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Divine Presence
I t  hides from the ignorant eye its 

everpresent

Tradescantia spathacea :  white 
Spiritual significance of the flower given by The Mother

  

It is intended by the word Presence to in-
dicate the sense and perception of the 
Divine as a Being, felt as present in one's ex-
istence and consciousness or in relation 
with it, without the necessity of any further 
qualification or description. Thus, of the "in-
effable Presence" it can only be said that it 
is there and nothing more can or need be 
said about it, although at the same time 
one knows that all is there, personality and 
impersonality, Power and Light and 
Ananda and everything else, and that all 
these flow from that indescribable Pres-
ence.
That is always the fundamental signifi-
cance, — the essential perception of the es-
sential Presence supporting everything 
else.

Sri Aurobindo
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Who Is The Mother And The Purpose Of
Her Embodiment
Sri Aurobindo

Q: Do you not refer to the Mother (our Mother) in your book,

“The Mother” ?

A: Yes.
Q: Is she not the “Individual” Divine Mother who has embodied

“the power of these two vaster ways of her existence” Transcendent

and Universal ?

A: Yes.
Q: Has she not descended here (amongst us) into the Darkness and

Falsehood and Error and Death in her deep and great love for us ?

A: Yes.
Q: There are many who hold the view that she was human but

now embodies the Divine Mother and her “Prayers”, (Prayers and

Meditations of the Mother, See Part Three.) they say, explain this

view. But, to my mental conception, to my psychic feeling she is the

Divine Mother who has consented to put on her the cloak of obscurity

and suffering and ignorance so that she can effectively lead us ¯

human beings ¯ to Knowledge and Bliss and Ananda and to the

Supreme Lord.

A: The Divine puts on an appearance of humanity, assumes
the outward human nature in order to tread the path and show it
to human beings, but does not cease to be the Divine. It is a
manifestation that takes place, a manifestation of a growing divine
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consciousness, not human turning into divine. The Mother was
inwardly above the human even in childhood, so the view held by
“many” is erroneous.

Q: I also conceive that the Mother’s “Prayers” are meant to show

us ̄  the aspiring psychic ̄  how to pray to the Divine.
A: Yes.
Q: Am I right in thinking that she as an individual embodies all

the Divine Powers and brings down the Grace more and more to the

physical plane, and her embodiment is a chance for the entire physical

consciousness to change and be transformed ?

A: Yes. Her embodiment is a chance for the earth-consciousness
to receive the Supramental into it and to undergo first the
transformation necessary for that to be possible. Afterwards there
will be a further transformation by the Supramental, but the whole
earth-consciousness will not be supramentalised ¯ there will be
first a new race representing the Supermind, as man represents
the mind.

*

There is one divine Force which acts in the universe and in the
individual and is also beyond the individual and the universe. The
Mother stands for all these, but she is working here in the body to
bring down something not yet expressed in this material world so
as to transform life here ¯ it is so that you should regard her as the
Divine Shakti working here for that purpose.

She is that in the body, but in her whole consciousness she is
also identified with all the other aspects of the Divine.
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The Mother

On Herself

There are two things that should not be confused with each
other, namely, what one is and what one does, what one is
essentially and what one does in the outside world. They are very
different. I know what I am. And what others think or say or
whatever happens in the world, that truth remains unaffected,
unaltered, a fact. It is real to itself and the world’s denial or
affirmation does not increase or diminish that reality. But being
what I am, what I do actually is altogether a different question:
that will depend upon the conditions and circumstances in which
things are and in and through which I am to work. I know the truth
I bring, but how much of it finds expression in the world depends
upon the world itself. What I bring, the world must have the
capacity and the will to accept: otherwise even if I bring with me
the highest and the most imperative truth, it will be, absolutely as
it were, non-existent for a consciousness that does not recognise
or receive it: the being with that consciousness will not profit a jot
by it.

