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INTRODUCTION
Owing to my past work with the temple office, I was
placed in the position where I could compile these
histories of Srila Prabhupada’s disciples of New Raman
Reti. We are honored to present them here in one place,
for the pleasure of my grand-guru, His Divine Grace
A.C. Bhaktivedanta Srila Prabhupada and all the senior
disciples described herein.
Those disciples who have responded to our request for
histories are described here. There are more disciples in
our community than are found here, and perhaps we
will hear from them in the future.
It has been deeply meaningful to interact with these
direct disciples of Prabhupada in our community,
thanks to whom this movement is still in existence.
Where would we be without them?!
My own opportunity for devotional service, as well as
those like me, who came later, stems from the endeavors
of these pioneers.I know that you will find their histories
enlivening and interesting, each with their own unique
flavor of devotion. Next time you meet them, you will
have a deeper appreciation for each of them.
- Sri Devi Dasi

(Andrea S.)

November 2021

****************************

SPECIAL THANKS TO:
- Vegavati Devi Dasi, for proofreading.
- Also, thank you Manorama Dasa for the photos of New
Raman Reti, and Mahamaya Devi Dasi for names
checking/disciple database.
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FOREWORD

by Mukhya Devi Dasi
President of New Raman Reti & SP disciple
The New Raman Reti community is famous for many
reasons, not the least of which is being home to the
largest number of Srila Prabhupada’s disciples
anywhere in the world.
I meet temple presidents from all over the US and
Canada every year at our annual meeting, and a
common remark I hear is, “How wonderful for you to
have so many Prabhupada disciples in your temple!” At
the same time I hear: “It must be such a challenge to
have so many Prabhupada disciples in your temple!” I
guess you could say it’s a bit of both.
On one hand, everyone already knows everything, and
has already been there and done that, and the urge to
get away with misbehavior by declaring “I’m a
Prabhupada disciple, don’t tell me what to do”
sometimes rears its ugly head. On the other hand the
adage “older and wiser” really is true. We have a wealth
of realized souls with years of experience to share. Our
morning classes are some of the best given anywhere,
and that is every day. Our senior class givers have years
of reading and studying and preaching from Srila
Prabhupada’s books. Our pujaris have been trained
from the earliest days of deity worship, and their love for
serving Sri Sri Gaura Nitai, Sri Sri Radha
Shyamasundara and Sri Sri Krishna Balaram runs
deep. They are excellent teachers too, and now we have
a second level of pujaris who are also deeply connected
by this love. We have quantity cooks who have made
feasts for hundreds and been trained by the best for
years and years. That ‘will-do’ attitude is palpable
everywhere.
I would have to say I feel safe here knowing that any
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question about how to do just about anything correctly
can be answered by someone who has a direct link to
how Srila Prabhupada would have done it.
Srila Prabhupada’s disciples have been rightly labeled
“pioneers” of his movement. Every program and project
was started by them somewhere along the line, and
under the direction and empowerment of His Divine
Grace. And the New Raman Reti community today was
part of that pioneering spirit. The land was purchased in
1977 on the same day that Srila Prabhupada left this
world. Amarendra Dasa (who purchased the land and
lives here now too) has called it “the last gift from
Prabhupada to his devotees.” It was settled by his
disciples in a mood to preserve his legacy and teachings
and to develop one of his most important instructions:
to cultivate friendships and loving relationships with
devotees.
Now we have three generations of devotees, numbering
in the hundreds, filling our community directory. Many
of our children have put down roots in New Raman Reti
and are raising their children here too. Talk about one
big happy family! Whether directly connected or not,
most of us would agree that it is an immense joy and a
real blessing to experience the growth and development
of our children and grandchildren in one place together.
This book grew out of a project a few years ago when Sri
Devi Dasi interviewed many of the Prabhupada disciples
for a series in our newsletter. A few years later, she said:
“Why don’t we try to get the stories of all the disciples in
our community and put them in a book?” I thought it
was a great idea, and this is that book! Sri Devi has a
background in writing and has lived at New Raman Reti
for the past 10 years. Over that time, has come to deeply
appreciate and respect the wisdom and guidance of the
older devotees here. She is a critical and deep thinker,
with a love of Srila Prabhupada’s philosophy. Therefore
she has come to discern the hard work his disciples
have done over many years in order to lay the

Spiritual Journeys 4

groundwork for all the wonderful ways ISKCON is
expanding throughout the world.
We hope this book is a source of inspiration and
encouragement to future generations while honoring
those devotees who “came before.” It is also our
cherished desire that it brings you even closer to Srila
Prabhupada, the guru of us all.
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~WHO ARE THEY?~
~WHAT CAN WE LEARN FROM THEM?~
“New Raman Reti was Srila Prabhupada’s parting gift to
his disciples, purchased on the same day he left our
physical association in 1977.”
- Amarendra Dasa, SP disciple, purchaser of NRR
***
"I bow to Srila Prabhupada's disciples who had come to
New Raman Reti to take advantage of their spiritual
master's last gift to them. They have blessed me with the
service of spearheading the building of the new temple
in 1993, so we could offer a proper home for our Lords.”
- Pranada Devi Dasi, SP disciple, author
***
“One can advance nicely in Krishna consciousness by
being properly situated and engaging their natural
inclinations. In that way, one is safe against maya.”
- Madana Mohana Dasa, SP disciple
***
“Bhakti acts towards our eternal benefit. If one doesn’t
complete a task or surrender something in this lifetime,
he will have to do it in another - so we may as well take
care of it now. There is nothing in this world worthy of
more attention.”
- Dhruva Maharaja Dasa, SP disciple
***
“At 70 years old, our most compassionate AC
Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada crossed seven bodies
of water to bring to us, the fallen souls, the highest,
rarest gift of the Holy Name - making the lowest of the
lost souls, the most fortunate.”
- Mahavisnupriya Devi Dasi, SP disciple
***
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Profiles (in this order - alphabetical):
Adideva Dasa
Adikarta Dasa
Akincana Krsna Dasa
Akuti Devi Dasi
Amarendra Dasa
Ambarisa Dasa
Annapurna Devi Dasi
Asta-sakhi Devi Dasi
Bada Haridasa Dasa & Kosarupa Devi Dasi
Bhaja Govinda Devi Dasi
Brahmatirtha Dasa
Caturatma Dasa
Dhruva Maharaja Dasa
Divyanga Dasa
Gadagraja Dasa
Gopapatni Devi Dasi
Gosthabihari Dasa
Haripuja Devi Dasi
Jambuvati Devi Dasi
Jatayu Dasa
Jayagauri Devi Dasi
Jitamitra Devi Dasi
Jnanagamya Dasa
Kalakantha Dasa
Kaliyaphani Dasa
Krpasindhu Dasa
Madana Mohana Dasa
Madhuryalilananda Devi Dasi
Mahamaya Devi Dasi
Mahananda Dasa
Mahatma Dasa
Mahavisnupriya Devi Dasi
Mukhya Devi Dasi
Nagaraja Dasa
Nartaka-gopala Devi Dasi
Nataka Candrika Devi Dasi
Nirmala Devi Dasi
Pasupati Devi Dasi
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Pranada Devi Dasi
Pundarika Vidyanidhi Dasa
Puskara Dasa
Radha Damodara Dasa
Ragatmika Devi Dasi
Ramanya Dasa
Rangavati Devi Dasi
Ranjita Dasa
Rasamandala Devi Dasi
Samapriya Devi Dasi
Sanka Dasa
Saranga Thakura Dasa
Sesa Dasa
Siladitya Devi Dasi
Soma Dasa
Sranti Devi Dasi
Sudharma Devi Dasi
Sukhada Devi Dasi
Syamapriya Devi Dasi
Vaninatha Vasu Dasa
Vedanta Sutra Dasa
Vegavati Devi Dasi
Vidyananda Dasa
Vinode Vani Devi Dasi
Vrndavanesvari Devi Dasi
Yadubara Dasa
Yamaraja Dasa
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Adideva Dasa
A Pilgrim’s Progress Back Home
It is May of 1971. We arrive at
a small rented house in east
Austin, Texas where the Hare
Krishnas have a temple. There
are four of us - we are what’s
left of another yoga group in
town. That group dissolved
untimely, but we are looking to
continue our spiritual journey.
We enter the house to the
smell of incense and smoky
spices; the house is without furnishings except for a
small table draped with a green cloth and two framed
pictures. A devotee (Vishnujana Swami) is making an
offering of food. He bows, then waves different articles at
the framed pictures while singing mantras.
Welcome to bhakti yoga- this is not the yoga of asanas,
Om sessions, quiet sitar music and loose mingling of the
sexes we had already experienced. Vishnujana Swami
sits with us; I have a question: “What is higher, the
impersonal atmosphere of spirit or the personal-type
relationship?” He says, “God is both, He has His
energies and at the same time He is the personal source
of those energies.” This opens a door in my head- God is
everything! Yet He wants to have an individual
relationship with….me!
Well…I start going to this little house, acquiring more
knowledge and a taste of bhakti culture. My
grandmother in south Texas had given me a Gita the
year before, and I carried it everywhere - but couldn’t
understand it. A friend joined the movement in San
Francisco and wrote me long philosophical letters that I
also couldn’t understand. Meeting a devotee like
Vishnujana, who could answer my questions, created a
thirst in me for more.
Soon I am out on the streets of Austin, chanting and
dancing. Next I am on a Greyhound bus to NYC, Henry
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Street, to meet Srila Prabhupada. I am with my best
friend who was my college sculpture professor. We enter
the New York temple, knowing it will be packed with
devotees from all over the East Coast. It is summer of
’71 and initiations are being performed daily. Srila
Prabhupada generously wants to meet this professor
and friend from Texas. We have a 30-minute meeting
(darshan) in which Srila Prabhupada asks us to create
Panca Tattva Deities. We stay at the temple for a week,
then we return to Texas.
I quit my job, move into the Austin temple, and my
ISKCON adventure begins. I had developed an art career
but was miserable. I had stopped meat-eating,
womanizing, coffee drinking, and drugging earlier
already, and had enjoyed hatha yoga in a quasi-spiritual
setting. However I lacked the knowledge and insight that
I knew was available in books like The Gita. Meeting
Vishnujana Swami and Srila Prabhupada had given me
the hope that the insights I wanted would be revealed.
Fast forward- it’s July/August 1973. My professor
buddy (now initiated Murti Dasa) and I arrive in
Mayapur to study divine sculpture (putul= an art form
created with bamboo, clay and paint). I meet Baradraja
Dasa, who becomes another important teacher- he is a
master painter and is on the same Srila Prabhupada
mission as me. We want to create museums illustrating
the philosophy of bhakti via Srila Prabhupada’s books.
Other artists are there too, and after a year and a half of
study, we return to America in September of 1974 to
create a Bhagavad Gita museum in Los Angeles.
The Los Angeles temple is absorbed in book
distribution. We are given a corner of a garage to begin
our project- no money, no man power, a humble start.
Baradraja and I create several exhibits and we train a
team of creative devotees.
In a few years we (F.A.T.E.- First American Theistic
Exhibition) put together a multi-media museum and
open it to the public. We create deities of
Radha-Krishna, Panca Tattva, Kaliya-Krishna with
Nagapatnis, and Srila Prabhupada. They are shipped
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all over the world. I marry Siladitya Devi Dasi in 1978,
and a group of us go from L.A. to Detroit to create a
museum there (1981-’83). That museum of Krishna’s
pastimes also opens to the public.
I return to L.A. to enter another adventure: I go to work
for the movie industry as a sculptor, then relocate back
to Texas to start my own business and start a family.
For the next 15 years, I create a line of outdoor/indoor
sculptures that I sell to shops and galleries throughout
the country. I miss being close to a devotee community
though. My wife and I and two daughters (Taraka and
Nimai), visit temples and farming communities looking
for a fit. We are not finding a situation that feels like
“home.”
In 2001, Mahamaya Devi Dasi and her son come to visit
us and tell us about New Raman Reti. We drive here and
decide to make the move. Things come together very
fast; I sell our house and studio, stuff our belongings
into two rental trucks, and we come to Florida. We know
a few devotees here- Kirtiraja, Jnanagamya, Mrgaksi,
Navina Krsna, Ramiya, Ramanya, and Puskara; but
basically our family is taking a shaky step into the
unknown. A lot has happened in ISKCON in those 15
years away, and I am ever indebted to the community
for welcoming us with open arms.
Radha Shyamasundara are very kind, allowing us to
find a fit amongst the amazing devotees living here. I
have been allowed to create a Tulasi gazebo, a temple
Garuda, an eco-farm mandir Vrindadevi, a 108-step
teaching exhibit, as well as numerous exhibits for our
Ratha Yatra festivals in Florida, NYC, and Philadelphia. I
founded and have been involved with a men’s group
here for the last 15 years and have made wonderful
friendships. New Raman Reti is an incredible
community and I have had the good fortune to watch it
grow and develop.
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Adikarta Dasa

I joined ISKCON in October of 1974. I had already met
the devotees before, in 1970, when they first went to
London. At that time, they were staying in a warehouse
in Covent Garden, London's West End. I was a
photographer specializing in art photography, and was
commissioned by a friend to take some photos of the
devotees. However, I just wasn't ready to join at that
point. I ended up going to India twice before meeting a
devotee girl in Portobello Road, who gave me a Back to
Godhead magazine, and an LP of Acyutananda Swami
singing some Bengali bhajans. That was it. By that time,
1974, I was quite desperate for a change - as I had really
hit a brick wall in life, and the outlook was very bleak.
So the next day I went to Bhaktivedanta Manor and just
loved it. I met Mukunda Dasa and Patita Uddharana
Dasa there, and they both seemed very nice. I just went
home to get a few things and then moved into the Manor
the next day! I was a ripe fruit. My first service was
gardening, but after a few days, I was asked to go out on
traveling sankirtana. I really loved that, and book
distribution made me very happy. That is something I
continue to do to the present day!
Well, there is absolutely no doubt that Srila Prabhupada
saved my life. He completely changed my life in every
conceivable way. Although I was from a decent upper
middle-class family, had great parents, and had
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attended a posh private school, I was completely
frustrated and confused. As soon as I understood some
of the philosophy, everything made sense. I had been
looking for broken glass, and instead Prabhupada gave
me a priceless gem! For that I am so grateful. As he had
said, there is no way to repay the guru, but one can try by vigorously preaching. So that is pretty much what I
have done, for the past 45 years!
I have really had a
wonderful life, and
every single
blessing came from
Srila Prabhupada:
a very good devotee
wife, Rucira Devi
Dasi, five children,
13 cows. We have
also traveled to
many different
countries, under GBC direction mostly, to help
Prabhupada’s mission. We started a temple in Dublin,
Ireland, had a preaching center in Johannesburg, South
Africa, and lived in Mayapur. My eldest son went to the
gurukula there. We also had a temple and bhakta
program in our house when we lived in Prabhupada
Village, North Carolina.
We have lived here in Alachua for the most part of 18
years, except for a four-year hiatus, when we started a
farm project in Kentucky. This wasn’t easy, so we
relocated back to Alachua. My service here is mainly
preaching and introducing people to Krishna. Currently
my wife and I dress the Deities, Sri Sri Radha
Shyamasundara and Sri Sri Krishna Balarama. My wife
is the expert in that area, and I just assist. She paints
the Deities very beautifully. My desire is to engage as
much as possible in making the whole world Krishna
conscious.
Adikarta Dasa is also an initiating ISKCON guru.
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Akincana Krsna Dasa
My first encounter with
the devotees was in 1969
on the streets of Atlanta.
My next encounter was
in 1971, when I went to
see the roadshow in
Clearwater, Florida. That
was my first chanting
and prasadam. Next, I
received a KRSNA Book
at Clearwater Beach where the devotees had an altar
and performed kirtan on the beach. In 1973-74, I
hitchhiked with my girlfriend from The Catskills to the
southern Appalachian Mountains in search of a spiritual
commune. Later in 1974, I was living in Largo, Florida
when I was able to read the Bhagavad Gita As It Is. The
book that did it for me, though, was Easy Journey to
Other Planets.
The first time I saw Srila Prabhupada was in February of
1975, in Atlanta. He changed my life completely. Before
coming to Krishna consciousness, I had been an avid
fisherman my whole life. (Unfortunately, I must have
killed thousands of fish in my ignorance.) After reading
Prabhupada’s books, taking devotee association, and
honoring prasadam, I was transformed into a different
human being - a true life story of Mrigari the hunter.
My service at the Gainesville temple from 1975-77 was
sankirtana – doing parking lots and street lights in all
towns within two hours of the temple. For eight months,
I took a women’s sankirtana party to Orlando airport.
Our party also did concerts, races, and other events.
Sometimes we would bring a wheelbarrow with us in
order to bring back all the Lakshmi from the events!
Some of the ladies were Sranti, Gopapatni, Bhaja
Govinda, Gangagati, Yasoda Mayi, Syamapriya, and
Dusala.
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After the farm was purchased, I begged Amarendra, the
president, to allow me to get off the road and work at the
farm. So I headed up the first crew on the farm. We put
in a half-acre garden by the front entrance and supplied
the temple with veggies. Over the years, I lived at
Alachua three different times. I have also spent time at
Murari Sevak in Tennessee, the Miami temple, as well as
New Talavana in Mississippi. My daughter Siromani was
born in 1979, and my son Divya Karna in 1981.
In 1991, I ran a health food store in Alachua for six
years, along with Narada Muni and Rasa Lila. I married
Annapurna Devi Dasi at this time as well. She and I
organized the Thanksgiving Festival here for 10 years. I
also started a bamboo nursery and served on the city
council for five years.
More recently, I redesigned the plans for the new barn at
our Eco Farm and supervised construction. Now I
perform various tasks at the Eco Farm, mostly for the
cows. I also perform handyman work for the devotees
and the public. I have also been part of a devotees’
men’s group, Sadhu Sanga, since 1992.
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Akuti Devi Dasi
Akuti Devi Dasi met the
devotees in the summer of
1970, after deciding to leave
college and embark on a road
trip to “find the absolute
truth.” She and a friend drove
Akuti’s van cross-country,
from Miami to Boulder,
Colorado – a destination
which at that time was
considered a hub of spiritual
activities. Having tried a few
spiritual techniques already, such as meditation and a
philosophy which told her she was God, Akuti was
bored. By embarking on the journey, she hoped to be a
part of the spiritual scene in Boulder, and find what she
was looking for.
As soon as they arrived in Colorado, Akuti and her
friend met the devotees. Because the devotees did not
have transportation, they took them on sankirtana with
Akuti’s van. That day she read Srila Prabhupada’s book
Topmost Yoga System, and the next day she joined the
temple.
Akuti first saw Srila Prabhupada at the San Francisco
Ratha Yatra in 1970, at Golden Gate Park. Subsequently
she went on to help open many temples, including
Dallas, Houston, Portland, and Santa Barbara. She
looks back on those days of opening temples as the most
fun and challenging activity in her devotional life.
When she lived at the Los Angeles temple, Akuti was
able to receive much of Prabhupada’s association by
having opportunity to cook for him, and hearing his
talks in the garden. Her service realization is that she is
simply a shudra - just “doing the needful” for Srila
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Prabhupada’s movement. She is enlivened by
sankirtana, and also helped to open and run a few
gurukulas from 1980-2006: including Bogota, Colombia,
Miami Beach, and Lake Huntington, New York. She lives
by Srila Prabhupada’s motto about devotional service:
“never decrease, try to increase, at least maintain.”
At New Raman Reti, Akuti is
involved with preaching at Santa
Fe College, University of North
Florida, College of Central Florida,
Raiford Prison, and others. She
also assisted in the training
programs at the Bhakti Bhavan
Alachua, dresses the Deities,
cooks, carves, builds gardens, to
name just a few things.
One might recognize Akuti prabhu as the woman in a
sari on top of a roof with a hammer! She is excited to
participate in developing a model teaching eco-village,
which she feels is an important part of creating a
sustainable future and embodying the principles of
“simple living, high thinking,” as well as training the
Hare Krishna youth. She also sees the need now for
having a retirement facility for devotees, assisted living,
and programs to guide those in vanaprastha stage of
life.
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Amarendra Dasa
I joined Krishna consciousness in November of 1970,
when I met Gargamuni [Swami] on the Plaza of the
Americas on the University of Florida campus. At that
time, Gayatri Devi Dasi was my girlfriend and we joined
together.
In December of 1971, Gayatri and I invited Gargamuni
to move into our one-bedroom apartment close to
campus, and that became the first “Krishna House.” We
started the first Krishna Lunch program in our
apartment in January 1971, with Gargamuni and
Gayatri doing all the cooking for over 100 people a day.
Pusta Krsna Prabhu was my friend at UF, and he joined
at the same time as Gayatri and me.
While in college at UF, I was a member of a very large
and influential fraternity. Taking advantage of those
connections, I was able to convince the University of
Florida to pay Srila Prabhupada $1,000 to speak on
campus, which he did on July 29, 1971. Gayatri and I
were initiated late at night during Prabhupada’s
Gainesville visit.
The fact that I am still a devotee (however fallen) 50
years later, tells you everything you need to know about
the impact that Srila Prabhupada has had on my life.
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Ambarisa Dasa
Ambarisa Dasa was living
in the mountains of
Wyoming in 1972 when a
friend of his, a devotee,
brought him Srila
Prabhupada’s books.
Having become
disenchanted with the
hedonistic hippie lifestyle the philosophy, lifestyle,
and Prabhupada’s words
immediately “rang a bell”. He sent a donation and
received a letter back from Srila Prabhupada. This
began a series of correspondences and meetings.
The monumental influence of that first donation:
Ramesvara Dasa: We were getting letters from a person
named Alfred Ford and nobody had the slightest idea
that he was “the” Ford family! So we were getting some
letters and Krsna Kanti found out about it. At that time
Krsna Kanti was still working at Spiritual Sky and he
wrote this Alfred Ford a letter at his ski resort in Hawaii
and asked him to please give a donation. “I’m trying to
start a tape ministry to record all the lectures of Srila
Prabhupada. There is no system at all.” And Alfred Ford
gave a donation and Golden Avatar was started in 1972.
We bought the Uher tape recorders, we bought whatever
equipment there was. This was a monumental thing.
From that day on Prabhupada’s servant or secretary had
to carry a tape recorder and every single thing
Prabhupada said was recorded. That was a major event
for the history of the world. It ended up by 1977 when
Prabhupada said we could use his talks, his classes and
his lectures to produce books. It’s a very major event. It
started in 1972 with this donation, the very first donation
Ambarisa ever gave ISKCON went to pay for
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Prabhupada’s voice to be recorded and preserved for as
long as there is a Krishna consciousness movement. That
is an important event in the history of our movement and
Prabhupada approved it. Obviously he allowed his
disciples to carry that tape recorder and stick that
microphone in front of him and if it was annoying to him
he would have mentioned it. (from Dandavats.com)

In 1974, devotees in Hawaii asked Ambarisa to help
purchase the temple in Honolulu. In 1975, he was
initiated there.
In 1976 in Detroit, Ambarisa was present in a room
conversation where Srila Prabhupada shared his vision
of building a Vedic planetarium that would “confront
modern scientific theory.” Hari Sauri Dasa and Pusta
Krsnna Dasa were also present. “So what do you think
of this, Ambarisa Maharaja?” Prabhupada had asked
him. “Oh, you like it too, you can finance.” And so began
the journey of building the TOVP (Temple of the Vedic
Planetarium), which has been Ambarisa’s main service
to Srila Prabhupada.
The Fisher Mansion, The Devasadana Mandir, was
remodeled in 1983 with Ambarisa’s sponsorship, and its
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opening created the largest media event in ISKCON at
the time. In 1984, he married Svaha Devi Dasi and
moved to Miami, where they rendered service for the
temple both in Miami Beach and Coconut Grove. Svaha
Devi Dasi is also firmly committed to the TOVP project,
traveling for fundraising and performing design work.
1996, Prabhupada’s centennial, marked the year that
first “serious efforts” began towards the creation of the
TOVP, Srila Prabhupada’s grand vision. Ambarisa began
traveling with Sridhar Maharaja to raise funds. 1996
was also the year that Ambarisa moved to Alachua, and
here he helped to bring our deities, Sri Sri Radha
Shyamasundara and Sri Sri Krishna Balarama. He also
assists with many other projects.

Construction of the TOVP began in 2005, and Ambarisa
prabhu continues the service to this day.
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Annapurna Devi Dasi
I first heard of “Hare Krishna” in
1967. Nothing clear, just that they
shave their heads, live on Jefferson
in Detroit, and leave their shoes
outside the temple. I didn’t know it
was a religion. Then also
occasional meetings at concerts in
Cobo Hall, Detroit - they were
selling incense.
I was working as a nurse’s aide in
the psych ward of a hospital in
1976, when a man from work brought me to the temple.
There I met Govardhana prabhu, who was pulling weeds
in front of the temple. I asked one question, and
Govardhana answered with the law of karma. I was
convinced this is what I had been searching for.
Narottamananda prabhu spoke to me several times
when I visited, and then he introduced me to Mukhya
Devi Dasi, who was making garlands.
My seven-year-old son and I moved within five blocks of
the Detroit temple, Devasadana Mandir, visiting as often
as I could. Srila Prabhupada came to Detroit in July of
1976, and I had a face-to-face to encounter. In the
temple room filled with devotees, the ladies pushed me
forward, “as an offering.” I prayed in my mind, “Please
accept me as your disciple.” Prabhupada stopped in
front of me, smiled and nodded – he knew my mind’s
prayer! In fact, he knew me, I could feel it. The ladies all
said, “Wow, Srila Prabhupada nodded and smiled at
you!”
How did Prabhupada change my life? I was divorced at
the time, raising my small son alone, and working in the
hospital psych ward. Alcohol was becoming a very big
part of my life. Then I started to attend AA meetings just
before Srila Prabhupada came to Detroit. If I had carried
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on in that former lifestyle, I would have been dead long
ago.

In August of 1976, my son Chris and I moved to Dallas,
where there was a small ashram of about eight boys and
eight girls. The ashram lifestyle was a big shock for
Chris, Krsna Candra, who went from public school to
vegetarian diet and no TV, chocolate, etc. My service was
sewing for Radha Kalachandji, and also some
sankirtana. “Engaging everyone in Krishna’s service by
getting their Lakshmi and planting the seed.” First time
out, I was able to collect over $100. My service was
sankirtana from then on.
A few months later, we moved back to Detroit, where a
small boys’ ashram was opened by Bhakta Gopala Dasa,
and then Krsna Candra ended up going to New
Vrindaban. I did sankirtana/book distribution in Detroit
from 1976-80. My initiation was in April 1977. I also
dressed Jagannatha, Baladeva, & Subhadra during
class every day. My second initiation was by Jaya Tirtha
Dasa in England. I was a pujari for Jagannatha,
Baladeva, & Subhadra at Bhaktivedanta Manor.
Krsna Candra was sent to the Vrindavan gurukula in
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1980, and I moved to Bristol, England. There I had an
arranged marriage to a sankirtana devotee. We set up a
F.O.L.K. (Friends of Lord Krishna) preaching program Bristol one week and Wales the next. In 1980, we had a
son, Brindaban. We soon moved back to the States,
performing sankirtana in Detroit, Califronia, Fresno,
and Tucson. In Tucson I also worked as a hostess at
Govinda’s Restaurant.
We moved to Alachua in 1995. Here I joined a women’s
support group, my main reason for coming to Alachua.
Our women’s group organized a program on
Thanksgiving every year for many years. I met Akincana
Krsna Dasa here, and I married him in 1996.
My service here in Alachua was night dressing Chota
Krishna Balarama, until I was in a car accident in 2013
and unable to continue. I still organize Their jewelry
drawers. I have been a member of the Radharani Club
since its inception, contributing to bake sales. I have
also done reiki massages for women, as a gift from the
temple.
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Asta-sakhi Devi Dasi
Asta-sakhi Devi Dasi questioned
things from a very young age,
having had some difficult life
experiences and early feelings of
dissatisfaction. Her cousin died
when Asta-sakhi was only five,
and then her parents divorced
when she was seven. When her
pet dog died at age 12, she
actively began searching for
spiritual answers. There must be
something beyond all this
suffering!
In 1974 during high school in Denver, Asta-sakhi met
the devotees when they came to her school for a World
Religions Day presentation. Somehow she was very
cynical at first encountering them – who are these
people in their long robes and with this weird dancing?
Later she softened, partly owing to George Harrison’s
songs.
During this time, she visited many different places of
worship. At the Denver temple, the philosophy
resonated, but other aspects seemed gaudy and over the
top. She continued to visit the temple however, and the
devotees eventually answered all her questions. Since
she had always had a philosophical disposition, the
teachings of The Gita spoke to her. Because the devotees
had all the answers she had been searching for, she felt
that she owed it to herself to try it out, seriously. Upon
high school graduation in 1975, she moved into the
Denver temple. Srila Prabhupada came for his only
Denver temple visit less than a week after she moved in.
Asta-sakhi says that Srila Prabhupada changed our
lives in every single way, down to the details of how we
dress, our daily schedule, how we eat, cleaning, how we
think – basically in every way! He did so through his
books, his example, and his followers. When she moved
into the temple, there were so many austerities to
endure. The communal situation was not easy, yet it
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was tolerated in the mood of pleasing Srila Prabhupada
and Krishna. Who could now sleep in a basement room
with 15 other women? Who could now endure freezing
cold showers and no property of one’s own? Also,
Prabhupada had taught her that by preaching to others,
one becomes a conduit for Krishna.
From 1975-1986, Asta-sakhi
served at the Denver temple.
Although it was a very austere
small temple, it had a nice
family feeling. Everybody did
book distribution. She also
cooked, dressed and sewed for
the deities. She remembers how
once all the deity clothes
burned in a fire (a terrorist had
thrown a bomb at the temple)
and all new outfits had to be
sewn.
From 1986-1992, she served at
Los Angeles. It was a real honor
to receive training at the top
echelon of deity seva, the New
Dvaraka temple. There
Asta-sakhi also wrote and
recorded some devotional children’s songs, along with
some other devotees. She had been inspired by the
plight of Devaki – how it must be to have your children
killed, smashed against a wall! She also had her two
children during this time, Ramai and Ramani.
From 1992-2009, Asta-sakhi resided at Prabhupada
Village, North Carolina. It was a different type of
austerity there, as all the residents basically had to
make things happen on their own. There was no central
temple or authority, and naturally there was not always
unity and cohesion among the inhabitants. She home
schooled her children and learned pottery there.
Asta-sakhi has been at New Raman Reti since 2009.
Here she dresses the deities and is also the temple
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secretary, as her main services. She appreciates the
thriving community here, the wonderful association and
the amazing festivals.
Radhe-Shyam dressed by Asta-sakhi:
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Bada Haridasa Dasa

and others.

I was working as a freelance
musician in Los Angeles in the
early 70’s, and studying music
at the University of Southern
California. I received a
bachelor's degree in Music
Composition in 1972. After
that, I received a scholarship
for graduate studies in
Switzerland. During those
years, I felt a growing internal
spiritual calling. I was reading
all the spiritual books of the
day and trying out yoga, Zen,
Transcendental Meditation,

I had seen devotees during my college years and
received a Bhagavad Gita in LAX airport on my way
back from Europe. However, I never knew much about
them - until I came to the Los Angeles temple in summer
of 1975. My father, of all people, had put a mantra card
(Chant and Be Happy) on my dresser. I had called up the
temple, talked to a devotee, visited the temple, spent the
night, and moved in three days later. It must have
seemed very sudden to my family, but, as I said, I had a
strong internal spiritual calling for a few years already. I
was looking for a genuine spiritual path and was
convinced this was it. I was 25 at the time. I still knew
virtually nothing about Srila Prabhupada.
Fortunately for me, the day I moved into the L.A. temple,
we all drove to San Francisco for the Ratha Yatra. The
next day I saw Srila Prabhupada for the first time. When
he came into the room, he was totally effulgent, as if the
sun had entered. Many devotees had this experience on
first meeting Srila Prabhupada. I didn’t have much
personal association with him, but fortunately I became
very attached to studying his books. As he has said,
vani is more important than vapu.
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How did Srila Prabhupada change my life? I completely
left my old way of life to live in the L.A. temple as a
brahmachari. I studied Bhagavad Gita, Srimad
Bhagavatam, and learned verses. I also learned to lead
kirtan and distribute books. Additionally, I cooked and
ran a sankirtana party.
A little while
later, I was sent
to Laguna
Beach, California
where I spent the
next 20 years.
Over those years,
I did book
distribution,
gave lectures at
local colleges,
organized
devotee training and congregational development. I also
managed a restaurant (Gauranga’s) and, of course, did
lots of kirtan. I later married Kosarupa Devi Dasi. My
wife and I managed the temple for many years.
We eventually had two children. When they were still
pretty young, we moved to Alachua for school and
association for them. In Alachua I briefly served on the
Board of Directors. However, I would say my main
service was teaching devotees, mostly children, to play
mridanga and harmonium and how to sing bhajan and
kirtan. I also taught myself music recording and
production and thereafter produced several devotional
music CDs - of my own as well as for other devotees.
The last seven years or so, I have been traveling for
kirtan, classes and seminars on chanting and bhajans.
Kosarupa Devi Dasi, his wife, also shares her pastimes
here:
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Kosarupa Devi Dasi (*one of the devotees on the list to
be initiated by Srila Prabhuada at the time of his passing
from this world.)

elsewhere.

