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I sat in my room in the temple building in Skopje, the capital of Macedonia, taking prasadam
and listening to a bhajan by devotees downstairs in the temple itself. “That’s such a sweet
bhajan” I said to a devotee “and it’s been going on for hours.” “Yes, Maharaja,” he said. “The
Macedonians are very musically inclined, we love to sing and play musical instruments. We
even have our own form of a tamboura here, a four-stringed instrument. Devotees use it often in
bhajans.” Two hours later I left for the square in the city center with a group of twenty devotees.
The square, renovated in recent years, is a popular place for the people of Skopje to spend
warm summer evenings sitting, talking, and eating in nearby restaurants. As we approached the
square I saw the huge statue of Alexander the Great.
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“That statue is quite impressive,” I said to a devotee.

  

“Yes,” he replied. “Alexander the Great was from Macedonia. He left here to conquer the world,
he built a huge empire, but it was too much to manage, and he never returned home.” I had
been reading TKG’s Diary by Tamal Krsna Goswami while traveling, and just that morning I had
come across a passage where Goswami quoted Srila Prabhupada on the same point: “Srila
Prabhupada actually said that Alexander the Great could not maintain his large empire,” I said.

  

  

Prabhupada said : Suppose I conquer Bombay and then Karachi, but in the meantime Bombay
is lost? That was Alexander the Great : too much expansion.’ “Srila Prabhupada said it was for
this reason that he was emphasizing the importance of book selling over opening temples. He
said, ‘Don’t make me Alexander the Great in my lifetime. People have recognized I am great.
Don’t make me small.” The devotee, pointed to the other side of the square. “There’s also
another important landmark over there,” he said. “It’s the home of Mother Teresa, who was born
here in 1910 and left at seventeen to go to India as a missionary. The house is now a national
memorial.”
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As we walked closer I noticed a large crowd around the house. “Macedonians are honoring the
anniversary of her departure today,” the devotee said. “Let’s take a look at it while devotees are
setting up the bhajan,” I said. “Yes,” he said as we neared the entrance. “Let’s go inside. You’ll
be doing a program in the outdoor amphitheater tomorrow night. The amphitheater is part of the
memorial. The program is advertised all over town: An Evening with Indradyumna Swami. We’re
expecting about a hundred and fifty people.”

  

  

“Have any important people, like town officials or other dignitaries, been invited?” I asked.

  

  

“Well, not that I know of,” he said. “We basically just focused on our friends and the public. But
who knows? The word is out now.” As we entered the memorial, I noticed a few pamphlets and
brochures about the life of Mother Teresa. I picked one up and began reading a poem she had
written on the boat as she left Europe in 1928. As I read, I was so touched by the poem that I
had to sit down. It was true to the spirit of a missionary’s life, a life I had also chosen by taking
sannyasa, the renounced order of life:

  

  

Farewell
I’m leaving my dear house
And my beloved land
To steamy Bengal go I
To a distant shore.
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I’m leaving my old friends
Forsaking family and home
My heart draws me onward
To serve my Christ.

  

  

Goodbye, O mother dear
May God be with you all
A Higher Power compels me
Toward torrid India.

  

  

The ship moves slowly ahead
Cleaving the ocean waves,
As my eyes take one last look
At Europe’s dear shores.

  

  

Bravely standing on the deck
Joyful, peaceful of mien,
Christ’s happy little one,
His new bride-to-be.
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In her hand a cross of iron
On which the Savior hangs,
While her eager soul offers there
It’s painful sacrifice.

  

  

“Oh God, accept this sacrifice
Help, please, Thy creature
To glorify Thy Name!
“In return, I only ask of Thee,
O most kind Father of us all:

  

  

Let me save at least one soul-
One you already know.”
Fine and pure as summer dew
Her soft warm tears begin to flow,
Sealing and sanctifying now
Her painful sacrifice.
[ Gonxhe Bojaxhiu ]

  

  

“Maharaja,” the devotee said, rousing me from my absorption, “we should get going. The
devotees are already doing bhajan in the square.” As we hurried to where the devotees were
singing, I noticed a large crowd around them. It reminded me of our public kirtans in Poland in
the early 1990s. Upon reaching the devotees I was again overwhelmed by the beauty of the
music and the singing. I stood quietly for several minutes listening and then spoke to the
devotee with me. “I think all of you must have been Gandharvas in your last life,” I said. “Lord
Caitanya sent you here to liberate these people.” I went up to a devotee giving out prasada
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sweets from a basket. “Would you mind giving me the basket and letting me distribute the
prasada?"

