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Krishna and the beloved
town

Devaki and Vasudeva’s eighth child,
Krishna, was destined to be the destroyer
of evil. This made Devaki’s brother, Kamsa,
very nervous. He had thrown Devaki and

Vasudeva in prison and killed the six
children born to them. Devi Yogamaya had

protected the seventh child using her
magic. A few months later, on a rainy

night, Krishna was born.

Kamsa had Vasudeva tied up in chains.
Any attempt to escape was impossible.

But as soon as Krishna was born, to
Vasudeva’s surprise, the chains fell
off! He kissed his new born son and

hugged his wife.



This is no ordinary
child. He will be our
deliverer. It is our

duty to protect this
eighth child of yours,

the saviour of the
Universe

But how can we
protect him?
Kamsa will be

here any moment

Vasudeva folded up their blankets to
made a soft bedding and placed it in the

basket. He tenderly
picked up the new born child and placed

it inside. He covered the basket with a
shawl.



“Where are you taking my child?” Devaki cried
out. Vasudeva looked at her and spoke

gently, “your child?” Then Devaki remembered
what had happened just before the child was
born. Lord Vishnu had appeared to them. As

the couple fell at His feet, the Lord had said

I’m going to
be born as
your eighth

child.



Thus, the Lord of the Universe had
taken birth as her child. Devaki
joined her hands in salutation.

Govinda, you
have chosen to
be born to me.
You show us

the way.



Vasudeva picked up the basket and
placed it on his head. Everything he

did was full of care and
tenderness. As Vasudeva walked
towards the prison door, the
locks fell off, and Vasudeva

walked out. Without looking at the
guards who were fast asleep, he

walked away, uttering the name of
the Lord, “Govinda, Govinda,

Govinda…” It was the dead of night.
The streets of Mathura were

deserted. Not even a dog barked.
Vasudeva walked unmindful of the
rain. He was not even aware that a
seven-headed serpent had opened
its hoods over the basket like an

umbrella, shielding the child from
the rain.





It was the dead of night. The streets of
Mathura were deserted. Not even a dog
barked. Vasudeva walked unmindful of
the rain. He was not even aware that a
seven-headed serpent had opened its

hoods over the basket like an umbrella,
shielding the child from the rain.

Vasudeva headed straight to the river
front. Yamuna was swelling with water.

No one would dare cross the river
which was rising by the minute. Saying,
“Govinda, Govinda…” Vasudeva stepped

into the river.

 As soon as he took a step forward, the
river parted, making a path for Vasudeva
to cross over. Vasudeva walked, closely
followed by the seven-headed serpent
with its hoods spread over the basket



As soon as Vasudeva reached the other
bank of the river, he started walking

towards Gokula. As he neared the house
of his friend Nanda, who was the Village

Chief, he found the doors open. He
walked through the doors. At Nanda’s
house, his wife Yashoda had just given

birth to a girl child, who was none
other than Devi Yogamaya. Under the

spell of Yogamaya, Yashoda was fast
asleep. As Vasudeva lowered the basket,

baby Yogamaya smiled at the child in
the basket.



Vasudeva placed his son next to the
sleeping Yashoda. He picked up the girl
child and placed her in the basket. He

placed the basket on his head and left.
He did not even glance at the house next

door where Rohini, his first wife, was
living with his seventh son. He began to
walk towards the river with the seven-

headed serpent following him,
spreading its hoods over the child in

the basket. As Vasudeva approached the
Yamuna, the river parted again, making a

path for him to cross over.



krishna and butter

As Krishna grew older and
bigger, He often wore only a

golden chain around His
waist, which tinkled and
jangled as he walked. He

always wondered,

Where is
that sound

coming
from?



He used to look here and there, not
realising that He was making the

sound Himself. The gopis came to see
Krishna in his house, but they came to
Yashoda Ma to complain about her

son: 

Sometimes Krishna comes to our houses,
and He steals our butter, even though we
have hidden it in different places. He has

so many friends — Sudama, Sridama,
Subala, Madhumaìgala — and they’re
always with Krishna. They’re just like

mischievous little monkeys. Krishna’s baby
friends were all naked, and they were His

constant companions. 



