side of window facing the jungle.  The signalman waved his green flag, the guard blows the whistle, the motorman started the engine and hardly had the train left the platform when the guns started blazing and bullet hit Kanwar on the forehead.  Kanwar was already in Samadhi and did not utter a single word and fell down in a pool of blood.


The red blood of the martyr, which always waters the tree of liberty gushed forth and embraced him tightly and warmly.  Blood and Kanwar, Kanwar and blood were intermingled with each other!  Like Mahatma Gandhi and Indira Gandhi, he attained martyrdom.  There was a clamor and the train stopped but murderers ran away.  The police was called immediately to track the culprits, but they started taking notes of the witnesses.  Had the legal notes writing been set aside and had common sense prevailed, the murderer could have been caught and nabbed if the police may have rushed after them in the nearby jungle opposite the Ruk station.  First aid was given to Kanwar on the spot but the flow of blood would not stop.  His companions were advised to take him to Sukkur for immediate medical relief and expert treatment.  However, Kanwar breathed his last at Aaraen station due to blood loss and shock.  Telegrams and telephones were immediately sent to Sukkur.  Kanwar's Soul had already flown to the heavenly abode of his Guru Saint Satram Puri.  Even in the lap of death, Kanwar had a smile on his lips, serenity on the face, as if he was still blessing the assailants.


There was a seething and creeping mass of humanity at Sukkur.  Everybody was bare headed.  Many admirers and disciple had hair cut and wore black cloths (signs of mourning).  Everybody was sad.  Men wept, women wept, baggers wept.  The cobber, weaver, the widow, orphan, the prince, pauper, the mighty, and law broke into sobs.  There were stifled sobs and open tears when the Civil Surgeon of Sukkur was operating on the dead Kanwa'r body taking out the bullets cum postmortem he broke down and wept like a child in front of the nurses and other medicos.  The great Mahatma of Sadhubela Ashram of Sukkur, Swami Harnamdas wept over Kanwar's body.  Hindus and Muslims joined together to console each other over their personal loss who would now look after the crippled and forlorn? Who would mend the broken and bruised hearts?  Who would give bread to the hungry, cloth to the unclouded and orphan, money to poor and needy?  Poor women cursed their fate.  The pride of Sindh was shot dead.  The son of Sindh was killed.  A Saint and man of the masses were assassinated.  When there was countrywide mourning on the death of Keats, Shelley wrote 'Adonais' in the 39th stanza of which he says:



"Peace, Peace! He is not dead, he doth not sleep



He hath awakened from the dream of life,



It is we, who lost in stormy visions, keep




With phantoms an up refutable strife



And in mad trance; strike with our spirit's knife.



Invulnerable nothings, we decay



Like corpses in a charnel fear & grief.



Convulse us and consume us day by day,



And cold hopes swarm like



Worms within our living clay.

· Shelley.
26. CROWN OF MARTYROOM


Kanwarram was a staunch champion and advocate of Hindu-Muslim unity.  He served more Muslims that than of the Hindus.  Even some time his people asked why you serve more Muslims than the people of your own caste and others.  Kanwar would reply all are the creation of one God and it is irony of fate that Kanwar was assassinated by the Muslims that should hang down the head of Muslims in shame.


Story goes that once some people at Sukkur had beaten blue and black, a son of the Pir of Bharchoondi.  He was a fanatic and bigoted Peer and openly incited the Muslims against the Hindus.  His followers were highly stung fellows and Hindus were scared of them.  After getting a good beating from the people at Sukkur when this son of the above Peer returned home, the Peer got infuriated.  He called on a meeting of his tribe and after giving them a fiery speech it was decided to avenge attack on the Peer's son by killing a prominent man of the Sindhi Hindus.  At that time who was more prominent than Bhagat Kanwarram?  The sword had to fall upon his head.  His wings had to be clipped and his divine music had to be smothered.  The distant muffled music of the battlefield of Karbala was heard when the prince prophet of Islam waged a war against the aggressors to establish a reign of right.  Mohammad must have been shedding tears in his grave, where were the Hindus then?  Why did they not approach the government for protection? Oh! Cursed are these Hindu-Muslim riots, which have been disfiguring and degrading our country for centuries?


