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KG-091A 

Eruch Jessawala 
Mandali Hall, Meherazad, India 
November 1, 1979 
45:04 

Note: Continuation of KG-090B 

Content 
[This is a transcription of tape 91a, but Eruch actually starts this story on tape 90b, and it's 
essential to the whole business, so I'm going to back up to 90b and start the story there. 
This piece is from 90b, Eruch speaking and as nearly verbatim as I can get it.] 

He comes down to our level, but at the same time He is very particular to give a 
satisfactory answer or reply. Once He told us, "It is befitting that I should tell you this, now 
that you all are leaving on Sunday." 

The book God Speaks had been written and published and all that, and afterwards He 
would say to us, when people would come, He would speak about the five perfect 
masters, about perfection and all that; have you read that? [Pilgrims concede that they 
have only read some portions.] There, you know there are superlatives and super-
superlatives also. Baba describes perfection. Is there anything beyond perfection? He goes 
on to say, "There are many degrees of perfection," and if you go on to read the book you 
will find out. So, He said, "The perfect master is there, but in spite of my trying to bring 
home to you, which is very difficult for your limited mind to grasp, your questioning, your  
wanting to know things, I have made possible for you all to understand it by putting it very 
simply. But know well that no sooner have you understood than you have not understood. 
As soon as you say that you have understood, it means that you have not understood." 
Because, He can not be understood at all. But there are some certain things that bother 
your intellect and all that, so to please your intellectual convulsions, this is an answer to it.  

So He says, "In spite of my having given a clearer definition of a perfect master, nobody 
understands, and nobody will know the height of a perfect master. When I come again, 
after 700 years, I will give something more, according to the level of consciousness that 
could be grasped by you all. So when I come after 700 years, it will be made more clear. 
And then when I come again, it will be made still more clear. See how it is, gradually I 
reveal reality to humanity according to the level of your grasping the theme." 

So well, we used to hear that, and so forth. Naturally some point in time, questions would 
arise, so from what He would dictate or tell us, we would say, "Well, how about this?" and 
then He would answer, even when we added, "How about that?"  

One day it so happened that I was the night watchman, and I was with Him in His room, 
pressing His body and all that. And I am seated on His bed, and He is lying there. He is 
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the one who instigates this. He prods us into asking Him something. That's how the night 
is passed, you see.  

On this occasion, He provoked some question, and He answered it, and that provoked 
another question, and He answered, and a third question came and was answered, and 
then He says to me (that night), "What is it that I have got on my body?" 

I said, "It's a nice shawl." Somebody had given Him the shawl, which had been knitted by 
hand. On the shawl, the pattern is there, and it shows a lake and a forest area and there 
was a man with a gun, who was chasing a tiger, trying to shoot it, while the tiger was 
chasing a deer. This whole pattern was there. So He said, "What do you see?" 

I told what I saw in the patterns, a palm tree, the forest area.  

He said, "Is there a palm tree in the forest?" 

I said there was, and in addition a man with a gun and the tiger, chasing the deer, and all 
that. 

"No," He said, "there is nothing, absolute nothing. But you see it, just as I say that this 
world is nothing. And yet you say that…" [End of 90b, now starts 91a. A little bit of the 
discourse is not preserved in these two tapes, but I recall it from somewhere else, and to 
show the unreality of the scene depicted on the shawl, Baba unravels the first thread of the 
knitting, and we come to the continuation of the story on 91a. Baba begins to unravel the 
shawl, pulling on a loose yarn "thread." Naturally as He does so, the pattern knitted into 
the shawl or maybe painted onto it begins to disappear:] He started pulling, and He held  
the first bit of the yarn between His two fingers. As He pulled the yarn, [unraveling the 
shawl,] He said, "What happened?" 

I said, "The man's head is gone now." 

He pulled further, and the gun disappeared, the shoulder of the man disappeared, the 
tiger's tail fell off, and the tiger disappeared.  

He said, "It's like that. If I were to go on pulling it, the pattern would disappear more and 
more.  You ask a question, I say that it's not that, but you insist it's that. I say where is it? 
You say it's not there. So what is it then?"  