From the age of three, I can
remember praying to God,
knowing He was there. I felt He
was waiting for me to ask for His
help and guidance. In school I
would write prayers and poems to
God, and the nuns watched over
me - thinking I may perhaps join
their ranks in later years. Though
I loved my teachers, I questioned
the doctrines of the church and
its leaders, and started looking

In 1971 at the age of eleven, I met devotees in Long
Beach, California. I inquired about their lifestyle and
philosophy. They were vegetarian, which I liked, and I
also respected that they didn’t drink or smoke. A year
later, my sister gave a donation to devotees and brought
home a Srimad Bhagavatam. Krishna kept showing up
for me – in books I was reading, in friends’ homes, in
movies.
Right after my fourteenth birthday, my sister and I
moved across the street from the Hare Krishna Temple
in Laguna Beach. I was already a vegetarian, so I kept
getting invited to Krishna’s Love Feast. Every day I
would see people with bead bags chanting japa on the
beach. Weekly I encountered the harinama party on
Coast Highway, but the blissed-out, funky looking
devotees were too odd for me to appreciate. Also the
rumors about them made me cautious. I continued my
search - reading every book on yoga and eastern
philosophy I could find, camping out in Ojai to hear
from Krishnamurti, and traveling south to visit
Yogananda’s Science of Self Realization center.
After exhausting what seemed like all my options, I
finally braved the Wednesday Love Feast at The
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Krishnas’ hillside house, which served as both Temple
and ashram. I found the kirtan enchanting, and I sang
and danced along. The prasadam was so delicious,
unlike any vegetarian food I had ever tasted. I bantered
philosophy and its application with the devotee who sat
with me during the feast. I walked home that night
barefoot (my shoes got stolen), singing the mahamantra.
I visited the Temple the following day after school,
offering my obeisances before Srila Prabhupada’s large
photo that sat on his vyasasana. When I came up close,
Srila Prabhupada was looking at me with such love and
compassion. Some covering cracked open and
transcendental energy shot through my being. “It’s him!
Here’s the spiritual teacher I’ve been searching for all
my life!” I was ecstatic and relieved. I had finally found
him.
My gratitude was short-lived, however. Confusion and
defiance came rushing in: “He’s the Hare Krishna’s
guru; I’m not going to be a Hare Krishna!” It was a deep
dilemma for me. For a few weeks I agonized over what to
do. I decided I would follow Srila Prabhupada without
becoming a Hare Krishna. I was too young anyway to
leave school and move into the ashram, so I focused on
reading Prabhupada’s books, chanting japa, coming for
the morning program, offering my food, and rendering
Temple services.
I loved making garlands and decorating with flowers,
taking care of Tulasi, and cleaning the pujari room.
Then I started going on harinama and distributing Srila
Prabhupada’s books. Soon I was staying at the Temple
on weekends, and then somehow I did it - I moved in! I
had been living without parental supervision for years
and was extremely independent. Therefore to move into
the ashram was a huge act of surrender for me.
Srila Prabhupada and Lord Caitanya reciprocated so
much with me on book distribution, so this became my
primary service for the next 10 years. It was my lifeline
to Srila Prabhupada. I worked hard to be a top
distributor so Prabhupada would see my name on the
sankirtana newsletter every week. As Prabhupada’s
health declined, our book distribution marathon
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increased in intensity and length. We went out from
morning to night, seven days a week, to double our book
scores. Once initiations resumed again, I was
recommended. I spent two weeks writing my initiation
letter to Srila Prabhupada, examining my own heart,
making sure I was prepared to make lifelong vows to
him at the age of seventeen.
In October 1980, Sri Sri Panca Tattva were installed in
Their new Temple in Laguna Beach. It marked a huge
triumph, and a new era. Over the next sixteen years, I
had the special mercy of dressing Panca Tattva,
planning Their festivals and making Their jewelry. In
1981, Bada Haridasa and I married. We continued to
live separate lives for the next six years, as our primary
service was leading the men’s and women’s book
distribution parties.
After returning from a six month stay in South India
and Vrindavan in1985-86, Bada Hari was asked to be
the Temple president of our home Temple. For the next
10 years, we managed the Laguna Beach Temple,
Gauranga’s Restaurant and Catering, college and high
school programs, namahatta programs, and more. Many
new devotees joined and relations with our local
community flourished.
After investing 20 years into building the Temple
congregation, restaurant, and community outreach, it
was painfully difficult to leave. However, we saw no
future for our young children there. After attempts to
move to Mayapur were thwarted, we moved to Alachua
(temporarily) with our children, Sri Gauramani and Nitai
Sharana in May 1996.
New Raman Reti offered our family the opportunity be
part of a dynamic multi-generational community and
develop our service in new arenas. Wanting to produce
Krishna conscious children’s books, I had been teaching
myself to write and illustrate. My husband put his
music training and experience to use, teaching
Vaishnava music and recording bhajans. In 1998, I
founded Arts of Vaishnava Culture (AVC), an educational
nonprofit, to bring our books and devotional music to
the world. Every nonprofit and every artist needs a
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sponsor, so I started a business with a rainforest herbal
company. That business grew to support both our family
and our projects. It also kept me traveling across the US
and Europe and very busy. AVC has yet to grow to the
heights I envisioned, but we’ve been able to make a
contribution in the form of beautiful kirtan albums,
children’s books, seminars, and assisting other artists
with their projects.
As the “worldwide kirtan explosion” gained momentum,
my husband began traveling with his Godbrothers to
countries all over the globe. When given the opportunity,
I travel with him and participate in tours, festivals and
retreats.
It has been an honor and privilege to play a small part
in Srila Prabhupada’s and Lord Chaitanya’s sankirtana
movement. Every single thing in my life has been
altered, purified and blessed by my association with my
eternal spiritual master Srila Prabhupada and my
Godsisters and Godbrothers.
At that first
Wednesday Love
Feast, the
devotee I spoke
with gave me
sage advice:
“You’ve already
had every kind
of body. You’ve
already tried
every kind of
sense
enjoyment. In
millions of lifetimes, the only thing you haven’t
experienced is pure devotion to Lord Krishna - because
if you had, you wouldn’t still be here!” And Srila
Prabhupada had requested me: “Just give this one life to
Krishna.” And so I endeavor, however imperfectly, to give
this life to Srila Prabhupada and Krishna.
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Bhaja Govinda Devi Dasi
I came in contact with Srila
Prabhupada through his books. In
1975, I was attending Santa Fe
College and working at the
University of Florida in Gainesville.
I would see the devotees at the
Plaza distributing prasadam. I
never stopped because I didn't see
any black-bodied devotees. One
evening while visiting a friend, I
noticed a Sri Isopanisad on his table. He gave me the
book, as he said he could not understand it. The next
day my neighbor saw me reading it and told me she
would take me to the Hare Krishna temple if I was
interested. So, the following Sunday she and her son,
my two daughters and I went to the temple. I bought a
Bhagavad Gita there.
I started stopping by
the Plaza program at
lunch time for a plate
of kitcheri. My
daughters loved the
devotees and would
ride their bikes to the
temple after school.
Gayatri prabhu would
send me prasadam in
a cut-out milk jug so
the girls could put it
on their bike handlebars. I started reading the Gita every
day. About three weeks later I was reading Chapter 18
verse 63, when I turned to my co-worker and told her
with tears in my eyes: "oh my Lord, I have to become a
Hare Krishna!"
Amerendra prabhu said I could move into the temple
with my two daughters. (I was separated from my
husband at the time, and my youngest daughter was
living with him.) So that was that! We moved in, my two
daughters went to the Dallas gurukula, I quit my job
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and college, and was now a sankirtana devotee!
Srila Prabhupada changed my life by giving me
knowledge through his teachings. He gave me goals and
a reason to live. He taught me the value of service to a
proper master - the spiritual master who opens our eyes
with the torchlight of knowledge. Srila Prabhupada
stopped me from pursuing a life of sense gratification
and sinful activities. He taught me to be a lady.
My first service to Sri Sri Gaura Nitai, the presiding
Deities at SW Depot Avenue in Gainesville, was sewing.
My great-grandmother had taught me to sew, knit and
crochet at a very early age. After taking my daughters to
the Dallas gurukula, I started going out on book
distribution.
My daughter Vrajalalana Devi Dasi and I were initiated
in New York in 1976, during the first Ratha Yatra down
Fifth Avenue. During the parade, I distributed books
walking alongside Subhadra’s cart - on which Srila
Prabhupada was riding!
After some months in Gainesville, I relocated to the
temple in Evanston/Chicago. There I joined the
sankirtana party and distributed books at O'Hare
airport. I was serving there when Srila Prabhupada left
this mortal world. My daughters left the Dallas gurukula
at that time. The eldest, Varuni, went to Mayapur, and
the youngest, Ambika, went back to live with her
grandparents for a while - I continued on sankirtana. I
also did some Deity cooking and was put in charge of
the sewing room for Sri Sri Kishore Kishori. I also
learned to make Deity vases from a devotee that was a
professional florist, a service I still continue nearly 50
years later.
I relocated to Detroit where Naveen Krsna Dasa was
temple president. My main service was still book
distribution, and some Deity dressing. It was in Detroit
that Muhkya Devi Dasi, our current temple president
here at New Raman Reti, started a Food for Life
program. I would cook in the Govinda's Resturant
kitchen and distribute the prasadam. I would collect for
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the program on the weekends at the Detroit Zoo. My
youngest daughter, Ambika, had met with a bad
accident while in Detroit and left her body along with
her two young sons.
After some time, I relocated to
Lake Huntington, New York to
teach at the gurukula there.
When that gurukula was closed,
my family and I moved to New
Vrindaban. I started serving in
the nursery and doing some
Deity cooking. After four years
in New Vrindaban, my family
and I moved back to Florida in
1989. The farm had been
purchased by then. I had
remarried and had two sons.
When I moved back to New Raman Reti, the Sunday
feast was pot-luck. The Deities were in a single-wide
trailer. My boys were in the gurukula run by
Murlivadaka Dasa. I started the Food for Life program
here. Jarati Devi Dasi and Hladini Shakti Devi Dasi
joined the team. We cooked, distributed the meals, and
did sankirtana to maintain the program. Hamsarupa
prabhu was temple president then. The program was
very successful. We started delivering the meals locally
in Alachua. We expanded to include a senior's facility in
Gainesville. We would have a big vegetarian
Thanksgiving dinner which was extremely popular. The
gurukula students would get to help prepare and
distribute as an incentive. They loved doing the service.
So, my services at New Raman Reti included book
distribution, Food for Life, Deity dressing, Deity sewing
and vase making. I started a 501(c)3 in New Orleans and
with the help of several devotees, including Lalita
Garrett, our late Ramakeli prabhu and late Caitanya
Holt, we had a very successful food distribution
program. We home delivered and distributed meals at a
seniors building run by Catholic Charities. My eldest
son Radha Gokulananda relocated to New Orleans to be
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Program Director. My youngest son, Sri Namamrta,
joined the Army and did two tours in Iraq. Both have
moved back to the area.
Book distribution has been so blissful, meeting people
from all over the world - especially at O'Hare
International Airport and on Bourbon Street in New
Orleans. Some celebrities I had the opportunity to
engage in devotional service: James Brown, Mohammed
Ali, Sly and the Family Stone, P. Diddy, the band Fire,
Herbie Hancock, the Neville Brothers and Prince, and
Steven Seagal.
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Brahmatirtha Dasa
I met the devotees
when I was a Peace
Corps science
teacher in India in
1971-72. I had
gone to India to
study the
Bhagavad Gita and
to find out if Hare
Krishna was
bonafide - or some
weird cult! I then
had the good
fortune of meeting
Srila Prabhupada
at the first
Mayapur Festival.
He changed my life
by convincing me
that good
association is the
key to spiritual life. I have taken that principle seriously
ever since then!
I was initiated in Houston in 1976.
Currently I am the Director of the Bhaktivedanta
Institute for Higher Studies, co-director of ISKCON
Resolve, and on the Board of Directors of the Bhakti
Center.
In the past, I was on the Board of Directors of New
Raman Reti when we were only 10 devotees! I have also
been on the Board of Directors of the Krishna House, a
former Gurukula Headmaster, a former BBT division
director, as well as a Life Membership Director.
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Caturatma Dasa
Becoming attracted to yoga
and vegetarianism in high
school, Caturatma Dasa moved
to a macrobiotic commune in
1971 near his hometown, St.
Louis. Some of the members
there would practice Krishna
consciousness, in which he
also became interested. Over
time, the commune dwellers
began, one by one, moving into the St. Louis temple. It
took some time and the gradual loss of all material
facilities, including the commune, for Caturatma to also
surrender. Material life was getting him nowhere, he felt;
he wasn’t progressing towards anything. He had started
to devise plans to travel to India in order to find his
“guru.” But destiny took a slightly different turn…
In March of 1973, he hitchhiked
to the St. Louis temple, and on
the day which “happened to be”
Gaura Purnima, joined the
temple. (Interestingly, 9 of the
11 members of the commune
became devotees at that time,
and 5 have a connection with
Alachua.) By Christmas, he was
initiated. Caturatma became a
brahmachari book distributor,
being on sankirtana eight hours
per day and was instrumental
in “opening up” St. Louis
airport.
After a few years, he developed a hankering to take care
of Nitai Gaura Nataraja, the St. Louis Lords. In 1974, he
received second initiation directly from Srila
Prabhupada, in Chicago. There he found himself in
pujari bliss. He got to render some personal service to
Srila Prabhupada in Detroit and Chicago during
1975-76, having figured out that if he served
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Prabhupada’s secretary and personal servant (Pusta
Krsna Dasa and Hari Sauri Dasa), this would open
doors for him to render direct service to his gurudeva.
He remembers garlanding Srila Prabhupada often,
cleaning his rooms, and once even watching television
with him.
In 1976, Caturatma was
“traded,” as brahmacharis were
in those days, and sent from St.
Louis to the RadhaDamodara sankirtana bus. Five
months of massive
cross-country book distribution
later, he realized his heart’s
longing was in pujari work. He
left the tour and hitchhiked to
the Detroit temple.
From there, he was sent to New
York’s 55th St. temple, the
paragon of pujari work and
opulence back then. Besides joyfully participating in the
pujari heyday of 55th St., learning the topmost
techniques, he also met Jaya Sacinandana Dasa there.
This devotee introduced him to collecting the shastras of
the Six Gosvamis as well as the worship of Govardhana,
by allowing Caturatma to worship his Govardhana shila.
Caturatma’s love affair with Vrindavan began in 1977,
when he bought a one-way ticket to Krishna’s abode and
spent his days wandering its sacred land and temples. A
few weeks into his stay however, he developed a very
bad case of malaria, forcing him to write to his parents
for a return ticket. Around the time he got cured, Srila
Prabhupada had arrived in Vrindavan, and Caturatma
again got to render some personal service. Not having
the foresight to realize those might have been
Prabhupada’s last days on the planet, when his ticket
arrived three weeks before Prabhupada’s passing away,
Caturatma, regrettably, left.
From 1977-80, Caturatma served in various capacities
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at St. Louis, Dallas, Houston, and Chicago temples. In
1980, as the head pujari in Chicago, he met Pasupati
Devi Dasi, the head cook. Destiny threw them together
in various situations, and he realized he wanted to
marry her the day he helped her with an offering cart
she had crashed coming out of the elevator.
Caturatma and Pasupati got married in New York in
1980. For the next 10 years, they served at the various
New York temples, ending up at Brooklyn serving
Radha- Govinda. In that time, they also had two
children. In 1989, they moved to a small devotee
community in Ft. Myers Beach, and in 1991 the GBC
asked Caturatma to become temple president in his
original temple, St. Louis. He has the fondest memories
of preaching during those years in St. Louis, running a
full-scale vegetarian restaurant with his wife, and also
converting Earth Day to a day of vegetarianism in the
city.
In 1997, Caturatma and his family moved to Alachua,
desiring a better devotee environment for their children.
They were sold on this community by the loving care of
the devotees extended to them during a difficult time
when Pasupati was in a terrible auto accident. At New
Raman Reti, Caturatma is instrumental in our Deity
worship program and priest services. He is also our
main authority on the Vaishnava Acharyas, often being
called upon to speak on their lives and contributions.
Additionally, he participates in the preaching yatra of
Eastern Europe, by the mercy of his dear friend,
Indradyumna Swami.
Caturatma prabhu believes that the key to progress in
Krishna consciousness is to always associate with
Vaishnavas in a service mood. For more of his nectar on
Gaudiya history, please visit Vaishnava Acharyas on
Facebook, or https://chaturatmadasa.com, and look for
his lectures on Gaudiyahistory.com and at Krishna.com.
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Dhruva Maharaja Dasa
Dhruva Maharaja Dasa was a
hitchhiking hippie in the early
1970’s when he met the devotees in
Berkeley, California. Being of
college-age, he could easily blend
into various college campuses.
At UC Berkeley, the devotees of the
Radha-Damodara Traveling
Sankirtan Party bus invited him to
their program. They would set Sri
Sri Radha-Damodara upon a makeshift altar and sing
bhajans to Them. After a bhajan was complete,
Vishnujana Swami would comment on its meaning and
tell a little about the authors: Srila Bhaktivinoda
Thakura, Narottama Dasa, Jayadeva Goswami, etc.
Dhruva Maharaja became captivated by these
explanations as well as Tamala Krsna Gosvami’s
classes, the music, the food, incense, Deities, and the
depth of philosophy –and so he never left.
He remained with RDTSKP and
gradually evolved to distributing
books in various airports:
Chicago, Atlanta, New York,
Boston, St.Louis, Louisville,
Minneapolis, and Kansas City.
Shortly after Srila Prabhupada’s
departure in 1977, Dhruva
Maharaja became temple
commander of the
Krishna-Balarama Mandir in
Vrindavan. In 1981, he resided
at Srila Prabhupada’s rooms at
Radha-Damodara temple.
During that time, he met several local Vaishnavas and
developed an interest to learn more about Vraja
Mandala and parikrama.
A few years, later he participated in Lord Chaitanya’s
500th Anniversary Padayatra around India, beginning in
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Dvaraka and walking to Cochin in South India. After
participating in and leading many padayatras during
those years, in 1985 Dhruva Maharaja met and married
his wife, Samapriya Devi Dasi. The couple returned to
the U.S. and continued to distribute Srila Prabhupada’s
books, and gradually phased into other seasonal
businesses as well.
They have spent the last 29 years traveling back and
forth between the U.S. and India: Vrindavan (1985-89),
Mayapur (1990-94), and Jagannatha Puri, where they
built a home in 1994 and continue to visit up to the
present. During this time, he also wrote and published
two books on the holy dhamas: Vrindavana Dhama Ki
Jaya! and Jaya Jagannatha!
After returning to Alachua from Puri in 2009, Dhruva
Maharaja began developing e-courses to teach Srila
Prabhupada's books online, at his website,
SadhusangaOnline.com. Over the years the program has
evolved to include e-courses on: Introduction to Spiritual
Wisdom from India, Sri Isopanisad, Nectar of Instruction,
Bhagavad Gita, and Srimad Bhagavatam. A few years
ago, he and his wife conducted a japa workshop at
Bhakti Bhavan Alachua, and are now busy developing a
similar online japa workshop in hopes of reaching more
people around the planet via the internet.
Dhruva Maharaja prabhu stays inspired in Krishna
consciousness by understanding that bhakti acts
towards his eternal benefit. If he doesn’t complete a task
or surrender something in this lifetime, he will have to
do it in another - so he may as well take care of it now.
There is nothing in this world worthy of more attention.
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Divyanga Dasa
In the late 1960’s during his
teenage years in Ann Arbor,
Michigan, Divyanga Dasa
seemed to encounter Hare
Krishna everywhere. He first
heard those words in the
Beatles song I am the Walrus,
and later in the musical Hair.
He was particularly influenced
by George Harrison’s album
All Things Must Pass, and
started chanting the
mahamantra to himself after
hearing the song My Sweet Lord. His life at that time
consisted of going to concerts and getting high, and
wherever he went he would see the devotees performing
harinama or distributing books and prasadam.
In 1969, Indrabharta Dasa
picked Divyanga out of a crowd
and asked him to help the
sankirtana party carry some
things. A couple years later, that
same devotee, having run out of
books to distribute, gave
Divyanga his own personal
Bhagavad Gita As It Is.
In 1973, Divyanga hitched a ride
with the devotees to a Moody
Blues concert. They were on the
way to distribute books there, and in the van, they
asked him, “Could you help us?” That was the beginning
of Divyanga’s book distribution career, as he sold his
concert ticket and joined the devotees on sankirtana.
They went on sankirtana the next few days also, and
stayed overnight at the Detroit temple. Eventually they
made their way to the Cleveland temple, and Divyanga
“shaved up” and joined the traveling sankirtana party
there.
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In Cleveland, he learned that the way to please Srila
Prabhupada was to distribute his books. Divyanga took
this message to heart, and was instrumental in opening
up legal book distribution in airports for the entire
movement. He helped to build an ACLU case for the
right of an American to preach his religion in a public
space - by getting arrested for twenty days in a row in
the Cleveland airport. The case went all the way to the
Supreme Court and the devotees won. Afterwards, many
other airports followed suit in legalizing book
distribution. Divyanga became the number one book
distributor for the Cleveland temple.
In 1975, he joined the
BBT traveling
sankirtana party of
Tripurari Swami,
headquartered at the
Chicago temple. There
he met his mentor,
Vaisesika Dasa, and
received further
training from him. That
book distribution
operation was very
organized, and
Divyanga was able to
triple his book
distribution. They
would spend 12 hours
per day, seven days a week, distributing books in the
Chicago airport. The party was also in constant
correspondence with Srila Prabhupada through letters.
After Srila Prabhupada left his body in 1977, Divyanga
felt a tremendous loss over his departure. He returned
to Detroit and became the sankirtana leader there;
however, he felt morose and distracted from his sadhana
with his guru no longer physically present on the planet.
Trying to “save him from maya” and re-engage his
talents, Tripurari Swami asked him again in 1978 to
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join their traveling party. Srila Prabhupada also came to
him in a dream that night, saying: “So, do you want to
serve me now, Divyanga?” Re-inspired, Divyanga again
took up Srila Prabhupada’s mission, with total
dedication to book distribution, traveling with the BBT
party for about a year.
Later, from 1983-92, he distributed books for the
St.Louis temple, alongside his mentor, Vaisesika
prabhu. That was some of the most dynamic book
distribution he ever experienced. In Hawaii in 1992, he
distributed $60,000 worth of books in one year. From
1993-97, he moved to Orlando with his family and
distributed at the airport right up until book
distribution closed there.
Desiring his son to attend the gurukula, Divyanga
moved to Alachua with his family in 1997. He has been
distributing books here ever since, as well as in nearby
cities like Orlando and St.Augustine.
Divyanga prabhu truly believes in his heart that he can
help another jiva by distributing a book to him, and
therefore it is his duty to continue to do so. He also sees
a great need in society for these transcendental
literatures, and is passionate about relieving the pain of
material distress for other conditioned souls, as he
remembers his own suffering condition.
As stated in Srimad Bhagavatam 11.5.36, “in Kali Yuga
all perfection of life can easily be achieved by the
performance of sankirtana.” The disciple has a debt to
the spiritual master which he can never repay. However,
it is his duty to try his “level best.”
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Gadagraja Dasa
Gadagraja Dasa grew up in the
Catholic Church in St.Louis,
Missouri and remembers always
having religious, devotional
sentiments. So when he saw the
devotees in the early 1970’s
performing harinama, he felt
there was similarly something
deeply devotional and spiritual
about them. He was in the Air
Force during the Vietnam era,
and later in college in St.Louis. In 1971, he visited the
apartment of a devotee friend. There he received
prasadam and listened to George Harrison’s
mahamantra record.
Soon they went to the St.Louis temple, where he was
captured by the aratik, prayers, philosophy, prasadam,
artwork, and the devotees. The devotional practices
seemed all-encompassing and were also similar to the
Catholic mass. Having agreed to stay for the weekend, a
little voice in his heart said: “This isn’t a visit, this is it.”
He joined the temple that weekend, and became
initiated six months later.
Upon joining, Gadagraja gave half of his savings to the
temple. As a result, he received a personal letter from
Srila Prabhupada, and subsequently two more, which he
relishes to this day. At the St. Louis temple, he went on
harinama and book distribution, and also cooked
offerings and sold incense.
In 1972, he went to New York City to work for ISKCON
Press. At the press, he developed film and helped in
manual making of the books. He also assisted the
artists, and was awe-struck by their talent in creating
the visions from our scriptures. Gadagraja describes the
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years at the press in New York as “every second being
nectar” due to Srila Prabhupada’s presence and mercy.
Prabhupada had said that the press was “his heart.”
The press moved to Los Angeles in 1974, and Gadagraja
spent most of his time there until the late 1990’s. In
1975, he participated in the two-month Caitanya
Caritamrita marathon; they finished publishing 17
volumes by Srila Prabhupada’s instruction and
empowerment. When Srila Prabhupada was around,
there was never any impediment. Gadagraja also cooked
for Govinda’s Restaurant.
Throughout the 1980’s and the 1990’s, he also spent
extended time at various temples, including Vrindavan,
Bombay, Paris, London, Rome, Berkeley, and Chicago.
He very much appreciated the mood of European
devotees. In the late 80’s, he married Seva Kunja Devi
Dasi, a French devotee, and they had twin girls, Kalindi
and Varsana.
Gadagraja prabhu has been at New Raman Reti since
2004. Always enjoying reading Srila Prabhupada’s books
and having a natural analytical propensity, here he is
among those who proofread Back to Godhead magazine.
Also taking Srila Prabhupada’s directive to heart “distribute my books” - he is always looking for such
opportunities. While many of the limbs of bhakti keep
him going in devotional service, he particularly gains a
lot of inspiration from reading Srila Prabhupada’s books.
He is also enlivened by attending various Ratha Yatras
in India, Europe, and the U.S.
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Gopapatni Devi Dasi

Gopapatni Devi Dasi was going through a difficult time
in Largo, Florida in 1975 when she saw a picture of
Baby Krishna on the cover of a Back to Godhead
magazine. Having just suffered a miscarriage, she fell in
love with the Little Blue Boy. She was told by her
devotee friend Sranti Devi Dasi this was a form of God
with whom she could have a mother/son relationship.
This gave Gopapatni hope, and she became interested to
learn more about God and devotional service.
She attended a harinama in Tampa with her friend
Sranti and devotees from the Depot Avenue temple in
Gainesville, where they met one of the Radha-Damodara
Traveling Sankirtan Parties. She thought how clean and
uplifting these devotees seemed, compared to the
obnoxious people at the concert. She identified with the
people in the rowdy crowd, feeling like one of them, and
decided that she wanted to become more like the
devotees. On their way home that night, her highway
exit was blocked off due to construction, so her friends
persuaded her to spend the night at the temple. There
Spiritual Journeys 50

she learned about the modes of material nature and felt
at home by seeing the devotees dancing around a Tulasi
Devi plant. She stayed at the temple for a week and then
decided to leave behind her material life and move in.
Gopapatni spent the next four years at the Gainesville
temple, becoming initiated in 1976. That same year she
saw Srila Prabhupada in New York for three days and
got to pull the Ratha Yatra cart he was sitting on, down
Fifth Avenue.
In Gainesville, her main service was participating in
Women’s traveling sankirtana, along with Bhaja
Govinda, Gangagati, Yasoda Mayi, Dushula,
Syamapriya, and Sranti. They went to airports in
Orlando, Jacksonville, the Florida Welcome Center, and
many other venues and parking lots. They participated
in a very austere marathon to raise funds for the
downpayment of New Raman Reti.
In 1978, desiring to be
married, Gopapatni was
traded to the Atlanta temple
where she served Lord
Jagannatha as the head
pujari. After four years of
constant service to Lord
Jagannatha, still desiring to
be married, she left Atlanta
for Los Angeles temple.
Serving only a few months
in New Dvaraka,
Bhramathirta Dasa asked
her to marry Kanjanalocana
Dasa, a German national devotee who was the
headmaster for the gurukula in Murari Sevak.
She accepted the proposal and the two of them cared for
the 13 children at the gurukula. In 1981, the school
transferred to Miami. Gopapatni and her husband
decided to move to the farm community that was
budding in Alachua. Since it was not possible at that
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time for them to set up a mobile home on the New
Raman Reti property, they moved to Gainesville. Here
they welcomed two sons, Jai Rama and Jai Krsna.
In 1986, wanting to be more on the preaching front and
after living at New Vrindavan for a month, the family
started a preaching center in Columbus Ohio, called
Gopinatha’s Free Vegetarian Kitchen. This was a
successful preaching outpost for quite a few years,
welcoming the straight edge band Shelter and lots of
young college students. After their best supportive
families transferred out of state, they decided to move to
Virginia.
Choosing economic development at this time, both
Gopapatni and Kanjanalocana pursued college degrees.
After graduating from Old Dominion University, one day
Kanjanalocana unexpectedly fell while working. Shortly
thereafter he was diagnosed with multiple sclerosis.
After five years of suffering and struggling with the
disease, Kanjanalocana left his body in 2002 at the age
of 47. Gopapatni feels very fortunate and grateful to
have spent 20 years together, and was very inspired by
the way he left – chanting “Hare, Hare, Hare!” Although
it was a difficult time for her, the way he left his body
gave her impetus and deeper conviction to revive her
own Krishna consciousness. In many ways, and in his
physical death, Kanjanalocana was a guru to her.
Soon after the death of her mother in 2003, Gopapatni
found Krishna.com and saw Alachua’s Sri Sri Gaura
Nitai and Radhe Shyam on the webcam and heard of
plans to install Krishna Balarama. Her husband used to
tell her how he used to night dress Krishna and
Balarama in Vrindavan when he was a brahmachari,
calling it "the sweetest service he ever did!"
Reconnecting with old devotee friends inspired her to
move back to Gainesville and New Raman Reti in 2005.
Here, she night dressed Radhe Shyam, offered aratik
and put to sleep all Their Lordships almost every
weekend for nine years.
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Gopapatni prabhu feels that through the mercy of Srila
Prabhupada and the kindness of Radhe Shyam, she has
been allowed to come here to serve Them and continue
in her devotional service for many years to come.
Desiring to serve Srila Prabhupada, she is also a steady
book distributor at many of our book tables.
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Gosthabihari Dasa

In September of 1971 I received a Back to Godhead
magazine and I found the Berkeley, California temple
address there. After going to a Sunday feast once, I
decided I wanted to join the movement. I had finished
my four-year enlistment in the US Navy, and was
looking for the meaning of life. I found it in Srila
Prabhupada's teachings. Jayananda Dasa was the
president at that time. I developed a close friendship
with him right away. I let him shave my head, and I
never left the Temple after that.
I was searching for the meaning of life, and Srila
Prabhupada had the answers to all my questions. He
attracted the nicest people I had ever known. I felt like I
was in the family that I was meant to be in.
At that time we did street sankirtana every day. Then we
would go door to door selling BTG's. I joined a traveling
sankirtana party with Nalinikanta Dasa, Karnamrita
Dasa, and Yagnapati Dasa. At first we traveled to towns
in northern California, and then we received permission
to go across the country, “to every town and village.”
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After a few months, we returned to San Francisco. I then
joined another party with Gurukrpa Maharaja and
Yasodananda Maharaja. After a couple of months, I left
their party and became Hridayananda Maharaja’s
personal assistant. He and Satsvarupa Maharaja began
the college preaching program that turned into the
library party. Hrdayananda Maharaja was given the
South American GBC zone and I went with him to
Caracas, Venezuela, because he wasn't sure of the state
of the temple in that country.
It turned out that the devotees there were very nicely
serving Srila Prabhupada's mission. I left and went to
serve in New Vrindaban, where I began building
Prabhupada's Palace, with my friend Soma Dasa. We
laid the foundation, built the block walls, poured the
concrete floor, and put up the roof. After that we built
what was to become a two-story block building in
Bahulaban. In the middle of a snow storm, Soma Dasa
and I decided to find another place (with a warmer
climate) to serve. We walked five miles through that
snow storm before getting a ride to the interstate.
I ended up in Hawaii! I lived on the ISKCON farm there
until Srila Prabhupada came and told the temple
president to sell it. When I moved to the Honolulu
temple, I became the pujari and Deity cook. After a few
months, I asked the temple president, Srutakirti Dasa,
whom I could marry. He introduced me to my current
wife of 45 years, Mahavisnupriya Devi Dasi. She was the
only local Hawaiian girl in the Temple.
Together we worked to serve Srila Prabhupada's mission
in Hawaii. We worked at Govinda's Restaurant, started a
candle factory, and managed a small girls’ ashram. We
also raised cows, and gave the milk to the temple. Every
day we made garlands for Panca Tattva, Gurus,
Jagannatha Deities (large and small) and Sri Sri Chota
Gaura Nitai. Srila Prabhupada was happy to spend
months in Hawaii.
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Haripuja Devi Dasi
Haripuja Devi Dasi attended the
Art College of Pittsburgh in
1970-71, where she learned to
hand-design advertisements. As
this was the age before
computers, this art form would
later allow her to hand-correct
Srila Prabhupada’s book
negatives. Her real desire was to
learn fashion design. Haripuja
dabbled in many areas before
coming to Krishna
consciousness - such as
modeling, traveling, and
yoga. She was searching for
answers about God and this world. Upon meeting the
devotees, their satisfying answers convinced her to join
the temple in Pittsburgh in 1971. Within a year, she
took initiation.
In 1972, Haripuja joined Visnujana Swami’s Road Show
with Radha-Damodara Traveling Sankirtan Party, after
being a substitute in the show put on for Srila
Prabhupada in Pittsburgh. The Road Show ended its
career at the Brooklyn Temple, where she began to sew
for and serve Sri Sri Radha-Govinda - including going
out daily on sankirtana.
In 1973, Haripuja married Kirtiraja Dasa and they went
to work at the Spiritual Sky Exports in Calcutta.
Indirectly, through a brahmachari, Srila Prabhupada
taught her how to paint brass deities. The deities she
painted were sent to America as the service of Spiritual
Sky Exports. The Polish embassy was next door to
the Calcutta temple and the ambassador's wife visited
the temple. When Srila Prabhupada found out that
Kirtiraja was of Polish heritage, he asked him to go
preach in Poland.
Going to Poland in 1975 with their one-year-old
daughter, Raga, was the beginning of trying to preach in
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the Communist countries. The Soviet Union and many
other eastern European countries were communist, and
therefore not allowed any religious philosophies. They
were atheistic, and punished their people for any
connection to religion or Krishna consciousness.
After their son Radhanath was born in 1978, the family
moved to England and eventually Sweden, to carry on
the activities of the Committee to Free the Soviet Hare
Krishnas. There they also participated in creating a
self-sufficient farm community in the Swedish
countryside, and Haripuja assisted her husband, who
was the GBC for eastern Europe and the Soviet Union.
150,000 of Srila Prabhupada's books were translated
and published in Russian throughout Europe and India,
and were then sent into the communist countries to be
reproduced and distributed underground.
Some of these underground devotees were imprisoned
because of their activities; some were placed in labor
camps; and others were tortured in mental hospitals.
Haripuja and Kirtiraja worked closely with Amnesty
International and other organizations, gradually
revealing to the rest of the world the abuses of the Soviet
government toward their own people, including
devotees.
Eventually, in 1989, the imprisoned devotees were
released and brought to India to fulfill the wish of Srila
Bhaktivinoda Thakura that one day the Russians will
chant “Jaya Sachinandana!” together with the Mayapur
Bengalis. Thanks to the committee’s efforts and the help
of a worldwide campaign, the devotees in eastern
Europe were from that time on freer than ever to
practice Krishna consciousness.
After helping to hammer down the Berlin Wall and
personally being in Moscow during the army takeover in
1990, Haripuja and family moved to Alachua. There were
only about 25 devotees here at that time!
Here she is the coordinator of the Deity's sewing
department and a designer and organizer of the outfits
for the Radharani Club. She and her ladies’ group began
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the club 20 years ago, before the installation of Sri Sri
Radha Shyamasundara. By Srila Prabhupada's grace,
many devotees engage in service through the Radharani
Club activities of bake sales, jewelry sponsorships, and
sponsoring three outfits per year.
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Jambuvati Devi Dasi

and a little prasadam.