There are always good people in every community to the surprise of the readers and conspire to kill Kanwarram was leaked out and reported by a God fearing good Muslim.  Kanwar laughed it off and completely ignored it.  The news however spread, Hindus requested Kanwar to keep arms with for protection.  Kanwar laughed and said "No, if God wants me to die, no guns can save me; if God wants me to live no guns can kill me."  This reminds me about the Holy words of Raman Maharshi "you can not check the events.  Whatever is going to happen, it will happen, however efforts you make to avoid it and whatever is not going to happen you can not make it to happen."  However, the prominent Hindus moved the Sindh Government for a license for gun for Kanwar's protection.  Kanwar who never even wielded a stick; did not like this idea but after much persuasion, he allowed two hefty armed Hindus to accompany him wherever and whenever he went out.  Kanwar himself was above all fear of death, because he had already conquered a bodily death he had conquered all the five enemies of man Kama, Krodha, Lobha, Moha, Ahanka.  He was dead while living in the spiritual parlance and divine language whether death was in the form of cup of poison, edge of sword, bullet from gun, rope scaffold.  He echoed the sentiments of Christ "whatsoever will come after me, let him deny himself and take up his cross and follow me.  For whosoever will save his life shall loose it, but whoever shall loose his life for my sake, the same shall save it."


Kanwarram had an appointment in Manjhand.  He took the town by storm on the last day, he sung 'Maroo the song of death' or a funeral or melancholy song.  Kanwar wept while singing and the multitude wept.  It was a symphony of sadness.  From Manjhand he came to Dadoo.  Here he said to one of his disciples, "Kirtan's time is over and my time is also over".  When pressed to explain, he avoided it.  In Dadoo, again he sang Maroo.  He told his listeners "today I am singing Maroo for myself, because I am having a vision of somebody for beyond taking away my body".  People got suspicious.


In Dadoo while he was taking his meals, a morsel of food fell down from his hands "my bread in this world is over now".  He said and got up.  What prophetic worlds!


When Kanwarram came to the station there was a great luster on his eyes.  Some screen joy was in his heart.  Some divine ecstasy was dancing in his eyes.  He was splendid, supreme and sublime.  He boarded the train.  The train came to Larkana from where it reached the Ruk station, the fate full station.  He had to change the train here to reach Sukkur on way back to his village.  At Ruk station, he came on the platform.  Two Muslims armed with guns, came to him and asked him his name.  Kanwar readily supplied the information and gave them Grapes as "Prasad".  Kanwar blessed them and said "victory is yours!"  They bowed and got the blessings from the Saint.  Kanwar assured the assistant of their victory that is his own death at their hands!  Some say that Kanwar had a premonition of his death at the hands of these very people and had he taken precautionary measures and steps, probably his death might have been averted but for how long!  And moreover which death is preferable!  To die as a sick man, cringing with fever, being stricken with paralysis or suffer from cancer or to die like a hero, a gallant Spartan for some noble cause even at the hands of some assassin!  Nag Mahasay, by his years of old Sadhanas, possessed psychic powers through which he could transfer a patient's disease to his own body.  When he approached Ramkrishna Paramhansa with a request that Nag was prepared to cure the great sage's body, Ramkrishna pushed him away saying "Oh, yes I know you could do that".  Nevertheless, Ramkrishna did not go to come in the way of God and his life why should Kanwar try to save his life?


After giving blessings, the assailants Kanwar boarded the train along with Bhai Krishandass, Bhai Sital and others and also Saint Kanwarram's younger daughter Sushila and others.  Usually Kanwar used to sit in the compartment towards the platform side, but this time he sat on the other side by the side of window facing the jungle.  The signalman waved his green flag, the guard blows the whistle, the motorman started the engine and hardly had the train left the platform when the guns started blazing and bullet hit Kanwar on the forehead.  Kanwar was already in Samadhi and did not utter a single word and fell down in a pool of blood.


The red blood of the martyr, which always waters the tree of liberty gushed forth and embraced him tightly and warmly.  Blood and Kanwar, Kanwar and blood were intermingled with each other!  Like Mahatma Gandhi and Indira Gandhi, he attained martyrdom.  There was a clamor and the train stopped but murderers ran away.  The police was called immediately to track the culprits, but they started taking notes of the witnesses.  Had the legal notes writing been set aside and had common sense prevailed, the murderer could have been caught and nabbed if the police may have rushed after them in the nearby jungle opposite the Ruk station.  First aid was given to Kanwar on the spot but the flow of blood would not stop.  His companions were advised to take him to Sukkur for immediate medical relief and expert treatment.  However, Kanwar breathed his last at Aaraen station due to blood loss and shock.  Telegrams and telephones were immediately sent to Sukkur.  Kanwar's Soul had already flown to the heavenly abode of his Guru Saint Satram Puri.  Even in the lap of death, Kanwar had a smile on his lips, serenity on the face, as if he was still blessing the assailants.