So He said, "This is the only thing, known as the Reality, the Truth. Truth is this, which I 
am. I am infinite existence, eternal and infinite existence. I am all pervading, and 
permeating. It's because of me that all is there, all this pattern is there [what we see]. This 
infinite existence is pervading and permeating in all this Creation, and creates this pattern, 
the colors, the creatures, the human beings, the animals and everything that you see in 
that. Without this, there is nothing. This is the Truth. But if you try to find out what each 
one is, you will destroy that whole thing, the pattern. This pattern can be destroyed in 
answering it. The answer is Reality, which you are not, so in order to answer what you are, 
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the whole thing is uprooted, and is no more there. Beyond it, is nothing but the truth. So 
your existence is the Truth, you see. But you are not the Truth."  

What you call existence, your being as Peter, is not the Truth [Eruch addressing Peter 
Booth]. It's your life, which is just a shadow of Existence. So Baba says, "You can continue 
to put questions to me, I will continue to answer ad infinitum, but what will happen is like 
this, that with every answer there is something that is uprooted. That concept you have, 
and it is destroyed, and another thing crops up, and another is uprooted, and eventually 
just as this pattern on the shawl is destroyed, the shawl will not be there. The shawl *is*  
because of this that I hold. This strand, this yarn that is there in my hand. It has permeated 
and pervaded. Because of me, the whole creation is. All that is there, really speaking, is ‘I 
am'. The rest is the pattern. The pattern is made because of the way I permeate and 
pervade."  

That's how He put it. There is no more question and no more answers, you see? It is He 
who is there in the whole pattern of existence.  

You follow this? No?  See we are talking of something very sublime with Baba and 
(pilgrim) is following the ant. She's worried that someone will trip and crush it.  

[A brief question is posed by a westerner, who notes that Eruch's answers are minimal and 
incremental, like "I see a shawl." Eruch agreed with this analysis. Baba then asks, "And 
what else do you see?" and you answer, "There's a pattern" and so forth. So the question is 
whether this is deliberate, incremental answers, and Eruch says it was also because of 
Baba's silence that this form of answering evolved.] 

His gestures would come one after the other. You have to take into consideration that side 
of it. That's how He would converse with us, piecemeal, and that's why it sticks, you see? 
You can bring back to memory the same scene that was there. It just goes over our head 
when we talk a lot, but there the whole enactment is there, [and it is more easily 
remembered.] It comes before our eyes, you see, the picture of the conversation with 
Baba. 

Just as he told us once about reality, what reality is.  

He said, "People will ask, how many souls are there? How many? Innumerable souls? For 
example there is this Seclusion Hill there, where is its soul?" 

Well, it's in the hill, one would say. 

Baba: "Is it at the top or the bottom?" Baba would put the question, and then He Himself 
would answer it, "Both at the top *and* at the bottom." Baba Himself puts the question 
and this is the answer that Baba gave, answering it Himself. 

Baba: "How many souls does it have? How many souls have you?" 
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I said, "One, Baba. I am Eruch. [I have] one soul." 

"One soul, that's right. But suppose if your hand is cut off and thrown out. There is a hand 
over there, does it not have a soul?" 

Eruch: "My hand. But will there be a soul in that?" 

"No, not if it is in you. But if it is lying over there, severed [and you consider it now as a 
separate entity], it will have a soul." 

See how subtly He puts it? This is something very difficult for us to understand. It's a thing 
having to do with Reality itself. He now explains. Holding a toothpick, He asks, "Where is 
the soul of this? Everything exists has a soul, isn't it? Is there a soul?" 

Now He breaks the stick, after we concede that there must be a soul in the stick, and says, 
"Now where is the soul? Is it in this piece or in that piece?" 

He Himself answers, "As soon as you identify this, it has a soul. If you identify the other 
piece, it must also have a soul. As soon as you identify anything, bring it into existence, it 
has a soul, just as there is a soul in the Seclusion Hill. When you ask, ‘is it in the top or the 
bottom, Baba?' you give existence to the hill as a thing having a top and a bottom, and 
thus two souls. If you now ask about the middle, I say there is a soul in the middle, too."  

As long as I go on giving existence, say to some particular rock that is on the hill, I give it a 
soul. So what is the soul?  

He says, "Soul is nothing but that Infinite Existence.  In reality, there are no souls. There is 
only one infinite oversoul." 

