This has been a very big
Sydney, Brisbane Chapter.

year

for the Vedanta Centre of

One of the most exciting things about the year has been
the strong way in which so many committee members, members
and volunteers have banded together to make a difference
and ensure the Vedanta’s busy schedule of events was delivered
with outstanding success.
We have also greatly appreciated the warm, stoic and steady
guidance of Swami Atmeshananda who has guided a very busy
year of activities particularly given the 150th Celebration of
the birth anniversary of Swami Vivekananda.
DR ASHIM MAJUMDAR

Routine Activities held at the Ramakrishna Vedanta Centre Ashram
Daily Activities
1. Morning Arati and Meditation: Everyday 7:00 - 7:30 am
2. Evening Vesper Service and Devotional songs: Weekdays 7:00 pm, Weekends 6.30 pm
Monthly Prayer Meeting
Held on the First Saturday of each Month unless otherwise noted:
Satsang conducted by visiting Swami Atmeshananda and a shared vegetarian dinner
Visit us on our new Facebook page for info on upcoming events and inspirational quotes!
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How you can Help
The Ashram is growing and aiming to cater for all member needs. We could
use your help to help us make the Ashram convenient and comfortable.
Please donate generously to the upkeep and maintenance of our Ashram.
DONATIONS ARE TAX DEDUCTIBLE.

Vedanta Centre of Qld would graciously accept any amount as donation
Bank Details:

BSB: 064 173 Account No: 10409702

Branch:

Commonwealth Bank Mt Ommaney Branch

Account Name:

Vedanta Centres of Sydney Reference:
Your name and preferred project

Cheques should be made payable to:
Vedanta Centres of Sydney and send to: 181 Burbong St, Chapel Hill 4069

Enquiries:

Jayshree (Treasurer) 32884903

“Ask nothing; want nothing in return. Give what you
have to give; it will come back to you, but do not think
of that now.”
― Swami Vivekananda
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TEACHER—AS A TORCH-BEARER Of CHANGE
BySwami Nikhileshwarananda
Published by Rama-krishna Mission Institute of
Culture
This booklet is based on a lecture deli-vered by
Swami Nikhi-leshwarananda at Ahmedabad Management
Association. The learned author thinks that ‘the
world is too much with us’ and it is time that we
set right this situation. This is possible only if
our teachers establish spiritual values in our
students, the future citizens. The book goes on to
analyze the present scenario in the modern world where nothing else
seems to matter except the desire to acquire material possessions.
It is as if the road to happiness is paved with money, so most of
our young men and women are dedicated to the pursuit of money. But
this has led to mental depression and
suicidal impulses all over the world. A visionary savant like Swami
Vivekananda saw long ago that India with its rich spiritual
heritage alone can remedy the situation.
The author quotes Dr. Radhakrishnan who said that a nation cannot
be built by just bricks, but by establishing culture in the minds
of the young people. Character, according to Swami Vivekananda, is
nothing but a bundle of habits formed through repeated acts. It
comes to a person through samskaras which are inherited from past
birth, from parents, from the social environment and from the
teachers. The teacher plays a dynamic role in the formative stage
of character-building.
The author quotes from Dr A.P.J. Abdul Kalam, that the teacher has
a vital role in developing the character of future generations. He
quotes from Kalam’s book, India 2020: A Vision of The New
Millenniumthat a teacher more than anybody else has the
responsibility of shaping the future generation. He gives examples
of teachers who have become torch-bearers of change. Sri Mahendra
Nath Gupta was a teacher. His book, Sri Ramakrishna Kathamrita,
translated into English as The Gospel of Sri Ramakrishnahas become
a literary classic shedding spiritual light to millions of readers
all
over the world. Another example is Sister Nivedita (Miss Margaret
Noble in her earlier life), a teacher from England, who was
inspired by Swami Vivekananda. She dedicated her life to the cause
of women’s education in Kolkata in the early twentieth century when
women’s education was unheard of. Swami Premeshanandaji (1884–1967)
is another
teacher who inspired many students to grow into great writers and
monks in the Ramakrishna Order.
The author concludes with the exhortation that the teacher should
be proud of his profession
—a torch-bearer of change in society.
N. EAKAMBARAM
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Again this year, many performers lined up for an even
spectacular entertainment for the 7th Annual Function.

of

The event was honoured by the
presence of Swami Atmeshananda
who delivered a heart felt
address to the 500 strong
audience.
The committee was pleased
to
welcome Minister Glen
Elmes,
Minister for Aboriginal and
Torres Strait Islander and Multicultural Affairs and
Minister Assisting the Premier, and his wife Lesley. The
Minister warmly welcomed all attendees and congratulated
the performers for a wonderful evening.

It was pleasing to see a number of
ladies participate in the lamp
ceremony at the beginning of the event, a special touch that put
that special touch on the evening.
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Congratulations to the performers and teaching
skills of the various volunteers, who took on
the opportunity to participate in the skit
that saw our Vedanta group children perform a
short play of the story of Swami Vivekananda.
The passion of all who contributed to the
play was without question.