  

  

As I gradually made my way to the other side of the square with the basket, I was surprised that
not a single person refused the prasada. The sound of the kirtan soon faded into the distance.
Small groups of elderly women chatted on benches while their husbands played cards on rustic
wooden tables. A number of young couples walked past me, obviously surprised by my bright
saffron robes, but everyone was courteous and respectful. In fact, several times after a short
discussion people invited me home for dinner. One elderly couple even asked if I needed a
place to stay that night. “This is where I want to be,” I thought. “It’s where I am happiest:
distributing Krsna consciousness on the street.” I laughed to myself thinking that even the fumes
from passing cars were exhilarating, as they reminded me of the years I spent distributing books
and doing harinam in cities around the world. After forty-five minutes a devotee came looking for
me. “Maharaja” he said, “the devotees would like you to lead bhajan.”
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When we arrived back at the bhajan party I took the microphone and gave a talk, one that I’ve
given a thousand times on the street. “I could do this forever,” I thought as I spoke. “In fact, this
is the path to immortality.” I then remembered one of my favorite verses: “In public places I
glorify Your mercy, which is granted to even the lowest creature and which enables me, even
though I am lowborn, to live in this forest of Vraja, the place where Your great devotees, filled
with pure love for You, aspire to take birth even as a blade of grass.” - Srila Rupa Goswami,
Utkalika-vallari, verse 65.

  

  

The next morning, after a blissful program accentuated by more beautiful bhajans, everyone
started preparing for the evening program. Later, as we drove into town, I asked the devotees if
there would be security at the amphitheater. Macedonia used to be part of Yugoslavia, and I
thought of several incidents of violence I’d encountered years earlier in Croatia and Bosnia. “No
need,” a devotee said. “We generally don’t have problems.” When we arrived at 8:00 p.m. the
devotees were just starting the bhajan. “Fallen angels,” I said to myself, smiling as their
melodious kirtan filled the amphitheater and the square beyond. “Who would not be attracted?”

  

  

Soon the outdoor theater filled with guests. When the bhajan finished I took my seat in front of
the crowd. As I was adjusting my microphone and speaking to my translator, I suddenly noticed
five heavy-set well-dressed men enter the amphitheater and take up strategic positions around
the festival program. Noticing small microphones and wires sticking out from behind their ears, I
thought they must be a security team. Looking off to the left, at the entrance to the program, I
noticed a smaller man, most likely the head of the team, standing with two guards on either side
of him. “I guess it is actually a little dangerous down here,” I thought, “but the devotees probably
didn’t want to alarm me, they must have hired these guys just in case something does happen.”
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My mind peaceful, knowing that any disturbances would be easily dealt with, I picked up a
Bhagavad-gita and began my lecture. The audience was attentive and appreciating my talk, so I
went deeper into the philosophy, even explaining who Krsna is: His name, fame, form, and
pastimes. Then I stressed that the philosophy of Krsna consciousness is practical in our modern
age. I quoted Srila Prabhupada, who said that we have spiritual solutions to material problems.
People would nod when they agreed with a point I was making, especially the chief of the
security team. In just short of an hour I finished my talk. I felt embarrassed by the rousing
applause. “I only did my duty as a sannyasi,” I said to my translator. As I rose to make my way
to the book table I noticed the security team moving quickly to the exit, “Why aren’t they staying
until the end of the program?” I wondered.

  

  

When I arrived at the book table there was a crowd waiting for me to sign their newly purchased
books. Pen in hand, I set about signing the books, as well as writing a few words of
encouragement. Suddenly a breathless devotee ran up to me. “Maharaja!” he said, “Wasn’t that
amazing! It’s just incredible! I can’t believe it.” “What happened?” I said, “You didn’t see?” he
said. “The prime minister of our country attended your lecture. He arrived just as you began and
stood at the entrance with guards on either side of him, he stayed to the very end of your talk.”
“I saw the security,” I said, “but I didn’t know the prime minister was here, that certainly is the
icing on the cake of a wonderful visit to Macedonia.” “There’s also the cherry on top of the
icing,” said the devotee with a big smile. “And what could that possibly be?” I said. “The Prime
Minister sent a message with his secretary saying that he loved your talk.” I shook my head,
“Lord Caitanya’s mercy has no limits,” I thought.

  

  

Srila Prabhupada writes:

  

  

“The Krsna consciousness movement is spreading all over the world simply by describing
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Krsna. We have published many books, including Sri Caitanya-caritamrta in seventeen
volumes, four hundred pages each, as well as Bhagavad-gita and The Nectar of Devotion. We
are also publishing Srimad-Bhagavatam in sixty volumes. Wherever a speaker holds discourses
from these books and an audience hears him, this will create a good and auspicious situation.
Therefore the preaching of Krsna consciousness must be done very carefully by the members
of the Krsna consciousness movement, especially the sannyasis. This will create an auspicious
atmosphere.” - Srimad-Bhagavatam 8.1.3, purport.
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