You will say if the truth I bring is supreme and omnipotent,
why does it not compel  the world to accept it, why can it not
break the world’s resistance, force man to accept the good it
refuses? But that is not the way in which the world was created
nor the manner in which it moves and develops. The origin of
creation is freedom: it is a free choice in the consciousness that
has projected itself as the objective world. This freedom is the very
character of its fundamental nature. If the world denies its supreme
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truth, its highest good, it does so in the delight of its free choice;
and if it is to turn back and recognise that truth and that good, it
must do so in the same delight of free choice. If the erring world
was ordered to turn right and immediately did so, if things were
done in a trice, through miracles, there would be then no point in
creating a world.
Creation means a play of growth: it is a journey, a movement in
time and space through graded steps and stages. It is a movement
away – away from its source – and a movement towards: that is
the principle or plan on which it stands. In this plan there is no
compulsion on any of the elements com-posing the world to
forswear its natural movement, to obey to a dictate from outside:
such compulsion would break the rhythm of creation.

And yet there is a compulsion. It is the secret pressure of one’s
own nature that drives it forward  through all vicissitudes back
again to its original source. When it is said that the Divine Grace
can and should do all, it means nothing more and nothing less
than that: the Divine Grace only accelerates the process of return
and recognition. But on the side of the journeying element, the
soul, there must be awakened a conscious collaboration, an initial
consent and a constantly renewed adhesion. It is this that brings
out, at least helps to establish outside on the physical level, the
force that is already and has always been at work within and on
the subtler and higher levels. That is the pattern of the play, the
system of conditions under which the game is carried out. The
Grace works and incarnates in and through a body of willing and
conscious collaborators; these become themselves  part and parcel
of the Force that works.
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The truth I bring will manifest itself and will be embodied upon
earth; for, it is the earth’s and world’s inevitable destiny. The
question of time is not relevant. In one respect the truth which I
say will be made manifest is already fully manifest, is already
realised and established: there is no question of time there. It is in
a consciousness timeless or eternally present. There is a process, a
play of translation between that timeless poise and the poise in
time that we know here below. The measure of that hiatus is very
relative, relative to the consciousness that measures, long or short
according to the yardstick each one brings. But that is not the
essence of the problem: the essence is that the truth is there active,
in the process of materialisation, only one should have the eye to
see it and the soul to greet it.

Morning Prayer

O my Lord, my Sweet Mother,
Let me be Yours, absolutely Yours,

perfectly Yours.
Your force, Your light and Your love

will protect me against all evils.
The Mother
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Dada Remembers
Pranab Kumar Bhattacharya

I was five years old then and living in our Berhampore house.
One afternoon our mother dressed my brothers and me in fine
clothes and shoes and socks and sent us out for a walk with a
servant. I don’t know what mischief entered into me, I escaped
from the clutches of our servant and returned home. I don’t know
why but I wanted to play at catching fish.

So I took out a length of thread from our mother’s sewing box,
wound one end of the thread round my finger and tied the other
end to a bit of brick. I began going down the paved steps of our
ghat. The month was Aswin (September), the annual Pooja was
near.

Like the house the ghat was empty too. After the rains the
tank was full to the brim.

I went jumping down the steps. I threw the brick-end of the
thread into the water and continued jumping from one step to
the next unmindful that there was moss on them.

And so naturally I slipped into the water. It pulled me away as
I started drowning. And yet I did not get scared even though I kept
bobbing in the water - as my feet touched the bottom I stamped
hard and raised myself back to the surface.

With such continual ups and downs my mouth and nostrils
were full of water, my head was throbbing and my ear drums felt
they were going to split.
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Later when I was a little more grown-up I was told that while
one is drowning all the tales related to this accident come rushing
into one’s mind. This is very true.

Anyway, as I was drowning, I remembered the story my
Burodidi had once told me about a prince who had a moon on his
hand and a star on his forehead, he drowned and was carried away
to an unknown country.

Although my hands and feet were becoming slack I felt my
feet touching the bottom. That was my last effort, I gave a strong
.push upwards and my head came above water; while still gulping
water I gave a cry with all my might: “Maaaaaaa ... .”

