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From the Editorôs Desk 
 

Dear Divine Souls, 
 

Spiritual hunger is a wonderful thing. 

Rare are the people who hunger for God. 

Rarer are those who take positive steps to 

search for Him. In todayôs trying times 

where mankind seems to have crossed the 

line and is madly scrambling to tear Mother 

Earth asunder with greed and avarice for 

the pleasures of Creation, there are those 

few who have felt the deep need to connect 

with the Creator. It is for these true seekers 

that Dadashreeji has come to guide home.  
  

The MaitriBodh Parivaar is today the 

fastest growing spiritual organisation in the 

entire world. It comprises those who have 

felt the Love and Peace emanating from 

Dadashreeji and are joined together to 

spread the word. It is because of 

Dadashreeji and the MaitriBodh Parivaar 

that mankind is heeding the need to 

transform from within. Dada is reaching out 

to the true spiritual seekers to reconnect 

with Divinity and work on themselves, 

correcting the wrongs of many births so as 

to reach back to where we came from ï The 

Source. Dada is teaching His children the 

joy of Love and Peace. His teachings of 

living a simple life naturally ï yet in a 

meaningful and practical manner is 

attracting more and more spiritual seekers 

from across the globe. His Grace flows 

ceaselessly and people are getting 

transformed deep within as their lives are 

given a specific direction and a reason for 

their existence. 
  

Dadaôs guides us as a true friend would, 

full  of love and care yet ever practical. He 

does not wish us to renounce the material 

world, instead guides us as we enjoy our 

time on Earth yet remaining ever connected 

to Divinity as we grow with our lessons. 

The mission of the MaitriBodh Parivaar is 

to carry His message of Love and Peace 

along with Selfless Service to all beings. 

Let us work together and become the 

beacons of hope to the millions still stuck in 

misery and unhappiness and help them 

cross over to hope love and peace.  

 

 - On behalf of MaitriBodh Parivaar 
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Once you get the taste of 
the Divine ® nourish it, 
communicate with it and 
experience it grow - that 
will give you true bliss. 

Divinity is tasted by not by the 

tongue but by the heart. The taste is so 
sweet, that it often brings tears to your 
eyes. The taste is not relayed by the 
senses from outside but seems to come 
from inside ς like a gushing fountain. 
This feeling is also called Bliss. 
  

Once tasted it has to be 
nourished. Constant touch with the 
Divine is maintained through the 
chanting of mantras, prayers, 
meditation, visual remembrance of 
memories, through photos and by 
ARADHANA (Praise the Divine and the 
contemplation on the qualities of the 
Divine). The more you practice these, 
the more it becomes a part of you.  
  

Eventually when you reach the 
stage of being close to the Divine, It (by 
LǘΩǎ Grace) pulls you to merge with it 
and thereafter one experiences 
unparalleled bliss. 

Dada my Divine Friend  
 

He has taught me to unlearn everything! How can I describe the indescribable? Dada is 
my sea of Mercy and Grace. He is the source of Truth and Faith. He is my Fountain of 

life and my tall cypress tree majestic and  evergreen.   
 

His friendship and companionship is like a journey that can only be experienced from 
within but never truly grasped from the outside. He is the epitome of love that moves 
the whole universe, at times retreating into the background and holding every piece 
together. This happens only once in a lifetime and my encounter  with Dada is that 

ôonce in a lifetimeõ encounter.  
 

All my endeavours  have lead me to His lotus feet and my journey ends with Him . 
He has unraveled all the knots in my life and 
itõs through him that I have experienced what 

true Love is ð 

The Mystery Called Love!  

Love cannot be explained yet it explains all - It 
can only be experienced and he has given me 

this experience.   
 

Now my inner growth my inner journey has 
begun and I will soar and fly with my Dada 
wherever he takes me whenever He wants.   

 

At His lotus feet  

Thank you Dada My Divine Best Friend  
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ά/ŀƴ I see my ōŀōȅΚέ the happy 
new mother asked. 

