












myself, thinking, ‘This is quite funny!”
You see, as each person spoke, you
could see that vastness, that bright
light through the open door in front of
you. It was splendid. But when I
approached the door with the person-
it closed! It was really interesting.

And there were so many of them, so
many people, so many! There were
constantly new peoplt+sometimes
men, sometimes women, sometimes
young people, sometimes old, andfrom
every conceivable country. It lasted a
very long time.

I remember saying to one of them,
“Well, this is all very fine, but it isn’t
true nourishment; it leaves you
famished.”  Then someone came up and
said-I don’t know which country he
was from; he had a dark robe, black
hair, a slightly round face; he may
have been Chinese, I don’t know-he
said, “Ah, not with me! Here-try
this.” And he gave me something to
eat. It was absolutely delicious. Oh, it
was excellent! I relished it. So I looked
at him and said, ‘Eh, you’re clever! . . .
Now show me your path.” “‘I have no
path,” he replied.

Taste the Truth
And yet, how many blows do we not
suffer, how many phantom delusions
of dogma, creed and ideology have still
to crumble in our heads and hands
before we become as wise as the black-
haired gentleman who relied on his
taste buds rather than on the erratic
movements in his head. He didn’t
bother to theorize about nectar. He
preferred to taste it. Why believe in
anything at all? Why not, rather, taste
the experience of Truth. Mere words
can be doubted and debated. But not
experience, not the taste of experience.
“Why do they want to worship?” said
the Mother. “Why not become?”

A Moment of Victory
Oh, of course, there are times when all
the heart’s hopes and mind’s beliefs
crumble, as we look out from our
separate mudholes  at a pitiless,
predatory world, where all creatures,
including the human variety, claw,
clobber or devour each other. One can
imagine a would-be suicide, seized by
a moment of terrifying perception,
when he looks at himself and the world
as it really does often seem to be - a

picture of unrelieved horror. At one
time or another, many of us have been
would-be suicides. I know. I have
been one.

But if, at the very last moment, we
stepped back from the dreadful plunge,
it was because, suddenly, the sun
peeped out for an instant between a rift
in the clouds, and we achieved a
moment of victory, an all too rare
identification with a fundamental
courage which shines in the very heart
of darkness - a steady, unquenchable
flame which seems to have been from
the beginning of time.

. . . a memory of
forgotten

vastnesses which
await rediscovery,

but only if we
somehow manage
to emerge from the
infernal rackets in

our heads and
hearts.

But let us not crow over our small or
big victories. For a whole series of
previous failures prepared them. In a
poignant, a terribly poignant poem
called In The Battle, Sri Aurobindo
provides a rare revelation of his own
journey through the ages. Listen.

Often in the long ages slow retreat
On Lifes thin ridge through Time’s

enormous sea,
I have accepted death and borne defeat
To gain some vantage by my fall for

Thee.

For Thou hast given the Inconscient
the dark right

To oppose the shining passage of my
soul

And levy at each step the tax of Night.
Doom, her august accountant, keeps

the roll.

All around me now the Titan forces
press;

This world is theirs, they hold its days
in fee;

I am full of wounds and the fight
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merciless.
Is it not yet Thy hour of victory?

Even as Thou wilt! What still to Fate
Thou owest,

0 Ancient of the worlds, Thou
knowest, Thou knowest.

We too have succumbed, nobly or
ignobly, not once, but several times.
So, no greater humbuggery than lofty
denunciations of prostitutes, pimps,
suicides, of men and women driven
mad by hunger, deprivation, suffering
and torture. For they are also ourselves,
under different skins, in different
guises. Look unsparingly into and
around  ourselves. Where, who, was or
is the wretched sinner or weakling you
and I have not been? If the deadly
poisons which corrode the entrails of
life afflict us a little less today, it is
only because they first swallowed a
good deal of the perilous potions.
Hence the stark, stunning symbol of
the dark, poison-stained throat of Lord
Shiva,  the Divine who figures all
mankind in Himself. It is A God’s
Labor. It was Sri Aurobindo’s and the
Mother’s Labor.

He who would bring the heavens here
Must descend himself into clay

And the burden of earthly nature bear
Ana’ tread the dolorous way.

