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“W

hoever constantly talks about me, listens only to my deeds, remembers me and trusts
in me solely, need not fear anything in this world or the hereafter,” said Sai Baba.
“Those who constantly remember me and reflect deeply on my deeds will evolve as me,” was
Baba’s promise to his devotees. Pujyasri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji is a rare one who attained
the fulfilment of Baba’s promise. His immersion in Baba was truly constant and the great
depth of his quest took him to the heights of spiritual knowledge and oneness with Baba. He
lived his life as enjoined by Baba and in total dependence on him. His devotion to Baba was
single-pointed: Baba’s life was his scripture and Baba’s grace was his credo.
Sri Babuji filled many a miserable life with happiness. This book is a collection of some of
the experiences received by his devotees around the time of his mahasamadhi and is offered
as an expression of their love and devotion.
It has always been the devotees’ joy to share in satsang the divine experiences granted by Sri
Babuji. To those who have been missing his presence, despairing, “Oh, Guruji is no more,”
this collection of experiences will comfort them and show that he is protecting them even from his
samadhi. Though his passing left a void that nothing can fill, it is indubitable that his divine grace
is flowing and inundating his devotees as much as ever. The vast number of experiences are a
clear and concrete indication of that.
In the emotion of Sri Babuji’s mahasamadhi, the devotees wished to gather, print and
distribute their experiences as a souvenir immediately. It soon became clear that with the
large number collected, it was evolving into a book, hence this publication for Guru Purnima.
Each devotee has their own special, precious connection with Sri Babuji, and the experiences
he gives are of a very high order. Where are the limits to his ocean-like grace and kindness in
granting experiences to his devotees? So abundant is his grace that it is not possible to publish
them all in one book, therefore, just a portion of those received thus far is included here.
Sweet are the memories that the devotees cherish of their Sadguru. Each experience
touches our heart and creates a divine fervour in us, so that we feel we are floating blissfully on
the waves of sublime love that emanate from him. When we read these accounts and reflect
on the depth of their meaning, we experience Sri Babuji’s divine presence. Our mind becomes
tranquil, as we are reassured of his protection and of his ever being with us. Each account
reflects his greatness and draws us closer to his heart.
Sri Babuji conveyed the truth of Baba’s omnipresence; he patiently taught us about Baba’s
way and showed the path to Sai, unstintingly sharing his love for Baba with all. Let us work
to fulfil the lofty ideals of this great Sadguru! Let us follow the noble principles of right living

which he exemplified in his own conduct. Let us all strive to be worthy of his great love and
to live up to his example. May we treasure the divine experiences which he granted and
continues to grant so abundantly. Let us enjoy them and share them with fellow devotees so
they may also share our joy.
We are grateful to all who participated in preparing this publication, by gathering the
experiences, typing, collating, editing, translating or formatting them. We pray to our Sadguru
to rain his grace down on them!
We humbly offer these flowers of devotion at the feet of our Sadguru.
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In Deepest Gratitude

A

renowned and perfect devotee of Shirdi Sai Baba, Guruji lived and showed the glorious
path of Sai to all who came to him. His entire life was devoted to Shirdi Sai Baba,
and it was Guruji’s personal principle to be dependent on nothing and nobody other than
Baba. His auspicious birth date itself signifies the mystical link with his beloved Sadguru, for
Guruji entered this world on Vijayadasami, 7 October 1954, the 36th anniversary of Baba’s
mahasamadhi, and the very day the holy statue of Sri Sai Baba was installed in the Samadhi
Mandir, Shirdi.
Guruji never proclaimed himself as a guru – in fact, he emphatically said he was not one – yet
all experienced in him the divine qualities of love, power and knowledge which together
define a Sadguru: and he is one of the very highest order.
Guruji used to say that a Sadguru is not one who stays up in his heaven till we have acquired
his heights, but one who comes down to our level, takes us by the hand, and leads us steadily
up. He gives whatever is needed for our material and spiritual growth and transforms us in the
process. Those who came to Guruji experienced his loving influence in their life: he loved us
like a perfect mother, his mysterious power protected us, and his knowledge guided us. Nothing
was too trivial for him if it mattered to us. Guruji was one who gave and gave whatever was
asked of him, but never asked for anything in return. Indeed, it was impossible to give anything
to Guruji because of his strictly maintained principle of aparigraha. (As a householder, Guruji
would not accept any donations but insisted on generating his own income, which he did as
the founder of Saibaba Central School.)
Yes, Guruji comes down to our level, and as our Sadguru he responds out of love to each
person’s unique need, attributing all blessings to Baba’s grace. If a small child wanted a chocolate
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it would be happily given. To a struggling college student he would give courage and exam
success, to the budding sadhaka, thrilling glimpses of the transcendent mystery. The sick
regained health, the sorrowing received comfort, business people found their trade flourished,
scholars discovered a vast store of knowledge in his exceptional intellect, and to those fascinated
by philosophy and the scriptures it seemed there was nothing that Guruji had not read, no text
he could not quote and expound on – yet his thinking was so original. Guruji would look at
even old things freshly and inspire us to do the same.
Guruji greatly valued literature and books, and over the years, built up a unique personal
library containing rare and specialized works in English, Telugu, Sanskrit, Hindi and Marathi.
Not only an avid and eclectic reader, he excelled as a writer. His command of both Telugu
and English was exceptional and he was known for his unique style of narration and poetic
expression. When Westerners started coming to him, they marvelled at his deep appreciation
of their own culture, history and literature. Furthermore, Guruji was able to communicate
eloquently in English, and had a better grasp of the language than any of them!
The high regard Guruji had for Indian culture and its spiritual heritage did not hinder him
from exploring the modern world. “Why should we stick only to what is old and familiar? Let
us explore, investigate and find out, and if something is useful, let us take it up,” he would
say. In that spirit, Guruji rapidly learnt about computer technology, becoming an expert in
both hardware and software. All his mastery was used only to glorify his beloved Sai, whether
working in Photoshop to restore an original Baba photo, or tirelessly researching a hidden
detail of Baba’s life.
It was Master Bharadwaja, his English lecturer at Vidyanagar college where Guruji was a
student, who was instrumental in showing Baba to Guruji. From this point on Guruji applied
himself to solving the mystery of life with an intensity that was typical of him and made a
deep impression on those around him, as it was so one-pointed and uncompromising.
The biography of Sri Ramana Maharshi touched Guruji deeply and awakened him to the
possibility of realization in this human life. The hard and highly focused sadhana Guruji set
himself came to fruition in the presence of the great saint of Poondi when he was only twenty
years old, and was experienced as an act of Baba’s unfathomable grace. From then on, the
seeking was over.
Guruji continued to immerse himself in Baba’s life and teaching, including starting
“Saipatham” magazine, and writing and editing most of the content himself. His research was
thorough and unstinting and he revealed to the world hitherto unknown facts about Sai Baba,
as well as original photos. Down-to-earth, and with a one-pointed focus on Baba, Guruji
clarified several misconceptions, sweeping aside unhelpful superstitious beliefs, and rejecting
limiting ideas around orthodoxy, fanaticism and caste. A natural expression of his practical
approach to spirituality was the importance given to human concerns, and the need for that
to find expression in our day-to-day life. He himself was known as a homeopathic doctor for
several years, dispensing free medicine. Under his inspiration, a number of health-related
programmes were set up such as blood donation camps, food distribution and free medical
camps and clinics.
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Guruji’s lofty principles, genius intellect and acute attention to detail denote a highly serious
nature. However, Guruji’s quick wit and sparkling humour are also legendary. Around him
one would always hear peals of laughter. Playfulness and spontaneity were natural to him as
he affectionately teased those around him, though his jokes often conveyed a teaching too and
even his seemingly casual words carried a deep significance. He used to say, “Spirituality is that
which makes us spirited!” and Guruji’s dynamic being was a continuous illustration of this.
At the wish of his Master, Guruji married Anusuyamma, sister of his Master’s wife. From
a deeply pious family, and a great devotee herself, she proved to be the perfect companion for
Guruji throughout his mission on this earth. Their bright and beautiful daughter Sruti is a
testament to the wise and loving guidance of her extraordinary parents.
In the latter years of his life, Guruji was often unwell. More recently, he suffered from a
heart condition, which caused his weakened heart to finally stop beating on 13 November
2010. In accordance with his wish, Guruji’s body was reverently laid to rest in Shirdi, abode of
his beloved Sadguru, Sri Sai Baba. The aradhana was held 31 December–2 January 2010/11
and his samadhi (sannidhanam) is now a place of prayer and meditation.
The whole gamut of spirituality, Guruji once said, can be summed up in just a few words:
the experience and expression of love. For those who recognize Guruji as theirs and they his,
life is a continuous flow between these two – experiencing his unconditional love in infinite
ways, and enjoying whatever we do as an expression of our love for our Sadguru. As one who
understood the significance of beauty, Guruji created beauty wherever he was and would
bring the aesthetic aspect of life to our attention again and again. This beautiful jewel of a
mahatma was a master, a craftsman, and an artist. He is the one who shows us the art of life,
and through this, teaches us the meaning of love. May he always bless us with his teachings
and divine love.
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Introduction

Introduction

Our Sadguru,
the Moon in Sai’s Celestial Sphere

S

ri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji attained mahasamadhi in Murnau, a small town in southern
Germany, on the afternoon of Saturday 13 November 2010, and the shock reverberated
throughout the world. News of his departure spread among his large and scattered flock of
devotees like a whirlwind. Many were unable to accept the fact that his divine form, which had
given succour and blessings to so many for so long, would no longer be among them, and they
abandoned themselves to floods of tears. They felt like orphans in the grip of darkness and
wondered how they were going to continue without him. As if nature itself was sharing their
grief, an unseasonal storm unleashed itself in Shirdi.
And so it was that on 16 November Sri Babuji’s earthly remains were conveyed from
Mumbai to Shirdi by road and arrived to a crowd of grief-stricken devotees, who had travelled
from far and wide by whatever means available. The sudden and unexpected nature of the
sorrowful event meant that some had overcome great obstacles to get there. Special buses were
laid on, trains were boarded without reservations, visas were stamped and passports issued for
those coming from abroad. Everybody had but one thought: to arrive at their destination and
greet Sri Babuji’s arrival in Shirdi one last time.
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Sri Babuji had for some time hinted at his imminent departure from this life, but few had
realized. Since January 2010 there had been no public appearances or darshan, no marriages
performed in front of him, and no aksharabhyasa or annaprasana for infants. It was generally
assumed that he wished to remain in solitude in the presence of Baba. When the devotees
begged him for his presence among them, he asserted, “Where do you think I am leaving you?
Simply in Baba’s hands. Whether I am there or not, Guru Purnima and Vijayadasami festivities
in Saipatham will continue.” And so they have.
After the 2010 Guru Purnima celebrations were over, Sri Babuji spent a few days in Shirdi.
Later, in October, he visited Poondi Swami’s samadhi, near Tiruvannamalai, where he had had
his transformative experience many years previously. He then went to Tirumala, and finally
returned to Shirdi for what turned out to be his final darshan of Sai Baba in the Samadhi
Mandir.
The trips to Shirdi, Tiruvannamalai and Tirumala all happened within a period of a couple
of weeks, shortly before Sri Babuji left India. He also summoned the young devotees who
were serving in his home and talked kindly with each of them, something he said he had
been intending to do for a long time. Just a few hours before leaving for the airport to go to
Germany, Sri Babuji sat with an old childhood friend who had been hoping to see him for
several years, and had a warm reunion with him and his family.
The day after Sri Babuji left his body, Shirdi was already crowded with devotees who had
come in anticipation of his final darshan. The location for his samadhi had been indicated by
him as his final place of rest. It was there that Sai Baba’s photo had been placed and the
foundation stone for Saipatham laid many years before. In accordance with Sri Babuji’s wish,
in 1995 Ammagaru lit the deepam (lamp) there. Thereafter the lamp was lit twice a day for
twelve years, until Vijayadasami 2007, when the akhanda deepam (ever-burning lamp) was lit by
Sri Babuji in the satsang hall.
It was here that the devotees began the excavation work for the samadhi and continued
throughout the night. Those in the satsang hall sang Sai nama ceaselessly. All came to lend a
hand, even devotees who had never touched a crowbar or a spade in their life. Young and
old, rich and poor, together cooperated in the work, starting the very moment they arrived in
Shirdi after their exhausting journey. The labour and the toil became a shared endeavour to
build Sri Babuji’s final abode together, and the square, six-foot tomb was excavated in record
time. By midnight, the devotees were already mixing the concrete, adding udi from Baba’s
dhuni. Bricks were passed from hand to hand along two rows of people from the road outside
to where the tomb was taking shape. All the while singing Baba’s name, they smoothed and
levelled the ground to form the foundation of the structure where Sri Babuji’s body would be
laid to rest on Shirdi’s sacred soil.
Sri Babuji’s body arrived back in India by plane and landed in Mumbai around midnight.
Preparations had already been made for it to be transported by road to Shirdi, and as word
circulated that the convoy was on its way, the crowds began to gather along the road. By
midday devotees had formed two lines and were walking towards the outskirts of the town
singing Sai nama. Some, in their longing, had even reached Kopargaon, the next town. There
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they met groups of padayatra devotees on their pilgrimage to Shirdi, carrying Baba’s palanquin
in procession and accompanied by musicians and dancers. It seemed as if Baba himself was
welcoming Sri Babuji to his sannidhi.
When the vehicle carrying Sri Babuji’s body finally appeared in the afternoon, the devotees
cried out in sorrow and sobbed bitterly. The sound of their lamentations echoed across the
sky. Everyone called in unison,
Sri Satchidananda Sadguru Sainath Maharaj ki Jai!
Sadguru Sri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji ki Jai!
Devotees crammed the road and jostled for a final glimpse of their beloved Guruji through
the window, until there was almost no space for the procession to move. The van, covered with
flowers and garlands, went by way of Gurusthan and the Samadhi Mandir, where it paused
for Baba to welcome his own to join him. It moved on to Dwarkamai – Baba’s mosque – past
the Chavadi and the Hanuman Mandir to reach Pimpalwadi Road, with the townspeople
eagerly touching the vehicle for their last farewell. It was very moving to see even people in
wheelchairs taking part in the procession.
The slow-moving van finally reached its destination, Saipatham compound, and the glasstopped coffin was placed in the centre of the satsang hall, with Sri Babuji’s head pointing
towards Baba’s Samadhi Mandir. Upon seeing Sri Babuji, all the devotees called out “Sri
Sainathuni Sarath Babuji ki Jai!” which resounded throughout the entire vicinity. Their eyes
filled with tears at the sight of his form lying in such infinite peace with a picture of Sai
Baba beside him. Although several days had elapsed since his mahasamadhi, Sri Babuji’s face
manifested a great serenity and naturalness, radiating the same grace as had been apparent
throughout his life.
Sri Babuji’s parents, Sri Surendra Babu and Smt. Venkataratnamma, accompanied his
daughter, Sruti, as she offered the garland which had been specially sent from Dwarkamai
by the Shri Saibaba Sansthan. Then the devotees started filing past quietly, paying their last
respects to their guru, showering the body with flowers and garlands and offering their final
reverence and devotion. Each devotee lingered over their last darshan as they dedicated their
unspoken words of love in his proximity. Everyone came to see him – the eminent who lived
in Shirdi, the members of the Shri Saibaba Sansthan, sadhus who roamed about the town,
his longstanding devotees, and local people from the neighbourhood. Throughout the night
the crowds came, wending their way by moonlight in the small hours of the morning, in
respectful silence. When dawn broke the multitudes were still present, and even had to be
divided into two lines, such was the throng to see this holy man who had had such an influence
on their destinies.
At 11 a.m. Sri Babuji’s parents did pradakshina of their son, while his picture, adorned with
flowers, was installed behind his burial place. Sruti, with the help of Yvonne Weier, a longserving attendant of Sri Babuji, descended into the tomb in order to prepare the burial place.
They sprinkled a mixture of udi, camphor and salt where the body was shortly to be laid
to rest. Some twigs from the neem tree in Gurusthan and some sandalwood were scattered
on each side. Layers of cotton wool were spread over the area and then covered by a shawl
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presented by Shri Saibaba Sansthan. A white cloth was spread on top with a pillow for his
head. Finally, a picture of Sai Baba was placed by the pillow so Sri Babuji might have the
eternal darshan of his Sadguru.
When everything had been prepared, Ammagaru and Sruti performed mangala snanam
(auspicious bath) for Sri Babuji’s body, using a mixture of udi and rosewater. His head and
body were dried and he was wrapped in a soft cloth. The body was carried down into the
grave to the sound of jaya jaya dhvani, the cries and salutations from the heartbroken voices
of his devotees. Two final items of great significance were included for his journey – the japa
mala which many years before he had been given by Poondi Swami, and a flower which had
been offered to the deity in Kedarnath that was given to Sri Babuji by a priest when Sri Babuji
visited Kedarnath; this was placed on his heart by his daughter Sruti.
When final namaskars had been completed, the body was covered with a white cloth which
was sprinkled with udi and the tears of the assembly as they realized that they would never
again gaze on his beloved form. This was the form that had relieved devotees from so much
mental anguish, the form that had filled their lives with so much happiness, the form that had
pointed to the path of Sai and illuminated Saitattvam, the fundamental nature of Sai, and the
form which was the very embodiment of the grace and love of Sai Baba.
Sri Babuji was laid to rest on 17 November, the ekadasi day of Karthika Masam, the very
same day of the Bakr-Id Festival celebrated by Muslims. That evening, Ammagaru performed
arati to Sri Babuji for the first time at his beautiful samadhi, and thus offered her pancha pranas
as a shining tribute to Sri Babuji. The place radiated peace and tranquility, effervescent with
light and garlands. That night it rained again, heavily.

