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Guide to Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana Katha 

1. Sit in your prayer room 
2. Light a lamp or candle 
3. Light a stick of incense 
4. Place some prasad (vibhuti, fruits or sweets) in front of your altar 
5. Commence the Pooja individually or as a group 

Pooja Instructions 

1. Chant the sacred syllable ‘Om’ three times 
2. Recite the Ganesha Prayer 
3. Recite the Prayer to the Guru 
4. Read the sacred Sathya Narayana Katha, Chapters 1 to 5 
5. Recite the Sai Gayatri Mantra three times 
6. Sing two or three bhajans beginning with a Ganesha Bhajan 
7. Sing the Sarva Dharma Prayer  
8. Perform the Aarti 
9. Chant the Samasta Lokaah Prayer 
10. Distribute vibhuti prasad while reciting the Vibhuti Prayer 

Note: If you cannot follow all the above instructions, you can read 
the Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana Katha, Chapters 1-5. 

This Katha can be read on Full-Moon Days, Thursdays, or daily. 

Whosoever reads or listens to this sacred, wish-fulfilling Katha  
with full faith and reverence, showers of grace & blessings  

will fall upon them, and their prayers will be answered. 
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Ganesha Prayer 
 

Vakra Tunda Maha Kaya  
Surya Koti Sama Prabha 

Nirvighnam Kuru Mey Deva 
Sarva Karyeshu Sarvada 

 

O Lord with a curved trunk and might body, 
Whose luster equals ten million suns, 

I pray to Thee, please remove the obstacles  
from all my good actions, always. 

 

 

Prayer to the Guru 
 

Gurur Brahma Gurur Vishnu 
Gurur Devo Maheshvarah 

Guruh Sakshat Para Brahma 
Tasmai Shri Guravey Namah 

 

Salutations to the Noble Teacher,  
who is Brahma, Vishnu and Lord Maheshvara. 

The Guru is verily the Supreme Brahman. 
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Chapter 1: Advent and Divine Childhood 

Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai Baba was born in a small village called 
Puttaparthi in the Andhra Region of South India. His father’s name 
was Sri Pedda Venkappa Raju and His Divine mother’s name was 
Easwaramma.  

Mother Easwaramma was a very pious lady, always 
performing one or the other penance to please the Lord. Lord 
Narayana, being very pleased with her true Divine Love, decided to 
be born once again and to enact once more His Divine drama. He 
thereby chose dear Easwaramma as His mother and Pedda 
Venkappa Raju as His father. 

It is believed, according to Mother Easwaramma’s own 
testimony, that when she was drawing water from the well, a 
sparkling Blue Light from the Heavens descended down and entered 
her womb. She fainted and fell. Easwaramma’s mother-in-law had 
warned her earlier that if something should happen to her, through 
the Will of God, she should not be frightened. This secret was not 
revealed to anyone. Bhagawan’s birth was not through conception 
but by Advent. Bhagawan Himself asked Mother Easwaramma to 
share her experiences near the well a few days before her 
mahasamadhi. 

As Easwaramma was advancing in her pregnancy and as the 
ninth month drew closer, musical instruments in the house would 
play Divine notes all by themselves. The drums would beat, the veena 
would twang, the cymbals would clang and all the inmates of the 
house would be awakened by their Divine Melody and Fragrance. 

At last, the 23rd of November, 1926 dawned. It was a Monday, 
the day of Lord Shiva. It was the Year of Bountiful and the Month of 
Lights. Easwaramma’s mother-in-law had just finished the Sathya 
Narayana Pooja and offered the Divine prasad to her daughter-in-law. 
Soon after Easwaramma ate the prasad, Sai Narayana was born. The 
Baby was extremely handsome. He was named Sathya Narayana. 
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One day, while Baby Sathya was sleeping in His cradle, the 
women nearby were surprised to see the clothes under the Baby 
moving. When they lifted Baby Sathya, they found a snake slithering 
away from the Lord, disappearing within a few yards. Well! The 
Lord Adishesha, having missed His Lord in Vaikuntha, must have 
come down to give Him company! 

