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God I have seen without knowing 
Sri Aniruddha Ray 

Feeling cock-a-hoop over the feat of achieving divine Darshaan and listening to 
Kirtan recitals of Gurudev for a fairly long period, I elaborately narrated enthusiastically 
the details of happenings over the last eventful month without leaving aside the subtle 
nuances to my father and elder sisters who, in turn, took cognizance of my earnest 
yearning to become Gurudev's disciple someday. 

Father in particular was visibly overjoyed finding me having lifetimeexperience 
of divine association of GURU MAHARAJJI. But he also drew my attention towards the 
ensuing annual examination. He directed me affectionately to study effectively. So 
routine life began as usual. 

While walking down the roads at any time of the day, I often sighed wistfully, had 
I been privileged enough to find Maharajji's cars passing the way again all on a sudden, 
just as it happened once on a Sunny Sunday Morning at Chandannagore years before! 
But my wishful thinking of meeting him all on a sudden did not actually work out for 
years. 

I had a hunch, in fact, I was convinced somehow that Gurudev wanted me to be 
specifically motivated in carrying out studies with all earnestness to meet the 
burgeoning demand of the family. Notwithstanding my innermost deprivation of not 
meeting him for long, I was blessed to channelise my erstwhile energies and grit to 
better my results in school examinations during the following years. 

Meanwhile we left Suri for good to settle in a suburban town near Calcutta. I was 
admitted to class XI in a local H.S. School. With new teachers and friends, I somehow 
felt at home before long. One of my aunts has her house there. By then. it was time for 
my admission to a college. I was admitted to Serampore College. 

On the first day there, the sight of a statue of blessed Mary cuddling baby Jesus 
with all tenderness awestruck me and sent a wave of undulating admiration. The 
immortal image is a testament bfa luminous baby reminding Maharaj instantly and an 
equally loving mother doting her affection through the universal portrayal of love and 
benediction. 1t.further brought out an image of a forgotten past that I harboured and 
preserved so long, not letting anyone know of its existence, in a secret closet at the 
core of my heart-a faintly glowing image resembling my long-lost mother dear. 

Forbearance finally yielded coveted result. In one languid afternoon, the e 

momentous news came like lightning flash that Maharaj was scheduled to arrive the 
next day at my aunt's house in Dhanbad and stay there for three days. 



Frantically, we completed packing and boarded the morning train to Dhanbad 
along with my other aunt's family. At last, at long last, we would bathe in blissful divinity! 
The sheer anticipation of upcoming serene joy gave me a real lift. 

"Would Maharajji allow me to be his disciple?", the long - awaited question 
started haunting me. The speeding train left a trail of rumbling, chugging sound creating 
an ambiguous sound effect echoing the words rhythmically 
"yes. .. no ...y es ... no ...y es ... no". Swinging from affirmation to negation, the personified 
sound put a toll on my overwrought nerves, as if, it could pronounce the final verdict 
whether I would be bestwed divine blessings to be his disciple or would I have to endure 
yet another painstaking waiting session for an unknown period of time! 

My heart pounded with mixed excitement for I didn't know what was in store for 
me while the fast moving train charging along changing tracks in quick successions, 
whizzed past small stations to reach its final destination Dhanbad ! In the drawing room 
of the house, among other art pieces, there was a mini marble statue of the sculptor 
Michelangelopieta - mother Mary holding Jesus on her lap after crucifixion that attracted 
our attention. Uncle during one of his foreign trips purchased it. 

It was a striking piece of art bearing "wounds of love". The biblical interpretation 
runs that Jesus inflicted the wounds onto himself in order to redeem mankind from 
eternal damnation. 

Later on I heard from senior disciples how most people from western countries 
were awestruck when they, either as visitors or simply as bystanders chanced to see 
Maharaj. Finding phenomenal similarity of physical traits and divine grandeur with Jesus 
standing on the cross, they unequivocally conceded that Guru Maharaj was indeed the 
modern immaculate replica of Jesus - a true descent, unfailingly a second coming of 
Christ, the Redeemer. 

