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Initiation

Divinity is dynamic flow of consciousness where we all find our abode as
per the level of awareness we possess. We may be oscillating between the
centrifugal forces, we tend to find our congruant equilibrium as per our
alignment with the divine.

Shyama Maa's discourses carry us through the spiritual journey,
empowered by the individual devotion
and recitation of "Holy Mantras" within, we have to simply shed away all
captive cognition and immerse
in the divine flow.

I feel blessed being a humble contributor in putting for this collection of
'Her' grace and blessings.

Dr. A.P Maheswari
An ardent devotee embraced into the Shyama Maa Family by her

daughter Sarla Devi. He is an officer of Indian Police Service

November 6th 2018
New Delhi
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A unique place

The birth place of Lord Krishna, Mathura Puri,
occupies a unique place in Hindu religious
pilgrimages. It is famous since ancient times and has
been the abode of sages and saints. It was a
prosperous and well known city during Vedic age;
elaborate accounts of it can be read in puranas also.

In 'Sata Yuga', that famous child devotee Dhruva did
his penance and realised God in this very place. In
"Treta Yuga', when the great carnation of Vishnu,
Lord Ramchandra was the king of Ayodhya, this place
was known as Madhupuri. At that time, a great
demon called 'lavana sur' lived here and he harassed
and inflicted obstacles in the rituals of great sages
and rishis. So they assembled together and went to
Lord Ram-chandra and requested him to save them
from the atrocities of Lavanasur. Shatrughna
accomplished his task and named the city Mathupuri
The city became safe for penance for saints and
rishis. This holy city which is situated on the banks of
river yamuna was later called Mathura, which got
colloquially corrupted to its present name Mathura.
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every individual has ‘God’ within







~ greatness of the city of Mathura.
huge and rich city, surrounded by -
gardens and forests has been a
renowned place of pilgrimage Duri

amongst the holy cities of India. In
Mathura, the presence of Krishna is
experienced in every walk of life. The
penance done here gives many- fold

fruits. Even a passing holy act, maj_

that be, penance, religious ﬁ;no y,
charity, bestows great results. In s

" great and glorious city Mathura

. Mother Shyama was bo




;/  Extraordinary always emerges from the ordinary



Divine light reflects in its base element
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Immersed in the divine flow of her beloved

Shyama was composed in her behaviour right from the
childhood. She never uttered any word that was irrelevant, she
was constantly engrossed in chanting and meditation. Even at

that age she felt that

Krishna was her life

She was so much intrinsically inclined to purity that she
underwent the practice of purification even at the slightest
touch of what she regarded extrinsic.



Connecting with the spiritual chords

Replicating spiritual reverbrations through musical notes



Knshna s ﬂute—the real source of dwme ‘Ragas’ connectmg soul to the epicentre

a Meera in making
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Early family bonds a gateway to further cleansing

Shyama was married at the tender age of eleven.

She used to fervently pray to the lord, "O God! grace me
that I can be free from the snare of domestic life. I wish to
be penance to realize You. What will be the difference
between me and all other animals if I spend my life only in
eating, drinking and sleeping? Oh God! If I could get the
chance of realizing you, then only I could assist other
human beings to be free from the bondage of life".
Her heart was full of such reveries.
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The ‘divine’ within her
starts surfacing

" It was not an easy discipline to survive on
a quarter of a pint of milk but the Mother
Shyama maintained the discipline with
great joy in her heart with an intense desire
to realise the presence of God. She was
unattached to worldly pleasures, she aspired
to bind herself in the love of Krishna,
shattering the shackles of the world. She
kept secret her intense longing for
liberation.

At the end of the sixth month of her
Sadhana, her mother—in-law took Mother
Shyama to the gurudev in Gowardhan. At

that time the physical body of mother

Shyama was like a skeleton, like a dried

piece of log. Gurudev's eyes were filled
with tears, he said,

"The penance which she has
done could not be
accomplished by anyone, an
ordinary person could never

do this"
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God may wisit the house of devotee in any form

The endurance of Mother Shyama knew no bounds and
she mentally resolved not to take solid food for her whole

life.

"[ will continue worshiping God and
uttering his name as my physical body
doesn’t allow its sustenance from food

rather thrives on the grace of God."

With a firm resolve, she continued her practices of
chanting the mantra, her meditation exactly as before, on
the diet of milk only.

In those days, one day a saint, visited the house with great
devotion and pleaded to accept food at the hands of
Shyama Maa only. He sat for many hours till Mother

Shyama gave him some fruit that was in the house. He
accepted it with joy, ate it and went away showering
blessings on the divine Maa.



The family turned out to be the the furnace
for bringing out the ‘divine’ layered beneath

The family members put several obstacles in the
work of Mother Shyama, troubled her a lot but she
did not relent. Her husband was inspired by God,
perhaps to come to her rescue, “She is worshiping
God Almighty, how can we stop her ! We can
restrain her only from doing something wrong.”