Sathya Narayana, as a child, would never touch non-vegetarian 
food, nor would He visit houses where it was prepared. There lived 
a Karnam Subbamma who was a very satwik lady, and she was very 
fond of dear Sathya. He would spend most of His time in her house. 
Even in this Avatar, there had to be a Yashoda! 

Any beggar who came to Sathya’s parent’s house would not be 
sent away empty handed. Sathya saw to it that the beggar would be 
fed sumptuously and sometimes, He would Himself forego food and 
His sister and mother would get irritated with His constant charity. 
Later, when they would call Him for lunch, Sathya would hold His 
tiny lotus palms under their noses and ask them to smell. They 
would discover the most delicious and mouth-watering smell from 
those Divine red palms. When they questioned Him as to where He 
had eaten, Sathya’s prompt reply was, “An old man fed me.” 

Even as a child, Sathya started revealing His true nature: Love. 
He could never see His friends sad. He would often create fruits, 
candies, and pencils to make them happy. He would collect all the 
tiny tots and make a doll-house, installing small pictures of Gods 
inside, and teaching his friends bhajans. 

After completing His primary schooling, Sathya was admitted 
in nearby Bukkapatnam village for elementary studies. Even there, 
Sathya became very popular amongst His schoolmates. 

One of His teachers, Mehaboob Khan was very fond of Sathya. 
One day, during class, another teacher found Sathya not taking 
down the notes he was dictating. The teacher’s ego was hurt.  
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He made Sathya stand on the bench as punishment. The 
teacher’s period was over. The bell rang, however, the teacher could 
not leave his chair! Sathya was still standing on the bench, when the 
next teacher, Mehaboob Khan entered the class. 

Khan went near his colleague, who was now thoroughly 
embarrassed, and requested him to vacate the chair. The poor teacher 
was almost in tears. He said, “Saheb, the chair has stuck to me!” Khan 
looked around the class. As all the children had overheard their 
teacher’s conversation, they were giggling.  

Khan saw to his utter dismay, dear Sathya standing on the 
bench and enjoying the whole drama. Khan was shocked and asked 
the teacher to bring Sathya down, as then only would the chair leave 
him. The teacher, who was already humiliated and very ashamed, 
requested Sathya to get down from the bench. As soon as He did so, 
the teacher’s chair also released him. In this way, Sathya began 
revealing Himself. 

One day, a tanga (horse-carriage) driver lost his horse. He 
searched everywhere but to no avail. Someone told him that there 
was a Divine Boy studying in the school nearby and He would reveal 
to him the whereabouts of his horse. Just as in the Shirdi Avatar, 
Sathya beckoned to the man gently and told him that his horse was 
grazing outside the village, in a mango grove. The driver found, to 
his great joy, his horse, just as Sathya had described. From then on, 
all the tanga drivers would pray to Sathya to sit in their tangas, so 
they too would be blessed and have more business. 

 

The first chapter of Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana Katha  
ends with all auspiciousness. Bow to Sri Sai.  

Peace be to all! 
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Chapter 2: Sai Baba’s Mission Begins 

On the 8th of March, 1940, Sathya gave a piercing scream and 
fell down unconscious. He was holding His right toe tightly. 
Everyone at home thought that a scorpion had bitten Him. But 
actually, Sathya had left his physical form to save some devotees, 
which all the people around Him did not know, as He had not done 
anything like that in the presence of others before. Everyone 
searched for the scorpion, but how could there be one, when it was 
not the cause for Sathya’s state? 

After some time, Sathya opened His eyes, but was as calm as 
before. The next day, once again, Sathya fell down unconscious. 
Later, when He opened His eyes, He told the people around Him 
that the village Goddess Muthyaalamma was angry, so one of them 
must go and break a coconut and light camphor before her. 

