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KG-087B 

Eruch Jessawala 
Mani Irani 
Mandali Hall, Meherazad, India 
October 27, 1979 
29:06 

Note: Continuation of KG-087A 

Content 
This tape is also defective. Left channel comes and goes. Starts with Mani singing, which is 
how the previous tape ended (087a). Pendu's broadcast in the background is cricket, and 
so it adds random sounds to the taping. 
  
At about minute 3, the tape goes back to OK.  

Mani explains about Kabir and his simplicity. "Make up your mind, once and for all. 
Everything is the Lord's; nothing is mine." Look, look brother at this wonder, that the river 
gets drowned in the boat, not the boat in the river." All that passes by gets drowned 
in this area when I am determined to be yours. River means the passing shadows.  

I am determined to be his, once and for all. I have not to re-determine anything. I have 
determined. Eruch remarks that they lived on Kabirmarg in Northern India, Kabir's street.  
Kabir tells everything in two lines -- his couplets are only that long. 

Mani continues to sing: I have nothing of myself in me. Whatever is there is yours. Having 
entrusted it to you, what of it is mine? We think that all things belong to us, but there is no 
“mine," it is all yours. I'm in search of a contented person who has no suffering at all, but I 
have not found a single one like that, but in my search for a happy one, before whomever I 
would complain before they could cry to me. Before I would pour out my woes, they 
would go first. Now is the season for apples, now is the time to gather them. This is the 
season for Ram's name, it is out there for you to loot his name, because time passes away, 
and before you know it, this body through which you can collect it will be no more. One 
Ram is such that he gets rocked in the bosom of Dassera, one Ram speaks in each heart in 
creation. One Ram is all-pervading and one Ram is beyond the three worlds. 
   
Baba wrote this verse to Ramjoo, and it is in the Silent Word. “In the form that does not 
house love, I consider it as a corpse, a body, because just like the bellows of a smith that 
does breath but has no life, we are not lifeless because we have love, but the form that 
does not have love does not have life." If I make the whole earth my paper, and all the 
forests were my pens, and the seven seas were my ink, I still could not sing the praise of 
the Lord enough." There is now a verse of Kabir about the deer with musk in its navel, 
same figure used by Baba in the Discourses  the deer searches for the smell of the musk, 
not realizing that it is the source of the musk. 
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"Kabir says he is the Lord's dog. The leash is that of love and it goes wherever the lord 
pulls him, not saying 'why here, why there?’"  
                                                                 
The unapproachable Lord, from his abode, has the panoramic view  of the world, and 
each one's needs are satisfied according to the service he renders to the Lord. 
  
The Lord's mansion is far far away, like the tallest of the date palms, and the one who 
reaches the top tastes the nectar of love, but if he falls, he is in pieces." 
  
There is no austerity greater than truth. There is no sin greater than falsehood, but not 
uttering the falsehood. It means hypocrisy. You are in that heart which is full of purity. In 
that, is you. 
  
Even a place into which you can fit the point of a needle is not devoid of Him. Except 
Ram, there is nothing.  Everybody talks of death and dying, but nobody knows how to die. 
If you must die, die that death in which there is no dying again. 
  
In Marathis' songs, the expression of love for the Lord is very intimate, a playmate, a 
friend, "you threw the ball at that one, and you didn't throw it to me, so I don't want any 
more to do with you, Krishna." In Muslim songs, the Lord is held so high. 
  
Mani jokes that when Pendu is listening to cricket, Mani can always know from Pendu's 
face whether his favorites won. Baba asked Pendu whether a new pope has been elected. 
The third time Goher returned with the announcement, "Pop Pole has been elected. Then it 
became "Pole Pol." Finally she got Pope Paul. 
        