The path of devotion is indeed full of obstacles. It
is not easy to leave the comforts of family life.
However, she began to experience miseries and
obstacles similar to those experienced by Lord
Rama. It is not easy for an ordinary person to put
up with such problems and miseries of life.






God doesn’t believe in miracles but does so
to save the honour of devotees

Once Mother Shyama remained locked for three days and three nights.
She underwent indescribable torture; she became obsessed in the love of

Krishna.
All the family members tried to request Mother Shyama to end her fast.
Mother Shyama then prayed to Lord Krishna,

"Oh God ! You alone will protect my vow; you protected
that elephant when he was being dragged away by an
alligator. You yourself saved Draupadi when her honour
was at stake. Please guard me, show these people some
miracle that they stop harassing me."

Exactly at that time, the miracle did happen. There was a huge
photo-frame of Lord Krishna. The glass of the frame was broken to pieces
and divine power emerged. Experiencing this miracle, all said, “Let her do

as she wishes, no one can stop anyone worshiping God.” Thus Mother
Shyama could hold on to her vow and her discipline.



towards formless, nameless

g
" excellence of the divine
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One has to pay for the past ‘karmas’ in order to get
purified for the divine amalgamation

When a person is born as a human being,
it becomes necessary for him to put up
with all problems that humans undergo.
The life sketches of great people, with all
the sufferings they undergo, exemplify
how firm one has to become in order to
achieve real devotion to God Almighty
and achieve His grace.
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She experienced great misery as one
would have felt after spending a
thousand years in hell. This experience of

misery relieved her from all sins of her
lifetime.



The bless unfolds

Her heart became pure and
innocent and she experienced
Lord Krishna in human form. She
saw that Lord Krishna was just
standing in front of her. She
touched His lotus feet, she
underwent the ecstacy of blissful
excitement that one could not

fathom even by staying a thousand
years in heaven.:



The bliss is unfolding day by day

Mother Shyama intensified her
sadhana. Her deep meditations and
incessant chanting of the mantras
continued. She was satisfied with
either a little milk or water. She hardly
slept or rested for an hour, for the rest
of the time the process of meditation
and chanting of mantra continued.
She began to pray for Lord's physical
experience before her :

"Oh Shyam! Listen to my request—
[ am sick of saying it
again and again.
You rest peacefully in a soft bed,
decorated with flowers—
I spend sleepless nights
being miserable and lonely.
If I do not tell you,
whom shall [ complain to!
How long shall I pine in your love ?
In making love!
You have won, I am defeated.
Now appear before me.
Let me drink the nectar from your eyes.
'Shyama' surrenders to you,
her body, mind and soul."



Complete surrender makes the way

After such intense penance and after
keeping awake for many nights
without a break, becoming
infatuated and over whelmed in
Krishna's love, the Lord opened His
door of grace.

When she was chanting the mantra,
sitting on the floor, there appeared
dimly the form of Krishna.

She could visualise
innumerable images of
Krishna, filling the entire
ferment from heaven to earth.
Her heart was over-powered
with love and joy, seeing the
divine forms of Krishna. Now
she could see those divine
forms of Krishna even with
her naked eyes. They
disappeared and then
reappeared.

She felt divinity all around, all within



In the divine journey,
‘He’ takes over all of you,
and you enjoy his protection

She had the experience of absolute bliss and
gratitude as a result of the touch of Krishna's
lotus feet. The beginning of a new life of love
and devotion. She became intoxicated with
love, much more than a drunkard intoxicated
with wine. The devotee who falls in love with
Lord Krishna, experiences the seamless
heavenly state of divine consciousness.

Mother Shyama walked towards
Vrindaban in the middle of the night
after abandoning the house. She left
the streets of Mathura and came on

the highway to Vrindaban. She might
have walked a couple of miles when
she entered a jungle full of wild
animals, but she had become fearless.
She remembered Krishna and while-
chanting his sacred names, she
proceeded further.







So concludes the devotee

It is not easy to meet
Krishna. Innumerable
hardships has one to

undergo. No one could bear
the fire of love if the path

was so easy to win over
“Hari.”




The fear of worldly pulls brings in a push towards
holy places in Mad’s life

While staying in that desolate house, Mother Shyama faced a threat that her
relatives from Mathura might come in search of her and drag her back to
domestic life. She was meditating on Krishna in her mind. He appeared in

divine vision in front of her. In her heart she was experiencing Krishna's play

with gopis in Vrindaban.

She lived and moved in the divine state of meditation, meditating upon the
worldly manifestations of Lord Krishna and chanting his holy name. She
had imbibed intense feelings of renunciation, the pomp and comforts of the
world appeared trifling to her. The secret of this mystic existence may not be
easily comprehended by everyone. It is the strength of devotion that makes
this type of existence possible.

She visited many temples and hermits in Prayag and pondered where to stay.
Then she had an inner inspiration to proceed to the holy city of Ayodhya. In
Ayodhya while visiting temples, she met a great saint on the banks of the
river at Laxman Ghat.