When the coconut was broken at the temple, Sathya announced 
from home that it had broken into three pieces. It was true! Some 
people thought that Sathya was possessed by spirits. They started 
treating Him with all kinds of medicines and herbs. Others thought 
that Sathya had gone mad, and they sent for His parents. 

Sathya’s parents came and were shocked to see their loving son 
in such a state. Even they did not know what to do, so they took Him 
to an exorcist. The exorcist had a very cruel way of driving away 
spirits. He cut loving Sathya’s tender scalp with a sharp knife, 
squeezing in lime juice and applying a very pungent powder, which 
bulged sweet Sathya’s face to abnormal proportions. His eyes 
swelled to an enormous size. 

Seeing His terrible condition, Sathya’s mother and sister were 
very sad, but helpless, as they had handed Sathya over to the 
exorcist. Observing their plight, Sathya beckoned to His sister and 
told her that nearby there grew an herb. He told her to make juice 
from that herb and apply it to His eyes.  
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The mother and sister pleaded with the exorcist to leave Sathya 
alone, saying they would bring Him once again, when He was fit. 
The exorcist left Sathya with great reluctance. According to Sathya’s 
suggestion, they put a few drops of the herbal juice into His eyes and 
before long, they were normal and sparkled with mischief. 

Days passed, with Sathya expounding high Vedic philosophy 
to the villagers. He also began talking about a saint called Sai Baba. 
The father, Pedda Venkappa Raju, could stand this no longer. 

One day, he approached Sathya with a stick in his hands to beat 
the devil out of Him. He asked Sathya, “Who are you? Tell me the 
truth!” Sathya calmly replied, with love and authority, “I am Sai 
Baba. Keep your houses clean and your minds pure. I shall dwell in 
them forever.”  

The stick in Pedda Venkappa Raju’s hand fell down. He was 
dumb-founded. He said, “If You are really Sai Baba, show us proof.” 
Sathya took a handful of jasmine flowers in His hands and threw 
them on the ground. They fell, forming the letters, “SAI BABA” in 
Telugu. 

From that day onwards, everyone in the village and nearby 
villages started calling Sathya, Sai Baba. They began worshipping 
Him with great devotion, and offered special poojas to Him every 
Thursday. 

 

The second chapter of Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana Katha  
ends with all auspiciousness. Bow to Sri Sai.  

Peace be to all! 
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Chapter 3: Bala Sai’s Divine Leelas 

As Sathya grew older, the people of the village began to notice 
His hidden powers. They started reverentially calling Him, Swami. 

One day, Swami and His family members visited the Sri 
Virupaksha Temple at Hampi. When they arrived at the temple, 
Swami did not accompany the others inside. Instead, he stood near 
the temple’s gate. When the pooja began in the sanctorium, everyone 
was surprised to see Swami standing in place of the Lingam. 

They had just left Him at the temple’s entrance. How could He 
suddenly get inside the sanctorium? They rushed out and saw 
Swami standing as before, all alone and gazing at the sky, with an 
innocent smile on His rosy lips. Everyone was awestruck and fell at 
Swami’s feet. 

One day, Swami returned home from school, threw away His 
school bag and announced loudly, “Maya (delusion) has left me. I am 
no more yours. My devotees are waiting for me.” Swami’s sister-in-
law, who was inside, rushed out but was almost blinded by a bright 
aura surrounding Swami’s head. She closed her eyes as she was 
unable to withstand its brilliance.  

Mother Easwaramma lovingly requested Swami, “O son, if You 
must leave us and go to Your devotees, please stay here in 
Puttaparthi itself and protect and bestow Your Grace upon all Your 
children.” Swami gracefully agreed to His mother’s humble request. 