There was a seething and creeping mass of humanity at Sukkur.  Everybody was bare headed.  Many admirers and disciple had hair cut and wore black cloths (signs of mourning).  Everybody was sad.  Men wept, women wept, baggers wept.  The cobber, weaver, the widow, orphan, the prince, pauper, the mighty, and law broke into sobs.  There were stifled sobs and open tears when the Civil Surgeon of Sukkur was operating on the dead Kanwa'r body taking out the bullets cum postmortem he broke down and wept like a child in front of the nurses and other medicos.  The great Mahatma of Sadhubela Ashram of Sukkur, Swami Harnamdas wept over Kanwar's body.  Hindus and Muslims joined together to console each other over their personal loss who would now look after the crippled and forlorn? Who would mend the broken and bruised hearts?  Who would give bread to the hungry, cloth to the unclouded and orphan, money to poor and needy?  Poor women cursed their fate.  The pride of Sindh was shot dead.  The son of Sindh was killed.  A Saint and man of the masses were assassinated.  When there was countrywide mourning on the death of Keats, Shelley wrote 'Adonais' in the 39th stanza of which he says:



"Peace, Peace! He is not dead, he doth not sleep



He hath awakened from the dream of life,



It is we, who lost in stormy visions, keep




With phantoms an up refutable strife



And in mad trance; strike with our spirit's knife.



Invulnerable nothings, we decay



Like corpses in a charnel fear & grief.



Convulse us and consume us day by day,



And cold hopes swarm like



Worms within our living clay.







- Shelley.
28. THE TRANCE MEDIA OF THE SOUL


One month after the martyrdom and death of Saint Kanwarram a strange phenomenon occurred that the Soul of Saint Kanwarram started descending into the body of Chaturbai w/o Girdharilal - who is son of Vinjharbai daughter of Bhai Sabhagchand - elder brother of Saint Satramdas - Guru of Saint Kanwarram.  She used to go into trance and Kanwar's Soul descended in that body and talked to the people through the agency of this body as a trance media.  This phenomenon still continues. Chaturbai lives in Mirpur Mathelo, Pakistan.  The Soul of Saint Kanwarram descends into the body of Chaturbai, every month on the 1st Moon day, the people throng from for off places to get 'Darshan' and guidance from the Soul of Saint Kanwar though this trance-media why this particular trance-media?  There is a true story behind this episode.  Only the close relations know this.  The story goes that Vinjharbai daughter of Sabhagchand (elder brother of Satramdas) had only one brother named Bhai Pribhudas; he was a great Saint and highly spiritualized man.  He died at a young age.  Vinjharbai used to weep a lot.  So Saint Kanwarram said Vinjharbai - "Don't worry I am your brother, I will help and protect you not only in this body but even after my death."  Kanwarram was very faithful and helping to the family of Wadhanmal, husband of Vinjharbai, as they were poor people.  When Kanwarram was shot dead Vinjharbai got a great shock and intolerable blow on the personal loss of brother Saint Kanwarram as promised before death.  The Soul of Saint Kanwarram started descending into the body of Chaturbai the eldest daughter-in-law of Vinjharbai.  Kanwar's Soul used to talk to Vinjharbai through this media, helped her, and directed her even after leaving the mortal cage!  On a strange phenomenon people were really wonderstruck, some believed others ridiculed and others even objected.  To verify and testify the authenticity of this phenomenon, she was asked to sing a song of Kanwarram.  She sang the song of Kanwarram in the same voice of Kanwarram and then people believed in this phenomenon.  Chaturbai lived in the village Dadlagari in Taluqa Mirpur Mathelo district Sukkur.  Now to meet Kanwar in this form people started coming to this village where they asked about the cures of diseases, some would beg for son, others for money.  All got satisfied answers and many of the people also got results.  Now the fear started in the minds of the housemates and relatives of Chaturbai, if this miracle comes to the knowledge of Peer of Bharchoondi, the one who managed the murder of Saint Kanwarram, there may be danger to this woman (Chaturbai).  Saint Kashiram told, "Once I saw Saint Satramdas and Saint Kanwarram riding on the camel, they were spreading salt from Dadlagari village up to the village of Bharchoondi - the village of the furious and fanatic Peer and telling me in the dream that now don't worry, the Peer will not do anything as he will not know this phenomenon."  It is a fact afterwards the fear from the family disappeared and now the Vinjharbai is also dead long back.  Chaturbai lives at Mirpur Mathelo district Sukkur, Pakistan.  The Soul of Saint Kanwarram still descends on first day of the full moon every month and still guides the devotees there.  This is all faith!