I was in Atlantic City, New
Jersey in high school when
I was introduced to
Krishna consciousness by
a devotee who attended my
school. He was chanting in
the halls constantly. So my
boyfriend at the time, Lalit
Kumar (Larry Snyder), was
very interested in him and
later formed a group of
high schoolers who went to
Larry’s house for chanting

In 1968, I was given my first set of japa beads and
became very attached to chanting japa. I had not met
Srila Prabhupada yet or even seen the inside of a
temple. Six months later, I left home and searched out a
temple in New York. So the New York temple was the
first temple I had ever seen.
I was soon thereafter sent to Boston, under the direction
of Satsvarupa prabhu and Jadurani, as there was no
more room for single women in New York. There is where
my training began. And then I met my spiritual master,
AC Bhaktivedanta Swami Srila Prabhupada. I was
initiated in 1969, and also received second initiation
that year.
Srila Prabhupada changed my life in just about every
way imaginable! Every question I ever had, burning in
my heart, was answered immediately. By the chanting,
things were revealed to me, even things which I had
never noticed before. Even though I had two dads, I
knew that they were not my true fathers. Srila
Prabhupada immediately became my eternal loving
father, and my spiritual master!
Over the years since the Boston days and the New York
temple, I started a temple in Wilmington with my
husband. Also in other temples, I have done a variety of
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services, even while having small children. I have been a
pujari, a cook, in charge of several nurseries,
sankirtana, and preaching work. Of all of these I loved
sankirtana the most. Even now, at age 70, I am trying to
figure out how to distribute Prabhupada’s books
properly, because I know that is what pleases him the
most!
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Jatayu Dasa
While in high school in 1973,
Jatayu Dasa was influenced by
some friends to become vegetarian.
They attended a program by
devotees at St. Petersburg Junior
College, where they took prasadam
and learned to chant.
A few years later in 1976, Jatayu
and his friends stopped off at the
Atlanta Temple on their way
hitchhiking from Florida to Canada.
He remembers the rows of shaved
heads sticking out of sleeping bags at the temple. A
group from the temple drove in a van to Murari Sevaka,
the Hare Krishna farm community in Tennessee. It was
there that Jatayu was introduced to his life-long passion
for farming, as he helped to plant new crops. He
remembers his thoughts finally becoming clear in the
beautiful natural setting, and the realization then came,
“I think I’m going to stay here.” Jatayu moved to Murari
Sevaka that same year, and took initiation at the Atlanta
Temple in 1977.
Jatayu’s main service at Murari
Sevaka was farming and using
oxen for various tasks such as
plowing, pulling down trees,
and dragging lumber. Back
then, farms generally used
chemically-produced soil
fertilizer, but Jatayu thought
that crops might grow better if
the fertilizer was organic - so he
created one using hay, cow urine and manure. Indeed
the crops which were treated with the organic fertilizer
grew much bigger than the chemically treated ones! And
then the whole farm switched over. He also engaged in
Deity worship at Murari.
Five years later in 1982, Jatayu transferred to the Miami
temple. There he would go on harinama daily and
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distribute Back to Godhead magazines. In 1984, he
came to New Raman Reti. He and Sastra Dasa sold the
tractor here and bought brand new ox-drawn
equipment. They worked the land here using eight oxen.
The devotees also had two milking cows and made their
own cheese, butter, ghee, and also grew their own
vegetables and sugarcane. It was exciting to move
towards self-sufficiency, as it was Srila Prabhupada’s
desire for farming communities. Jatayu lived at New
Raman Reti temple for five years, and then moved off
and farmed his own land.
Jatayu’s farm here in Alachua was certified organic and
he earned his living from growing and selling the
vegetables. Over the last few years of his life, he was
seen at the Sunday feast program providing organic
veggies at very reasonable cost for the devotees. Jatayu
was captivated by farming and hoped that he had
pleased Srila Prabhupada with his service. He felt great
respect for Mother Bhumi, who is none other than Lord
Varaha’s consort. Surrendering to Her movements via
the natural way of life, Jatayu felt in touch with Krsna.
He also felt inspired by Gaura-lila, in particular the
pastimes of Lord Caitanya and Gadadhara Pandit. Due
to illness, Jatayu prabhu left his body in 2018.
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Jayagauri Devi Dasi
Being averse to seeing animals
suffer, I renounced meat at
age14. I remember my mother
taking me to a chicken ranch
where she would “pick out a
chicken” for dinner, which the
ranch hand then slaughtered in
front of us. I was horrified and
sobbing at this scene. Since my
parents were favorable to yoga
and finding one’s path, I was
supported in my vegetarian
lifestyle.
While attending university in my native Brazil, I would
eat at a macrobiotic restaurant which attracted a crowd
interested in healing modalities and finding one’s
purpose. It was there that I met a flute-playing hippie
who told me of “these very nice people in Sao Paulo” who
played music
and danced in
the streets,
and who had a
temple. The
following day
we took a bus
there. As I
entered the
gate in my
“hippie
regalia,” the
devotees all
paid obeisances to me – that puzzled me. That same
morning I was given a sari to wear, a Sri Isopanisad to
read, and was filled in on all the rules and regulations. I
was happy that the cleanliness standard was even
stricter than at my home - here we washed the floor
after rolling our sleeping bags, and cleaned the
bathroom after each use.
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I fell in love with Srila Prabhupada because he was able
to answer my countless questions through his
elucidating purports of Sri Isopanisad. I never went back
home! That was February 2, 1976. Later on I realized
that I had been chanting Hare Krishna with George
Harrison long before I met the devotees. My life changed
completely, as I left everything behind to follow Srila
Prabhupada. I remember during one guru puja looking
at his picture, feeling his presence, and then accepting
him in my heart as my gurudeva.
We all had to surrender, and I had a white Volkswagen
Beetle that the devotees made sure I “surrendered” to
the BBT. A month and a half later, the temple president
arrived from India with Gaura Nitai Deities, and he
engaged me in buying all necessary paraphernalia for
the installation. He allowed me to use my car to get
around. We made outfits, decorated umbrellas, and
everything turned out beautiful and auspicious.

On Gaura Purnima 1976, two blue Volkswagen vans
beautifully painted with Hare Krishna logos traveled
from Sao Paulo to Rio de Janeiro for a big celebration at
a tropical public park. There was lots of prasadam,
kirtan and a lecture; it was a colorful and attractive
venue for the public. In preparation for the festival, we
had performed harinama daily in Copacabana and
Ipanema, inviting people and distributing books. Later I
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also distributed books in Sao Paulo and vicinity, which
is a big city like New York.
I got married to Mahavira Dasa, the temple president,
and we were off to Bhaktivedanta Manor, near London.
My services there included making garlands and vases
for Sri Sri Radha Gokulananda’s altar, cleaning Srila
Prabhupada’s quarters daily, and starting a nursery
school. I was fortunate to have Saci Devi Dasi
(Karandhara’s wife) as a next door neighbor, who took
the time to instruct me on the philosophy of Krishna
consciousness. Our rooms were above the goshala, and
the atmosphere very calm and serene. Bhaktivedanta
Manor has a big orchard and it was my first time seeing
an apple tree.
Following my husband on service missions, we traveled
to Frankfurt and on to Paris. We went to meet Srila
Prabhupada at the farm in Noeuvelle Mayapur for the
installation of Sri Sri Krishna Balarama. I got my first
initiation in a beautiful ceremony under the ancient
oaks. That was my first experience receiving Srila
Prabhupada’s “intense look.” When I said the four
regulative principles in Portuguese, he looked to his
sides to see if anyone understood, then he looked at me
with a mystical, intense look, and I felt he could see
directly into my soul, as well as my past, present and
future lives, and all my anarthas. I felt acknowledged by
him, and out of his great compassion he accepted me as
his disciple. There is an article in a 1976 Back to
Godhead which shows the beautiful setup for the
ceremony, as well as us devotees from all over Europe
with Srila Prabhupada in front of Château d’Oublaise.
From there we went to Barcelona to find a suitable place
for a temple. Back at the Manor we got tickets to India.
Upon arrival in Vrindavan, to our joyous surprise we
saw Srila Prabhupada sitting under the tamala tree in
the courtyard of the temple. Jaya! Full dandavats!
During Kartik in 1976 in Vrindavan, I received
brahmana initiation. I was a young devotee and didn’t
know about taking daksina as an offering for the
occasion, so the other two devotee ladies also waiting to
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go in were kind enough to share some fruits on a
banana leaf with me. When we were called in, they
pushed me to go first. I entered the room and Srila
Prabhupada was discussing supper with Arundati Devi
Dasi. I stood there frozen holding the offering in my
hands.
When we were alone, Srila Prabhupada asked me “Is
that for me?” This simple question put me at ease and
enabled me to function again. He then invited me to sit
by his left side and I received the gayatri mantra in my
right ear. Sitting so close to my gurudeva, enveloped in
his bright and powerful aura, hearing his voice so close
to my ear vibrating the mantra, and seeing his lotus
finger pointing to the words, I felt surcharged with a
powerful energy. That moment in time I carry forever in
my heart! I felt the spiritual reality, a palpable
transcendence, because the pure devotee had shared
space with me.
My services in Vrindavan
included making Srila
Prabhupada’s guru puja
garlands, caring for his
Tulasi plants, preparing his
noon massage area, and
sewing for Sri Sri Krishna
Balarama with Saktimati
Devi Dasi. My daughter
Revati was born in
Vrindavan, the third ISKCON
child born there. We called
her “Brijabasi” for fourteen
days after her birth, and
then during a visit to the
Radha Kunda’s Revati Balarama Temple, we named her
after the temple.
From Vrindavan we went to Brazil. At first we lived at
the temple ashram in Rio de Janeiro. Then on to Brasilia
with a group of householders, where we rented a house
as a base for preaching. From there we moved the family
and established a temple in Belo Horizonte, where I
served as pujari for Sri Sri Gaura Nitai and did the
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bhoga run – returning with a station-wagon full to the
brim with donations.
In 1978, we moved to Sao Paulo, the BBT headquarters.
There my son Gokulananda, aka Nando, was born. My
husband formed a sankirtana group to fund the farm
project on a beautiful area high in the Mantiqueira
Mountains. That is how the Nova Gokula farm project
was born, and when my son was two months old, we
moved there. We had primitive accommodations, but the
spirit of dedication to Srila Prabhupada’s mission was
very strong in all of us, and therefore the austerities did
not bother us too much.
In 1979, at the peak of the guru upheaval, we left the
farm and established a very successful restaurant in
Brasilia, the capital of Brazil. It was called “The
Vegetarian,” and from this prasadam project we
introduced many to Krishna consciousness. We held
Sunday feasts at our house and also initiation
ceremonies for the new devotees. Some of the devotees
from that time now live in Alachua!
Then one beautiful day
Hridayananda Maharaja came for
a two-week visit to ask my
husband to save the BBT and Nova
Gokula. We sold the restaurant to
another devotee and moved to
Nova Gokula farm where we built a
house near the temple. By then I
had three children and cooked the
mangala sweets and 4:00 PM offerings daily and began
translation of Srila Prabhupada- lilamrta for the BBT.
Then the Miami Beach temple needed help as the
building was in dire need of renovation. So my husband
moved the family to Miami in mid-1983. I established a
nursery school there and took care of all the children,
freeing mothers to go on sankirtana. I had a 12-year-old
helper at the nursing school, Srimad Bhagavatam (he
lives in Hawaii now), son of the late Prajapati Dasa. We
took the children on field trips to the zoo, parks, and we
had a program of morning beach time with chapati
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snacks provided with a smile by Cakradhara Dasa (also
living in Alachua now), the cook at the Miami temple. All
this was done with no remuneration, so when it was
time for my children to attend school, we moved to
Canada where we could work.
We arranged an apartment near the Toronto Temple,
and there my first service was making garlands. There
was a community of householders living in Warkworth,
Ontario, and we moved there to join that group. The idea
was good, but not much happened in terms of outreach.
We were one of only three families left by the end of a
couple years. We then moved to the quaint little town of
Ancaster, Ontario. From there we sold everything and
went to Brazil for two years 1990-1992. There we were
instrumental in the transfer of land donated by
Satrukotivinasa Dasa to ISKCON, which is a beautiful
retreat center in the mountains outside of Rio de
Janeiro. Srila Prabhupada named it Vrajabhumi.
We moved to the Alachua/Gainesville area in December
of 1992. In this community I raised five children and
have served as pujari, seamstress, teacher and book
distributor. I worked for the Women’s Ministry when
Sudharma Devi Dasi was the minister, also as a science
teacher at the Vaishnava Academy for Girls. I offered
yoga classes to devotees upstairs at the old Govinda’s
Restaurant in Alachua for three years. Later on I offered
classes at the OmYoga Studio, aka Ayurvedic Health
Retreat, in the city of Alachua.
While teaching yoga in Gainesville 1994 – 2018, under
my original name Jenny Roberts, I had many students
who were nurses, doctors, accountants, and working
professionals. I held courses for deepening their yoga
practice in my home, such as workshops on chakras,
pranayama, yoga sutra. Through these courses they
were introduced to aspects of bhakti yoga and
Bhagavad-Gita, and we discussed philosophy and
self-help methods for elevating consciousness. We still
keep in touch, and one of them is currently chanting
Hare Krishna on beads! Now it is time for grandchildren,
and the little ones are a joy in my life.
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Jitamitra Devi Dasi
I was 16 in the spring of 1971,
and I enjoyed hanging out in
Central Park on the
weekends. This is where I first
met the devotees. They would
have a large harinama party
near the fountain every
Sunday afternoon. I got my
first Back to Godhead and an
invitation to the Sunday love
feast while standing for hours
watching the devotees
chanting and dancing.
After reading my first BTG, I started going to the Sunday
feast every week and making friends with devotees. By
the summer of 1971, I was spending most of my time at
the temple. This was starting to really concern my
Catholic parents. Srila Prabhupada visited the Henry
Street temple that summer and I got to be part of the
preparations and anticipation for his arrival. It was so
exciting and wonderful to be able to finally meet Srila
Prabhupada. After his visit, I felt more serious and
committed to taking up Krishna consciousness and
wanted to be part of the mission - rather than just
seeing it as a fun thing to do during my teens.
After that blissful summer of morning programs and
endless harinama adventures, I dreaded having to
return for my final year of high school. I got through
that year by chanting 16 rounds each morning before
leaving for school, and by spending the weekends at the
temple. I would go straight to the temple after school on
Friday afternoons and then leave for school Monday
mornings from the Henry Street temple. My parents
were not happy about my new lifestyle, and would try to
catch me doing something wrong - so they could ground
me on the weekends and keep me away from the temple.
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It was Krishna’s mercy that I had met the devotees and
Srila Prabhupada when I was so young. Just before
meeting the devotees, I had gone to a few parties where
all my peers were drinking and smoking pot. And some
of my friends were starting to have sex with their
boyfriends. I did not really want to engage in these
activities, but was starting to feel this would be required
of me if I wanted to be with my friends. If I had not met
Srila Prabhupada when I did, I probably would have
gotten into these unhealthy activities of intoxication and
illicit sex. So meeting Prabhupada had saved me from
going down that path before I could even develop a taste
for such activities.
Srila Prabhupada also saved me from a life of atheism. I
had grown up in a strong Catholic family and had
attended Catholic school. When I was in elementary
grades, I would often attend mass on my way to school
and even thought I might like to become a nun. But as a
teenager, I became disenchanted with the nuns and the
Catholic church. And instead of looking for God
elsewhere, I tried to convince myself that there was no
God. I was in this process of rejecting God for almost a
year when I first met the devotees.
When I first moved into the temple in Brooklyn, my
main service was harinama. We would sometimes go out
on two or three shifts in one day - I loved harinama! We
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would go to Times Square, Tompkins Square Park,
Central Park, downtown where the big department
stores were, Greenwich Village at night, and Wall Street
in the early morning. I also became the caretaker for
Tulasi and helped with Deity sewing when Sri Sri
Radha-Govinda were going to be installed.
Later, when book distribution became our main
outreach activity, I was expected to distribute books
instead of harinama. I did this for about a year, but it
was difficult for me. We would distribute at Port
Authority, door-to-door, or on street corners in places
like Times Square. I was struggling with this service,
and finally was trained up to help with more Deity
worship. I got first and second initiation within months
of each other in 1973.
I married soon thereafter and moved to Dallas and then
Los Angeles, where I had my first child in 1975. When
my son, Krsna Caitanya Dasa, was four years old, we
moved to Philadelphia because there was a school there.
I helped start and run a nursery school at the
Philadelphia temple and later moved to Vancouver and
ran a girls’ ashram and taught K-1 academics when my
first husband left me.
I later transferred to Gita Nagari where I ran a girls’
ashram and taught academics to the younger grade
levels. I remarried in 1983 and helped my husband,
Kalakantha Dasa, in his services of being the temple
president in Houston, Potomac, and Miami. We also
raised two more children during this time.
We moved to Alachua in 1992. I did some evening Deity
worship and taught in the gurukula. I also spent a few
years homeschooling my girls, Laxmi and Leela, along
with a few other children from the devotee community.
In 2006, Kalakantha and I moved to Gainesville when he
became the Temple president of the Krishna House.
During our years at the Krishna House, I have had the
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service of managing all office related services and being
the Krishna House treasurer. It has been a wonderful
experience to see so many new boys and girls joining
ISKCON and coming to live in the ashram at the Krishna
House.
I am still engaged as the Krishna House treasurer,
though working from home during the pandemic. I am
also temporarily spending my mornings helping my
granddaughter homeschool with her virtual school
program during the pandemic. We are also presently
trying to develop a homestead, gradually learning the art
of gardening and caring for cows.
By the mercy of Srila Prabhupada and all the devotees, I
feel I have had a most wonderful life. I am so grateful to
him for the knowledge of Krishna consciousness and
devotional service and I pray to remain in his service
always - in whatever little ways I can be a part of his
mission. I am also very grateful for the association of my
husband of 37 years, my lovely children and my three
grandchildren.
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Jnanagamya Dasa
(eulogy given in Mayapur in 2015 by Rupa-vilasa Dasa)
Jnanagamya Prabhu and I
first met in 1966, almost a
half century ago now. We
were college students at
Florida State University
and shared some classes,
and were immediately
attracted to one another
due to a shared sense of
bizarre humor. I was an
English major and he was
an art and cinematography
student. He produced some strange and humorous art,
ala Andy Warhol, in which he developed an evil cartoon
character called Mickey Rat, who was the personification
of commercial cynicism. He also did a canvas that I was
so amused by, that he gave it to me. It was a view from
space by aliens who were observing a drive-in movie
theater and on the screen was an astronaut floating in
space.
Later he became inspired to make some films. I was the
writer and actor; he the cinematographer. We won some
student film awards: In Lieu of McLuhan, Legend of the
West, Flyboy Oboy were the titles. In Legend of the West,
the chief character goes through an identity crisis in
which he finally opts to become a robed religious leader.
The charismatic leader suffers a “fall-down,” literally
down a hill, with a dog tearing at his robes.
Jnanagamya and I shared all the rites of passage of the
1960s: communal living, forays into LSD-induced
mysticism, organic gardening, etc.
In the summer of 1971, I joined ISKCON in Tallahassee,
Florida. John (Jnanagamya) was in New England,
working a summer job. When he discovered that I had
moved into the temple, he was aghast. He told me: “We
can do this later when we’re old. Now is the time to
make films and become famous.” Finally, he agreed to
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read The Bhagavad-gita. He stayed up all night reading
it. The next morning, he showed up at the temple,
raving about the universal form, saying that he wanted
to join us and that he was convinced that Krishna was
God and that Srila Prabhupada was his guru.
He told me, “I just want to get high!” The temple
devotees were a bit dubious, but admired his
enthusiasm. He chanted for eight hours on beads that
day non-stop. However, there was a problem: the GBC
had shut down all the temples in Florida except for the
Miami temple, and we were traveling to Dallas in a few
days in a U-Haul It van. “You can’t do this to me!” he
said.
On the day we departed, he packed a bag, kissed his
wife (soon to become his ex-wife) goodbye, and left all of
his art, home, cars, etc. behind. He jumped into the
U-Haul It, shaved up in New Orleans, and later joined
us in Dallas. There he assisted Vamanadeva Prabhu and
others in various construction projects, which was one
of his many talents: artist, builder, gardener, educator.
He had absolute faith in Srila Prabhupada and was full
of enthusiasm for Krishna consciousness.
At the end of Srila Prabhupada’s lecture in Dallas in
1975, when he spoke on Krsnadasa Kaviraja’s
attachment and feeling for Radha-Madana-Mohana (CC
Adi 1.15), some questions were raised at the end of the
class. Among them was this one by Jnanagamya
Prabhu, who was feeling inspired with feelings of
gratitude towards his spiritual master:
Jnanagamya Dasa: How can we repay you?
Srila Prabhupada: You don’t require to repay.
(chuckles) I am not giving you anything. It is
Krishna’s property. You repay to Krishna. Chant
Hare Krishna and He will be repaid. (pause)
Nobody can repay. That is the... Therefore, it is
better to remain always obliged. That’s all.
That’s all right? Chant Hare Krishna.
Srila Prabhupada had seemed almost embarrassed by
the question, not wanting to take any credit for having
Spiritual Journeys 75

given us anything. He did not take even a scent of
possession or credit for whatever we had learned, for
whatever inspiration we felt. He saw it all as Krishna’s
glory and gift. All he wanted us to do was to chant Hare
Krishna. That would be payment. Still, as our spiritual
master, it was his duty to remind us of our good fortune
and further to remind us to remain always obliged to
our spiritual master and Krishna. There was no way we
could repay him for his causeless mercy on us; for what
he had endured to create our good fortune; for the
sacrifices he had made to bring us Lord Caitanya’s
eternally auspicious message; and for his bringing us
out of darkness to the light of Krishna consciousness.
“Nobody can repay.” That was the fact, and at that
moment, as he said it, we felt it.
Jnnagamya Prabhu remained always obliged throughout
his life. He traveled widely and rendered services
involving the creation of diorama museums in Detroit, in
New Delhi, construction projects in New York at 55th
Street, in landscaping and gardening at Bhaktivedanta
Manor and Caitanya College. Wherever he went, he used
his prodigious energy and enthusiasm to create and
construct for Srila Prabhupada.
We kept in touch by e-mail and the occasional visit. On
his last visit to the UK in 2007, we traveled together to
Cambridge and wandered about, accompanied by his
Gaura-Nitai Deities. He wanted Them to see the sights,
he explained. It was eccentric: he set them up wherever
we went and talked to Them with great respect. He had
genuine affection for Them.
Our relationship was unique. We lived together for some
time in Freeport, Long Island, in 1988. He built me a
place to live in his garage. He was having some struggles
at the time. As he built my dwelling, I read to him from
Caitanya Caritamrita, and when he neared the
completion of the construction, I remember how he
dissolved in tears hearing of the mercy of Lord Caitanya.
He fell to the ground weeping, and after that, he was
back on track again, full of enthusiasm and hope.
Many people found him tough to get along with. He was
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very opinionated and independent. Nevertheless, he
accepted criticism and chastisement from me and
always credited Candrika and me for bringing him to
Krishna consciousness, even though it was actually
Srila Prabhupada who had truly captured his heart. He
was a loyal friend and always kind to me. His exterior
could be rough, but his heart was always in the right
place, full of affection and appreciation for Srila
Prabhupada.
I talked to him
on the phone
about a week or
so before he
departed. I told
him that I loved
him and hoped
that he would
stay. He asked
me to pray either
for a quick
recovery or a
quick departure.
He did not want
to leave Mayapur
under any
circumstances.
He was unafraid
and ready to go,
fully convinced that he was not that lump of pain he
resided in. He had suffered many disappointments in
life, but coming to Prabhupada and Krishna was not one
of them. His faith was absolute; he left in that place
where Mercy reigns supreme. He will be serving again in
some capacity, wherever Srila Prabhupada needs him, I
am sure. May all of you confer your blessings on this
sincere soul and my dear friend. Hare Krishna!
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Kalakantha Dasa
After graduating high school
in 1972 in New Mexico, I left
home on a hitchhiking
pilgrimage to find God. A few
months later, God was kind
enough to lead me to a
harinama party in Portland,
Oregon. It was led by Dina
Bandhu Dasa and Akuti Devi
Dasi. They had met Srila
Prabhupada and convinced
me about his authority and
wonderful qualities. Through
them I became deeply
attracted to Srila
Prabhupada, who accepted me as his disciple on my
19th birthday—the best present ever.
When Srila Prabhupada came into my life, he turned my
confusion to clarity, and my despair to joy. In his service
I found good friends, great food and unprecedented fun.
After two years of service in Portland, I joined the BBT
Library Party and sold Srila Prabhupada’s books to
colleges throughout North America and Europe. During
those years, I saw Srila Prabhupada about forty times through his lectures, darshans and morning walks. I
was introduced to him and once even had the privilege
to serve his lunch. Though I was aggrieved by Srila
Prabhupada’s departure, I was determined to continue
serving him - by spreading Krishna consciousness. After
all, he had done so much for me.
After running the bhakta program in Los Angeles for two
years, I became the temple president and got married.
After nearly twenty years in that service, my family and I
moved to New Raman Reti in 1992. My wife Jitamitra
Devi Dasi and I continued in various services, while
raising a family and developing a part-time business.
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In 2006 we were asked to serve Srila Prabhupada by
running the Gainesville temple, Krishna House. We
continue this service to today. Life in Srila Prabhupada’s
service has been an endless joy, rich in insights,
friendships and adventure. I pray to serve his lotus feet
life after life.
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Kaliyaphani Dasa
When Kaliyaphani Dasa first heard
the sound of kartals and mridanga
during his college days in Paris in
1971, it seemed to awaken an
ancient memory and gave him a
feeling of coming home. Inspired, he
visited the Paris temple a few times,
but soon returned to his native
England. Dissatisfied, he started
reading eastern philosophy and
meditating. He also became a
vegetarian, and as a result, came to
perceive the veneer that covers the “western” way of life.
In 1974, Kaliyaphani desired the association of genuine
transcendentalists in order to make real spiritual
progress. He remembered the devotees, and by Krishna’s
arrangement received The KRSNA Book. Searching, he
randomly met Ranchor Prime, a British devotee and
author, who gave him association and directed him to
the London Temple.
In early 1975, Kaliyaphani joined Bhaktivedanta Manor
and was initiated by September of that year. For the
next five years, Kaliyaphani was a traveling sankirtana
brahmachari. He distributed Srila Prabhupada’s books
in every town of over 30,000 people in the British Isles.
During the first British Christmas Marathon, he won
second place and as a prize got to travel to Vrindavan to
take second initiation from Srila Prabhupada in 1976.
Later he became a sankirtana leader and subsequently
sankirtana coordinator for the UK. In 1981, Kaliyaphani
became temple commander at Caitanya College in
Worcester. After a year, he was sent to New Mayapur,
France to train as an ashram teacher. During this time,
however, the English gurukula had ceased to exist, and
all the children came to board in France. Kaliyaphani
taught there for three years. Additionally, his acting
talent was discovered at this time by the temple
president of New Mayapur, Indradyumna Swami.
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Apparently Kaliyaphani was so convincing as
Hiranyakashipu, that he had made all the little children
cry in fear!
During 1986-87,
Kaliyaphani became the
leader of a traveling
festival program in
France. They would visit
French sankirtana
parties and put on
cultural festivals. During
1988-93, he came back
to England and became
the head gardener at the
Manor and later ashram
director, leading
“ishtagosthi” programs for the spiritual development of
devotees.
From 1994-2000, Kaliyaphani lived in Mayapur, where
he directed and produced dramas. There he also acted
in Bhakti Caru Swami’s film series Abhay Caran,
playing the part of the Governor of Bengal. He also
founded and edited Mayapura Katha, and ISKCON
newsletter. After Mayapur, Kaliyaphani helped to run the
Johannesburg temple in South Africa, and spent some
time back in his native England.
In 2005, seeking a devotee community where he could
feel at home, Kaliyaphani discovered Alachua. Initially,
he took over the running of Sadaputa Dasa’s Govardhan
Hill Publishing. Eventually he became the director of
temple grounds and property and a key player in our
drama productions. Here he has directed, produced, and
acted in about 20 plays, and was actively involved with
children’s theater. One may remember Kaliyaphani as
the figure dangling up in a tree or as one of the ominous
characters in devotional dramas!
To progress in spiritual life, Kaliyaphani felt that a
period each day is necessary when nothing comes
between oneself and the Holy Name. If that is not there,
one is lost. Our duty is to focus on our daily sixteen
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rounds, inviting Krishna’s mercy into our life. We should
also give out to others the gift we have been given by
Srila Prabhupada; otherwise we run the risk of losing it.
Kaliyaphani prabhu left his body in 2019, having
suffered a motorcycle accident.
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Krpasindhu Dasa
Krpasindhu Dasa first
encountered the devotees
in 1968, performing
harinama and distributing
prasadam in the East
Village, New York City. A
bit later he moved to
Montreal, and it was there
that he first felt intrigued
by the devotees on the
streets.
Inwardly, he was not
impressed with modern
life, and thought how
everyone was suffering very
much. He had been reading
some books on metaphysics, and was curious about the
idea of Supersoul. However every book he read was
vague at best – until he received On Chanting Hare
Krishna.
Upon reading it, he first began chanting. Krpasindhu
felt Supersoul pushing him to attend the Montreal
temple, despite his hesitations. There he became
enchanted with prasadam and took to chanting very
seriously. Feeling increasingly that Krishna was “reeling
him in,” he began attending the Toronto temple every
Sunday. After four months, he decided to move in.
Led by Jagadisa Dasa, the devotees at Toronto temple
would engage in a very strong sadhana and Krpasindhu
would go on harinama every single day. In 1971, he
became initiated. Upon initiation, he received a letter
from Srila Prabhupada, in which he personally
requested Krpasindhu: “try to help make Toronto temple
a smashing success.”
In 1972, he helped to open a small temple in Ottawa.
There he had the opportunity to give a book to the
Canadian Prime Minister, Pierre Trudeaux. In 1973,
Krpasindhu returned to the Montreal temple. His main
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service was always harinama as well as being a
cook/pujari.
On a trip to New Vrindaban, he felt Srila Prabhupada
looking into his soul. He realized on that trip how in
Srila Prabhupada we have found “the perfect person.”
That same year a group of brahmacharis from Toronto
took a big bus on a preaching trip all across Canada,
where they would put on programs at different venues,
such as libraries and civic centers.
In those years he also helped to open temples in Regina,
Winnipeg, and Halifax, as well as being transferred
around to whichever temple in Canada needed him.
From 1987-91, he served at the Los Angeles temple as
Deity cook as well as nighttime restaurant manager.
Krpasindhu moved to New Raman Reti in 1991, desiring
a better environment for his children. Here his main
service is cooking, including Sunday feast preparation.
He is also well-known for his samosas. Service keeps
him going in Krishna consciousness, as described in
Bhagavad Gita 10.9: “The thoughts of My pure devotees
dwell in Me, their lives are fully devoted to My service,
and they derive great satisfaction and bliss from always
enlightening one another and conversing about Me.”
He is still seeking the direction of Supersoul, in the way
that Srila Prabhupada has described: “intelligence is the
form direction of Supersoul.” And as Srila Prabhupada
has written about his own spiritual master, these words
embody Krpasindhu prabhu’s feelings towards him:
“struggle for existence, a human race, the only hope, His
Divine Grace.”
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Madana Mohana Dasa
From a very young age, Madana
Mohana Dasa wanted to know
the objective truth and how
things really work. He would
question intensely the
information received from the
world, feeling dissatisfied and
cheated with the answers. On a
1968 road trip from his
hometown Baltimore to Los
Angeles, a devotee on Sunset
Strip gave him a mahamantra
card. He remembers chanting
one round at the temple and
noticing a change in his anxiety level. He also thought:
“it wasn’t that complicated.”
Back in Baltimore, during his trainings with the
National Guard, he remembers not fitting in and finding
the mood there “crazy.” Finally, his faith in the general
sanity of the world collapsed when in 1970 he had said
to the dean of his college: “The stuff you are teaching is
not true!” To which the dean had replied: “We never said
it was.” In that moment, a definitive quest for the
meaning of life was born within him.
Determined to find the truth, Madana Mohana and his
then girlfriend Vrindavanesvari Devi Dasi set out on a
road trip in 1971. They ended up in Los Angeles, visiting
his brother who lived across the street from the temple.
“They look strange, but their food is good,” his brother
had said about the devotees. Reading Bhagavad Gita As
It Is, given to him by a devotee there, Madana Mohana
finally felt satisfied.
In 1972, being convinced he had found what he was
always looking for, he came back to Los Angeles and
joined the temple. That same year he was initiated by
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Srila Prabhupada. In 1973, Madana Mohana and
Vrindavanesvari got married. For a wedding present they
received an RV from their parents, and with it ventured
first to Miami and one year later to Gainesville,
alongside Amarendra Dasa.

