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ust look at existence and its abundance. What is the
need of so many flowers in the world? Just roses
would have been enough, but existence is abundant:
millions and millions of flowers, millions of birds,
millions of animals -- everything in abundance. Nature is
not ascetic; it is everywhere dancing -- in the ocean, in the
trees. It is everywhere singing -- in the wind passing
through the pine trees, in the birds...
What is the need of millions of solar systems, each
solar system having millions of stars? There seems to be
no need, except that abundance is the very nature of
existence, that richness is the very core, that existence
does not believe in poverty. Look at nature, look at
existence, and you will see that what man has done is
against it.
My effort is to bring man back to his natural self.
_Beyond Psychology

T

he first thing is that man has left nature and has
created an artificial world of his own. That has been
the most shattering phenomenon which has disrupted
man, unbridged man from God and all that is implied in
God: meaning, significance, majesty, love, prayer,
meditation, all that is valuable, precious. Man has never
been such a beggar as he is today.
And the irony is, man has never been so rich, so
affluent as he is today. Both things have happened
together: the inner has become poorer and poorer and
the outer has become richer and richer. We have more
money than any other society before, we have more
medical facilities than any other society before, we have
in every way more power than any other society ever had
before, and still no society has ever felt such
meaninglessness, no society has ever felt such a great
suicidal desire, longing.
_The Guest
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B

ecause of this growing experience man has
remained constantly aware of some invisible,
mysterious force behind it all. That force is called God.
God is not a person, let me repeat, but just a presence.
Still when you go deep into the Himalayas, you again
start feeling a kind of reverence, awe, wonder. Again you
start feeling something that was very easily available to
the primitive man.

Y

es, "... something has happened that has never
happened before: though we know not just when,
or why, or how, or where." It is difficult to pinpoint the
exact date and time when God died -- at least in our
consciousness -- when God disappeared from our world.
And with Him disappeared all poetry, and with Him
disappeared all dance. With Him disappeared all that is
beautiful and sacred. With Him disappeared all for which
one can live and die; now we don't have anything worth
living or worth dying for. We are simply dragging our
existence, burdened, seeing no point in it all, just carrying
on somehow because the other alternative is suicide -that too seems pointless. To live seems pointless, to die
seems pointless.
Man is facing a tremendous flood of meaninglessness
for the first time. Everything seems to be utterly
insignificant, and the reason is simple: without God there
can be no significance, without God there can be no
grandeur, without God there can be no splendor. Life can
have meaning only in the context of something that
surpasses life. The meaning always comes from the
context; now man stands without a context. The meaning
comes only when you can look upwards to something
bigger than you, something greater than you. When you
feel related with something greater, holier, your life has
meaning. When you feel unrelated, uprooted, how can
you feel meaning?