For the sake of our understanding, He makes it an "oversoul." So what are these souls? 
These little souls, tiny souls, are the "atmas" as Baba describes in God Speaks, also the 
product of the oversoul. This is how He taught us. So He says, "Look, there are no souls 
whatsoever, there is only the oversoul. So what are these things then? It's the impressions 
[sanskaras]. See, imagine that this is the oversoul. [Eruch is imitating Baba pointing to 
something]. See this little thing? This is Peter, this is Jenny, this is Eruch, this is Divana, and 
here is little Mani here and so forth. So what are these things? These are the impressions, 
you see, the impressions create these things." 

These are what Baba described as the bubbles on the surface of the ocean. The bubbles 
give the forms, and they are the same as the impressions. 

"There is the individual existence, but the existence is linked exclusively and totally with 
the oversoul." 

See how it is. There is nothing but the oversoul, because the oversoul is infinite existence. 
There is nothing beyond infinite existence. All these exist only as impressions. The 
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impressions gradually get worn out. Gross impressions get worn out and become subtle 
impressions, and then subtle impressions give subtle experiences and get worn out and 
mental impressions get worn out, and suppose if you were to rub them out. They are like 
the blemishes on the oversoul, you see? Just suppose you sprinkle ink on a white surface, 
and each little sprinkle looks like a lion, an elephant and all that, what happens when  
you rub them out? Nothing remains but the white surface and the impressions get  
wiped out. 

I am existing as now Eruch, and because of the impressions I am now there, and when my 
impressions are all wiped off, or exhausted or spent as Baba liked to say, then what 
happens? Nothing is there. Only the oversoul is there. The impression I have that I exist is 
because I am totally linked with the oversoul. Otherwise you exist only as impressions. 
How impressions came and all that, that's for God Speaks. But this is how He explained to 
us that there is no such thing as souls, no such thing as multiple souls. We may call it 
multiple souls, but… We have so many bacteria in us, isn't it? As soon as you give 
existence to bacterial, to viruses, to anything in us, it gets a soul. Multiple souls are  
there within us because we give existence to it. But in fact there is no such thing as 
multiple souls, or any soul except the oversoul. That's what He said to us. 

Do you follow? It's good if you follow. [Someone asks the question, to the effect that 
would Eruch have found it harder to stay with Baba if he hadn't had the trait of mind to be 
constantly asking, "Is He that?" Eruch's answer is profound:] 

The thing is, I told you so many times, that my being here, even now at this stage, is 
exclusively because of His grace, otherwise it wouldn't have been possible for me to be 
with Him. So in spite of this questioning mind, in spite of my saying "Is He that? Is it so?" 
all this was there and in spite of it all, He permitted me to be with Him, on the contrary 
brought me closer and closer to Him. And that helped, eventually, by His grace only, and 
now that I am here, everything is hinged upon His grace. Upon His wanting it to be so. If I 
were to say, "In spite of it I am still here," then beware. The next moment I will be swept 
out. It's because of Him wanting it to be so. It is his grace, will as it is called. There are 
many people who would want to be here, and more deserving according to our human 
standards. I know what a rogue I am.  

We feel in [the association of, for example, a certain other Baba lover] how saintly and 
good a person he is, how spiritual, and what a longing he has to become one with Reality, 
and in spite of it Baba is absolutely indifferent to him. To us it appears, "Why am I here? 
Why is he not a better choice to be here? And yet he is not given any scope and any 
chance. It's the way it is because of His wanting it to be so. It's like that. 

[Pilgrim says that he makes mistakes and Baba keeps pulling him out of hot water and not 
letting him get lost.] 

That's His job. His duty, and how He suffers. He says that just as you have your physical, 
mental and spiritual suffering, He too has spiritual, physical and mental suffering. Every 
time in every advent, physical suffering is there. Accidents, exiles, thrown out, ridiculed, 
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persecuting and crucifixion, and so on – it's always there, man-handling is there. And 
there is a purpose about it. Likewise He has His mental suffering. He says that, but for Him 
to have mental suffering means what? His mental suffering is this: that "In spite of my 
telling you all to adhere to me, hold onto me, when will you all come to know that I am  
the real one? I don't want you to go from here to there, frittering my love that I have given 
you, so that's my mental suffering that I have."  