on our altar in Alachua.

There they moved from a small
apartment to an old sorority
house and remodeled it into an
ISKCON Temple. Among other
things, they brought the lunch
program at the University of
Florida to a new level. The
Gaura Nitai Deities which they
had installed in Gainesville are
the same Lords that now reside

A bit later in 1981, he became temple president here in
Alachua, which was then called the Gainesville Farm.
Here, he and his wife noted the white soft sands and
came up with our current name, New Raman Reti.
Some other devotional service milestones include: In
1976, Madana Mohana designed and helped build the
first house for householders in Mayapur, which Srila
Prabhupada had approved. From 1981-86 he taught
and worked at the Los Angeles gurukula, and from
1988-98, ran a center from his home in Grass Valley,
California.
Desiring more devotee association, Madana Mohana
prabhu and his family moved to New Raman Reti in
1998. Here, he seemed to be engaged in a unique type of
service as the “general enlivener” to devotees, with his
original and practical Srimad Bhagavatam classes,
conversations, and fixed daily presence. He believes one
can advance nicely in Krishna consciousness by being
properly situated and engaging their natural
inclinations. In that way, one is safe against maya.
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Madhuryalilananda Devi Dasi
Madhuryalilananda Devi Dasi felt
incredibly bored and miserable
with her hippie lifestyle in the early
1970’s in Boulder, Colorado. Every
day she would simply pray, “I just
want to be happy.” A person in her
hippie commune, whom they called
Krishna Michael, started preaching
to everyone about Krishna. When
he told her she was not the body,
Madhuryalilananda felt relieved.
She started chanting the Holy
Name, and upon reading the Bhagavad Gita, felt that
she had found her life path and that Krishna had
answered her prayers for happiness. Being a bit
confused by the various yoga groups and spiritual paths
found in Boulder at this time, she decided to go to the
Denver temple in search of clear answers. She had
already been chanting regular japa for some time. In
1972, she joined the Denver temple, and shortly
thereafter was initiated.
At the summer festival in New Vrindaban in 1972,
Madhuryalilananda saw Srila Prabhupada. She got to
see him again at the Atlanta temple in 1974. There she
noticed how Srila Prabhupada was looking around the
temple room, looking at each devotee for a few seconds
before moving on to the next one. She considered
looking down when he got close to her, but did not. She
says that the feeling of having Srila Prabhupada look
into your soul and seeing all your faults was very
profound. Being in his presence was an indescribably
powerful experience.
Motivated by Srila Prabhupada’s desire for farm
communities, Madhuryalilananda lived in New
Vrindaban for a year in 1974. Then she helped start
Murari Sevaka in Tennessee when it first opened. After
her first husband left the movement, she moved to New
Orleans in 1978 and then to New Talavana in
Mississippi and lived there until 2004. Farm
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communities in general are an ocean of service, and so
she did whatever was needed, including pujari work,
sewing, gardening, cooking, and a little sankirtana on
the weekends. At New Talavana she taught at the
gurukula, including teaching her own two children,
Jivana Krsna and Rajasana. The New Talavana
gurukula was known as a dynamic school for devotee
children.
Due to her home
business,
Madhuryalilananda
moved to
Gainesville in 2004.
While in
Gainesville, she
attended nursing
school at Santa Fe
College and worked
as a school nurse.
She very much
appreciated living
in the association
of devotees, as this
is paramount for
one’s devotional
service.
In 2010, she moved to the New Raman Reti community.
Here she is our head gardener, and also sews and cooks
for the Deities. Through her hard work and dedication,
Madhuryalilananda prabhu has beautified our flower
gardens and the offerings made to the Lords. Visitors
note how lovely and exemplary our temple gardens are.
She cannot imagine doing anything else except serving
Krishna; there would be no point otherwise in getting up
in the morning.
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Mahamaya Devi Dasi
When Mahamaya Devi Dasi first
saw the devotees in 1968 near
UC Berkeley with their orange
robes and shaved heads, she
thought they might be
Buddhist monks who would set
themselves on fire to protest the
Vietnam war. Although she did
not know the exact identity of
these people, she felt very
attracted to their chanting. Subsequently, she
was influenced by the song My Sweet Lord, as well as
the musical Hair – both of which contained the chanting
of the Hare Krishna mantra.
During those years, Mahamaya felt directionless and
floundering at mainstream life, so she
would embody the hippie ideal: “Tune in, turn on, and
drop out.” She began chanting the Hare Krishna
mantra more regularly, not only in kirtana, but also to
herself. The chanting filled her with a feeling of peace
and some sense of purpose.
In January 1971 back on the East Coast, in need of a
place to stay, a friend dropped her off at the
Boston Hare Krishna temple. She did not intend to
remain long, as she had travel plans. It was
Hrdayananda Maharaja (then Dasa), who convincingly
told her: “You can travel all over the universe, but it is of
no value if you do not develop your Krishna
consciousness. Stay and get fixed up, then travel and
bring your Krishna consciousness with you.” She
stayed, and would become the secretary to
Satsvaarupa Maharaja (then Dasa), and later a
typesetter with ISKCON Press (now BBT).
Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Washington, and Mayapur were
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some of the temples she subsequently served in. In July
of 1971, she became initiated at the Brooklyn temple.
From 1975-77, in Mayapur and other Indian
temples, she had ample opportunity for darshan with
Srila Prabhupada. She would see him relaxed in his
room, as well as have the chance to cook Deity preps,
the remnants of which he would take. Srila Prabhupada
complimented her sandesh.
Caring for Pishima, Srila Prabhupada’s sister, also
became one of her services. In Vrindavan, she was asked
to type Prabhupada’s personal letters, and in
Bombay, to re-type the Initiation Name Book.

Mahamaya and her family moved to New Raman Reti in
1992. She has been here since then, with time also
spent in Mayapur. Her services include proofreading,
pujari work, and sewing projects. Since 1995, she has
been compiling and editing the Srila Prabhupada
Disciple Database.
From 2005-08, she was in charge of the Love Thy
Neighbor Festival, an opportunity to invite friends and
neighbors to our temple and introduce them to Krishna
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consciousness. Recently she has become a host for one
of the Bhakti Vriksha groups.
Mahamaya prabhu feels we owe a huge responsibility to
Srila Prabhupada to fulfill his mission. She desires that
devotees in Alachua remain enthusiastic, innovative,
and proactive in their preaching. She feels passionate
about small group programs, where newcomers can
experience a genuine personal connection, and not feel
like they are just being “preached at.” She believes: “If
we are helping others to become Krishna conscious,
then we are well-situated in our own Krishna
consciousness.”
Her book, Srila Prabhupada Is Coming!, which details
her struggles, victories, and realizations in Krishna
consciousness, as well as time spent with Srila
Prabhupada, can be obtained by e-mailing:
mahamayadasi@gmail.com.
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Mahananda Dasa
Mahananda Dasa was living
in Detroit in 1969 when he
felt his material life become
unbearable. Although he
had a nice wife, solid job
and many friends, internally
he felt extremely
dissatisfied. He read many
metaphysical books in
hopes to find answers, but
none of them spoke to him –
until he found a book about
Krishna by Swami
Prabhavananda.
The book stated that the problems of one’s life would be
solved by surrendering to Krishna. So Mahananda
prayed with all his heart: “Krishna, whoever You are,
please take me; I surrender - whatever that means, I
can’t go on.” The next day, Bhagavan Dasa of the Detroit
temple came down the street chanting Hare Krishna.
The sound went straight to Mahananda’s heart and a
few days later he and his wife Hladini Devi Dasi moved
into the temple. By March of 1970, they were initiated.
At the Detroit temple, Mahananda and Hladini would
perform harinama daily on the streets of downtown
Detroit for six hours or more, with the single hope of
injecting that sound into the hearts of all the suffering
people around them.
Over the next several years they served at other temples
as well: Miami, New York, Atlanta, Washington DC, New
Vrindaban, and Chicago. Although performing a few
different types of services, such as pujari, cooking, and
management, Mahananda’s main service was always
harinama and distributing Back to Godhead magazines
along with his wife.
Eventually Hladini decided to stay at New Vrindaban,
serving her beloved Lord Jagannatha, while Mahananda
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continued to travel and preach. They planned to rejoin
at a later time. In the late 1970’s, he opened a preaching
outpost in Key West that created some devotees,
including the famous book distributor Vijaya Dasa.
After becoming accustomed
to taking very opulent
prasadam at the Chicago
temple and noticing the
difficulty to remain
regulated, Mahananda wrote
Srila Prabhupada a letter
about his problem.
Prabhupada wrote back:
"First decide how much you
can eat. Then eat only half
of that. Then fill your belly
one quarter full of water and
leave the rest for air. This
will make for good digestion.
This will please me very
much."
Not being able to follow this instruction, Mahananda
decided to see Srila Prabhupada in person in New York.
After Prabhupada had given the morning class at the
Brooklyn temple, Mahananda literally threw himself at
his feet and wrapped his arms completely around them
– in front of the assembled devotees. Prabhupada
allowed him to remain there for as long as he needed to,
resting his face on his toes. After some back and forth
on the matter of overeating, seeing that nothing would
penetrate Mahananda’s mind, Srila Prabhupada’s final
instruction was: “just go to arati.”
In 1980, Mahananda came to Alachua from Key West,
and has been here ever since. Back then there was only
a tiny trailer temple, with simple Gaura Nitai worship.
In 1990, devastating news arrived that Hladini was
killed in Liberia, Africa, while running a preaching and
food distribution program there. Americans had been
ordered to leave Liberia due to the intense civil war
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unfolding there. Devotees did not want to leave, and
wrote a letter to the country’s leader, urging him to allow
them to stay. A group of men showed up at the temple
soon thereafter and took the devotees to the edge of a
river. There they shot and killed each one of them.
Hladini continues to live on in Mahananda prabhu’s
heart, while he serves the Lords here in Alachua. He
likes to bring flowers for Sri Sri Radha Shyamasundara,
and has managed the Sunday feast serve-out. He also
chants the Holy Name to continue to purify himself.
Srila Prabhupada had once written him that he should
study Nectar of Devotion continuously, so he also
engages his time in following this instruction.
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Mahatma Dasa
I came across Srila
Prabhupada’s Bhagavad
Gita in October of 1969. I
studied it with the
devotees, and after
studying it for six weeks
and doing a few hours
of kirtana a week with
them, I decided I wanted
to become a devotee. I
was in a university at that
time, so I finished that
semester. Then I went
back home and told my
parents about my decision, and then went back to
Berkeley and moved into the temple in January of 1970.
I had grown up in Los Angeles, very close to the old
temple, about a 15-minute walk from it. And the new
temple was also a 15-minute walk from my house.
Somehow it happened that I grew up around devotees,
so you can say I met Prabhupada by seeing the
devotees. I saw them in Los Angeles, I saw them in San
Francisco, then I saw them when I went to school in
Berkeley. That is where I began studying with them. I
first personally met Prabhupada in 1969 in Los Angeles,
when I was visiting the temple during Christmas
vacation. He came to Los Angeles at that time, and I got
to meet him at the airport.
Srila Prabhupada first changed my life by his teachings
in the Bhagavad-gita. But then the most dramatic
changes were by being with him personally, because it
was like heart surgery - completely changing my heart in
so many ways, just making me a totally different person.
I wouldn’t say I was a very compassionate person; I
wouldn’t say that I wasn’t compassionate at all, either but I was not spiritually compassionate. But by seeing
Prabhupada, we all became compassionate; we all
started thinking of the world, how we could help others.
It was such a huge transition.
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We began living a life of austerity like we’d never lived
before. Earlier, if we did do austerity, we did it so we
could get more sense gratification. So, that was a
dramatic change. Also, we’d never followed that level of
self-discipline that we were following at that moment.
But I could say the greatest change was that
Prabhupada got our brains to start working, because
they were really not working before. We’d look out at the
world, and all we would see was how we could be the
center of everything, the center of all enjoyment.
Although the truth was in our face, we couldn’t really
grasp it entirely. We had some sense that something was
wrong here in this world, but we couldn’t get it.
Prabhupada actually gave us a brain, or he endowed our
brains with the potency to function properly, so we
could see through everything and not become
mesmerized and pushed around by maya any longer.
That’s probably the biggest change that Prabhupada
made in our lives – we got out of maya. That was
inconceivable.
When I just joined the temple, I began doing what I
think every new bhakta did who joined in 1970, which
was clean the bathroom. I was happy to do it, and proud
to say, I did quite a good job. My mother was very clean,
so I had that in my blood. I made the bathroom as clean
as my mother kept her bathroom, which was very clean.
And I was happy to do that.
At the time of my joining, our main service
was sankirtana. We would go out on the street and
chant, and we would approach people with Back to
Godhead magazines. That was my service up until
November 1970, when I was made a temple president.
But still, even as a temple president, my presidential
duties really were only an hour a day or so, because the
rest of the time we were on harinama sankirtana. So we
just managed a little bit after breakfast, and then we
would go out. That went on for a few years.
After that, there was a combination of book distribution,
college preaching, and sankirtana leading, which went
up to around 1981 - when I became a temple president
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in Johannesburg, South Africa, and then in Mauritius.
After that, I came back to America and did college
preaching and Western congregational development.
Around that time, I started recording devotional music
based on sacred scriptures, and since then, I’ve
produced eight CDs.
Sometime later, I joined Krishnafest: we did
kirtanas every day and many innovative and successful
programs for young people.
After this, my wife and I opened a preaching center in
Austin, Texas. We later moved to Los Angeles and did a
college preaching program. Then we taught for three
years at the VIHE. I came back to America and settled in
Dallas, and began pursuing teaching as my main
service. After a few years in Dallas, we moved to
Alachua, and from that time I have developed many
courses and workshops.
Creating and facilitating courses has become my main
service today, along with writing books and giving online
classes. I have developed about 12 different workshops
which I currently teach. I used to travel a lot teaching
these courses and counseling devotees, and now I do it
online. These workshops and classes touch on topics
that relate to different issues that are not normally
discussed in Srimad Bhagavatam classes, but are highly
important for devotees’ internal world - their social and
psychological effects on the practice of bhakti. And of
course, I am teaching japa meditation. Also, my service
in Alachua is basically giving the Sunday feast class
once a month. I like Alachua because there are so many
devotees here who are doing so many nice things, and
here I am well situated to perform service around the
world.
Mahatma Dasa is also an initiating ISKCON guru.
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Mahatma Dasa with Srila Prabhupada:
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Mahavisnupriya Devi Dasi
I was in Ann Arbor, Michigan
in 1968, far away from home,
in an alien environment which
was cold and unresponsive to
my needs, emotionally. It was
my freshman year of college at
the University of Michigan, my
father’s alma mater. Gone
were the warm, sunny beaches
and colorful beauty of my
island home in Hawaii. I was thrust into an uninviting
maze where I could not get my bearings. Each day I felt
like I was sinking deeper within a swamp infested with
dangerous, unknown things.
Everyone around me appeared to have the answers for
their lives. I did not. It seemed that everyone knew what
their next step would be, and lived confidently in that
knowledge. I was back in my eighth grade mindset,
“What will become of me? What is the purpose of my
life? What am I supposed to do? Will I ever find
happiness? Or even peace of mind?”
In this mindset, I found a Newsweek magazine at the
campus bookstore which had attracted my attention. It
was August 1968, and the hippie revolution was in full
bloom. The Newsweek magazine proclaimed it the
Summer of Love. There was a description of the
revolution - broken down by East Coast and West Coast
happenings, which I found fascinating.
The East Coast section contained a photograph of a
diminutive Indian swami, an elderly gentleman,
standing on a street corner. He was in stark contrast to
his surroundings of the Bowery in New York City. The
paragraph about him included the statement that he
had a mystical mantra that could “change your life
forever.” This one sentence about this tidy,
distinguished, gentleman swami captured my mind and
heart like nothing else ever had. I wanted to know the
mantra.
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Just by studying his picture, I was convinced he had
secrets and knowledge that I would not find anywhere
else. His face was kind and gentle, yet serious and
otherworldly. So how could I do this? How could I meet
him? I copied down the mantra. This swami was freely
giving out this mantra to everyone, while other swamis
were selling theirs.
I taped the mantra above my top bunk in my dorm room
so I could easily view it. I thought it might be important
to chant at night, like bedtime prayers. So I would recite
the mantra many times before drifting off to sleep,
waiting for my life to change. Srila Prabhupada had
appeared before me in a Newsweek magazine and his
mantra absolutely changed my life forever.
On April 1, 1975, I moved into the temple in Hawaii,
became a bhaktin, and enjoyed ashram life. I remember
thinking that this is either a huge cosmic joke (April
Fool's Day) or the real deal, and I was anxious to find
out which one it would be. My life was a shambles at
that time, and everything I had planned just fell apart,
so many losses at once. I remember thinking, "if this
doesn't work out, I can always commit suicide later."
The day that I met Srila Prabhupada for the first time
was May 25, 1975. He was coming from Australia and
Fiji. Srutakirti Dasa and Paramahamsa Swami were
traveling with him. Since all International flights had to
enter through customs after deplaning, 35 of us waited
outside the customs area’s large sliding glass doors.
Finally, after what seemed like an eternity of anxious
anticipation, the doors opened and Srila Prabhupada
stepped out. Everyone hit the floor to pay obeisances.
When I stood up, the world around me was moving in
slow motion and there was no sound...no sound at all. It
was as if someone had slipped a pair of rose colored
glasses over my eyes. Everything and everyone was
bathed in a beautiful, sparkling, soft, rose gold light.
Devotees were singing, jumping and moving in slow
motion with still no sound whatsoever. Since I was a
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psychology major at the university, I immediately
thought, “I am having an altered state of consciousness
experience right now.” Then suddenly, 15 seconds later,
I was thrown back into my former reality with loud, wild
kirtan, and happy devotees with Srila Prabhupada, at
the normal speed of life.
It took me several years to realize that Lord Krishna had
slowed everything down, to allow this experience to
become an indelible treasure in my heart. I had also
been shown Prabhupada’s amazingly beautiful aura of
glittering rose gold.
Whenever Srila Prabhupada would come to my
homeland of Hawaii, he would stay four to five weeks.
He loved Hawaii, since he could get so much translating
work done. The weather was mild and sunny; trade
winds were always swirling and refreshing, and the
scent of sweet flowers filled the night air. And back then
there were no cell phones, internet, or emails to disturb
him. Long distance calls were rare because they were
costly. There was a lot of direct service to Prabhupada
on his visits, lots of classes and lots of time to be in his
association.
Srila Prabhupada would say that “all my temples are
Vaikuntha”, but the truth was that Prabhupada brought
Vaikuntha with him everywhere he went. This meant we
all got to step into that Vaikuntha atmosphere and
experience its bliss and protection while he was present
with us. I could see the effects of the “Vaikuntha bubble”
softening all of us, by changes in our mood, increased
enthusiasm, kindness to others and eagerness for
service. There was a deep, overarching feeling of love,
compassion and camaraderie amongst all devotees
whenever Srila Prabhupada was present. We were like
one, big happy family.
As I had Srila Prabhupada’s association in classes and
lectures, I heard and witnessed many amazing things.
One astounding thing Srila Prabhupada said was, just
as in our universe there are hundreds of planets, so
likewise there are millions of universes, and millions of
planets. But on every planet there is Srimad
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Bhagavatam with slightly different pastimes - because
Krishna's activities in these universes vary. But in every
Bhagavatam there is mention of our ISKCON society
where the yavanas and mlechas are joyfully chanting
and dancing. (That’s us!)
Once, when we
asked Prabhupada
what would happen
to us after he
departed from this
world, he said, “Do
not worry, Krishna
will send. Krishna
will send so many
others to assist you.
Many will step
forward to offer to
help. Devotees and
good-hearted souls,
so many will come
forward. Do not
worry.” He would often say that the demigods were
lining up to take birth in this movement.
Another time during class, he paused and froze in
mid-sentence. He looked stunned for what seemed like
more than a minute. We all began chanting Hare
Krishna softly. Then Srila Prabhupada joined us again
in our dimension and stated, “Narada Muni was just
here.” He then continued on with the class, exactly at
the point where he left off, as if nothing had happened. I
understood this as something that happens more often
than we know.
One time Prabhupada was speaking about what an
exalted devotee Devahuti was - born a princess, raised
in a palace with so many maidservants, jewels, great
wealth and a comfortable life. Yet she married a humble
sage and had to adjust to living in a thatched hut by a
river. She had to do all the cooking, laundering,
gathering wood, building fires and other household
duties. But she did it all with determination and a
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cheerful attitude. Srila Prabhupada remarked first about
her positive attitude, when detailing her spiritual
progress. First, because of her simplicity, humility
developed. That humility grew and produced purity. Due
to her purity, realized spiritual knowledge was bestowed
upon her which became spiritual advancement, and
ultimately resulted in her total surrender to the
Supreme Lord.
His words were powerful and each word was landing
deeply in my heart, moving me to tears. Simplicity,
humility, purity, self-realization, culminating in full
surrender. What a great devotee she was, I was thinking.
What a great example she was for us all. I was sitting in
the very back of the room with my sari pulled down over
my face, covering my eyes while weeping silently. Then I
heard Srila Prabhupada say something astounding, as if
he were speaking right to me. He said, “These tears are
putting out the fire of material existence.” He repeated it
again. So I thought some others must be crying also.
There are so many memorable and wonderful things to
say about Srila Prabhupada; his unique facial
expressions, his imploring, “teaching” eyes, his graceful
movements and hand gestures. Every aspect of him was
fascinating to observe.
There are so many experiences of Srila Prabhupada’s
phenomenal glory; his deep love and transcendental
realizations of the Lord and His associates allowed me to
witness a pure devotee, showing us perfectly how to love
the Lord and to love the Lord’s servants. This “amazing
grace privilege” I received is the greatest treasure of my
life and Srila Prabhupada, my divine spiritual master,
did change my life forever.
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Mukhya Devi Dasi
During her college years at the
University of Michigan in Ann
Arbor, Mukhya Devi Dasi had
friends who had met Srila
Prabhupada. This was her first
awareness of the Indian swami.
In 1973, she visited the Detroit
Hare Krishna temple in order to
obtain research for a World
Religions class. There she
received a Bhagavad Gita, which
upon reading, immediately
resonated. She felt that this
transcendental subject matter was what she wanted to
study, and not her classes at college.
That same year, she left her university studies and
moved into the Detroit temple. Her boyfriend, who would
later become her husband and named Brajendra-lala
Dasa, also moved in.
For the first four years living in the temple, Mukhya
joined the sankirtana party. The service was a mixture
of harinama sankirtana on the then busy streets of
downtown Detroit, as well as door-to-door BTG
distribution in the neighborhoods around the Jefferson
Avenue temple, giving out books at the red lights, and
also traveling all over Michigan to meet people in malls,
downtowns, and county fairs to sell Srila Prabhupada's
books.
Later, when the Fisher Mansion was being turned into
Devasadhana Mandir, Mukhya oversaw the running of
the kitchen, the Govinda's restaurant, as well as meal
delivery to Detroit's low income housing projects
In 1975, she was initiated by Srila Prabhupada. She
would remain at the Detroit temple until 1987, with
some extended stays at Nouvelle Mayapur in France
along the way.
Mukhya recalls the fantastic 1983 Fisher Mansion
opening to the public. The magnificent building,
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containing a multi-media theater and dioramas
depicting ideas from the Bhagavad Gita, was presented
to the world as an innovative form of preaching. It had
been designed by the F.A.T.E. (First American Theistic
Exhibit) artists from Los Angeles. Hundreds of tour
buses of people would arrive to see the lavish home built
by Lawrence Fisher, founder of Cadilac Motors, while
also learning about Vedic culture and dharmic
philosophy. The tour ended with a delicious meal of
Krishna prasadam served in the opulent dining room.
In 1987, Mukhya and her family moved to Sarasota,
Florida. For seven years, she taught vegetarian cooking
at a vocational school. She would incorporate devotional
teachings into her classes, such as offering food, and
demonstrating how to tie a sari. From 1994-2001, she
ran a very successful vegetarian restaurant in Sarasota.
This was an important pre-cursor to her future service
of Temple President at New Raman Reti, as the “kitchen
religion” aspect is so prominent in devotional service.
Mukhya came to Alachua in 2007. In 2008, she was
asked to be part of a four-person team to run the
temple. Although the team members of Tamohara,
Ramiya and Kesava helped in various ways, she was
asked to assume the role of Temple President, as the
ISKCON model of leadership traditionally works in the
fashion of having one primary leader. She has been in
that role for 13 years now.
Mukhya prabhu finds her leadership role both
challenging and rewarding. It is not always easy to
juggle the plethora of personalities, cultural
backgrounds, age groups, and levels of commitment
found only in Alachua! She receives the support of many
senior devotees along the way, who offer her guidance
and perspective. The variety of devotees found in
Alachua is also simultaneously wonderful. She has
experienced that, “if you take the risk for Krishna, He
will help you.” When you step up to assist Srila
Prabhupada in his mission, he is right there to help you
too.
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Nagaraja Dasa
I first visited a temple in June of
1974, in San Francisco - to
attend a Sunday feast. The day
before, I had read The Reservoir
of Pleasure - having received it
from a devotee at a flea market
after giving her a quarter for a
stick of incense. I was a
lieutenant in the US Air Force,
stationed in Sacramento. I
started practicing Krishna
consciousness right away, visiting the temple on
weekends. I received an honorable discharge in January
of 1975, and moved into the San Francisco Temple.
I had graduated from the Air Force academy with a
degree in civil engineering, but it did not take me long to
feel dissatisfied with the prospect of the life ahead of me.
It would have been a life of security and comfort, but
lacking in fulfillment. Amidst the thoughts of my
potential future life, I began to search for deeper
meaning. This is when Prabhupada’s books appeared in
my life, as well as devotee association.
While I was waiting for my Air Force discharge to be
approved, I wasn’t allowed to go to work, but had to stay
on base during work hours. That meant I had all day to
read Prabhupada’s books for the six months or so before
I moved into the temple. My conviction about the
philosophy and Prabhupada’s spiritual stature was
nurtured in that way.
Before Prabhupada, I was becoming more and more
cynical about life and was doing irresponsible things
that could have had dire consequences. His appearance
in my life saved me from a downward trend.
I was a temple brahmacari until getting married in
1985. As a brahmacari, I did each of these services at
one time or another: book distributor, temple
commander, gurukula and ashrama teacher, sankirtana
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(book distribution) organizer, head pujari, cook, Ratha
Yatra organizer, Srila Prabhupada-lilamrta
researcher/interviewer, temple treasurer, college
chaplain, and temple president.
I joined the BTG staff in 1986 and have served as the
editor-in-chief since 1998. My wife and I moved to
Alachua from San Diego in 1993. I have offered
mangala-arati once a week pretty much since we got
here. I give Srimad Bhagavatam class, lead kirtans, and
go on harinama regularly.
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Nartaka-gopala Devi Dasi
After finishing school at the
University of Minnesota in 1973,
Nartaka-gopala Devi Dasi
obtained Srila Prabhupada’s
books at the San Francisco Ratha
Yatra. On her way to Central
America, she stopped at the
Mexico City temple and picked up
Back to Godhead magazines for
distribution. While in Guatemala,
she studied the books every day
for nine months. Captivated by
the eternal truths found in them,
Nartaka-gopala stopped at the Miami temple on her way
back to the U.S. to attend the Sunday feast program and basically “never left.”
She moved into the Miami temple in 1974, and
surrendered to the lotus feet of Lord Caitanya, who is
her “favorite Deity in the world.” She feels blessed to
have met her dear friend Sukhada Devi Dasi there, who
joined the movement at the same time.
In 1976, Nartaka-gopala spent five weeks in Srila
Prabhupada’s daily association at the
Mayapur/Vrindavan festivals, the Calcutta temple, the
Delhi pandal, and on traveling sankirtana with Srila
Prabhupada to Modinagar & Aligar. The sankirtana
devotees distributed books and Prabhupada gave his
lectures. Nartaka-gopala feels that she received a lot of
mercy during this association, opening the gateway for
her future in book distribution. She also received the
gayatri mantra directly from Srila Prabhupada in his
house in Vrindavan.
From 1974 to 1987, Nartaka-gopala lived as a temple
devotee in Miami. Book distribution has always been her
main service. She helped to open up Miami International
Airport and distributed there for the most part of twenty
years. Her service was often in the association of Panca
Gauda Dasa and Vijaya Dasa, who is now ISKCON's
Spiritual Journeys 108

