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i Eh!‘ ﬂﬂhﬂﬁé on Saturday - -

Moving around the Dera at Beas would con-
vince anvone that there is a divine power that
guides evervone and moves everything
at the place meticulously, says J. L. Gupta

‘2:5 Dera at Beas is spread

over a large area. The whole
place is strikingly neat. Very
green. Everything, from a
small bush to a bi tree, is in
place. Everyone is disciplined.
All, rich or poor, are looked
after. Within the precincts,
dharma rules. But, it does not
connote religion. It means a

temn of values. A “science of
ethics." This concept guides
each action. Not surprisingly,
the place has an aura. A rare
rhythm. A sweet scent. It emits
eternal peace.

Peace, in today’s world tom
by stress and strife? Difficull to
believe? Try it. The doors of
the Dera are always open. To
everyone. It is there for anvone
to see. | have,

It was Saturday. My family
and 1 had reached the Dera
after four in the afternoon.
Eﬂbﬂ ji — the Master — was

eeting E;% ple from abroad at

5..31:' pm had come to the

Drm fmm all over the world,

{: in search of etemnal

¢ know the way to

nw:—n:nrne the _stresses and

‘strains of the Emﬂnt‘dny life.

Some of them had questions to

ask. As a spmal concession,
ted at the ‘instance of a

ind elder, even I was allowed

to nttr:nd ti'l:s .‘-T-ESEI-WI'I % was
| X *

happy. Also inquisitive.

EE'IE }'hnd ]]L‘I‘_"I.?I told to keep
sitting when the Master
arrived. While 1 was still
thinking about the possible
reasons, He had reached. On
the dot. He is young. Much
younger than most of the men
and women who were seated
in front of him. His pace was
quick. The posture, erect. He
took off the shoes before tak-
ing his seat at the raised plat-
form. Looked around. It felt
as if He gave ewul'yune a good
look. Possibly, His way to
bless. A few words from one
of the followers. And then the
Master answered questions.
One by one. In all, three per-
sons had shared their prob-
lems. The answers were clear
and straightforward. There
was no ambiguity. No ifs and
buts.

This was the end of the first
session. | was back to my room
in the hostel. A very compact
and comfortable place. All pro-

visions lu meet the nnrm:ll_

needs.

" As a ruiu, thE dmner is

served ean}r Thus, it was not
surprising that soon after the
congregation, all the 350 per-

.sons staying in the hostel had -

moved to the dining hall,
There was plenly of good
food. The European and desi ¢
varieties, :Steaming - hot, .

There was a dlEl‘].l‘ll:l aroma |n
;4 he = 21

the air. A mere look at the
layout had tickled the taste
buds. The place pepped u

the appetite. | had my fiIE
And then, a little walk. A lit-
tle talk, | was told that the
room lights were expected to
be out at nine. The moming
alarm is at three. Everyone
was expected to be up in the
early hours of the moming.
In Brahma Mahurat. It is con-

Hearing a melodious tune. As
if, the words of a morning
prayer. There were other
sounds too. At regular inter-
vals. A bird? A tape? The
Master’s magic? Various ques-

tions had raced through the
mind. | was not sure. | went
out of the room. In the open.
Could see nothing. Yel, there
were sounds. Very clear. All
around. Soothing to the senses.
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There are a large number of
buildings. More are under con-
struction. Walking casually, |
had reached the arca for the
langar. Huge. Talked to a per-
son. Was told that 50,000 peo-
ple are served food in 10 min-
utes. Al the Blundara (the main
congregation), the number
exceeds half a million. And
everyone eats. Then, there is
the huge hospital complex.

would convince anyone that
there is a divine power that
guides everyone and moves
everything at the Ders. Very
meticulously. All the time. As
if, with a clockwork precision.

I came back to the room after
a good walk. It was not even
seven. Yet, [ was hungry.
Finally, at 7.15, the breakfast

was served. Even the 15 min- .

utes of waiting had seemed
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“'sidered to be good 'for the
body and the mind.

. Probably, well
before nine. Even a knock on
the door (of which I was told
in -the moming) had not
proved enough to wake me
,up. And I had not heard the
‘morning ' gunﬁ © . either.
“QObviously, 1 had slept rather
well. Had got up at four

- The Maharaj Sawan Singh Ehuntul:Ie Hospital
The mystery had persisted. I Built upen the foundation of much 100 I-:m "1

was curious. Went out again,
Walked around. Plenty of o
area. Fresh and cool air. Very
refreshing. People were mov-
ing in different directions,
Mostly volunteers reporting
for their jobs. For the sema of
love and devotion. Totally,
selfless service. A permanent
feature of the place,

‘love and compassion of ;
Maharaj Charan
bolic of ‘the hl.lml.lll‘:.' :md
edication of the sevadars.” The
M‘lhnrn] Sawan
Charitable Hospital is a source -
of help and hope for the sick
and needy. [t is doing excellent -
service to society.
Moving around the place
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day at the Dera
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. roof, in the country. The

<‘all directions. In large num- _ more manhnlfmh
-:bnrs But, there was complete . was_never |3, lm
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Obviously, the place had madr.- Him in flesh and blood. To be

a difference. . "3 .o 2 . in His presence. Tu sit just ne:xt
Then everyone had proceed-" to Him, ) :
ed for the moming Kirtan. The ) A handsome face The flow--
Master’s sunday morning ser- ing beard. A radiant look. A
mon to the congregation. The serene expression. A divine
place seemed like a mass of presence. And the little child of
men and women. A large less than three was the first to
crowd of more than two lakh put his head at His  feet. - -
had already gathered. By 8.30 _Without being asked. Des m: :
am. Under, what must be one | Hjs stuppmg '.'Jut
of the largest areas under a re'l.runmm ; ﬂ‘i
ahr:nt d undur-

<He was
ple were still pouring in. From._ _standing. He bore with us fm:
.-I]u:m _

order. -Total {discipline. No jtience. Dnsplte !l'le_ifa:t
noise. Even a whmpcrmuldbc p'la:g dplwe l‘ .

tually at nlne,,
the Hustcr ad mkr.:n his Geat.. wj'i_',r s the 5y
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the fact | that
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III.'E'.'-I inr el [ bec
he] ings of p-urridgr: :md .milk . presen #tﬂmm t'l'le:‘_pﬂiu_ il
lent of brown sugar. ;a ﬁahsfacfnr;.r,fmhng qf,gﬂ__le;:_ Il
Fnﬂnwn:-d hjr toasts with butter, © son in apmtuaht].r ot of a dis- AV

. jam and marmalade so

-get up
 too hﬂd breakfast before eight.

A httle unusual. But, true. | *I*_I_is“'huuse"fﬂ”chancf"'&n sed ik

er-
Singh ';ously supplied by the hngﬂqd .meriis of ;
‘ever-ready Mrs Desai.’Even , an}' mher iy
the kids who would nunnal]y
late were réady. They
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