My youngest aunt was combing her hair at the time on the
terrace. She was startled to hear me call “Ma”. She had however
observed a while earlier that a head was bobbing in the water.
She thought it was Kukré, our half-mad neighbour, who was
bathing at this odd hour. So she just ignored it.

But when she heard and recognised my voice she called her
elder sister and both came running to the bathing ghat, jumped
into the water and swam up to me and caught an arm each and
dragged me out of the water. I had by then lost my senses.

At their loud calls several other people turned up at the
bathing ghat. Then I was held upside down by my feet and twirled
round in order to get the water out of my stomach. I was given
some hot water with salt to drink and as I vomited all the water
came out. I was laid flat on the ground till I regained my senses.

Then I was given some medicinal water; a Pooja to Mother
Kali was performed at home, mantras for peace were chanted, etc.
Later when we came to Calcutta with our father, he told me: “If
you don’t wish to drown again then learn to swim.”
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And so this is how I became a member of the Bhowanipur
Swimming Association at Padmapukur.

Much later when I had grown up and come away to the Ashram
in Pondicherry, to our Mother, then my bio-logical mother told
me one day: “When you were very young and were drowning you
had called out ‘Ma’ aloud, it was not me that you were calling.

The ‘Ma’ you were calling was Mother, it was this Mother who
saved you and now you’ve found refuge in Her.”

Remember that the Mother is always with you.

Address Her as follows and She will pull you out of

all difficulties:

“O Mother, Thou art the light of my intelligence,

the purity of my soul,

the quiet strength of my vital,

the endurance of my body.

I rely on Thee alone and want to be entirely Thine.

Make me surmount all obstacles on the way.”

The Mother
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When the Mother was giving collective meditation, in the
playground for instance, along with those people assembled there
around Her, a different kind of people also joined in and gathered
– beings from other worlds, gods and angels.

The Divine in a physical human body upon earth – it is such a
temptation for the disembodied beings in the other worlds; it was
so great an opportunity to be near the physical aura of the Divine.
It was indeed a privilege, the privilege of having a material body,
the privilege possessed by human beings alone to come in touch
with the divine material body! So these beings rushed down and
tried to be as much near as possible to the earth, to bask in the
delightful golden sunshine of the physical presence of the Divine
upon earth.

Also it is said, when the Mother used to play on the organ, the
same thing happened; there was a crowd of invisible listeners
around Her; not only so, the Mother Herself revealed the secret,
some beings, even departed musicians, also prayed to Her to be
allowed to play on the organ through Her fingers – making the
Divine their instrument instead of their being the Divine’s
instruments!

The Mother in Her body was such an abode of miracles.

In Her Company

Nolini Kanta Gupta
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M.  P.  Pandit

She lives in Eternity

She is the golden bridge, the wonderful fire.
Savitri

Well, She is the bridge; she is the bridge for all that is to come from
above, for all of us who are loyal to Her and who owe it to Her to
devote every minute of our lives to the achievement of her ideal,
to the perfection that she has desired of us. The only way in which
we can repay our debt of gratitude to Her for what she has done
for us is to let Her live in us, to let Her manifest in ourselves – each
in his own way.

She is there looming over the whole world. And for those of us
who are open to Her, who have love for Her, who have devotion
for Her, these act like magnets o which Her consciousness her love,
Her force, come pouring down in floods. Keep that connection.
Have a loving thought for tjink of Her love. Cheerfully, gratefully,
joyfully, keep yourself at the disposal of the Mother’s Consciousness.
For Her there is no death.

 I remember how on the mother’s birth day, the 21st of February,
1973, when I met her, in the course of a few words that I had with
her, I said on a spontaneous impulse, ‘If by taking my life thy physical
life can be prolonged by a day, please take it.” She in-drew for a
moment, held my hand and said, “Life is eternal.”