For a very long time, Swami stayed with Karnam Subbamma, 
whose house was large and could accommodate the increasing 
number of devotees who came to see Him. Moreover, Subbamma 
herself was an ardent devotee and loved Swami with all her heart. 
The devotees soon began coming from all over.  

Sometimes the food would be insufficient to feed everyone 
present. At such times, Subbamma would ask Swami for help. 
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Swami would go into the kitchen with two coconuts, strike 
them against each other, and sprinkle the coconut water over the 
food. Automatically, there would be enough to feed all the people 
present, and there would be some more left over! 

As the number of devotees increased, they offered to build a 
bhajan hall alongside Subbamma’s house. Once, while Swami was 
staying at Subbamma’s house, a priest named Laxmaiah arrived with 
his friend and his friend’s wife, who was mentally ill. The priest 
made his friend and his wife wait on the banks of the River 
Chitravathi. 

The priest arrived at Subbamma’s house and came across 
Swami. Not knowing who He was, the priest addressed Him, saying, 
“I believe there is a boy here who cures ailments. Could you please 
take me to Him, as I have brought my friend and his mad wife?” 

Swami asked the priest to bring the couple to Him. He told 
them to have a bath and to sit with the other devotees. Swami then 
distributed prasad to everyone. He created the Divine vibhuti and put 
some in the mad woman’s mouth. 

Later, He cut some fruits, which the couple had brought as 
offerings to Him, and gave them the same to eat. Within no time, as 
the people were watching, the mad lady became normal. Bowing 
with great reverence to Swami, she and her husband left happily. 

As the life of Karnam Subbamma was coming to an end, Swami 
made her perform lots of charity. One day, when Swami left for 
Bangalore, Subbamma’s health deteriorated, but her mind was 
constantly on her beloved Swami. Even her mouth, which uttered 
His holy name, stopped moving. Her breath stopped. She breathed 
her last, calling out Swami’s name. 

At once, Swami appeared from nowhere. He called her with 
His loving voice, “Subbamma! Subbamma, open your mouth!” 
Subbamma, who was physically dead, opened her mouth and her 
hands started fumbling and trembling to hold Swami’s feet.  
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Swami graciously took her hands into His and, with His right 
hand, poured the Holy Ganges water into her parched soul, through 
her mouth. Subbamma, the true devotee of Swami, left the mortal 
coil with her eyes fixed on Swami’s Divine Lotus face, and merged 
in Him. 

According to the wish of the devotee, Swami reveals Himself 
as their chosen God. To some, He shows Himself as Lord Ganesha, 
to some as Lord Muruga, to some as Sri Rama or Sri Krishna, and yet 
to others as Christ - and He pleases all. 

Once, a lawyer named Krishnamachari came to Puttaparthi 
from Penukonda, with the sole intention of exposing Swami as a 
charlatan. He was taken to Swami by His father. Swami took the 
lawyer into a room and asked him to keep his eyes closed. When they 
entered the room, Swami asked him to open his eyes. The lawyer was 
surprised to see the Samadhi of Shirdi Sai Baba, with a garland draped 
over it, and a priest standing nearby with pooja items in his hands. 

Swami told the lawyer to look at the other side. There, he saw 
the Hanuman temple, the neem tree, the Gurusthan, and other sites 
in the holy town of Shirdi. The lawyer was an ardent follower of 
Shirdi Sai Baba. When he received the darshan of Shirdi Baba’s 
Samadhi, he fell at Swami’s Lotus Feet and asked Him for pardon. 
The Daya Murthy (Embodiment of compassion), Swami, patted his 
back and immediately pardoned him. 

Swami is all powerful. Whosoever calls Him in any name with 
Love, He responds and blesses them. 

 

The third chapter of Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana Katha  
ends with all auspiciousness. Bow to Sri Sai.  

Peace be to all! 
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Chapter 4: Refuge of the Devotees 

 Srimathi Sakamma owned a very large coffee plantation. She 
was also a very satwik and Divine lady, performing lots of charity, 
like feeding the poor, offering them clothes, and so on. Recognizing 
her worth, the Maharaja of Mysore had bestowed upon her the title, 
Dharma Parayane. 

