Odisha Review

Bhakta and Bhagawan are dways one. The two
areinsgparable. A Bhaktaliveshislifewithintense
love and devotion to his Lord. His God is the
end-al and be-dl of hislife. He has one god in
life Itistomergeintheendlessdivinity. A devotee
is thus a divine seeker for his eternd union with
his God. His heart is ever vibrant with heavenly
love. No time or place is necessary to have
“Sadhand’ in Bhakti. Bhakti can bedeveloped at
any place and a any point of time. God is not
smply inexigenceinatempleor a any holy place.
He is present everywhere in the universe. He is
omnipresent, omnipotent and omniscient. A
Bhakta never consders himsdf away from his
God evenif heismilesaway from hismain divine
platform. God is satisfied with anything that a
BhaktaoffersHimin oblation. God acknowledges
hisBhekta soffer with utmost satisfaction. Thisis
the divine relationship between adevoteeand his
God. Paramesti Darzi endowed with divinevirtues
was one such ideal devotee to his God, Lord
Jagannath.

Paramesti Darzi belonged to the 16'"
century. He was a resdent of Delhi. The term
‘Darzi’ means a tallor. Paramedti’s father was a
tallor of the then Badsaha of Delhi. He was a
wizard in his professon. His son Paramesti Darzi
inherited dl the qudities of his father. Like his
father, he was aso a great devotee of Lord
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Jagannath. Like a basl plant wafting out its
fragrancefrom two leaves, Paramesti from hisvery
childhood hed displayed histaent in the professon
of hisfather. Hewasawizard in embroidery work.
His ‘Ista was Lord Jagannath. He had learnt a
lot about Jagannath philosophy from hisfather.

As Paramesti grew in age, he was
married to abeautiful maiden named BimaaDeuvi.
Soon Paramesti became afather of somechildren.
He supported the livelihood of the family with
what he earned from his profession.

Paramesti was well known as a devotee
of Lord Jagannath. In his professon he was a
very trustworthy person. Hiscustomers had greeat
fathin him for hisimpeccable character. To look
a him from outsde, Paramesti was a worldly
person. But in hisheart of hearts hewasa“ Gyana
Sanyad” by nature. In his everyday life, he read
scriptures including the Geeta. His wife too was
a devotee of Lord Jagannath. When, on any
occas on, Paramesti heard about L ord Jagannath,
he left his normd job and listened to His great
glory with rapt atention.

One day, the Badsaha of Ddhi caled
Paramesti to his palace hearing his name in
embroidery work. The Badsaha sent information
to Darzi that he wasinterested to see someof his
outstanding performances. Any other person in
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his place would have been very happy and thrilled
to receive the invitation from the Badsaha. But
Paramesti did not view the invitation of the
Badsaha in that way. He took the invitation as a
normal message. He simply informed the
messenger that he would appear before the
Badsaha on the gppointed day.

Paramesti went to Badsaha scourt onthe
gppointed day with the best of the articles of his
workmanship. The Badsahascanned the articles.
He was immensaly pleased after seeing his
achievements. He thanked Paramesti for his
outstanding workmanship. While commending
Paramesti for his excdlent tdent, the Badsaha
sad, “You areredly unpardlded in embroidery
work. | need to have afew of the items of your
work in the court room. Please do for me two
pillows studded with jewels. They should be
beautiful and worth-seeing in my court.

Paramesti said, ‘ Jahanpand, | shdl fed
obliged to honour your order. But for that, there
should benotime-limit. Thisismy earnest request
to you. This does not mean that | shal take
monthsto complete your work. | hope, Jahanpana
will have no objection to my humble submisson”.

The Badsaha said, “Darzi, why do you
lay this condition? Pleese tell meitsimplication”.

Paramesti most humbly submitted,
“Jahanpana, perfection is a super-human quality
it isborne out of God's grace. Unless God wills,
there can be no perfection in any work. Divine
blessings are not mechanica. They trickle down
from heaven. The Lord hasto be kind enough for
thet. | shall seek God' shlessngswhile doing your
work. Thisisthe only reason.”

The Badsaha could not make out of any
meaning from Paramedti’s Satement. At last he
yielded to hisrequest and okayed hissubmission.
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Displaying his workmanship in the best
possible way, he completed the two pillows as
per the indent of the Badsaha. He had done the
pillows with such expertise that anybody who
saw his work was immensaly pleased. Steeped
in profound divine ecstacy, he thought to himsdlf,
“How could my work be so beautiful this time?
Thismust have been the grace of my greeat Lord.
The pillows look like heavenly art crafts meant
for only divineindulgence. | seein them asort of
graceful eegance. Lord willing, He done should
have the two pillows for His ‘ Ratna Sinhasan’. |
would have got my price, had the pillows been
divinely accepted by my Lord. So thinking,
Paramesti was logt in a state of transcendental
reverie. His saif was shrouded in the divine glory
of hisLord.

In fact, that day was the day of Ratha
Y draat Puri. Paramesti logt control over hismind
remembering the Car Festiva of Sri Jagannath.
The scene of the chariots being pulled by the
devotees danced before his mind's eyes.
Paramesti had visted Puri oncein hislife. He
had seen the Car Fedtiva. Theroar of ‘Haribol’
of thedevoteesreverberated in hisears. Tears of
devotion rolled down from the cornersof hiseyes.
Hefet asif hewas present at Puri onthat day. In
theflow of histranscendenta reverieit appeared
to him that the covers of the pillows placed inthe
chariot of the Lord had been torn to pieces due
to rough handling of the servitorsin the jerking of
the moving chariot. Shocked, he raised his two
hands and muttered, “Prabhu, what do | seein
your chariot? The covers of your pillows have
been mutilated. Are you to go in this manner to
Gundichatemple? At present, | havetwo beautiful
pillows. Of course, they are meant for the Badsaha
of Dehi. | can offer one pillow to you.”

