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— Sublime Splendour —
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With the calm and strong certitude that Thou
wilt one day accomplish the expected miracle and
manifest in its fullness Thy sublime splendour, we
turn to Thee in a profound rapture, and silently
implore Thee. ...

Immensity, Infinitude, Wonder. ... Thou
alone art and Thou shinest resplendent 1n all
things. ...

...... - The Mother

July 4, 1914
Prayers and Meditations
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[ In June 1926, Jayadevi and her younger brother Dr. Upendra
Banerjee came from Kolkata to Pondicherry to have the Darshan of Sri
Aurobindo. After her first Darshan, Jayadevi stayed on for almost five
months. Here, in our Prosperity of November and December, we shall
give for our readers in Jayadevi’s own words some selected eventful
happenings. - Editor
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Far back in 1926, I had an urge to visit Rameshwaram. My
younger brother Upen (Dr. Upendranath Banerjee) casually said to
me: “Sister, let’s go to Pondicherry, you’d be able to see A.G. there.”
The initials stood for Aurobindo Ghose. “Let us”. I replied. ... The
day after reaching Pondicherry, at about eight the next morning, we
went towards the Ashram to have A.G.’s darshan.

On the verandah A.G. was sitting on a chair. What a wonderful
sight! It was as if light were flooding out from all sides. He was
engaged in reading a newspaper. Holding the leg of his chair I sat
down on the floor. With a smile he asked me: “From where have you
come?” “Sir, we are from Calcutta.” “What brought you here?”” “T had
a desire to visit Rameshwaram. But Upen said we should go to
Pondicherry because a Mahapurusha lives there and I would be able
to see him. [ agreed and so I have come to see you.” “Won’t you be
going to Rameshwaram?” he asked. “No. I shall not go there any
more. Having seen the living Rameshwar, [ have no need to see an
image of stone.” “Well, this human Rameshwar that you have seen,
do you have faith in him?” “Oh yes, I have full faith.” I answered.

Hearing this, he placed his hands on my head and gently said:
“Then you may stay here. Better not to return to Calcutta. Stay and
see how things develop,” he said.
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November came along. A strange feeling of joy took
possession of all the sadhaks present. The whole of Pondicherry was
fragrant with incense, a great delight seemed to be at play.

At the time of Sri Aurobindo’s morning darshan I said, “Lord,
for the last few days I have been filled with such a sense of peace
and delight. The whole of Pondicherry has a festive air, one of
incense and perfume everywhere. Why is it like this, Lord?”

Smiling, he said: “You are able to feel this?”

“Not only I but all the sadhaks are able to feel this great wave
of peace and delight. We are dancing with inner joy. Why, O Lord?”
“Wait and see, there will be more delight to come,” he said.
*

On November 24 a little before evening all the sadhaks were
asked to assemble. One after another we trooped to the upper hall.
Sri Aurobindo and the Mother blessed us all with both hands. I was
told: “Mahashakti, the Supreme Consciousness-Force, has
descended into Sri Aurobindo.” I could myself see light and glory
bursting out of his body.

*

Next day, while going up carrying with me two garlands of
tulasi leaves, I heard that Sri Aurobindo would not come out again
but stay in his room.

Disappointed, I placed the garlands on the doorstep of his
room and turned back.

A chapter of our life was over.
- Jayadevi
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