 

When the bundle was nestled in her 
arms and she moved the fold of cloth to 
look upon his tiny face, she gasped. The 
doctor turned quickly and looked out the 
tall hospital window. The baby had been 
born without ears. 

 

Time proved that the ōŀōȅΩǎ hearing 
was perfect. It was only his appearance that 
was marred. When he rushed home from 
school one day and flung himself into his 
ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ arms, she sighed, knowing that his 
life was to be a succession of heartbreaks. 
He blurted out the tragedy. ά! boy, a big 
boyΧ called me a freak.έ 

 

He grew up, handsome despite his 
misfortune. A favourite with his fellow 
students, he might have been class 
president, but for that. He developed a gift, 
a talent for literature and music. ά.ǳǘ you 
might mingle with other young ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣέ his 
mother reproved him, but felt a kindness in 
her heart. The ōƻȅΩǎ father had a session        
. 

A Tale 
of 

Ears 
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with the family physician. Could nothing be 
done? άL believe I could graft on a pair of 
outer ears, if they could be ǇǊƻŎǳǊŜŘΣέ the 
doctor decided. 
 

Whereupon the search began for a 
person who would make such a sacrifice for 
a young man. Two years went by. Then, 
ά¸ƻǳ are going to the hospital, Son. Mother 
and I have someone who will donate the 
ears you need. But ƛǘΩǎ a ǎŜŎǊŜǘΣέ said the 
father. The operation was a brilliant success, 
and a new person emerged. His talents 
blossomed into genius, and school and 
college became a series of triumphs. 

 

Later he married and entered the 
diplomatic service. ά.ǳǘ I must ƪƴƻǿΗέ He 
urged his father, ά²Ƙƻ gave so much for 
me? I could never do enough for him.έ άL do 
not believe you ŎƻǳƭŘΣέ said the father, άōǳǘ 
the agreement was that you are not to 
know Χ not yet.έ The years kept their 
profound secret, but the day did come Χ 
one of the darkest days that a son must 
endure. He stood with his father over his 
ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ casket. Slowly, tenderly, the father 
stretched forth a hand and raised the thick, 
reddish-brown hair to reveal that the 
mother had no outer ears. άaƻǘƘŜǊ said she 
was glad she never let her hair be ŎǳǘΣέ he 
whispered gently, άŀƴŘ nobody ever thought 
Mother less beautiful, did ǘƘŜȅΚέ 

 

Real beauty  lies not  in  the physical  
appearance,  but  in  the  heart . Real 
treasure  lies not  in  what  that  can be 
seen, but  what  that  cannot  be seen. 
Real love lies not  in  what  is done and  
known,  but  in  that  what  is done but  
not  known . 
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The past when Dada was not my guiding 
light seems a completely different lifetime. 
I fail to recollect much of my life prior to 
finding refuge at His lotus feet. It was a 
November day in 2014, when I saw 
5ŀŘŀǎƘǊŜŜƧƛΩǎ message, which changed my 
mundane and ordinary life. 
 

Last winter, I was visiting France. The 
deciduous trees were completely stripped of 
their foliage.  It appeared to me that we 
humans take the seasons of our lives as 
permanent - but the trees know this to be just a 
process. Leaves reappear in spring and the bare 
branches look up in gratitude and lovfe to Dada 
- The Creator. During one of my journeys, I 
found myself in a perfume factory. It was called 
the House of Fragonard. This is a 90 year old 
company specializing in their own personalized 
perfumes. 

 

A lady took us around and explained 
the process of perfume making. For me it was a 
lesson that made me see Dada in a completely 
new light. The lady explaining that three main 
types of ingredients  are mixed and churned to 
make perfumes- some 15% to 30% of essential 
oils, 70 to 75% of pure grain alcohol, 5% 
distilled water. The perfume maker creates his 
own magic mixture by combining various 
ingredients in different proportions and let
  

3 

them settle down with patience from two to 
thirty days.  