Oh Sadguru!
Without your existence our lives appear dull and sapless
We beg you to ever bestow on us your merciful presence
To show us the radiance of your eyes perpetually
To bless us forever with your divine grace
To ever shower your love upon us
Sri Satchidananda Sadguru Sainath Maharaj ki Jai!
Sadguru Sri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji ki Jai!
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Bounteous Grace for Gathering
Devotees’ Experiences

A

few days after the mahasamadhi ceremony, while my sister Jhansi and I were on our way to
the Samadhi Mandir in Shirdi, she mentioned that Sruti, Guruji’s daughter, had told her
that some gurubandhus wanted to share the beautiful experiences of Guruji they had been having
around the time of his mahasamadhi. I immediately asked Jhansi to start gathering them.
When we discussed it with Sivaram, who came to the mandir after being at Gurucharan,
he said he had just been talking with Ammagaru about collecting such experiences! Since the
motivation came to all of us at the same time, we felt that it was Baba and Guruji’s direction.
With Guruji’s blessings, between 1995 and 1998 several gurubandhus, including Siva, Gupta
and myself, had been engaged in going to the homes of devotees who had been with Sai Baba
in his lifetime, gathering the experiences of people such as Nanasaheb Chandorkar in Pune,
Kakasaheb Dixit in Ville Parle, Dhabolkar in Bombay, Dhumal and Rasne. Those were very
memorable days.
In a similar way, we decided to collect devotees’ experiences that happened around Guruji’s
mahasamadhi. I feel extremely fortunate to have been able to participate in collecting experiences
showered by our Guruji, as well as in gathering those with Sai Baba in the past, and thus
securing Baba’s bounteous grace and blessings. I offer my prayers at Guruji’s lotus feet asking
him to always protect and bless me with such experiences.
“Come to Mumbai”
Four days before Guruji’s mahasamadhi I had a dream in which I heard Guruji say, “You and
Hari (my brother) come to Mumbai.” I did not understand the specifics of where and when
to go. After Guruji’s body was brought from Germany to Mumbai, I understood why Guruji
had said those words.
A Birthday Gift
After Guruji’s mahasamadhi I had a dream in which Guruji was giving satsang and there were
many gurubandhus present. I was wearing a shirt that had wheels printed on it and when Guruji
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saw the shirt he started laughing loudly and said, “Look at that shirt, Anasuya! It looks as
if it is made out of curtain material!” Ammagaru and Guruji started laughing even louder.
Subsequently, Guruji went into his room and Ammagaru followed him. Ammagaru came out
and gave me a big bar of milk chocolate and said, “Sekhar, it’s your birthday today, right?” I
started to cry when I heard that. I did namaskar to her feet and said, “Amma, I myself did not
remember my birthday!”
I was very happy with the love showered on me by Guruji and Ammagaru. After I woke up,
I realized that my birthday was ten days from the day I had the dream. I used to see Guruji on
every birthday. I feel extremely fortunate to have had Guruji’s darshan and blessings even after
his mahasamadhi. The love Guruji has towards our family is immense.
A Deep and Lasting Impact
I had Guruji’s darshan for the last time when Guruji arrived in Chennai from Shirdi on 31 October.
I said to him, “I have to receive some outstanding payments from my foreign business. Please
bless me so that I can get them soon.” I felt very happy when Guruji listened very attentively
to everything I said. From that moment I felt as though I should move to Chennai and stay
with him. For some unknown reason, that darshan left a very deep and lasting impact in me. As
though to prove that anything will be granted as soon as it has been asked, I received a phone
call from the foreign company telling me to collect the pending payments they had owed me
for two years. After hearing that I felt that Guruji is always with me and I was very happy.
Namburi Sekhar, Hyderabad

Guruji in Our Midst

A

few days after he attained mahasamadhi, Guruji granted me darshan in a dream. I dreamt
that many gurubandhus were waiting in a place that appeared to be a hill station, expecting
to have Guruji’s darshan. There were lots of trees and hills, with a new house being constructed
on one side. As everyone was singing Baba nama, a car drove up and stopped in their midst.
Dwarakgaru and Subbarajagaru came out of the car carrying Guruji, one holding his head and
the other his feet. On seeing this, I started crying out loudly, “Why are they bringing Guruji
like this when he always walks towards us when he comes for darshan?” Then, Dwarakgaru
said, “From now on, Guruji will give us darshan only like this, so we have to take his darshan in
this way.” Saying this, they gently laid Guruji down under a tree. Everyone approached Guruji
and offered namaskar at his feet. I also went and by the time I had done my namaskar and got up,
I saw Guruji smiling down at me from atop the building that was under construction. When
everybody looked up at Guruji, he came down a ladder and walked past the tree where he
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had initially been laid and went towards the back of the building. We all began to follow him
and once we arrived behind the building we saw Ammagaru, Sruti and some children gathered
there, playing together. When the children came up to Guruji and told him something,
he cracked a joke and laughed out loud with them. It was then that I woke up. I felt that Guruji
had not left us at all and was very happy thinking of how he is right here with us.
Bhargavi, North Carolina, USA

The Brightest Star

I

n the morning of the day after Guruji’s mahasamadhi, around 8 o’clock, I went with
tear-filled eyes out to the balcony of the guesthouse in Murnau, Germany. As I lifted my
gaze, I saw a bright shining star in the blue morning sky – a star bigger and more brilliant
than any I had ever seen before! This unusual and mysterious sight filled me with his peace.
Yvonne Weier, Switzerland

Sai Brindavan

I

used to work at Saibaba Central School in Ongole. On hearing that Guruji had taken
mahasamadhi, I immediately left for Shirdi along with a few other gurubandhus. It was during
this journey that Guruji appeared to me in a dream. He was sprinkling some flour from a
pot onto some plants. I went up to him and asked, “Everybody is saying that you have taken
samadhi. How is it that you are still here? What are you doing?” He replied, “It is not so. I am
right here.” He then held my hand and led me somewhere. Indicating a certain place, he
said, “This is my Sai Brindavan, and you are the heirs of my Sai.” Overjoyed, I immediately
opened my eyes. I was filled with the confidence that Guruji had not gone anywhere but was
right there with us and that he would take us by the hand and lead us to Sai.
I always used to keep a photo of Guruji by my bedside when I went to sleep, but after
returning from Shirdi following the mahasamadhi function, I was feeling very disturbed whenever
I saw Guruji’s photo, so I slept without it at my side. That night Guruji again appeared in my
dream. I did not recognize the place where we were but Sai nama was going on and there were
some gurubandhus making garlands. I went into a room along with my friend. In the room next
door were the gurubandhus from the American Satsang Kendra, but the room we had entered
was empty. As my friend and I were talking, Guruji suddenly came into the room. Normally,
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Guruji entering a room so suddenly would have shocked me, but no such thing happened
here. We calmly prostrated at his feet. I then said to Guruji, “Please do not leave me; don’t go
anywhere. If you do, I’ll come with you.” Guruji sat down in a nearby chair and said to me,
“You don’t have to come with me. How could I leave you and go? I am always with you.” I
then proceeded to hold Guruji’s hand and beg like a child to a father. “Don’t go away, don’t
leave me,” I repeated again and again plaintively. Then, someone came into the room and
Guruji was nowhere to be seen. This dream gave me the confidence that Guruji has not gone
anywhere and is right there beside me.
Nagalakshmi, Santhanutalapadu

Sadguru Darshan

I

had Guruji’s darshan on Vijayadasami 2009. Although I went to Shirdi for Guru Purnima and
Vijayadasami in 2010, I was unable to stay in Shirdi until Guruji arrived after the festival.
On 13 November I found out that Guruji had entered mahasamadhi, so we started for Shirdi
on the next day. I went in the queue for Baba’s darshan on the morning of 16 November.
As soon as I stepped into the Samadhi Mandir and glanced at Baba I saw Guruji in Baba’s
face, with a smile. Then I thought, “I have not had your darshan since last year, but today you
blessed me with your wonderful darshan.” I felt deeply that Guruji had left his body to merge
with Sai Baba. I shared this experience with my wife and other gurubandhus.
K. S. Ramadas, Vijayawada

Sai Sphurana

M

y younger daughter was born on 20 January 2010. I had a strong desire that Guruji
would give her a name. However, when we heard the announcement in January 2010,
that Guruji wished to spend time in solitude and that there would no longer be public darshan,
namakarana or annaprasana, we did not know what to do. A few gurubandhus suggested that I
meet Ammagaru in Ongole and ask her to express our desire to Guruji.
When I went to Ongole and asked Ammagaru, she said, “You know that Guruji is no longer
doing namakarana, right?” I was in a confused state. My family members and relatives were
pressing me to name my daughter and I had been telling them that I would name her soon.
For some reason, I did not want to give a name to my daughter myself, so I thought of talking
88

to Dwarakgaru. When I called him, he said, “If I get an opportunity to talk to Guruji, I will
try to convey your request for a name for your daughter.” I postponed naming my daughter.
Months passed and I did not get any message. When I went to Tiruvannamalai to have
Guruji’s darshan, a gurubandhu said, “Please wait, Guruji is not going to go anywhere without
giving a name to your daughter. If you have firm faith, he will definitely give her a name.”
When I heard that, I felt that I should continue to wait.
Some days passed and I had my last darshan of Guruji on 31 October. I said to him, “Guruji,
I would like to request that you bless my younger daughter with a name.” Guruji nodded in
the affirmative. Afterwards, I thought of asking Guruji to bless me with a personal interview,
but I ended up saying, “Guruji, I need your blessings!”
After Guruji entered mahasamadhi, my family and relatives started asking me again when I
was planning to name my daughter. I used to listen to them and just be silent. Then I was told
that since my daughter would turn one year old on 20 January 2011, it would be difficult to get
a birth certificate without a name. I was in a fix and thought, “Has my waiting this long gone
in vain? I had the opportunity to express my desire to Guruji directly in person. Although I
might be a person of no worth, Guruji is one who would always keep his word.”
I learned that after Guruji entered mahasamadhi, a gurubandhu from Kurnool Satsang had
heard Guruji’s voice asking him to tell Rajasekhar to name his daughter such-and-such. The
gurubandhu thought of telling me this, but after some time he forgot the exact name. When
he told me this, I felt very sad and became anxious. On Monday, 27 December, when I was
returning home from the clinic, Dr. B. Rajasekhar’s wife Syamala in Chennai, phoned me.
I was shocked when she said, “Annaya! Guruji has given a name to your daughter!” When
I asked how this came about, she said that she had had a dream when she took a nap that
afternoon. In the dream she saw Guruji giving personal interviews and my family and I were
waiting in the queue. When my turn came, it appeared as though I wanted to ask Guruji about
a name for my younger daughter. When I went inside to meet Guruji, before I even uttered
anything, Guruji said, “Give me my Sphurana!” Since I did not understand what Guruji was
talking about, I asked him “What, Guruji?” Guruji answered, “You have been asking me
many times to give a name to your daughter. Now that I’m calling her by the name you are not
able to recognize it. Sai Sphurana is your baby’s name!” Guruji took my younger daughter into
his arms. I asked him, “What does Sphurana mean?” to which Guruji replied, “That which
makes us remember Baba again and again.”
I was ecstatic when I learned about this dream. A few hours later I called some gurubandhus
and shared this with them. I also called some of my relatives who had been teasing me,
saying that since I was not giving a name to my daughter, she would grow up and give a name
to herself ! I shared this experience with pride. I am ever indebted for the love that Guruji
showered on me.
Dr. Y. Rajasekhar, Kurnool
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“I Am Everywhere!”

W

e prayed to Sadguru Sri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji for his blessings for the construction
of a new mandir. Guruji blessed us with Baba’s udi. After that we went ahead with the
groundbreaking ceremony on 28 October 2010.
The day after Guruji entered mahasamadhi we went to Shirdi to have his final darshan.
Returning home, we were in a dilemma whether to continue with the construction of the
temple or put it on hold for some time.
On 21 November Guruji appeared very clearly in a dream and said, “You thought that I was
not there? Learn to keep your promises and do any work that you have agreed to do! Start the
mandir construction work immediately. I have not gone anywhere; know that I am everywhere!”
The very next day we started the mandir construction work and it has been going on without
any hurdles. With Guruji’s blessings, the mandir is shaping up to be very similar to Saipatham
Satsang Hall in Shirdi.
T. Saimurali, Venkatagiri

“No Need to Worry at All”

T

he wonderful experience that I am about to relate is one that Pujya Gurudeva Sainathuni
Sarath Babuji granted me two days before he attained mahasamadhi. My Gurudeva, who
is like a father to me, gave me his assurance that in spite of not being in his physical form he
would still take care of me.
For quite some time now I have had the desire to listen to Guruji say something about me
or talk about me. That desire was fulfilled in a dream that I had on 11 November. In that
dream Guruji said to me, “You have a good nature. If you have any problems, tell me. I am
here! There is no need for you to worry at all. OK?” I was overjoyed at those words because
in all the previous dreams that I had had of Guruji, I would receive his darshan, but he had
never spoken to me. In this dream, however, I felt he had spoken to me in order to fulfil the
desire that I had always cherished. I considered those words to be his instructions as well as
an assurance to me.
Whenever Guruji would travel to Shirdi, Tiruvannamalai or Tirumala, we would not
immediately know about it because we live in Bangalore. Hence, I prayed to Guruji, asking
him to somehow let us know whenever he was about to go to Shirdi or Tiruvannamalai and
to kindly bless us with the opportunity of having his darshan. I prayed that we should never
miss such opportunities. In response to my prayer, every time Guruji appeared in my dream,
we would hear that he had travelled to Shirdi or Tiruvannamalai. I am very happy that I was
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able to have Guruji’s darshan two months prior to his mahasamadhi in Tiruvannamalai, Shirdi,
Tirumala and Chennai without missing a single opportunity.
About a week before Guruji’s mahasamadhi, my mother-in-law began to suffer with shortness
of breath. She was admitted to hospital in Machilipatnam and we prayed to Guruji that she
would get well soon, and she did get better. She was just a little weak, but the shortness of
breath had gone. Once she felt stronger I took her home. I then asked Raghu, my husband,
to come and see his mother after which he could return to Bangalore, but he explained that
he couldn’t because he was very busy in the office. Nonetheless, he changed his mind and on
the evening of 12 November he left for Machilipatnam. He arrived the following day and
two hours after his arrival we heard the news that Guruji had attained mahasamadhi. If my
husband had heard the news while in Bangalore, he would surely have left for Shirdi from
there. I would have found it very difficult to find out on my own how to reach Shirdi from
Machilipatnam as I had never travelled this route before.
Seeing all this – the way in which my husband initially said he could not come but came
anyway, and the way my mother-in-law got better very quickly – made me think that Sai Baba
and Guruji had blessed me with the opportunity of having Guruji’s darshan for the last time.
D. Varalakshmi, Bangalore

The Actions of Mahatmas Are Inscrutable

T

he actions of mahatmas are infinite and inscrutable. Guruji, by his mere thought, has
cured many diseases which eluded even the most capable doctors. Even in cases where
surgery was needed immediately, gurubandhus who believed, “Guruji is there for us so nothing
will happen to us once we tell him our problem,” were protected and saved by Guruji.
However, mahatmas work in mysterious ways; they protect and save their devotees from many
troubles and illnesses, but do not spare themselves.
After Guruji was diagnosed with a heart condition, he was taken to the most modern
and advanced hospital in Germany for treatment and was under the care of expert doctors.
Although the doctors did their best, Guruji left his body and merged with Sai Baba on
auspicious Koti Somavaram, which was Saturday, 13 November 2010.
Everyone in Shirdi heard the news the same day. Usually there is no rain in Shirdi after Baba’s
mahasamadhi celebrations (Vijayadasami) in October. However, on the night of 13 November,
Shirdi experienced the heaviest wind and rain that many residents had ever seen. For several
days after that, rain poured down ceaselessly. Some local residents said that it appeared as
though Mother Nature was expressing her sorrow at the departure of Guruji. It has been
recorded that Shirdi experienced a similar phenomenon when Baba left his mortal coil.
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Some other Shirdi residents said that they had the darshan of Dwarkamai Baba in the moon
between midnight and 5 a.m. on the night Guruji’s body was brought to Shirdi. The locals
who witnessed this phenomenon said that Guruji was a great mahatma and that in the future
we may witness many more miracles and leelas around Guruji’s samadhi.
Guruji’s body was expected to arrive in Shirdi at around 11.30 a.m. on 16 November and
gurubandhus were eagerly waiting at the junction opposite the police station, but his arrival
was delayed. During that time we were happy to see many groups of Sai devotees from
Gujarat coming in procession with Baba’s palanquin, chanting Baba’s name. Each group had
their own unique attire, with Baba in their colourfully decorated palanquin, singing devotional
songs with musical accompaniment. Witnessing those groups come one after another, it felt as
if Baba was welcoming Guruji to Shirdi with all festivity.
After all the groups had arrived in Shirdi, the magnificently garlanded vehicle carrying
Guruji arrived. We all chanted Sai Baba’s name welcoming Guruji and following him on
his journey through Shirdi – Baba’s Samadhi Mandir, Dwarkamai, the Chavadi, Hanuman
Mandir and finally reaching Saipatham Satsang Hall. Many from Shirdi expressed their love
for Guruji by offering their prayers and obeisance. Guruji’s body was adorned with a flower
garland that was brought from Dwarkamai.
Baba appeared on this earth to foster equality and brotherhood between Hindus and
Muslims. That our beloved Guruji’s body was laid to rest in a tomb on the auspicious day of
Ekadasi of Karthika month considered holy by Hindus, and that the same day happened to
be Bakr-Id, a very auspicious day for Muslims, seems to be of considerable significance.
Sainathuni Narayana Rao, Shirdi