The house was already buzzing with cheerful presence of relatives and 
disciples. After light refreshments, we were assigned different jobs of decorating the 
sprawling lawns already covered with tarpaulin, cleaning the entire area giving the final 
touch and most importantly decorating the room where Gurudev would adorn for the 
coming three days. Along with somepther cousins, we set to work without wasting time 
and got into Gurudev's room. Lady members headed towards kitchen to help preparing 
Bhog Prasad of Gurudev under the direct supervision of aunt. My eldest brother and 
other male members were assigned to look after the preparation of Bhandara in the 
backyard where a fairly large canopy was set above to facilitate proper space for 
cooking, storing and serving food to guests, disciples, family members and all others. 
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Amidst fun and laughter, we all worked together with a sense of fulfilment and 
joy. A slight mistake on anyone's part would invariably fetch pleasant rebuke from aunt 
for she would virtually not allow slightest lapses in making the inner sanctum clean, tidy 
and fragrant. Young girls and our sisters were making garlands of fresh flowers in one 
corner of the drawing room. An air of festivity, long overdue, ran through the house 
where local residents too joined hands to make the biggest event remarkably 
memorable. Completing the decoration, we enjoyed afternoon tea. 

Uncle told me and another cousin to get ready fast for we would go to receive 
Maharajji midway. Elated at such a turn of event and at our sheer luck, we changed 
dresses as fast as we could. Meanwhile driver Hembram steered the car down the 
driveway. 

About a distance of 15-20 km. down on the main road, our car waited for 
Maharajji's convoy of cars. It was the moment of moments when we spotted the long 
chain of cars from a far. Soon Maharajji's car stopped before us. we stood with folded 
hands. Maharajji blessed all of us and took his seat in the front. Taking final turn of the 
street towards the house, Hembram blew the horn to let insiders know that Maharaj 
had just reached the house. The house was illuminated with his divine presence. The 
air around was delicately fragrant. Incense sticks were lit up at different comers of the 
house. ~resGflowers, various garlands and above all that indescribable celestial aroma 
transformed the entire atmosphere into a small portion of paradise on Earth. 

we all got busy transferring luggage from cars to Maharajj's room. Soon aunt 
along with lady members made arrangements to welcome our Lord in the traditional i 
way following all rituals. Washing his lotus feet with sacred Ganges water and coconut 
water and wiping them with a soft towel, offering flowers and garlands at his feet, she 
began the welcoming song "Jai Jagadish Hare" pouring down all her devotion and we 
too jained the chorus. The atmosphere in its entirety was transformed into 
numinousness with Maharaj sitting OQ the bed and we all were emotionally stirred and 
knelt down before our Lord whispering prayers and sobbing in silence. 

Around midnight Maharaj announced that the next morning would be Diksha ? 
day and casting a quick amusgd look at us, directed aunt softly to make us ready for 
Dikshaceremony. In one side orthe room, we waited with bated breath for the final 
verdict. Oh what a moment!! Maharqj would allow us to be a part of his circle of 
disciples. Our prayer for such long period of time has finally been granted. There was 
a tone of finality in the announcement of Gurudev that made us weep openly in joy and 
happiness. At the end of the eventful day, we retired to beds waiting for a new dawn of 
hope, fulfilment and divine bond. 
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Today I would like to share one of the incidents which happened in my life with 
everyone. 

I was very fortunate to have Gurudev's darshan at the age of 14 and thereafter 
innumerable things happened in my life-one of which I am writing now. 

It was the year 1969, 1 was expecting my first and only child. We were settled in 
Bombay. Every month I used to visit my doctor attached to Elizabeth Nursing Home in 
Malabar Hill, for a routine check up. When I visited her in the 1 st week ofApril, she said 
"look if you are planning to go outstation, please make it latest by 10th after that it will be 
very risky to take a train journey and airlines would not allow you". As my child's due 
date was 14th June, I told her that my mother would be coming to stay with me during 
that period. 

