














before his passing on Good Friday.

This weekend a very auspicious thing
has happened in the way of a healer com-
ing to Santa Fe . . . T am fortunate indeed,
both to have the opportunities and the
support of someone like Kathy. She has
been an example to everyone and I feel 1
know what true love is now. I hope all
works out for you in your life and that you
can feel as grateful as do L.

Love and Light,
John

How better to honor John Starr’s
memory than to form Savitri meditation
circles the world and to practice gratitude?

AV almanac

Advances and
setbacks on the
Matrimandir

by Gilles Guigan

anagement. Four new Matri-
mandir executives were ap-
pointed in October 2003. Since

then. all important decisions are taken
collectively by consensus at a weekly
meeting attended by the Matrimandir
coordinators, at least 15 of whom regularly
participate together with several long time
associates. Small and obvious matters are
decided upon at daily morning meetings of
the coordinators. Matrimandir executives
meet weekly with the Secretary of the AV
Foundation to apprise him of the progress
of the work. Roger Anger’s role as archi-
tect of Matrimandir is fully accepted by all
and there is a real harmony, discipline and
goodwill.

Financial position. The minimum tar-
get for donations in 2005 is four and a half
crores Rupees [approximately $1,000,000].
Monthly expenditure has already risen be-
yond Rupees 20 lakhs/month [approxi-
mately $44,500/month], a significant

achievement: but with increase in the
speed of work, expenditure is already
running well ahead of income. If regular
donors maintain their present level of
commitment, they will provide about half
of the amount required. Matrimandir well-
wishers need now to join hands to find the
other half.

Goodwill between the Sri Aurobin-
do Ashram and Matrimandir. For the first
time ever the Sri Aurobindo Ashram Trust
donated Rupees 11 lakhs [approximately
$24.500] to Matrimandir. The Matrimandir
team gave to the Ashram 2,400 golden tiles
with a marble support from Matrimandir.
These have been distributed to every
Ashramite, student and teacher as a me-
mento from Matrimandir. The Matrimandir
team gave also to the Ashram the very first
golden disk that was made with gold/glass
tiles. This prototype is now displayed at
the Ashram Dining Room.

Access Group and Access Policy. An
Access Group of concerned Aurovillians
assembled spontaneously to receive the
visitors and to deal with all questions per-
taining to access to Matrimandir. Several
months back. it was decided to focus on
the completion of Matrimandir rather than
on receiving hordes of visitors, while also
making it easier for all sincere devotees to
concentrate in the Chamber.

Tentative time schedule for comple-
tion of the Matrimandir and surrounding
area. Matrimandir’s foundation stone was
laid on 21February 1971: the completion
phase for all structures has now started. A
tentative target for completion of work on
the Matrimandir is 2006, but experience
has repeatedly shown how futile it can be
to state any completion date, even for spe-
cific areas of work.

Major setback. The Matrimandir team
is still trying to assess the full implications
of a major setback. A little more than a year
ago it was realised that the waterproofing
- xin was not sticking anymore to the ma-
sonry of the sphere. The German manufac-
turer of the waterproofing material was
called and gave its verdict: the primer
which they had told us to apply on the
masonry had decomposed because it was
inappropriate to this particular use. They

acknowledged their mistake and agreed
that their 15-year guarantee would apply.
At first, it was thought that this water-
proofing work was required only in the
lower hemisphere, but a more serious in-
spection September 2004 revealed that it
needed to be entirely redone in the upper
hemisphere as well. The problem is still
more serious: the scaffolding will need to
be re-erected right up to the top, all the
golden disks removed, the faulty water-
proofing material removed, the sphere
sandblasted, and only then can fresh
coats of waterprcofing material be reap-
plied, all the disks reinstalled, and the scaf-
folding finally removed. An enormous
work, but it was still expected that the in-
side of Matrimandir could be completed
towards the end of 2005. But in October
2004 it was realised that the inner skin
should be installed only after completing
the water proofing work above it. The scaf-
folding has already been strengthened,
and disk teams are assessing how long it
will take to complete the work described
above.