When the gopis came to Mother
Yasoda to complain about Krishna,
they were not at all angry. On the

contrary, they felt sorry for
Yasoda. They thought, Yashoda is

not as fortunate as we are. Krishna
comes to our houses and plays here

and there, and steals things
according to His own sweet will; but

He doesn’t steal things in His own
house, and He does not play so

sweetly there. So Yashoda is not as
fortunate as we are, because she

doesn’t see all these sweet
pastimes. We are so blessed.” It

seemed as if they were coming to
complain to Yasoda. But really, they
were only pretending to complain,

so they could relish sharing stories
about Krishna, and let Yashoda know

how sweet her son was. Here are
some of the stories that Yashoda’s

friends would tell her:



Oh! Your boy has become so naughty!
He enters our houses, and plays so
many mischievous tricks. He steals

our butter, and then He hands it out
to his friends, and even to the
monkeys. Sometimes He makes a

crafty plan, and tells one of His
friends, You go to your mother,

while we hide in the shelter of a tree,
or another good hiding place just

outside the house. Say to your
mother, Oh, come quickly! Someone

has untied the calf’s tether, and it’s
running free. Now it’s taking its

mother’s milk, and soon there won’t
be any left. When the boy tells his

mother, the gopi goes chasing after
the calf, and while she is away,

Krishna and His friends enter her
home, and steal butter and
whatever else they want.



TO teach krishna a lesson she hide in
her own house thinking,

Krishna must
come, and then I
will catch Him.

Sure enough, Krishna would creep in and put His
hand in the pot of butter. The gopi would

suddenly pounce on Krishna and scold Him:

Oh! You
are

stealing
in my

house?



Oh, Mother, I came
here because I

thought this was
My home and you
are My mother. It

never occurred to
Me that you’re not

My mother, and I
certainly didn’t

think you’d catch
hold of Me and

beat Me.

Saying this He smiled, and the gopi’s
heart melted. Although she had

caught hold of Krishna’s wrist, He
wrenched His hand free and ran away.



Krishna and the untuerned
motor

Once, seeing that her maidservant was
engaged in different household work,

mother Yashoda personally churned butter.
While she churned butter, she sang the

wonderful childhood pastimes of her son
Krishna and relished thinking of Him. At that

time Krishna appeared there and was hungry.
He wanted her to stop churning the butter

and feed Him first. Mother Yashoda took her
son on her lap and started feeding Him. While

Krishna was sucking the milk, mother
Yashoda smiled and enjoyed the beauty of
Her child Krishna. Suddenly, the milk which

was on the stove began to boil over. Just to
stop the milk from spilling, mother Yashoda

at once put Krishna aside and went to the
stove. Left in that state by His mother,

Krishna became very angry, and His lips and
eyes became red in rage. He pressed His teeth

and lips, and taking up a piece of stone, He
immediately broke the butter pot. He took
butter out of it, and with false tears in His

eyes, He began to eat the butter in a
secluded place.





In the meantime, mother Yashoda
returned to the churning place after

setting the overflowing milk pan in order.
She saw the broken pot, in which the

churned yogurt had been kept. Since she
could not find her boy, she concluded
that the broken pot was His work. She

smiled as she thought, 

The child is very
clever. After breaking

the pot He has left
this place, fearing

punishment.



After she sought all over, she found
her son sitting on a big wooden grinding
mortar, which was kept upside down. He
was taking butter from a pot which was
hanging from the ceiling on a swing, and

He was feeding it to the monkeys.



She saw Krishna looking this way and
that way in fear of her because He was

conscious of His naughty behavior.
After seeing her son so engaged, she
very silently approached Him from
behind. Krishna, however, saw her

coming toward Him with a stick in her
hand, and He immediately got down

from the grinding mortar and began
to flee in fear. Mother Yashoda chased
Him to all corners, trying to capture
the Supreme Personality of Godhead,
who is never approached even by the
meditations of great yogis. In other
words, the Supreme Personality of

Godhead, Krishna, who is never caught
by the yogis and speculators, was

playing just like a little child for such
a great devotee as mother Yashoda.
Mother Yashoda, however, could not
easily catch the fast-running child
because of her thin waist and heavy

body. 



Still she tried to follow Him as fast
as possible. Her hair loosened, and the
flowers in her hair fell to the ground.
Although she was tired, she somehow

reached her naughty child and
captured Him. When He was caught,
Krishna was almost on the point of

crying. He smeared His hands over His
eyes, which were anointed with black

eye cosmetics. The child saw His
mother’s face while she stood over

Him, and His eyes became restless from
fear.