You follow? If anyone goes astray, if anyone leads a life that is displeasing to Him, it's His 
mental suffering. He told us that. And what about His spiritual suffering? We also suffer 
spiritual suffering, means longing to be here, "when will I get His love… When will He 
show Himself to me?" and all that. So it is like that. Likewise He says, "I have spiritual 
suffering too." All His sufferings are infinitely more than any human suffering, you see. His 
spiritual suffering is what? The same thing as you said just now. You think that He is  
after me, but His spiritual suffering is for you, [and it is "When will this person drop the 
mask and become one with Me? Until then He longs for the day when the person is no 
more and God alone is, in this person."] He wants to be awakened in You. There is nothing 
else besides Him. As the only oversoul that exists, it is He who wants to be awakened, and 
it is His longing to get free of this false existence. He experiences that in every individual 
in existence. He feels Himself bound in every being in existence. He has Himself 
identified to you, to me to this, that and everything. So just imagine Him saying, "When 
will I be free from all this?" 

When He takes the form, He identifies Himself with every form in creation. 

It is His game. We are unnecessarily involved. We get ourselves involved, means who? The 
nothingness. It gets involved as the Everything, though it is nothing, because it is linked 
with Existence Itself. Therefore that existence gives us that feeling… You know what 
happens, have you seen a sack? You fill it with grain, but the sack has no form, no stability 
until you fill it. No sooner you fill it with grain than it takes on a shape, you follow? 
Because we are linked with existence, we get that appearance that we exist. We feel great, 
and happy, and all relative effects are there. Bliss has no relative existence; bliss is  
beyond misery and happiness. When you are happy, you can't say you are in bliss. You 
may say, "We are blissed-out", but it's not that because no sooner than you can say it, you 
get the feeling of being miserable. All these are relative terms, but His attributes are 
beyond theory of relativity, you see. They exist on their own. They don't co-exist with the 
relative side of it. So just as no sooner the grain is out of the sack than the grain has no 
standing at all. So we are nothing but the masks, and that mask is also nothing. It's this 
game that He plays, you see. That's what He said, "I am Love, and the nature of love is 
such that it needs to flow, it needs to be shared, and if I am Infinite Love and I find Myself, 
the nature the trait of it is to flow and be shared, but where to share and with whom? I am 
that infinite, so I create this person, I create a semblance of beings and creatures and all 
this creation is there, and my love flows, continues to flow and I expect to receive it again. 
It's like that. That's why it happened, the creation began, because I found myself so lonely, 
so forsaken, being all, you see." 
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He gave us this example: "Suppose if I am a million, million times a billionaire, a 
trillionaire, and I have vast fortunes, will it have its worth? Intrinsically it has its worth, 
innately, but how to experience it? It needs something." That's how it is:  

"I am that vast ocean of love, and in it is the trait to flow, but flow where? There is nowhere 
to  flow, no way for it to be shared. With whom? So I started playing a game of solitaire. 
Here is Peter, etc. and all these things are here. But no sooner I made them my dummy 
partners than who made them? Infinite existence! They carry the stamp of infinite 
existence. So they came into existence, all these Frankensteins, you see, cropped up, that's 
how it is, and they got their existence. Through whom? Through having those infinite 
attributes. So they started reflecting this, the same attributes, but reflections were there, 
shadows were there, but still the assertions are there with them, just as I have my assertion 
as being the Truth, the reality. You feel that you are real, don't you feel that? It is because 
being linked with the reality, therefore you feel it although you are not." 

That's what He told us. But all this was such a headache, He would say, and being in 
silence just imagine how much compassion and patience he must have had to narrate this, 
to bring forth this, to see that we get it into our heads. Can you imagine? Can you picture 
Him sitting there trying to bring home to us these things, and the repetition that must have 
been there? What a terrible thing it must be, you see, and He wouldn't let go. "Do you 
understand? Do you want something else?" He would take pains to tell. How would you 
like to explain the theme of reality to a wooden doll? Would you take that care, that 
patience, would you care to talk to that doll that is there? No. 

We are not even that, also, we are not even good pieces, compared to the nothingness He 
speaks of. 

If ever we exercise what we supposedly call free will, it's always trying to be away from 
Him. It is like that. Our free will is there, but it's our freedom to remain separate from 
Him, to be other than what Reality is. That's where our free will comes into existence. We 
have that choice to wear the mask as long as we want, and we exercise our free will to 
wear that mask, and assert that I am Peter, Eruch and so forth. That's where your free will 
comes in. 

How blessed we are that we are false, that He comes in our midst to remind us that we are 
false. [general laughter] That we are not the Truth. 