No Words to Express My Gratitude

I

always think that Baba and Guruji are like my mother and father, and that satsang is my
home. Ever since I came to know from gurubandhus that Guruji encourages everyone to
attend satsang, I have been trying to follow his words and attending satsang regularly. I have
experienced that satsang has solved many of my problems and has given me solace.
In the afternoon of 13 November, I got a phone call from Addanki Rammohanrao informing
me that Guruji had merged with Baba. I was shocked to hear this news. I was unable to speak
and was full of tears. I usually keep such news from reaching my mother as she is a heart
patient. However, since she was right in front of me when the news came, she heard it and
started to shake and sweat. She wanted to lie down as she was feeling heavy-hearted. Although
I was already engulfed in sorrow hearing about Guruji, I started to worry about my mother’s
health after seeing her condition. I immediately remembered that it was Guruji who saved my
mother some fourteen years ago and prayed to him to protect her similarly this time.
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I took my mother to a hospital and the doctor there suggested that we should get all the
regular checkups done. My mother feels that Guruji is her life and always says that Guruji is
there to protect her. However, now she was gripped by fear. She started to plead with me to
show her the webcast of Guruji’s mahasamadhi function on the computer. I told her that she
would not be able to contain herself if she saw it, but she insisted.
After watching the webcast, she was even more desolate. I lost hope of her recovery.
Although I continued my activities as usual, a big storm was building up in my heart. I was
praying to Guruji and left the outcome to his grace.
I got the ECG scan and TMT exams done and was waiting for the results with worry
and tension. The doctors who had seen her initially said that my mother’s condition was
dangerous. After receiving the reports I was told that her heart was getting very little blood
and because of that she was experiencing a higher heart rate and physical weakness. The
doctors said, however, it was not a heart attack. They said that she should be all right after her
body had replenished the blood supply and that there was no need for medication.
I felt relieved after hearing this and sat down in a chair nearby and closed my eyes with my
head resting on a wall. It was then that I saw in front of me my Guruji, whom I felt like my
father, looking at me with love. My eyes filled with tears and I felt that I was doing abhishek
with those tears to my Guruji’s feet. I felt strongly that it was foolish of me to think that Guruji
was there only when he was in his physical body and no longer with us after leaving the body.
Guruji is a mahatma and he proved, just as Baba did, that he is ever active and vigorous even
after leaving his earthly body.
I would like to share another experience. The house I used to rent was close to the Sai
Baba Satsang Kendra in Ganganammapeta. I used to attend satsang every day while I lived
there, but around six months ago, I had to move to a different place, which was further away
from the satsang centre. I was afraid that I might not be able to attend satsang regularly and
participate as I used to. When I went to Shirdi for Guru Purnima, I prayed to Guruji and
asked him to bless me with a small place to rent that would be closer to the centre. After
coming back from Shirdi, Guruji did bless me, and with even more than I had asked for – my
own home closer to satsang. The needed HUDA plan, bank loan, planning engineer certificate
and many more forms were made available to me without much effort on my part. I was
very surprised by Guruji’s blessings and happened to share my happiness with Addanki
Mohangari’s wife, Sunita. She told me that since I always talk about satsang and Guruji, my
own home was a blessing from him.
When I went to Shirdi again, for Dussehra, I prayed to Guruji, saying that I would bring
the new home registration documents and place them at his feet. The day before Guruji
entered mahasamadhi the registration was completed. Although I felt very sad and desolate,
I consoled myself thinking that great mahatmas like Guruji do not die and that they are
always here with us even after leaving their earthly body. I felt happy that I had been able to
have Guruji’s darshan for about fifteen years because of whatever good I might have done in
my past births.
93

I was supposed to give my original documents to the bank on 20 November. I made two
copies and gave the documents to the bank officer. She took what she needed and gave the rest
back to me. When I went home and checked the file, I realized that the original documents
were with me and what I had given to the bank officer were the photocopies. I called her
immediately and told her what had happened. She told me not to worry, that there was no
need to hurry, and that I could deliver the original documents whenever it was convenient. I
was surprised at her reaction and felt that it was definitely Guruji’s leela. Later, I realized that
since I had expressed to Guruji that I would bring the original registration documents and put
them at his feet, he had fulfilled my wish in this manner.
I have devotion, faith and belief that whatever I ask will be fulfilled by Guruji. I always
depend on Guruji and put my burden on him. I feel that a whole lifetime would not be
sufficient to express my gratitude to my Guruji.
Arunakrishna, Tenali

“I Will Be with Everyone”

O

n the evening of 13 November, I went to the market along with my mother. We
happened to meet Kiran, a gurubandhu, who informed us about Guruji’s mahasamadhi.
I couldn’t stop crying and went straight to the satsang kendra and sat meditating in sadness. In
my meditation I saw Guruji sitting with Sri Sai Baba and Sri Bharadwaja and I heard him say,
“Why are you crying? I have gone to my people, I am very happy now. So far, I have been in
one place, but from now on I will be with everyone. If you are sad, I feel sad too. Always do
Baba nama.”
Dhuggaraju Pujitha, Tenali

Memories of His Love and Compassion

I

had Guruji’s darshan for the first time on 24 November 1988 and went to Shirdi for the
first time in 1990. During all these years Guruji has granted my family and me countless
experiences and has continued to do so even after attaining mahasamadhi. Baba gave his
assurance to us, “There is no difference between my photo and me. My samadhi will talk to you
and answer your prayers.” In a similar way, Guruji’s photo and samadhi continue to bless us with
his presence and grant us many experiences.
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Between 1993 and 3 November 2010 I had the opportunity to accompany Guruji on many
tours, thereby spending a lot of time in his presence. However, he did not take me along on
the journey to Germany.
On the night of 2 November Guruji made what was to be his last trip in India – the journey
to the airport. I was asked to drive him, but felt unable to do so; instead I followed in my
own car. During the journey I lost my way, but Guruji showed his compassion by asking
someone to call me and give me directions, giving me his guidance for the last time. On
3 November, at Chennai airport, he gave me the opportunity to walk beside him for the last
time and receive his blessings. From the very first journey I embarked upon in his company,
from Srisailam to Shirdi in 1993, travelling in his presence has been a wonderful experience.
Guruji came twice to our house in Tenali during the last seventeen years. He said he would
come a third time, so we had three rooms constructed on the second floor to provide him with
accommodation. Guruji always adhered to truth throughout his life and his words were always
fulfilled. An illustration of this is the dream he granted me two days before his mahasamadhi.
In this dream Guruji asked me to sit next to him in the back seat of a car. I did so, but being
afraid of making a mistake, I begged for his forgiveness immediately and sat on the floor of
the car. Guruji said, “It was I who asked you to sit on the seat,” and saying that, he asked me
to come up and sit next to him, which I did. There was no one sitting in the front seat or in
the driver’s seat, but the car was moving! I was very surprised. I did not understand how the
car was being driven without a driver. Then Guruji came to our house in Tenali and stayed
on the second floor. He even gave darshan to a few gurubandhus, and although it was a dream,
I remember all their names. On 11 November I shared this dream with my family, but we did
not understand the significance or the meaning of it. My daughter Snehitha also dreamt that
Guruji came to our house.
Now I know that even after attaining mahasamadhi, Guruji is continuing to guide me in
everything I do.
A Meaningful Life
On the morning of 30 October 2010, I was blessed with the opportunity of travelling in the
car with Guruji from Chennai airport to Kanathur. That forty-five minute journey is unforgettable. I asked for his blessings, “Guruji, I want my life to be meaningful, I want to achieve
something. I am now forty-seven years old.” I also asked for his blessings for our daughter
Snehitha concerning her job.
Guruji enquired, “When will she finish her engineering degree? Tell me as soon as she
graduates. I will take care of a job for her.” Guruji used to say, “No postponement.” He proved
this by fulfilling his promise when he was still physically with us and he continues to do so after
his mahasamadhi. After Guruji’s mahasamadhi, our Snehitha was selected for a job at Cognizant
Technology immediately following an interview at her college, without any written tests!
The morning after Guruji’s mahasamadhi function I was at the satsang in Shirdi. For some
reason I felt like going to my room. When I got there I called Snehitha who was in Chennai.
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She was crying because she was not able to recollect anything of what she had studied for her
semester exam to be held the next day. I told her not to worry. I also said I would go and do
pradakshina around Guruji’s samadhi. The next evening Snehitha called me to say that she had
done that particular exam better than all her other papers! Guruji is taking care of us even
after having entered mahasamadhi.
On 16 November 2010, Guruji’s holy body was brought to Shirdi. That evening at
satsang, Gaware Sahab, who often performs Baba’s arati, was away on some business. As I
came to the front of the satsang hall where Guruji’s sacred form had been placed for darshan,
Major Suresh Babu immediately asked me to perform the arati as it was already five minutes
late. For a moment I looked around to see if some elder was present. I could not find anybody.
At that moment Megha’s leela in the Sai Satcharita in which the arati is delayed, came to my
mind. Without thinking any further I offered the naivedya to Baba and Guruji and performed
the arati. Afterwards, I even performed arati to the holy body of Guruji. I was overjoyed at
this blessed opportunity. I cannot describe its significance sufficiently in words. After the arati
was over, however, I was overwhelmed with sorrow. I came out of the satsang hall and began
to cry loudly. The reason was that I had just remembered that I had asked Guruji to give me a
meaningful life. He fulfilled my wish by allowing me to perform the final arati to his holy body.
Back in 1995, the day before the foundation ceremony (bhoomi puja) at Saiyana, Mr Jack
and I had gone to the spot where now Guruji’s samadhi is, to dig the hole for the Saiyana
foundation stone. Again, in that very place, Guruji had allowed me to participate in some
construction work: that of his own samadhi.
During Kojagiri Purnima 2001, Guruji’s photo was removed from the dais of the Saipatham
Satsang Hall. I was asked to keep the photo in the Saiber office building nearby and was
among the group of gurubandhus who carried it there. The day before Guruji’s holy body was
brought to Shirdi, I had the opportunity to carry the same photo once again and place it on
the dais. It was then that I understood why Guruji, who always permitted me to accompany
him on every trip, did not take me along with him on the trip to Germany.
The Flower from Kedarnath
During our trip to Kedarnath in December 2007, after everyone had left the Rampur Hotel
in groups to go up the mountain in the helicopter, I went back to the hotel to accompany Guruji
to the helipad. Guruji, Amma and Sruti were all ready. In the meantime, a pujari had come
and was sitting in the reception area; he asked me for Guruji’s darshan. I told Guruji about his
request and Guruji said he would see him when he came out. When Guruji came outside the
pujari offered his namaskar and introduced himself as the priest of the Kedar temple. He then
offered a large dried flower to Guruji which he said he had brought from the Kedar mandir.
Guruji made sure that he was given dakshina. While travelling to the helipad in the car Guruji
said, “This is truly Baba’s call – his invitation. I have set out to go to Kedar and Baba has
already sent me an invitation in the form of a Kedar flower!” This was the same flower which
his daughter Sruti placed on his heart in the samadhi.
96

Perhaps it was in reference to this invitation, that the day before Guruji left for Germany –
when he called some of us – he said if anyone enquired we could tell them he was going to the
highest peak of the Himalayas. In merging with Baba, his words came true.
Addanki Sivaram, Chennai

A Young Devotee’s Gratitude

I

am Muktha and 14 years old. In a dream I saw that some white smoke had erupted from
Guruji’s samadhi and as the smoke travelled Ammagaru and Sruti were following it. I just
couldn’t understand what that smoke was. A moment later I understood that the smoke was
Guruji. That smoke travelled and finally came into my home. This is the best experience I
have had with Guruji.
B. Muktha, Hyderabad

The Darshan that Appeased My Sorrow

G

uruji granted me darshan in a dream after he attained mahasamadhi. In the dream many
gurubandhus were waiting for him in Saiyana. There were long queues in the area where
prasad is usually offered to the devotees. My friend, Bhargavi, and I joined in and had the
opportunity to touch Guruji’s feet. We then decided to join the queue once again. At the very
spot where we were standing Guruji stopped for some time, blessing the devotees and listening
to them. Therefore, I had the opportunity to touch Guruji’s feet a second time and offer my
namaskar to him. After that dream, I felt that Guruji had not left us but was with us always and that
we would forever have his darshan. That night I woke up several times but fell asleep again and
the dream continued. It felt as if I had gained several days’ worth of energy due to this darshan.
Guruji gave me darshan in a dream again in December 2010. One day, I felt very sad. I
had always consoled myself with the thought that Guruji is a mahatma, and that even after
his mahasamadhi he would be with us and grant us experiences just as he did when he was in
his physical form. However, that day I felt a deep sorrow. No matter how much I tried, I was
unable to alleviate my grief.
As though to assuage my sadness Guruji gave me darshan in a dream that day. I dreamt that
many people (including myself) were waiting for Guruji’s darshan in a big hall. After a long
time someone came into the hall and informed us, “Guruji will not be giving any more darshan
from now on. He will be leaving for the Himalayas to spend time in meditation.” Everyone
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was talking about how Guruji would grant darshan only once a year. After the announcement
some people were called inside. I was surprised to be called by the name that my family use at
home. I went in; it looked like a meeting hall in a hotel. Guruji was seated there. I went towards
him and offered my namaskar at his feet. Guruji was wearing socks. While prostrating at his
feet the thought came to my mind, that as Guruji was going to the Himalayas, maybe that was
why he was wearing socks. Guruji gave me his blessings by placing his hand on my head. I
always imagine that whenever Baba showers his grace on me he does so by placing his hand on
my head. Guruji blessed me in a similar way during the darshan in my dream.
Shalini, North Carolina, USA

Guruji’s Smiling Face in Tiruvannamalai

I

first had the darshan of Guruji at Saipatham, Shirdi in July 2000. Since then, I have been
having his darshan every year, either in Shirdi or Tiruvannamalai. I feel desolate when I
remember that Guruji is physically no more. I think of him every day and my eyes fill with
tears. I did not grieve as much as this even when my parents passed away.
One week after his mahasamadhi, Pujyasri Guruji consoled me with a dream. He
appeared before me with a smiling face in Tiruvannamalai.
Atla Chenchaiah, Venkatagiri

Writing a Letter to Guruji

O

n the night of 22 November, I was thinking of Baba and Guruji and asked them to give
a solution to an important project that I was planning. While I was sleeping that night,
Guruji gave me his darshan in a dream. He was sitting in a large room, meditating in front of
God. My body was gripped with fear remembering that he had entered mahasamadhi. I was
uttering Baba’s name and slowly approached Guruji. When he saw me, Guruji said, “The
work you are trying to do will be completed in about a month. You have to give me what
you planned on giving!” Since I did not understand that clearly I looked at Guruji. I then
understood that he might have said, “The work you are trying to do will be completed in
about a month. Bring me any item and give it!”
Although Guruji’s image was not so clear, the hair on the left side of his head appeared to
be a gold or sand colour. Sitting in front of him, I asked, “Guruji, I want to touch your feet.”
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Guruji then changed his position from his previous padmasana posture. I touched his feet
and was very happy. After a while, when I looked at my hands, they had sandal paste stuck to
them. I rubbed the paste on my hands thoroughly and then applied it to my chest with a sense
of reverence.
Guruji then said, “Whatever work you were planning, write about it on this piece of paper
and give it to me,” and then gave me an old piece of white paper. I noticed that there was
something written on one side of it. He turned the paper to the blank side and asked me to
write there. From the moment I saw Guruji in my dream, his daughter, Sruti, was by his side
all the time. She was the one who gave me a pen and something to use as a pad for writing. As
I was about to start writing to Baba and Guruji, I saw many deities appearing on the paper.
I duly followed the instructions that Guruji had given me in the dream. I wrote a letter and
Baba and Guruji fulfilled my wish regarding my project on 12 December 2010.
B. Muralibabu, Venkatagiri

The Divine Look that Soothes Pain

D

r Srinivasula Reddy introduced me to Guruji in Ongole in 1982. From then on,
whenever I needed to clarify any doubts, I went to my Guruji.
Those times were special. Whatever he said was very clear, close to my heart and had
references to Sai Baba’s teachings and philosophy. Guruji blessed me with the good fortune of
having his darshan as many times as possible between 1982 and 2002. From 1997 onwards I
visited him as frequently as I could, and was able to mould my life according to his teachings.
To my heart’s content, in January 2010, I was able to take his darshan. Unfortunately, after
that, I could not have his darshan because of poor health and I felt very distressed.
I found out that Guruji was in Germany for treatment. On 13 November, at about
4 o’clock in the afternoon, Hari and Sivaram informed us about Guruji’s mahasamadhi. I was
very confused. My family and I were in deep sorrow. Can this really be true?
As we reached Shirdi, we heard that Guruji’s holy body would be arriving on Tuesday.
Many devotees had already reached Shirdi before Guruji arrived.
The thought of not having been able to have his darshan since January was bringing us all
down. In that state I went to the Saipatham Satsang Hall to have Guruji’s last darshan. I bowed
at his lotus feet and prayed to him with my eyes closed and then, when I looked at him, his
eyes opened, looked at me and then closed. I could see clearly that his chest area was moving! I
was happy and also sad – it pained me that Guruji was not physically there. Then my best
friend S. V. L. Naryanarao and I hugged each other and cried loudly.
I came out of the satsang hall and sat outside. The memories of the incident were churning
within me. I thought Guruji looked at me in order to take away the pain and the suffering
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I had been feeling, not having had his darshan for such a long time. With just one glance he
took away that pain. From this I understood that Guruji will be guarding us all the time in his
spiritual form.
Since his mahasamadhi, every week or so, in the early morning hours, he has been
blessing me with his darshan in my dreams. One time I dreamt that he took me to very far
places. I want to spend the rest of my life with thoughts and memories of Guruji.
S. Ch. B. K. Gupta, Hyderabad

Quiet Premonitions

M

y wife Gail and I were both shocked to hear the news of Guruji’s passing. Gail had felt
very strange all of Saturday morning (13 November) and took time to just sit quietly,
feeling that something significant was happening but not knowing what. I had dreamt all night
about Guruji – the only time I ever have – either Friday night or Saturday night, and spoke
with Gail in the morning about my dreams. The content of the dreams was mostly conversations with Guruji about the ease of everything, the spaciousness in which life unfolds, and
the normalcy of living in the full embrace of life. Then there was some confusion around us
about leaving, and not knowing if Guruji was leaving or if I should leave, and while everyone
wanted to know who would leave, Guruji and I said it didn’t matter. Poignant to reflect on
now, knowing that the dream was just before or just after his passing.
Martin Aylward, France

I Was Saved

M

y husband passed away in March 2001 and the same year I came to Shirdi on Guru
Purnima and saw Guruji. Since then I have often been to Shirdi.
I went to attend the mahasamadhi function in Saipatham. In the evening of 17 November,
an article about Guruji was read out in English. I was in tears and went to my room as I was
unable to understand what was being read and was not feeling well. I had a bath and felt very
cold. I was scared thinking that I might get fits. I felt as though I would die from the cold. It
did not occur to me to use the phone in the room and ask for help. Suddenly I remembered
that I had a packet of udi consecrated by Guruji’s touch, which my gurubandhu, Sujatha, had
given me. I mixed it in some water and drank it. I prayed that I should get well within five
100

minutes. I prayed to Guruji to either cure me or take my life away, as I was unable to bear
the fear and the coldness that racked my body. Shortly after this I went to sleep. Later on,
Rajmohan knocked on my door and I was able to get up and answer it. I felt really happy.
Guruji had saved me!
The next night I was able to participate in the work that was taking place around Guruji’s
samadhi; I worked all night long without any rest or sleep. That night it was very cold. At
about midnight, some gurubandhus offered us tea and I had some. However, I still felt cold
and some time later, during the early morning hours, I told Guruji at the samadhi that I
wanted some tea and came out of Saiyana. Exactly at that moment, I saw two boys with tea
cans distributing tea to everyone. I had asked for tea and Guruji immediately gave it to me.
I will never forget this experience.
V. Sujatha, Tirupati