Global Book Distribution Minister.
In 1988, Nartaka-gopala served at the
Cuenca, Ecuador temple, where her
husband was president. In 1989, they
moved to India, first for a year and a
half in Vrindavan, then five years at
Hare Krishna Land, ISKCON Juhu,
Bombay. She taught at the
Bhaktivedanta Swami Mission School
at Juhu, and took care of the kitchen at
Srila Prabhupada’s quarters. During those years, she
also completed a three-year Jyotish course in Bombay.
Whenever back in the U.S. for a visit, she would
distribute books in Miami.
In 1995, Nartaka-gopala moved back to Miami and
resumed airport book distribution full-time. She would
pray to Radharani amidst the rush of the airport to send
her jivas who were ready to receive mercy. She also
became involved with the management of ISKCON
Miami, serving on their board of directors.
In 2004, she moved to Alachua while still continuing
with the board services at Miami. Presently, she still
helps them out with newsletters, book distribution, and
is the Property Trustee. Here at Alachua temple,
Nartaka-gopala would make chapatis Monday through
Friday for the Deities’ Raja Bhoga and the devotees’
lunch. She is grateful to Yamaraja Dasa, who did this
service for many years, and who had trained her.
Book distribution is always at the forefront of
Nartaka-gopala prabhu’s service to Srila Prabhupada,
inspired by his aphorism “books are the basis.” There is
always a stash of books in her car, ready for any
opportune moment to bestow their mercy on the
conditioned souls. She appreciates the Krishna
conscious atmosphere here in Alachua, with so many of
her Godbrothers and Godsisters trying to please Srila
Prabhupada. His presence is very much alive here. She
cherishes the fact that Srila Prabhupada is allowing her
to help out in Lord Caitanya’s movement; it is a true
honor.
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Nataka Candrika Devi Dasi
I first met Hare Krishna
devotees in the winter of
1971. I was a sophomore
at Colorado State
University in Fort
Collins, Colorado - about
sixty-five miles north of
Denver. I was given a
mahamantra card with
the address of the
Denver temple.
My next contact came two years later, when I had
dropped out of school in order to travel. Having run out
of money, I got a job at a newspaper in Boulder,
Colorado. A friend from work, who happened to be
practicing Krishna consciousness, encouraged me to
visit the Denver temple. I did go a few weeks later, and
had the opportunity to hear the philosophy, receive
prasadam and a Back to Godhead magazine. The
devotees' kindness impressed me, and when one of them
sat down with me and answered all my philosophical
questions with references from the Bhagavad Gita, I was
convinced. Feeling confused, elated, and exhausted, I
returned to my little apartment and began to face what I
knew I had to do - quit my job, move into the temple,
and take up Krishna consciousness.
The next two weeks were difficult for me, as I told my
friends and family about my desire to be a devotee. My
parents thought I had been drugged and my boyfriend
thought this was only a passing fad. But it wasn’t. I was
convinced that this is what I needed to do - so I gave
away all of my possessions, except for my Volkswagen
Bug and my sewing machine! I left Boulder and moved
into the temple the following week. That was 46 years
ago!
Because of Srila Prabhupada, my life changed in every
way. I had a new purpose in life, and immediately began
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following the principles and chanting 16 rounds daily
(and I have never broken my vows). I learned about
cleanliness and what is pleasing to Krishna. Most of all,
my consciousness changed from wanting to enjoy, to
wanting to be the servant of Krishna and His devotees.
My first service was doing
sankirtana, like most everyone who
was living at the Denver temple. We
went out daily on harinama and
book distribution. Soon after I
received brahmana initiation, upon
which I was able to cook and
perform pujari work. This was what
I did the first three years.
After marrying and having my first son in 1977, I started
a school at the temple, to facilitate other mothers who
went out on book distribution, etc. I liked working with
children so much, that I was asked to go to Los Angeles
for training by our (then) Minister of Education,
Jagadisa prabhu. By then, I had another son, so I took
up the service of nursery school once again until we
were relocated to the rural community known as
Bhaktivedanta Village in Three Rivers, California. I was
asked to teach academics in the gurukula there and did
so from 1983-1986 - until it closed.
There was a need for teachers in Vancouver, BC at this
time, and since my husband is Canadian, we moved
there. I taught for the next six years, both before and
after our daughter was born. Unfortunately, the
Vancouver gurukula closed and we needed a school for
our sons. So in 1991, we moved to New Raman Reti. I
started teaching right away, and continued to teach
until my retirement, which was in 2017.
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Nirmala Devi Dasi
My sister and I were raised in a
tight-knit Italian family and we
attended Catholic School in
Michigan. Around 1970 at the
age of 14, I started getting into
the counter-culture scene. I had
heard a song by my friend,
Melanie Safka:
I’ll eat the plants and the fruits
from the trees, but I don’t eat
animals, and they don’t eat me.
It hit me instantly. Right then
and there I began my life as a vegetarian. My shocked
parents said it would just be a fad, however, it has now
been 51 years.
A few years later, my sister Judy moved from the tip of
northern Michigan where we lived, down to Ann Arbor.
One day my family received a package from her. I
opened it and found this big book, the Bhagavad Gita. I
couldn’t understand anything, but I can still remember
holding it in my hands. I was reading other books at the
time, like Be Here Now and Yoga and Meditation. I
showed the Gita to my parents, and they were very upset
when they saw it. I told them that I had followed my
sister into so many things, but I wouldn’t follow her into
this. My father patted me on the head, “good girl,” and
my mother started crying out of relief. I went back to the
box and pulled out the burfi sweets Judy had sent. I
devoured almost everything with gusto, and totally loved
the most delicious unfamiliar sweets. Little did I know,
this was the beginning of my Krishna conscious journey.
Being extremely bored in our small village at the tip of
northern Michigan, I begged my parents to move with
my best friend and her parents down to Ann Arbor, for
my last year of high school. After a long time, they
finally agreed. We attended a really far-out alternative
high school; there I was introduced to chanting and
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meditating on the syllable Om.
One day I woke up in a severe panic, wondering what I
would do after graduating high school. I had zero desire
to go to college, no desire to work a nine-to-five job,
especially after hearing John Lennon’s song about the
working class hero. I also had the thought that if I didn’t
have a direction, I would fall prey to some unsuitable
man or marry one, for lack of any other goal. For the
first time in years I began praying - begging actually dear God, whoever You are, wherever You are, please
help me, please send me a sign.
Krishna answered my prayer
within only a couple days. My
sister, now named Rangavati,
sent me a letter asking me to
please visit her in Detroit. I drove
my little red Valiant under an
hour to the temple on Jefferson
Avenue. When I walked in, my life
changed in an instant. The
temple was immaculate and
everything seemed to glow.
Although there were so many
different and strange things,
especially the Deities and temple room, it didn’t matter,
as everyone was so friendly and personal. When I heard
the four regulative principles, it made complete sense to
me and actually was a relief. Also to find out that
everyone was a vegetarian made everything even more
attractive. The prasadam there was extraordinary.
Funny, I seemed to have always gotten in trouble when I
was young, and my mother would constantly say, “can’t
you just have some good clean fun?” Well upon this first
visit, meeting the devotees and hearing about the
principles and chanting and dancing, I actually thought,
yes, this is good clean fun! I immediately started
chanting and following the principles.
The next week I again went for my second visit to the
temple. This time my sister said that we’re all going out
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on sankirtana, to hand out magazines and tell people
about Krishna and they were bringing me along. I was
sort of shocked and said, “I don’t know anything, I can’t
do that. All I know is that you call God Krishna, He’s
blue and He plays a flute.” She said that was great and
all I needed to know. They dropped me off at a corner
with a case of Back to Godheads. I had never done
anything like this in my life, being a rather timid
17-year-old girl.
Something took me over though, and I started going up
to people, nonstop, one after another. I said what I
knew, here’s a magazine about God, Krishna, He’s blue
and He plays flute. I handed them the BTG and asked
for a donation. By the time the devotees picked me up,
the case was empty and I had a pile of laksmi. This set
the foundation for my future service. I moved into the
temple before finishing school. A couple of months after
that, I moved to New Vrindaban, desiring to live in a
rural setting. As fate or Krishna would have it, I ended
up on sankirtana, traveling and living out of a van for
the next 10 years.
Srila Prabhupada visited New Vrindaban shortly after I
arrived there. When I first saw him in our temple room,
he was scanning the devotees and when his eyes met
mine, I experienced that deeply penetrating glance that
many devotees speak about. His eyes were fixed and it
felt like time stood still. He saw to the depths of my
being and in an instant knew me better than anyone in
my life or other lifetimes. It was actually stunning and
unforgettable. July of 1974 at age 17, His Divine Grace
effulgent, sitting outside on his vyasasana. I was very
nervous when I went up to receive initiation. He asked
me what the four regulative principles were and then
handed me my beads. “Your name is Nirmala,” he said.
Two years later he again visited us at New Vrindaban,
and I was given second initiation at that time.
Luckily, because we were always traveling on
sankirtana, I was able to see Srila Prabhupada in
Detroit, Philadelphia, New York and Mayapur. I had the
good fortune of doing his laundry, cleaning his rooms
and also serving his sister, Pishima, in Mayapur.
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Srila Prabhupada changed everything in my life; how I
thought, how I acted, whom I associated with, what I
ate, what I did, and what my goals were. It was a
complete reconstruction, re-direction and the greatest
blessing imaginable. He also changed my life by some
personal, non-verbal instructions and also by appearing
to me in my dreams. He is my guide, my beacon of light,
and ever well-wisher.
As I am aging and watching my
Godbrothers and Godsisters exit
this world, Srila Prabhupada’s gifts
to us are becoming increasingly
more apparent. His teachings,
instructions and perfect example
are becoming increasingly more
real, gripping and encouraging.
Srila Prabhupada is the captain of
our ship. Even though I am like the
little sparrow and so very neophyte,
I pray to always stay in the boat
and give this one life to Krishna as
Srila Prabhupada requested. He has changed my life by
forming this ISKCON society, which has enabled me to
associate with some of the most elevated souls on this
planet. How fortunate we all are to be under his merciful
care!
After years of book distribution service, I spent some
years in college preaching through cooking classes at
Oberlin College, Akron University and Kent State
University. My Godsister, Bhadra Priya, did the cooking
and I made friends with and cultivated the students.
Radhanatha Swami would come and join us once a
month, as he was the overall head of these programs.
At this time in my life, after many years of austerity,
living on the road, and trauma with the NV women’s
sankirtana party, I became very ill. I spent over a year in
Kerala, South India receiving ayurvedic care, but ending
up with a near-death experience of being diagnosed with
Addison’s disease. It took me many years of care, prayer
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and healing to get back on my feet. Although this was a
very rough time, it was actually a catapult into a new
life, full of blessings and divine grace and realizations.
I moved to Miami with my sister and brother-in-law,
Rangavati and Jitari prabhus, and attended Educating
Hands Massage School. It was here that I met my
husband, Devarsi Dasa, who was one of my teachers.
We married in the Miami temple, which started the
beginning of the second half of my life - family life and
devotee care services. We had a holistic chiropractic
practice in Scottsdale, Arizona and would hold regular
kirtanas also. Our daughter Vani was born there.
Shortly thereafter, we moved to Alachua, New Raman
Reti. My sister and brother-in-law also moved at the
same time. We raised our daughter here in Alachua and
gave her our all by giving her a Krishna conscious
upbringing. We poured our love, heart and soul into
raising our daughter and nurturing other kids along the
way. We did a lot of caretaking of devotees and assisted
some in their passing from this world. We were able to
serve Yamuna-devi Dasi at different intervals in her life,
and were also close to her in her last days in this world.
Yamuna prabhu was a big part of our family and
Krishna conscious inspiration, and we greatly miss her
association in our lives.
At this stage in our lives, my husband is helping people
as well as devotees through The Human Design System.
Essentially he helps them discover, embrace, and
pursue their authentic calling/dharma in life and work
with their God-given talents. I assist him, and I also
offer some mentoring and encouragement to devotees
here and around the world. Lastly, I am focusing more
and more on my daily sadhana through chanting,
reading, and prayer. I am desiring to deepen my love
and gratitude for Srila Prabhupada and all of the gifts he
has given me.

Spiritual Journeys 116

Pasupati Devi Dasi
Pasupati Devi Dasi first
saw devotees dancing and
singing in the streets of
Buffalo, New York, in
1969 near her Canadian
hometown. Being
influenced by the musical
Hair, she had already
been chanting Hare
Krishna. Eventually the
devotees came to her
hometown of Hamilton,
Ontario. Pasupati was at
that time ardently
searching for a spiritual
teacher, attending various yoga groups and ashrams.
Unexpectedly, she ran into two old high school friends
who seemed radically reformed by following the process
of Krishna consciousness. Pasupati was impressed by
their significant improvement as human beings, and
because of this, as well as the subliminal and subversive
influence of the mahamantra, she visited the Toronto
temple. By early 1970, she moved into that temple and
was initiated by September of 1972.
At the Toronto temple, Pasupati was mentored by
Laksmimoni Devi Dasi, the wife of the temple president.
Cooking for the Deities as well as sankirtana book
distribution became Pasupati’s main services. In the
following few years, she underwent a few gypsy-like
transfers within ISKCON, including being sent to
Vancouver, Dallas, Seattle, and Chicago temples. In
Dallas in 1974, she had the opportunity to shower
flowers on Srila Prabhupada from the roof of the temple,
and in Mayapur in 1976, she got to clean his personal
quarters. While serving as the head cook in Chicago in
1978, Pasupati met her future husband, Caturatma
Dasa, who was the head pujari there.
From 1980-89, the couple served at the various New
York temples, ending up at Brooklyn’s Radha-Govinda.
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During that time, they also had two children. Preaching
in New York City was fun, as they were able to reach
many high-placed people in society, intellectuals and
celebrities. At this time, Pasupati also had the
opportunity to cook for food distribution for the
homeless. This was very rewarding and fulfilling.
One day when they were taking the food out to
Tompkins Square Park, her non-devotee mother
accompanied and assisted with the prasadam –
increasing her devotional bank account! While very
pregnant with her son Namananda, Pasupati liked to sit
in the produce cooler during the intense heat and make
garlands for chota Radha-Govinda.
During the 1980’s there was a
wonderful summer children’s
camp organized by the Towaco,
NJ temple. For a few years, this
was a Krishna children’s camp on
the campus of the Lake
Huntington gurukula in the
Pocono Mountains. Pasupati was
able to escape the Big Apple city
life for a few weeks during the
summer, in exchange for cooking.
Her oldest daughter was a
student there, and her
three-year-old son enjoyed the benefits of living near a
lake. “It was so nice!” she said.
In 1991, Caturatma became president of the St. Louis
temple, and the two of them ran a full-scale vegetarian
restaurant. They were also actively involved with the St
Louis chapter of the Vegetarian Society, St. Louis
Interfaith Dialogue, and organizing local Earth Day
events.
In 1997, she and her family moved to Alachua, desiring
a better devotee environment for their children. They
were sold on this community by the loving care of the
devotees extended to them during a difficult time when
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Pasupati was in a terrible auto accident.
Pasupati prabhu believes that the lives of devotees
should be grounded in their sadhana, which keeps one
in a stable position and beyond the modes of material
nature. As Mother Teresa has said, “it’s all about your
inner life.” We should never forget that God is “the doer.”
And just as Srila Prabhupada was so encouraging, we
should similarly adopt that encouraging mood when
preaching to others and thereby “infect” the future
generations with the ecstasy of devotional service.
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Pranada Devi Dasi
At 16, after an eight-year
search into various religious
and spiritual paths in the
eclectic San Francisco Bay
area, I found my spiritual
master and the Absolute Truth
upon reading Beyond Birth and
Death and Easy Journey to
Other Planets. All the questions
I had – the deep angst of my
heart – were answered as soon
as I read Srila Prabhupada's
books. His words pierced my
heart and rocked me at my
very foundation. I cannot
describe how profoundly and instantaneously his words
altered my perception of myself, others, and the world. I
felt as if he were shaking me awake from a bad dream
and answering a desperate prayer.
I was so indebted to Srila Prabhupada for giving me
transcendental knowledge about Radha-Krishna and my
relationship with Them, that I joined the Los Angeles
temple to serve him at the age of 17. Srila Prabhupada
accepted me as his disciple in 1976, on his last visit.
I distributed Srila Prabhupada’s books in the Los
Angeles airport for many years; served the Back to
Godhead magazine in various roles for nearly 30 years,
and served the BBT (Bhaktivedanta Book Trust) in
various capacities for nearly 10 years.
I was a board member of the ISKCON Foundation,
Gita-nagari Press, the Alachua temple, and the Alachua
Learning Center (now ALA). In my service at the
Gita-nagari Press, I was honored to be able to produce
the last two volumes of the Srila Prabhupada-lilamrta for
the BBT. I worked with Tamra Parni, Manorama, and
Radha to launch Krishna.com in 2000. In 2002, I
became the co-director of the BBT Special Projects,
which was formed in response to the preaching strategy
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I presented to the BBT Trustees called "The Bhakti
Campaign."
Beginning in 1990, I
published, edited,
and financed the
international
quarterly newsletter
Priti-laksanam to
educate devotees
about the role of
women in ISKCON
and provide an
avenue for devotees
to communicate with
the GBC about other
topics of concern. In
publishing that newsletter, I encountered many social
needs within the international devotee community. In
response, I began publishing "Personals" - ads to
facilitate devotees finding marriage partners, and
founded "Adopt-a-Child" that served to place devotee
children from disadvantaged families into devotee homes
who could care for them. With Sudharma Devi Dasi and
others, I helped to establish the ISKCON Women's
Ministry, now known as the Vaishnavi Ministry.
In 1993, the New Raman Reti community had outgrown
the singlewide mobile home on the property and they
elected me as the Krishna Community Fund (KCF)
president with the specific duty to head up an effort to
build a new temple. To spearhead this, I brought
together Hamsarupa Dasa (TP), Hridayananda Maharaja
(GBC), Tosan Krishna Dasa, Param Brahma Dasa, and
Jnanagamya Dasa as the consulting team. Hamsarupa
and Tosan Krishna had experience building in
Vrindavan, and Jnanagamya had drawn up plans for a
temple.
Thanks to the efforts of Nikunjavasini Devi Dasi and
other early members of the community, the KCF bank
account had about $30,000 which had been collected
over the years - but this was woefully short. The
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fundraising campaign began in earnest in November of
1993, and in 1995, I turned over the final push to raise
funds to Kalakantha Dasa, who had been assisting with
fundraising strategies.
Building plans were finalized, an architect approved
them, and a contractor was chosen. Param Brahma sat
on the construction site every day to control quality and
keep the building crew on task. Akuti Devi Dasi made
the beautiful faux marble columns and numerous
devotees donated money and services. In 1995, we
received final approval from local authorities to occupy
the building. And just in time: we opened the doors
mid-morning on Janmastami day!
In 2020, I published the anthology of
30 writers titled The Emergence of
Women's Voices in ISKCON, which is
a written documentary of the
experience of first-generation pioneer
women of ISKCON. I had a private
library of these documents – likely
the only complete one in the world. I
wanted the history preserved and,
considering that my library could be lost upon my
death, felt publishing a book the best way to do that. I
sensed it was time to pass the torch of wisdom and
lessons learned to future generations, knowing they
would benefit from senior Vaishnavas who have thought
deeply on the topic of women's service role in the
movement.
My inclination was confirmed when I was urged by
others to take up this project - it became evident that
few devotees around the world even knew these writings
existed. A contributing factor in deciding to publish was
that I continue to receive SOS calls and emails from
women around the world, so I'm aware that dismissive,
disrespectful, disempowering, and abusive situations
still exist for many women. The book is being translated
into Spanish and Russian. The English audio and digital
book is available for free on the Vaishnavi Ministry site:
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http://vaishnaviministry.org/the-emergence-of-womens
-voices/
To have the facility to offer these volunteer services, as
an entrepreneur, I managed two successful businesses
to support my family. I now spend my time deepening
my sadhana and writing for an outside audience. In
2018 I released my first book Wise-Love: Bhakti and the
Search for the Soul of Consciousness, which won several
awards and was re-published by BBT South Africa. My
second book, Bhakti-Shakti: Goddess of Divine Love will
be released in 2021 by Mandala Publishing. I am
working on two other books.
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Pundarika Vidyanidhi Dasa
Although I excelled in
academics, I had lost interest
well before graduating high
school in 1972. At 19 in the
summer of 1973, I felt there was
no purpose to life. I had already
been indulging in intoxication of
whatever was available, and my
grades in the last couple years
of school showed it. Thus I was
hardly interested in college life.
When a girl in my social circle
took up yoga, I wondered, “What
is that all about?” Soon after I
found a book on yoga in
downtown Madison, Wisconsin. Upon reading it, I
noticed regular references to the Bhagavad Gita. So I
picked up a copy at a local bookshop – and by the mercy
of Krishna, it happened to be Srila Prabhupada’s
Bhagavad Gita As It Is!
After reading Srila Prabhupada’s Bhagavad Gita, I could
appreciate that there was a purpose in life. I understood
that human life was meant for developing love of God, a
fact which was also confirmed to me in The Bible’s New
Testament. I contemplated visiting the nearest Hare
Krishna temple, but it was in Chicago, 150 miles away.
Then in October of 1973, I saw some advertisements
around town that the Hare Krishnas would be having
programs at the university during the month of
November. Delaying until the third week, I finally got
there. Feeling attraction, I went again the next day.
When asked the next day by Jayadvaita Maharaja (then
a brahmacari) if I would like to travel with them, I
replied, “Sure.”
The devotees cared for me and slowly trained me up. We
went on a tour, first to Chicago where I shaved up, then
Cincinnati. On our way to Dallas, Satsvarupa Maharaja,
the leader of our party, was called by Srila Prabhupada
to come to Los Angeles. That party under Satsvarupa
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Maharaja went on under Srila Prabhupada’s direction to
become the Library Party, and I was left in Los Angeles
(New Dvaraka) to receive further training.
I felt it was a great fortune to be in New Dvaraka at that
time. Srila Prabhupada’s presence made everything I
had read about become clear as the sun. He was there
for almost a month after we arrived in December of
1973. Practically from our travels, I had learned that
book distribution was the sure means of pleasing Srila
Prabhupada. Therefore I was happy to join the group of
devotees in Los Angeles who were so dedicated to that
service. As I felt more or less incompetent to sell big
books, I engaged mostly in selling BTGs. I continued
with that service for the next two years, with New
Dvaraka as my base.
By Krishna’s arrangement, I was given the opportunity
to attend the Mayapur-Vrindavan festival in 1976.
During the festival, Srila Prabhupada made it known
that anyone wishing to stay in Mayapur should be

allowed, so I volunteered. The first summer in India and
the change of service from book distribution to pujari
service did not suit me well. The temple authorities
foiled my attempt to return to the States and sent me off
to Bhubanesvar, where I had the fortune to have the
association of Gour Govinda Maharaja and become Srila
Prabhupada’s first Oriya book distributor. Such are
Krishna’s mysterious ways!
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Srila Prabhupada also visited us in Bhubanesvar in
January of 1977. He began translating the Tenth Canto
there in a little hut, in which we got the electrical
connection one day before his arrival—that was his
condition for coming. He stayed in that most simple hut,
though he was by then overseeing a vast organization.
While there, he laid the cornerstone for the temple.
Shortly thereafter, during and after the ’77 festival and
through various strange circumstances, I wound up in
Bombay (now Mumbai) – and somehow I was based
there for the next seven years. By the mercy of Srila
Prabhupada and my Godbrothers, during my time at
Bombay I engaged in meeting rich businessmen and
industrialists and convincing them to become Life
Members of ISKCON.
From Bombay, I was requested in 1984 to transfer
service to Vrindavan, to which I happily agreed. The
training I received in Bombay was employed in making
Life Members on traveling sankirtana out of Vrindavan
for the next six years. We had a bus with Gaura-Nitai
Deities and traveled selling books and making Life
Members wherever we liked throughout Uttar Pradesh,
Madhya Pradesh, and Rajasthan (three states of north
India surrounding Vrindavan).
Around 1990, we had an accident with the bus and
around the same time I started a BHISMA department in
Vrindavan. BHISMA was the name given by Sridhara
Swami in Bombay for the mail fundraising department.
We had great success, and learned to preach via
computers. That gradually transformed into book
production, which began in 1992 with the book
Mathura-mandala Parikrama.
The book Mathura-mandala Parikrama resulted from a
service I began in the late 1980’s and my participation
in the ISKCON Vraja-mandala parikrama in 1991. While
living in Vrindavan, we always enjoyed searching for and
learning about the holy places in Vraja where Lord
Krishna performed His pastimes. So for nearly 15 years,
we had the wonderful fortune to serve devotees visiting
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Vrindavan from throughout the world by showing and
explaining to them those places.
The book Mathura-mandala Parikrama was appreciated
and that encouragement resulted in producing further
books: Bhajana-rahasya, Navadvipa-dhama Mahatmya,
Prema Pradipa, Bhaktyaloka, Krsna-samhita, Brahmana
and Vaisnava, and, eventually Sri Caitanya-bhagavata,
which includes translation of the purports by Srila
Bhakisiddhanta Sarasvati Thakura. It was printed in
seven volumes, from 1998 to 2005. These above works
were translations by Bhanu Swami, Subhaga Swami
and Bhumipati prabhu, and I had the good fortune to
produce and print these works.

1999.

During that
time, in 1998, I
entered the
grihasta
ashram with
Indrani Devi
Dasi.
Narottama, our
first son, was
born in
Mathura in

In 2003, Indrani and I decided to move to America, and
Alachua was the natural choice. After that, we also had
Shyamananda, our second son. To raise a family, I
eventually ended up delivering mail with the Postal
Service. Whenever possible I enjoy going out on the
wonderful harinamas and giving classes. We are happy
to have the ability to contribute part of our income to
the temple for its maintenance and we enjoy the
wonderful festivals and association found in the New
Raman Reti community.
Srila Prabhupada gave us a matchless gift that we can
never repay. Our only recourse is to take every
opportunity to offer that gift to others. Our prayer is that
this be our life and soul.
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Puskara Dasa
Puskara Dasa first met the
devotees in May of 1967, by the
Village East Theater in New York,
where he performed with his
guerilla street theater group. The
theater happened to be across
the street from the devotees’
Second Avenue temple. One
evening Srila Prabhupada was
presenting a kirtana and short
lecture on “transcendental
vibration.” Although struck with
Prabhupada and his
presentation, Puskara did not “become a devotee” that
evening. Instead, he continued on with his artistic,
bohemian lifestyle. The kirtana melody had, however,
stuck in the back of his head.
A few months later, in
pursuit of continuing artistic
development and amidst
increasing internal
dissatisfaction, Puskara
moved to San Francisco. He
ended up in an area which
was a block away from the
temple. He would regularly
attend the Sunday feast program, and Upendra prabhu
would try to engage him in devotional service by asking
him to paint Krishna. In 1969, he moved north to the
hills of Napa, desiring to be closer to nature - to a
spiritual commune. A couple who also lived there would
play Prabhupada’s The Happening Album daily, read
Prabhupada’s books, and also offer their food.
Later that year, in search of spiritual answers and a
guru, Puskara moved to Hawaii (since India was too
expensive). There he met and joined the ashram of the
charismatic Sai (Siddha Svarupa), a young American
spiritual teacher who had developed quite a following on
the islands. Although Sai had taught spiritual truths
gathered from various sources, he at one point declared
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that Krishna consciousness as expounded by AC
Bhaktivedanta Swami was the ultimate truth. Based on
those teachings, in 1970 Sai had created the Krishna
Yoga Society. After some commotion from devotees over
questions of disciplic succession, Sai merged his group
into ISKCON. Puskara was sent to the Los Angeles
temple, and soon afterwards received initiation from
Srila Prabhupada.

