arada is one of the greates devn-
Nf[;l:.‘-_i of the Lord.  Weena in hand he
ronms all the three warlds, singing the
Lord’s name. Evervone respects him.

Cme day he came 1o Vaikunotha {one of the
heavenly  abodes of  God),
“Maravana, Naravana”. Lord Vishnu greel-
ed him and scated him comfortably,  The
Lord asked him, “Marada, vou have been
going around the world. Did vou notice
anything special? MNarada stood up and
said, “Lord! 1 do oot koow what to tell you,
People evervwhere are getting more and

singinyg

more worldbv, They are welling absorbed
muore ancd more in the pleasures of the sens-
es. Mabody has time to remember you. You
must do something about it Otheraise vou

True Devotion

will be complelely Torgotten. Your very
position as the Lord of the universe is in
clanger”,

The Laord smiled, He can sce readily whal
15 hehind the words and decds of everyone,
Ile understood thal Narada was speaking
thus because he thought no one was so
greal 2 devotee as he. The Tord Towved
Marada dearly. So he wanted o remove the
poisonous seed of PRIDIE from Marada’s
heart. He told him, “Narada. you go about
singing my hame non stop. Hearing vou,
are not people inspired? Listening to you,
will they also net chant my name?” This
arrument aoly increased MNarada’s ego. He
salcd, “Lord! Desotion is nol casy, 11 s troe
I am spending 24 hours singing vour glory,
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Butl ordinary people cannot do like that.”

The Lord was now sure thal Narada must
be taught a very zood lesson. He said,
“Narada, no doubt few can equal vou in
devotion. That is why I want vou ta go and

meel the peasant Govinda in the village of

Salagruma. You may he able to know some
thing mare ahout devolion from  him™.
MNarada’s pride was touched. Who was Lhis
Govinda whose devolion was greater than
his? He must surely moet him,

Marada came down to the earth quickly, He
located the village and spotted the resi-
dence of Govinda.. This peasant was a poor
man living in a hul. Narada watched his
nctions hiding behind a tree,

Govinda got up in the morning, washed his
face and stood in front of the Lord’s pic-
ture. He uttered “Naravana, Narayana,
Murayana™ thrice. He bowed down, then
took his plough, put it on his shoulder and

wilked o his field. The whole day he
ploughed and watered the leld. At dusk he
returned home. e ok his bath and once
more stood before the Lord's picture. e
ugain uttered Narayana hrice, Then he
took his tood and slept, snoring Joudly.

Marnda  was puszled, How can this
Govindu be & greater devote than himself 7
Perhaps the Lord was pulling his leg,

Straight away he returned 1o Vakuntha

“Marada, did vou meet Gevinda?™ asked
the Lord with 2 smile “yes.” replicd
Murada, “I found vour Govinda. But you
could have told me that you were joking.
This Govinda utters your name only twice
a day. He is completely absorbed in his
ficld. 1 sing your name all the 24 hours.
And you compare Govinda with me!”

The lord continued 1o smile. “Nurads.
could you do one thing? Please bring a cup

xamd i

A sl el 2004




— — —

[illed to the brim with oil™. Marada brought
an wil-lilled cup. “Mow go around this
assembly thrice with the cup in your hand.
But see that not one drop ol oil is spall”™.
Marada did as ordercd. Holding the cup
very carefully. he completed three rounds.
Mot a drop of oil was spill. With a proud
smile he said to the lord, “1 have passed
your lest. But tell me why you wanted me
o do this”

The Lord zsked him, “Narada, while mak-
ing the rounds. how many times did you
utter my name?” Narada was upset. He
said, “Lord, what a question 1o ask? You
wanted me (0 see thal not a drop of oil fell
down. Attending Lo that how can [ utter
your name?”

The Lord burst in to laughler, My son, you
could not get time Lo uller my name even
unce while attending to the cup of oil for a
few minutes. Look at Govinda. He is run-
ning a family with all its cares, but he man-
asres to utter my name before he starts his
work and again after [inishing the work.
This means by doing his worldly duties he
is always thinking of me.”

Narada™s pride in his devotion was broken.

1 is not the number of tmes the Tord’s
name is uttered thal mallers, If is constant-
ly remembering him under all conditions
that is truc devotion. Whatever you do,
REMEMBER the Lord.

Fdig

ET a5

S —amenF - hdl-20M