The Gift of Staying near Him

I

work as the transport co-ordinator at Saibaba Central School in Ongole. I never missed an
opportunity to have Guruji’s darshan or come to Shirdi. However, more recently, I haven’t
been able to go to Shirdi and have Guruji’s darshan as I used to because of my job at the
School. I felt bad about this, but Guruji removed my sadness with the graceful experiences he
gave after his mahasamadhi.
On 15 November we were all waiting on the outskirts of Kopergaon (a town near Shirdi)
for the arrival of Guruji’s holy body. As soon as it reached Shirdi, everyone gathered around
the vehicle. People were crying and chanting Baba nama as they took Guruji around Shirdi
before coming to Saiyana. Everyone was trying to get closer to the van to get a glimpse of
Guruji. I also wanted to see him but was not able to even touch the vehicle.
I went to our Saipatham Satsang Hall wondering whether I would ever get a chance to see
Guruji in that crowd. As soon I reached the hall, Dasarathram Reddy asked me to help guard
the gate to stop everyone rushing into the hall at once. Meanwhile, Guruji’s holy body arrived
at Saiyana. The vehicle was slowly going through the gates. At that very moment I was standing
close to where Guruji’s body was to be brought inside. Then Sivaram asked me to go to the
other side and said, “Satish, we need to push Guruji’s coffin very carefully to bring it inside.”
Soon after the vehicle arrived they removed Guruji’s coffin; together we placed it on the tables
to get it inside the satsang hall. I stayed there staring at our Guruji. I did not feel like leaving. I
just wanted to stay and pray to him.
There was an announcement that everyone should go and I was asked to leave as well. I
felt worried that I might not be able to see Guruji for a long time. One by one everyone left.
Meanwhile, Dwarakgaru called me to clear away the flowers that were falling on the floor
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around the coffin. I stayed by Guruji while cleaning, but after some time I was asked to leave.
I started to worry again. But then Dwarakgaru told me to wait because we had to change the
direction of Guruji’s coffin. Thereafter they asked me to decorate it with flowers all around.
Afterwards, they let everyone queue up to have Guruji’s darshan. Devotees were coming to see
Guruji and offer garlands. I continued clearing away the flowers and cleaning the stains on the
coffin, staying there beside him for a long time. Guruji with his grace gave me this opportunity.
The next morning everyone was very busy and fully engrossed in their work around the
samadhi. I wanted to see Guruji during the ceremony as well. I was working and thinking about
this, when Dasarathram announced that everyone should vacate the place by 10.30 a.m. Many
gurubandhus were already sitting inside and outside the satsang hall by then. I was contemplating
whether I would get a chance to see Guruji again for one last time. Then Ramesh said, “The
polished granite slab is in a vehicle parked outside. Please bring it in and clean it.” The slab
was brought in and I started cleaning it. It was nearing 10.30 a.m. Again I was afraid and
feeling anxious that I would have to leave soon, but Ramesh called me again, this time to go
to the round building where Guruji used to give udi darshan. There was a pile of salt and some
bags of camphor. He told us to mix them together. I stayed there for a long time.
It was time for taking Guruji’s body to the samadhi place. I was already there, by the side of
Guruji’s photo. Soon after, they brought Guruji from the satsang hall. Once again the thought
of whether I would get an opportunity to touch Guruji and do namaskar was troubling me.
Then Sruti, Guruji’s daughter, approached the samadhi as part of the group carrying Guruji.
I prayed to Guruji to bless me with an opportunity to touch him. When Guruji’s body was
being given over to Sruti, I knelt down behind her. Guruji’s body came very close to me. I did
touch Guruji’s holy cheeks and kept looking at him for the last time while they were lowering
his body into the samadhi, and until Ammagaru and Sruti finished the last rites. I stayed beside
the samadhi and looked at Guruji with gratitude. Thus Guruji showered his grace and fulfilled
my wishes.
J. Satish Babu, Ongole

The Moment I Implored Him

W

e heard that Guruji was unwell, so my husband and I left for Shirdi to see him. As soon
as we entered Saipatham we saw huge crowds of people that we thought had also come
to see Guruji because he was ailing. When we went inside and saw Guruji in the coffin, I could
not control my grief and I started crying loudly. Sivagaru from Guntur tried to console me
and gently asked me to pull myself together and calm down. After participating in Guruji’s
samadhi function, we started our return journey on the Simhapuri Express.
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Around midnight, while I was asleep, my husband (who is mentally unstable) got off the
train. As the train left Kazipet station, I woke up suddenly and discovered he was missing.
When I asked people sitting nearby if they knew his whereabouts, they said he had got down
in Kazipet. Hearing that, I started to cry. A helpful person talked to the guard in the train who
contacted the stationmaster in Kazipet. The guard assured me that the stationmaster would
take care of my husband. I had to get off the train in Warangal and board the Padmavathi
Express to return to Kazipet.
Once there, the stationmaster, after hearing a description of my husband, told me he had
scolded him for wandering too near the train tracks. He had sent him away when he was about
to fall below the Godavari Express just as it was about to start. Desperate, I searched various
platforms to no avail. Finally, I prayed to Guruji and said, crying, “Gurudeva! I will throw
myself under a train if I do not find my husband. If you were still in your physical form, I would
convey this to you. Now you have left us!” At the very moment I implored Guruji, my husband,
who was lost until then, appeared right next to me. We both held each other and started to cry.
A week later, when my husband and I were at home in Palukur I woke up in the middle
of the night. I thought, “Guruji, when you were in your physical form, I used to tell you my
worries. Now that you have entered mahasamadhi, who will take care of our problems?” Then
I slipped back into sleep again. In the dream I had that night, I saw Guruji’s samadhi and he
was standing at the centre of it. I was trembling as I offered my namaskar to him. Guruji was
looking at me the whole time. I started moving away from the samadhi and reached the gates
of Saipatham. When I turned back and looked, I saw Guruji still standing there. I offered
my namaskar again. In this dream, I had Guruji’s darshan. I feel even after Guruji entered
mahasamadhi, he is protecting us.
T. Lakshmi, Hyderabad

It Was the Almighty Himself

O

n 13 November 2010, when the gurubandhus in Bodhan heard of Guruji’s mahasamadhi,
in the midst of their grief they left for Shirdi without telling me. When they called me the
next day with the news I was grief-stricken. They asked me to come but I told them I could not
travel alone as I was unfamiliar with the route to Shirdi. I was then told that our gurubandhu,
Murali, would be coming, so I could travel with him. Murali and I agreed to leave for Shirdi
from Nizamabad on 15 November on the Ajanta Express.
Just as I was about to leave for the station Murali phoned to say that some urgent work had
come up at the last minute and he could not go to Shirdi, so I also had to cancel my trip. I was
extremely sad that I could not go to Shirdi and my sorrow intensified with every passing
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moment. I had not told anyone that I was not going and my friends who were already there
assumed I was on my way. They were not aware that I did not have anyone to accompany me
and could not travel alone. I went to bed that night with very sad thoughts.
Around 2.30 a.m. my phone rang. “This is Bhanu. A car bound for Shirdi will be coming
to your house in five minutes. Would you like to come?” I was pleasantly surprised by the
invitation as I had been on the lookout for someone who could accompany me. No one knew
that I was at home because I had not told anyone that I was not on the train to Shirdi as
planned. So I wondered how Bhanu knew that I was at home and how he came to ask me to
go to Shirdi with him. Whatever the case, I happily said yes.
Wanting to find out how Bhanu knew I was at home, I asked, “Why did you think of calling
me?” He replied that Madhu (who was in the car with us) had asked him to. When I posed the
same question to Madhu, he answered that Siva had called from Shirdi in the night and asked
him to pick me up before starting for Shirdi. I was surprised to hear this. I had spoken to Siva
that very morning and told him I was leaving for Shirdi with Murali; I had not told him of the
subsequent cancellation. Then how did it come about that he called Madhu in Kareemnagar
and asked him to pick me up? I asked Siva about this later that day when he phoned Bhanu.
Siva replied, “After I spoke to you I called the gurubandhus at Kareemnagar to enquire how
they were coming to Shirdi. When they told me their plan, I asked them to pick you up on
the way. I didn’t even realize I’d made this request. I didn’t know that your journey had been
cancelled along with Murali’s. Guruji, who knows everything, must have made me say those
words so that you could come to Shirdi.” Hearing all this, I experienced immense joy as I felt
the extent of Guruji’s love for me.
Suresh, Bodhan

The God Who Keeps on Giving

O

n 11 November 2010, I started a new job in a new shop, but when I heard the dreadful
news that Guruji had taken mahasamadhi, my family and I set off for Shirdi immediately.
My younger son, Sai Ravi Kiran, was unable to join us as his examinations were going on. We
came to Shirdi, had Guruji’s darshan and took part in the samadhi work.
I had always wanted to lead the Sai nama during Guruji’s darshan. I was sad that this dream
of mine had gone unfulfilled. But just before Guruji was interred in the samadhi, as the holy
bath was going on, I had the opportunity to lead Baba’s nama. From this experience it is
obvious to me that once I’ve asked Guruji for something, there is no question of that desire
not being fulfilled. When the coffin was opened and Guruji was being moved, Amma picked
up the flowers which were on Guruji and threw them to the devotees. A few flowers fell right
on me. Taking them to be Guruji’s prasad, I stowed them away carefully.
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Also, I prayed to Guruji to give my younger son the opportunity to take this last darshan. As
it transpired, when the college authorities were informed about my son’s predicament, they
agreed to conduct two examinations on the same day for him alone, thereby allowing him
to travel to Shirdi unhindered. He had Guruji’s darshan, took part in the samadhi work, and
returned home the next day. Three days later, he had a job interview with Tata Consultancy
Services and was offered a post. I have no doubt that this was Guruji’s doing. Thus is the way
of our beloved Guruji, giving us everything we could want and more.
On 25 November, my sister-in-law fell seriously ill. I had gone to attend a satsang in a
nearby town. My family immediately sent for me, but I refused to leave the satsang. Instead, as
the nama was going on, I fervently prayed to Guruji to save her. I begged that she be spared as
she was a mother whose children already had no father. The doctors had said that they wouldn’t
be able to decide on anything until the next morning and Guruji was my only recourse.
By the afternoon of the next day, the threat to her life had passed. She is now recovering
slowly. All this was only possible due to Guruji’s infinite grace.
Prathahdarsanam Prasad, Tenali

Darshan for My Little Girl

M

y daughter Sai Nayana is six months old. I wanted to take her for Guruji’s darshan, but
as he had stopped giving public darshan it was difficult to fulfil my wish and this made
me very sad.
When Ammagaru came to Ongole we went to show her our daughter and asked her to
request Guruji’s blessings. For some unknown reason, I thought my daughter would never be
able to have Guruji’s blessings before his mahasamadhi. I felt sad and could not understand
why I was having those thoughts. I often found myself crying. Subsequently, I learned that
Guruji had entered mahasamadhi. We started for Shirdi immediately.
We had Guruji’s darshan and our daughter did namaskar to Guruji. She looked at him for
a long time and a photographer there took a photo of us offering our prayers to Guruji. Sai
Nayana, who was not very active and could barely crawl then, started to become more active
within the next three days. She started crawling, standing on her feet with some support and
sitting up. We were all surprised and happy to see my daughter becoming active after having
Guruji’s darshan. I used to pray to Guruji for annaprasana and aksharabhyasa for Sai Nayana
and cherished the thought of having a photo of the same. However, I was blessed with a
photograph of my daughter offering prayers to Guruji’s samadhi.
Radha Rani, Bangalore
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“I Will Take You to Your Destination”

A

bout a week after Guruji’s mahasamadhi, I dreamt that Mum and I were travelling in our
car and had an accident. The car hit an electricity pole and when I tried to look for the
driver, I was unable to find him. Guruji came to my rescue, pulled me out and said, “I will not
forsake you, I will take you to your destination.”
In the same dream, after a while, I saw Guruji in our home in Tenali. Mum and Dad,
some gurubandhus and I were there. Looking at Daddy’s old phone, Guruji said, “Your phone
is old. Why don’t you get a new one?” and went into an adjacent room. Then Mummy asked
Daddy to ask Guruji’s blessings for a new phone, and Daddy replied, “Now? When everyone
is so sad that Guruji has entered mahasamadhi, how can I ask him about buying a new phone?”
Guruji came out of the adjacent room and everyone had an opportunity to take his blessings.
Although Guruji has entered mahasamadhi, he has blessed our family with his darshan just like
he did when he was with us in his physical body.
A few days before Guruji left his body, Daddy asked for his blessings for my job. Guruji
fulfilled our wish very shortly after his mahasamadhi: I was selected for a job in an interview
without any written test whatsoever.
Also, my sixth semester exams started two days after Guruji’s mahasamadhi, yet I was able
to go to Shirdi twice without any hurdles. I will never forget Guruji’s protection and love for
our family.
Snehitha, Chennai

Unforgettable Experience

U

pon hearing the news that Guruji had merged with Baba, we went to Shirdi to have
Guruji’s last darshan. At that time, I asked him to bless me with a unique experience that I
would not forget for my entire life. On the night of 18 November, the task of raising the height
of Guruji’s samadhi was undertaken. After taking prasad, we all started the work, chanting
Sai Baba’s name. Two masons, plus Santosh and I from the Bodhan satsang, were doing the
plastering work. Some other men were also participating, but I was the only woman working
on the plastering. The work started at around 9.30 at night and continued until 5 o’clock
in the morning. I noticed that we were all working for a very long time without any sign of
fatigue. Even today I am surprised at how we could work for such long hours. I did not have any
previous experience of plastering; working for so long without any fatigue was possible only
by our Guruji’s kind grace.
The next day, we heard that Ammagaru was coming to the satsang hall at 3 o’clock in the
afternoon. We were all sitting there when a gurubandhu next to me said, “Last night I saw
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your perfect plastering work and thought that you must be related to the masons and that
is why you were able to do it so well. What does your husband do?” I was surprised and felt
very happy. Although I did not have any previous experience in masonry work I was able to
perform that task so well. It was purely Guruji’s grace; he blessed me and gave me a unique,
unforgettable experience of participating in the construction work of a mahatma’s samadhi – our
Guruji’s samadhi.
Even after his mahasamadhi, Guruji is responding to our prayers. Guruji is not bound to his
body and I strongly believe that he will be even more potent and will continue to bless us with
extraordinary experiences. It is my personal feeling that Guruji is always near us.
K. Sujatha, Bodhan

What a Wonder!

I

started teaching at Saibaba Central School in 2010. Although in the beginning I was not
aware of who Guruji was, I came to know about him by the grace of God. Whenever I
heard people talk about him and share their experiences, I was wondering whether those were
really true. I used to discuss all these things with my family. For whatever reason, all my family
members thought of having Guruji’s darshan.
We were at home when we heard the shocking news that Guruji had entered mahasamadhi.
We, as well as all the gurubandhus, were in an ocean of tears. I felt extremely sad that I would
not be able to have Guruji’s darshan since we could not go to Shirdi to see him for the last
and only time.
As we watched the live webcast of the mahasamadhi function at the school, one of our teachers,
who was also a gurubandhu, said, “Guruji will come as a third person when two people are talking
about Sai Baba.” He told us Guruji himself had said that. These words were imprinted on my
mind and I repeated them to my family at home. However, I still had doubts whether Guruji
would come as he had said.
A few days later, on the auspicious day of Karthika Purnima, my family, along with
seven other families, went to the seashore in Pakala. As it was full moon, the beach was
crowded. While we were bathing in the holy waters and talking about Baba’s leelas, my mother
suddenly approached us crying. She told us that she had lost her gold bangle in the waves
when my son was holding her hand. As I heard this I thought, “Oh Baba! Why did this
happen?” Then I said to my mother, “It is not true that Guruji appears when two people talk
about Baba.”
To my surprise, as if someone had prompted me, I immediately took another four steps into
the ocean even though I was already four feet from the shore, and without consciously making
an effort to search, I picked the bangle out of the water and showed it to everyone. I called to
107

my mother, “Amma! Here is your bangle!” Everyone present was astonished and asked, “How
is that possible? A bangle is not a light object that floats; it would sink into the muddy ground.
How is it possible to find it at such a depth and so far from the place it was originally lost?
It is a real wonder!” Hearing their words, I felt, “Guruji is here with us. If we call him with
faith he will respond like God.”
B. Varalaxmi, Singarayakonda

My Baba’s Reassurance

A

t 5 o’clock in the morning on 13 November I received a call from my brother who
lives in Dallas. He told me the most distressing news of my life – that my Baba (as I always
called Guruji) had taken mahasamadhi that very day in Germany.
I had hoped that my Baba would be there for me for the rest of my life, to watch over me
and lovingly tease me about my idiosyncrasies. No child wants to think that some day their
parents will have to leave them stranded in this world, so full of people yet with not one soul
that understands them. I am no exception to this.
I went to Shirdi and then stayed for ten days after the mahasamadhi rituals were over.
Every time I had visited Shirdi previously I had become sick, and this time was no different.
After a week of being ill my whole body was weak. However, even in such a despairing
situation, all I could feel was my Baba’s presence. I was thinking about what my Baba meant
to me and what he has done for me and started to count the blessings bestowed upon me.
Soon I realized that if I am not happy I am not a complete being, and I also realized how vital
happiness is to my existence.
Once I was back home in the US I asked my Baba to reassure me that he is still with me,
but this time I wanted him to show me, not just make me feel it but rather make me experience
the love completely. A few days later I received two packages from a Dr Annavarapu. I was not
sure if they were for Saibaba Central School or for myself, so I called Sreenu to check. As soon
as I mentioned the sender’s name he began to describe the contents of one of the packages.
He also told me that the contents of the second package, which was big, was something
beautiful. While speaking to him I opened the second package and inside was a huge book of
photos of Sai Baba. What can I say! For a few hours after that I basked in my Baba’s shower
of grace and love.
The next day Surya Prakash called me from Dallas and what a revelation I had! He
enquired if I had received anything from Dr Annavarapu, who had apparently asked Surya if
he knew any Sai Baba devotees. What Surya said next made me cry tears of love for my Baba,
for Surya’s reply was, “Of all the people, I thought of you first and gave him your name and
address. So now tell me, did you get the packages?”
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So my Baba has taught me that I am complete when I am happy inside and out. When I
requested his reassurance he gave me a blissful and ecstatic experience of happiness and of
his love, and that he is always with me. I received one of the most beautiful photo albums of
Sai Baba from someone whom I don’t even know, and I was the first person Surya thought of
when asked about Sai Baba’s devotees. What a beautiful unfolding of my Baba’s love, blessings
and grace.
Saikavi (Kavita Lingala), North Carolina, USA

