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A Bomb 
Morning darshan at Sant Bani Ashram, 

New Hampshire, August 16,1977 

UTH WEINSTEIN: I would like to  say something to my brothers R and sisters about an experience that happened last Sunday, the 
morning before Initiation, concerning Sant Ji and meditation. I think 
that I would like to speak with the microphone so that they can all 
hear. May I do  so? 

SANT JI: [Chuckling, after long pause.] Speak. 

RUTH WEINSTEIN: Thank You. This last Sunday, August 14, I was 
thinking thoughts of love for Him moments before the early morning 
meditation was to  begin. Words of a song which had come right out of 
bhajan came into my mind: How the sight of Him gladdens my eyes, 
my heart, and how His departure brings tears and pain. And then He 
came and sat on the dais. I looked at His radiant face and thought, it 
will be dark here after You leave to  go to  India. At that moment, just 
before He put us into meditation everything on the dais went into 
Light, everything went into Pure and Radiant Light. Sant J i  dis- 
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appeared into that Light and He became that Light-completely- 
except for the black coat which He had been wearing and that went all 
together into white; solid and very white, white light: thereby showing 
me the solidity and dimensionality of His Form inside of it, but 
proving at the same time the validity of the Radiant Light of 
everything else all around Him and the radiant Light of all the rest of 
Him plus the dais on which He sat. With that, since we had just been 
put into meditation, I shut my eyes and went into tearful, grateful, 
heartfelt meditation. Master was pulling the strings of my heart out of 
love for me and because H e  wanted to teach me some things I needed 
to know: 

1) Even though our Sant J i  will be in India, though we'll miss His 
radiant, charming, physical self terribly much, as long as we keep the 
Pure Radiant Light alive and in fullness within us, following our Path 
of Love as Master taught us to do; His Light will remain here with us 
always waiting inside to comfort us and lift us up to Him. And, if we 
let it, it will dispel the darkness which will inevitably surround us 
when He leaves for India to return-God knows when. 

2) This gift from Master came to prove to us that there is no 
special place to sit to see such things. Nor is there any special 
technique. The prerequisite is, I think, to feel the tug of love at your 
heart; to feel God's love filling your heart so much that it overflows 
out of your eyes into love for all. Because it is all His. He is all and all 
are in Him. And of Him. Then Master will prove to us that it is so 
and He does it wherever and whenever He wishes. All we have to do  is 
to love like anything. 

3) Lastly, this gift proves again, adding to the already long list, 
that Ajaib, Sant Ji, is Master's successor, and the beloved of God. 
Master showed me that He had put all His Light, His Love and His 
spiritual wealth and treasure into Him. He gave our Sant J i  all that 
Light and Love to manifest, to give to us; so much so that it 
overflowed and so I was able to see it. I thank Master and Sant Ji for 
both the Grace and the Gift. And I just hope to God that He will help 
me to preserve it. 
sANT JI: There was one dear one of Master Sawan Singh whose name 
was Bhai Lena. He was from a low caste and thirty or forty years ago 
in India there was much problem with the caste system. And nobody 
allowed him to come and sit in the front row, because in the front 
row the people of high caste who had very good personalities were 
sitting. So  everybody used to hate him; that is why he would always go 
and sit in the back. But. he was a very good meditator and he was 
advanced very much. And once Master Sawan Singh invited him in 
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The Pain of Separation 
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji 

The separated soul calls: "Listen, 0 
my  Beloved: 

How can a fish live without water? 
Its li&e is the water!" 

T o MEET God, first of all we need to 
create yearning within us. Until we 

have that yearning we can never realize 
God. When the yearning for lust comes 
up within the unchaste man, until he 
satisfies that he has no peace; in that 
condition sleep and rest become illegal. 
In the same way, until the devotee of 
wealth collects that wealth he cannot 
sleep, and he doesn't enjoy anything of 
the world. And those who want to get 
knowledge, they also have the yearning 
within them; that's why they go to schools 
and colleges, because of this yearning 
to get knowledge. 

Naturally the problem of realizing God 
is very difficult, because when we have 
never seen God, to create longing to see 
Him is very difficult. Hazur used to say, 
"You can love only your fellow beings, 
the ones you are seeing." So when many 
souls cry and plead for God, that God 
comes from Sach Khand, and from Sach 
Khand He comes in the world as a human 
body to liberate the souls. He comes here 
after hearing our requests. Guru Nanak 
said, They come for the people's sake, 
and after coming here they impart the 
Life Impulse to us. They have taken up 
the body only to do good,for people and 

'This Satsang was given at the Sha- 
maz Meditation Retreat, Potter Val- 
ley, California, on the evening of 
Ju!v 9, 1977. 
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they give us the donation of their own 
Life 

Kabir Sahib in this hymn says, "The 
soul which is in the pain of separation is 
beseeching and crying for God, and is 
saying, 'Oh God, without You I am 
suffering.' " He gives the example of a 
fish to describe the yearning which the 
disciple is having for the Master. If the 
fish is not in the water, she dies; the fish is 
loving the water, the water is her life; 
that's why, as long as she is in the water 
she lives, and as soon as  she is separated 
from the water she dies. So such a 
yearning or longing should be between 
disciple and Master. 

7ke separated soul's body burns in 
the strong fire; it becomes restless. 

Within she is empty, she is searching 
for her beloved. 

Death also goes back after searching 
for her; she is not there. 

Within that body where the soul is in the 
pain of separation, the fire is burning so 
nluch that you will not find any other fire 
111 this world which can be compared with 
it. Because of that fire of separation, the 
bones are burning like sticks, like fire- 
wood. And even if Death comes to take 
the soul a t  that time, He will not find her 
there; because the soul in the pain of 
separation is searching for her Beloved. 

Seeing the separated soul burning, 
the Lord came. 

Sprinkling a drop of love, He extin- 
guished the fire. 

Beloved Hazur always used to say, "It is 
the law of nature that it supplies the food 




































