One morning, around nine o’clock, when she was performing 
her morning pooja, Sakamma’s servant came and informed her that 
some people had come in a vehicle and wanted to see her 
immediately. Sakamma came out and saw an old car on which a 
board was put up, with the words, Kailas Committee. In front was a 
young boy of sixteen, with His hair all scattered. At the back, an old 
man was seated majestically upon on a deer skin, with a flowing 
beard and holy ashes smeared on His body and forehead. 

Sakamma welcomed the old man and worshipped Him 
religiously, washing His feet and offering Him flowers and fruits. 
The old man asked her to become a member of the Kailas Committee 
by paying one thousand rupees. She gladly paid, but the money and 
receipt were returned to her. The old man told her that He would 
visit again. A few years passed, but there was no sign of the Kailas 
Committee. 

One day, Sakamma had to go to Bangalore. While visiting one 
of her friends’ houses, to her utter surprise she saw the same young 
boy with the scattered hair. As she looked at Him, the boy 
transformed Himself into the old man and back again to the young 
boy. Sakamma was stunned. She went close to the boy and asked 
Him, “Were you not the one who came to my place as the Kailas 
Committee?” 

The boy replied, “Many years ago, you had to pay one 
thousand rupees, which you did not pay. Therefore, I had come to 
take it from you.” Sakamma’s eyes welled up with tears. She 
prostrated before Swami and earned His Grace.  

11 



 

One afternoon, while Swami was talking to some His devotees, 
He suddenly shouted, “Do not shoot! Do not shoot!” He fell down, 
unconscious. After about an hour, Swami arose and told the devotees 
to send a telegram stating, “Your revolver is with me. Do not worry.” 

Someone told Swami the word “revolver” should not be used, 
as it would raise objections from the postal authorities. Hence, the 
word “instrument” was written instead, and the telegram was sent. 
All were wondering and asked Swami about this sudden happening. 
Swami told them that they would soon know. 

 Four days later, a letter arrived from Bhopal, written by an 
Army Officer. Due to circumstances, the Officer was upset and had 
decided to shoot himself. He fired one shot in the air to test the 
revolver. At that moment, from the other corner of India, Swami had 
shouted, “Do not shoot! Do not shoot!” 

At the same time, a knock occurred at the Officer’s door. The 
Officer quickly hid his revolver and opened the door. An old 
classmate had come to visit with his wife and servant. The Officer 
invited them inside. After a few minutes, they decided to visit the 
Officer’s neighbor, who was also their friend. Bolting the door after 
they left, the Officer returned for his revolver, but he could not find 
it. Once again, he heard a knock at the door. He opened it and the 
postman gave him a telegram which read, “Your instrument is with 
me. Do not worry.” Sender: “Baba.” 

Our Swami will not forsake nor let down whosoever worships 
Him. One has just to call and He will immediately run to their aid 
with His four arms of Truth, Right-Action, Peace, and Love. His 
mahima (miracle) is beyond words. In the above incident, the 
Officer’s wife was an ardent devotee of Swami.  

 

The fourth chapter of Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana Katha,  
ends with all auspiciousness. Bow to Sri Sai.  

Peace be to all!  
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Chapter 5: The Ever-Merciful Swami 

One day, Swami visited a home in Bangalore. Many people had 
assembled there to have His darshan. Some of them had brought 
flowers and fruits to offer to Swami. Others were talking of Swami’s 
miracles and compassion. 

A poor cobbler overheard their talk. A beautiful thought 
suddenly came into his mind. He wished to have a glimpse of the 
Avatar. He lovingly plucked a rose from the garden and squeezed 
his way through the crowd, slowly walking towards where Swami 
was seated. He peeped inside and at the same time, Swami also 
peeped out. Their eyes met, and at that very instant, for the cobbler, 
an irresistible love overflowed through him for Swami. 