Inseparable Sadguru Bond

I

felt very sad when I heard about Guruji entering mahasamadhi. Usually I don’t cry under
any circumstances, but when I heard the news I hugged his photo in my room and cried. I
did not know when Guruji’s body was going to be brought to Shirdi. I was very eager to see him.
My wife was seven months pregnant and needed someone to take care of her. At that time,
there was no one else who could be with her except me. I was constantly praying to Guruji
to make it possible for me to come to Shirdi and have his darshan. Thus, 13 November passed
and I came to know that Guruji‘s body had not yet arrived in Shirdi. My determination to see
him increased.
On 14 November I asked my manager to grant me two days leave. He told me that there
was work to be completed, so it would not be possible. On the morning of 15 November I read
Guruji’s obituary in the Telugu newspaper, Saakshi. Reading the obituary, my branch manager
called me and asked, “Nagaraju! Is this your Guruji’s photo? According to this, Guruji will be
put to rest on 15 November. How can you get there in time?” I said to him, “Sir, I asked my
gurubandhus and they told me that Guruji will arrive in Shirdi on the morning of 16 November.”
I finished my work that day and was granted two days leave and was ready to start for Shirdi. My
wife said that she wanted to accompany me. When I told her that it was not advisable for her
to travel, she said, “Guruji will take care of everything.” Before starting for Shirdi, I called Siva
who was already there and asked him to pray on our behalf to Baba and Guruji.
When we reached Secunderabad railway station in the evening, the Ajanta Express was
already on the platform. There was no space in it to even stand. My friend Suresh and I both
tried for a reservation in vain. We talked to a ticket collector and explained our situation. He
rebuked me for bringing along my very pregnant wife. After that, we overheard someone
from the Punjab talking with the ticket collector and explaining to him that they had initially
booked tickets for five passengers, but that two of them had been cancelled. We immediately
spoke to the Punjabis and explained our situation. They told us to go to berths fifty-three and
fifty-four. We felt very happy that Guruji was taking us to him as a mother takes her child in
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her lap. The people who gave us the seats got off in Aurangabad. They did not even ask us
for any money. We reached Shirdi the next day and stayed there until Guruji was laid to rest.
Usually many of us plan and make reservations fifteen to twenty days prior to going to
Shirdi. In this case there was no reserved ticket, yet Guruji made all the arrangements and
ensured we did not encounter any problem whatsoever and that we could have his last darshan.
B. Nagaraju, Bodhan

Our Compassionate Guruji

L

earning that Pujyasri Gurudeva Sri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji had entered mahasamadhi, I
came to Shirdi along with a few other gurubandhus and had Guruji’s last darshan. (Guruji
had given darshan on 31 October 2010 in Chennai, but unfortunately I was unable to go and
felt extremely sad at missing that opportunity.) After 13 November I used to think that I would
be fortunate if Guruji appeared in my dream.
Many of us had the opportunity to accompany Guruji when his holy body was brought
in procession through the streets of Shirdi. One night I had a dream about this; it was
just like it had been on the day of the mahasamadhi function. All of a sudden, I saw that
Guruji had stepped down from the van and was walking. Unable to contain my happiness, I
started shouting, “Guruji has woken up from sleep, Guruji is awake now!” I will be extremely
thankful my entire life to our compassionate Guruji for giving me this darshan and bringing
peace to my mind.
Lakshmi, Nellore

The Saint Who Kept His Promise

W

e were very much looking forward to taking Guruji’s darshan in Shirdi during
Vijayadasami 2010. When we heard that Guruji was not going to Shirdi we cancelled
our programme. Then we found out that Guruji was in Tiruvannamalai so we went to Chennai
to get his darshan on his return, but we heard from some gurubandhus that Guruji had already
arrived in Chennai the night before. After hearing the news of Guruji’s mahasamadhi on 13
November, I felt very sad at having missed his darshan.
On 18 November in the early morning just after I had woken up, I heard Guruji saying, “I
will take good care of the Addanki family.” I turned my head and saw Guruji standing right
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there! I was surprised, and while wondering how Guruji might have come in, glanced at the
door and found it was closed. When I turned my head back towards Guruji, I could no longer
see him. I opened the door, went to the hall to confirm that I was not dreaming and that I had
just seen Guruji in his physical form. In the past we had invited Guruji to come to our house.
He visited our home and gave his darshan, thus keeping his promise.
Addanki Venkateshwarlu, Tenali

A Garland for Guruji

I

n the earlier days when I started attending satsang, everyone used to say that Guruji is a
Sadguru. Many times I would think, “What is a Sadguru? What are his qualities?” Once
when I had a conversation with a gurubandhu, he told me that the three qualities of the
Sadguru are omnipotence (possessing all power); omnipresence (being present everywhere);
omniscience (knowing everything). Guruji granted me an experience of these three qualities
and many more experiences which gave me a firm belief that he is my God. This is one of
those experiences.
After hearing the news of Guruji’s mahasamadhi we came to Shirdi for his darshan. After
the darshan there were many changes in me. I used to want to live according to his teachings,
hoping that Guruji would be happy seeing the way I was leading my life. However, I never
really did this. I would follow his instructions whenever I visited Shirdi but I was back to my
old habits within a couple of days of leaving.
After Guruji’s last physical darshan, I was determined to follow his principles in my daily
life however difficult that might be. On many previous occasions I had not even been able to
follow my own niyama. This time, before I left Shirdi, I focused my mind on living by his principles.
One of the things I set myself was to spend twelve hours (in one day) at Guruji’s samadhi,
but I was in a quandary over choosing an activity. I prayed to Guruji and went to the
samadhi for the morning satsang. As I was thinking about what to do, Prasad Uncle asked me
if I wanted to make a garland for Guruji. Until then I had never made a garland in Shirdi for
Sai Baba or for Guruji. Nevertheless, I thought I would give it a try. Being my first time, it took
me almost five hours to finish it. We then prepared the hall and attended the evening satsang
– I was in the presence of Guruji until 9 p.m.
All the garlands prepared by the other gurubandhus were used to adorn Sai Baba and Guruji,
except for mine. I felt sad and thought that my effort to change my life had not been successful
and the work I did for twelve hours while chanting Sai nama was wasted. I thought about it
the whole day. Although I was disappointed that my garland was not used, I knew it had not
turned out well. Thus the next day I went to Prasad Uncle and asked him to teach me how
to make a perfect garland. This time I was very careful and my garland was used to decorate
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Guruji. I started to participate daily in the making of the garlands and they were getting better
day by day. Thus I had the good fortune of making a garland for Guruji every day.
Guruji taught me that what is required to observe your niyama, is striving for perfection. If
the garland I made on the first day had been used to decorate Guruji, I would not have had
the pain and the fire. This was the reason why I wanted to make my garland thoughtfully and
skillfully the next day. I enjoyed the happiness of making it perfect, or trying to make it perfect.
This joy was the result of my work and practice of niyama. Also, the way the opportunity to
make garlands was presented to me when I wanted to spend twelve hours in Guruji’s presence,
was a wonderful experience.
Some time previously, I had watched a video of people offering garlands to Guruji and
regretted that I had not been so fortunate to get that opportunity. After Guruji’s mahasamadhi,
I went to buy a garland to offer him but I did not like their quality. Nevertheless, I bought one
without much satisfaction. When I offered it I felt sad and wished I could have made a garland
for Guruji. Now I understand that Guruji fulfilled my desire through this garland-making
experience.
Guruji told us, “There is no delay in fulfilling your desires; and transforming you while
fulfilling your desires is Sai’s way.” With this experience Guruji has transformed me yet again.
I do not have the thought that Guruji is not with us. He is always there to move us closer to
Sai Baba and we all have his protection forever. He is always with us.
K. Gayathri Anil, Vijayawada

“My Blessings Will Always Be There for You”

M

y son Venkatesh had never had Guruji’s darshan. When Guruji entered mahasamadhi my
son and I started for Shirdi on Sunday by bus and arrived the next day. Since we had to
return to work we booked our return tickets for the following Tuesday.
Guruji’s body was brought to Shirdi on Tuesday afternoon. As we had to leave that day, we
stood in the queue to have Guruji’s darshan. When I did not see my son in the queue I tried to
call him on his mobile but to no avail. When I finally saw him I asked him to join me in the
queue as it was getting late for the train. He said that he would have Guruji’s darshan on his
own. Since there was nothing else I could do, I stood in the queue and prayed, “Guruji! My
son has never had your darshan. At least now, please, grant him your darshan!”
After I had Guruji’s darshan I immediately went to my room in the guesthouse. I brought
the luggage down and asked a gurubandhu who was standing there, to watch it. In search of my
son I went running to Saiyana. I was just thinking that he would not be able to have Guruji’s
darshan because it was getting too late for the train, when I saw him slowly walking towards
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me. He said that he had had Guruji’s darshan. The tension I felt until that moment, vanished
in an instant.
Four days after Guruji’s mahasamadhi I saw him in my dream in which he came to our home.
I said to him, “Guruji! I need your blessings!” Guruji replied, “My blessings will always be
there for you.” Later Guruji also said, “I like the pongal you make, can you give me some?”
I gave him pongal. Guruji ate it and then went and slept next to my son Venkatesh.
Sharmila, Vijayawada

A Smile that Vanquished My Sadness

W

hen I heard from my gurubandhu, Kiran, that Guruji had attained mahasamadhi I felt
very sad. I went home and told my husband about this. As I was calling out Sai Baba
nama, I started questioning why such a sad thing had happened and then fell asleep crying.
That night Guruji appeared in my dream.
The following Monday while we were in a bus heading to Narsaraopeta for a doctor’s
appointment, I kept thinking about Guruji’s mahasamadhi and was feeling very sad. The
moment I closed my eyes, I saw Guruji smiling. With that darshan, the sadness that I had
been experiencing until then vanished in an instant. I felt assured that he will be with us now,
hereafter and forever. He will always be wherever Sai nama is going on.
Madhavi, Tenali

Portentous Dream Before His Mahasamadhi

E

very year I go to Shirdi in May for Guruji’s wedding anniversary and in October for
Vijayadasami. Each time, before I left for Shirdi, Guruji used to appear to me in a dream.
This year, I decided to go on 15 October. About a fortnight before the journey, Guruji gave
me darshan in a dream. He was lying in a coffin which had no covering; his feet were visible.
He was speaking incoherently and I did not understand what was being said. I was very
unhappy seeing him like this. The next morning, I remembered the dream and felt very bad
and chastised myself for having such a dream. I felt that I could not share it with anyone as
they too would feel bad. The only person I told about the dream was my landlord. I did not
dare tell anyone else. Although my dreams had turned out to be true in the past, I disregarded
this one and paid no heed to it. I rationalized it to myself that as I was going to Shirdi to see
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Baba and Baba was in samadhi form, Guruji had appeared to me in samadhi form to show
me that there was no difference between him and Baba. Having thus reasoned it out, I was
comforted.
We went to Shirdi for Vijayadasami and returned. On 10 November I had another dream.
In it, a black statue of Baba was being laid down on a platform. Believing this to be Baba’s
samadhi, some of us were standing around it. It felt as if someone close to me had passed
away. I saw glimpses of a body, some flowers and some relatives crying. I felt very sad in
the dream. The next morning, the sadness was still haunting me. Then, on 13 November,
we got the dreadful news of Guruji’s passing. I left for Shirdi immediately, all the while
thinking that I had never imagined that I would have to take such a journey. On the night of
16 November, at about 8 p.m., I saw Guruji’s body in the coffin. He looked almost as he had
appeared in my dream of forty days previously.
The only thing I don’t understand now is whether to feel happy that Guruji chose to give
me such a dream or feel sad that I was not able to understand it at the time. But what could I
have done even if I had understood it? By appearing the way he did in my dream, I feel that
Guruji assured us that he would be watching over us even from his samadhi.
B. Suvarchala, Tenali

The Surprising Phone Call

O

n Saturday 13 November 2010, after having my lunch, I wanted to go out. Since my wife,
Hemalatha, was sleeping on the floor in the living room, I quietly closed the front door
and left for work without disturbing her sleep. That afternoon I received a call from home.
When I answered, I heard my wife’s voice saying, “Ba, Ba,” and crying inconsolably (she
usually calls me Ba). My mind was reeling with various thoughts as I was unable to understand
the reason for her distress. I tried to calm her down and asked her to tell me what had happened.
She said, “How can we be without Guruji? Call Manmohan.”
After assuring her that I would come home, I called Pushpa, a gurubandhu from
Bangarupalyam to ask what had happened; she and her husband, however, knew no details.
Because I couldn’t reach Manmohan by phone, I then called Lokesh in Chennai. I learned
that Guruji had gone to Germany and taken mahasamadhi there, and that his body would be
brought to Shirdi.
When I reached home, I was extremely sad. I saw my wife calmly cleaning the veranda and
thought that my neighbours must have comforted her. I went straight to my puja room and
offered namaskar to the photos of Baba and Guruji and burst into tears. My wife came running
and tried to console me. A while later, Manmohan called and gave us some more details and
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told us to leave for Shirdi with our children as soon as possible. Talking with other gurubandhus,
we found out that people from Chennai were going to Shirdi in two buses, so we joined them
at Vellore bus station.
While waiting there, we discussed our experiences of Guruji showering his grace on us. It
was then that my wife asked Komala, “My husband came home and said he was unable to
reach Manmohan on the phone and went to the puja room and started crying. Who told my
husband about Guruji?” Her question startled me. I said that it was she who called and told
me. But she said no, she hadn’t call me. We were both extremely surprised.
On our journey we sang bhajan and felt the presence of Baba and Guruji.
P. Doraswamy Reddy, Chittoor

A Life Blessed by Sai

W

hen my husband and I heard of Guruji’s mahasamadhi we were overwhelmed by
indescribable sadness. Due to a visa problem and the fact that my husband and I were
working in two separate locations, we were unable to go to India for a final glimpse of Guruji.
My parents, however, were able to go and on the morning of 16 November we heard from
them that Guruji’s sacred remains were being brought to Shirdi. They told us that everyone
was awaiting the arrival of Guruji from 11 a.m. just outside Kopargaon, on the outskirts of
Shirdi. That very day our daughter Sai Dhanya developed a fever of 101 degrees. By nighttime,
the fever went up to 103. I was in a very bad emotional state and was crying profusely as I
watched on my laptop the live video feed of the mahasamadhi activities in Shirdi. My daughter
was also crying continuously as she had started vomiting. Her fever was going up. Ever since
I had heard that Guruji had attained mahasamadhi, I had been feeling very vulnerable and
my husband was not there to help me. It was getting more difficult to watch the live broadcast
as my daughter became more ill. I gave her medicine which she immediately threw up. I felt
miserable as I thought to myself, “Guruji, who shall I ask now? Who will save this child you
have given us? I began to cry. I can’t describe the sorrow I felt at that moment. As I watched
the live broadcast I wiped Sai Dhanya’s body with a wet cloth. I prayed to Baba and Guruji
that her fever would subside and that she would fall asleep soon. I phoned my parents and told
them about her illness and asked them to pray to Baba and Guruji for her.
It was midnight for us in the US when everyone was still waiting outside Shirdi to receive
Guruji. If my daughter’s condition grew worse I would have to take her to the hospital’s emergency care. In that case, I would not be able to see the live webcast. I simply put my faith in Baba
and Guruji’s love and continued to watch as I sat there in our living room. Since hearing about
Guruji’s mahasamadhi I had not been able to sleep at all. As I lay there watching the computer
screen with my thoughts on Guruji as well as on my unwell daughter, I slowly fell asleep.
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It was then that Guruji gave me darshan in a dream. He was dressed in the same clothes that
he usually wore during darshan and was lying down. A little girl (I did not know who she was),
suddenly went and sat on Guruji’s stomach. I immediately yelled, “No! Sai Dhanya, come
back here! Guruji tatayya is not well.” Suddenly Guruji opened his eyes and smilingly lifted Sai
Dhanya – now Sai Dhanya was that little girl – and began to play with her. At that moment
I woke up. I started to watch the webcast again and cried, thinking, “Oh, where are you now,
Guruji?” I did not realize until later that Guruji had assured me through the dream darshan
that he was always with me, protecting and caring for my daughter.
Somehow I thought that Guruji’s body would be in a hospital gown since he was being
brought from the hospital. However, when I saw him in the webcast, he looked exactly the
same as in my dream. I was astonished! Afterwards, I checked Sai Dhanya’s temperature and
her body was quite cool. I was sure that Guruji had saved my little one. I had not given her
any medicine, I just sat there watching the events in Shirdi.
In the morning I took my daughter to the doctor and he did some tests as he did not
understand how she had recovered after having had such a high fever during the night. He
looked at the results and said there was no problem and that Sai Dhanya was fine now. He
also said that if the fever returned it might be viral. However, the fever did not make another
appearance.
I had been feeling insecure about not having Guruji with us any more. This insecurity
disappeared when Guruji lovingly granted me an experience to show he is with me, protecting
my daughter, and that I have no need to fear at all.
Rajitha, North Carolina, USA

Sri Babuji at Baba’s Feet

T

wo days after my Gurudeva’s mahasamadhi, I went to Baba’s Samadhi Mandir in Shirdi.
I thought I would have Baba’s mukh darshan. I was feeling very sad and had a sense of
emptiness. I was also feeling angry at Baba for making me an orphan. While I was looking at
Baba in the mandir, I saw Guruji sitting at Baba’s feet. For a moment I did not know if I was
dreaming or if it was real. I am not sure how long it lasted. After some time, I was disturbed
by the security guards and when I looked again, I saw only Baba there. I do not even know
what this means.
My guru is my God, my guru is my life, my guru is my strength, my guru is my everything.
P. Subbaraja, Hyderabad
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Immediate Help

A

fter hearing the news of Sri Babuji’s mahasamadhi, I started my journey to Shirdi from
Tenali on the morning of 14 November along with a few other gurubandhus. While
boarding the train, I slipped in the gap between the train and the platform. The train started
to move and the steps of the train were pushing hard against my back. I cried out loudly
and shouted, “Baba! Baba!” and thought of Guruji. Somebody stopped the train and some
gurubandhus from Hyderabad pulled me out. I felt that Guruji had rescued me from a major
accident. The railway police suggested that I should be taken to Emergency, but I asked them
to send me to Shirdi as I wanted to have my last darshan of Guruji. I was then put on a berth
in the train.
Everyone was anxious to see what had happened to me. I slept through the night and was
able to sit up as the train reached Nagarsol station. In Shirdi, Mangarao Uncle and Padma
Aunty took me to the doctor who said that I had no fractured bones, only a couple of scratches,
and handed me a prescription for some medicine.
As a result of the fall, my legs were painful and I could not walk, so I was taken to Guruji’s
darshan in a wheelchair. As soon as I got there, however, my legs became stronger and I started
walking automatically. I felt there was some movement in Guruji’s face and that I was seeing
him alive. I am very thankful to all those who helped me and I seek Baba and Guruji’s blessings
to be with me forever.
M.Varalakshmi, Tenali