Everything was going on fine until one night around end April when I woke up a 
bad dream that my mother had passed away in Delhi. I dreamt that by the time I reached 
Delhi it was very late and her body had been taken away for cremation. I started crying 
inconsolably. My husband also woke up hearing me crying. It was about 3 a.m. I started 
insisting that I would leave for Delhi by the 1st available train which at 7 a.m. Janata 
Express which had no AC and invariably late taking almost 30 hrs to reach Delhi. My 
husband kept on pleading that train journey was not advisable for me and airline also 
would'nt allow at that stage. But I kept on crying that I should leave. Eveniually my 
husband managed to pacify me saying he would send me by the evening train- Frontier 
mail since it was well known for its punctuality, had ac and travel time was 24 hrs. So I 
agreed and went off to sleep. . 

As soon as I fell asleep I dreamt Guru Maharajji telling me "Child don't cry, your 
mother is fine and is coming to you shortly". When I woke up in the morning all the 
worries had gone and I felt so peaceful. Since I did not insist on going to Delhi, my 
husband happlily left for his o f f i & . ' ~ ~  mother arrived within a week from Delhi and 
everything went off well. The same year I took diksha from Gurudev. 

Over the years so many things have happened but those three sentences still 
ring in my ears and I shiver to think had Gurudev not stopped me what would have-had 
happened. 

Mrs. Sumitra Bhattacharya 

Mumbai 



Date Rt. No. Name Amount 

01/03/2021 1376 Purbani Mitra / Ashish Mitra I Sharmista Mitra 
Kolkata 5000.00 

01/03/2021 1377 Ashis Mitra 50,000.00 
12/03/2021 1329 Partha Sarathi Mukherjee & Uma Mukhejee 2,00,000.00 
18/03/2021 1357 Pampa Chatterjee 501 .OO 

18/03/2021 1358 Disciples of Guru Maharajji (Jadavpur) 6,211 .OO 
02/03/2021 1328 lpsita Dey (USA) 1,01,096.00 
03/03/2021 1330 Barun Chanda & Manjushree Chanda 30,000.00 
30/03/2021 1332 Jyotirmoy Banerjee 5,102.00 
27/03/2021 1334 Bhumika Dogra, Kolkata 10,000.00 
23/03/2021 1359 Chandra Gupta Ghosh & Dhrub Narayan 

G hos h 5,001 .OO 
23/03/2021 1360 Achyut Narayan Ghosh 5,000.00 
05/04/202 1 Ratnankur Roy Choudhuri 1.00.000.00 
13/07/2021 1361 Ratna & Suromoy Ghosh Dostidar 10,000.00 
14/07/2021 1335 Bandana Mahapatra, Kolkata 2,040.00 
14/07/2021 1336 Chaya Basu, Kolkata 1.00,OOO.OO 
14/07/202 1 1337 Soma Mitra, Kolkata 1,000.00 
14/07/202 1 1338 Jyotirmoy Banerjee, Kolkata 5,001 .OO 
14/07/2021 1339 A Well-wisher 1,200.00 
25/07/2021 1340 Bandana Mahapatra 501 .OO 

25/07/2021 1344 Sushim Kr. Munsi, USA 10,000.00 
26/07/2021 1362 A Well-wisher 5,000.00 
27/07/2021 1364 Debjani Bakshi 2,000.00 
27/07/2021 1363 Sunanda ~ a n ' g o ~ a d h ~ a  2,000.00 
01/08/2021 1342 Minati Hazra 2,500.00 
01/08/2021 1343 Ranjana Dutta 860.00 
01/08/2021 1365 ~hhaj ra Gopal Sarkar 1,001 .OO 
01/08/2021 1366 Ashis Bhadra 555.00 
11/08/202 1 1369 A Well-wisher 1,001 .OO 
11/08/2021 1368 Ashoke Kumar Sinha 5,001 .OO 

01/09/2021 1370 Shankar Kanti Bhowmick 2,00,000.00 
08/09/2021 1346 Aloke Kumar Mitra in memory of Polly Mitra 10,000.00 