Lovingly, Swami called out to him to come closer. The cobbler 
went near and offered Him the rose. Swami graciously accepted the 
rose and asked him in Tamil, the cobbler’s mother tongue, “My dear, 
what do you want?” The cobbler was not prepared for the question. 
He replied, “Swami, please visit my hut.” Swami responded, 
“Definitely, I will visit.” 

Tears of joy overflowed from the cobbler’s eyes. With 
reverence, he fell at the Lotus Feet of Swami. In his excitement, he 
had forgotten to ask when He would Grace his hut. After Swami left 
the residence, all these questions came into the cobbler’s mind. Days 
passed but there was no sign of the Lord’s visit to the cobbler’s hut. 

One day, as the cobbler was stitching some torn and broken 
chappals (sandals), a car stopped at the roadside in front of him. 
Thinking it to be a police car, the cobbler hurriedly collected his 
things and prepared to run. He thought that policemen had come to 
chase him away. Swami stepped out of the car and told the cobbler 
not to be afraid. Instead, He made him sit in the car. The cobbler was 
too stunned to speak. The car sped on with Swami and the cobbler 
inside. Swami guided His driver straight to the cobbler’s hut.  
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The cobbler got out of the car and went inside. He asked his 
wife to spread a mattress and rushed out to welcome Swami. Swami 
sat on the mattress. The cobbler realized that there was nothing in 
his house, which he could offer to the Lord. He was in a great fix, and 
began squeezing his hands in agony. 

Looking at his plight, Swami said not to worry. He told the 
cobbler that He had come to give and not to take away anything from 
him, except love. With a wave of His hand, Swami created sweets 
and fruits and distributed them to all the people who were present. 
He then created the holy vibhuti and applied it on the cobbler’s 
forehead.  

Before leaving, Swami said, “I shall take leave of you now. Do 
not worry. I am always with you.” Before the cobbler could say 
anything, Swami got into the car and left. Swami transformed the hut 
of the simple cobbler into a temple. 

One day, when Swami had gone to Trichinopoly, some people 
began spreading false allegations against Him. That evening, when 
Swami was addressing the gathering, He called a beggar boy who 
was dumb and known to all. Swami asked the boy to come on stage 
and in front of the entire crowd, asked him his name. The boy, who 
was born dumb, said loudly, “Venkatanarayana.” The people who 
had spread the false rumors about Swami bowed their heads in 
shame. Swami’s mahimas are innumerable. 

Once in Thiruvannamalai, Swami created some medicine for 
Swami Amrithananda and cured him of his chronic ailment. At 
another time, the son of Dr. Bhagavantham was operated upon by 
Swami Himself. He created the instrument as well, which is still with 
Dr. Bhagavantham. 

Dr. Shankar is another ardent devotee of Swami. Many times, 
Swami has entered Dr. Shankar’s physical frame and performed very 
complicated operations successfully.  
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Swami Karunyananda had an ashram in Andhra Pradesh. He 
had put up some photos of Swami in the ashram’s hospital. Once, a 
pregnant lady came to the ashram seeking help. The Swami-ji put 
her up in the ashram’s hospital. One night, leaving the pregnant lady 
alone, the midwives went out to watch a late night movie. The same 
night, the poor lady began experiencing severe labor pains. Seeing 
her, suffering and helpless, Swami came down from the photo hung 
on the wall. He treated the lady and helped her deliver the baby 
safely. Mother Sai even cleaned the newborn baby and gently placed 
it beside its mother, to feed it. 

When the midwives returned, they were surprised to see that 
someone else had done all their work. When they questioned the 
lady, she pointed at Swami’s photo and told them that the Sadhu 
Mata had come and helped her. She did not know that the Sadhu Mata 
was Lord Narayana, Himself! 