She went to Chitrakoot from Ayodhya. She was delighted to see the lovely
forest and a beautiful little mountain, an ideal place for a sanyasi. She took a
bath in the holy waters of Mandakini river, went around the hill of
Kamadgiri, she visited the places famous for penance.



Her Holiness Mother Shyama Maa

“BE FIRM,
o CONCENTRATE YOUR
N . MIND; HAVE INTENSE
AR L 8 L UL e W S ONGING EORIGODNE
A S \V B, ~ YOU WALK ONE STEP

e T e TOWARDS GOD, HE
o UNDRED



One of her sayings aptly demonstrates her persona and the path she
illuminated.

Maa fully realised God in a wonderfully short time by simply focusing
her entire being on his divine names, night and day. Awesome miracles
and exquisite songs of devotions have emanated from her ever since.

Shyama Maa came into this life on October 24th, 1916 in the hallowed
old city of Mathura, Uttar Pradesh, northern India. This town of temples
is celebrated as the birthplace of Lord Krishna. Her father an adept
astrologer had prophesied that this would be a special divine child. The
infant girl was named “SHYAMA” for her auspicious bluish complexion,
which later turned almost black, then brown. As a girl Shyama loved to
chant and meditate on Krishna and enact lilas (playful antics) of his life
as a Godman disguised as a darling cowherd boy.

Later on she was recognised as “Shyama Devi”, “Meera Bai”, “Shyama

Mataji”, “Shyama Maa”, and Maa etc by devotees all over the world,

which further developed into a large family consisting of devotees of
Maa spread across England, Canada, Africa and India.

In 1964 Shyama Maa visited the numerous Indians living in poor
conditions in Africa, and she established an Ashram in Ndola, Zambia,
and kirtan committees in Kenya, Uganda, and Tanzania.



The divine music pulling the inner chords




She visited Leicester, England in 1967, and London in 1970,
establishing temples — Radha Krishna Bhakti Ashram in Leicester and
Radha Krishna Temple-Shyama Maa Ashram in London, for many
Indians who had emigrated to England. A number of visits to the
eastern United States and Canada were made by Maa since 1970.

She also established temples and ashrams across India in places like
Surat — Radha Krishna Mandir — Shyama Maa Ashram, Dwarka —

Meera Mandir and Nava Dweep near Calcutta.

In the year 1965 Maa established Radha Sant Niwas, Shyama Maa

Ashram in Vrindavan (Mathura) the birth place of Krisha and a

maternity hospital called Shyama Maa Chikitsalaya (Hospital) at
Goverdhan near Mathura in the year 1972.

She also established a primary school in the 70's called Shyama Maa
Bal Shikshan Sansthan at Vrindavan for poor children wherein free
education is being imparted to all including free distribution of books,
school dresses and food.

Her core message remained:

“In devotion, all are equal. No one is high and no one is low. Men,
women, children, the rich and the poor, the old and the young, all are
equal in the path of devotion. All can pray, God is for everyone, and
all are children of God”.



Fully composed after worldly upheavals, full of nectar within




He protects the devotees

One day the Mother was walking to the temple when she met
a notorious robber on the way. He was tempted by the diamond
in the nose ring of the Mother, and followed her. Although the
Mother was very weak, by the grace of God she got strength
and climbed a tree and attacked the robber with the branches
of the tree. Also started chanting the holy name of the Lord
aloud. Hearing the prayer of the Mother, the people of the
group came running. Seeing them, the robber ran away. The
Mother then went to the temple with the group.

The Mother found the people of the world enticed in worldly
affairs. She wanted to lead them to the path of peace and

happiness. So long as a pious person does not serve mankind,

his life remains incomplete (If someone earns millions and yet

does not spend a penny in philanthropy or charity, his millions

are of no avail to humanity.) When the Mother had earned the
wealth of devotion, she decided to share it. The wealth of

devotional love increases limitlessly when it is spread amongst

the people.



Physically here but conciously beyond the meta world




The power of holy ‘chantings’ draws more devotees

After returning from Dwarka, the Mother arrived at Rajkot. Being attracted
by her devotional songs, people flocked in large numbers to listen to her.
Even those who were non-believers, were drawn to the gathering out of sheer
curiosity and began to feel a sense of peace and tranquillity of the mind
during ‘kirtan’ and they started participating in the singing. The Mother, by
her sermons and through her devotional songs, led many people to pious
lives, transformed their lives and turned them to ‘Krishna’!



Maa in alignment with




After achieving immense success in the spread of
the kirtan movement, the Mother went to
Porbundar. She wished to go to mount Girnar from
Porbundar. When she was going alone to ascend
mount Girnar, she came across a rich merchant
from Africa. He requested the Mother not to
ascend the mountain on foot and asked her to
accompany him in his car. The Mother replied,

- "The pilgrimage has to be done walking, hence I

“":h\ shall ascend the mountain on foot. If you so desire

-~ you accompany me on foot." Honouring the

. Mother's wish he became ready to climb the
mountain on foot.