Puskara’s first artistic offering to Srila Prabhupada was
a painting of Srila Bhaktisiddhanta, to which
Prabhupada had reacted: “You are very expert at
painting my guru maharaja.” Puskara subsequently
enjoyed many private darshans with Prabhupada - in
Los Angeles, Brooklyn, and India. Memorable
comments, instructions, which he had received from his
guru, include: “Just paint in disciplic succession and
you will go back to Godhead,” and “He will do wonderful
in the arts.”
Puskara has lived at New Raman Reti with his family
since 1989. Here, he continues to paint his famous
scenes of the spiritual world, as his service to Srila
Prabhupada. The walls of our temple house Puskara
prabhu’s extensive offerings, and he continues to paint
by inspiration as well as for others as commissioned. He
spends a lot of time on each painting, and also graces us
with his scriptural knowledge.
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Radha Damodara Dasa
Radha Damodara Dasa first
encountered the devotees at a
free concert in Toronto in 1967.
Kuticak prabhu. gave him a
mantra card and invited him to
the temple. He went to the
temple the next Sunday but did
not stay for the feast. The next
day, he received a Back to
Godhead and Sri Isopanisad
from a friend. He read these
repeatedly for four years as a
hippie. He did not understand their transcendental
message at the time, but he felt that it was true.
During this time, the hippies started to become
increasingly degraded, so Radha Damodara thought he
would either join the army or the Hare Krishnas.
Because with the devotees one could leave at any time if
they wished, he joined the Victoria, BC temple in 1971.
The friendly nature of the devotees and the fact that
Bahudaka Dasa gave him full attention, won him over.
In 1972, Radha Damodara got initiated by letter and
helped to open a temple in Edmonton, Canada, along
with Parmesvari Dasa and Adi Yagna Dasa. There he
also started a Krishna book club, which attracted souls
to Krishna consciousness.
Here is that initiation letter from Srila Prabhupada:
Tokyo, Japan
21 April, 1972
Edmonton
My dear son,
Please accept my blessings. Upon the recommendation of
Paramesvari, I have gladly consented to accept you as
my duly initiated disciple. Your beads have been duly
chanted by me and they are sent under separate post.
Your spiritual name is Radha Damodara Dasa
Brahmacari.
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I am so glad to learn that you have been such a great
help to Paramesvari there in our Edmonton center. I can
understand that you are a very sincere boy and are very
eligible for going back to home, back to Godhead. And the
process is simple. Follow the regulative principles, chant
at least 16 rounds of beads daily, read our literatures, go
for street sankirtana, etc. In this way keep yourself
engaged in Krishna's business 24 hours and you will be
really happy in this life and the end reach the Supreme
destination.
Hoping this will meet you in good health.
Your ever well-wisher,
A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami
Radha Damodara first saw Srila Prabhupada in Portland
that year, 1972. Here are some remembrances from that
visit, including seeing Prabhupada’s effulgence:
I remember well the first time I saw Srila Prabhupada. It
was hot and crowded in the Portland temple and
everyone was very tired. Srila Prabhupada entered from
behind the vyasasan, took a few steps and sat down. I
was really surprised at how small Srila Prabhupada
appeared. I had only seen the photos of Srila Prabhupada
on vyasasans and had thought of him as being over six
feet tall and broad-shouldered.
Srila Prabhupada looked over us – devotees were pacing
about, rocking back and forth, and chanting in our odd
ways and Srila Prabhupada waved his hand palm down
over the right, center and left of the audience saying, “Sit
down, sit down, sit down.” We looked at each other like,
“How are we going to stay awake!” and sat down.
Then Srila Prabhupada sang the “Jaya Radha Madhava”
song and my eyes burned with tears.
That day, I was formallu initiated by fire sacrifice and
touched Srila Prabhupada's lotus feet. I was chanting
alone in the dark temple room on the evening of the fire
sacrifice. There was only a single light bulb in the hall by
the temple room. Suddenly, Srila Prabhupada opened the
front door and came in followed by Nanda Kumara Dasa.
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I ran over and offered my obeisances at his lotus feet,
and when I got up to my knees, I saw that Prabhupada
was smiling from ear to ear and that his effulgence had lit
up the hallway like daylight! He was also tapping his
cane lightly on the floor.
The next day, I went for a morning walk with Srila
Prabhupada and the sanyasis.
Next, Radha Damodara traveled around the US on the
sankirtana party of HH Pusta Krsna Maharaja, as his
personal servant. They visited places like Yellowstone
National Park, Los Angeles, Denver. He spent the
following 15 years at the Denver temple as temple
commander and pujari. During this time in 1974, his
marriage to Nataka Candrika Devi Dasi was arranged by
the temple president. The common quality which was
thought these two both had was of being “very
surrendered.”
In 1975, Srila Prabhupada visited the Denver temple
and stayed in Radha Damodar's apartment. Upon being
offered cold rice, he said: “Tomorrow I will cook my own
lunch. In Bengal, every gentleman knows how to cook
his own lunch.” The next day he gave a cooking class to
his servants and Radha Damodar dasa.
Radha Damodara went on a morning walk with Srila
Prabhupada at the local City Park. It was 6:30 in the
morning and the park was empty. Srila Prabhupada
likened the devotees using this place to “the philosophy
of the big snake: the mouse makes a hole, and the
snake comes and eats the mouse and then lives there.”
Similarly, the devotees should utilize the resources
already existing in society to preach Krishna
consciousness.
From 1981-1992, Radha Damodara and his family lived
in the Vancouver,BC temple community. By this time, he
was running a 17.5-year streak where he never missed a
mangala aratik!
In 1992, the family came to New Raman Reti. Radha
Damodara prabhu believes a high standard in
steadiness is the key to remaining successfully engaged
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in devotional service - and he is the living example of
this principle. He has never missed a day chanting his
rounds (with the exception of a hospital stay) since
becoming a devotee half a century ago.
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Ragatmika Devi Dasi
Ragatmika Devi Dasi was raised in
a very pious Catholic family in
Detroit, Michigan. Upon high school
graduation in 1966, she entered a
nuns’ convent. A few of her eleven
siblings had already chosen the
renounced Catholic order, and
having been around nuns most of
her life, nothing else held more
appeal. After a year and a half of
postulant training, however, she
came to feel that the convent and the Catholic faith were
too sectarian. She had a sense of a “more universal
God.” Ragatmika decided to leave the convent and
search for that reality.
Not being clear on her purpose in life, her subsequent
studies in social work at Wayne State University also
seemed like “a waste of time.” Ragatmika decided to
move to New York City, where she could explore the
greatest number of religions and philosophies in one
locale.
While living at the YWCA in Manhattan, she was hired
as a clerk-typist for UNICEF at the United Nations. In
her free time she would visit different churches,
meditation groups, book stores, et cetera, eventually
becoming a Zen Buddhist. On that path, Ragatmika’s
goal was to “merge with the totality of spirit.” However,
she was not satisfied with the notion of achieving
liberation for herself, while leaving everyone around her
bound to this world.
Her doubt was removed when she met Bhuta Bhavana
Dasa on the subway in 1971, who told her that
“Buddhists want to go home alone, but devotees of
Krishna want to take others back with them.” This
resonated so deeply, that she went to the Sunday feast
at Brooklyn temple the very next day.
Ragatmika had already met the devotees in Central
Park, and read one Back to Godhead magazine, wherein
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an article on the purity of the four regulative principles
had appealed to her. While at the temple in her first
kirtana, hearing the Panca Tattva mantra brought tears
to her eyes. The story of “liquid beauty” also impressed
her. Although she adhered to a strict macrobiotic diet,
eating a first, second, and third helping of that feast
convinced her that she had finally arrived home. She
stayed overnight in the temple, and the next day was in
a sari - distributing BTGs at the Fourth of July Jones
Beach harinama.
She returned to work the next day and moved into the
temple the following week. She was immediately engaged
at ISKCON Press, composing Srila Prabhupada’s Srimad
Bhagavatam. It was most satisfying to have finally come
in touch with the perfect philosophy and the most ideal
spiritual path, which can award the topmost liberation
for herself and others; it was the culmination of her
search.
Along with her service at the Press, Ragatmika felt
fortunate to be trained at that time by Gauri Devi Dasi
to distribute Srila Prabhupada’s books “on their own
merit.” She started regularly distributing at the Port
Authority of New York, the New York airports, and Fifth
Avenue.
In the mid-1970’s, Ragatmika joined the traveling
sankirtana party of New Vrindaban. They would
distribute books at airports and elsewhere, up and down
the West Coast, as well as Alaska, Puerto Rico, and
Canada. She felt there was no higher taste than
distributing Srila Prabhupadas’s books to the
conditioned souls.
In 1975, she was flown to Los Angeles, to type for the
Caitanya Caritamrita completion marathon. When Srila
Prabhupada toured the BBT facilities for the first time
that year, he said, standing by her side “I dreamt of this
in Vrindavan.” And when he heard that Ragatmika was
typing day and night, he stated “Yes, she is running on
spiritual energy.” She remembers feeling so fortunate to
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be one of the first ones to read Srila Prabhupada’s
translations, and would bring little excerpts to share at
mangala aratik.
When the BBT sent her to
Mayapur after the
marathon to attend the
Gaura Purnima festival, her
eyes filled with tears when
she learned that, after the
Vrindavan portion of the
pilgrimage, she would not
be returning to Sri Mayapur
dhama again before leaving
India.
In 1982, Ragatmika married Karnapura Dasa. In 1985,
their first son was born, Nitai Prana. The little
Vaishnava was born prematurely, and left his body six
months later, in 1986. While their son’s departure tested
her faith and brought about unprecedented emotional
tribulation and growth, Ragatmika was able to
eventually reconcile herself to the little soul’s
transcendental destiny. The details of this journey can
be found in a January 1987 BTG article entitled Go to
Krsna Now by Gopamatrka Devi Dasi.
The majority of the 1980’s were spent at the Los Angeles
temple, continuing book distribution. In 1993, the
couple moved to Prabhupada Village in North Carolina,
wanting to help develop that self-sufficient community.
It was there that Ragatmika and Karnapura prabhus
became foster parents, with the aim of adopting a child.
In 1999, Narada Muni came into their family, at one
month of age. In 2003, they moved to Alachua for the
schooling of their son. During that time, Karnapura
became the treasurer of New Raman Reti. In 2005,
wanting Narada Muni to attend the Mayapur gurukula,
they moved to India. In the holy dhama, the couple
served at the Mayapur Institute for Higher Education
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and later in the MCS office, the department which
manages and facilitates the foreign devotees living in
Mayapur.
On Janmastami
2013, the family
returned to New
Raman Reti.
Ragatmika prabhu
continues
distributing books
on harinama and
door-to-door. She
also edits and
proofreads books
written by devotees.
On being asked
about her thoughts
on Alachua, she
replies “I very much
appreciate the
dynamic daily
program at the temple, the wonderful classes, reading
groups, a dedicated temple president, and all the sincere
devotees here engaged in so many varieties of preaching.
We feel fortunate to be in this community.”
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Ramanya Dasa
Ramanya Dasa, who considers
himself a Srila Prabhupada
miracle, first heard the
mahamantra in the late 1960’s
sung on the radio by the
devotees and George Harrison.
He was in his native Mexico
City, Mexico.
Sometime later he came across
a picture of Srila Prabhupada
in an American magazine with
the article The Peace Formula,
which he thought was the most
amazing idea he ever
encountered. While at
university, Ramanya met
devotees at a concert and bought books from them.
Soon he started attending the temple in Mexico City. In
1972, Srila Prabhupada visited that temple, and his
presence and lectures left an indelible impression. It
was then that he decided to move into the temple.
In 1973, Ramanya helped to install deities which Srila
Prabhupada had personally sent to Mexico City,
Radha-Madana Gopala. He was also part of a sankirtana
party which traveled all over Mexico and participated in
radio and TV preaching.
In 1975, Srila Prabhupada visited Mexico City again.
The devotees had made arrangements with government
authorities for him to receive VIP treatment at the
airport, including bypassing customs and being
transported by a police-escorted motorcade. Srila
Prabhupada was very pleased with this. During a
morning walk, Prabhupada had requested the devotees
to “start preaching to the intellectual class of this
country.” He was also very pleased with the temple’s
sankirtana efforts, but he asked that the Deity worship
standard be increased.
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Taking this instruction to heart, Ramanya requested to
be sent to Los Angeles temple, the paragon of Deity
worship. He wanted to learn from the best and then
train others. He spent the next few years learning at Los
Angeles and also had the opportunity to receive Srila
Prabhupada’s darshan there. He returned to Mexico in
1979 and re-organized the Deity department, including
purchasing new paraphernalia and training pujaris.
In 1982, he returned to Los Angeles, and the GBC,
Ramesvara, requested him to go to Denver temple and
re-organize there. In 1984, he helped to re-organize at
the Miami temple as well as find the current Coconut
Grove temple property. He also helped to start the first
Miami Beach Ratha Yatra.
In 1989, desiring to put his daughter in the gurukula,
Ramanya moved to New Raman Reti. At that time, only
about twenty families lived here. The community
resolved to bring more families here by having really
nice festivals and nice schools. He also helped form the
Pujari Committee, the Deity Festival Committee, both of
which he is still part of.
In 1994-95, he participated in the Ananta Sesa
underground installation ceremony, as well as the
opening of our current temple. Sri Sri Gaura Nitai was
moved in then. In 2000, he was present for the
installation of our Sri Sri Radha Shyamasundara, and in
2010, he helped to install Sri Sri Krishna Balarama.
During those years, he also spent time in Puerto Rico,
helping to establish proper Deity worship there.
In Alachua, he appreciates the plentiful devotee
association which includes the numerous Srila
Prabhupada disciples. Ramanya prabhu is passionate to
continue to help spread the Krishna Consciousness
movement in the West, including maintaining a high
standard of Deity worship - in order to fulfill Srila
Prabhupada’s desire.
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Rangavati Devi Dasi
In 1969, Rangavati Devi Dasi’s
imagination was captured upon
hearing from her high school
friend about devotees and their
chanting in the streets. Sometime
later, she saw a picture of
Krishna on the cover of a Back to
Godhead, and thought “wow, how
beautiful!” She bought the
magazine, and upon reading it
cover to cover, instantaneously
believed the philosophy.
In 1973, while working on her master’s in Education at
Northern Michigan University, Rangavati visited an art
fair in Ann Arbor. There, a monk in orange robes (who
happened to be the late Dravinaksa Dasa of our
community) handed her an invitation to the Sunday
feast program at the Detroit temple. All he said was
“chant and be happy.” Before she could get any more
information, he was gone.
Making a daring move of driving to Detroit by herself,
Rangavati was immediately captivated as she walked
into the temple. The peaceful atmosphere, the smell of
incense, and the aesthetically pleasing décor enchanted
her. Gunamayi Devi Dasi was there painting on a huge
canvas and was happy to answer all of her questions.
The devotees insisted daily that she had to stay an extra
day, until all those days culminated in her moving into
the temple! Six months later, in January of 1974, she
was initiated.
At the Detroit temple, Rangavati’s services included
sankirtana, preaching programs, kitchen and pujari
room activities. In 1975, the temple president
Govardhana Dasa invited her to come to India, as
recognition for her outstanding service. At the Mayapur
Festival, she had the opportunity to see Srila
Prabhupada every day during his lectures and evening
darshans. During this time, a feeling arose within her
that urged her not leave India. After their visit to
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Vrindavan, Rangavati decided she had to stay there.
Again, she had Srila Prabhupada’s association every day
through various parikramas, traveling with him back
and forth from Mayapur, and tours of Vrindavan. Daivi
Sakti Devi Dasi, Srila Prabhupada’s cook, engaged her
in cut-up and kitchen help, as well as cleaning his
quarters daily.
During 1978 in Mumbai, Rangavati was asked by
Tamala Krsna Maharaja to take out the first women-only
book distribution party in India. The group traveled for
several months throughout Maharastra, Gujarat, and
Pakistan. In the early 1980’s, she was sent to
Vancouver, British Columbia to collect for the
construction of the Juhu Beach temple. After that, she
worked on fundraising for the Bhaktivedanta Gurukula
near Bakersville, California.
In 1982, she taught at the Denver Gurukula and also
helped start another gurukula in Vermont. After that,
she helped to start a very successful preaching center in
Boulder, Colorado, alongside her future husband Jitari
Dasa, as well as Anuttama Dasa and Palika Devi Dasi.
In 1985, Rangavati moved to Key West, Florida where
her service took the form of family service. She and
Jitari got married, and in 1989 had their daughter,
Nadia.
In 1995, the family moved to New Raman Reti. Here they
run a few different businesses and support the temple
as they can. Rangavati prabhu feels that success in
devotional life hinges on diligently following the basics
as taught by Srila Prabhupada, which includes chanting
minimum sixteen rounds daily and following the four
regulative principles.
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Ranjita Dasa
Ranjita Dasa first saw the
devotees chanting at UC
Berkeley in 1969, and later in
Vancouver. He liked seeing them
perform kirtana very much, but
it never occurred to him to
become one of them. While he
was living in an alternative
community on Vancouver Island
in early 1974, some of his
friends joined the Vancouver temple.
While visiting the town of Victoria, Ranjita bought a few
Back to Godhead magazines from a sankirtana devotee.
As he read them, he was surprised that those people
who were chanting on the streets actually had a very
deep philosophy. He was profoundly struck by it, its
clarity, and the way it explained the human condition in
a way that no other religion did. The description of the
material world was so exact that the spiritual truths
became a reality. A further insight was that in contrast
with other religions, devotional service is a 24-hour a
day commitment, involving every aspect of life, and not
just “attending church on Sunday.” The realization was
that only in Krishna consciousness can one get the
complete package - philosophy, food, festivals, deity
worship, preaching, etcetera.
In the spring of 1974, Ranjita joined the Vancouver
temple. Some weeks after joining, he saw Srila
Prabhupada at the San Francisco Ratha Yatra, and the
sight of him there, along with hundreds of devotees from
all over the country engaged in such a grand festival,
made an indelible impression.
In 1975, he was initiated at the Dallas temple. Over the
next few years, Ranjita performed harinama, life
membership preaching, book distribution, and other
temple duties in his native South Africa, as well as in
India. In Mayapur, he was involved with the
construction of Srila Prabhupada's Puspa Samadhi
temple. After this, he worked with ITV in Los Angeles,
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helping to produce videos of Srila Prabhupada lectures
and other projects, such as the film biography of Lord
Caitanya, Bengali devotional movies, and the ITV videos
on reincarnation and other topics.
From 1985 to 2007, Ranjita served at the Bhaktivedanta
Archives in Los Angeles and later in Prabhupada Village,
North Carolina. During this time the Bhaktivedanta
Archives published all of Srila Prabhupada’s lectures
and conversations in book form, totaling more than 60
volumes. This endeavor also led to the production of the
Bhaktivedanta VedaBase. He was also involved in
scanning and cataloging the original transcripts of Srila
Prabhupada's books, and the huge collection of slides
and negatives of Srila Prabhupada and ISKCON
activities.
In 2007, Ranjita moved to New Raman Reti with his
family to serve as the manager of Sacred Threads
clothing company in Gainesville. In 2012, he began
service with the Bhaktivedanta Book Trust, Back to
Godhead magazine and Krishna.com. Ranjita greatly
appreciates the New Raman Reti community and its
sadhu sanga, the beautiful deities, and the wonderful
preaching being done by the devotees here.
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Rasamandala Devi Dasi
In 1972 I was turning 19,
and had just gotten married.
We were hitch-hiking from
Adelaide to the Top End of
Australia for our so-called
honeymoon. We wound up
in the mountains of Cairns,
QLD Australia, tenting next
to a waterfall. It was the wet
season, and one morning
out of the rain and fog came
a double-decker bus with
Stay High Forever written on
the side. The bus was full of devotees led by Madhudvisa
Maharaja, who took us and others who were also
camping in the area, off to an even more remote
location, with everyone fasting untill midnight for
Janmastami. We joined the following year after
attending the Double Bay temple Sunday feasts in
Sydney for some months. In November of 1973 I had a
son, Damodara.
In 1976, I was initiated in Mayapur, while living there
for a year. It was incredibly austere. The women and
children lived above the kitchens at a remote corner of
the Mayapur compound. All the men lived in the main
building. While there, I cleaned the toilets which were
used by all the Bangladesh refugees as my service, with
child in tow. Later we lived at the goshala in a one-room
concrete building used for the cow feed, and tended to
the cows and bull. Jayapataka Maharaja commented
that the cows were producing more milk than they had
prior.
We were so fortunate because Srila Prabhupada was
there during this period for quite some time. He
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bestowed his infinite kindness upon me via my son on
many occasions during this time.
I never wanted to be a hippie (though was happy being a
vegetarian since the age of 15), but I was caught up in
the good and the bad of the hippie movement prior to
becoming an aspiring devotee. One of the hippie ideals
was “trying to save the world.” As a child, I was a
devoted Catholic, the oldest of nine children. (All my
siblings eventually became vegetarians.) I prayed to Lord
Jesus Christ when I was a teenager to please let me
have a better understanding of God.
Due to the infinite mercy of Srila Prabhupada, all my
prayers were answered. Srila Prabhupada glowed, he
literally lit up all the area around him. He lived what he
taught. I felt not one iota of lust in his presence, just his
deep love for Krishna and for all of us. We felt protected.
He made everything look easy. He freely gave profound
non-sectarian knowledge previously unknown to
Western theologians, scholars and religious teachers about the nature of the Supreme Lord, Krishna, the
material world, and the eternal nature of every living
entity. Along with the knowledge, he gave the simple
process by which we are able to re-ignite our loving
relationship with that Supreme Lord, by eating, dancing
and chanting. No matter where I have been in my life,
this knowledge has never left me.
We arrived here in Alachua in 2015, after driving across
the States from Los Angeles, looking for a nice temple to
move to and which would be good for the children’s
Krishna consciousness. We were so impressed, we
stayed and bought land and started developing it.
I have actually served in many temples because I moved
regularly due to being married to a military person. Prior
to coming to Alachua, my family and I were living in
Perth, Western Australia and keeping company with
Jagattarini Devi Dasi and family. Prior to that I was in
the Hunter Valley, NSW and helped out around New

Spiritual Journeys 145

Gokula farm while working at a credit union. After
retiring I helped out at Care for Cows with Kurma
Rupa’s team in Vrindavan. Prior to New Gokula I was in
Brisbane. This is just mentioning a few of my prior
locations.
Here in Alachua, we have seven and a half acres off
Peggy Road, which we are working towards making into
a food forest. Our intention is to offer the crops to the
temple. We are very happy to be here and to be part of
the New Raman Reti community. The deities are
exquisite and the devotees both here and in Gainesville
are very kind and accommodating. The New Raman Reti
channel is constantly streaming in our family temple
room.
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Samapriya Devi Dasi
Samapriya Devi Dasi was
chanting a buddhist mantra in
a meadow of a Vermont
commune in 1969, when a
naked hippie with bright red
hair descended from a nearby
hill and said: “chant Hare
Krishna, it’s a love trip!” She
has been chanting the
mahamantra ever since.
Desperately seeking shelter during those years,
Samapriya eventually made her way to the Brooklyn
temple in 1971. She saw Srila Prabhupada for the first
time, installing Sri Sri Radha Govinda. Over the next few
years, driven by a deep desire to tell people about
transcendental knowledge, she preached in New York as
well as in Spain. She would take Spanish one-page Hare
Krishna Newspaper publications from New York and
distribute them on the beaches of Spain, while engaging
people in chanting the Holy Name. She remembers
playing her flute along Spanish sidewalk cafes with her
toddler daughter, Hita Karina, tethered to her waist,
distributing popcorn prasadam.
Life circumstances continually forced Samapriya to take
full shelter of Krishna, so she learned early on to
take complete refuge in the Hare Krishna mahamantra,
following in the footsteps of her hero, Haridasa
Thakura.
In 1975, Samapriya took initiation from Srila
Prabhupada at the Berkeley temple. For the next 10
years, from 1975-85, she was the main pujari for
dressing Sri Sri Rukmini Dvarkadisa at the Los Angeles
temple. During that time, she also distributed books
at the Los Angeles airport and many other places.
Through her relentless dedication to distributing Srila
Prabhupada’s books, she reached many conditioned
souls far and wide.
Over those years and the years that followed, she also
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got to dress deities all over the world. One of the “tests”
of sankirtana book distribution, she notes, is that one
has to give up the false ego as well as have the mood of
love and sacrifice in order to give Krishna to others.
Another “test” is living in the holy dhama, where one’s
purification is intense and where one’s surrender to
Krishna must constantly be practiced. Most importantly,
one must learn to access the dhama of one’s heart,
where the Lord resides. In that way, every moment of
one’s life can be devotional service.
In 1985, Samapriya met her husband, Dhruva Maharaja
Dasa, who was a leader in padayatra touring the holy
places of India. They lived in Vrindavan and Mayapur
and then built a house in Jagannatha Puri, spending
almost 30 years in Lord Krishna’s holy dhamas.
In the late 1990’s, Samapriya
and her family moved to
Alachua, but also continued
to spend a lot of time in Puri.
In 2000, she and Dhruva
Maharaja began presenting
audio books, which are
narrations of the books of
Srila Prabhupada as well as
our other acaryas. Since
2009, they also began
teaching Srila Prabhupada’s books on the internet.
These courses include, Bhagavad Gita, Nectar of
Instruction, Sri Isopanisad and Srimad Bhagavatam, and
they help people to get inspired by Srila Prabhupada
through his books.
“When someone awakens to Krishna in his own heart,
the love he or she has always been looking for finally
becomes possible.” Samapriya says. “In order to achieve
the goal of life, one must remain determined, taking full
shelter of the holy name and Srila Prabhupada’s
transcendental books. In the material world we are in a
diseased condition. By putting all of our hope and
faith in the yuga dharma, the holy name, we can
become healthy and happy - ‘there is no other way,
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there is no other way, there is no other way!”
After working on it for over a decade, Samapriya
published her book, The Divine Love Trip. It was offered
to the Lord on Gaura Purnima 2020, and released at the
dawn of the world pandemic. Written in prose and
poetry, her book takes the reader on adventures,
realizations and purifications of becoming a devotee,
and describes living in the holy dhama, and distributing
Srila Prabhupada’s mercy. It is available at Krishna.com
and Amazon.
Sampriya and Dhruva Maharaja prabhus continue to
teach Srila Prabhupada’s books online, and are now
conducting the Srimad Bhagavatam series at their
course site Sadhusangaonline.com.
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Sanka Dasa
After three military tours
in Vietnam as a
photographic
interpreter, Sanka
Dasa returned to his
hometown in Worcester,
Massachusetts in
1969. Sometime later in
1971, his brother,
who was living at the
Boston temple, gifted him
a KRSNA Book and four
pictures of Lord
Vishnu. Three days after reading the book, Sanka joined
the Boston temple. Thinking he was “fully
surrendered” at the time, he spent the next three
months in full-time service at the temple. After this
initial stint in devotional service, material desires
re-surfaced, and he decided to leave the temple
and hitchhike/adventure across the country.
After some time, he ended up at the San Francisco
temple, where he helped Jayananda Dasa build the
Ratha Yatra cart. He spent some time at the Maui,
Hawaii temple in 1972, and then came to the Laguna
Beach temple in California in 1973. At that time, he felt
truly “fully surrendered,” and took initiation in May of
that year. That same year, Sanka offered a box of
organic vegetables to Srila Prabhupada in Los Angeles.
In turn, Prabhupada gave him his first instruction: “You
must go to Mayapur and make gardens.” Sanka
immediately went on traveling sankirtana to raise money
for Mayapur.
In 1974, he was at the first Mayapur Festival. There, he
was given hundreds of acres to cultivate. Sometime
later, Srila Prabhupada sent him to Bombay, Juhu
temple, where he also started cultivating gardens. Daily,
Srila Prabhupada would watch him from his balcony
and would accept a flower from his garden. It was in
Bombay that Sanka also acquired most of
his famous cooking skills. He helped cook the first
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offering at Vrindavan temple in 1975, and in 1976, the
first offering at Hyderabad and Bombay.
In 1976, he was sent to Hyderabad, where he became
the head pujari. There, he raised money to buy material
and to design top-of-the-line outfits for all the deities,
which Srila Prabhupada deeply appreciated.
In 1978, he spent some time at the
ISKCON temple in Sweden, and then
Geneva, Switzerland. In Geneva, he
cooked for the first Ratha Yatra
parade, which was the first parade
ever in Switzerland. A bit later,
Sanka was sent to the New Varsana
community in Colorado. There,
he married Saci Devi Dasi, and
eventually they had three
children. Subsequently, Sanka
served at Denver and San Diego temples.
In 1996, he moved to the New Goloka community in
North Carolina, where he helped Locana Dasa make 54
Prabhupada murtis, most of which were sent to former
Soviet countries. In 2001, he moved to New Vrindavan,
and in 2011, to New Raman Reti.
Here at Alachua, Sanka is known for quantity cooking.
He cooks for our deities, devotees, Sunday feasts, and
many special events. Also, he assists Janmejaya
prabhu, our gardener, to cultivate the organic
gardens. Sanka feels that it is only mercy from Srila
Prabhupada and Krishna that keeps him going in
devotional service as well as in his cooking. Things “turn
out well” only by their mercy. Sanka prabhu has written
two cookbooks, entitled Simple Vegetarian Cooking –
Indian-style and Italian-style. They can be obtained from
Krsna.com.
(Sanka prabhu just left his body, at the time of this
writing, on the auspicious day of Govardhana Puja,
2021.)
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Saranga Thakura Dasa
I first met a dhoti-clad
brahmacari in 1971, at Johns
Hopkins University in my
native Maryland. He intrigued
me, so I gave a donation and
received a Perfection of Yoga
book.
Then in the fall of 1975, while
attending the University of
Maryland, I was attracted by
the chanting of the
Radha-Damodara party, who
were set up on an expansive lawn. I ended up spending
the night in the Baltimore temple, and attending the
class on the bus. The next morning. Vishnujana and
Tamala Krsna Maharajas were speaking. They asked me
to join, but I was helping my invalid mother at the time,
and was unable to oblige. I began attending the devotee
program and cooking class at the university.
When I dropped out of school, I left behind the cooking
class. But over the next several months, I met a devotee
at two different events. Thinking that Krishna was trying
to tell me something, I visited the Potomac temple in
July of 1976. It was one week after Prabhupada's
famous Fourth of July visit there (I never met him in
person). I ended up staying as a brahmacari in the
ashram.
On Srila Bhaktivinode Thakura's appearance day in
October of 1977, I was initiated. Satsvarupa Maharaja
conducted the ceremony and gave me my spiritual
name. He also performed my second initiation about six
months later. Srila Prabhupada had given me a group of
friends with whom I could chant, dance, and be happy.
He also gave me answers to everything, and also a
transcendental purpose!
After a week of scrubbing kitchen pots, I performed
sankirtana for over three years. These were done mostly
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at the museums and monuments of Washington D.C.
That morphed into albums, candles, paintings, and
traveling sankirtana. We also made a palanquin-style
cart for small Jagannatha Deities.
I married in 1979 and we left for Gita-nagari, where I did
maintenance and remodeling work until 1987. I helped
briefly with the cows and oxen, and cutting firewood.
After 1987, we lived and worked outside, in
Pennsylvania and then in the Virginia mountains.
In 1993, we moved to Alachua. It was a time of struggle.
After divorcing in 1997, I became a member of the
Unitarian Universalist church (they asked me to chant
before the services sometimes), and then the Unity
church. Together that experience pointed me back to the
depth, sanity, and personalism of Krishna
consciousness.
This was a second coming into Krishna consciousness.
With the help of the Gainesville preaching center, a
personal growth seminar, and marriage to Rasa Devi
Dasi, I began growing in the company of devotees again.
By listening to Srila Prabhupada every day, my
connection to Prabhupada, the person, started to
solidify. I was able to help with Krishna-Balarama's
pujari room.
Soon after, with the help of one of Sacinandana Swami's
seminars in 2011, I became serious with my japa. I
think this relationship with the Holy Name is my most
important service. From that commitment came my
Ratha Yatra and prison services, and performing
remodels for the temple. Srila Prabhupada's influence
continues to purify my life.
Here is a little bit about my prison ministry service at the
Raiford correctional institution:
This is a high security facility, with around 2,000 men
who are over 50. Madana Mohana Dasa and I have been
steady partners in this service, although other devotees
would join as well. We have had three men coming
regularly for six years every weekend. They are serious
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about the Bhagavad Gita class, and each live its
teachings to different degrees. We take turns reading the
verses and purports. It is a very interactive class where
everyone speaks their mind. Madana Mohana has called
it “a captive audience.”
We have celebrated festivals by buying foodstuffs from
their canteen, and offering it during the program. This
can bring 10-15 visitors. We've shown a number of
videos, especially the Hare Krishna! Film – which was
well attended.
Whole sets of books are in the prison library. The two
chaplains are friendly and quite helpful, which is a
blessing. The guards know us and ask questions
sometimes. This year put a stop to the service
temporarily, but we hope to continue again soon.
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Sesa Dasa
I grew up in a military family,
and therefore the US Army
always seemed like the
natural choice for my college
and career. I conceived my
life as one of service. Indeed,
such a path in life did
manifest for me, when I was
admitted as a cadet to the
United States Military
Academy at West Point.
However, after two-and-a-half years of the turbulent
1960’s war protests and civil rights struggles, my
idealism about the American way and faith “in the
system” was broken. I left West Point, but retained my
idealism. I began to seek a new frontier into which I
could place my fervor for idealism.
When I met the Hare Krishna devotees in the early
1970’s, I was working in the Albany County (New York)
Head Start program, a social effort to help
disadvantaged families and children by providing
educational support.
While visiting a friend in New York City in 1973, I
received a book from Ragatmika Devi Dasi at the Port
Authority Bus Terminal. I felt very inspired by the
Bhagavad Gita, and a little voice in my head whispered I
should give Ragatmika all the money I had. So, I did and in turn she gave me more books. Boarding the bus
back to Albany with those books, even before reading
them, I knew was the beginning of my devotional
journey - a place where my idealism would be properly
situated.
The following weekend, devotees from the Buffalo temple
came to Albany to start a temple. I joined up with them
as soon as they told me about the political activism of
the In God We Trust Party for Purified Leaders. Devotees
were running for political offices without compromising
their philosophy and ideal character - based on the
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idealism of Krishna consciousness. I had found what I
was searching for, and I enthusiastically embarked upon
my new frontier of idealism!
Srila Prabhupada took me and my broken spirit, and
gave me a place to find meaning to life.
I was initiated by Srila Prabhupada in 1974,
while traveling as a member of the initial Bhaktivedanta
Book Trust Library Party, which was tasked with placing
Srila Prabhupada’s books in college and university
libraries and classrooms. I feel very privileged to have
served with many dedicated disciples of Srila
Prabhupada in this service, which was closely watched
by His Divine Grace.
In 1980, I was given the post of Temple President of the
Washington, DC temple in Potomac, Maryland. During
this time, I oversaw the installation of Sri Sri Sita Rama
Lakshman Hanuman in 1981.
In 1982, I was transferred to the post of President of the
ISKCON temple in Philadelphia, where I served until
1987. During my assignment in Philadelphia, I also
served as the Managing Editor of Back to Godhead
magazine.
Continuing my service with Srila Prabhupada’s book
publication and distribution, from 1987 to 1992 I served
as the BBT Trustee for North America in Los Angeles,
CA. In 1991, I earned my Juris Doctor degree from the
UCLA School of Law.
In 1994, I was asked to serve on the ISKCON Governing
Body Commission and have served in this position up to
the present time. Currently my GBC responsibilities
include: Zonal Secretary for Gainesville, Orlando,
Seattle, and Miami; and the Vrindavan Executive
Committee for ISKCON Vrindavan, India. I previously
served as the Zonal Secretary for ISKCON Alachua for a
period of 10 years.
Additionally, my GBC portfolio includes two ministries:
Minister of Education and Minister of Justice. I also
Spiritual Journeys 156