Sri Sathya Narayana has taken birth once again and is 
protecting all of us. He will always protect whosoever trusts Him. It 
is our very good fortune earned through many, many births that we 
are having the Lord’s darshan, sparshan, and sambhashan. 

Swami’s very nature is Love. He protects those who follow the 
path of bhakti (devotion) and dharma (right action). He is called by 
some as Easwara, some as Maha Vishnu, some as Father, and some 
as Allah. 

Likewise, Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai Baba takes on various forms 
of God, as all forms are His and all names are His. He bestows upon 
His devotees, His Grace and grants their wishes. He says that human 
values are our very life. Without sathya (truth), dharma (right action), 
shanti (peace), and prema (love), education is empty. Without sathya, 
dharma, shanti, and prema, charity and donations have no value. 
Without sathya, dharma, shanti, and prema, sacred activities - so-called 
- are pointless.  
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The Eternal Human Values - sathya, dharma, shanti, and prema - 
are the four pillars of Sanathana Dharma. The Sanathana Bhagawan 
reminds us always to think of God and not to put it off! God’s name 
alone can secure redemption. 

Whosoever performs this Pooja with true love and devotion, the 
Lord Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana will bestow upon them, a 
happy and peaceful life, and will take away their worries and 
sorrows. 

 

Thus ends the Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana Katha  
with all auspiciousness. Bow to Sri Sai.  

Peace be to all! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Beloved Bhagawan graciously blessed this Katha in Prasanthi Nilayam 

on Thursday, 7th February, 2002 through Dr. H.S. Bhat and again 
on Thursday, 22nd October, 2009 through Sri M. N. Mohan Kumar.  
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Sai Gayatri Mantra 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Om Sayeeshvaraya Vidmahey 

Sathya Devaya Dheemahi 

Than Nah Sarvah Prachodayat 

 
My body, mind, and soul, I surrender to Thee.  

 
[Recite this mantra daily.] 
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Sarva Dharma Prayer 
 

Om Tat Sat Sri Narayana Tu, Purushottama Guru Tu 
Siddha Buddha Tu, Skanda Vinayaka 
Savita Pavaka Tu, Savita Pavaka Tu 

Brahma Mazda Tu, Yehova Shakti Tu, Ishu Pita Prabhu Tu 
Rudra Vishnu Tu, Rama Krishna Tu 

Rahim Tao Tu, Rahim Tao Tu 
Vasudeva Go Vishwa Roopa Tu, Chidananda Hari Tu 
Adviteeya Tu, Akala Nirbhaya, Atmalinga Shiva Tu 

Atmalinga Shiva Tu, Atmalinga Shiva Tu 

 
Om Thou art That, Thou art Narayana, God in the form of man;  

Thou art the Embodiment of perfection and the Perfect Master.  

Thou art the Enlightened Buddha; Thou art Subramanya and Ganesha; 

Thou art Sun-fire; Thou art Brahma, the Creator; Mazda, the Great One;  
Thou art Jehovah and the Divine Mother, the creative Energy.  

O Lord! Thou art the Father of Jesus. Thou art Rudra, the Transformer,  

and Vishnu, the Preserver; Thou art Rama and Krishna;  

Thou art Rahim, all kindness, always giving and expanding; Thou art Tao.  
Thou art Vasudeva, the Sustenance of all, omnipotent and omnipresent;  

Thou art Hari, Destroyer of illusion, the blissful Divinity.  

Thou art unparalleled, beyond time and fearless of adversities;  

Thou art Shiva, Creator of the Lingam, Symbol of the formless Absolute. 
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Aarti 
 

Om Jaya Jagadeesha Harey 
Swami Sathya Sai Harey 

Bhakta Jana Samrakshaka x2 
Parthi Maheshvara 

Om Jaya Jagadeesha Harey 
 

Victory to the Lord of Universe, Lord Sathya Sai, Who destroys grief, evil,  
and the miseries of life, and Who guards and protects His devotees. 