Or, as in a moving image of Golgotha,
so powerfully evoked in Savitri :

Gethsemane and Calvary are his lot,
He carries the cross on which man‘s

soul is nailed;
His escort is the curses of the crowd;
Insult and jeer are his right’s

acknowledgment;
Two thieves slain with him mock his

mighty death.
He has trod with bleeding brow the

Saviours way.
He who has found his identity with

God
Pays with the body’s death his soul’s

vast light.
His knowledge immortal triumphs by

his death.
Hewn, quartered on the sct@old as he

falls,
His crucified voice proclaims, “I, I am

God:’
“Yes, all is God”peals  back Heaven’s

deathless call.















spiritual path. If you are not sincere,
at the very next step you are sure to
fall and break your head. All kinds
of forces, wills, influences, entities
are there, on the look-out for the
least little rift in that sincerity and
they immediately rush in through
that rift and begin to throw you into
confusion.

Consequently, before doing
anything, beginning anything, trying
anything, be sure first  of all that you
are not only as sincere as you can
be, but have the intention of
becoming still more so.

For that is your only protection.
Disciple: Can this effort to

cultivate this initial virtue be a
collective one?

The Mother: Certainly it can.
And it was this that used to be at-
tempted long ago in the schools of
initiation. Even now, in more or
less secret societies or very small
groups, the collectivity seeks to be
sufficiently united and make a
collective effort sufficiently com-
plete for the result to be a group
result instead of an individual one.

But naturally, that complicates
the problem terribly... Each time
they meet, they try to create a
collective entity; but for a virtue to
be collectively realised, a formi-
dable effort is required. However, it
is not impossible.

Yes, even in ordinary life there must
be a control over the vital and the
ego - otherwise life would be
impossible. Even many animals,
those who live in groups, have their
strict rules imposing a control on the
play of the ego and those who
disobey will have a bad time of it.
The Europeans especially under-
stand this and even though they are
full of ego, yet when there is a
question of team work or group life,
they are adepts at keeping it in leash,
even if it growls inside; it is the
secret of their success. But in yoga
life of course it is not a question of

controlling ego but of getting rid of
it and rising to a higher principle, so
demand is much more strongly and
insistently discouraged.
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Disciple: How can persons
having different values live and
work together in harmony?

The Mother: The solution is to
go deep in oneself, and to find the
place where all differences combine
to constitute the essential and eternal
unity.

When we have to work collec-
tively, it is always better to insist, in
our thoughts, feelings and actions,
on the points of agreement rather
than on the points of divergence.

We must give importance to the
things that unite and ignore, as much
as possible, those that separate.

Even when physically the lines
of the work differ, the union can
remain intact and constant if we
keep always in mind the essential
points and principles which unite,
and the Divine goal, the Realisation
which must be the one unchanging
object of our aspiration and works.

Rules are indispensable for the
orderly management of work, for
without order and arrangement
nothing can be properly done, all
becomes clash, confusion and
disorder.

In all such dealings with others,
you should see not only your own
side of the question but the other
side also. There should be no anger,
vehement reproach or menace, for
these things only raise anger and
retort on the other side. I write this
because you are trying to rise above
yourself and dominate your vital and
when one wants to do that, one

cannot be too strict with oneself in
these things. It is best even to be
severe with one’s own mistakes and
charitable to the mistakes of others.

What you write shows that you
had a wrong idea of the work. The
work in the Ashram was not meant
as a service to humanity or to a
section of it called the sadhaks of
the Ashram. It was not meant either
as an opportunity for a joyful social
life and flow of sentiments and
attachments between the sadhaks
and an expression of the vital
movements, a free vital interchange
whether with some or with all. The
work was meant as a service to the
Divine and as a field for the inner
opening to the Divine, surrender to
the Divine alone, rejection of ego
and all the ordinary vital  movements
and the training in a psychic
elevation, selflessness, obedience,
renunciation of all mental, vital or
other self-assertion of the limited
personality. Self-affirmation  is not
the aim, the formation of a collec-
tive vital ego is also not the aim.
The merging of the little ego is
union with the Divine, purification,
surrender, the substitution of the
Divine guidance for one’s own
ignorant self-guidance based on
one’s personal ideas and personal
feelings is the aim of Karma-Yoga,
the surrender of one’s own will to
the Divine Will.

If one feels human beings to be
near and the Divine to be far and
seeks the Divine through service of
and love of human beings and not
the direct service and love of the
Divine, then one is following a
wrong principle - for that is the
principle of the mental, vital and
moral, not the spiritual life.

@

ED0
Unity through uniformity is an

absurdity. Unity must be real&d
through union with the multiplicity.
Each one is part of the united each
one is indispensable to the whole.

Disciple: During the concentra-
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accountant Finally, we agreed that
double signatures were cumbersome
and ultimately futile, and dropped the
idea in favor of the above measures.
The general principle we followed was
“trust, but verify (!)‘I

The SAA operates on a bare-bones
budget with a monthly cash flow from
book sales and donations for operations
of approximately $300. Following is a
complete accounting as of July 4,
1991.