Now let us analyze this phenomenon without any bias on a scientific reasoning, whether this could be right or wrong?  I am a doctor with a scientific education and training, would try to explain this phenomenon scientifically because I believe in the authenticity of this episode!  In this book, I have already described about the episode of materialization of Ramkrishna Paramahansa after his death, when Sharda Mata started breaking her bangles, Ramkrishna appeared and told her "I am alive not dead! Do not break the bangles you are not widow! On the second time in America, when Vivekananda was lecturing and touring America, he became very famous, so much so, that some people tried to poison him by mixing the poison in the cup of the tea.  Ramkrishna materialized himself and stood on the back of Vivekananda, told him in the ears "don't take tea; there is a poison in the cup of tea!'  Thus, Vivekananda was saved.  See the authenticity of the episode that great Souls exist, protect, and guide the devotee even after physical death.  Now we come to the conclusion that the Soul exists.  The great scientist Flammarion - the Astronomer Royal of France - writes in his book 'Urania' - the materialization of his friend Spero after his death, Spero said, "Souls conscious of their individuality are beyond the condition of space and time.  After the death of their body, they occupy no space".  Spero said further - "Man makes his own destiny… the Soul's destiny is to free itself more and more, from the material world" with the efforts "the Soul then enters upon the spiritual life".  Finally, Spero made a statement, which is so profound that it can form the topic of separate lecturer book.  Spero said, "The supreme aim of all beings is the perpetual approach to absolute perfection and divine happiness".  May I quote to you yet another example of materialization of the dead wife of Dr. S.S. Ajagaonkar, an ophthalmologist of Bombay?  Mrs. Ajagaonkar died of Cancer on June 7, 1952.  The night after her dead body was cremated; she appeared in a materialized human form before her brother Mr. R.G. Samant, an Advocate of the Bombay High Court.  He was alone in the house when suddenly he saw his dead sister before him.  He was startled and could not believe in his eyes.  He pinched his body several times to make sure that he was fully awake and was not dreaming.  Convinced that he was fully conscious, he welcomed his sister and taking her by the hand made her sit on the cot. 


For twenty-five years, Mrs. Ajangaonkar had faithfully observed the fast of vrata - Pournima.  She died on the same day owing to her death she could not break the fast and she asked her brother to give her a cup of Coffee.  He prepared it but could not find milk for it.  She told him where it was, sure enough, he found the milk at the place indicated, added it to the cup of Coffee and brought it to his sister. She told him that her ritual of breaking the fast would as well be fulfilled if he drank the Coffee instead of her.  So saying she suddenly vanished. 


What happened there after is still more interesting.  Mr. Samant had no child for Mrs. Samant had an infantile uterus.  Mrs. Ajagaonkar appeared to Mr. Samant this time in a dream and told him that her prayers had been answered and Mrs. Samant would bear a child.  Mr. Samant had his wife examined by Dr. Karande, M.D. of K.E.M. Hospital of Bombay who had examined her three times in the past.  The doctor was surprised to find that her uterus had become normal and was big with child.


The body is an instrument through which the Soul does his work during his earth-in-carnation.  The question arises can the Soul be seen with physical eyes?  No, as electricity can not be seen, but it only exhibits its power of illumination in the electric bulb or running of a car, factory etc.  However, if you switch off, the fuse goes, or the bulb is fused, there is darkness that does not mean that there is no electricity.  The bulb being fused or body getting dead does not mean that there is no electricity or Soul.  Why Saints attract the people - there is a scientific reasoning?


By there power of concentration and name Simran, Sadhana and deep meditation, they accumulate enough Sattvic vibration so called electromagnetic waves - so called aura,  that they can attract the people as python - a huge snake sucks his prey for food from a long distance, he does not go to catch its prey.  Therefore, Saints attract the people by their vibrations, may be in the form of true dreams, visions, apparitions, premonitions materializations etc.  They help and guide the devotees even after shedding the body. 


I quote here a personal experience when I was a medical student at Medical College, Indore.  A week earlier, I used to see in my dream almost every night a scene of the funeral procession.  On the 7th day, I received a telegram that my father Saint Kashiram expired in Pakistan.  The more interesting part of this story is that fifteen minutes before the mail carrier brought the telegram, my spiritual Guru Diwan Karamchand came to my room and sat there and the mail carrier came with the sad telegram.  Diwan Karamchand received the telegram and I started weeping he consoled me; he kept his hand on my head and Lo! Tears stopped.  I became silent and calm! Then he left the room.  How can one explain this phenomenon?  Was it a case of telepathy? Alternatively, Saints grace on the devotees.  The world famous parapsychologist Dr. Chatterjee from Jaipur he has recorded and interviewed many cases of rebirth and reincarnation and many cases he has proved the authenticity of stories that they appear in the Indian as well as world papers and magazines!


True it is that those that move on the other side of death are not dead.  They are very much alive.  They can contact us in variety of ways.  In a number of cases, the so-called dead have contacted the so-called living in their dreams. 


A most interesting example of this is given to us what is called the "Chaffin will case".  In America, there lived a farmer whose name was J.C. Chaffin.  He was a father of four sons. In November 1905, he made a will by which he assigned his entire estate to his third son.  Later he changed his mind and in January 1909 made another will by which he assigned equal portions of estate to his four sons and charged them to look after their mother's maintenance and comforts.  Chaffin inserted this second will between two pages of his family Bible and glued the pages together.  He spoke of this will to no one.  In 1921, he died suddenly in an accident.  According to the first will, the third son inherited the father's estate.  Four years later, in June 1925, Mr. Chaffin appeared to his second son in his dreams and spoke to him of the second will he had made and told him that the will was kept in between two pages, glued together of the family Bible.  Urged by repeated dream-messages, the second son got the family Bible and in the presence of witnesses, found the will glued between its two pages as indicated in the dreams.  Proceedings were instituted in the Court of Law and the Judge decided that the second will must prevail.  Accordingly, the estate was equally shared by four brothers.