She lived in eternity. She did not and does not live only in
earthly space and time there was always a different dimension to
Her life and function. She once told someone – one of the workers
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like me-” If I say something now, please don’t quote it against me
half an hour hence because within that half an hour hence because
that half an hour I  will have gone five hundred miles ahead.” That
was years ago. That is why She gave us a glimpse into Her real
personality. I was watching one day as someone was talking to
Her, and She said, “But don’t you see that only the part that belongs
to this universe here!” You know what She meant, there is no need
for me to emphasize Her supernatural aspects to you all. You all
have faith in Her, but I mention this as something which you would
love to know, it’s not to prove anything to you.

The Mother was a spiritual pragmatist par excellence: I claim
to be a spiritual rationalist. I accept nothing unless it meets the
demands of common sense, as much of common sense as I am
gifted with. And I assure you, after thirty- five years of stay and
stay and service at the Mother’s feet, I am proud to tell you that
She never, never asked me to accept anything only on faith. If I
asked anything – not only I but anyone – She would explain as to a
child; she would suspend everything and as if we had the whole
eternity before us, She would start explain. She never denied
explanation either of Her actions or of Her words.

There is no problem for one who understands the Mother, who
has understood her personality. The teaching is great, the masters
have been great, there is no question or success or failure, it is a
discharge of their mission, the mission with which they are sent
here: they have done it…. Each one of us, however, has a
responsibility to keep up the great Ideal of perfection of life,
transformation of human life into a divine life, embodiment of
Truth-Consciousness in however small a degree in the most
developed part of us. More I do not say at this moment.
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A Great Favour
Mona Sarkar

(A portion of a longer conversation of The Mother and Mona Srakar)

...Ah! You do not know what a favour I am doing to you all.

... You have no idea that the whole world, the entire universe
bows down to me, imploring me in an act of adoration to serve
me. You do not know who I am, who has descended in the
ignorance among you, who has consented to be human, to take
up a physical body among you all. You have no idea of who is there
before you. Well, even the gods whom you revere so much, perform
tapasya in order to have a glimpse of me. It is for me and through
me that the whole Universe exists and it vibrates in my
consciousness. It is through me that all living beings and inanimate
things and all that you see in the Manifestation, acts and progresses.
There is nothing that is not within me. I am the Cause. It is in me
that all things disappear. Everything, everything is expressed in me
and aspires to take refuge in me. Those who know me a little give
their entire lives to find me .

...I am above the whole Manifestation.
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Waiting for The Mother
Priti Dasgupta

In the evening when I used to go to the Mother, She would
open the door in front of the staircase around eight. A handful of
us girls received the Mother’s flower-blessings. We used to sit on
the staircase in the evening and wait for the Mother. Sometimes
we waited beyond eight, nine or even ten o’ clock. The Mother
had not yet come. We had not eaten and very often we had to
wait in that condition. We had not eaten and very often we had
to wait in that condition. Then She would open the door and
hurriedly hand us the flowers. Sometimes She was so deeply
absorbed in meditation that She would not open the door. We
used to sit there for the Mother and wait for hours – and we loved
this wonderful waiting. Like our grandmothers and elderly
members of the family in this country who do their daily evening
adoration, we too would remain seated and think of Her quietly.
We never felt in the least tired or impatient but always had the
feeling that we are sitting close to the Mother. That is why I say :

I wait for you, o Lord,

With eyes wide awake but see you not,

But this very waiting for you

With so much joy is fraught!

One day an elderly woman amongst us became restless while
waiting for the Mother and suddenly got up. She took her plate of
flowers, opened the door slightly and tried to place it in a cupboard.
I requested her to wait a little longer for the Mother.
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“You will leave and the Mother might just then open the
door.”

She did not listen to me and, in fact, got angry. Just as she
was going downstairs the Mother opened the door! We all stood
up quite stunned with disbelief. What kind of test was this? One
after the other we took our blessings from Her and went down. I
was the last to go the Mother. I had hardly got into the room when
the Mother asked me gravely:

“Who has left this plate of flowers?”
 I do not know why but I kept quiet. The Mother Herself then

continued :
“I know who has kept these flowers. I know each one’s flower

plate.” (Many used to offer their flowers on a plate or in a flower-
basket and the Mother filled their container with garlands or
different kind of flowers.)