We sincerely thank all who helped in the preparation of the evening, the performances, the food and of course the clean up at
the end of the evening. The strong contribution of many members
is sincerely appreciated.
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Oneness – Voice without Form, Brisbane Performances
As part of the 150th celebrations of the birth anniversary of Swami
Vivekananda, the Vedanta Centre of Sydney, Brisbane chapter was
pleased to present, Oneness – Voice without Form – a play held for
two performances in Brisbane.
After standing ovations from
Sydney audiences at the Opera
House, the play came to
Brisbane with a wonderful cast
determined to repeat their
Sydney success.
An outstanding, can do attitude
was adopted by all committee
members and many volunteers to
ensure that the show was an
overwhelming success. Their
effort, dedication and passion was greatly appreciated and ensured
that the two Brisbane performances received rave reviews from
audiences.
The Play Oneness – Voice without Form
was a unique artistic collaboration,
bringing together theatre artists from
India and Australia, working with
different performance practice and music
styles to fuse a harmonized contemporary
work.
Drawing on the ancient Indian performance ritual Natya Shastra,
Oneness – Voice without form, incorporated theatre, movement and
music in a contemporary Australian performance framework
Just as Vivekananda strove to break down the barriers to cultures
and religions, the production utilised different performance
traditions to create a work that
is at once ancient and modern,
eastern and western, physical and
spiritual.
A DVD of the performace and the
music from the performance will be
avaiable on DVD and CD in November
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All the misery we have is of our own choosing –
Swami Vivekananda
Mumukshutva is the intense desire to be free. Those of you who have
read Edwin Arnold’s Light of Asia remember his translation of the
first sermon of Buddha, where Buddha says,

Ye suffer from yourselves. None else compels.
None other holds you that ye live and die,
And whirl upon the wheel, and hug and kiss
Its spokes of agony,
Its tire of tears, its nave of nothingness.

All the misery we have is of our own choosing; such is our nature.
The old Chinaman, who having been kept in prison for sixty years was
released on the coronation of a new emperor, exclaimed, when he came
out, that he could not
live; he must go back to his horrible dungeon among the rats and
mice; he could not bear the light. So he asked them to kill him or
send him back to the prison, and he was sent back. Exactly similar is
the condition of all men. We run headlong after all sorts of misery,
and are unwilling to be freed from them. Every day we run after
pleasure, and before we reach it, we find it is gone, it has slipped
through our fingers. Still we do not cease from our mad pursuit, but
on and on we go, blinded fools that we are.

In some oil mills in India, bullocks are used that go round and round
to grind the oil-seed. There is a yoke on the bullock’s neck. They
have a piece of wood protruding from the yoke, and on that is fastened a wisp of straw. The bullock is blindfolded in such a way that
it can only look forward, and so it stretches its neck to get at the
straw; and in doing so, it pushes the piece of wood out a little further; and it makes another attempt with the same result, and yet another, and
so on.
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It never catches the straw, but goes round and round in the hope of
getting it, and in so doing, grinds out the oil. In the same way you
and who are born slaves to nature, money and wealth, wives and children, are always chasing a wisp of straw, a mere chimera, and are going through an innumerable round of lives without obtaining what we
seek. The great dream is love; we are all going to love and be loved,
we are all going to be happy and never meet with misery, but the more
we go towards happiness, the more it goes away from us. Thus the world
is going on, society goes on, and we, blinded slaves, have to pay for
it without knowing. Study your own lives, and find how little of happiness there is in them, and how little in truth you have gained in
the course of this wild-goose chase of the world.

Do you remember the story of Solon and Croesus? The king said to the
great sage that Asia Minor was a very happy place. And the sage asked
him, “Who is the happiest man? I have not seen anyone very happy.”
“Nonsense,” said Croesus, “I am the happiest man in the world.” “Wait,
sir, till the end of your life; don’t be in a hurry,” replied the sage
and went away. In course of time that king was conquered by the Persians, and they ordered him to be burnt alive. The funeral pyre was
prepared and when poor Croesus saw it, he cried aloud “Solon! Solon!”
On being asked to whom he referred, he told his story, and the Persian
emperor was touched, and saved his life.

Such is the life story of each one of us; such is the tremendous power
of nature over us. It repeatedly kicks us away, but still we pursue it
with feverish excitement. We are always hoping against hope; this
hope, this chimera maddens us; we are always hoping for happiness. …

Few men know that with pleasure there is pain, and with pain, pleasure; and as pain is disgusting, so is pleasure, as it is the twin
brother of pain. It is derogatory to the glory of man that he should
be going after pain, and equally derogatory, that he should be going
after pleasure. Both should be turned aside by men whose reason is
balanced.
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Why will not men seek freedom from being played upon? This moment we
are whipped, and when we begin to weep, nature gives us a dollar;
again we are whipped, and when we weep, nature gives us a piece of
ginger-bread, and we begin to laugh again.

The sage wants liberty; he finds that sense-objects are all vain and
that there is no end to pleasures and pains. …

The majority of people are just like a flock of sheep. If the leading
sheep falls into a ditch, all the rest follow and break their necks.
In the same way, what one leading member of a society does, all the
others do, without thinking what they are doing. When a man begins to
see the vanity of worldly things, he will feel he ought not to be thus
played upon or borne along by nature. That is slavery.

If a man has a few kind words said to him, he begins to smile, and
when he hears a few harsh words, he begins to weep. He is a slave to a
bit of bread, to a breath of air; a slave to dress, a slave to patriotism, to country, to name, and to fame. He is thus in the midst of
slavery and thereal man has become buried within, through his bondage.
What you call man is a slave. When one realises all this slavery, then
comes the desire to be free; an intense desire comes. If a piece of
burning charcoal be placed on a man’s head, see how he struggles to
throw it off. Similar will be the struggles for freedom of a man who
really understands that he is a slave of nature.

Source:

‘Steps of Realisation‘, The Complete Works of Swami

Vivekananda, Vol I
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