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Lord Shree Swaminarayan
- Sadguru Shashtri Shree Sarveshwardasji Swami

The devotion of Shepherd Haja’s Wife
After disseminating His divine bliss to the devotees in Kundal, the Almighty Lord

Shree Swaminarayan travelled to Sarangpur and remained at the royal court of Jeeva
Khachar. A dozen bharvadans (wives of those in the shepherd tribe) came for the darshan
of the beloved Lord. According to the customs of their tribe, they were all wearing heavy
silver jewellery. After prostrating before the Lord, they all sat down in the assembly. Shree
Hari thought to Himself, ‘The ladies who have come for My darshan are all illiterate. They
have not studied any of the scriptures nor have they heard the preaching of My sants.
What is the level of their understanding about My glory? Let me test their devotion.’ Shree
Hari addressed the ladies, “I want to hold a grand festival soon. To achieve this, I will need
a lot of money.  If you give Me all the jewellery that you are wearing, I will have sufficient
funds.” Most of the ladies started to worry about how they should respond to Shree Hari’s
request. However, the shepherd Haja’s wife immediately started taking off her jewellery.
She had a thick choker around her collar, anklets, earrings, a large silver necklace, a nose
ring, and many other articles of jewellery. She removed all her ornaments and placed



them before the Lord. She said, “Maharaj! You are welcome to take everything I have.”
Shree Hari wanted to test the devotion of Haja’s wife so He asked, “If you give Me all your
jewellery, will your husband not be angry with you?” She replied, “Maharaj! He too is Your
devotee. He will be pleased. We are only donating back to You the wealth that You have
given to us. We have not done anything great by that.” Shree Hari became pleased to see
the true understanding of Haja’s wife and asked, “From whom did you learn this true
devotion?” The lady replied, “Maharaj! I do not understand anything. All I know is that You
are the supreme Lord and we must do as You say. You are only asking for what You have
given to us. If we do not give it to You, we would be considered as being ungrateful for the
grace You have bestowed upon us. We are merely enjoying the wealth You have given to
us.” Shree Hari became extremely pleased and said to the entire assembly, “Devotees!
This lady seems like a simpleton, but just look at her understanding. Who would have
taught this morality to her? Her understanding is greater than many of the great scholars.
This is what happens when the fruits of good deeds of numerous previous lives come
together. Only then can such unsurpassed devotion exist within an individual.”

Whilst Shree Hari was talking, the shepherd, Haja arrived. Shree Hari said to him,
“Haja! Your wife is very devoted. She has removed all her jewellery and given it to Me.”
Haja immediately replied, “She has given back to You what was Yours in the first place.
What is the great deed in that?” The understanding of Haja was equal to that of his wife.
Shree Hari said, “My dear Haja! I just wanted to test the devotion of you both. Now you take
back all the jewellery.” Haja replied, “Maharaj! We will take back what we have given to
You. If we take it, we would be committing a sin. So Lord! Have mercy on us and do not
make us perform such a wrongful deed.” Shree Hari said, “Haja! In accordance with My
command, you must take back the articles. I have sanctified them. There is no reason
why you should take them back.” Haja hesitated, but then complied with Shree Hari’s
command. The entire assembly witnessed that Haja and his wife were ready to donate all
that they had to the Lord. They had to confess that although they looked like simpletons,
their understanding was like that of great scholars.

The Loving Devotion of the Disciples of Surat
The devotees of Surat became impatient for Shree Hari’s darshan and consequently

travelled all the way to Sarangpur. They brought many articles of worship with them. As
soon as they arrived, Shree Hari started to make arrangements for their accommodation.
However, the devotees pleaded, “Maharaj! Have mercy on us and allow us to perform
adoration to You first. We can eat and rest later.” Sensing the eagerness of His devotees,
Shree Hari granted permission.

The devotees presented Shree Hari with richly embroidered clothing and a matching
grand headdress. Garlands of flowers were placed around His neck and sandalwood
paste, mixed with fragrance and saffron was applied to Shree Hari’s forehead. The
devotees had brought lots of delicious sweets to offer to the Lord. They placed all the food
at Shree Hari’s lotus feet. They then performed aarti using wicks soaked in fragrant
camphor. Finally, they placed the headdress on Shree Hari’s divine head. The headdress
was so wonderfully decorated, even a golden crown would have seemed inferior.