Revered Dada J.P. Vaswani quotes an interesting story about Shri Jamshed Nusserwanji in his book "Life after Death".

Shri Jamshed Nusserwanji was rightly called as "Maker of Modern Karachi".  He was a president of the Karachi Municipality for several years.  During that period, a dispute occurred between the Government of Bombay and the Karachi Municipality over the large piece of land called the Artillery Maidan.  Jamshedji claimed that the Artillery Maidan belonged to Karachi Municipality.  He was asked to produce the papers in support of his claim.  He knew that the papers were with him, he misplaced them.  He searched for them but could not find them.  In the meantime, the Government of Bombay put up a huge notice, offering to sell the plots of the Artillery Maidan to the public immediately.  Jamshedji had another notice put up on the Maidan warning the public against purchasing the plots that were still in dispute.  When the Governor of Bombay, Sir Loyd learnt of this, he flew into rage and took the first train to Karachi.  Jamshedji was called to vaunt papers in support of his claim.


Jamshedji's mind was in state of agitation but only for a temporary period.  He thought of his dear, departed mother and recalled how had only to tell his mother to find it for him and the things would be found.  He thought of his mother and a dream, in which the mother appeared to him and said, "My child, the papers you are searching are lying in such and such a book on your book shelf".  When Jamshedji awoke in the dark of dawn, he remembered the dream vividly, the first thing he did was to go to the bookshelf, and sure enough, the papers he searched for were there in the books, as had been indicated by his mother in the dream.


At Harikrishna Mandir, Poona, where the great Soul Indira Didi lives, miracles of Krishna occurs on the 'Prasad' (holy food offered to Krishna).  They could find the foot prints of child Krishna and Dada Dilip Kumar Roy the Guru of Indira Didi photographed at least 43 times such prints occurred.  Indira Didi goes into trance and talks to Mira and she hears and Bhajans of Mira and states to the audience.  Therefore, she still acts as trance media for Mira - the great devotee of Lord Krishna.  Dada Dilip Kumar Roy writes in his book 'The Rounding Off' about the story of above kind.  A big mirror was stolen from the room of Indira Didi that was a precious thing to her.  She asked the attendants and others she could not find.  She prayed Lord Krishna; in the dream, she saw Krishna telling Indira Didi that the mirror buried few yards away in the back yard of the Mandir Lo! To great surprise in the morning, she told to Dada Dilip Kumar Roy, they went to the spot and unearthed the mirror!  How wonderful God is! 


Again, I read a story in the book 'Krishna Prem' written by Dilip Kumar Roy.  The Guru of Krishna Prem - Maa Yoga Shakti was an ardent devotee of Krishna.  She used to talk to Krishna, see Krishna in the form of Bal Gopal (child form of Krishna).  She had an idol of Bal Gopal whom she used to adore and pray.  Once so happened that on the shelf the idol kept there was also a bottle of honey lying there.  Somehow, it was broken and honey trickled, honey also touched the idol.  The Ants started eating the honey and disturbing the idol.  In the midnight, Krishna awakened Maa Yoga Shakti telling her that you are sleeping a sound sleep.  I am disturbed!  She could not believe!  Again the same voice! She got up and really saw the Ants were disturbing the idol due to honey over the idol. It shows that the Soul ever exists, there are not strange phenomenon's that only the curtain of Avidya (ignorance) has to be removed, and then God can guide you in any form you pray, worship and profess him. 


I would ask the readers to read a book 'Twelve cases of Re-incarnation, scientifically examined' and the work of Dr. Stevenson, Professor of Psychology in the University of Virginia in America.  He investigated over 1600 cases of incarnation and rebirth. 


A magazine that appears from Poona named 'Life Beyond' writes about the life after death and in America; they have tapes recorded through an electronic system with voice of the dead persons' Soul.  These cassettes are available.


In Patanjali Yoga Sutra, he mentions about the powers like telepathy, clairvoyance and clairaudience, Levitation and other powers, which a Yogi can attend!  The story of a Yogi is very famous one of the Yogi friends of Ramkrishana was traveling with Ramkrishna, a river came, he said I can walk on the water and cross the river and this power, I have achieved after doing Sadhana - Yogic disciplines for 40 years by now!  Ramkrishna admonished him and said the boatman can take you to other side of the river within 10 Paise; you have wasted life for such a small achievement.  It clearly indicates that Ramkrishna or any genuine Saint and Sadhak will never encourage simple miracles (that is control the nature for small and temporary goals) rather they would encourage, God- realization and self-realization. 