Mother always believed,
~ “The pilgrimage matters only when undertaken on

g Ly foot”



Maa travelled far and wide but her soul always stayed in ‘Virindavan’

On her way to Bombay, as a sanyasini, once the Mother stopped at Anand.
In Anand, she met a shopkeeper who had originated from Mathura.
Detecting the accent of the Mother, he realised that she ought to be from
Mathura and asked, 'Mother, from where do you come?" The Mother replied
that she was from Mathura. He was very happy to know this and decided to
serve the mother in every possible way. In the meantime, his daughter
recognised the Mother as having seen her as a bride in rich clothes and
precious ornaments and recollected having been to her home and family.
She was surprised to see her in this role as a sanyasini, and so weak in her
body. The Mother also did not wish to be associated with her opulent past,
and proceeded to Cambay.

In Cambay, Mother began to spread the divine grace through holy chanting
and singing in praise of God !

When she was engaged in this intensive work of spreading the path of kirtan
and chanting of the holy name, she was overwhelmed by the frenzy of love
for Krishna. Whenever she missed ‘Vrindaban’, she would leave her
devotees and retreated to a solitary place in the forest. For the whole night
she would meditate, resting on the branch of a tree. In her intense ecstacy of
love, sometimes she would weep and sometimes she would sing aloud, as she
had the realization of physically meeting Radha and Krishna in Vrindaban
and in Mathura.



Lowe lorn Shyama Maa dancing to the eternal bliss




Maa could assume dual form

Since the Western thought has influenced the Indian civilization, a
curious change has come in our country. The young Hindus
remain ignorant of the great scriptures. They have lost their

original realistic religious instinct and have acquired the
intelligence that doubts and looks with suspicion towards the
eternal principles. In ancient times, the sages had power to assume

@ dual forms.The power of religion and penance made it so possible.

In the present world, penance has disappeared, but even today, if

someone cares to practise the dictates of the scriptures and does

the penance accordingly, he could attain all the miraculous
powers. It's very concrete proof was once given by the Mother, by
appearing in two separate forms at the same time.
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Only way out is ‘In’



A glowing face : reflection of the inner bliss
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One divine miracle happened in Kanjivaran after they reached
there from Pondicherry.

As soon as they reached Kanjivaran, the mother looked as if she

were an old dame of seventy. Her white body was full of wrinkles

both on the hands and feet. Even her skin had darkened. All the

devotees wondered what had happened to the mother. Why had
her form changed? No one could comprehend it.

After three days in Kanjivaran the party put up at a merchant's
house in Bangalore. It was very cold there and it was constantly
raining. Mother decided to have a bath. Everyone was surprised
seeing the form of the mother that changed as she emerged in
public after her bath. Her form as an old woman had been
completely changed. She now appeared so young, robust and
overflowing with endless energy.

Her form was so enchanting that she appeared to be Radhaji.
Assuming that divine form the mother sat for meditation of
Krishna. Then she was possessed by the frenzy of love. It was a
sight worth seeing. Like this chanting in the blissful state of love,
the mother with the devotees started her onward journey to
Madura from Bangalore.



The power of premonition

Hirabhai and other devotees took the Mother to Panchgani for
pilgrimage to this temple. The merchant with whom they had
stayed said, "It has been raining since noon a week ago at this

place and it will continue till the evening. So how will you go to
the temple? " The Mother replied "We shall not allow rain to
fall today." It so happened that it did not rain that day. All of

them went to the temple in great joy. After the visit to the
temple, all returned at the residence and rested for the night.

Next day everyone thought of staying there for a day or two
more, but the Mother said, "Let us return to Bombay soon, we

shall soon receive some news from Calcutta." The disciples

tried to stop the Mother from going but she would not stay. The

whole party returned to Bombay, there they found a telegram
for the Mother. There was the message in it that the Mother's
ardent devotee, Laxmibai's husband had died of heart-failure.

All were surprised to learn that he died of heart-failure at
quarter to nine and in Panchagni Mother had uttered at about
9 o'clock that the news would come from Calcutta. Everyone
was impressed by the divine powers of the Mother.



Simplicity aderned by the divine

Mother with devotees



Protection from disease

Divine miracle



Veena, Basmukhalal's daughter in Surat was thirteen. She fell ill on the fifth day
of the bright half of Kartik of the Vikram era 2020, she became seriously ill. They
tried very hard to cure her, many doctors were consulted but to no avail. After
E.C.G. examination it was diagnosed that her heart had expanded, it was three
times its normal size. Doctors were afraid that she would not live to see the next
morning. The girl was breathing very hard, she could not drink even a spoonful
of water. Everyone lost hope of her recovery. At that time some disciples called
the Mother and prayed to her to save the life of the child.

The Mother said, "Please stop all the medicines now, I take upon myself all her
disease. God would save her, she will not die. So saying the Mother herself made
her drink the divine water which was offered to God. After taking that water her
condition began to improve without medicine. With the grace of the Mother, the
girl fully recovered. Doctors even had lost hope for her and had instructed that
she should not move even an inch. The girl started moving everywhere within
four days. In the neighbour's house, the Mother was chanting the holy name. The
girl went walking and offered her salutations to the Mother. After some time the
girl recovered completely and attended to all domestic work. Doctors were
surprised to see her so fit and healthy.