Let Me Be Near You, Guruji

W

henever I had an opportunity to have Guruji’s darshan in the queue, I never said anything
to him. Although my family members asked me to express certain matters on their
behalf, I would tell them, “Guruji knows everything. He will give us what we need when we
need it. He will give whether we ask or not.” I used to pray to Guruji, “I always want to be near
you. I must always be happy.”
In early November 2010, I had a wonderful opportunity of meeting Guruji in person and
talking to him. At that moment, I told him my desire. Guruji assured me, “You are with me
always, right? You are like a family member in this house and you will always stay with me.” I
cannot describe the happiness I felt upon hearing those words.
A few days later, I heard the news that I never could have imagined – that Guruji had left
his physical body. I was unable to bear the fact that the one whom I thought of as my God, my
father, my all in all, my Guruji had entered mahasamadhi.
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Guruji’s holy body was brought to Shirdi on 16 November and from that evening I was
near his body all the time. I got an opportunity to stay near him for a long time since I was
there to clear away the garlands that were brought by gurubandhus as offerings to him as they
paid their last respects. The next morning at around 11.30 a.m. we were all asked to leave
Guruji’s proximity, as they were going to start preparations for the samadhi. I continued to pray
to Guruji to allow me to stay near him; no one asked me to leave. I remained very close to
Guruji and I saw his father, mother and other relatives nearby.
Ammagaru and Sruti came, and before Guruji was taken out of the coffin, Ammagaru
took the flowers that were adorning Guruji and gave them to some gurubandhus. Since I was
standing near Ammagaru, I too was given a flower. Thinking that I had received Guruji’s
blessings, I treated that flower as his holy prasad. Then, at the moment when he was given
the holy bath, I had an opportunity to touch Guruji. I was there until the end of the bathing.
Since Guruji’s body had to be moved from the satsang hall to the samadhi location, many
elders carried Guruji, lifting him together. I had the opportunity to hold Guruji’s back. I
held him with my hands and let him rest on my shoulders. As everyone moved with Guruji
towards the samadhi location, I had the unique blessing of holding Guruji close to my heart
and looking at him.
I always prayed to Guruji to be close to him. He fulfilled my wish by providing me the
opportunity to be near him until the end. The assurance that Guruji gave that he will be
with me always was proved to me even in his last moments. Everything happened as per
Guruji’s words.
P. Ramakrishna, Chennai

Not a Single Tear

S

ince Guruji’s mahasamadhi, I have been feeling that Guruji is now always with me and
especially sitting next to me in my car as I drive. I have tried my best to keep that seat empty.
The day after Guruji’s mahasamadhi my wife and I had a discussion on how every minute of
our lives is an experience given by him, but still we do not have any particular experience to
share as we share only when things go topsy-turvy.
In January 2011 I took my fifteen-month-old son shopping, a mile away from our house.
When we were returning to the car I had a shopping cart in one hand and my son, Saison,
in the other. I put Saison in his car seat and somehow left the car keys with him. I then went
round to the other side of the car to place the grocery bags on the seat and I found that my
door was locked – he must have locked it! I went back to where Saison was sitting and saw that
I could not even open his door. I panicked and prayed to Baba and Babuji. I was very scared
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and puzzled as to what I should do and whom to call. As it was dark and the car windows are
tinted, I could not see how Saison was doing inside and my heart and body started trembling.
The options that came to my mind were: to call the roadside car assistance company, which
in the past I have seen taking anywhere between forty-five to sixty minutes to come; or call
911 (the police), which is a very risky deal as they could put me in jail or punish me in some
manner for negligence or what not.
I called a gurubandhu neighbour and told him about my situation. I remembered we had a
spare key at home. He said he would go and find the spare key and would come immediately.
Back at the car, I was still shivering in the cold and peeking into the windows to figure out
if Saison was all right. At one point I could hear him making crying noises. I immediately
thought that Guruji, even after his mahasamadhi, is everywhere and prayed to him to keep
Saison calm and comfortable. I turned on my phone and started playing Sai Baba videos and
stuck it close to the window so Saison could be occupied looking at it as it is his favourite video.
In one hand I held my phone with a video of Baba’s darshan playing and in the other hand I
had Guruji’s picture stuck to the window. Passersby were looking at me suspiciously, as if I was
trying to steal something out of someone’s car. I was actually running around the car to keep
Saison engaged, as he could see me fine from inside.
Ten minutes later, the gurubandhu came and handed me the spare key. What a great sigh
of relief... oh Baba! Gurudeva! As we opened the door, Saison was comfortably seated
without showing any sign of this drama and not a single teardrop in his eyes. This is called the
experience of our Beloved!
Kiran, San Diego, USA

An Astonishing Darshan for My Father

I

would like to share with you an experience that my father had on 17 November, the day
that Pujya Gurudeva was placed in the samadhi. Early that morning my father was standing
near the bookstall outside Saipatham. Lost in his thoughts, he casually glanced towards the
satsang hall. There, a photo of Guruji had been placed on the dais in the same place Guruji
used to sit during darshan. However, when my father glanced towards the hall he saw Guruji
sitting there! He rubbed his eyes in wonder and looked again but he still saw Guruji. At that
very moment he smelt a strong scent of camphor in the air. A mixture of camphor and udi had
been used to fill Guruji’s samadhi. The smell of camphor was proof to my father that Guruji
really had appeared and given darshan.
Sushma Venkat, Chennai
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My Prayer Is More Than Answered!

I

am working in Chennai as a programmer. I was hoping to get a salary hike in the new year
and prayed to Sai Baba and Guruji. On 25 January, when I returned from lunch, our
manager informed me that I’d got a rise and asked how much I was expecting. I said twenty
per cent, which is the usual increase. But to my utmost surprise, I got nearly seventy per cent!
It is unbelievable and was only possible with the blessings and grace of Sai Baba and Guruji!
I had asked Baba and Guruji for a salary increase but did not mention how much – and they
gave me seventy per cent! I am very happy that my prayer has been answered – and more.
Pavan, Chennai

Darshan in My Dream

I

had a dream when Guruji was in Germany that he was sitting on a bed and I was sitting
near his lotus feet. I do not remember what I was talking about, but I do remember that
on hearing my words, Guruji got up and went to another room. Following him, I said, “Sorry
anna, forgive me.” As I said that Guruji came back and sat on the bed. Prostrating to his lotus
feet, I took his feet and put them on my head. The soles of his feet appeared tender and looked
clean and fresh, as though they had just been washed. I thought, “Ah! How nice and clean
are the soles of my brother’s feet! There’s not even a tiny speck of dirt.” When I came out,
Ammagaru lovingly called me, “Suchi!” and said something. When I asked her, “Where is
Sruti paapa?”, she said that she was talking with someone and asked me to go and see. I went
there and, holding Sruti close to me, said something to her. Guruji blessed me in this way in
my dream. I offer my namaskar to Guruji for blessing me with his darshan.
A. Suchitra Devi, Hyderabad

Guruji Knew About the Dream I Had

I

often used to visit Shirdi to see Guruji in 1992 and 1993, and on some occasions I would
stay for two months. Guruji used to stay in the old Saipatham in room numbers five and six
and I stayed close by. In those days, we had the opportunity to have his darshan daily. Guruji
often sent me to meet devotees who had seen Sai Baba when Baba was in his physical body
and also to meet and ask Shirdi locals about certain facts. I spent most of my time in these
pursuits during my stay there.
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During that time, I had a dream that I was able to remember clearly. I dreamt that Guruji
had entered mahasamadhi. Everyone was doing Sai Baba nama and I was crying and shaking
with fear. All this happened when I was in the room adjacent to Guruji’s room. I spent the
whole day waiting to tell Guruji about it.
That night, after everyone had had Guruji’s darshan, I went alone to Guruji and said, “Sir!
I had a terrible dream last night. I am not able to gather enough courage to tell you about it.
At the same time, I am not able to restrain myself from telling you either!” and I sat there.
Guruji started laughing and said, “What, Guptagaru? In your dream did I die? Was a samadhi
constructed? Were you all singing bhajan?” I was astonished at his words because he explained
my dream without me telling him anything. I said, “What, Sir? I am unable to understand
why I had this dream in the first place and even more surprised at how you know the details
of my dream even without me telling you anything. What is this, Sir?” and I started crying.
Guruji then tried to console me, saying, “Do not be afraid. It is good that you had this dream!”
Despite his comforting words, I was gripped with fear for many days afterwards, always
wondering about the dream.
The dream I had that day came true on 13 November when Guruji left his mortal coil.
Although Guruji is not in his physical body, in the light of the wonderful moments spent with
him and the experiences bestowed by him, I think Guruji is everywhere and I strongly feel that
he will be with us always.
S. Ch. B. K. Gupta, Hyderabad

“I Am in Shirdi

—

Have My Darshan Any Time”

B

aba and Guruji gave me the responsibility of taking care of my mother-in-law, who is
bedridden. Even though I knew about Guruji’s mahasamadhi, I could not go to Shirdi
because of my responsibilities. All our other satsang members were able to go.
On 15 November, when I was feeling sad and was crying because I could not attend his
last darshan, Guruji appeared in my dream and blessing me said, “All these people are saying
that I am not there, but I did not go anywhere; I am in Shirdi. I will be at Saiyana all the time.
Any time you come, you can have my darshan. Now I am close to Sai Baba and am telling
him about you all. I have given you a responsibility; do it right and keep your word. You can
have my darshan any time.” The next day when I saw the live webcast of Guruji’s last rites, I
felt as if he had opened his eyes and smiled at me. Guruji gave me his darshan in my dream
and blessed me.
Narmada, Vijayawada
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Tremendous Love

O

ur daughter Namy, who was ten years old at the time, had three dreams that we felt were
connected to Guruji’s passing.
In the first dream, she was called to the school office. Her dad (Bob) and grandmother were
there, and she knew something very sad had happened. She didn’t know what it was but she
knew that it was very sad. (As it happened, it was her dad and her grandmother who were able
to attend Guruji’s mahasamadhi function.)
Around the time Guruji was passing away she dreamt he was unwell and was going to die.
After Guruji’s mahasamadhi, Namy dreamt that she was a leaf and a fortune teller was trying
to catch her. The fortune teller wanted to put her (as a leaf) under her control. There were
many people worshipping the fortune teller, and whom the fortune teller controlled. Although
she tried hard, she could not catch Namy. As the fortune teller chased her, Namy was blown
to a river and when she touched the water, she turned into a human and started swimming
up the river. When she got out of the river she was suddenly in India. There were many
white houses all around. Guruji came and wrapped his arms around her from behind so that
she could rest her head in his arms. She felt tremendous love. He held her for a long time
and then they walked like this together to the hotel, with Namy supporting Guruji because
he was unwell. Guruji’s hotel was purple – the only building that wasn’t white. When they got
to the purple hotel, Sruti, Amma and her dad were there waiting. Dad helped Guruji up the
stairs to his room.
Bob & Bhagirti, Boulder, USA

Beyond Form

I

n the early morning of 26 November, while I was travelling to Vijayawada by train, Guruji
gave me his darshan in a dream. In the dream, he was in the state of samadhi. I also saw
Krishna Reddy tata (the older man who used to sit at the entrance of Gurucharan, Guruji’s
home in Shirdi) surrounded by many others, next to Guruji. When another person and I
came to view Guruji’s body, Guruji moved, and while everyone was watching, he transformed
into an object so small it could be held in one’s palm. This small object was moving towards
a mountain and merged with it. The moment it merged with the mountain, the trees on it
appeared to move as though they had just experienced a jolt.
Ch. Naveen Kumar, Vijayawada
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Obstacles that Were a Blessing

I

went to Shirdi for the first time in July 2010 for Guru Purnima. I was disappointed when
I heard that Guruji would not be coming. After staying for three days I prepared to leave
for home. That day I prayed to Guruji asking him that by the time I next returned to Shirdi, I
would have a job and his darshan. As I arrived home, I heard that Guruji had gone to Shirdi after
my departure but I was unable to go back there because of financial difficulties. And so it was
that I did not have the opportunity to receive Guruji’s darshan while he was with us physically.
In September I was invited for an interview with a bank, and was offered a job. This was
entirely due to Guruji’s grace and mercy.
On Saturday, 13 November 2010, when I heard the news that Guruji had given up his
physical body, I was unable to believe it. I felt a strong urge within me to have his darshan, but
I had not yet received my salary and I was wondering what I could do for expenses. I couldn’t
ask my friends because I had already borrowed from everyone before. However, my Guruji
who had answered a previous prayer for a job, made sure that I was able to go to Shirdi without
borrowing any more money. Thereby he granted me two experiences: the first was a job and
the second was his darshan.
The day before Guruji attained mahasamadhi, my friend Siva came to Hyderabad from
Nizamabad. He returned the same day to attend the Nizamabad satsang anniversary which
was the following day. Before he left, he asked me to get his bus pass renewed, along with that
of our gurubandhu, Bhanu, and he handed me the bus passes as well as Rs.500 for the renewal.
I went to the bus pass renewal counter the next morning but found that there was quite a crowd
there, so I left immediately as I was going to be late for work. That evening I went back to the
renewal counter; again there was quite a long queue. I was tired after a long day at work, and
since I had to go the next day to renew my own bus pass I thought I would get all three at the
same time and left for my room.
On the morning of 14 November I went back to the renewal counter. Seeing a queue of
about ten to fifteen people I thought I would wait my turn this time. Just then, a second counter
opened up. Thinking my work would get done faster, I went to the newly opened counter. There
were two people ahead of me. After their passes had been renewed, I handed in my own pass
first. While it was being processed the online system developed some problem and stopped
working. Ten minutes later, the problem was not resolved, but the staff managed to issue
the pass manually. However, it did not contain a validity date. When I handed it back for
correction they took about thirty minutes to set it right. By then a big queue had formed.
Everyone started clamouring and making a noise about the delay, so the staff shut down both
counters and did not reopen them again for quite a while, so I left as it was getting late for work.
Later in the day I went out for chai. In the teashop, as though kept there for me, I came
across a newspaper containing a photo of Guruji and an announcement of his mahasamadhi. I
took the paper and began to read. The desire to see Guruji grew stronger. As we were leaving
the teashop I got a call from Siva in Shirdi. He told me that somehow or other I should make
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the journey to Shirdi in order to see the beauty of Guruji’s physical form. When I heard that,
I could not stop myself and left that evening on the Ajanta Express. As for money for the
expenses, I had the Rs.500 that was supposed to be for the bus passes. It felt as if Guruji had
ensured my journey to Shirdi as every time I went for the bus passes, some obstacle prevented
the renewals from happening and the money remained with me. I had an additional Rs.100
which I added to the Rs.500 and with that I set out for Shirdi.
I arrived in Shirdi on 15 November to see Guruji for the first time; Guruji’s arrival was
expected the next day. Looking at all the arrangements that were taking place in readiness for
the samadhi ceremony, and realizing that I would never be able to see him again, made me
feel great pain and agony. The next day, I went along with the others to the outskirts of Shirdi
to receive Guruji and perform pradakshina of Baba’s mandir with him while singing Sai nama.
After the pradakshina we came back to Saipatham bringing Guruji with us.
It is my belief that Guruji will always be with us now and forever as he was with us
always in the past. This is because I could feel Guruji talking to me and showing me the way.
Experiencing this gave my heart and mind a clarity I had never felt before.
Ravi Kumar, Hyderabad

He Hasn’t Gone Anywhere

I

—

He Is Here with Us

came to Shirdi on 15 November. I was sitting in nama smarana in the Saipatham Satsang Hall
that night. Around 1 o’clock in the morning, while I was doing nama japa, I closed my eyes.
As the nama went on Guruji’s form appeared before my mind’s eye. He was sitting on the dais
listening to the nama, tapping his hands slowly to the beat as he always did, and was looking
around gazing at everyone.
I looked at Guruji and said, “Please Father, do not leave us and go. Please be with us always.”
As soon as I opened my eyes, the first thing I saw was Guruji’s photo being brought onto
the stage and placed next to Baba. It was the very same image of Guruji that had appeared
in my mind’s eye! I was stunned and simply sat there looking at Guruji’s form in the photo. It
felt as though Guruji was now sitting on the dais in the form that I had mentally seen, in order
to show me that he was indeed with us and had not gone anywhere. The joy I experienced
cannot be expressed in words because this was definitely in response to my plea to him.
On 2 December I completed the lower level course in typewriting and joined the higher
level course. However, due to financial difficulties, I had to discontinue halfway through and I
was quite upset. One day I was thinking, “Baba, Guruji, I want to do the higher level course
but I am unable to. If you would make some arrangement for it to work out I would be very
happy.” Having thought this, I left it completely to Baba and Guruji.
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The next day, my instructor from the typing institute called me and asked why I was not
coming to class any more. I explained my problem, to which he replied, “How can you not
come to class, my dear? Thinking that you would definitely do the course I paid your exam
fees. Come without fail. Do not worry. Pay me back whenever you can.”
Looking at the arrangement Baba and Guruji had made for me, my joy was unbounded.
They fulfilled my wish as soon as I asked them. They are always with me, taking care of me
like a mother and father. I had received experiences from Baba and Guruji before this and
they are all unforgettable. It is my desire to live my life as Baba and Guruji’s beloved child.
V. Prasanna, Bodhan

Guruji Appears at Our Land Consecration

M

y husband is a building contractor. We decided to perform the consecration ceremony
for a new building project on 22 December 2010. We took a photo of Baba and one
of Guruji to the place of consecration at 5 a.m. on that day. I got down from the car holding
Baba’s photo. As I turned towards the place for the consecration, I was amazed to see Guruji
sitting where I wanted to put Baba’s photo. Tears of joy and emotion filled my eyes. My husband
pointed to where I saw Guruji sitting and asked me to put the photo there. I understood then
that Guruji is always with us, protecting us, and also that everything happens only by his will.
Padmavathi, Vijayawada

Guruji Comes to Dine at My House

W

e went to Shirdi for Guruji’s mahasamadhi celebration. I wanted to buy a photo of Sri
Sai Baba to have in the satsang hall at Chittoor, though I was uncertain how I would
manage the journey home with a large photo. I was confident though, that Guruji is ever with
us and hurriedly made the purchase, as it had been announced that the mahasamadhi function
was going to be at 11 a.m. The photo was a large one of Baba sitting in Dwarkamai. We
had the picture blessed by Baba in Dwarkamai, and later by Guruji at Saipatham, when we
went for our final darshan of his holy form. Then we were able to keep it in the entrance of
Gurucharan for a few hours.
That evening (17th), when we were taking the photo out of Gurucharan, a flower fell on it
from above. We started for the railway station about 8 p.m. and reached Chittoor by 3.30 a.m.
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on 19 November. We started worshipping the photo at Chittoor. The next day I had a dream
in which I saw Guruji dining, with another person, in the same room as where the photo was
kept. I was thrilled by that experience!
B. Nagarajamma, Chittoor

Bring Me to Shirdi, Guruji!