You will wonder that even the Soul of Saint Satramdas, the Guru of Kanwarram had a trance-media that too a lady - an old lady not from the high caste, but a schedule caste, a Harijan lady.  She resided at the outskirts of Rahirki village.  Her name was "Bhopi Bai".  In my childhood, I visited with my mother not knowingly, what it is all!  The wonder of this story is that Saints treat all alike; there is no caste and creed with Saints.  Therefore, the Soul of Satramdas descended into the body of 'Bhopi Bai' a Harijan woman.  In addition, I saw many rich and high caste people going to the house of Bhopi Bai, a Harijan and talking to the Soul of Saint Satramdas through this media. 


Another phenomenon that I would like to elaborate is that a garland of shining white peals appeared and disappeared on the photo of Saint Kanwarram just after the 12th day of martyrdom.  Was it a miracle or spiritual illusion?  No there is a scientific reasoning behind it.


If the readers have heard about the Holy Shroud of Christ, the burial cloth of Christ has the permanent prints of his crucified body on the cloth, still today.  It is possible during the period of torture and crucification the rays emanating from the body of the Christ might have produced a photographic action on the cloth; because if you see the slide of the above cloth on the screen it looks like a negative photograph (I have seen the slide of the above Holy Shroud).  As you know body has a physical body and there is astral body or 'light body' just after death the people can see the body of Krishna, Christ, and Rama of their Ishta Devata in the form of light.  A body made of pure white light shining; in Gita, also it is written.  God's pure form is light (the Noor).  In Hiroshima - just after the first Atomic bomb blast many people died. But the strange phenomenon, which is visible on the remaining walls of town is that due to tremendous light emanated from the blast, there are so many negative prints on the walls showing the dying persons and the scenes from the opposite walls and houses which are due to the photographic action of the high illuminated blast of Atom bomb.  Same way the phenomenon of Holy Shroud and the appearance of pearls on the photograph of Kanwarram can be explained!  Because these great Souls have so much purity in themselves by Bhakti and service that they accumulate in Aura, a hallow of white pure light around them - they themselves become self-illuminating - like the Jyoti Saroop Bhagwan (God in the form of light).  Therefore, these phenomenon's are within the reach of science and reasoning mind!






"The light which is residing in the Sun 






illumines the whole world, that which 






is in the Moon and in the fire - know that 





light to be Mine."









- Gita XV -12






000

29. THE DISCIPLES OF THE SAINT


Kanwarram like Gadge Baba never made any formal disciples or named anybody to get the Gaddi (the nomination as his heir or spiritual heir).  Somebody asked him who after you?  Name some of your heir.  Even somebody asked him about his son Bhai Pesuram to succeed after his death.  He unhesitatingly replied- "it is Saint Satramdas's garden, I am just a Mali (Gardener).  I am a slave at the door of my Master!  So how does the question of successor arise?  I am not concerned with my son or anybody after my death." 


Few of the people who had lot of faith in Saint Kanwarram they made him Guru on their own with their inner heart's direction and full dedication and they got blessings and grace.  People like Bhai Ratanram who served Kanwarram day and night like a servant thus got the highest grace. Being around all the time with the Saint, serving like Hanuman who served Rama, thus got the vibrations of grace from the Saint automatically and became one with the Master.  It is not the man of letters like a doctor, lawyer or engineer or a rich man receives the grace, but it is the real unlettered, so called rustic, but brim with faith and Shradha gets the grace.  It is the poor and meek, humble and soft whom God and Guru love more because they have no ego.  They are just at the mercy of Lord.  A beautiful story is reminded here, when Lord Rama wanted to cross the sea to conquer Lanka and kill Ravana and get back Sita - the divine concert of Lord Rama. As we know Hanuman is the greatest disciple of Lord Rama, so naturally Hanuman with his army of monkeys started building the bridge with stones.  The squirrels started there little work by filling the small cracks with small chips of stones.  When Hanuman saw this he admonished the small creature like squirrels - how the hell you people can make bridge the small creatures?  The squirrels got embarrassed and wept. They decided to meet Rama and went to narrate the story.  Rama was God - incarnate, he could understand the crux of the matter - he is suffering from 'Ahankar' (Ego).  Rama called Hanuman.  Hanuman came with due Pranams (Prostrations), he sat at the Holy feet of Lord Rama.  Lord Rama scolded Hanuman - "you are powerful and mighty, no doubt - you are building the bridge for me to cross over but you are neglecting the small work of these small creatures that are also doing my work, Rama's work.  However small it may be, actually they are helping you in making the bridge 'pacca' (Hard) by filling the cracks.  So you are suffering from ego.  I prefer the small work of these small, tiny creatures than your work full of ego."  Hanuman wept and apologized Lord Rama and Rama in turn asked Hanuman to apologize squirrels, let all should work together as it is God's work and all creatures of God are small or big. 