The Mother had said that she would transfer the girl's disease on herself. It
came to pass that from that day the Mother became a little unwell. She started
having pains in every part of the body. She recovered from this after many weeks.



The Fuel-less Motor Car In Motion

Once it so happened that some disciples from Surat took the
Mother on a journey to Indore. The driver said on the way tha
there was no petrol in the car. The garag

that spot and there was a hi
was not a single shop w
forty miles of




back several miles. The disciples became very anxious. Seeing this the
Mother said, "Please do not get upset. God Almighty will help us, the
ill run without petrol, we need not go back. Let us proceed
t forty miles the car will have to run without

ext to the driver




Narrow Escape In An Aeroplane

The mother had put up at a bungalow of one of the disciples. The
eleven day festival was in progress. On the fourth day of the brighter
half of Fagun, the mother sat in meditation locking herself in a room.
She emerged out of the room on the first day of the darker half of Fagun.
So many disciples had gathered a day earlier, for the 'darshan' of the
mother as she come out. Many disciples had come from a long distance.
Many disciples had come on the eleventh day early in the morning and a
large crowd had gathered but the mother did not come out. The whole
congregation sat there in anticipation that she might come out during
the night. But when she didn't come out even during the night, many of
her disciples including Hirabhai became very anxious.

People sat there for the whole day and the whole night. The mother
opened the door on the next day in the morning at 8 ‘o’clock. All those
assembled had mother's darshan with full faith. The mother's host in
Bengal had gone to Ranchi by air, and had arrived only half an hour
before the mother opened the door. He also had mother's 'darshan' with
deep faith in her divinity. The mother asked him, "What sort of
problems did you have to undergo at 5 pm, last evening?" Upon hearing
this he was awe-struck. He said, "Yesterday afternoon at 5 pm our
aeroplane had a mishap and had to land in a small village. We prayed to



you and were miraculously saved.
None of us was hurt.

All the people who had gathered to
have a darshan of the mother were
surprised and anxious because she
had opened the door of her room a
day later. Now, they could
understand the reason for the delay
on the part of the mother. During
her meditation, she came to know
that one of her disciples who was
airborne at the time, was in grave
danger. His plane had developed
some trouble and was about to
break down. For this reason, she
delayed and meditated and prayed
for the safety of his disciple for an
extra day.

In Grace along with devotees




Realization By The Grace of the Guru
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In Calcutta at the time when the chanting movement was spreading in
the whole city and every one was attracted towards the mother, many
people had become the mother's disciples. It was impossible to count

them. Amongst them there was a lady called Rukminibai. She
demonstrated a special type of devotion for the guru. When she first
met the mother she had the feeling that she had intimate relations with
her in her previous births. Due to mother's association, love and
devotion for God kindled in her heart and she became free from worldly
desires. Rukminibai contemplated at night that she would take the
mother as her guru. Next day the mother asked her, as soon as she saw
her, "What were you thinking about at night?” Rukminibai innocently
replied, "I wasn't thinking of anything", but the mother exclaimed, "Oh
No ! how can a woman become a guru ?"



With her spiritual mentor 'Devraha Baba'
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Shyama Maa's Discourses




It is for sure that God will not forget us though we forget God.

AN

In devotion, all are equal. No one is inferior or superior. Men, women, children, the
rich and the poor, the old and the young, all are equal in the path of devotion.
PR
The non-dualism of the path of devotion is very strange. It is not a theory but it can
be experienced in practice that God and His devotees are absolutely one.
N
The essence of the teaching is the chanting of the holy name of God. Chanting of
Lord's name opens the supreme path of Self-realization.
Jb‘fé\
All essential yearnings are fulfilled by chanting the holy name, so also unwanted
desires are conquered.
AN
At the time of death it is impossible to think of God, but one who forms the habit
of taking God's name incessantly everyday doesn’t miss the opportunity even during
the last breath
AN
Four things are essential for Sadhana [spiritual practice]. The remembrance of holy
name, singing the divine praise, and adore the places of pilgrimage. Follow them
intensely and everything will be realised.
Ib‘fé\

[t is essential to seek a saint and be in his company always. The aspirants should
avoid the company of wicked persons. That company spoils the mind. It creates evil
desires and devilish temperament.

AN
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Those who are attached to the fickle bond of worldly pleasures shall have to suffer
the miseries of birth and death. So believing, be detached, worship the divine at all
times and chant his holy name.

A
Leave everything to the divine. He protects us once we absolutely surrender.
A
Intense longing is the basis of God’s is realisation.... When the aspirant is steady in
his Sadhana [practice], at that stage God tests his devotion. When the devotee
passes successfully through the test, God appears in a human form and blesses the
devotee.
A
Be merciful to all the living creatures in the world.
AN
The devotee should be humble, gentle and generous. Generosity is the principal
attribute on the path to the divine.
AN
Be firm, synergise your mind, have intense longing for God. If you walk one step
towards God, He will take a hundred steps towards you. Therefore, follow the yoga
of devotion enthusiastically. You will surely realise God one day.