Chronicles

Impressions of grow-
ing up in Mother’s
care

by Aster Patel

This chronicle was given originally as a
talk ar the Sri Aurobindo Study Group in
Santa Clara, California. Similar talks
were given at AUM 2003 in Los Angeles
and the Cultural Integration Fellowship
in San Francisco.

ay I first say it gives me an im-
mense joy to be with you, an
immense joy. The joy is in a

sense redoubled because I didn’t know
you all were here. To see all of you here
gives me great joy, because many of you
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continuing in this work. It also is a sphere
of churning, a cradle and crucible of the
superman.

And yet, this is not all. In a conversa-
tion of December 1938, Sri Aurobindo said
that a few hundred people in the Ashram
will not be sufficient to make the supra-
mental effective for mankind. Thousands
of people doing the yoga sadhana in many
walks of life across the world would be
needed for that. Individually and collec-
tively, across America, across Europe,
across Asia, across the world, we are all
invited to be participants in the purpose of
the supramental manifestation.

The supermind is interested in us. We
are not here merely to make conscious ef-
forts, to make titanic efforts, to fling our-
selves from this orbit to the higher orbit.
We can be heartened by the fact, but we
should also be extremely attentive to the
fact, that the supermind is interested in us.
It is a Force that is seeking us out. It is an
agency. an active power. In seeking us out,
it is seeking us not merely as individuals,
because its purpose is a divine life on
earth. A divine life on earth is not manifest-
ed by one person.

A divine life is a context, a divine life is
an opening up of a world of phenomena
that make for a rich collective existence in
all its forms. If we cannot provide it with
the conditions for this, its work is to that
extent hampered or thwarted of the coop-
eration that it seeks. We need to be con-
scious of this, because it is only to the ex-
tent that we are conscious of this that we
can be its collaborators. We need to gravi-
tate together; unite our wills, form collec-
tive individualities. We need to form inte-
gral collective flames of aspiration that will
be able to invoke that higher conscious-
ness and call down that light, that power to
work among us, to form itself in us, to radi-
ate through us in our acts, in our bodies.
That, indeed, is what it seeks.

The power of the supramental shakti
here on earth seeks unity, integration, and
perfection. It seeks these in an integral
way. We are first called in consciousness
to these experiences of integrality. This is
the pressure. Can we be integral within?
Can we integrate ourselves: integrate our

mind, life and body around the psychic
being? Can we feel whole, feel one? This
is the pressure. The help is coming for
this. But again, it is not merely at the in-
dividual level. Can we experience the unity
of collective consciousness?

In a previous talk we were very fortu-
nate in receiving a message which I have
heard for the first time—a very refreshing
message—that the signs of the supra-
mental manifestation are not to be sought
primarily in the breakdown of the Berlin
Wall or the fall of Soviet communism, but
within us, in the change in the modality of
consciousness. Are we aware of this? Let
us become aware of it. We live in God. Are
we aware of it? It is the consciousness
that has to turn within and see what is be-
ing done by the supramental shakti in-
side, not outside. This means an aware-
ness of the process of integration of the
being and also its results. We must recog-
nize the fact that unity manifests in and
through us when we least expect it. We ex-
perience it but we are not aware of it.

There is a form of experience that the
supermind is calling us to have and feel.
Individually, great yogis have experi-
enced the Divine, the Oneness, the One
Being. And yet, when they have come out
of it, they have seen that every individual
has remained in the ignorance. Why?
Even when they had the experience of
oneness, it was only they who had it.
When the Mother experienced the de-
scent of the supermental force into the
earth at the Ashram playground, it was
such a powerful experience that she felt
when she would open her eyes she would
see everybody flat on the ground. But no-
body, except for a handful, even knew
what had happened. The ignorance en-
cases us so densely that we are unaware
of what is going on within. But the experi-
ence, the new spiritual experience to
which we are called by the supermind, first
in symbolic form, in collectives, and final-
ly as a world phenomenon, is that of col-
lective oneness.

Collective oneness seems at the out-
set to be a trivial phrase, one of those
catch-alls of the new age. But it is not that.
Collective oneness is arriving at a poise of

consciousness above the mind, not indi-
vidually, but collectively, where a number
of people can experience at once that they
are the One Being. They look at each other
and they know themselves simultaneously
as one and yet irreducibly different—a dif-
ference because this One Being is not a fi-
nite being, it is infinite. The infinite One
wonders at its own infinity. It is one and
yet infinite. Its own potentialities come to
it from its own infinity, and it wonders.
This is the content of the experience of
collective oneness that the supermind is
calling us towards.