served as a member of the GBC Executive Committee in
1998, and again for 2014 through 2016, which included
the post of GBC Chairman during the 50th Anniversary
Year in 2016, and Chairman of the Brooklyn Temple
No-Sale Committee.
Of all the different types of services that I have been
fortunate to render, I most appreciated the opportunity
to teach Introduction to Ethics at Bhaktivedanta College
in Belgium, each spring for the 13 years between 2003
and 2015.
My wife, Madhumati Devi Dasi, and I have been married
for 39 years. We originally moved to Alachua in 1997 to
raise our two daughters. The girls are now married, and
we have one grandson.
As the GBC Minister of Education, I would like to share
with you some thoughts on the importance of education
as part of ISKCON’s outreach mission:
Srila Prabhupada once remarked that “essential truth
spoken concisely is true eloquence.” He indeed
exemplified such eloquence in outlining the mission of the
Ministry of Education when he stated during a 1972
lecture in Los Angeles, “education means to lead the
people gradually to Krishna consciousness.” These ten
words have provided all of us our life’s mission. It is no
surprise that the Ministry of Education was the first
ministry Srila Prabhupada added to his Governing Body
Commission structure, given that four of the
seven original purposes of ISKCON are educational in
nature.
Fulfilling such a universal mandate for education
certainly has proven to be a daunting task, but there are
success stories in temples, schools, and projects around
the world. As the GBC minister of education, I take it as
my task to fan the spark of such success by promoting,
sharing, and developing what works well to keep both
the devotees of ISKCON and the people in general on the
progressive path to Krishna consciousness, as so
eloquently advocated by Srila Prabhupada.
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Siladitya Devi Dasi
nama om vishnu-padaya krishna-preshthaya bhu-tale
srimate bhaktivedanta-svamin iti namine
namas te saraswate deve gaura-vani-pracarine
nirvishesha-shunyavadi-pashchatya-desha-tarine
I wanted to share three pieces of my history that may be
of interest: (there are also photos at end of article)
I joined the Buffalo temple in 1973. It was a very
small temple, and for the first three months under
Gunagrahi and his then wife Kirtika, had a warm
family atmosphere. Unfortunately after they left, a
lot of difficulties manifested and we were struggling.
The presiding deities were Lord Jaganatha and
Gaur-Nitai. I was especially fond of Gaur-Nitai and
made Their garlands. One evening, stringing flowers in
the temple room alone in front of Them, I could feel
Their mercy and kindness. They seemed to glow with a
warmth that was perceptible even to this wretch - I felt
such a strong connection. However, the next morning,
while we were all gathered in the dark temple room
waiting for the curtain to part for mangala aratik, a
sudden whoosh, a bright glow, and a loud scream
pierced us. We threw open the curtains to reveal the
most horrible sight—our Lords Gaur-Nitai were on fire O Krishna!
Everyone ran out screaming, but I ran up to our Lords,
begging Krishna what to do. (These were those beautiful
paper mache deities that Govinda Dasi made.) They
were completely and unstoppably engulfed in flames!
Instinctively, I pulled Lord Caitanya down off the altar,
hoping I could perhaps snuff the flames…I cannot
describe the rest, too terrible.
In the end, only our beautiful Lords burned. We were all
devastated. When Srila Prabhupada was asked if there
were offenses that caused our Lords to leave, he replied,
“Yes, there were offenses. But we’ll not worry about
that. We’ll just chant Hare Krishna.” Can you imagine
Spiritual Journeys 158

such mercy? Our life airs gradually began to return as
Srila Prabhupada directed the artist Baradraja to sculpt
another set of deities for us.
When Baradraja came with the deities to Buffalo from
Los Angeles, I met with him and heard of the newly
formed FATE project he directed. This was a project
Srila Prabhupada wanted in order to create diorama
exhibits depicting Bhagavad Gita and other teachings
for Los Angeles. Hearing about it, I became attracted
and wanted to become part of the team working to
make this exciting museum.
Not being able to convince my temple president to let me
go to L.A., I devised a plan. I got up before anyone else,
finished making the mangala aratik sweets and snuck
out to catch a 3:00am Greyhound bus to L.A.
(Admittedly, not the ideal plan.) Joining FATE—the First
American Theistic Exhibition—was an amazing
experience, though. I believe it was fall of 1975, and
things were about to heat up.
We went on a marathon to feverishly try to complete the
museum before Prabhupada’s visit in 1976. We didn’t
quite make it, but the figure of Srila Prabhupada writing
by lantern light in his room at the Radha-Damodara
mandir was complete - the very first Srila Prabhupada
murti in ISKCON! (see in pictures below)
His head is down as he is writing and the first rays of
sun are coming through the window. They reveal Rupa
Goswami’s samadhi and Prabhupada lifts his head to
gaze upon it. So, the plan was: The murti was sitting on
a table in our studios. As Prabhupada would round the
corner, he would come face to face with his murti! And
as he would see himself, the artist, Locana, hidden
under the table, would manually move his head (as the
animatronics were not yet in place) to stare directly in
Srila Prabhupada’s eyes! Oh the magic of that moment!
When the murti’s head lifted to be face to face with Srila
Prabhupada, he beamed one of those light up the
universe smiles!
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By 1977, we were feverishly working around the
clock—praying that Srila Prabhupada would be able to
see a completed museum. My schedule was: I would
leave the studio at 1:30 am, chant my rounds, go to
mangala aratik, sleep for a couple of hours, then go
back to the studio. Twenty-four hour kirtana was
implemented throughout the movement at that time, for
Srila Prabhupada’s health.
One such evening while passing the temple on my way
to the ashram at 1:00am, I heard the most incredible
sound. Imagine an angel’s voice—coming from inside the
temple. Honestly, I never heard such a voice before. I
quietly snuck inside the temple so as not to disturb the
chanter. He was chanting so sweetly, that I could feel
tears and a tugging at my heart. I quietly climbed to the
balcony, straining to see this angel in the darkened
temple who was pouring his heart out. Such intimate,
desperate, crying out to the Lord: “Hare Krishna Hare
Krishna… please cure Srila Prabhupada.” Then I
realized, though I hadn’t really known him due to his
debilitated health, it was Jayananda prabhu! Though I
did not have much personal association with Srila
Prabhupada, classes mostly, yet a moment’s association
with this devotee, who has such deep love for Srila
Prabhupada, gave me the effects of such direct
association.
Krishna consciousness is an amazing journey - each
stage is packed with lessons, sublime as well as
cleansing, that cannot be received elsewhere. Srila
Prabhupada has saved me, and his devotees and
followers continue to do so. This is causeless mercy,
and I am forever indebted, life after life. There is
nowhere else I want to be, except serving his divine
lotus feet and the feet of all the devotees - wherever
that may take me.
Some photos below:
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From a 1983 BTG article:
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Prabhupada “sees himself” in murti form, created by
FATE team:
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Soma Dasa

Some highlights from my devotional life:
- Moved into the Boston temple in the fall of 1970, at
the age of 16. Served at the ISKCON Press, as well as
SKP (Sankirtana Party). Performed temple duties and
responsible for temple maintenance.
- Initiated July 18, 1971. Sri Sri Radhagopi Vallabha
was also installed by Srila Prabhupada during the
same ceremony. Participated in Traveling SKP and was
a pujari at Boston temple.
- Moved to New Vrindaban in August of 1973. Did
mostly construction there, Srila Prabhupada's Palace
and sculpture service. Sculpted the
Prahlada-Narasimhadeva Deity! (pictured below)
- Currently residing in New Raman Reti, Alachua.
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Sranti Devi Dasi
I joined Srila Prabhupada's
ISKCON here in Gainesville,
in 1975. Years earlier, in
1971, my older brother, then
a student at University of
Florida, introduced me to
Eastern philosophy. However,
those books seemed so vague
and impersonal, leaving me
totally dissatisfied. I had
become vegetarian and had
written to many yoga
ashrams looking for a
spiritual lifestyle. By Prabhupada's mercy, none wrote
back!
A friend, who later became Garuda Pandita Dasa,
received a Back to Godhead at a street light in Largo,
Florida, where I grew up. He was instantly attracted and
shared it with Bhranti Devi Dasi, Akincana Krsna Das,
and me. He began ordering book after book, including a
cookbook. Then he tried every recipe and learned how to
offer to Krishna. The rest of us would, of course, partake
of that prasadam and give our critiques!
After receiving a Bhagavad Gita, we began chanting 16
rounds. At this point, however, three of us were sharing
one set of japa beads. We had no idea we could make
more! We had to get creative in order for all of us to
chant our rounds. So, every evening we would go on a
japa ride all over Largo and Clearwater. Garuda Pandit
would drive, Bhranti sat in the middle managing the one
set of beads, and I sat next to her. We would all chant in
unison while Bhranti kept count on the beads! Took
forever!
The closest temple was in Gainesville. One Sunday we
decided to drive to a Sunday Love Feast at the Depot
Avenue temple, mine and Akincana's first devotee
association! We met Amarendra Dasa, Gayatri Devi Dasi,
Dhanesvara Dasa, and all the Gainesville devotees.
Needless to say, our first mission was to get more japa
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beads! Then at feast time, Gayatri sat with us
preaching so enthusiastically, while we indulged in the
famous Gainesville prasadam! I knew this was the life I
had been looking for!
Our next visit to a temple was Atlanta, in 1975, to see
Srila Prabhupada. What an extraordinary experience,
even though so much went over our heads! We were
ready to give up everything and we moved into the
Gainesville temple two weeks later. Then, another friend,
Gopapatni, joined a few months later. Again, I had the
great mercy to see Srila Prabhupada at Philadelphia
Ratha Yatra in 1975, and New York Ratha Yatra in 1976.
Seeing the potency of Srila Prabhupada's books first
hand, how solely by the mercy of His books we had
become devotees, deeply moved me. As one of my first
services, I felt compelled to try to distribute
Srila Prabhupada's books. I had that great fortune for
many years in many places, with many amazing
experiences. Also, as a young girl, I had learned to sew
from my mother and was always sewing. Once Gayatri
knew of my skil, she immediately engaged me in sewing
for Gaura Nitai, on our very first visit. Krishna has
kindly allowed me to serve as His seamstress and pujari
for all my years since.
Srila Prabhupada not only drastically changed my life,
but as many devotees describe, He saved me! He gave us
a pure life, serving and remembering Krishna
constantly, in the association of devotees, the spiritual
world! His instructions and trancendental desires
became my life and soul! Amarendra prabhu would
read His letters to the sankirtana devotees in the
evenings. Prabhupada would be pushing for more and
more books to go out, even requesting us to "double-it.”
We were wondering how can we possibly "double-it"
when we're already out in the lots and at the lights
12 hours a day!! Very austere, but very ecstatic!
I am eternally grateful that those trancendental arrows
of Srila Prabhupada's books found my friends and me,
in this remote corner of the world, so far from the
birthplace of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu! I am also so
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thankful to have been raised as a new devotee in the
loving family-like, yet fired up, atmosphere created by
Amarendra and Gayatri and all the devotees of the
Depot Avenue temple.
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Sudharma Devi Dasi
I was a young
college student with
an understanding
that there was a
deeper reality. I was
convinced that there
were ancient
writings that
revealed the secrets
of life, but could
find no writings that
rang true for me; in
libraries, on
campus, or in book
stores. Imagine my
surprise when one day I was in a college dorm room,
bored with the dialogue taking place, and chanced upon
Prabhupada’s Bhagavad Gita on the student’s
bookshelf. From the very first sentence, I connected with
it.
I wasn’t able to find a copy after leaving that day, as I
suppose I still needed to go through a process of
detachment and acceptance. But after finding utter
material frustration, and being told by a tarot reader
from a family who had been practicing for -- he said 13
generations -- that I had to give up my current friends,
as they were keeping me small minded; that I had to
give up eating meat and become a vegetarian; and that I
had to take to spiritual life more seriously, I was able to
obtain a copy of the KRSNA Book.
Then, I was taken by my roommates to San Francisco
for Ratha Yatra, where I saw Srila Prabhupada and
heard him lecture. Ten days later, through another
whole set of seemingly divine interventions, I found
myself living in the Berkeley temple. I never left Krishna
consciousness after that, and was initiated in 1975,
while traveling with the devotees to Los Angeles for Srila
Prabhupada’s visit.
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In my first days in the temple, I was taught how to wear
a sari and how to put on tilak, practices which I took up
very seriously. I was told not to walk barefoot outside
anymore, even from the ashram to the temple, which
was a big one for me. I also gave up listening to
orchestrated music, an almost impossible task. I learned
to take shelter of the Lord in my heart, and relished
feeling tiny and dependent in a loving way, moment to
moment in my life. As for chanting, I couldn’t
understand why it sounded like the buzzing of bees, or
why i would get this rich taste in my mouth that I came
to find out was very similar to that of caranamrita.
From being a young teenage girl exploring San Francisco
and trying to understand life, through my connection
with Srila Prabhupada and Krishna consciousness, I
found my inner voice, and saw life come together with a
profound sense of meaning. I found reassurance and a
clear and resolute ability to weigh circumstances and
deliberate, while simultaneously taking shelter and
developing a deep devotional sense and longing.
My greatest happiness in life is sharing person to person
in deep reflective Krishna consciousness though
contemplating the text within the pages of the
Bhagavatam, and sharing Krishna consciousness with
those just experiencing Krishna consciousness. And I
am intimately grateful for all I have been given in this
life, including its ups and downs, its harder times and
its more pleasant ones. What at one time for me may
have seemed repetitive or mechanical, has become sweet
like sugar candy, and I can not conceive of a life that is
not devotional.
After 10 years of living in a van, day after day
fundraising on the streets of North America, and raising
unexpected and significant funds for our movement, my
life and services took a turn. I was given permission to
go to Southeast Asia for preaching purposes, where I
helped convert the Hong Kong temple from a boarding
house of devotee businessmen to a functioning temple
with Deity worship, harinama, a growing congregation
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and funding.
In the Philippines, I opened a Govinda’s restaurant, ran
a temple in Bagio, and travelled the Philippines with the
young Philipino girls. In those days, we shared many
exciting adventures, met the poorest of the poor and the
wealthy, traveled across the seas from island to island,
as the dolphins would jump and swim alongside our
boats, and chanted into the evenings.
While I found the Philippines depressing, as a heavily
exploited and ravaged country, I also found a beauty in
the hearts of the Philippine people who would literally
give you the shirt off their back. There was never a place
we would stop, even just on a sidewalk where we were
not immediately cared for by those nearby - whether
through offering of kind words, cold drinks, small treats,
free bus rides, shelter in family homes and some of the
wealthiest hotels free of charge.
The fact that we were travelling in saris meant that we
were missionaries, and people dedicated to God, people
who were meant to be cared for. I also had similar
experiences in Malaysia and Singapore, being invited
into many homes and giving evening classes to
audiences of 50, and sometimes a couple hundred
attendees.
My travels as an itinerant preacher continued across the
Pacific Northwest, where I was able to share Krishna
consciousness with many of the inquisitive souls there,
staying in many homes, and distributing Bhagavad
Gitas and even sets of books to family friends, after mini
retreats and evening classes.
Movement changes in the later 1980’s found me married
and in New Vrindavana, with my first child. With my
daughter by my side and the support of Dina Sarana
Devi Dasi (current GBC of the German Yatra), and her
husband Cakravarti, I opened up a book store in the
basement of Prabhupada’s Palace. There I spent my
days selling Bhagavad Gitas, tour books, cookbooks and
substantial numbers of full sets of Srimad
Bhagavatams. It was there that I met Visakha, and we
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eventually shared a home in Philadelphia, and then in
the DC area, and raised our two girls together.
In Philly I also met Mukunda Maharaja, who brought me
on to oversee media relations durng the Robin George
case. He ultimately gave me the position of North
American Communications Director, which then seated
me with a position within the ISKCON Foundation which included national tours of well-known artists,
fund raising organization, and the very fun element of
special events planning.
From here, I became a North American Executive
Officer, nominated by Jayapataka Swami, and also
founded the NA and International Women’s /Vaishnavi
Ministries. I was the first woman invited into the GBC
room, and while I never served in official GBC capacity, I
was an official attendee at the yearly meetings for close
to a decade. During this time, I also served a couple of
terms on the Alachua temple board.
My last 20 years or so have been quiet and reclusive. I
live here in Alachua and have a number of friends. But
I am not seen very often due to health and other
considerations. I have stayed loyal to my devotional
practices, though quietly and socially removed. But I do
dedicate some time to sharing with Vaishnavis
internationally, in small reading and discussion groups.
I am entirely dedicated to, and am currently working to
develop an international online devotional radio station,
with support from the Alachua community. I am also
overseeing a current ISKCON North American initiative
entitled, “Creating a Culture of Radical Personalism.”

Spiritual Journeys 171

Sukhada Devi Dasi

When Sukhada Devi Dasi began her career as a school
teacher in Detroit in 1972, she had a hard time believing
everything being taught to the children. There must be
some greater knowledge, she thought - so she took off
traveling to find it.
She practiced yoga, became vegetarian, and attended
programs of various teachers. Although finding many of
the yogis interesting and taking to spiritual
knowledge, none of them really touched her heart.
In 1973, Mukhya Devi Dasi and Braja Dasa, invited
Sukhada to their home program in Detroit. There she
received a Bhagavad Gita As It Is and learned about
home Deities. Short time later, she visited the Detroit
temple, where she instantly fell in love with devotees,
the feast, everything - she was home. By 1974, she
moved into the temple.
In 1975, Sukhada moved to Miami, where she went on
sankirtana morning to night. Taking much guidance
from Nartaka-gopala Devi Dasi, she felt enlivened by
book distribution and loved to tell people about
Krishna. That same year, Sukhada joined a traveling
sankirtana party which followed Srila Prabhupada along
the East Coast. In every encounter with him,
she felt some new and deeper aspect being revealed to
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her, like she “saw him a little more” each time. Making
the most of every service opportunity, she tried to serve
Prabhupada with as much vigor as possible. During that
tour in 1975, she was initiated at the Philadelphia
temple.
From 1979-89 Sukhada distributed prasadam and
books at every popular tourist spot in Hawaii. “There’s
nothing like distributing prasadam and books with
whales diving and surfacing in the Pacific Ocean behind
you!” The travelers there were so open and eager for
mercy; she feels many lives were changed in Hawaii
through Prabhupada’s books.
In 1989, desiring a better environment and gurukula for
her son Ramananda Raya, Sukhada moved to Alachua
with her family. Teaching academics alongside Krishna
consciousness at the boys’ school felt like the
culmination of her life’s work.
In 1990 she helped to found a new gurukula, one with a
more varied and creative curriculum, alongside Ballavi
DD, Rasa Lila DD, and Titiksa DD. In 1991, Sukhada’s
daughter Pritha was born and soon she too was part of
the school community. It had by that time become very
successful, limited only by space; at one point, about 80
students were enrolled. That gurukula continued for
about ten years.
In 1999, Sukhada helped to establish our current
charter school, Alachua Learning Center, with an
exciting curriculum encompassing multiculturalism,
values, and life skills. She taught there for many years,
and considered it a facility where devotee kids can be
themselves. Schools are such an integral part of our
Alachua devotee community, Sukhada believes. So
many families moved here because of them, and they’ve
given the “second generation” devotee children
a very solid shelter. She is so grateful for the schools’
assistance in raising her own children. Later, she also
taught at the Bhaktivedanta Academy for a few years,
before retiring.
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Sukhada prabhu feels that advancement in devotional
life is based on chanting good rounds and following
devotional principles. It is important to execute all the
little details daily, such as seeing the Deities and taking
advantage of as many service opportunities as
possible. Whenever feeling weak, she serves the devotees
and deities with more intensity. She is looking forward
to spending more time preaching and writing in the
future.
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Syamapriya Devi Dasi
Syamapriya Devi Dasi was
reading a lot of books in her
quest to find God at the age of
20. She was fortunate to
receive a KRSNA Book from a
sankirtana devotee at the local
mall where she lived,
St.Petersburg, Florida. Srila
Prabhupada’s writing made a
lot of sense to her, and being
hungry for more, she bought
a Bhagavad Gita As It is at the
bookstore.
Then she went on to read all
Srila Prabhupada books she
could get her hands on, at the
University of South Florida. Having a received a list of
interested people from ISKCON, Syamapriya wrote to the
closest ones, a couple in Tampa named David and
Gloria Payne. The family offered her prasadam
and drove her to the Sunday feast program in
Gainesville. By the third visit, she asked to join the
temple, and in May of 1975, she moved in.
Syamapriya recalls seeing Srila Prabhupada for the
first time in Philadelphia in 1975, where she clearly
saw his golden effulgence. At the 1976 Ratha Yatra in
New York, she was initiated by him and later, in 1978,
she took second initiation from HH Hrdayananda
Maharaja.
Syamapriya’s main services were pujari work, sewing,
cooking, and book distribution. She used to distribute at
the Jacksonville airport regularly, as well as at rest
areas on the interstate. Syamapriya may be the longest
continuous servant of our Sri Sri Gaura Nitai. She
started serving the deities at the Gainesville temple, and
when that temple was sold in 1980, she and her
husband Stoka Krsna Dasa helped care for the deities in
their new various locations.
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Their puja was continued in diminished facilities for
years. Sometimes they did all the
cooking, offered seven aratiks a day, performed all
the bathing, dressing, and cleaning. Six kinds of sweets
were made daily from fresh cow’s milk.
Syamapriya is also an expert seamstress, having started
our current sewing room at New Raman Reti. When Sri
Sri Radha Syamasundara arrived in Alachua, the deities
stayed at her house for a couple years in preparation for
installation in 2000. She sewed for Them,
making patterns and outfits. When Sri Sri Krishna
Balarama arrived some years later, she made patterns
and sewed for Them as well.
Currently, Syamapriya prabhu dresses and sews for our
deities. Her service has been somewhat reduced due to
health issues. She takes pleasure in visiting her
daughter Nitai Koruna, who lives in Kyoto, Japan, once
or twice a year.
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Vaninatha Vasu Dasa
I first met the devotees
in 1973 in Gainesville,
while attending the
University of Florida.
That is my first clear
recollection of the
Hare Krishna
devotees. I would give
donations for Back to
Godhead magazines
that the devotees were
distributing near
campus. I didn’t read
them, but would look
through them mainly
for the artwork. I
would then put the BTGs out with the other magazines
to “show the diversity of my reading.”
At the UF Spring Jazz Festival on campus, a devotee
came by distributing small books and incense. I was
with several of my fraternity brothers, in our usual
intoxicated state. We took all of his incense and books
and distributed them amongst ourselves. We then
mockingly imitated the Hare Krishna chanting and the
dancing. I remember he had a smile on his face, which
seemed strange given that we had just taken all his
goods. I took a Raja-Vidya small book and placed it in
my book bag - next to the bottles of wine I had brought
for the concert.
The next day I read that book. My first impression was,
this is serious! In attending the University, I was very
depressed that the education was just about getting a
job, how do you want to make money. Nothing more. I
had a romantic idea that I was going to be given
knowledge that would change me and that would
warrant me giving up the decadent lifestyle which I had
pursued in high school. But that book spoke a serious
language.
So I was attracted, but if you asked me what was
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attractive, I couldn't tell you! It was a strange attraction,
even to me. Over the next few months I went from the
vice president of an all-black fraternity to living in a
commune with people whose names I couldn't
pronounce. And I was loving it!
If I had not found Srila Prabhupada’s followers, I don't
know what I would have done. I was clearly not college
material, as I found it very boring. And socially I was at
the end of my rope as well. Sex, drugs, and jazz wasn't
doing it for me anymore. As a result, brahmacarya life
suited me well. I loved the temple classes, rising early,
and service - and everything about temple life!
Soon after moving into the temple, I joined the ranks of
book distributors. That was another adventure in
Krishna consciousness; going back to the UF campus,
not as a student, but as a representative of Krishna!
Krishna Lunch at that time was a humble affair, but it
had its impact.
After joining the devotees, everything about my life
became different. Fraternity brothers and friends who
would stop by to check on me, and they were really
surprised that I was sticking to this with such obvious
satisfaction. I could say that everything prior to meeting
the devotees was just “wasting time”- as the shastra
says, parabhavas (defeat).
So I have been a book distributor and campus preacher
at UF, Florida State, University of Central Florida, and
University of Illinois. I have also been temple president
in Gainesville, New Raman-Reti, Tallahassee, Orlando,
Chicago, Champaign-Urbana and Chandler, Arizona.
While at New Raman-Reti, I additionally immersed
myself in agriculture, growing crops for the market. I
still love growing, to this day.
Today I am attempting to serve Srila Prabhupada's
vision of re-establishing varnashrama dharma. The
instructions in The Mahabharata spoken by
Bhishmadeva to Maharaja Yudhishthira form the basis.
I beg your blessings for this attempt.
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Vedanta Sutra Dasa
I first heard Hare Krishna
from George Harrison in
1970, then from a devotee
named Jivanuga Dasa in
July of 1975. My real
connection occurred towards
the end of 1975, when our
Kesiha prabhu, who later
became my next door
neighbor in Alachua, gave
me a Back to Godhead and
SB 2.1. After reading these, I
found a Bhagavad Gita at the library and ordered Srila
Prabhupada’s tape ministry from Los Angeles.
I visited the Atlanta temple for Sunday program in
February of 1976 and found it very attractive. The
devotees asked if I would like some books and I replied,
“Yes, I’ll take them all!” After that, I basically dropped
out of my last three months of high school in Knoxville,
Tennessee to devote myself to studying Vaishnava
siddhanta.
I moved into the Atlanta temple in March of 1976. I
remember one day being in the temple room for the last
aratik, and then devotees just coming back from Srila
Prabhupada’s Mayapur/Vrindavan festival ran inside,
and we all had a giant kirtan! Hari haribol! Maheja
prabhu, who now lives in Alachua, was our bhakta
leader and we had three to four classes throughout the
day: Nectar of Devotion, Sri Isopanisad, Nectar of
Instruction, plus the daily Gita and Bhagavatam classes.
Cleaning the temple, washing pots, helping cook, and
later book distribution in parking lots were my daily
services.
One day while driving through the Smoky Mountains,
where I am from, our sankirtana leader Caitanyadeva
asked me if this would be a busy spot for book
distribution. “Yes definitely,” I said, so after Balavanta
prabhu got the legal permit, we spent four to five
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months every summer giving out Srila Prabhupada’s
books in that beautiful setting.
Caitanyadeva (Bhakta Charlie) invited me to come along
to see Srila Prabhupada at the 1976 New York Ratha
Yatra. Like a young fool, I had replied I was needed to
stay on book distribution. The next year in 1977, at the
first Atlanta Ratha Yatra, I was initiated by Srila
Prabhupada with many other devotees from all over the
southeast. By the mercy of Srila Prabhupada, I had
developed some small faith in Sri Sri Radha Govinda
bhakti as the goal of human life.
In 1982, after six years in Atlanta, I went to Murari
Sevak, to help with the 85 cows and oxen there.
Cooking, deity service giving, classes, cow seva, remote
living, and chanting Hare Krishna constituted my life. It
was all quite sublime.
Then in 1984, Tattva Darsana prabhu was requested by
Jayapataka Maharaja to come from India to be temple
president. While at Murari, he convinced me to join a
new project in India with Lokanatha Swami called
Padayatra. I was on Padayatra in India, America and
Mexico, also splitting time serving in the Hawaii, San
Diego, Laguna Beach and Seattle Temples - mostly
cooking, deity service, classes, harinama and collecting.
This went on for about 12 years, including an
eight-month stint at the Tucson Govinda’s Restaurant.
Then I came to St Augustine in 1997 to help Kuticak
prabhu start a preaching center. Finally after a couple
years between there, traveling, and Atlanta, I moved to
Alachua during Radha Shyamasundara’s 2000
installation. One hobby I had from 1996 -2005 was
taking videos, so I have a long video footage of that
glorious festival.
My first few years at Raman Reti I attended the entire
morning program, and also cooked breakfast and
cleaned the temple room. After 2005, I started going to
just the greeting but continued to roll chapatis for 13
years!
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I remarried in April 2004 to my wife Janaki Devi Dasi,
who has been a big help to me, including with raising
my son Balarama. I still listen almost every day online
from mangala aratik through the Bhagavatam class. All
glories to our Srila Prabhupada, New Raman Reti
dhama, and all the sincere devotees who help make it a
glorious community of aspiring Vaishnavas. I am
eternally grateful to be given these invaluable gifts from
Goloka Vrindavan by Srila Prabhupada, which include
hari katha, japa, nama sankirtana, Krishna prasadam,
and Vaishnava association.
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Vegavati Devi Dasi
From the first time I chanted
Hare Krishna seriously, in San
Jose, 1972, I knew this was for
me. Was I looking for God? Is a
drowning man looking for a
rope? I fell quite firmly into the
‘those in distress’ category that
Krishna mentions in the Gita –
one of the four kinds of pious
people that surrender unto Him.
Whatever peace or security I’d
thought I had, growing up, had
pretty much blown apart when
my mother died, just a few
weeks before my seventeenth birthday. The next few
years were like a pressure cooker. When it blew the lid
off, gradually my search began.
I turned 21 in the nuthouse.
By my 23rd birthday I had moved to California and been
living there for some months. When a friend I hadn’t
seen in awhile asked what I’d been up to, I answered
(truthfully) with a line from Bob Dylan: ‘drifting in and
out of lifetimes unmentionable by name.’
My father called on my birthday from the East Coast, to
ask what I’d like as a gift. I’d never had trouble before
thinking of things to ask for, but this time I drew a
blank. Finally it occurred to me: ‘If I sent you a book,
would you read it?’ I sent him the Macmillan Bhagavad
Gita As It Is, and when I finally made it to his house,
almost seven years later, I saw it kept nicely on his
shelf.
My birthday was in February, and a month later, on
Gaura Purnima day 1973, I moved into the ‘hidden
temple’ on Ko’olau, Kauai – basically a ladies’ ashram.
The brahmacaris lived in nearby Kapaa. I stayed there
for two years or so, although the temple itself, being
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affiliated with Siddhasvarupa and followers, basically
seceded from ISKCON in December of the same year. I
stayed and took care of the half-acre vegetable garden.
There was plenty of watering and weeding to do.
It was from there that I flew to Honolulu, two or three
times, to see and hear from Srila Prabhupada in person.
Moments etched indelibly into the heart.
Later, a series of adventures brought me to the LA
temple, where I served first as a sewing assistant to
Rukmini and later, distributed books at LAX. My
initiation in June 1976 brought me officially into the
relationship with Prabhupada, although it had begun as
soon as I’d started reading his books. At some point I
joined a traveling sankirtana party. We traveled widely,
sometimes based in one place – Salt Lake City, Grand
Canyon (three of us), Las Vegas (with Anangamanjari –
delightful adventures!)—and often on the move.
I went back to Hawaii in the summer of ’77, still
chanting sixteen rounds, offering my food – but without
the structure of temple life, it was difficult. In late 1979 I
left Hawaii to join the Baltimore temple. As I hadn’t
received second initiation yet, and Satsvarupa Maharaja
was the ‘zonal acharya’ at that time and place, it was
natural that I took shelter of him.
There was a traveling ‘sankirtan’ party (mostly selling
paraphernalia – candles, paintings—to support several
temples, including Gita-nagari farm) operating out of
Baltimore. I was recruited early on, and that became my
main service. My Godsister Svarga headed up the ladies’
part of that venture, until she and a few others were
sent to Gita-nagari to form a separate party, collecting
just for the farm.
My first trip to India, after nine years of practicing
Krishna consciousness, was in 1982, for the
Gaura-purnima festival. Later that year I was ‘donated’
to Gita-nagari, and joined their traveling party on the
road. Basically a group of eight or so ladies was
supporting a community of 100 devotees, including
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householders, a two-room schoolhouse, and a
prize-winning herd of Brown Swiss cows. It was actually
inspiring to see teams of oxen working the fields, and a
five-acre vegetable garden, all organic. Satsvarupa
Maharaja was absorbed in writing the Srila
Prabupada-lilamrta, Jagattarini and Bhurijana put on
puppet shows and plays, Mrgaksi and family were
singing wonderful children’s songs, and
Radha-Damodar reigned over all.
All these were supported by our collections, so we could
only visit the farm for a few days at a time, those first
few years.