Her teachings elucidate the simple tried and true path of bhakti (devotion) of God.

HARE RAM HARE RAM RAM RAM HARE HARE
HARE KRISHNA HARE KRISHNA KRISHNA KRISHNA HARE HARE



Some devotional bhajans composed by Maa Shyama
I

Mohan! [Krishna] Tell me, what have you done to me?
[ lost my sanity in your love.
You are residing in my heart.
Why is it that you have to be searched everywhere?
Why do you give me this pain?
My heart is fluttering without you.
I have absorbed you within me.
Yet, I am looking for you.
What a game you are playing with me.

You blessed me with emotion of love.
"Shyama" [Mataji speaks of herself] is mad in your love.
Oh Syam [Krishna], Listen to my request.

You rest peacefully in a bed of roses—

[ spend the sleepless nights being miserable and lonely.
If I do not tell you, whom else shall I complain to?

I have lost myself in love to you.

Now appear before me,

Let me gulp the nectar from your fascinating eyes.
"Shyama" [Mataji] absolutely surrenders to you; her body, mind and soul.



II

"Shyama" [Krishna] is one with "Shyama" [Mataji]. Shyama is her intimate
lover. One who is in deep devotion, gets his love divine!
[ am living under your shelter,

You have accepted me,

[ have surrendered to thee.

I am a tiny cuckoo,

You are the branch;

I am a garden of flowers,

You are the gardener;

I am a budding flower,

You are the Spring;

I am surrendering to you,

With my body, mind, and soul.

My Lord! You have my love so intense.
Transmitting a ray of life and love to my soul!

You have put me on the right path.
[ am full of vices and short comings,
You are my protector,
You are my leader,
You are my master.
"Shyama" is your companion.
You are her helper
I drink [the] nectar [which] You are offering, my Lord!



III

How is lover [viyogi] inferior to yogi? Yogi? his body with ash,
Lover's heart has become ash, being burnt in pangs of love.
Lover clothes the body and mind with garments of love. Yogi tries hard to be
in samadhi,
Lover's every move is in deep samadhi. Yogi lives in a hut;
Lover's heart is a holy hut—a temple for the Divine. Yogi undergoes physical
pains;
Lover endures mental pains [of longing]. Yogi chants mantra.
Lover's entire consciousness is merged in the love. Yogi wishes to see the
eternal light;

Lover hankers after eternal union. Syama [Mataji] has no relative.
Shyama [the dark-blue-hued Krishna] is her only resort. If you shows any
mercy O Syama! do not delay in coming to me.

Please Respond!
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"Shyama" [Krishna] is one with "Shyama"
[Mataji]. Shyama is her intimate lover.
One who is in deep devotion, gets his love
divine!

I am living under your shelter
You have accepted me,

[ have surrendered to thee.

I am a tiny cuckoo,

You are the branch;

I am a flower garden,

You are the gardener;

I am a budding flower,

You are the Spring;

I am surrendering to you,

My body, mind, and soul.

My Lord! You have made ablaze my love,
transmitting a ray of life and love to my
soul!

You have put me on the right path!

I am full of vices and defects,

You are my protector,

You are my leader,

You are my master.

"Syama" is your companion.

You are her helper
I drink [the] nectar [which] You are
offering, my Lord!
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[ have come for worship.

Your devotee has come for worship.

I have opened the doors of the heart.
I have brought all necessary articles of
faith.

"Chandan" [incense] from the moon,
Flowers from the night,

Shine from the stars,

Smile from the flowers,
Coolness from the breeze.

I have brought the light in the lamp of
the heart.

With all these I offer the garland of my
hands.

Oh, Master of my soul!

Our Love is old; I have loved you for
many births. You are the ocean, [ am
the wave,
and ever reside in your heart.

I shall become [a] second Meera [a
great medieval saint] I have taken this
birth to love you, as Meera did "Syama"
offering, everything to the Lord, the
master of the Universe!

TN

VI

Hear my story. It is my love-story.
Look! Whom I have loved!
In my dream came that son of King
Nanda [the child Krishna]
with his cowherd friends.

His eyes of Lotus, His honey talk, His
light footsteps,
I kissed his feet, I embraced him to my
bosom,
I gave him my love, He rewarded me
with his caresses.
[ sang a song, He hugged me.

I became shameless in his love.
My "SHYAMA" did come.
Syama [Mataji] reached her goal,
She realised him,

Her bonds of life and death have now
vanished.

S



VII

Where do you hide, O Kanhaiya !
Appear before me, O Kanhaiyal!
You are famous throughout the world,
You are the Lord of the poor,

[ feel uneasy without you.
Appear before me, O Kanhaiya !

Your enchanting form has even been
engraved in my mind.

You are the light of "Shyama's" eyes!
Appear before me! O Kanhaiya!

VIII

Forgetting you,
the people of the world have become
miserable.