Well, whatever it is, let us talk something light. It gives a pressure. But Peter, such would 
be the sessions here. He would satisfy the curiosity, the urge for knowing something, by 
such things. Every day some extraneous thing would make Him say something like this, 
you see. Just like now look at this youngster who is standing there.  [He might see that and 
be moved to say,] "That's how I watch over the Creation." "Although I am not in it, but here 
I am there, present there." That's how He would bring about such sublime thoughts, bring 
close to us such things. Almost every day, I should say. 
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He wouldn't sit down to say something. [It was not so formal that He would make a 
speech out of it.] Something casual, some topic would come up and He would give us this 
little piece. 

Have you read the book called, "Darshan Hours?" It contains the compilation of these 
small stories. Rick Chapman brought it out. These episodes are there. However, as heavy 
as the topic we were just talking about is not printed yet. It needs the talent of learned 
persons to put it in words, the scholars. Ghazals touch these points. 

He is the creator of the moods, so He would get us into the mood, and He would make it 
so interesting and come to that point. And then immediately he would change the topic. 
What we are doing is not right. It gives indigestion to listen to these heavy matters for too 
long. He would touch the point and then give us a good distraction from the point. He 
gave us very good examples. "You know," He said to us one day, "my creation was so 
simple for me. But when my creatures come to me when I come in their midst and ask me, 
‘how is this, what is this, what is the purpose of this,' it gives me such a headache to 
explain to them. But the entire creation was such a simple thing. There was no exertion  
whatsoever." 

Then He gave us this example, very nice, "My being so close to you all, I am closer to you 
than your every breath. Do you ever take cognizance of breathing? You take it for granted, 
but it is your very existence, your very life, but you never give a thought to that which is 
within that gives you all these things. Likewise, my being closer to you than your very 
breath… so when do you experience your breathing? When there is difficulty, when you 
are sinking, when you are drowning, then you begin to think about it. Likewise these 
hardships bring home to you how precious I am. When you get out of breath, you know 
the worth of your breathing. Likewise, when you get out of your gear, you know how  
priceless I am. Then you begin to take cognizance of my being. These hardships are good, 
the suffering is good, because it helps you to remember me." I didn't complete the figure 
He had given. "When I created the whole creation, it was so simple, but then the creatures 
come back to me and ask me [all these questions] about mechanics and dynamics, and 
when I go up the mountain, you know how exasperating and  hard breathing to explain to 
you all these things, but when we come down the hill, what happens? It's fine. So 
likewise, my playing with kites, marbles, cricket is like coming down the hill. It's a release. 
But when you come and ask me for explanations, it's like going back up the hill." He 
would give such figures. 

You know, discourses are meant for the learned people, but we were not intellectuals 
around Him. We were blockheads all around Him, just blocks, and for us He made it easy 
by giving these figures and all that. We could understand that language, telling an 
interesting story, you see. 

______________________________ 
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Eruch Jessawala 
Mandali Hall, Meherazad, India 
November 3, 1979 

Content 
This hall was once a stable. Someone had given the gift of a filly to Baba in the New Life, 
so that filly was brought here and eventually was stabled over here. It hadn't any walls, but 
later on it was renovated. The filly grew into a very strong mare, and when it grew up it 
was uncontrollable. It was eventually given to the military people, so the stable was 
vacant. He came, and started occupying that corner, where the seat is now. Formerly there 
was a crate, a soap box-like thing and he sat there when He was with us. There were no 
windows or doors, or anything of the sort. We'd be here and He would want us to read 
correspondence, the reports coming from all over the world, and He would give messages 
or discourses, see visitors here, and eventually we found that He had made this place His 
office, and then we started placing a chair for Him, so He occupied the chair, and we 
would sit on the floor. There was no stone flooring, just a cow dung plaster with earth, and 
this continued for years together. In the late 60s, after He met with accidents, one follower 
of Baba brought this big chair for Baba, so then He started occupying the chair. See the 
pictures there of Baba occupying the chair. So He would occupy the seat and He would 
see visitors here, or sometimes refuse them. Very often he would be in seclusion as you 
know. One of the trademarks of Baba is that He would always be in seclusion, as it is 
called, and he wouldn't see any people at those times. Maybe at the time He was thinking 
of you all! After He passed away, we had to receive people. At that time it was known as 
the Mandali Hall, and we continued to call it that. Mandali is that term amongst the 
Indians the ones who are close… 

Tape ends 