Mother Yashoda could understand
that Krishna was unnecessarily afraid,

and for His benefit she wanted to
allay His fears. Being the topmost
well-wisher of her child, mother

Yashoda thought, “If the child is too
fearful of me, I don’t know what will
happen to Him.” Mother Yashoda then

threw away her stick. In order to
punish Him, she thought of binding His
hands with some ropes. She did not

know it, but it was actually impossible
for her to bind the Supreme

Personality of Godhead. 



Mother Yashoda was thinking that
Krishna was her tiny child; she did not
know that the child had no limitation.

There is no inside or outside of Him, nor
beginning or end. He is unlimited and

all-pervading. Indeed, He is Himself the
whole cosmic manifestation. Still,
mother Yashoda was thinking of

Krishna as her child. Although He is
beyond the reach of all senses, she
endeavored to bind Him to a wooden

grinding mortar. But when she tried to
bind Him, she found that the rope she
was using was short by two inches.



In attempting to bind her son, she
became tired. She was perspiring, and
the garland on her head fell down.
Then Lord Krishna appreciated the

hard labor of His mother, and being
compassionate upon her, He agreed to

be bound up by the ropes. Krishna,
playing as a human child in the house
of mother Yashoda, was performing
His own selected pastimes. Of course,

no one can control the Supreme
Personality of Godhead. The pure

devotee surrenders himself unto the
lotus feet of the Lord, who may either
protect or vanquish the devotee. But

for his part, the devotee never
forgets his own position of surrender.

Similarly, the Lord also feels
transcendental pleasure by submitting

Himself to the protection of the
devotee. This was exemplified by

Krishna’s surrender unto His mother,
Yashoda.



Krishna is the supreme bestower of all
kinds of liberation to His devotees, but

the benediction which was bestowed
upon mother Yashoda was never

experienced even by Lord Brahma or
Lord Shiva or the goddess of fortune.
The Supreme Personality of Godhead,
who is known as the son of Yashoda

and Nanda Maharaja, is never so
completely known to the yogis and

speculators. But He is easily available
to His devotees.



After binding her son, mother Yashoda engaged
herself in household affairs. At that time, bound
up to the wooden mortar, Krishna could see a
pair of trees before Him which were known as
arjuna trees. The great reservoir of pleasure,

Lord Sri Krishna, thus thought to Himself,
“Mother Yashoda first of all left without

feeding Me sufficient milk, and therefore I broke
the pot of yogurt and distributed the stock
butter in charity to the monkeys. Now she has

bound Me up to a wooden mortar. So I shall do
something more mischievous than before.” And
thus He thought of pulling down the two very

tall arjuna trees.



There is a history behind the pair of arjuna
trees. In their previous lives, the trees were born

as the human sons of Kuvera, and their names
were Nalakuvara and Manigriva. Fortunately,

they came within the vision of the Lord. In their
previous lives they were cursed by the great
sage Narada in order to receive the highest

benediction of seeing Lord Krishna. This
benediction-curse was bestowed upon them

because of their forgetfulness due to
intoxication.



Krishna and Kaliya

Krishna overcomes Kaliya the dreaded,
multi-hooded snake in the River Yamuna and
begins to dance on its several hoods. When
the heels of Krishna strike the hoods, some

break off and then get replaced by new
ones. All the while Krishna keeps playing his

sweet flute.
Snake Kaliya with its numerous hoods

symbolises the numerous desires we have.
When one desire gets fulfilled, another
arises, like the new hoods of Kaliya. The
hoods keep breaking and forming, but

Krishna is unperturbed. He keeps playing His
flute, denoting the power of discrimination,

of wisdom, of the focus on the bliss of
Self. The wife of Kaliya prays to Krishna,

that is, her prayer in which she desires her
husband to come back whole leads to re-

creation of the hoods.
Kaliya questions Krishna:








O Lord! You are the Creator.
You have created venomous
snakes like me; you have also

created gods who drink
nectar. What is my fault in

this? I am poisonous because
nature has made me so.

The Srimad Bhagvatam says that on
hearing this, Krishna falls silent.

Krishna accepted Kaliya’s words of
discrimination. Krishna is the true

embodiment of wisdom. He replies: 





Alright, I shall not
kill you, but please

leave this place. You
are causing distress
to many. My nature is
to shower bliss and

your acts are an
obstruction to that.

Krishna spares Kaliya’s life. He
does not kill him or snatch
his venom from him, but asks
him to go to another place,

where perhaps he would
learn to use venom only

when absolutely necessary,
in self-defence.






