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God I have seen without knowing 
Sri Aniruddha Ray 

It was summer in Benaras. Most parts of Northern India are fairly known for 
heatwave. The usual office work started at 9-30A.M. Around noon, the Branch Manager 
called me in his chamber and handed me a hurriedly scribbled handnote. My aunt sent 
it to me through a messenger with the information of Guru Maharaj's stay at Shibala 
Ashram. She reiterated that I should make time in the afternoon after office hour and 
reach there. 

I was awestruck at the mere prospect that I would have darshan of Maharaj. 
Coming back to my work-table, I shivered a bit at the anticipation of divine association 
waiting for me a few hours later ! I collected myself and informed my roommate that? 
would reach home late. 

When I reached Shibala Ashram, I found no one around. I strode past quickly 
through rooms and corridors when a gentleman pointed the way down towards the Ghat 
where the big boat with Maharaj and other devotees was about to sail. I started running 
down. The rope anchor was about to unfasten when aunt shouted at the Boatman to let 
me board in. I jumped into the boat gleefully and saw Gurudev looking at me with his 
benevolent smile. I bowed graciously in silence. The big boat swayed and started sailling 
smoothly on the sacred Ganges. 

I moved cautiously to reach near my aunt sat down there. Kirtan recital began by 
devotees. Cool breeze began to blow. The boat moved past numerous ghats one after 
another. Soon Maharaj began kirtan and the change in atmosphere could easily be 
deciphered. An inexplicable joy stirred the atmosphere. I pondered how Maharaj 
bestowed his blessings on all of us every moment. I for one would have spent the 
evening on other days after office at Dasaswamedh Ghat with friends. But Gurudev had 
so kindly allowed me to savour celestial moments in his presence. 

Meanwhile daylight ended into twilight and Gurudev's kirtan recital filled the air 
around. 1 startling revelation dawned on me! How blessed we are who happened to have 
close proximity of God himself! It is scripted that not a single leaf shivers nor a tiny petal 
of a flower blushes without God's wish! Is it then all predestined that God allowed us to 
taste the divine association for so many seconds, minutes, hours, days! 

I gasped for breath and looked Rently at his divine contour. The celestial aroma, 
the ethereal music, the rhythmic movement of each of his posture strikingly pronounced 
his imposing singularity. ~ Q Q ~  
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MOHANANANDA CANCER DIAGNOSTIC & WELFARE SOCIETY 
List of Donors (For the Period 25/03/2022 to 13/05/2022 

Date 

25/03/2022 
28.03.2022 

30.03.2022 
36.03.2022 
15.04.2022 
20.04.2022 
02.05.2022 
02.05.2022 
04.05.2022 
11.05.2022 
13.05.2022 

Amount 

5,004 

1,001 
2,00,000 

1,001 
10,000 
2,000 

500 
2,000 

200 
27,051 
3,500 

Rt. No. 

1459 
1426 

1427 
1460 
708 
1428 
1462 

. 1463 
1464 
1465 
1429 

Name 

Achyut Narayan Ghosh, Kolkata 
Manasi Banerjee & Suchinta 
Bane jee, Shyampur, Durgapur-1 
Supratik Dey, USA 
A Well Wishei, Kolkata 
Soqenath Saikar & MausumiSarkar, Kolkata 
Shyama Prasad Das, Raniganj 
Ashis Sengbpta, Kdkata 
Juthika Ghosh Dostidar, Kolkata 
Shibafii De, Kolkata 
Disciples 8 ~ e G e e s  of Malda, Malda 
Golap ~ukhe jee ,  Group Housing, Durgapur-12 







I was working at office a few hours before and then the end - result was that he 
allowed me to taste the divine nectar! The revelation probed deeper and sent a wave 
down my spine for I realised God wishes all and nothing, absolutely nothing, is in our 
hands! 

The boat journey ended late in the evening. I left ashram around midnight and 
came back home at Misirpokhra. I told my roommate that I would not go to office next 
day. 

So the next day from morning till midnight Maharaj allowed me to bathe in divine 
ardour. Somehow I am convinced that innumerable devotees and followers of Guru 
Maharaj had time and again tasted the essence of divinity through his blessings; though 
in all probability most of us may not be attuned to recognise the divine attributes that 
Gurudev continuously pouring down on us! 