Thinking s0, he raised his two hands
holding one pillow and offered the same to the
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Lord. Paramesti was then in a state of highest
emotion. Soon he logt his conscientiousness and
fell unconscious. Everything about the happening
wasthe cosmic game of theLord. Thelarge-eyed
Lord received the pillow from Paramesti by
extending His gigantic hands.

After sometime, Paramesti came back to
his senses. Hewasin ahighly ecstatic mood. He
looked at the place where he had kept the pillows.
Lo and behold! One pillow was found missng.
He was confirmed then that Jagannath
Mahaprabhu had received the pillow from his
hands. His joy knew no bounds & the divine
happening. Emationdly, he danced in his room
shouting ‘ Haribol, Haribdl’ at the pitch of hisvoice

Two days dfter, the Badsaha sent for
Paramesti Darzi with ingructions to ddiver the
indented pillows at his court. In compliance,
Paramesti appeared before the Badsaha on the
gppointed day. He appeared therewith one pillow
instead of two. When Paramesti showed the
pillow, the Badsaha was immensely pleased.
Others present in the court were also
wonderstruck seeing the magnificence of his
handicraft. The Badsaha next enquired about the
other pillow. Paramedti did not hestate to inform
him that he had offered the other pillow to
Jagannath Mahaprabhu. He aso narrated the
detailsof themiracle. Paramesti atement baffled
the Badsaha and also al the courtiers. The
Badsaha could not believe his ears hearing from
Paramedti that Sri Jagannath at Puri had received
the pillow from thelatter’ shandsfrom Delhi. How
could He extend hishandsup to Delhi ?1Isit ever
possble? This is smply unbdievable from the
viewpoint of a common man’s perception.

Parodying his emotiona outburst, he
commented, “what the hdll are you blabbering
before me, Paramesti ?How dareyou tak likea
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madcap in the open court ? Can anyone believe
that your Jagannath at Puri could receive from
your hands a pillow from Delhi ? The Badsaha
quivered in anger objecting to the versons of
Paramesti. He questioned him again and again as
to where he had kept the other pillow.

But Paramesti had only oneanswer to dl
his questions, “The Lord had received the pillow
and the Badsaha could ascertain the truth of the
matter from Puri.” At last, the Badsaha suspected
that Paramesti must have sold the pillow to some
moneyed person and grabbed the sale proceeds
for hispersond benefit and hewaslyingto himin
the name of the Lord Jagannath. The Badsaha
logt histemper and ordered, “ Arrest the man and
throw him into the prison. He deserves severe
punishment.”

The orders of the Badsaha were
immediately carried out. The hands and legs of
Paramesti were tied with ropes. Soon he was
dumped into adark prison. But Paramesti wasin
no way affected by the punishment of the
Badsaha. He knew well that he had not
committed any crime. He had offered the pillow
to Sri Jagannath Mahaprabhu and the Lord had
received the pillow from him by extending His
gigantic hands. He sang Bhgans and spent his
timein the prison.

One day, there was a miraculous
happening in the prison. It rained cats and dogs
outside followed by a cyclonic storm and
incessant lightnings. The vicious surrounding
creasted elements of fear in the minds of the
people. Paramesti had no reaction at the start of
the occurrence. But in the passage of time, tears
came to his eyes. It gppeared to him that very
soon some devastation was going to take place
in the stately-home of the Badsaha. He sang
Bhgansinthe prison-cell at the pitch of hisvoice.
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Soon he swooned and collapsed on the floor of
the prison cdl.

When he came to his senses; he found
before him his Lord blessng him by raisng His
right palm. Paramesti saw that he had no ropes
on hishandsand legs. Hewasentirely afree man.
The padlocks on the prison door were also open.
There was heavenly effulgence al around.
Paramesti could not believe hiseyes. Hewaslost
inadateof divine happinessenjoyingtheambrosa
of his Lord's benediction. After some time, the
Lord disappeared in agradua sinking order.

In the same night, the Badsaha had a
peculiar dream. He saw ablack man near hisbed.
He was with a big stick in this hand. In quick
successon, hewas assaulting him saying, “ Wicked
Badsaha, listen. You have imprisoned my
devotee, Paramesti Darzi. You have a
misconception that he had misappropriated your
pillow. It isnot s0. The pillow iswith me on my
Ratnasinhasan. His only fault isthat he offered it
to mein devotion”.

Seaing the dream, the Badsaha suddenly
woke up. He saw dl around but did not find
anybody nearby. He was now confirmed that
Lord Jagannath had appeared before him in
dream. He quivered in fear. Somehow, he passed
the rest of the night with great difficulty. In the
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morning, he hurried to the prison with hisminigter.
Lo! The prison doorswere open. Paramesti was
gtting aone in the prison cell. He had no ropes
on hishandsand legs. A hdo of divine effulgence
wasemitting out from hisface. Inunusud ecdasy,
he was snging Bhgjans

After alook at Paramedti, the Badsaha
was logt in a gate of divine exuberance. With
folded hands, he apol ogized to Paramesti and set
him free. He released Paramesti from the prison
to the accompaniment of music with Harikirtan.

After release, Paramesti returned home.
He was no longer in his worldly sdf. He was
dready onewith hisLordin body, mind and spirit.
In fact, that was his great god in life.

Hey, Jagannath, there is no shore to the
ocean of your divinebliss. It hasno end. Itisvast
and boundless. Y ou aretheanchor of everybody’s
worldly life. Help uswith your benediction so that
we can cross the ocean of life and attain the
ultimate god of God redlization.

Dinabandhu Pradhan, Lecturer in Communicative
English, Plot No-C-61, Palaspalli, Bhubaneswar.
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