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Ali Akbar Shapurzaman ( Aloba ) 
Mandali Hall, Meherazad, India 
December 27, 1979 
44:30 

Content 
They asked Hazrat Muhammad and he said in either 14 or 15 centuries I will come again, 
I will come in this world, and I will light the flame of the religion, light the lamp of truth 
which is faded now." 

They asked him, when will he come, where will he come, what is the sign of his coming, 
and he said that he would appear in Mecca, he will be clad in shepherd's robes, a flock of 
lambs and goats will be with him and he will come in that form. 

The story that comes down to us from that time, 14 centuries ago, in the legend of the 
Imam Mahdi is to the effect that he would come back as a shepherd and would have goats 
and sheep with him. Some man would come and buy a goat from him but would default 
on the payment for it, and a dispute would arise, and the court would decide against the 
shepherd. And the man who bought the goat will say to the shepherd that the shepherd 
has no right to ask the price of the goat, because the goat belongs to the man. At the time, 
the story goes, the whole world will be full of crying, full of injustice. 

With my eyes I have seen vividly that the 12th imam, the Imam Mahdi, disappeared in 
Samara in Iraq in a dry well. Two men, his enemies, wanted to catch or kill him. He ran 
into the dry well. I too have been into the dry well, something like 20 steps to the bottom. 

The Imam Mahdi was 12 years old when he entered the dry well and disappeared from 
there. He had said that he would reappear when the right time comes, in 14 or some 
people say 15 centuries. 

When Meher Baba came to upper Meherabad, exactly where his tomb is now, Meher  
Baba ordered his men to dig a deep room. Baba said he would sit in seclusion. I 
remember that as school boys we were called inside that, the exact crypt of today's 
Samadhi and we would wash Baba's feet. Later on, Baba would sit there for seclusion, and 
a temporary roof was put on. Later it took on the shape of Baba's tomb, but at first it was 
temporary, tata and corrugated iron sheets. 

Now see how things fit. That Imam Mahdi went into the ditch or crypt in Samara and 
disappeared, and now he has reappeared at a time of all injustice and all without religion, 
completely God forgotten, people worshipping Maya, involved in enjoyment of the world, 
worshiping money. The more we think of a thing, the more we worship it. If we have 
millions in the bank, we are worshiping the money, the people in my family, and we are 
worshiping that because in the house of my heart I remember these things because they 
are foreigners, and I filled my heart with these foreigners and forgot God. 
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These things are against God. I drove away God from my heart. I invited an enemy of God 
into my house. Baba says don't hate these things. Live in this world but don't be the slave 
of this world. We should love our wife, our children, but we should not worship them. If 
day and night if we think of illusory things, we are worshiping them. We should fill our 
heart with Baba's love, not with these Mayavic things. Don't hate, don't neglect, because 
the shadow of reality is this world, and it is obvious that wherever we go our shadow is 
with us, and we can't distract our shadow from us. But we should not worship the shadow, 
but we should worship the reality, Meher Baba. 

1979 years ago, Christ came, so same God was in the name of Jesus Christ and he came in 
Jerusalem, but now the same God has taken the name of Meher Baba and he is the last 
Avatar, and the same God comes in different names as we know. 

In Meherabad, when Baba opened the school, he called the boys of different nationalities, 
Hindus, Christians, Muslims, from Iran and India. Baba was the shepherd of these boys, 
and Baba had a white sadra, and woolen long coat, and broken sandals. This is shepherd 
clothes, and the schoolchildren were his flock. There was one boy originally Muslim, high 
caste in muslim, Sayed Ali. Father went to Bombay and rumors spread that Meher Baba 
was converting Muslim boys to Zoastrianism. Boy came back by himself on the train, and 
father came after him again. The school authorities told the father to take the son away, 
and the father pleaded to have the son stay.  

This is a parallel to the legend of the Imam Mahdi, judgment going against the law. [The 
whole story of Sayed Ali and the father are given as a parallel to the legend of the Imam 
Madhi's return.] 

Why didn't they disclose the secret of who would be the Imam and where he would be 
born? Because it is a secret.  