They have passed through many
hardships, obstacles, difficulties.
They have forgotten your teaching.
Forgetting you,
they have lapsed into senuous pleasures,
they have lost their soul.
Forgetting you,
they have been the victim of lust and
anger.

They are suffering under the burden
of their sins.

"Shyama" has surrendered to you,
My Lord ! She is living by your grace !

IX

How can I trust him,
who does not enter into the Love-lane ?
How does he know about love,
who hasn't fallen in love ?
He knows Veda, but there is no
purity of heart.
He might be learned, but he
divides the people,
How does he know the love of God ?
The world is a mad play.

All are blind to see the reality.
How can they know about the elephant,
if they haven't seen one !

How can they know of heart-aches,
if they haven't experienced them ?
“Shyama” is in love of Krishna,
How can the world know it ?

X

Know this for certain :
What is mine and what is thine,
Nothing belongs to you,
Nothing can go with you.
Know this for certain,

Life will ooze away.

As water drips away,

a stars disappear in the twinkling.
Know this for certain;
all your possessions will stay here.
Even the kings and their courtiers



had to go.
Know this for certain:
all worldly pleasures are transitory.

XI
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Addendum

Whereever she went, this beautiful lady,
through her devotional singing & playing
Harmonium & Mridung and her mere
presence inspired a deep faith in the all
loving, all graceful God. During Maa's
lifetime, her day begun at 4 am and
carried on till midnight, she loved to
attend to various jobs around the ashram
even the most “lowly”, she herself loved
to perform the worship (pujas) in the
temples and never tired of being an
instrument of work for her beloved Lord
Krishna, always chanting His names in
the midst of activities. When she was not
bodily involved in work, she spent her
time meditating, doing penance, and
chanting or singing the Name of Krishna.
Maa's grand daughter Ms Radha Rani
from the family of Smt Sashi Prabha
(Maa's daughter) dedicated many years of
her life in service with Maa and travelled
extensively with Maa to her many
establishments across the world. Later on
Radha Rani was happily married to a
bright boy of a renowned family of
Kasmiri Pandits settled in Delhi.



Shyama Maa has many illustrious disciples
who have performed great austerities and
devotional practices under Maa’s
guidance. Maa left for her heavenly abode
in the year 1999 and her two surviving
daughters Smt Shashi Prabha Sharma
called “Shashi” and Smt Sarla Devi called
“Sarla” had undertaken to carry on with
the great work started by Maa. Both
Shashi and Sarla were also born in the
holy city of Mathura in the year 1929 and
1939. Shashi spent most of her time at
Vrindavan and Mathura at the Radha
Sant Niwas in praying and doing
meditation and later on passed away in
the year 2008/09 at Vrindavan. Sarla
despite their family commitments spent
quite a considerable amount of time with
Shyama Maa and also travelled
extensively with Maa on her spiritual
journeys. Sarla Devi passed away in the
year 2014 leaving Maa’s legacy for the
devotees and trustees to look after. Maa’s
grand children also played a major role in
managing and organising Maa’s ashrams
across the World, they are still actively

involved along with the devotees and
trustees of Maa’s trust and charities.

Maa's legacy did not stop after her demise.
Her very staunch devotee Jayesh bhai,
Devyani Ben, Sharda Ben along with Sarla
went on and established the very first
Srinathji's Haveili in London in 2009 and
also a care home for old people
particularly Hindus in Maa's name called
Bhakti Shyama Care Home.

These and other noble souls, who have
themselves undertaken severe austerities
and devotional practices, are now helping
the mission of Shyama Maa in spreading
love for the whole world.

A visionary, during her lifetime itself, she
made sure that the work done by her
towards spreading the word of God and
upliftment of the poor is carried on. She
selected the devotees capable of carrying
forward her objectives and various
institutions were established by her
successfully forever. As on date the
establishments of Maa are being
successfully run by her devotees and
trustees.



Memoirs of the Devotees

A journey towards unbounded spaces

From the first day [ set my foot in the
Balham Temple some 35 years ago, I felt
it had the spiritual warmness and
simplicity. And as [ approached and
bowed at the Radha Krishna shrine I felt
the peace. I then walked further to the
Shivaji shrine, it was raining. I saw the
leak in the corrugated sheet roof and felt
very uncomfortable

Having seen this roof leaking I was
inquiring who was in charge as we were
developing the property in the same
place, my thought was to send our
workman and get the leak fixed .

I then saw for the first time Mataji. [
could instantly see the devotion and
Mataji's thought was that she wanted to

change the roof and create a brick Dome.

Though that is common in India, it was
not a easy task in England. She
persuaded me and [ got the required
permissions and started the work. I had
no idea where the money was to come

from. I had the faith and with what ever
she could manage the work was
completed .

My mother always taught us that we had
to focus on what ever we do but if we did
anything wrong God will not be happy
and would punish us till we change and
be good. Always when you see a temple,
get the blessings as that will protect you
form evil. As you grow up, it becomes a

habit .