The moral value of the story is that everybody should work sincerely, as God's work without thinking small or big or having any type of ego.  The rich and fabulist people give lacs of Rupees in charity for the good work and noble causes but they put their names on the institutions, they get the reward of their charity in this world as they get name and fame.  The God likes the charity of the poor, of a few coins, earned with physical labor and truthfulness with toil and moil.  Lord Krishna ate the grams of his childhood friend poor Sudama with great love and affection.  Lord Rama ate the Berries of Bhilani with love and reverence.






"He who offers me a leaf, a flower, water I 





accept it, if given with Sharma (devotion)".










- Gita 


It is said that Saint Kanwarram had graced Diwan Karamchand Ahuja (Baba of Indore) - the spiritual Guru and guide of author.  Diwan Karamchand was a staunch devotee of Saint Kanwarram.  It is said when Diwan Karamchand was seriously ill at Jarwar - the birth place of Saint Kanwarram, Saint Kanwar worked miracle for him and got him revived from the clutches of death.  Diwan Karamchand lived a long life of 99 years.  Two years back, he left his mortal coil and left for the heavenly abode, the abode of Kanwar and Krishna.  He lived as a house holder and true Braham Gyani, perfect with divine knowledge.  He was drenched with the love of Guru and God.  He was a God intoxicated man.  He used to go into Samadhi - spiritual trance many a times.  He lived aloof and secluded.  He believed the words of Christ - 'First seek the Kingdom of God and everything else will be added unto it'.  He used to preach to me as follows:  my son, keep the following points in mind, mediate and work sincerely and truthfully:- 


1. Shama and Dama 


2. Uprati - not thinking about sensory objects


3. Titiksha - without feeling of hatres or anger

4. Shradha - faith 

5. Samadhana - constant practice to hold mind on God

6. Mumukshutava - intense desire to be free

7. Nirvikalpa Samadhi - face to face with the God 

Saint Karamchand lived a very simple and fully renunciated life.  He stressed on silence.  Silence your thoughts.  He said ask yourself who am I?  This external body consciousness', should vanish and internal spiritual - I - consciousness should reveal.  That is the self realization. 

I quote hear from Dnyanneshwar - "My speech has silenced my silence.  This action is like drawing a picture on water.  Self realization has deepened into the nectar of self revelation there is nothing more to know than that has been told in Upnishdas." 








- Amrut Anubhaza

Baba Hardasram - so called "Godriwala Baba" or "Baba of Jalgaon" followed the foot steps of his Guru Saint Kanwarram.  He served the community, the poor, blind and crippled.  He has an Ashram at Jalgaon, Maharashtra.  Three years back he dropped his mortal cage.  Saints never die; they live by their teachings and the perfume, the name and fame they leave by their selfless service to the community.  There is a beautiful Samadhi of Baba Hardasram situated at Kanwar Nagar, Jalgaon.  Bhai Gobindram, Nagpur also followed the teachings of Saint Kanwarram.  He established a big Dharmashala named Saint Satramdas Dharamshala at Jaripatka, Nagpur.  He built Narishala, home for the crippled aged and a hospital at Nagpur.  He died last year at Jaripatka colony. Nagpur Minicipal Corporation has given Jaripatka as Govind Nagar to perpetuate the memory of Saint Govindram. 

Saint Kashiram was a great devotee of Saint Kanwarram.  He was a house holder, did 'Ramasimran' and served the poor and needy, the animals and birds.  He was married to daughter's daughter of Sai Sabhagchand, the elder brother of Saint Satramdas - Guru of Saint Kanwarram.  He had many spiritual experiences.  He even worked miracles but remained hidden without pomp and show. 

Other devotees of Saint Kanwarram were Bhai Khemchand Jethwani, Bhai Manghir, Bhai Sital and so many.

May the blessings of Saint Kanwarram and Lord Krishna be showered upon us all.

"Where is Krishna, the Lord of Yoga, wherever is Partha, the weilder of the blow, there are prosperity, victory, expansion and such is my conviction."

Om ! Peace ! Peace ! Peace be to all !
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DR. S. K. PUNSHI 
M.B.B.S. (INDORE), D.D.V. (BOM)

F.I.M.S., F.D.S. (LOND)
CONSULTANT IN SKIN DIESEASES, VD, LEPROSY & LEUCODERMA
Clinic: Rajkamal Chowk, Amravati – 444 601

(M): 9850344540

Resi: Sacchidanand Colony, Behind S.B.I. Chhatri Talao Road Amravati- 444 606

Ph: (0721) (R) 2673589

               DR. S. K. PUNSHI is a prominent personality of the town. He is a well known writer, a thinker, philosopher, a social worker and a dermatologist of international repute, all rolled up in one. 