W

e had been attending satsang in Boston since December 2009, which was just before
Guruji stopped giving public darshan, so we were only able to see him in photos. We
saw his darshan once in a video when we went for a long weekend satsang. When we came to
India in July 2010 we did not have the opportunity for his darshan, yet we always hoped that
one day he would grant it.
Once in October 2010, while sitting near Guruji’s photo, I asked him, “Have I done
anything wrong? Why are you not granting me darshan at least in my dreams?” After that
Guruji gave me a dream. He was travelling by car and someone was stabbing him close to
his heart. Ignoring it, Guruji travelled on. The blurry figure continued to stab him and he
continued to journey forward. This turned into a cyclic process, repeating again and again.
“Death never approaches a mahatma!” was the finishing line of the dream. On waking up I
went to Guruji’s photo and told him, “Rather than granting me such a darshan I would have
been happier if you had not given me any darshan at all.”
On 11 November 2010 I was doing parayana of Sai Satcharita. At about 11 o’clock my wife
Padmaja came and informed me that Guruji was in Germany. Like all the other gurubandhus,
on the morning of 13 November I heard the news that Guruji had attained mahasamadhi – in
one sentence my wife told me that Guruji was no more. I grieved that such an event had
come to pass before I could have even one darshan of Guruji. I wanted to go to Shirdi for
Guruji’s final darshan but I had used up all my vacation time for that year when I had visited
India in July.
I prayed to Guruji, “Should I be overjoyed that you brought me to the feet of Baba? Or
should I grieve over the fact that I will not be able to touch the feet of my beloved Gurudeva?
When I came to India I was not blessed with your darshan. I do not know why you have done
this to me. I wish I could come to Shirdi now. I do not have vacation time to do that. Even so,
if I can come now and you wish to give me darshan, then please call me to Shirdi.”
The sign that would make me understand it as a call from Guruji would be this: I had
spoken to Padmaja earlier about Guruji attaining mahasamadhi. I decided that from that
moment on I would not discuss with her my wish to go to Shirdi to see him. What I wanted
to hear was not a mere expression of my wish to go to Shirdi but a direct statement from
126

Padmaja saying, “Go to Shirdi immediately.” Also I did not want to hear this several hours
later, but within minutes. This would be a sign to me that Guruji was still with us and would
always be with us. I had just thought about this and was turning around when my wife came
to me – within seconds – and said, “Why don’t you go and see Guruji?” What was left for me
to think about? I immediately left for Shirdi.
Suresh Raju, Boston, USA

“Come to Shirdi as Usual”

I

n October 2010 I dreamt that Sri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji had taken mahasamadhi. In the
dream, our beloved Guruji was transported to Shirdi and laid to rest in the same location
that is now his samadhi. I felt bad to have such a dream. I told my son Sudhakar about it
and he said that I might have mistaken someone else for Guruji and gave no importance to
the dream.
In the dream Guruji was telling everyone to come to Shirdi as usual and not to worry about
him not being physically present, as his blessings are always there.
Ch. Lakshmi Kumari, Guntur

Candle in the Wind

I

feel that every minute of my life is an experience. In the past I used to be tense and afraid
before attempting even the smallest task. Whatever I did, I used to do in a hurry without
giving it proper thought. I did not have much confidence. Now, however, I no longer have that
tension or fear and this change is purely because of Baba and Guruji’s graceful blessings.
After Guruji’s mahasamadhi, I saw Guruji in a dream I had in the early morning of
2 December. In the dream, I opened the office door and when I went outside I saw Guruji
standing in front of me, looking straight at me. That graceful look gave me courage. I felt as
though he was assuring me, “Come on, I am here to take care of you.” I experienced boundless
joy after this.
That same night I was sitting in front of Guruji’s photo in my room all alone. I lit a candle
and went out for dinner. I came home and found my roommate sleeping in the room with the
fan turned on full. Despite the fan’s full speed, the candle I had lit was still burning! My eyes
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filled with tears on seeing this. At that moment I remembered the saying, “How can we put
a lit candle in the open wind and expect God to protect it?” But in this incident, our Guruji
assured us of saving the candle even if it is in the wind! In the same way Baba and Guruji are
protecting our lives which are like candles in the wind.
My life is also like that burning candle, and Baba and Guruji’s grace is the ever protecting
shield.
Kalyan Chakravarthy, Tirupati

Grace for My Marriage

M

y marriage was fixed for 15 November 2010. It was my desire to receive the tali from
Guruji’s holy hands, blessed and consecrated by his touch. I then decided that I would
take the tali with me and go wherever Guruji was. Towards the end of October I heard that
he had arrived in Shirdi, so I left for Shirdi immediately.
I met Ammagaru and told her about my forthcoming marriage. I gave her the tali and
asked for Guruji’s blessings. The next day, after satsang, Ammagaru gave the tali back to me
blessed by Guruji’s touch. After that, with Ammagaru’s permission, I offered pada namaskar to
her and received her blessings.
Guruji was leaving for Chennai, so I stayed in Shirdi to have his darshan before my marriage.
Accordingly, around 11.30 the following night, I had the opportunity to have his darshan and
tell him about my marriage.
I was very upset when I heard of Guruji’s mahasamadhi on 13 November and I asked my
family to postpone my marriage. Since it was too late to cancel, the wedding took place on 15
November as planned. That night, my wife and I, along with my sister, brother-in-law and a
few friends, left for Shirdi. We had Guruji’s final darshan at 11 p.m. the next day. My desire to
receive Guruji’s blessings before and after my marriage was fulfilled.
The wedding feast was planned for 17 November at my home. I asked if the feast could be
postponed. My relatives could not understand my sorrow and the date could not be changed.
Since I had to be at home for the function on 17 November, I left Shirdi the night before.
The wedding feast had been arranged to take place in the open area in front of our home.
However, the sky became steadily overcast with clouds during the course of the day. People
began to think that it would definitely rain, so my father went ahead and booked a function
hall nearby. If it did rain, we could shift from the open area to the hall and the feast could
continue without any problem.
We were hoping that even if the number of people who turned up was more than we
expected, the food would be enough for everyone and no one would be inconvenienced. In
the meantime, we received a phone call from a Bodhan gurubandhu who was in Shirdi. I asked
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him to pray on my behalf to Guruji, conveying my concerns to him: first that the rain should
not disturb the function; and second that the food prepared for the guests should be enough
for everyone. This conversation took place at the time when my mother was offering prasad
to Sai Baba and Guruji in our house. Once the function started, noticing that about 150
people more than we expected had come, we had extra food prepared for them. It turned out,
however, that the food that had initially been prepared was enough for everyone present. The
function went smoothly without us requiring even one spoonful of the extra food. This was
entirely the grace of Guruji.
Even if Guruji is physically not with us any more, his words, his beautiful smile, his majestic
walk, the blissful darshans that he gave us, are all unforgettable memories that we shall cherish
in our hearts forever.
P. Bhanumoorthy, Bodhan

Someone Else’s Wounds

O

n the evening of Saturday, 13 November I heard the news that Guruji had entered
mahasamadhi. I was very sad thinking he was no longer there for us. Circumstances
prevented me from going to Shirdi for his last darshan and that compounded my grief and I
felt my entire life was useless.
Three nights later I had a surprising experience. While I was lying in my bed late at night
feeling this immense sadness, I got a phone call. When I answered, I heard someone on the
other end asking me, “Are you Swapna?” I answered, “No,” and I disconnected the phone.
Afterwards, I had a dream in which I took my younger daughter to Dr Rajasekhar’s clinic
because she was sick. I saw Guruji sitting on a white stool and I asked him, “Why have you
come here?” Guruji then showed me his feet. I saw that both feet were wounded and bleeding.
I asked again, “Why have you come here? You should have gone to Mumbai.” He then showed
his feet to Dr Rajasekhar, and said that he had come to see Raju (Rajasekhar). I asked him,
“How will your wounds be cured?” and Guruji answered, “If these wounds were mine, they
would have been cured! These are someone else’s wounds that I have taken upon myself.”
Calling out “Guruji!” I opened my eyes and saw that the time was 5.40 in the morning.
I checked my phone to see who had called me before I went to sleep and found that the
number was not recorded. I felt that it was Guruji who had called me in advance, indicating
that he would come to me in my dream (“swapna”). In an instant, all my sadness vanished from
my heart.
Syamala, Kurnool
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Staying with Us and Saving Us

I

am thirteen years old and I live in Chennai. When I heard that Guruji had taken
mahasamadhi, I was heart-broken. Weeping inconsolably, I asked my mother, “How will we
live without Guruji? How can we continue to stay in Chennai? Where is the security for us
now?” My mother was not able to console me. After a while, my father came home. He told
me that Guruji was not going to go anywhere and that he would be with us just as he always
had been. We then went to Shirdi for the mahasamadhi function. Afterwards, my sister Snehitha
and I returned to Chennai as I had exams, while our parents stayed back in Shirdi. I am always
affected by fever or throat infections before my exams because of tension, and this time was
no exception. I telephoned my mother around 9 o’clock in the evening while she was doing
pradakshina around Guruji’s samadhi. I asked her to tell Guruji about my condition. She prayed
to Guruji at his samadhi and continued her pradakshina. By the time I woke up the next day the
fever had gone down and I was able to go to school and attend my exam. Through this experience
Guruji made it clear to me that he is always with us and protecting us.
A. Siddhartha, Chennai

“I Haven’t Gone Anywhere

—

I Am with You”

O

n 7 February 2009 I developed hemiplegia (paralysis of the arm, leg, and trunk on
one side of the body) and was admitted to hospital the same day. My husband and my
younger daughter, Sujatha, were with me at the time. At about 4 o’clock in the afternoon,
Guruji appeared to me and passed his hand over the left side of my body. As Guruji was about
to leave I shouted, “Guruji, don’t go!” When my younger daughter came, I told her, “Guruji
was here!” She did not believe me.
Soon after this, I gained strength in my hand and leg and was able to get up and move
around. The doctors were surprised to see me walk so soon and kept me in hospital for another
four days as they could not believe I was cured. Since then, Guruji took care of every problem
I came across.
When I heard the news of Guruji’s mahasamadhi on 13 November I was completely dismayed
by the reality of knowing that the one who took care of me was no longer there. The next day,
I did not even light the lamp in front of Baba and I sat weeping. That very same night Guruji
came in my dream and said, “Why are you crying? I have not gone anywhere; I am with you.
Do not stop anything; continue as usual.” After that I continued my routine. Just like the shining
Dhruv star in the sky, Guruji will be with us, protecting us until the end of time.
Vanajaakshi, Guntur
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The Lost Hearing Aids

A

t the time when Guruji’s sacred body was being laid to rest at Saiyana, I had an experience
of his care continuing from his tomb. I was right in front, near the grave, eager not to
miss an instant of this last time of seeing him. In these painful and emotional moments filled
with devotional fervour, I was getting pushed from all sides, almost losing my balance, and at
a certain moment my two hearing aids fell from my ears. One, luckily, fell into my hand and
the other fell down onto the ground amidst the hundreds of trampling feet. I was shocked,
and convinced that if I ever saw it again, it would definitely be broken. (My hearing aids are
of high-end quality and extremely sensitive.) About ten minutes later, standing a couple of
metres away from where I had lost it – and by then with no hope of finding it again – I suddenly
saw my hearing aid in the midst of a multitude of feet! I picked it up; it was unharmed and
in perfect condition! This was really miraculous!
Carlos Gil, Spain

Revelations of His Perpetual Presence

F

rom the day that Guruji attained mahasamadhi to this day, the sorrow I feel is indescribable.
It had not been even six months since my father passed away when I heard the painful
news that my Gurudeva, who is everything to me and who has given me the courage to move
forward in life, had entered mahasamadhi. I could no longer see my Gurudeva in his physical
form! On 13 November I left for Shirdi. In Saipatham, upon gazing at the photos of Sai Baba
and Guruji, I cried, “Guruji, why did you leave us?”
While in Shirdi, Guruji gave me his darshan in a very short dream. I got up early to attend
the morning arati and forgot all about the dream. That evening I went to the Sai Baba Mandir
where Siva anna showed me a locket with Guruji on one side and Baba on the other. Only then
I remembered my dream. The form of Guruji in my dream resembled the one in the locket.
Guruji had a smile on his face and there were a few rose petals in his hair – the same form as
in my dream.
Another day, I felt the desire to have darshan of Guruji’s samadhi. However, the situation at
home was such that it was not convenient for me to go to Shirdi at that particular time. I went
to our satsang hall and told Guruji how much I wanted to see his samadhi. The following day, I
had a dream in which Ammagaru was offering arati at Guruji’s samadhi. In this way, Guruji is
showing me that he is taking care of me every second, and that he has not left me at all.
K. Renuka, Bodhan
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An Experience Granted As Soon As I Asked for It

H

earing that our Guruji had attained mahasamadhi, I left for Shirdi by bus the next day
along with other Vijayawada satsang members. Once there, I participated in the whole
programme with much sorrow and in great agony. When Guruji was being placed in the
samadhi, I felt as though he was looking at me with a smile on his face. At that moment,
in my heart it was as if he was telling me, “I haven’t gone anywhere. I am with you.” I felt
very peaceful.
The following day, before leaving for Vijayawada, I went to Guruji’s samadhi, offered my
namaskar, did pradakshina and prayed to him, “Guruji, please grant me an experience greater
than any I had when you were with us in your physical form.”
When I left the guesthouse to go to the station I was unable to find an auto no matter how
hard I tried. But then a gurubandhu came along and helped me get one. When I reached the
station, I saw that the train was starting to leave the platform. At that very moment a stranger
came to me, took my bag from my hand and went onto the platform where he spoke to the
stationmaster and got him to slow the train down. He then helped me board the train.
However, it turned out to be the AC compartment. Yet again, another gurubandhu came to my
rescue and helped me reach my relatives who were in another compartment on the same
train. It was then that I felt that Guruji had been right beside me all along – he had helped me
board the train and reach my relatives safely. Within a few minutes of my asking, Guruji gave
me such an experience and showed me that I am under his protection.
Ch. Savitri, Vijayawada

He Is My Guru

I

love to listen to Sai Baba nama. During satsang, I like to call Sai Baba while looking at his
picture. Although I respected Sarath Babuji, I did not often think of him. A friend of mine,
however, liked him very much and would always share with me her feelings about his darshan.
I would ask her, “Did you have a good darshan of Sarath Babuji?” I always called him by his
name. Knowing that he entered mahasamadhi on 13 November, I felt very sad and I cried. After
that I went to satsang regularly.
On 16 December I had a dream in which I was attending satsang. After Sai Baba nama, I
saw that Sarath Babuji had come to offer arati. Following that, he called someone to fetch me.
I was shocked and was afraid to speak to a great person like him. I went to Sarath Babuji and
addressed him as “Sir”. Looking at me, he said, “Do not call me Sir. I want you to call me
Guruji, as I like that.” I answered, “Yes, Sir.” He again said, “I told you not to call me Sir,
right? Call me Guruji.” After that, he inquired about my well-being and asked who had
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introduced me to satsang. I told him it was my friend Parameswari. He asked someone to get
prasad and gave it to me. I felt happy receiving the prasad from his hands. I understood that
he accepted me as his disciple and I felt that he told me in his unique way that he is my guru.
Happily, I started calling him “Guruji” from that moment.
The first thing I see when I wake up in the morning is my picture of Baba. However, on
23 December, when I woke up, instead of Baba I saw Guruji smiling at me. For a moment, I
thought it might be a dream; I rubbed my eyes to look again and had the darshan of Guruji’s
peaceful form in Baba’s place for about half a minute. My eyes filled with tears and I realized
that there is no difference between Guruji and Baba.
I had felt very sad that I had been unable to have Guruji’s darshan when he was in his
physical body, but now I feel happy that he has brought me closer to him.
C. Sarita, Hyderabad

A Special Naivedya

I

had a great experience which showed me that Guruji is always with us. After Guruji’s
mahasamadhi I felt terribly sad and longed to see him in a dream. It had been years since
Guruji had come in my dream. I prayed at his samadhi, telling him my wish. Soon after that,
I dreamt of him twice! In one of the dreams he was on the dais in the satsang hall offering
naivedya to Baba. It was a wonderful experience! From then on Guruji has come many times
in my dreams. I can feel his blessings and know that he is with me every minute of my life.
Bhuvana, Chennai

A Reminder from Guruji

I

received Guruji’s darshan in a dream on the night of 1 January 2011. In the dream, we were
told that Guruji would not be giving darshan any more. Still, we continued to wait, hoping
against hope that eventually we would have his darshan. Surprisingly, Guruji came to Saiyana
just like he usually did, to give darshan. We were told not to prostrate at his feet as he walked.
Yet, whenever the opportunity presented itself, everyone kept doing pada namaskar. Guruji did
not refuse anyone; he calmly continued to walk up to the stage and once there he offered his
namaskar to Baba. After that, Guruji walked towards a microphone and spoke, “I will not be
giving darshan any more as none of you are following what I say.” Everyone felt stunned for
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a moment. Guruji made this announcement and began to walk back towards Gurucharan.
While on the one hand I was very happy that I had received Guruji’s darshan on New Year’s
Day, on the other hand I was quite unhappy thinking that we were not following Baba’s path
as Guruji had told us.
Vidya, North Carolina, USA

Answer from His Samadhi

A

bout a week before Guruji’s mahasamadhi I had a dream in which Guruji gave me his
darshan. In the dream I saw that Guruji had attained mahasamadhi. Although I felt very
sad and disturbed by the dream, I did not tell anyone about it. I prayed to Baba to take care
of Guruji. When I found out that Guruji had left his body on 13 November I was extremely
sad. It was only then that I told my family about the dream.
On 24 November, Guruji blessed me again with his darshan in a dream. This darshan
was similar to the one I had had many years ago, in which we all stood in queues and had
Guruji’s darshan.
Earlier, when Guruji was in his physical body, we had asked him to bless us with a property
of our own. In the second dream, Guruji advised us to buy a vacant piece of land immediately.
As soon as we got this instruction, we did buy a vacant piece of land.
Guruji is answering our prayers and giving solutions to our problems even from his samadhi.
Addanki Padmavathi, Tenali