Mataji always knew that she could count
on me, [ learnt a lot about Mataji, she
lived on Fruits, nuts and milk, she slept
on a wooden bed simply made of four
timber post with a plank less than three
feet and a few rugs as mattress. Every
thing in her life she did was for the
Devotees of god, to have a place to
worship and build their spiritual being.
What ever she received as donations, she
spent it in up keeping of the temples that
she made functional. She did not count
the money nor did she worry about the



lack of money. In her heart she knew she
will have enough.

In our life we work hard for our family
and believe if we work hard and have
blessings from God we will fulfil our
families needs.

Matajis life was full of concerns how she
could continue to keep all her temples
and hostels functional. She had lots of
support from her devotees and had
created a vast estate which she had
always talked of. For each area lot of
funds were required, she had the vision
and focus and trusted that her family and
devotees would accomplish her wishes.

The Leicester Temple was founded by
Mataji. She however lost her possession
as a priest who managed the temple took
it over from her. I worked with Mataji
and with the Lawyer from London, and
devotees, and finally through the court
we had the possession of the temple. I
was so proud to walk with Mataji when
we took possession. As soon as that took
place, instantly then Mataji had a plan
and we needed to start and complete the

work she planned. What was most
amazing was that, I like her faith, there
was no workman in Leicester or even
upto 200 miles from our area of work. On
the day I had to start work I was in
Leicester with Mataji who trusted me and
asked me to start the work. I was so
surprised when Chandubhai Tank from
Leicester who studied with me and both
of us graduated to be awarded our degree
in Civil Engineering, had a team of
workman in Leicester and he came to
pray at the temple on that day at the time
I was with Mataji. When he saw me he
hugged me with happiness and as I found
out he also had a building company, my
worries were over. We at that time had no
spare funds but funds appeared and work
was completed. My life is full of such
surprises and [ knew Mataji's blessing will
always put me at the right place at the
right time and with the strength of that
thought always allowed me to take the
bigger risks ,things will always be difficult
but in the end I will accomplish what I
started.

While Mataji was in serious condition in



hospital in India, I had to take my return
flight from Gujrat through Delhi only
because I could not get connecting flight
from Bombay to London. I ended up in
Delhi and due to Fog and flight delay, I
spent a night in Delhi, I rang Raj and he
said Mataji was in ICU and nobody was
allowed to see her. But as things turned
out she did come out of ICU and in that
short period I saw her. She asked rest of
the family to leave and spoke to me,what
she said to me has changed my life. She
gave me the blessings and she told me she
is not going to survive but I should not
worry and focus on keeping things going
as her sprit is with me.

To date what I have achieved, buying the
property next to temple just to keep the
rear means of escape open. Later the
merging of ground floor to have the
Shreenathji temple, the development of
the Care Home behind the Temple
boundary for Hindus. That has given me
great pleasure to fulfill my mother and
Mataji's dreams. My learning from Mataji
is that to do good for others gives a bigger

happiness. I could not have done any of
my very forward thinking developments
without the strength Mataji gave me and
the faith that my mother built in me .

From the first time I saw Mataji I knew I
had some connection with her may be
because of my mother who was known in
our community for her strong Faith in
God and as time progressed, Mataji left it
to me to carry out her wishes. Even
though she had trusted devotees she saw
me as her son and then after Mataji her
daughter Sarladevi always gave me the
same respect and now after Sarladevi, the
rest of family has always looked upon at
us as their family.

I am so happy now, that my both son's
have the same feeling for Mataji's temples
as me and my wife Devyani whose whole
energy is devoted to temple and sister
Nalini as trustees of U.K. temples keeps
improving and carry on the work Mataji
started in London and Leicester

Jayesh M Patel
London based staunch devotee of Shyama
Maa



Mother with devotees
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In Alignement with the epicentre
My Experience with Mataji
[t was through my mum that [ was made aware of a mystical and pious being known
affectionately as Mataji, and who we would visit at the Balham temple.

Though my time spent in her presence was short, she had left a gentle impact on me.
Inexplicably after her passing and having her image in our prayer rooms, I find deep
comfort and solace just from looking at her picture and don't feel a loss but rather her
presence is still close by me. And to this day when visiting the temple, I feel the same
peaceful energy as when she was alive.

Ms Rushmee Ghoorah
She is an Interior Designer and Decorator in London and Mauritius
and a devotee of Shyama maa

Mataji is my spiritual mother
On first taking darshan in her room above the Temple, with Santa, through an
interpreter, Mataji pointed to depictions of LORD KRISHNA'S life on the wall
hanging. She said that those paintings could just as easily have been of Mohammed.

I was very surprised. Astonished even. In her own 'Hindu Radha Krishna Temple ' this
Indian Saint was telling me that she did not distinguish people on the basis of colour,
culture or creed.

This was different and interesting.

Always welcoming, never critical, Mataji made me feel that LORD KRISHNA'S home
in Balham was 'home within home'. Her love and support were instrumental in opening
the doors of India and that which is India within each one of us.

[ am running out have run out of words.

Shashikant

Originally Known as Mr Michel Bouvier, now Shashikant name given by Shyama maa
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