Gangama’s Priceless Cloth
Just then, Gangama from Jetalpur arrived at the assembly. She had brought a piece

of course cotton cloth that was eight feet long. Gangama presented the cloth to the Lord.
Shree Hari immediately tied the cloth over the headdress He was wearing. Superficially,
the previous headdress looked superb. A devotee said, “Maharaj! The cloth that You have
wrapped around the headdress does not look good. Take it off.” Shree Hari smiled and
said, “You will not understand. You think this cloth is worthless. However, in comparison
with the headdress, this cloth is priceless. The love with which the cloth was made cannot
be described in words. The headdress only looks good outwardly, whereas this cloth is
made of love. This Gangama is a devotee from the time of Ramanand Swami. She has
looked after Me like her own son. That is why I call her ‘mother’. She has spun these fine
threads with her own hands and weaved this cloth for Me. Therefore, this course cloth is
more precious than diamond necklaces.” The devotees sitting in the assembly realised
that they had wrongfully placed more importance on external beauty, but article made with
sincere love was infinitely more precious.















Lord Ghanshyam Defeats the Demon Kalidatt
When Lord Ghanshyam entered His third year, the Chowl-sanskar ceremony

was performed, dur-
ing which His hair
was reshaved for
the first time. After
the ceremony, a
grand feast was
held for all the
invited guests.
Whilst Dharma-pita
and Bhakti-mata
were busy with the
hospitality of serving
the guests, the chil-
dren decided to go
outside to play. They
wandered off to a
nearby mango
grove and started
playing there.

     The  evil
demon, Kalidatt
saw that there were
no adults where the
young Lord
Ghanshyam was



playing, so he transformed himself into the form of a child and joined the other children.
He had a sinister plan to kill Lord Ghanshyam.

When he got near, Kalidatt stretched out his arm to grab hold of Lord
Ghanshyam, but even the Lord’s slight flinch was powerful enough to throw Kalidatt
off his feet. This made Kalidatt extremely angry, so he transformed himself into the
huge, ugly form of a giant demon. His eyes were now as large as lemons; his nails
were long, pointed and twisted; he had horns on his head; his teeth were like spears
protruding from his mouth; and he had red matted hair on his head. When he walked,
the ground shuddered underneath him, and when he spoke, the sound of his deep
voice reverberated in the air.

Kalidatt then started to use his powers of black magic. He cast a spell, and
immediately, a ferocious storm developed. The sky became dark with dense rain
clouds and rain started to fall. The hurricane winds were so strong that many of the
tress were uprooted and started smashing against each other.

All the other children became frightened and ran away. However, the young
Lord Ghanshyam remained sitting under the mango tree, without any kind of worry.
Seeing this, Kalidatt made his huge body even bigger and fell onto the mango tree,
under which Lord Ghanshyam was happily sitting. However, the tree did not harm
Lord Ghanshyam, and instead, it became like a protective canopy around Him.

Kalidatt had tried to kill the Lord Ghanshyam. However, Lord Ghanshyam was
not like any other child; He is the supreme Lord of countless universes. No-one is as
powerful as Him.

Lord Ghanshyam looked at Kalidatt and smiled. Immediately, Kalidatt started
to experience an intense pain in his body. He became confused and fell onto the
ground. He became unconscious and started foaming from his mouth. The broken
trees started smashing against his body and slashing his skin. Blood started pour-
ing from all over his body. In no time at all, the demon Kalidatt had been slain. The
violent storm eased and the air became still again.

Just then, Dharma-pita and Bhakti-mata arrived at the mango grove. They had
roamed through the entire village looking for Lord Ghanshyam. All the weeping chil-
dren ran up to Dharma-pita and Bhati-mata and told them what had happened. They
described how the tree had fallen on Lord Ghanshyam and trapped Him. Everyone
got together and started lifting up the huge branches of the tree. Eventually, they
found Lord Ghanshyam sitting under it, smiling gently. Lord Ghanshyam’s aunt, Sundari
picked Him up and gave Him to Bhakti-mata. Bhakti-mata was overcome with joy to
see her beloved son, completely unhurt.

By killing the evil Kalidatt, and the other demons, Lord Ghanshyam fulfilled one
of His reasons for manifesting on the Earth; to destroy evil.
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