SAA Financial Statement
&k&L5
Book inventory (wholesale)

Berkeley $5,162
Matagiri 2,460

Computer 1,000
Shelving 250
Answering machine 140
Cash 13,473
Total Assets $23,085

Accounts Receivable
Repayment for incense ~$3,860

Accounts Pavable (including desig-
nated funds)
Lotus Light Books $107
SABDA 838
Evolutionary Research Books 114
MinuteMan Press 3,210
R~TSTNC~  for Collaboration 6,113
keened  fOraCCOUIAtiI@egd 1,500
Projected expenses: general mailing,
moving costs, phone, additional
shelving, updating the mailing list,
cards for book insertion
Total Sl$zz

Collaborative and Upcoming
Projects: The board met at some
length with Santosh  and Doris Krinsky
of Lotus Light. Lotus Light not only
distributes but also has begun publish-
ing Sri Aurobindo’s books in the U.S.
There was agreement in principle that
there are areas of mutual interest and
activity between LL (including its
businesses, the Institute for Wholistic
Education, and the Wilmot Center) and
the SAA where it would make sense
for both to collaborate for the good of
the whole and the work in the United
States.

Both sides expressed some concern
about future collaboration based on
past experience. However, both sides
voiced goodwill to put the past behind
and to seek tangible ways of making
the aspiration for collaboration and

unity-in-diversity a reality.
The SAA will return to LL with a

marketing plan and proposal for a joint
publishing agreement for the book Sri
Aurobinkis  Teaching and Method of
Practice as a first step toward advanc-
ing a more integrated and cooperative
approach to the work in the U.S.

The Future: We discussed numer-
ous other potential projects, including
several publishing opportunities,
development of support materials and
information kits for individuals and
study groups, insertion of information
cards in all books distributed in the
U.S., establishing and maintaining a
national directory of individuals and
organizations connected with Sri
Aurobindo and the Mother, providing
information and how-to support for
individuals who would like to be active
in their local area, writing articles and
book reviews for target publications,

and establishing (carefully and with
discretion) an advertising support
program for special book titles.

To make any of these or other
projects a reality, it will be necessary
for people across the country to
volunteer their time and labor. The
SAA, through at least one major
national mailing, will try to determine
level of interest and support for these.

Does the effort of the current board
to move things along in the direction
suggested here strike a chord-one
way or another? Is it worthwhile or
futile, on-target or off-base? Over the
next year we hope to find out. Let us
know what you think. David Wicken-
den (301) 588-2350; Bill Moss (617)
926-3 114; Martha Orton  (804) 589-
1202; Wayne Bloomquist (415) 848-
1838; Julian Lines (518) 678-9690;
Jean & Gordon Korstange (802) 869-
2789.
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~Dear Friends of Auroville,

The Auroville Kindergarten is where the children of Auroville between the
ages of 4 and 7 spend their mornings. It is at present situated in a large, idyllic
garden between the Center Guest House and the Mauimandir. Amongst the
palmyras and neem trees are 5 huts to shelter the 40 of them.

Every morning around 8 o’clock they begin to trickle in from every comer of
Auroville. They are brought by their parents, take the school bus, or a few daring
ones already come cycling on their own. We soon settle in for another day : com-
municating, planning, trying to understand each other and find the rhythm of that
morning.

As teachers we endeavor to give each child a stable framework in which they
can interact with us, the other children, and the environment. We try not to im-
pose on them, but instead to foster, nurture, and allow them to grow. These chil-
dren are the future of Auroville. The relationships, attitudes, and consciousness
they develop in the kindergarten are the roots for their growth into Aurovilians.

The kindergarten has to have more space to accomodate  an increasing number
of these children. We are planning a new kindergarten in 2 phases. The first is to
fulfill the basic needs just mentioned and the second to have the possibility of
improving our educational program. We envision a central hall surrounded by 4
classrooms, a room for arts and crafts, and a dining room in the first phase. In the
second we will build a dance/drama hall, a silence/relaxation room, a small
kitchen, a nature/science room and an office for teachers. The building will be
designed to serve 60 to 100 children.

In order to build this new educational center, we need your help. You can
contribute to both the present and future kindergarten by sending quality chil-
dren’s books; articles, books, and information about early childhood eduation; or
a monthly sum to help with construction and upkeep.

If you interested in the kindergarten and want to be on a mailing list to receive
a bi-monthly letter with stories about the children and updates on the growth of
the project, send your name and address to Collaboration or myself.

Thank you,
Miriam Ecklemann
Certitude-Auroville
605101-Tamil  Nadu-India

23