The Mother went on :
“You are most amazing, really! You cannot wait for me even

for a little while without getting impatient? You know even gods

and goddesses wait eagerly to get a glimpse of me great sages and

rishis consider themselves eternally grateful if they get even an

instant’s vision of me. You have got me so easily that you do not

place any value it.”
Hearing these words from the Mother I was somehow filled

with pain. I told the Mother
“Gods and goddesses or sages and rishis know You as the

Eternal Divine Shakti but You are our Mother, You are our Friend.
It is true we see You also as the eternal shakti but it is more as our
Mother and our Friend that we really know You. That is why we
make such demands on you and even get upset with you. When
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we stand or sit under the shade of a tree do we think, “’Ah, how
lovely is the shade of this tree’? You are our Friend, our Mother!”

Saying this I felt somewhat burdened within. On behalf of
everybody I started for forgiveness from the Mother within. Is there
no forgiveness for the conduct of of unknowing foolish children?

The Mother became strangely silent. From Her eyes soft
gentle love began to radiate like moonlight. The Mother responded
to my call, “You are our Mother.” I felt as if the Mother was forgiving
us all our ignorance and our impudence. Isn’t She forgiving us all
the time? She held me close to Her bosom. My body still
remembers that hug of love and feels it with gratitude.

Midday Prayer

O my Lord, Sweet Mother,
I am Yours and pray to be more and more

perfectly Yours.

The Mother
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Anecdots  of The Mother
Udar

This is a story that Mother Herself told us when we were
playing table tennis with Her at Nanteuil house. Mother used to
visit the various table tennis locations but mostly She played at
Nanteuil. When we played against Mother we generally tried our
best to return the ball well within Her reach and in as easy a
position as possible for Her to hit it well. This required a good
control on our part and was of great value in our own training, as
Mother herself commented one day.

      This same day, She explained that the game was invented by
the Chinese and was called ‘Ping Pong’. It was a very elegant game,
generally played by the Mandarins. Then Mother showed us by
beautiful gestures how they used to play it. First a Mandarin on
one side hit the ball as we do now but in such a way as to make it
easy for the Mandarin on the other side to return it. This was Ping.
The receiver then made a courtly bow and returned it the same
way - Pong. Then the first one bowed and returned it and so on. A
very courtly game indeed and quite in character with their high
culture, and entirely different from the Western concept of the
game where one is determined to defeat an opponent.

     The Chinese were known generally to do most things quite
differently from the West. For instance, as Mother had also once
explained, a family doctor was paid a monthly fee by each family
on his panel but only so long as everyone in the family was well. If
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anyone fell ill, the payments stopped. So the doctor was always
keen on keeping his patients healthy where as in our system,
though it may be unkind to say so, doctors generally earn from
our illness more than from our good health.

       This, of course, relates to the China of ancient days. Much water
has flowed under the bridge since then.

Night Prayer

O my Lord, Sweet Mother,

Your force is with me, Your light and

Your love, and You will save me from all

difficulties.

The Mother
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A Conversation with The Mother
Shobha Mitra

After finishing Her game of tennis the Mother would come to
the Playground. She would rest a little in Her room and then come
out to go to the room at the eastern end of the Playground called
‘Interview room’. Here, She would meet all those who  had some
questions about the sadhana or about something related to their
work. With the Mother’s permission, one could talk to Her there.
In the morning, at the Meditation Hall, when we went for Her
blessing, we could not talk to Her.

It was one such day. There was a little question buzzing in my
little head that I wanted to address to the Mother. So I went and
stood near the Mother’s interview room. While going into the
interview room, the Mother would sometimes answer a question
if it was not too long. So as soon as the Mother approached this
room, I asked, “Can I ask you a little question, Mother?” The
Mother nodded.

“How can one increase one’s receptivity?” I asked.
The Mother – Why, aren’t you receptive?
I – No, I don’t have much receptivity.
The Mother – Then, you need to develop it. Keep trying. One

day you will succeed. That is why you are here: to develop what
you haven’t got, to reject what you don’t need.