Guruji’s Farewell to Me

W

e used to go to satsang in Guntur and it was there that I saw Guruji’s photo for the first
time. Because of some difficulties at home, I stopped going to satsang. Still, I would
remember Guruji and Baba. There are devotees who continuously think of Guruji whether
sitting or standing, asleep or awake. There are many who render service to him. Among all
these stellar devotees I am a very insignificant person. Yet, on 12 November, the day before
Guruji left his body, I saw him in a dream. He said to me, “I am going away. I am unable to
stay here.” In the dream, I was standing on a step which was quite high and Guruji was at
arm’s length from me. I was trying to reach out and touch him, but no matter how hard I
tried I couldn’t reach him. Guruji then disappeared saying, “I am unable to stay here; I have
to leave.” I woke up wondering why I had had such a dream; I did not mention it to anyone.
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The very next evening I heard the news of Guruji’s passing. I was inconsolable and unable
to communicate my grief to anyone. I immediately performed arati to Guruji. I feel that I’m
thinking of Guruji more now than I was before.
E. Maruthi, Guntur

Indication of Guruji’s Mahasamadhi

F

inding out that Guruji had given a wonderful darshan in Chennai on his return from Shirdi
(October 2010) and wanting to have his darshan, I left for Chennai. When I heard that
Guruji had gone to Germany, I was very disappointed at having missed an opportunity for
his darshan.
On the night of 11 November, after returning from work, I bathed and went to satsang.
I went back home and started doing parayana before going to sleep. In the early hours of that
morning I dreamt that Sri Sainathuni Sarath Babuji had entered mahasamadhi. In the evening
of 13 November I got the message that Guruji had attained mahasamadhi and felt very sad.
When I saw Guruji’s body at the mahasamadhi function in Saipatham, I realized that he was
exactly as he had appeared in my dream; I experienced deep sorrow.
Ravishankar, Tenali

Three Darshans

A

fter Guruji attained mahasamadhi I was plunged into intense sorrow. I was grieving,
wondering what would happen to me. I kept constantly praying to Guruji that I wanted
to see him. I wanted the assurance that he was with me. Whenever I thought that I would
never see him again, I felt quite lost and depressed. While I was in that emotional state, Guruji
graced me with three darshans in three separate dreams, thus pulling me out of my melancholy.
In one dream, someone was hurting me. While this was going on, Guruji walked towards
me and looked at that person sternly. At that, the person went away and Guruji came closer
to me and gave me his darshan with a smile on his face. Learning that Guruji would always
protect me, I gained much happiness from that dream.
After Guruji attained mahasamadhi, somewhere deep within me I felt a question arise:
would a previous illness that he had cured years ago resurface? Considering this thought to be
baseless I told myself that what I feared would never materialize. It was then that Guruji gave
me a second darshan in a dream: Guruji was walking along and Ammagaru was right behind
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him. I fell at his feet and offered my namaskar to him and told him my worries. Guruji caught
hold of my hands and calmed my fears as he gave me his blessings. I was ecstatic with joy. I
understood that by his grace I would not have to suffer from my old illness again and that he
would always save me.
In the third dream Guruji said, “How can you behave as you do? You must listen to Baba
and do as he says.” I then offered my salutations to him and he gave me his blessings. I prayed
to him that I would always follow Baba’s path (Saipatham).
I wanted to take Guruji’s darshan in Shirdi and also participate in the Sadguru aradhana,
but I thought I would be unable to go because of the pressure of work, lack of vacation
days, and the absence of some team members. By Guruji’s grace, I did not face any problem
concerning office work and I was able to go and spend time in Baba and Guruji’s presence.
Moreover, I was quite surprised when my project team commended my work that week,
although this is an experience that Guruji has always given me. Before leaving to see Guruji
or after coming back, I have always been given an unexpected rise at work or an unforeseen
promotion. On looking back and thinking about how all this came about, I understood that
it was purely Guruji’s grace.
Sreedevi, North Carolina, USA

The Unceasing Shower of Grace

M

any gurubandhus had been getting experiences even after Guruji’s mahasamadhi, but
not me! So, I had prayed to Sai Baba and Guruji every day to grant me one. The
following experience illustrates the fact that I did have Baba and Guruji’s grace and blessings
showered on me.
When I had a general checkup in August, the doctor informed me that I had diabetes. I
then became very depressed. I prayed to Sai Baba and Guruji and began walking and doing
exercises every day, as well as controlling my diet. Every month I had a sugar test done. In
October the doctor advised me to start taking medication, but I did not do so. When I went to
Shirdi for Dussehra, I told Ammagaru and asked for Guruji’s blessings.
About a month after Guruji’s mahasamadhi I had all the tests done again. The new report
showed that my sugar levels were well under control. I was very happy. It is my conviction that
this came about only due to the grace and blessings of Guruji.
Not only that, on 17 December, I had a dream wherein Guruji was giving darshan on the dais
in the Saipatham Satsang Hall. I pray that Guruji and Baba’s grace shall shower on us always.
N. Geeta, Hyderabad
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Endless Grace

I

did not have the opportunity to have Guruji’s physical darshan many times. I only go to
satsang once in a while but I love Baba and worship him with sincerity. Whenever I am
troubled, Baba appears in my dreams to solve my problems. When I was depressed that my
son had not secured a job, Guruji appeared in my dream and solved our problem. On 28
November, Guruji came in my dream and said, “You are worshipping Baba sincerely. Let
it always be so. I am going away. I thought I would stay for sixty-two years, but I am going
away early. But I will still be there for you and bless you. Always keep worshipping Baba with
the same sincerity and devotion.” He then gave me a plate with some kumkum, turmeric and
bananas on it, and blessed me saying that he would always help me and bless me. In the
dream, Guruji was wearing white and he appeared radiant. I will never forget that vision.
Cheedhella Rajeshwari, Santhanuthalapadu
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Glossary
abhisheka
akhanda deepam
aksharabhyasa
amma
anna, annayya
annaprasana
aradhana
arati

Bakr-Id

bhajan
bhoomi puja
Brindavan
Chavadi
dakshina

darshan
Dhruv star

Skt. ‘sprinkling’; the ritual ablution or anointing of an image, idol,
saint or deity, one of the services of formal worship.
Skt. ‘eternal flame’; a lamp whose flame is kept burning continuously
as a symbol of ongoing devotion.
Skt. ‘practice of syllables’; a ceremony in which a guru or elder
guides a child’s hand to write its first meaningful word, such as a
mantra or the name of a deity or saint.
The word for mother in many Indian languages; it is a respectful
form of address for married women.
Telugu; ‘elder brother’; a respectful form of address accorded to
males older than oneself.
Skt. ‘food tasting’; the ceremony of giving an infant solid food for the
first time.
Skt. ‘adoration’; the memorial service commemorating the passing
of a saint.
Skt. “A mode of congregational worship in which devotees stand
facing the image of a deity or saint, or a living saint, singing devotional
songs in unison while a priest or devotee revolves a lighted oil lamp
clockwise around the object of adoration. Afterward the flame of the
arati lamp is offered to devotees by turn; they pass their hands over
the sacred flame, then quickly draw them to their eyes and faces as a
gesture of drawing towards them the auspicious energy emanating
from the sacred flame.” – Sri Babuji, Arati Sai Baba (Shirdi, 1996).
Arabic, ‘Goat-Festival’; the “Festival of Sacrifice”, one of the two
most important annual festivals for Muslims, celebrated on the
tenth day of the Hajj, in which a goat, a ram, or a cow is sacrificed,
commemorating the Biblical sacrifice of a ram in place of his son by
Abraham.
Skt. ‘devotional singing’; singing devotional songs as a form of
worship, usually congregational.
Skt. ‘earth worship’; the ritual consecration of a place or area.
The community on the banks of the Yamuna, not far from Mathura,
where Sri Krishna grew up; considered a major place of pilgrimage
by the Vaishnava traditions of Hinduism.
A small building near Dwarkamai in Shirdi where Baba slept on
alternate nights during the last years of his life; to commemorate this,
Baba’s picture is carried there every Thursday evening in procession.
Skt. ‘gift, offering’; the traditional fee given by a student to his guru
at the conclusion of his studies, or to a priest by a sacrificer at the
conclusion of a ritual; any offering given in gratitude by a student or
devotee to a teacher or guru.
Skt. ‘sight, vision’; seeing or being in the presence of a deity, saint, or
sacred idol, in the sense of both seeing and being seen.
Skt. dhruva ‘permanent, steady’; the name of the Pole Star in Hindu
mythology.
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dhuni

dipa or deepam
Deepavali, or Diwali

Dussehra, Dasehra
Dwarkamai
ekadasi
garu
Guru Purnima
gurubandhu
Gurucharan
Gurudeva
Gurusthan
japa mala
jaya jaya dhvani
Karthika Masam, Kartik(a)
Kedarnath
Kojagari Purnima
kumkum
leela or lila
mahasamadhi
mandir
mangala snanam
mukh darshan

Skt. ‘smoke-fire’; a sacred fire kindled by wandering ascetics in many
Saiva traditions, esp. Naths and Nagas, and by some Sufis, wherever
they reside; the sacred fire kept burning by Sai Baba in Dwarkamai,
source of his udi.
Skt. ‘lamp’; a light or flame.
Skt. (fr. dipa – a lamp, + avali – a row); the Hindu “Festival of Lights”,
celebrated on the new moon of Ashvina (Oct/Nov) for four to five
days in honour of Sri Lakshmi. Houses are cleaned, oil lamps are lit
each evening, and (in modern times) fireworks are set off.
See below under ‘Vijayadasami’.
Skt. ‘many-gated mother’; the name Baba gave to the mosque where
he lived in Shirdi.
Skt. ’eleventh day’; the eleventh day after the new moon or full moon
of the months in the Hindu lunar calendar, regarded as auspicious
for religious observances.
Telugu; term of respect suffixed to a name, male or female.
Skt. ‘Guru’s full moon’; the annual pan-Indian celebration held on
the full moon of Ashadha (July/Aug) in honour of the guru.
Skt. ‘guru-bound’; a person who is ‘tied’ (bandhu) to the same guru as
oneself; a fellow devotee.
Skt. ‘guru’s (holy) feet’; a term of devotion for holding the guru’s feet
as the door to liberation; the name given to Sri Babuji’s residence in
Shirdi.
Skt. ‘guru-god’; a traditional term for expressing profound love and
devotion to the guru.
Skt. ‘guru’s abode’; site of a neem tree beside the Samadhi Mandir
where Baba stayed during his first years in Shirdi, and where he said
his guru’s tomb was located.
Skt. a rosary (mala) of prayer beads used in the repetition (japa) of
mantras or the name(s) of God or the Guru.
Skt. ‘the sound (dhvani) of victory, victory (jaya jaya)’; Glory! Glory!
Skt., Hindi; the eighth month of the Indian lunar calendar (Oct/
Nov), considered auspicious by Hindus.
Skt. ‘Kedar’s Lord [Siva]’; an ancient temple to Siva in the high
Himalaya, one of the most sacred places of pilgrimage in Hinduism.
The full moon night of Ashvina (Sept/Oct) when sweet milk is
distributed at the Samadhi Mandir in Shirdi.
The red powder used to make a dot on the forehead to adorn persons,
images, idols, and implements used in ritualistic worship.
Skt. ‘(divine) play’; any act considered of divine origin; a miracle.
Skt. ‘great absorption’; respectful term for the death of a saint.
Skt. a temple.
Skt. ‘auspicious bath’; the ritual bath given to a person, image, or
idol as a purificatory act; one of the services of formal worship.
Skt. ‘face-view’; in Shirdi, a place in the Samadhi Mandir from
where one can see the face of Sri Sai Baba’s statue.
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nama
nama japa
namakarana
nama smarana
namaskar
niyama
pada namaskar
padayatra
padmasana
pancha pranas
paapa
parayana
pongal
Poondi Swami

pradakshina
prasad
puja
pujari
pujya, pujyasri
Sadguru
sadhu
Sahab (Saab, Sa’ab, Sahib)
Saipatham

Skt. ‘name’; devotional chanting of the name(s) of God or the Guru.
Skt. ‘devotional chanting’; repetition of the name(s) of God or the
Guru.
Skt. ‘naming’; the ceremony of giving a name to a child.
Skt. ‘name remembering’; steady recollection of the name(s) of God
or the Guru out of love or the practice of devotion.
Skt. ‘greeting’; traditional form of respectful greeting with the
palms pressed together before the heart; also the act of bowing or
prostrating before one’s object of devotion.
Skt. ‘observance, discipline’; unbroken observation of a rule or vow.
Skt. ‘foot greeting’; showing devotion by touching the feet of one’s
teacher, a holy man or woman, or their depiction in a sacred image
or idol.
Skt. ‘foot-journey’; performing pilgrimage solely on foot.
Skt. ‘lotus seat’; the traditional cross-legged, seated posture of
classical yoga, used in meditation.
Skt. ‘five breaths’; the five vital forces which carry on the functions of
the human organism; life-breath; vitality.
Telugu; affectionate way of referring to a small girl.
Skt. devotional reading of a scripture or holy text.
Tamil; a traditional South Indian food, made from rice and lentils.
A renowned saint of the highest order who lived for the last eighteen
years of his life in the small village of Poondi near Tiruvannamalai.
In 1974 Sri Babuji spent some weeks in his presence and had the
highest devotion and respect for him.
Skt. ‘right-facing’; showing respect by walking clockwise around a
sacred object or image, keeping it always to one’s right as an act of
reverence.
Skt. ‘grace, favour’; something given by a saint or one’s guru; food
that has been offered to a saint or deity and is thus considered to be
blessed.
Skt. ‘ceremonial worship’; ritualistic worship of a deity, saint, or
image (murti).
Skt. a priest who performs puja.
Skt. an honorific way of referring to a saint, meaning ‘most holy’ or
‘worshipful Lord’.
Skt. ‘true guru’; a fully enlightened spiritual teacher of the highest
order who teaches from his own experience.
Skt. ‘holy person, ascetic’; a spiritual seeker who has devoted their
life to a spiritual path (marga) and practice (sadhana) in pursuit of truth.
Hindi, Urdu; term of respect suffixed to a male name.
Skt., Telugu; ‘path of Sai’; the area in Shirdi where devotees came
to have darshan of Sri Babuji, including the satsang hall, and where
his samadhi is worshipped; the teachings of the path of Sai Baba as
expressed and exemplified by Sri Babuji.
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Saitattvam
Saiyana
samadhi

Samadhi Mandir
sannidhi; sannidhanam

sansthan
satsang
satsang kendra
Seshadri Swami

smarana
Smriti Sumalu
sphurana

Sri

Sri Sai Satcharita

Sri Satchidananda Sadguru
Sainath Maharaj ki Jai!
Sadguru Sri Sainathuni
Sarath Babuji ki Jai!
swapna
tali
tata, tatayya
Tirumala

Skt. ultimate nature, principle or reality of Sai.
Skt. ‘vehicle of Sai’; the former name of the satsang hall in Shirdi
where Sri Babuji gave darshan to devotees.
Skt. a meditative state of absorptive union; respectful way of referring
to the death of a saint or holy person; the tomb of a saint or great
person.
The temple in Shirdi where Sai Baba’s tomb is located.
Skt. ‘presence’ or ‘nearness’; the spiritual essence of a saint; term for
the innermost experience of a saint’s spiritual essence while alive;
after the mahasamadhi of a saint, the place where his sannidhi is most
intensely felt is his sannidhanam.
Skt. ‘institution’ or ‘foundation’, usually charitable or governmental.
Skt. ‘company’ (sang) with the truth (sat) or the wise, hence a gathering
for this purpose.
Skt. centre (kendra) where a group of people come together for satsang.
A great saint and jivanmukta (1870-1929), contemporary of Sri
Ramana Maharshi; his ashram is located near Sri Ramanasramam
in Tiruvanamalai.
Skt. ‘remembering’; continuous remembrance of the Lord or Guru
as an expression of devotion.
Skt.,Telugu; ‘memory’ (smriti); ‘flowers’ (sumalu).
Skt. ‘throbbing’, ‘vibration’, ‘bursting forth’; technical term in Indian
philosophy to describe both the origin of thought in the heart, and the
origin of the universe appearing externally in empirical experience.
A respectful term of address for males in Hindi, equivalent to ‘Mr’;
also commonly prefixed to names of sacred texts (Sri Sai Satcharita),
objects and places, to show veneration.
Skt. ‘The True Story of Sai’; the first comprehensive biography
of Sai Baba, written by G. R. Dabholkar (Hemadpant), his direct
devotee, and sanctioned by Baba himself, authentic source for Baba’s
life and considered a pothi or sacred text by devotees.
Skt. “Glory (lit. Victory) to Lord Sai, Great King and True Guru,
the ideal Form of Absolute Bliss, Knowledge and Truth!”
Skt. “Glory to the True Guru, the Holy Son of Lord Sai, Sarath
Babuji!”
Skt. ‘dream’.
A necklace given by the groom’s family to the bride at her wedding.
Telugu; ‘grandfather’; any older man.
Most popular temple site in India, located in Andhra Pradesh, which
receives hundreds of thousands of pilgrims daily to take darshan of
the deity, Lord Venkateshwara (“Balaji”). With Shirdi and Tiruvannamalai, it was one of the three places where Sri Babuji most liked
to stay.
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Tiruvannamalai

udi
udi darshan
vada
Vijayadasami

Ancient temple town in Tamil Nadu, about 185 kms from Chennai,
site of the holy mountain Arunachala and its great temple to Siva;
the home of Sri Ramana Maharshi from 1896 until his mahasamadhi
in 1950, and where his ashram and sannidhanam are still active and
visited by thousands of pilgrims annually from around the world. Sri
Babuji gave many of his satsangs here.
Skt. ‘ashes’; ash from the sacred fire (dhuni) maintained by Sai Baba
in Dwarkamai that is still burning today; its ashes are distributed by
the Sansthan in Shirdi as Baba’s prasad to devotees.
A personal darshan when devotees had a chance to prostrate to Sri
Babuji and talk to him, and when he gave udi by his own hand.
Tamil; a traditional South Indian food, made from lentils.
Skt. ‘victorious tenth’; the tenth day of the annual pan-Indian festival
of Dussehra, in the lunar month of Ashvina (Sept/Oct) celebrated
by Sai devotees as the day of Baba’s mahasamadhi in 1918; also the
celebration of Sri Babuji’s birth, on Vijayadasami day, Oct. 7, 1954.
Dussehra (Skt. ‘one who takes away ten sins’) commemorates the
victory of Rama over the demon Ravana, or of Durga over the
Buffalo Demon, Mahisa Asura (signifying the ego).
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