       He is a less of an individual and more of an institution in himself. 

               DR. S. K. PUNSHI’s work on Leucoderma is quoted in various books and Journals of Dermatology. He was the first skin specialist in the world to introduce placental extract therapy in vitiligo (Leucoderma)

         AUTHOR (A) Medical Books
1. Vitiligo – Diagnosis and treatment

2. Vitiligo and placental extract

3. Vitiligo –  quarterly medical review

4.  A Hand books of Scabies

5.  A Hand books of  Leprosy

6.  Dermatology for general practitioners

7.  Colour Atlas of Vitiligo (Jaypee Brothers)

8. Diagnosis & Management of Dermatology made easy. (Jaypee Brothers)

(B) Literary Books
1. Divine Knowledge

A Scientific approach to the study of Gita. This book has a foreword by Jagat Guru Shankaracharya of Kanchi Kama Koti Peetham. Released at the hands of Rev. J. P. Vaswani, head of Sadhu Vaswani Mission Pune.

2. A Biography of Dr. N.V. Mudliar , released, at the hands of Late V.P. Naik 

The then Chief Minister of Maharashtra.

3.  A Biography of Saint Kashiram

4. Sindh Darshan

5. A Biography of Saint Satram Das

      6. A Biography of Saint Kawarram was released at the hands of Sudhakarrao Naik the then Revenue Minister State Of Maharashtra.

7. Wrote articles in Hindustan, Nagpur Times, Illustrated Weekly of India Etc.

Social Organizations:

1. EX. Vice President Amravati Junior Chamber (Jaycees)

2. EX. President Loins Club of Amravati Central.

3. EX. District Chairman for mercy MISSION.

4. EX. District Chairman for Leprosy eradication.

5. EX. Region extension chairman.

6. Life Member

1. Red Cross Society

2. Sangit Kala Upasak Mandal

3. Cancer relief society

4. Vivekananda Ashram Society

5. India Institute of Public Administration New Delhi.

6. Netradan Sanstha Amravati

7.  Association of SPORTS MEDICINE.

 Religion and Language

  He is a stonch Hindu. He is well versed with Vedas, Gita, Ramayana, Mahabharata, and Dyneshwari.  He Known Pail, Sanskrit, Hindi, Sindhi Arabic, Persian, Marathi, Urdu. He was the chief guest for one of the seminar on Maharashtra Urdu Academy.  He is a true secular and known and well read with other religious books like Quaran, Bilble, Dhamapada and Ahuru Mazda, Guru Granth Sahib, etc.
POSTS:

1. Ex. President Indian Medical Association Amravati Branch.

2. Ex. – Joint Secretary Indian Medical Association Maharashtra State.

3. Ex. President Indian Association on Dermatologists, Venereologists and leprologists Maharashtra State.

4. Ex. President Dermatological Society of Vidharbha.

5. Ex. Vice President All India Association of Dermatologists and leprologists.

Guest Speaker:

1. All India Seminars on Leucoderma.

(a) Research institute Hyderabad.

(b) Kothari Research Institute Calcutta.

(c) Bose Institute Calcutta.

Conference:
Attended most of the national and international conference including:

1. International symposium on pigmentary disorder –

2. 12th world Leprosy  Congress

3. First World Congress on Sexology

4. First Asiatic conference on sexuality transmitted diseases.

5. World Congress on AIDS 

6. First Conference of SAARC Countries (Assicon) etc. 

7. Guest Speaker and Chairmen of various scientific sessions.

8. Universal Peace Conference.

9. World conference of Yoga.

Awards: 

1. All India Award by skin institute Delhi in 1977 for research on use of placental extract in Leucoderma.

2. ‘ Ambady Oration’ award I  1986 

3. International Lions award for Leprosy eradication.

Social: 

 In the last 25 years stay at Amravati Dr. Punshi has attended hundred of Diagnostic camps held by I.M.A. Jaycees, Lions, and social organization and examination thousand of patients free. Organized Saint Kanwarram birth Centenary.

Radio and T.V.

1. Dr. Punshi talked on “Leucoderma and society” on All India Nagpur Station

2. Recently he was interview by Bombay DoordarShan in the afternoon National Hindi programmed on the subject of Leucoderma.

Summary:

                      Dr. Punshi with all his achievements remains simple, solumn, sober, without much pomp and show and fanfare. He believes in God says “All is God’s will; man is just an instrument in the hands of God.”

                    He has more of Humanistic and Holistic approach to life”. He is a humble servant of humanity. He has lived his life for the cause and service of others. Nothing did for the self accept suffering.

“One who works in devotion, who is a pure soul, and who controls his mind and senses is dear to everyone, and everyone is dear to him. Though always working, such a man is never entangled.”

                                                                                                            - GITA – Chap. 5 Sloka-7 
________________________________________________________________________
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