In 1986, the temple sent me and Svarga to India for the
Mayapur festival. It was the second trip for both of us. I
still remember a magical time we spent with Nanda
there. But that year the zonal guru system began to
show signs of serious trouble. By the end of the year, I
think four of the initiating gurus had fallen down.
Around that time, Svarga & I took over the Adopt-a-Cow
program that Gour Hari had begun. We had help from
Advaita Acharya Prabhu in presenting to Indian
congregants in the city temples. We did it for a year or
so, until Balabhadra Prabhu took it over and made it
more dynamic.
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Books could and probably should be written about the
history of ISKCON as it transitioned from ‘only temples’
to a more broad congregational base. All over the world,
sankirtana devotees became dispirited and couldn’t go
on collecting. Householders suddenly realized they
needed to get jobs and support their families.
Gita-nagari morphed into a community of a dozen or so
devotees living on the farm, taking care of four sets of
Deities and a herd of 200-plus cows and oxen.
We lived off the farm, buying the single-wide that the
temple had initially given us as housing. We did
outreach programs like Rainbow Gatherings (in the
‘Kamadhuk’ motorhome) and the cooking class at Penn
State, which had about 80 people coming weekly for
some years. Svarga had been staying in India about six
months a year, but in about 1996 she came back eager
to increase the State College outreach program. I tagged
along, and we created a Bhagavad-gita discussion group
in addition to the cooking class. (Varuna and Kirtaniya
were participants in that, too.)
In 1997, through those programs, Krishna kindly gave
me a grown-up son, Madana-gopala Prabhu. Our Gita
discussion group met in his grad-student apartment,
and over time we developed a close relationship. He was
already chanting and following, but his family wasn’t
supportive of his involvement in Krishna consciousness.
So now, by Krishna’s grace, I have a ‘family’ within the
greater family of Krishna’s devotees.
I also took pilgrimages to India. I think by now I’ve been
about 12 times. My longest visit was six months, Lots of
hearing and chanting, wonderful association.
Over the years I’ve done quite a bit of proofreading – for
GN Press, BTG, and various individual devotees. A little
Deity worship, classes here and there, kirtana. Mostly I
try to become a friend to devotees, a servant and
well-wisher, and to stay sane and on the path. Who
knows how long we have left in this life?
Since coming to Alachua I’ve been fortunate to have
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work which connects me to Srila Prabhupada’s
movement. At first I worked for Krishna.com, which
helped to support BTG. The last few years I’ve been
engaged in service through the TOVP Foundation, as
office manager. What a privilege! Lord Caitanya has
given a process that is so simple and so sweet –
chanting, dancing and taking some prasadam. What’s
not to love? So grateful to Prabhupada and all his
followers for including me.
I’m especially grateful to be part of the Alachua
community, as it gives association with many old
friends, wonderful classes & festivals, and a chance to
see the second and third generations thriving, with a
more balanced approach to spiritual life than was
necessarily available for the ‘pioneer generation.’
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Vidyananda Dasa

Vidyananda Dasa first photographed the devotees
chanting in a parking lot in Portland, Oregon in 1969 for
his college newspaper. He was at Portland State
University studying art, photographing, performing
Shakespeare and protesting Vietnam. In 1972, while
working on a shoot for a department store as a
professional photographer, he bought the KRSNA Book
from a persistent lady devotee. She got $10 and he got
Krishna!
Over the years he occasionally chanted Hare Krishna
kirtana with various alternate lifestyle
groups. Vidyananda always wondered, “What is the best
thing I can do for people with my life?” The next few
years he spent installing organic gardens, preaching
sustainable living, and patrolling forests with a
helicopter and on foot, for the National Forest Service.
It was in 1975 that Krishna consciousness became
prominent in his life, when he met the Radha Damodara
Traveling Sankirtan Party (RDTSKP) at the Portland
temple. He remembers the floating, ecstatic kirtan
with HH Vishnujana Maharaja and how HH Tamala
Krsna Maharaja expertly dissected the insolent
comments of a pair of fraternity-type guys, which also
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convinced Vidyananda prabhu of the ultimate
truth. That night on Narasimha Caturdasi, he
joined the Radha Damodara tour. Six weeks later, he
was initiated in Chicago.
The Radha Damodara bus traveled and
performed sankirtana all over the United States,
particularly following Srila Prabhupada during his 1975
North American Tour. Vidyananda went to India with
the RDTSKP for the festival in 1976, where he was
blessed to take pictures of Srila Prabhupada in Mayapur
and Vrindavan – on the roof of the Lotus
Building, on morning walks, during initiations, and
more. These photographs can be found in the BBT
archives.
On Gaura Purnima in 1976, the RDTSKP had a private
darshan with Srila Prabhupada. After everyone
left, Vidyananda stayed behind to pack up his camera
equipment and as a result got a private moment with
Prabhupada. While alone, Prabhupada asked him how
he liked the festival. He responded with great
enthusiasm, expressing only a hesitation about the
fasting. Srila Prabhupada chuckled lightly and confided
that he “never liked fasting either,” and then told him
that “taking water is the same as fasting.”
Before the festival was over, Prabhupada sent the entire
Radha Damodara party to live in and support
“Prabhupada’s Skyscraper,” or the West 55th Street
temple in New York City, and Gita-nagari farm, where
Sri Sri Radha Damodara still reside.
While in New York, Vidyananda renewed his friendship
with Jayananda and helped him build the Ratha Yatra
carts, just as he had done in San Francisco in
May/June of 1975.
In 1978, he transferred to Los Angeles, to work for the
Bhaktivedanta Book Trust. One of his projects was
taking pictures for the Prabhupada Lilamrita of all the
places Prabhupada had visited in India and the U.S. In
1979, Vidyananda led the Matsya Project, which was an
effort to preserve on microfilm the Goswami and Acarya
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literatures. Gopiparanadhana Dasa, the late Sanskrit
scholar, advised on the collection and finding of books
and the BBT funded the project.
When more funds were needed, Vidyananda helped to
secure a grant through the Smithsonian Institution. He
was a founding member of the Institute for Vaishnava
Studies, the entity separate from ISKCON that applied
for the grant, along with Garuda Dasa, Varutharupa
Dasa, Harischandra Dasa, and Ravindra Svarupa
Dasa. Ultimately, requiring more substantial scholarly
credentials, the grant was awarded through American
University, with Dr. Charles White as the principal
investigator. The project was successfully completed
over the next few years.
In 1982, Vidyananda married Kirtida Kanyaka Devi
Dasi, and a year later their daughter Sarasvati was
born. In 1987, he entered his “work phase,” and worked
for Hewlett Packard for the next 15 years. In 1996, his
daughter began attending the Vaishnava Academy for
Girls in Alachua, and within a few months, HP moved
him to South Florida to join its national sales force, and
so he could be near his daughter.
In 1998, Vidyananda and his wife approached the
temple president at New Raman Reti, Nanda Devi Dasi,
about sponsoring the carving of Krishna
Balarama deities. The parents joined their daughter
in our community in 2000, and Sri Sri Krishna
Balarama was eventually installed in 2010.
In Alachua, Vidyananda was involved in some different
projects. One of them is the Nectar Collector, which is an
oral history project of Srila Prabhupada disciples that
seeks to reveal the inner enthusiasm devotees feel for
their favorite service, book, verse, pastime,
etc. Vidyananda has also written children’s
books, which would equip children with life tools
to “understand and apply the Vaishnava philosophy by
discovering it for themselves through stories.” He also
liked to grow flowers for our Deities and videotaped
many programs for the temple. In 2020, after a
prolonged illness, Vidyananda prabhu left his body.
Spiritual Journeys 190

Vinode Vani Devi Dasi
I first came in contact with Hare Krishna devotees in
San Francisco, during the winter of 1970. As part of my
college program, I worked at the UCSF Hospital for one
semester and rented a room on Frederick Street - one
block from the temple. I would walk by the temple on my
way to work each day, and several times gave a donation
and received a stick of incense and a Back to Godhead. I
could not really understand the philosophy, but was
intrigued by the lifestyle and dedication of the devotees.
My undergraduate degree at Beloit College was in
religious studies, and I was very interested in
hermeneutics, how the divine becomes manifest on the
material platform and is thus revealed. I married in
college and my husband and I moved back to Houston
in 1971 to help my family. My mother had died in an
automobile accident, leaving behind six children. Once
we were settled, I transferred my studies to the
University of Houston and planned to attend nursing
school upon graduation.
During my initial time back in Houston, we lived in the
Montrose district, a few miles from the temple on
Hawthorne Street. One day, Dharmabhavana prabhu
came to our door when I was away at work and sold
several BTGs to my husband. He threw them on the
coffee table for me to look at. I subsequently read them,
and this time, a light came on in my head! I looked at
the list of temples in the back of BTG and saw that there
was a local one. Although I was in the midst of final
exams at the University of Houston, I went to the
campus library, where I read every BTG on the shelves.
I then decided to go to the temple the following Monday
night, where Aja prabhu greeted me outside and
preached to me for an hour. He described the beauty of
Krishna and the spiritual realm, as he would gaze at the
starry sky. This was nothing like Christianity! When we
went inside, I was greeted by many welcoming devotees.
In exchange for a donation, I was loaded down with a
Maha Vishnu poster, the blue paperback Bhagavad Gita,
the Happening album, and plates of leftover prasadam.
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Hrdayananda Dasa was not present, as he was driving a
van of brahmacharis to Los Angeles. Ananga Manjari
was present though, leading Tulasi puja. At my request,
she then led a kirtan in the prasadam hall, with all the
devotees standing in a circle, so that I could become
acquainted with the mahamantra.
After this solid dose of Krishna consciousness, I went
home, put the poster of Maha Vishnu over our bed, and
the Happening album on the record player. Our material
life was finished, in one stroke. After a couple of days, I
told my husband that I was going to join the Hare
Krishna temple. He wept at first, but agreed to come to
the temple with me every night, where we read Krishna
Book with the devotees, packed incense, and enjoyed
hot milk and Prabhupada cookies.
By the weekend, Hrdayananda prabhu was back at the
temple, and started to give three to four classes each
day. That was it! I then shaved my husband up, gave
away everything we owned, and we moved into the
temple after a week of visiting the temple. I never
finished my final exams. One professor subsequently
saw me on harinama on campus, and begged me to at
least take the exams, and not to throw my education
away! But I was determined to completely walk away
from material life.
We received first initiation in June of 1972, and second
initiation in May of 1973. Our names were: Giridhari
Dasa and Vinode Vani Devi Dasi. We saw Srila
Prabhupada for the first time in New Vrindavan, on
Janmastami of 1972. We were present for his visits to
the Dallas gurukula from 1973 onward, and saw him for
the last time in Los Angeles, in 1976.
Srila Prabhupada gave me spiritual life! He gave me the
mahamantra, Caitanya Mahaprabhu and the eternal
Navadvipa Dhama, Sri Sri Radha Krishna and the
eternal Vrindavan Dhama, a reason to live, an entrance
into the esoteric realm of Gaudiya Vaishnavism,
prasadam, devotional friends and service, Tulasi Devi,
the Absolute Truth of Bhagavan Sri Krishna! Of course,
my external life continued, with marriages, children,
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sadness, and ill health, but throughout my adult life, I
had Krishna consciousness as the basis of everything I
know and do. Krishna is my everything, thanks to Srila
Prabhupada.
As far as services rendered directly to Srila Prabhupada
during his time with us, I was able to cook urad dahl
vada in tomato chutney and cauliflower pakoras for him
during his visits to Dallas. He was surprised to see the
vada and asked Nandarani Devi Dasi if we had
purchased them at the Indian grocery! I also dressed Sri
Sri Radha Kalachandji and Sri Sri Rukmini Dwarkadish
during Prabhupada’s visits to Dallas and Los Angeles.
Srila Prabhupada was very happy to see the multitude of
flowers covering the Deities and said in Dallas that our
sringara was better than that of many temples in India. I
also had the opportunity to clean his quarters in New
Vrindavan in the summer of 1972. He was not very
pleased with this cleaning however, as he had been very
specific about the arrangement of items on his desk,
which was not explained to our cleaning crew of new
devotees.
After joining ISKCON, I was a cook and pujari in
Houston, then a temple president’s wife, where I drove
the devotees out on sankirtana and then rushed home
to prepare their lunch. My first husband, Giridhari
prabhu, drove a taxi at night to support the temple, so I
basically managed the temple by day. Women initially
did everything back then: gave class, led kirtana,
organized harinama, etc.
Eventually we moved to Dallas, where I served again as
a deity cook and pujari, dressing Sri Sri Radha
Kalachandji, and taking care of Tulasi Devi. After my
first husband left ISKCON, I was married to Bhaktarupa
prabhu in Dallas. I subsequently became a gurukula
ashram monitor for young children three to four years
old. After the Dallas gurukula closed, Bhaktarupa and I
moved to Los Angeles, where I taught kindergarten and
dressed Sri Sri Rukmini Dwarkadish. I was the
bookkeeper for the BBT Press under Radha Vallabha
prabhu.
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In 1977, we moved to Tehran, Iran, and worked in the
devotee restaurant and in Atreya Rsi prabhu’s
accounting firm. With the fall of the Shah of Iran in late
1978, we went back in Texas, where we restarted the
Dallas gurukula, under the instruction of Tamala Krsna
Goswami. I also ran an ashram of small girls out of my
home before the birth of my sons in 1980. By 1982, I
was asked to sell paintings to help support the temple.
Our painting sales party included babysitters, so my
twin sons were left with the babysitter while I went out
to stores and office buildings to raise funds for the
temple.
In 1985, I moved with my sons to New Vrindavan to
place my sons in the gurukula ashram. I also become an
ashram teacher for girls ages six to seven; we had a
fabulous time, hiking in the woods of the original
Vrindavan farm and sleeping in a cabin there, swimming
in the creek, gathering sassafras roots, cooking our
vegetables in an open fire pit. I loved New Vrindavan,
hiking in the snow down to the schoolhouse, serving
Lord Jagannatha with mother Hladini, taking the
children to swing on the monkey vines in the forests
behind Bahulavan. It was a remarkable experience
before it all closed down.
In August of 1987, the boys and I moved to Vrindavan,
India, where I became the first female ashram teacher in
the all-male Bhaktivedanta Swami International
Gurukula (BSIG) under Tosana Krsna prabhu and
mother Sunita. By early summer of 1988, I was very
sick with jaundice and returned with my sons to the
New York ISKCON temple in Brooklyn, where my
husband was temple president. Again, I took care of my
sons and assisted with the care of little Radha Govinda
and with the Sunday bake sale.
In 1989, I moved with my sons to Gita Nagari Farm,
where I assisted Caya Devi by teaching in the one-room
schoolhouse. With the help of the local agricultural
extension office, I developed an agricultural program for
the students which was very complimentary to our farm
life.
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Bhaktarupa and I moved to Mayapur in June of 1990,
where he ran the Office of Communication. I taught
elementary students in the all-male gurukula until
Tamala Krsna Goswami had me return to the Dallas
temple to establish a women’s ashram, in the summer of
1993. I thought I was going back to preach to the Indian
community, but the plan had changed by the time I
arrived in Texas.
In early 1994, I returned to Vrindavan and resumed my
service as a small boys’ ashram teacher. I lived in the
gurukula building with the boys until my sons
graduated from BSIG in May of 1996. We then joined my
husband in Bhubanesvara, Orissa.
From 1990-1997, we had the opportunity to attend
Vraja Mandala Parikrama and Navadvipa Mandala
Parikrama almost every year, for which I am eternally
grateful to Srila Prabhupada.
In January of 1998, I attended the Bhakti Sastri Course
at the VIHE in Vrindavan, India, then moved back to
USA with my sons, who were almost 18 years old.
Bhakti Devi and Brahmatirtha prabhus helped me get
established at the Tallahassee preaching center. I was
able to finally complete my undergraduate degree in
religious studies at Florida State University during that
time. My sons began living independently in 1999-2000,
and I enrolled in the master’s degree program in East
Asian Religions at FSU in the winter of 2000.
Although fascinating, this degree program did not lead
to employment, and I left FSU and moved to Athens,
Georgia, with a devotee friend, Dhira Devi Dasi. I
received a master’s degree in Social Work in May of
2003, and worked for the next fourteen years as a case
manager and hospice social worker in Atlanta, Georgia,
and Lake City, Florida, and finally as a licensed clinical
social worker at UF Shands Hospital in Gainesville. I
retired in January of 2017, and have resumed my study
of Sanskrit and the Goswami literatures since that time.
I initially moved to Gainesville in 2008, then to Alachua
in 2010. From 2011 through 2016, I facilitated a weekly
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Caitanya Caritamrta reading group for women at my
house. That service is now being carried on by Prisni
Devi Dasi. I also dressed Radhe Shyam at the temple
some evenings, until my health interfered with that
service. I also assisted Gandharvika Devi Dasi, the cook,
with the preparation of pastries for the Sunday evening
offering for a few years, which is a totally delightful
service. On Mukhya prabhu’s request, I helped with
social service assessments of ailing community
members. Eventually Radha Selvester took up that
department and excelled. My current services are largely
confined to my home, and include editing/proofreading,
ongoing Sanskrit and sastra studies, gardening, and
babysitting for my granddaughter.
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Vrndavanesvari Devi Dasi
In 1971 at the age of
19, I was searching for
spiritual
enlightenment. I had
already become a
vegetarian and my
search had gone on for
about a year. I went to
many bogus guru
meetings and they had
no value to me. It
appeared to be a
gimmick of the 60's dreamy-eyed, long
haired Indians who
came to get a following
which would consist
mostly of beautiful
young women. They did
not offer anything spiritual, however.
In November of 1971 I drove cross-country from my
native Baltimore, Maryland with my boyfriend (now
husband Madana Mohana Dasa). We had a hippie van
which we had named Salvation - because we had faith it
would take us where we needed to be. Our first major
stop was to visit his brother who lived directly across
from the Los Angeles temple. We visited the temple for
the free vegetarian lunches and Sunday feast. We
purchased a Bhagavad Gita and set of KRSNA books, as
well as made a recording of the Radha Krsna Temple
album.
We headed up north in California and I daily read the
KRSNA Book and listened to the chanting we recorded.
After about six weeks, we came back down to Los
Angeles and at that time I had picked up a set of japa
beads. I began to chant two rounds daily, as we traveled
around. The chanting changed my life and gave me a
strong conviction to pursue Krishna consciousness on
my own.
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On my 20th birthday I took some LSD with a friend and
chanted for 12 hours straight. Three days later I drove
to Los Angeles and began working for the incense
factory. I increased my chanting to eight rounds and
attended the whole morning program daily. My new
friend Akuti banged on my van door at 3:30 every
morning, to make sure I was up. After two weeks, I
moved into the temple. This period was the most
ecstatic, moving and meaningful time of my life.
New Dvaraka was a bustling temple that was making
new devotees on a regular basis. I lived in the women’s
ashram which was getting crowded as months went by.
Srila Prabhupada came there in May of 1972 and I
received my first initiation in June. Every weekend for
two months devotees from all over the world were flying
in to receive initiation from Prabhupada.
It was such a blessed time to see Prabhupada daily and
sit in his presence as he chanted and gave class. I sold
my hippie van and was allowed to personally give the
money to Prabhupada!!! I had several wonderful
experiences during that time, as I volunteered to cook
for a big program in San Diego and there I was able to
be in a very small room with Prabhupada and a few
other devotees. That was a divine experience, watching
Prabhupada eat and laugh!
My service always centered around Deities and cooking.
In 1973 I married my boyfriend from the past (Madana
Mohana Dasa) who had come a few months after me and
joined the temple. We sadly left Los Angeles for Miami,
where we had an old friend who had joined the temple
and had enticed my husband to come.
I was asked when I arrived what service I did, and I said
quantity cooking - which was not entirely true. I had
never done it, but had just watched and learned from a
distance. Little did I know that the Miami Sunday feast
was at a park for over 300 people! I prayed a lot as I
spiced, having no experience. Somehow it always came
out well, so I surmised Krishna was guiding my hand as
I was spicing this huge amount. I always loved to cook,
Spiritual Journeys 198

and had created many things on my own since I was 10
years old.
The temple in Coconut Grove was very austere,
especially compared to New Dvaraka, and the muggy hot
climate added to the effect. We had no air conditioning
and I had to shower outside in a tiny makeshift stall. We
lived in an old chicken coop where the walls did not
come to the ground so critters, huge bugs and frogs,
would come on inside.
In the summer of 1974 I left, saying I was going to
California for the San Francisco Ratha Yatra. I told my
husband I was not coming back to Miami.
When I arrived in Los Angeles, I was made the head
pujari for Lord Jagannatha and I was in ecstasy feeling
at home. As the Ratha Yatra was near, I was asked to
stay back and do all the offerings and Deity worship for
three days. I did not hesitate, so myself, Manjula,
Nirakula, Sangita and her husband stayed back, as we
were blissfully engaged. We were the first to greet
Prabhupada when he returned to Los Angeles from San
Francisco. I did miss out on the most famous Ratha
Yatra of 1974, when Prabhupada danced on stage, but it
was an amazing opportunity to do all that service with
such sweet dear devotees!
Shortly thereafter was Janmastami and myself and the
others mentioned, hard core cooks, prepared large
quantities of prasadam for about 30 hours straight,
without sleep. I was getting the mercy of Sri Sri Rukmini
Dwarkadhish, who had saved me in the very beginning.
Meanwhile my husband had relocated to Gainesville and
asked me to return. I came back there to live in an old
sorority house, where each householder had a room and
we shared a community bathroom. I had the hilarious
and heartwarming opportunity to serve with Gayatri
Devi Dasi. We cooked together and dressed the Deities
and laughed a lot.
In January 1975, we moved back home to New
Dvaraka!! I was all ready to dive into service and as I
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was in the kitchen I was getting very sick from the
spices in the air. As I became quite ill and exhausted, I
found out I was pregnant with my first child, Param.
Prabhupada came in the summer for the famous
two-month marathon to get the Caitanya Caritamrita
completely printed. This meant the artists were on shifts
24/7 to get all the pictures done. I was a model
occasionally when an artist needed to draw a foot, an
arm, or a pregnant belly. It was wonderful beyond words
to be back in bustling New Dvaraka with Prabhupada
there.
My son was born the day after Balarama's appearance
1975, and a couple months later we moved to Berkley as
my husband wanted to go there.
We wound up in India during the summer of 1976, and
that is too long of a story. But having a 10-month old
baby in the hottest time of the year, living above the
kitchen with no water or bathroom, you get the picture.
As my husband's visa was expiring, we drove from
Mayapur to Calcutta through a monsoon and our cab
was the only one that was not broken down in the street
from flooding!
We arrived in New York, and much to our elated surprise
Prabhupada was there and the first NY Ratha Yatra was
going to take place in a few days. What timing - thank
You Krishna!! My son holding onto my hands danced for
Prabhupada and received a piece of burfi from him. He
never ate sweets like that, but this time he ate it all and
never offered it to me as he always did. That was
ecstatic!!
From there we moved to Miami, as our old friend was
now the temple president in a beautiful property that
was a wonderful place for my son to grow up. I cooked
quantity there and we were known all throughout
ISKCON for the best feast. Myself, Tejah Prakasa and
Akuti were the main cooks! Akuti would spend three
hours a day picking up the mangoes which fell on the
ground of the Temple property! Such opulence!!
When our friend was asked to be president in Hawaii,
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we followed him there, as the Miami Temple was having
great difficulties with the new management. My dear
friend Sukhada also moved to Hawaii and I was seven
months pregnant with my second child. I had my
daughter at home in December and got back into
Krishna's kitchen shortly thereafter.
We moved to Gita Nagari in January of 1982 - it was 12
degrees there, quite a change from Hawaii! That was an
exciting adventure, but short-lived as they did not have
a house for us. So we stayed a couple months while my
kids enjoyed snow for the first time.
We headed back to Gainesville where my husband
became Temple president in Alachua, as the previous
one had abandoned his post. I named Alachua New
Raman Reti because it had very soft sands. There were
many, many challenges...
Jump ahead to June of 1982 - we ran a boys ashram in
Three Rivers, California, and my kids loved it there. It
was a beautiful, happy Krishna conscious place of about
80 acres. It had access to an ice cold mountain stream
and horses. We bought a dune buggy for tours to guests
and the kids. I did the bhoga run three times a week,
which was a one hour winding drive thru the
mountains. I loved bargaining and begging for free food
stuffs. I cooked lunch about four days a week and it was
all kid friendly and first class. Sundays, Mantrini and
the girls’ ashram would come in and make donuts and
other treats, which were very delicious!
In July of 1986 ISKCON was having great difficulties
and the school was being threatened to close due to lack
of funds. We sadly moved outside of ISKCON for the first
time in 15 years! We moved to a little town in Northern
California called Grass Valley, where we had bi-weekly
programs at our house. They were ecstatic and personal
and our little group started to attract people from
Sacramento and Chico.
My third child was born Oct 1987. We lived there raising
our kids in the country in Krishna consciousness and
visiting L.A. every year for Ratha Yatra and San
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Francisco festival as well. It was a tremendous feeling of
spiritual growth, living away from the temple, chanting
16 rounds, offering bhoga, having programs on our own,
outside of ISKCON.
We decided to move to Alachua in August of 1998, as we
missed large devotee association and our group started
to move away. I was very excited to cook with Akuti for
the Sunday feast. After visiting Juhu Temple in 2000, I
implemented a similar program in Alachua, where
different congregational members formed groups that
came in and cooked the feast. The group rotated every
six weeks, and this successful program went on for eight
years! The Sunday feast back then was no less than
eight preparations weekly. I also implemented some
needed changes to the Thanksgiving pot luck dinners
here.
Around 2000, I also started a grass roots Free Food
Program for devotees here in Alachua. I already had a
503c status as a non-profit that I had established in
California. It has been really fun to give away goodie
bags and to see a surprised smiles on the faces of happy
recipients! The program has been going on in some form
up until very recently, but sadly due to COVID-19 we
had to put it on hold. I find great joy and satisfaction in
serving the devotees, especially giving prasadam and
bhoga!
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Quantity cooking has always been my main service and
since it is extremely intense and physically difficult, I
started playing the guitar in 2010. Magically I wrote
Krishna conscious songs to the melodies of old 60's
music. Somehow with the help of some friends I
recorded a CD called Light in Darkness in 2015. That
was very exciting and fulfilling and I am grateful that
Krishna put that in my life. Now I relish getting together
with my saintly God Sisters to chant and take prasadam
together, or just enjoying each other's company - as we
are lifelong friends, some of nearly 50 years!
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Yadubara Dasa
I was studying at Rochester
Institute of Technology for a
master's degree in
photography. During the
summer break of 1970, I got
an assignment from Asia
Magazine to do a photo essay
on the Hare Krishna
Movement in New York City. I
took the pictures and
Visakha Devi Dasi (Jean
Papert) wrote the article. I was immediately attracted to
most everything I saw, heard and experienced. Jean,
who was an atheist, had the opposite reaction.
My interest led me to do my master's thesis on a
photographic exploration of the origins of Krishna
consciousness in India. In December of 1970, I landed
in India and met Srila Prabhupada in Surat, Gujarat
and traveled with his "World Sankirtan Party" taking
pictures.
Two months later Jean
joined me in Mumbai and
we ended up serving Srila
Prabhupada's mission for
two and a half years in
India, helping to develop
the Juhu temple. In the
spring of 1973, we were
asked to do the first movie on ISKCON, Hare Krishna
People, which was released at the Mayapur festival in
1974. Srila Prabhupada liked the movie and asked us to
make Krishna conscious films the most popular films,
an instruction we have been trying to carry out up to the
present.
Srila Prabhupada totally turned my life around from
aimlessly wandering and trying to make sense of the
world to having a concrete idea of who I am and how to
act to become purified and happy in service. The vast
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knowledge and lifestyle he has gifted us has been and
continues to be my shelter.
As a husband and wife team, we made films up until
1986, and then transitioned into video production. We
sometimes worked with Nrsimhananda and Siddhanta
prabhus of ISKCON Television and sometimes
independently, continuing under the banner of ISKCON
Cinema.
In 2009 we released the 31-hour DVD series Following
Srila Prabhupada with all the known films that exist of
Srila Prabhupada and ISKCON with commentary by over
300 disciples, friends and well-wishers. It is known and
appreciated by most devotees.
In 2013 we moved to Alachua and spent four years
producing our latest film HARE KRISHNA! The Mantra,
the Movement and the Swami who started it all. We are
forever indebted to the devotees of the Alachua
community for their contribution and support in
countless ways in the making of HARE KRISHNA! –
which has now been seen in the great majority of
countries worldwide.
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Yamaraja Dasa

While studying art at the University of Oregon in 1968,
Yamaraja Dasa got immersed in the counterculture
movement against an increasingly materialistic
society. He wondered whether real change comes from
political action or self-purification. Finding Srila
Prabhupada’s Bhagavad Gita As It Is in a bookstore, and
already practicing meditation and regulative principles
on his own, he came to understand that lasting and
meaningful change can only occur when consciousness
is being purified. Yamaraja therefore wanted to find a
community where he could be supported in doing that.
He first visited the Portland temple in 1969, and then
started attending regularly. He wavered for some time
about joining full-time, but when news came of
his newly-initiated friend’s unexpected death in an auto
accident on the way to the temple, his decision was
made - none of us have time to waste.
Feeling that a farming spiritual community is important
for counterculture, in September of
1971 Yamaraja joined the only Hare Krishna farm
community at the time, New Vrindavan. Six months
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later he was initiated. He spent the next few years
purifying his existence in the very austere
environment of the farm, which had no indoor showers
or hot water.
Yamaraja created his first layout project in 1972,
a road sign advertising Srila Prabhupada’s visit to New
Vrindavan. Noting his ability,
Kirtananda Swami suggested he should go to New York
to help out the budding ISKCON Press, which was in
need of talent to create Prabhupada’s books. At the end
of 1973, Yamaraja was sent to the Brooklyn temple
where he began his career as a “Press devotee.”
At the Press, Yamaraja wanted to take art lessons from
notable artists who were there, such
as Puskar, Jadurani, and Pariksit prabhus. Jayadvaita
Dasa, one of the managers, however, stuck a picture of
Radha-Krishna in his face and said: “This is who you
work for. We have plenty of artists, maybe later you can
learn. We need people in book
production.” So Yamaraja spent the next couple of years
learning everything about the pre-press process, which
back then was done using wax, razorblades, and
T-squares. He helped to layout Srimad Bhagavatam,
Caitanya Caritamrita, and Back to Godhead magazine.
In 1975, ISKCON Press moved to Los Angeles, and
changed its name to Bhaktivedanta Book
Trust (the BBT). At that time, Srila Prabhupada was
given a tour of the new facilities and was introduced to
all the devotees working there. Yamaraja feels he
received a direct blessing from Srila Prabhupada in this
meeting, whose deep look into his eyes left an
everlasting impression. He also feels very fortunate to
have worked for the BBT during this time in its history.
In 1979, Back to Godhead magazine moved to New
York’s 55th Street temple. Since only an editor and
proofreader were slated to go, Yamaraja suggested they
would need a designer as well. So he ended up back in
New York, finally being able to focus on one fixed
service. In 1981, the 55th Street Temple
closed; BTG moved to Philadelphia, staying there until
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1989. From 1989-93 the magazine was headquartered
in San Diego. During this period Yamaraja had to learn
design using a computer, keeping up with the changing
industry.
In 1993, BTG moved to Alachua, and Yamaraja was
serving here ever since, as its designer/layout
artist. He is also an expert photographer, taking many of
the photos found in BTG. He could be seen armed with
his camera at every Florida Ratha Yatra, ready to render
service to Lord Jagannatha and His devotees.
Yamaraja felt that progress in devotional service is made
by applying oneself to sadhana,
with attentive mahamantra chanting as the most
essential item. For a successful yoga practice, discipline
is needed. Things are deteriorating fast in Kali Yuga, so
we don’t have much time; every second is important. To
facilitate one’s spiritual practice, the Vedic lifestyle of
simple living and high thinking is also
necessary. Yamaraja believed, as taught by Srila
Prabhupada, that it is the duty of every human being
to attempt to purify their own consciousness before
instructing anyone or initiating any other kind of
change. After being ill for some time, Yamaraja prabhu
left his body in 2018.
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