2025-08-17-SaiCent-In the honor of Sat's Birthday-Love
Sai Center-8.17.25

-In honor of Sat’s birthday, the following quote is read by Baba regarding devotion:
“My love for you is the biggest tool of all, that attracts you to Me.  My love remains unchanged, even when you try to erase Me from your lives. For, I cannot be erased, however hard you try. Your origin of your being starts with Me and ends with Me. The middle is determined by your own karmas. Whether good or bad, you pay or earn. I stay in the midst of this, unaffected by your so-called pleasures and sufferings, watching you lose and sometimes find your way. But when you are ready and you call for Me, I become your Guide, for the rest of the way. I pour on you the love you have never tasted before. Like a fish, you attach yourself to the bail of My love and I reel you in slowly, from all your attachments and addictions, and I transfer you from the impure water to the pure ocean of My love.”
(From Sai Darshan)
Sat:  I would like to tell a story about love.  Many, many years ago, I received a book with 99 names of God.  There was a story at the beginning of the book that really captured My heart.  The story goes like this, it was twilight and this peasant man was walking home after a hard day of work.  The road was muddy because there was no asphalt and it was raining.  He comes across a crumbled piece of paper.  He picks it up and brings it home and opens it and it is one of the names of God. With his simple mind, he cleans it, he dries it and he frames it and puts it for worship.  Just one act of glorifying God, changed his whole life.  It always stuck with Me because when I met Baba, I fell in love.  But it was not a love that I knew of, it was not anything that I created or even knew that existed.  Out of need, My devotion for Him started getting really hot and very strong, and devotion then turned from need to wanting to be close to Him, to wanting to merge in Him and just glorifying Him in every way that I was permitted to glorify.  
I wasn’t thinking anything of it, but as just an opportunity to be able to glorify My Guru on His birthdays, at the retreats we would give for Him, on Guru Purnima, on Valentine’s Day, on Shiva’s birthday, etc.  As I was sitting here and looking at the altar, I went back to that piece of paper in the mud.  How fortunate that peasant was who came across that piece of paper.  How fortunate that peasant was to have this feeling of ‘I need to clean this and put it on an altar.’ How fortunate I was that I was the sole person to whom He gave a chance to celebrate?  And now He is glorifying Me. He is glorifying Himself in Me as My form, honestly, I believe in this, so thank You.  
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