Aloba: I was born in Iran in 1916. Uncle brought me to India in 1923. I came to Meher 
Ashram in 1927. My residence when we arrived was in Poona just near where Babajan's 
tree was located, but I did not know that Babajan was Baba's first master. Only when I 
came to Baba's school did I come to know about the status of Babajan. I was In Baba’s 
school for the last half of 1927 and the first half of 1928. 

School days were very happy days for every one of us. Anyone with 10 lakhs of rupees can 
create a school like this, but without Meher Baba you can't create a school like this. 
Everything in order, though the food was very simple, we were very happy with it. 
Everything free, clothing, food, books. We loved Baba very much. Those who stayed in 
Meher Ashram for even one year did learn at least three to four years of schoolwork. 

After I left the Ashram school, the principal of the new school interviewed me and every 
year I did well, advanced, nice English and nice Persian. My uncle brought me to Bombay 
against my wish and will, just a boy of 11 years and I could not refuse. After completing 
the school, I came out and was doing business with one shop, but after that I gave the 
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business away and became manager cum cashier. After 7 years, Baidul came to Bombay 
from Baba, and I recognized him, but we did not talk about Baba or school or anything, 
but the owner of the shop in which I was working was also from Jafrabad and Baidul came 
and talked to the owner of the shop. 

I think Baidul brought some connection, indirect, to me from Baba. Soon after that, my 
heart went to Baba, all the time thinking of the spiritual side. I went to the book shop and 
purchased Masnavi, Hafiz, other spiritual books, and for seven or eight days it went on, 
and after that I had an intense desire to go to Baba in my heart. I used to finish working at 
9 PM, and one night when I finished my duty, without informing the proprietor, I just took 
a small bundle of clothes and with my own money left Bombay on the night bus and 
traveled to Poona. I came to Poona and from there I took another bus and came to 
Ahmednagar, and took a tonga to Meherabad in search of Baba. I wanted just to see Him. 
It was all isolated, ashram was closed, but I found a man there and asked where Meher 
Baba was and he said in Nasik. I took another bus and went to Nasik. For two or three 
days I was traveling in the buses without proper sleep or food, and they told me there to 
go to Sarosh Motor Work, Trimbak Road, Nasik. I went there and inquired but someone in 
the office told me that he would come after one or two hours. I found a bus, and slept 
inside the bus. After some time there was a knock on the door, and I saw five persons 
standing in a line, Adi, Ghani, Rustom, Vishnumaster and last one was Meher Baba, but I 
could not recognize Meher Baba. Ghani asked me, “who are you and why have you 
come?” I told that my name is Ali Akbar, and I was in the school, and they told me in 
Meherabad and I came here to see Baba. Why I didn't recognize Baba? In 1927 he had a 
big mustache, thin body, and with ashram dress and long hair, and now Baba was in a  
hat, no big hair, silken coat, linen trousers and a little more stout than that time. Also Baba 
did not have the alphabet board in his hand, so I told Ghani that I had come to see Baba 
but I could not recognize him. Year was 1936. 

In 1937 there was a very historical birthday celebration in Nasik, with westerners. 
Anyhow, this meeting was at Sarosh Motor Work. Ghani said, "Sit here." All of them left 
and went into the office. After two minutes all came out but now I recognized Baba, 
without hat and holding alphabet board. I toppled down at his feet. Someone picked me 
up. I could not look at Baba, and I could not stand on my feet. Baba told me to be calm 
and stand on my feet. Baba told me to go to Bombay for one month, and after one month 
to come to him. I had previously told Baba that I had come to stay with him.  

For the last two or three days, I had not had any food, and Baba told Vishnumaster to take 
me to the Circle Restaurant, they ordered food for me, and I ate, and Vishnumaster 
purchased a ticket for me to Bombay with Baba’s money. Vishnu waited for me at the 
station until the train left. Then I came to Bombay, but I told myself I shouldn't do any 
work because I will go to Baba in such a short time, but I will need to stretch my money 
because, although no salary, I must eat. I was staying with a friend. But after a few days a 
letter came that I should not go to Baba now! 
[tape ends] 