 

I have heard a aƛǘǊΩǎ saying ς 

άhǳǊ 5ŀŘŀ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǎ ǳǎ ǇŀǘƛŜƴŎŜ - ǾŜǊȅ ǇŀǘƛŜƴǘƭȅΦέ 
  

According to the process, there are 
three different notes in scented essential oil - 
the base notes ς which include aromas like 
vanilla, cinnamon etc- which stay longer and 
linger longer; the middle notes - which stay 
slightly more but will evaporate eventually. 
Finally there are the top notes, consisting of 
popular scents like lavender, jasmine etc - 
these essential oils linger the least and require 
stronger base notes to support them. The lady 
let us smell the final products as well as the 
essential oils providing the base notes. We 
were surprised that the final perfume did not 
carry any scent of the base notes which was the 
foundation of the perfume. The lady explained 
that the perfume maker decided what 
proportion of essential oils   he wanted to use. 
The final perfume eventually lost all the scents 
of the ingredients and only the magic created 
by the perfume maker remained. 

 

I was thinking of our Dada, the 
supreme perfume maker, who is the 
only person who knows ς 

 

   My Dada,  the perfume  maker  with  the magic  wand  

How you mix us all with your dainty hands,  

As if playing with a naughty vision of a child,  

Breaking the egos at times and encouraging  

The weak and the insignificant at the other;  

Oh, our Dada, the perfume maker, with the magic wand  

How you mix us all with your dainty hands,  

You use the proportion you know will best fit,  

Making us all lose ourselves only to find ourselves  

Once again in a new identity losing all that was before  

But how well you churn Dada ð removing all that was us  

And making us all part of the final magic perfume,  

Which we call life and you call your Leela. 



Bodh - Awakening to Self Realization 

Amritsar - 17th Apr | Coimbatore - 23rd & 24th 
Apr Delhi - 10th Apr | Gurgaon - 3rd, 10th 17th & 

30th Apr | Moers (Germany) - 17th Apr | 
Mumbai - 24th Apr | Pune - 16th Apr | Thane - 

14th Apr | Vienna (Austria) - 25th Apr | 
Winterthur (Switzerland) - 24th Apr 

 

The overwhelming surge of energy, the love, joy 
and peace experienced by ǎŜŜƪŜǊǎΩ in every 
Bodh session makes leaving the harmonious 
environment difficult for them. Participants 
have been connecting with the all-pervading 
supreme consciousness; experiencing grace as 
love fill their beings. A participant shared, ά I 
have been to many aŀǎǘŜǊΩǎ but this is the first 
time I have felt ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘŜŘέ. The experiences 
have been transforming participants live more 
meaningful and purposeful lives. 

 

Maitri sessions 

Vienna, Chur, Moers, Winterthur, Munich 
(Europe) 

Seekers have been receiving answers on queries 
like, how to live life, Dadashreeji, finding peace 
and many more. Followed by powerful 
meditation sessions they experience great 
peace and are now yearning to meet 
Dadashreeji, a wish that shall be soon fulfilled. 

  

Prayer, Healing and Meditation Sessions are 
being held in many cities in India, Europe and 
the USA.  

MaitriBodh Parivaar organised its first medical 
camp at Jambrung Village, Karjat on Sunday 17th 
April 2016 with the assistance of the doctors 
from the Hinduja Hospital, Mumbai.  

More than 100 people from the 
surrounding villages attended the Medical 
Camp. They were treated from 11.00 am to 3.00 
pm for various health issues and were given 
medicines free of cost as prescribed by the 
doctors. The villagers look forward to more such 
medical camps from the Parivaar. 

The doctors team from Hinduja Hospital 
comprised of Dr. Balakrishnan, Dr. Vivek Shetty, 
Dr. Rajesh Rajani and Dr. Prameela Kurkal who 
gave their valuable time on Sunday for this 
noble cause. The MaitriBodh Parivaar will be 
conducting more such medical camps in the 
near future. 
 

Blood Donation Camp 
Amritsar: 5th !ǇǊƛƭΩмс 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
More than 200 people participated in this noble 
cause which was organized by YGPT (MaitriBodh 
tŀǊƛǾŀŀǊΩǎ Youth Wing) Amritsar. 
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Medical Camp at Jambrung 