Victory to the Lord of Lords, the Lord of Puttaparthi. 
 

Sashi Vadana Shree Kara Sarva Prana Patey, 
Swami Sarva Prana Patey 
Ashritha Kalpa Lateeka x2 

Apad Bandhava 
Om Jaya Jagadeesha Harey 

 

O Auspicious One, Graceful and Charming as the Full Moon!  
O Lord Sai! Thou art the Indweller and life-force of all Beings;  

the wish- fulfilling Divine creeper to those who have surrendered to Thee,  
and kinsman, protector and friend in times of distress and calamities.  

Victory to Thee, O Lord of Universe. 
 

Mata Pita Guru Daivamu Mari Antayu Neevey 
Swami Mari Antayu Neevey 
Nada Brahma Jagan Natha x2 

Nagendra Shayana 
Om Jaya Jagadeesha Harey 
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O Lord Sai! Thou art Mother, Father, Noble Teacher,  
Supreme Divinity and everything to us. O Lord of the Universe!  

Thou art Primeval Sound, reclined on the coiled serpent. 
 

Omkara Roopa Ojaswi Om Sai Mahadeva 
Sathya Sai Mahadeva 

Mangala Aarathi Anduko x2 
Mandara Giridhari 

Om Jaya Jagadeesha Harey 
 

O Splendorous One! O Lord of Lords, Lord Sai! Thy Form is Pranava.  
We pray Thee to accept the auspicious waving of the flame of lights  

(signifying the removal of ignorance). Victory to Thee,  
O Lord of the Universe, Resident of Mandara mountain, Lord Giridhari. 

 

[Sing the following and last verse three times,  
each time at a faster pace than the previous one] 

 

Narayana Narayana Om 
Sathya Narayana Narayana Narayana Om 

Narayana Narayana Om 
Sathya Narayana Narayana Om x2 

Om Jai Sadguru Deva 
 

Chant the name of Lord Sri Sathya Sai, Sathya Narayana,  
Whose Form is Om. Victory to the Noble Teacher  

and Supreme Lord, Sri Sathya Sai! 
 

Om Shanti Shanti Shantihi 
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Samasta Lokaah 
 

Samasta Lokah Sukhino Bhavantu x3 
Om Shanti Shanti Shantihi 

 
May all the beings in all the worlds have happiness and peace! 

 
 

Jai Bolo Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai Baba Ji Ki Jai! 
 
 

 

Vibhuti Prayer 
 

Paramam Pavitram Baba Vibhutim 
Paramam Vichitram Leela Vibhutim 

Paramartha Ishtartha Moksha Pradanam 
Baba Vibhutim Idam Ashrayami 

Om Shanti Shanti Shantihi 
 

I take refuge in the supremely sacred Vibhuti of Lord Sri Sathya Sai,  
the wonderful Vibhuti, which bestows salvation,  

the sacred state which I desire to attain.  
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What Shall I Ask of Thee? 

My Lord Sai, I have nothing to ask of You. 
I am blessed with all that one can hope for and ask for. 

I have a mind to think. It is Thy Glory! 
I have eyes to see and ears to hear. All these are Thy Glory! 

I have in front of me a world, so vast and variegated, 
Enough for me to express myself. Again, it is Thy Glory! 

I can make, I can unmake. All these possibilities are Thy Glory! 
I can ever make this prayer to You.  

This capacity to appreciate You is again Thy Glory! 
I seek from Thee nothing, for You have given me everything. 

Inside me, outside me, Your presence  
Is something that I cannot miss. I don’t want to miss. 
Let Thy Grace be upon me, not to gain anything new, 

But to make me see Thy Glory! 
In all my achievements, in all my capacities,  

Let me see Thy Glory! 

Sai Ram 

 

 

Copyright (English) 2002. Prasanthi Jyoti. 
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