The possibility of being is not the
only aspect of the supramental invitation.
It is also the possibility of becoming, an in-
tegral perfection in becoming. For this we
must not merely aspire collectively for the
supermind to manifest through us, move
us as a collective, but we must offer it an
integral field, a tield of knowledge, a field
of work, a field of love and emotion, a field
of physical labor and activity. We offer it
an integral field collectively with the con-
sciousness that this is why we are doing
this work—not to create an edifice that
others will marvel at as some kind of insti-
tutional radiation of Sri Aurobindo and the
Mother—but to allow the supermind the
conditions that it seeks for our coopera-
tion. In the works of knowledge, in educa-
tion; in the works of will, in business, in
politics; in the works of culture, in the emo-
tional life, in the refinement of the senses;
in works of the body, of labor, of service, of
dasya; let us give all our parts of being ful-
ly and collectively, because that is what
the supramental force is interested in.

I call upon all of us to meditate on this
invitation, because we are called upon to
be conscious collaborators, but even more
importantly, we are called upon to be living
laboratories. We are the living laboratories
of the divine life, individually and collec-
tively. To be conscious of this, to hotd
these possibilities in our being, to be al-
ways receptive, this is the call. To have a
will for the divine life is good, to surrender
the will is better, but to be receptive to the
messages of the Scientist who is using us
as the site of Her experiment, as a living
laboratory, is perhaps the best.
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Nisus

Ancient Indians believed the Golden Strait to be a sacred place
of the Gods.
It has also been called the gateway to the Orient.

The San Francisco Bay has existed for many thousands of
years

with its winds and tfog and clouds

in Brahman's poised omnipresence.

It was one of those magic days when everything

seemed the delight of existence. Antique orange trolleys
trundled by. Kites dawdled in the autumn sky. A joyous play
of the One and the Many. Is not our planet Earth

the home of the Divine in the cosmos?

I was walking north along the San Francisco waterfront near the
Bay Bridge

toward the Ferry Building. It was a breezy Saturday afternoon

in October. Iinhaled the salty sea air, enthralled by the idyllic

atmosphere of one of the world’s most scenic walks.

The sunlit piers were all aglow along the Embarcadero

lined with port flags and elegant palms. Mothers strolled baby
carriages.

Cyclists and romping youth on roller skates

passed by under esplanade lamps.

I continued along the Embarcadero esplanade
toward Aquatic Park, entranced by the prevailing spirit of joy
and ethereal beauty of the Bay.

At Pier 39 I paused to view the blue spectacle of bay waterfowl,
aquatic

paradise of pelicans, geese, swans, ducks, and gulls. Ferries
cruised

the harbor routes of Tiburon and Sausilito. All seemed a
welcome respite

from the dreary mood of the workweek.

Children at Aquatic Park were building sandcastles on the
shore.

Sunbathers and lovers reclined on the grassy knoll

gazing toward the glorious estuary and misty hills of Marin.

Continuing on to Fort Mason, I ambled over a Marina hill

overlooking Golden Gate Promenade, musing over the white
sails and sweep

of the estuary when I saw the harbor entrance all ablaze.

Qg’gﬁg" o

I was filled with awe and wonder. Such radiant splendour!

The Sun had entirely obliterated the Golden Strait in such
wondrous light

that it seemed an epiphany of the Gods

kindling thoughts of human evolution. Are we not evolving

toward a heavenly outcropping on earth of the Divine?

Now whenever I look toward the Golden Gate, I recall the
dazzling

radiance of that Sun, symbol of a creative Supermind

that guides the evolutionary nisus toward the gnostic future

to the outflowering of the Divine on this sacred Earth.

—Joseph Kent

In the dark evening

In the dark evening, my heart glows.
The soft breeze carries your perfume
Enchanting me with your loveliness.
Subtle is your spell, difficult to hold:

It drifts in the cool quiet air,

Floats on waves of sounds from afar,

Or falls silently as snowflakes.

Only in the heart of peace you dwell;
Calmly with warm, deep love you speak.

In your patient, delicate manner,

Through my stumbling awkward attempts,
You peel away all that distorts

The simple truth of your being.

How many lifetimes have you stood

At my shoulder, out of sight,

Watching, beckoning me to turn

To see the sweetness of your smile

And feel its exquisiteness.

