THE

FRARNSLATID b EXDAN DED B

 SHALE HEMANTKUMAR NILEANTH

ERCA
PARASLILA  :cuuspar  ar:
INOUKLIMER DESA]




5

Preface

In conzonance with the sentiment expressed in * Mo
Ded|cation-grace alone" thoughts of serviceablensss of

the bock or the kind of reception It may get from the
publlc are |rrelevant.

Hence, only the genesis of the book I+ glven here. It
supports the translator’s faich ( nay, his experience according
to him} that man is but a card — be it an ace or any other—
In the game of solitaire played by the Divine Player

and that It is that Grace alone which does everycthing in
this world,

The translater was once in doldrums, He was feeling
sore at the thought that his spirlcual life, begun well and
ausplciously wnder Pujya SriMora's puidance, was visibly
heading towards the arid sands of inanity In that mood of
dejection he ‘happensd'to g6 to Pujya SriMota’s Hari Om
Ashram ac Madiad, It was justa ' chance ' that his eyes fell
upan a small book for sale entitled * Paraslila { Playtul
transmutations by the philosopher’s stone i a3 sketch of
PulyaSrl Mota' life ). That fleeting glance buoyed him up at
afice, * That's |ust it,”" he burst out to himself. * Lat me
cranstate fr. Thac will automatically make me remember
Him and save my life from this deadlock ',

It was therefore for his own spiritual benefit that
the “idea cf cranslation *sprang up ', and he can not say
‘why-except perhaps to share a happy thought with his
‘oldest dear colleague— but he hied to Sri MNandubhai *
ationce  and told him, “l would llke to translate this

* Parsonal assistan: 1o Fu_j;r:a SriMota and now Manaping
Trustee of both his Ashrams,




Man's Kinsmen
Durng the process ol perfect fulfillment
of life, man has to fighlt not one, bul many
such terrific combats. His aceepted 1deas, his
cherished opinions, his hkes and dislikes,
tastes and distastes, as well as his desires,
longings, cravings and the like are just hke
living beings and kinsmen who dwell in his
heart because he loves them ardently. But
this kinsmen belong to the human or lower
plane and are dear to him on that plane only.
They are not his kinsmen on his divine plane.
Their tricks assumeever new and subtle forms
in order to transfix the soul to its human
plane. There 15 a wonderful bewildering play
indeed !
Beyond duality
If 2 map can uninterruptedly use his life
- solely for the love of the Lord with the
_h'; triunity of enlightenment, wisdom and atone-
"% menl, then there remains in him no motive-
spring for attachment or hatred, happiness or
sorrow, gloom or infatuation. If, at the most,
sometimes there is just a flecting consciousness
" of the adyent and departure of such feelings
in him, there is no possibility of his being
affected with dejection or depression of any
gort on that account.
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