In the same way, I do not ask you to
eliminate desire, anger, greed and

delusion that trouble you, but to change
their course. You desire to obtain

something or the other. Let this yearning
be turned to attain God, to obtain inner
peace, to yearn for silence and solitude
or if you wish to enter public life, yearn

for the welfare of the people. The
orientation of your yearning, when
changed, can lead you to God. The

yearning for kama will get sublimated to
attainment of Rama. In this manner, your
wisdom will be put to good use. The same
applies for anger. For how long will you
try to suppress it? Just re-channelise it

in a different direction. If greed
overpowers you, then channelise it

towards greed for doing more japa,
more meditation, more acts of

benevolence and acquiring more divine
knowledge. The same goes for other

attachments and passions. Sant Tulsidas
has said: “Develop attachment towards
the Lord, and equanimity towards the

world.”
“O Lord, I have experienced these worldly

pleasures, now have mercy...” –



Such a prayer shows your discrimination.
However great may be the amount of
praise, pleasures and comforts you
attain – how long will they last and

what will remain in the end? Therefore,
yearn for real joy, the bliss of Self, the

Atman.
Your real Self, the Atman, is bliss

personified. If there is sorrow, worry or
fear, it is due to lack of discrimination.

Keep awakening your power of
discrimination. As you grow in

discrimination, you will also grow in
dispassion and gain the shat-sampatti,

the six spiritual wealth of shama or mind
control, dama or sense control, titiksha
or forbearance, samadhan or freedom

from doubt, shraddha or faith and
Ishwar-pranidhan or concentration of

mind on God.
Then the yearning for moksha or

liberation will automatically arise.
Moksha means liberation from all

sorrows forever and attainment of
Supreme Bliss.






Krishna and govardhana 

There is an interesting story in the
Bhagwata and other Puranas about Shri
Krishna lifting the ‘Govardhan Parvat’ or
Govardhan Hill when he was only a small

child. The story goes like this:

Once, when the elder people of Braj including
Nanda Maharaj were planning for the Puja of

Lord Indra, Shri Krishna, a child then, questioned
them as to why they were doing so. Nanda

Maharaj explained to Krishna that this was done
every year to please Lord Indra so that he
continued to grace the people of Braj by

providing rain as and when required. But little
Krishna debated that they were farmers and
they should only do their duty or ‘Karma’ to
the best of their abilities, by concentrating on
farming and protecting their cattle, rather

than performing pujas or conduct sacrifices
like this for any natural phenomenon. Finally

convinced by Krishna, the villagers did not
perform with the puja.



Furious with the inhabitants of Braj for
listening to the little child Krishna and

worshipping the Govardhan Hill instead of him,
lndra, the King of Heaven, decided to punish

them by sending terrible rain clouds to flood
the land of Vrindavan. Calling the

Samavartaka clouds of devastation, lndra
ordered them to lash upon Vrindavan with
torrents of rain and thunderstorms and

cause extensive floods that would destroy
the livelihood of the inhabitants.




As terrible rains and thunderstorms ravaged the land
and submerged it under water, the frightened and

helpless inhabitants of Vrindavan approached Lord
Krishna for help. Krishna, who understood the situation
perfectly well, lifted up the entire Govardhan Hill at

once with His left hand, and held it up like an umbrella.
One by one all the inhabitants of Vrindavan, along with

their cows and other household possessions, took
shelter under Govardhan Hill. For seven days they

stayed under the hill, safe from the terrible rains and
surprisingly undisturbed by hunger or thirst. They were
also astounded to see the huge Govardhan Hill resting

perfectly balanced on Krishna’s little finger.





Stunned and mystified with the order of
events, King Indra called back the clouds of

devastation, thus stopping the
thunderstorms and the rains. The sky
became clear again and the sun shone

brightly over Vrindavan. Little Krishna asked
the inhabitants to return home without any
fear, and gently placed the Govardhan Hill

back to exactly where it was. All the
inhabitants of Braj including Nanda

Maharaj, Yasoda and Balarama hailed
Krishna and embraced Him with happiness.

This was how the false pride of King
Indra was shattered to pieces. He
came to Lord Krishna with folded

hands and prayed to Him for
forgiveness. Shri Krishna, being the
Supreme Personality of Godhead,
bestowed his grace on Indra and
also enlightened him about his

‘Dharma’ and duties.