Now that | have seen your beauty
And felt your touch upon my life.
My soul bows down before vour feet
Praying with profound adoration.
May the dead weight of the ages pass
So that the glory of the new

Be born awake to your Presence.
Docile to your creative power.

And full of your pure, sacred bliss.

—Larry Seidlitz
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Apropos

What we call fate does not come to us
from outside: it goes forth from within
us.—Rainer Marie Rilke

The soul that is attached to anything,
however much good there may be in it, will
not arrive at the liberty of the Divine.—
St. John of the Cross

It is our lack of faith that creates our
limitations.—The Mother

Philosophy is
ness.—Novalis

really homesick-

1, you, he, she, we—in the garden of
mystic lovers, these are not true distinc-
tions.—Rumi

Forget safety. Live where you fear to
live. Destroy your reputation. Be notori-
ous.—Rumi

Just as the rains pierce through the
bad roofing of a house, even so the pas-
sions pierce through an ill-disciplined
mind.—The Dammapada

Try to be happy—immediately you
will be closer to the Light—The Mother

Iearn to smile always and in all cir-
cumstances: to smile al your sorrows as
well as your joys. vour sufferings as well
as your hopes, for in a smile there is a
sovereign power of self-mastery.—The
Mother

It is the fact that people who are
cheerful and ready to go step by step,
even by slow steps, if need be, do actually
march faster and more surely than those
who are impatient and in haste.—Sri
Aurobindo

Never doubt that a small group of
committed people can change the world;
indeed, it is the only thing that ever
has.—Margaret Mead, anthropologist

The value of our actions lies not so
much in their apparent nature and outward
result as in their help towards the growth
of the Divine within us.—Sri Aurobindo

Since I can never see your face / And
never shake you by the hand, /I send my
soul through time and space / To greet
you. You will understand.—James Elroy
Flecker, trom a poem “to a poet a thousand
years hence.”

It is not because a thing is difficult
that one should give it up, on the contrary,
the more a thing is difficult the more deter-
mined should one be to succeed in it.—
The Mother

My mind not only wanders, it some-
times leaves completely—From the
Internet

Sometimes I think 1 understand every-
thing, then I regain consciousness.—
From the Internet

Whether you believe you can do a
thing. or that you cannot do a thing. you
are right.—Henry Ford

Be kind, for everyone you meet is
fighting a great battle.—Philo

There are two allied powers in man:
Knowledge and Wisdom. Knowledge is so
much of the truth. seen in a distorted medi-
um. as the mind arrives at by groping: Wis-
dom what the eye of divine vision sees in
the spirit.—Sri Aurobindo

Suffer yourself to be tempted within
so that you may exhaust in the struggle
your downward propensities.—Sri Auro-
bindo

What is the use of only knowing?
I say to thee. act and be, for therefore God
sent thee into this human body.—Sri
Aurobindo

Consecration is a process by which
one trains the consciousness to give itself
to the Divine.—Sri Aurobindo

Work is a means of self-dedication to
the Divine, but it must be done with the
necessary inner consciousness in which
the outer vital and physical also share.—
Sri Aurobindo

Let us progress ourselves, it is the
best way of making others progress.—
The Mother

The more we concentrate on the goal,
the more it blossoms forth and becomes
precise.—The Mother

A time has come when we have to go
back to our heritage and recognize that
even material things have a conscious-
ness, have a life—M.P. Pandit

Progress: to be ready, at every minute,
to give up all one is and all one has in order
to advance on the way.—The Mother

No joy is comparable to the feeling of
the eternal Presence in one’s heart.—The
Mother

1 don't think that one can ever smile
too much. Someone who knows how 10
smile in all circumstances is very close 1o
true equality of soul.—The Mother

[{ vou can always smile at life, life
will alway s smile at you.—The Mother

Happiness is  as  contagious  as
¢loom—und nothing can be more useful
than to pass on to people the contagion of
a true and deep happiness.—The Mother

How many of you believe in telekine-
sis? Raise my hand. —From the Internet

To do easily what is ditficult for others
is the mark of talent. To do what is impossi-
ble for talent is the mark of genius.—Henri-
Fridiric Amicl

To err is human, to admt it, a blun-
der—Anon.

Choose anything, but follow it to the
source.—Stephen Mitchell
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