I – Mother, will I be able to do Your Yoga? Am I fit for yoga?
The Mother – Certainly! If your aspiration is really sincere,

then you will certainly succeed.
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I – There are so many people in the Ashram. Are they all doing
yoga?

The Mother  - I believe they are. They are supposed to. That
is why they have come here. If they are not doing it, then their
later life will be piteous and very, very sorrowful.

I – Mother, what do you mean by sincere aspiration?
The Mother – You don’t know what aspiration is?
I – The meaning is not very clear to me, Mother.
The Mother – If you TRULY want to do yoga, if you TRULY

want the Divine, then one day you SHALL realise Him. Sincere
aspiration means that when you say one thing but within you,
you think something else, your being is full of other
preoccupations, then that is insincerity. You will express what you
think are preoccupied within. If one part in you wants the Divine
and another part rejects Him, then that is insincerity. See that all
the parts of your being want the Divine. You will only express that
which you are focused on within. You will translate into action
only that which you say or think. In all your activities, you will
have to become conscious of the Divine. Only then you will become
really sincere…. …
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There are two ways to receive the Mother’s blessing.  One is
faith; the other is the Sadhana of surrender, aspiration and rejection
of the promptings of the lower nature.  As far as these two methods,
the faith and the Sadhana are concerned, one cannot exist
without the other; still in the initial stage of the Sadhana, for some
persons the faith is primary and the Sadhana remains secondary;
for some others, the Sadhana is primary and the faith remains
secondary.  After the attainment of some progress in the Sadhana,
these two things get merged and became one.  There does not
exist any specialty or subsidiariness of any one.  Without faith,
surrender cannot be achieved or the aspiration cannot spring forth;
if one takes a strong resolution and aspires to surrender oneself at
the feet of the Mother, faith cannot desist itself from coming.  In
reality, faith, aspiration and surrender sound different in name,
but are one in essence.  The only way to receive the Mother’s
blessing is through faith, surrender and aspiration.  One cannot
receive the Mother’s blessing by any Sadhana other than this.  All
powerful austerities and great Sadhana without faith, do not
achieve any result, but turn into futility.  The consciousness of the
person, who has received the Mother’s blessing, gets the stamp of
being sheltered by the Divine.  He becomes the Divine man, or
one who is sheltered in the Divine, or one who has taken refuge in
the Divine.  If the person retains this blessing of the Mother with
faith, constantly remembers Her and surrenders to Her, then the
Mother saves him from all dangers and difficulties and carries him

Faith
RamaKrushna Das
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safely to his destination.  In the initial stage of the Sadhana, the
higher consciousness of the person gets the touch of the Mother’s
blessing or grace.  The material mind and vital of the person hanker
after worldly pleasures.  They don’t cherish the Mother’s grace,
nor do they accept the same; the stuff of the physical being is only
Matter; it does not possess anything of its own.  It is being guided
by the mind and the vital.  All these impure and uncultured mind
and vital remain under the clutches of the forces which oppose
the Divine.  That force making these its instruments and bringing
in the suspicion, disbelief, lust, anger, greed, attachment obstructs
the path to the Mother’s grace.  It is always trying to drag the person
away from the divine path and place various obstacles and
difficulties on it’s path.  As long as the authority of the hostile forces
prevail in any insignificant part of the being of the individual, till
that time, they are trying to hazard life, to hinder the path of the
Mother’s grace.  When the whole being of the individual is
completely surrendered to the Mother without any reservation,
his being is possessed by the Shakti of the Mother’s grace.  He is
completely guided by Truth.  He resides in Truth, Bliss and Supreme
peace.  Any physical, superphysical sorrow and distress gets
immediately destroyed when it enters the aura of his residence.
His mind, body and soul which have been surrendered, get
transformed into their divine essence by the supramental Power.
He is completely liberated from the subjugation of the disease,
old age and death, and the illusion of ignorance.  This is the true
identity of the person.
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A Prayer

I have a sweet little Mother
Who lives in my heart;

We are so happy together,
We shall never part.

The Mother
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