Dadi Janki – 2.6.19 – GCH, London
Which comes first – love or truth?
(The song: I have received 3 jewels: Murli and Madhuban was played) Seeing today’s gathering, what can Dadi say,
what can Dadi do? Of course there is Baba, Murli and Madhuban and then there is this gathering too! People love the
story of the lover and the Beloved. I have the intoxication that Meera had but I am not Meera.
Today Dadi read the murli to herself before coming to the gathering. Baba is clarifying the importance of spiritual love
and truth. Which comes first – love or truth? It’s truth that enables us to embrace love, truth enables love to embrace us.
Who am I and who is Mine? I am a soul and mine is the Supreme Soul, who lives up above. The Lord is pleased with an
honest heart. Nobody can do anything, death cannot do anything either.
What is the difference between sitting in peace and in silence? Honesty pulls us into a state of love and silence and this
song, Come, my Friend, my song is calling you – the song means the things of the heart, we express the things of our
heart in our song. We sing from the heart and our drishti is through the eyes. Honesty is from the heart, then there is
cleanliness is and simplicity. Some spend money and see the scenes. Dadi says: Money is not for spending but for
doing everything with economy and in the remembrance of One. Everything Dadi has done has been in that way – with
economy and Eknami (in the name of One).
Dadi points to her eyes and says let there be just the meeting through drishti. We have the fortune of the Bestower of
Fortune to be in the gathering so that we can share fortune. Baba has pulled everyone her to experience a loving
meeting.
Awareness, attitude and vision. What is my awareness? Attitude is within my mind. And there’s drishti. All three work
together. There’s honesty and we have remained simple. There is truth and simplicity - economy and Eknami. When
Baba’s children take dristhi I see in your eyes and Dadi’s eyes is Baba.
Seeing this whole gathering, the heart feels like getting up and dancing! Dancing is done with the feet and with our eyes
we share drishti. There is power in saying that Baba is mine and everything is wonderful. Baba is taking a tour of the
house and Baba is happy and Dadi is happy. There is no nourishment like the nourishment of happiness. There’s
nothing more harmful than worry. Baba has given us the fortune of being constantly happy. Who feels they are greatly
fortunate of being constantly happy? Happiness is expressed through dance. We tap our feet and the strength comes to
dance.
What’s the difference between strength and power? (Jayminiben: With knowledge we receive power and in
remembrance we receive strength). Who knows Dadi? What do you know? In peace, power comes automatically,
power sees that this one doesn’t speak and is in silence and happiness. From here, there or somewhere power just
comes. Strength too sees that this one is not a poor thing but automatically comes and is in front of me. Strength sees
that this one is honest and has pleased the Lord with her honesty and so no one is upset with her - and so strength
comes. Brothers and sisters don’t get upset with Dadi. Baba’s children do not get upset; they stay constantly happy
because they don’t forget who am I and who is mine. All of you are my sisters and brothers, Baba’s children, and so are
safe from Maya. Maya cannot, is not allowed to come. To conquer Maya is to conquer the world. We are those who
show the whole world. We are those with faith in the intellect.
Dadi didn’t sleep for a minute last night. Dadi wasn’t thinking anything, there was just that thought: who am I and who is
mine? Saying ‘mine’, the intellect goes up above and, saying ‘I’, the intellect goes to the heart. My Baba is very sweet,
very lovely, the Innocent Lord, Shiva. Baba doesn’t show any cleverness. I say: Come, my Friend… My song of the
heart is calling You…
Dadi loves to share toli, to share sweetness – to give toli with drishti that is filled with love, Godly love, love filled with
truth.
Dadi doesn’t mention each one’s name but Dadi sees how Baba’s work is done through each one of you.
Om shanti.

