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THE LIFE AND TIMES

OF
MAHRAZ DARSHAN DAS

"God has granted life to everyone, but only a
few know the true art of living."

There is a small industrial town called Batala in
the Punjab in the north of India, just 300 miles
from Delhi, to which yogis, holy men and pilgrims
journey from time to time.
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They go there on pilgrimages to the Kand Sahib
temple where the revered guru, Guru Nanak, was
married.

Not far from that temple a small boy used to sit
on his front door step and watch the passing
pilgrims.

When the holy men, fagirs and seers looked
closely at the boy, what they saw caused them to
bow as they passed by.

That small boy was Darshan Lal Vasdev, a
mischievous, likeable boy, whose parents took
great care to raise him well.

Before his birth in 1953 his father, Pandit Jagan
Nath, was on a business trip to Agra far away from
his home, when he was surprised to hear someone
on the roadside calling his name.

"Pandit Jee," the stranger called. Astounded,
Pandit Jagan Nath approached the man, who took
his hand and began to read his palm.

"What are you doing here?" he said. "You should
Le at home. A great power is to take birth in your
house. The palmist said the child would be born
that December and his head of hair would clearly
distinguish him as someone very special.

Pandit Jagan Nath returned to his home at once.
His wife, Chanan Dei, also had a surprising story
to tell. While praying, a voice had clearly told
Chanan Dei that the child she was carrying had an
important mission to perform.

CHILDHOOD

Darshan Lal Vasdev was born on 7th
December, 1953 with locks of hair already on his
head. As he grew, when his hair was brushed
forward, it took the shape of the seven headed
snake, under whose protection the Hindu power of
creation, Vishnu, is always depicted.

When still a young boy, Darshan had an
accident in which his head was badly cut. He
bandaged the wound himself and it was some time
before his parents learned of what had happened.
When asked why he had borne the pain in silence,
he said, "I will have to suffer pains all my life."

At the age of 13 he had his first spiritual
revelation, which he rejected because he felt he
lacked both age and knowledge.

The growing boy had hobbies, which he loved.
He became an expert at kabbadi, a complex game,
which involves some wrestling and requires great
strength and skill. He enjoyed keeping fit.

But his favourite pastime was kite flying, a
popular sport in India. He spent many hours
skilfully constructing his own. His mother would
chide him in his teenage years because often he
could not be found. People would come to the
house especially to see him even when he was a
teenager and he would be on the rooftop flying
kites.

Darshan's first job was iIn the finance
department of an engineering firm in Jalandhar, a
large industrial town some 40 miles from his
family home. But after only a few months there he
left. He said that a voice had told him: "This is not
the task that God has sent you here to do."

ENLIGHTENMENT

While lying on the rooftop balcony of his aunt's
home in Jalandhar, Darshan had a vision of such
intensity that he was overwhelmed and lay
unconscious for three days. His family were
frightened by the strange behaviour of their son.
They consulted healers, for they feared that he had
become possessed by evil forces. Everyone reacted
in the same way. "This is beyond our
understanding,” they said.

For nearly forty days Darshan ate nothing,
taking only liquids. He was restless and
withdrawn. But on the 15th August, 1971 a voice
said to Him,"There is work that God has sent you
here to do. Get up and do it."

On that day Darshan Lal Vasdev called Himsell
Darshan Das for the first time. He began
preaching. People were astounded at His depth of
understanding, maturity and knowledge while He
was still a 17 year old boy. He had healing powers
and it was soon known that whatever He said
came true.

He did not sleep at night, but spent the time
instead with a number of His close followers until
the early hours. He would go to sleep at dawn. His
house in Batala was often filled with people,
sitting and waiting for Him to wake at midday. For
it became known that whoever He looked on when
He awoke was healed of all his or her problems
and pains.

He began travelling regularly between
Jalandhar and Batala on a motorbike, which
earned Him the nickname of "Motorcycle wallah

Baba."

In 1973 after two years of travelling around the
Punjab, preaching and healing, He said that He
was instructed by God to establish a Dera or
gathering place in Batala. He said that a shaft of
light indicated where it was to be. People began
coming to see Him there from all over India.

They came at first for healing, but they stayed to
listen to His teachings and tried to put them into
practice.

What He said was simple and straightforward.
He urged His followers to love one another, to face
and accept their own failings, instead of turning
against others. He said that Man had drifted away
from God because of his evil ways.

"There is one God and you do not need rituals to
know Him," He said. He abhorred religious bigotry
and fanatical bloodshed in the name of religion.
He encouraged unity, patriotism and allegiance to
whatever country in which one is permanently
residing.







