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Editor’s Preface 
 

By Grace of Her Holiness Sant Chander Prabhaji Maharaj, her life sketch is being 
written with her own hands, narrated by her. The authors have merely translated, 
whatever has been spoken by Maharajji. In this attempt if any inaccuracies have crept 
in, the authors request to be excused for the same. 
 
Maharrajji has narrated her life history and incidents over a period of time and not 
necessarily in a chronological order. The same have been compiled and rearranged in 
an order by the authors. Interspersed in the narration are some observations of the 
authors, which are excerpts from teachings of the saints. Further, the narration was in 
Hindi, which has been subsequently translated to English, which may have given rise 
to inept use of phrases, for which also the authors request to be excused. 
 
There are a number of words associated with the spiritual science, whose exact 
meaning could have been lost in translation. These words have been used in italics. A 
glossary at the end describes the meaning of such words, which appear often, for the 
uninitiated. Some words, which find their use only once or twice have been described 
in brackets at the place of the usage. 
 
The term Maharajji is a term often used by disciples to address their beloved Satguru. 
In order to avoid confusion in the use of this term for Sant Chander Prabha Ji Maharaj, 
her Satguru Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj and her spiritual guide after Hazur 
Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj left this earth, Sant Kirpal Singh Ji Maharaj, its 
unattended use has been restricted to addressing only Sant Chander Prabha Ji Maharaj. 
 
For any failings in not being able to bring out fully the exactness and excellence of 
life sketch of the great living legend, the responsibility is entirely ours and we seek 
the indulgence of our readers. 
 
Thanks are due to a large number of people who have made the publication of this 
biography possible but would prefer to stay anonymous. 

Sawan Adhyatinic Satsang Society 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Introduction 
 

There is an eternal life beyond the various forms of life that are subject to birth and 
death. People use the word God to describe this eternal life or this could be called a 
Being. Nobody can claim exclusive possession of this Being. It is the very presence 
deep within every form of life, as its innermost, invisible and indestructible essence. 
To regain awareness of that Being and to abide in that state constantly is 
enlightenment. Though the idea of enlightenment alludes to a superhuman 
accomplishment, and the human ego likes to keep it that way, but it is simply a state 
of connectedness, which is our natural state of being. 
 
 
 
 
Most of us live a life of continuous struggle; struggle to get accepted by our loved 
ones; struggle to attain riches and pleasures of this world; struggle to keep the 
diseases and the inevitable death away. Most of us love someone or something. The 
love of the beloved, parents, children, friends or relatives keeps us going and gives us 
strength for the struggle of life. In her life, Sant Chander Prabha Ji struggled for 
attainment of the source of all happiness. The ocean of love, which is everyone’s 
reach, but few choose to work towards it. She not only achieved this goal in her 
lifetime but also helped many a souls to connect to this source of All-Consciousness. 
With the grace and love of her Satguru, she transcended the spiritual planes swiftly 
and is a living guide to many a seekers of God. 
 
The human life is a precious gift. All the past and present saints, gurus and mystics 
have reminded us of this fact. It is the crown of the creation. Man stands at the top of 
the ecological pyramid. It would be a shame if he only indulged in animal like 
activities of finding his bread, reproducing and sensual enjoyment. The human birth is 
an opportunity to be one with God. The union of the soul with its source is the only 
way of bringing an end to its continuous suffering. 
 
God is the origin of all creation. It is the source and the final destination of all. The 
only power which exists and controls all. It is saTd that when this power came into 
expression, it took the form of light and sound. This light and sound is referred by 
various religious scriptures as Kalma, Naad, Naam, Baani, Word etc. This radiation 
created millions of universes. Nothing is void of this light and sound as it is the 
sustaining power for all. 
 
God is fair and He made it equally possible for all to reach Him, irrespective of their 
religion, nationality, sex or any other differences. He resides in the very human body, 
which He so beautifully crafted. He is also present in the plants and animals but life at 
that stage of evolution cannot consciously connect to His power. It is only man who is 
fortunate to have the means to consciously connect to this power and realize his true 
potential. One has to only connect to the inner light and sound of God to be able to 
start the journey back home. We attribute our inspirations and actions to our brain 
functions or our bodily achievements, unaware that it is always God who powers it. 



All our thoughts originate from the point behind and between the eyebrows, the seat 
of our soul. Someone who consciously connects to the God Power within himself sees 
it in action on a day to day basis. Death is nothing but a permanent withdrawal of our 
soul (and the God Power) from our body. The saints not only have knowledge of this 
science but have first hand experiences of the phenomena of the soul and the Oversoul 
(God). This is the only reason for the humility of saints as they truly see the God 
Power doing everything within and outside them. 
 
The journey towards God requires some changes in our behavior and lifestyle, which 
need to be aligned to the path of spirituality. One cannot hope to befriend the God 
Power if we constantly abuse the same power working in other creatures. The 
principle of non-violence cannot be compromised on this path. The food which has to 
provide energy to our body should only be from the plant life which is at the lowest 
rungs of the ecological  
pyramid. We should take the least possible from mother earth as we will eventually 
have to pay back the same. The Karinic (the age old law stating that every action has 
an equal and opposite reaction) burden is the only drag to the flight of the soul. Being 
a vegetarian thus is a pre requisite to a life of spirituality. Similarly, alcohol and other 
intoxicants which make the human consciousness morbid are to be strictly refrained 
from, if one wants to progress on the spiritual path. 
 
Since our birth our attention has been constantly directed downward and outward into 
the world. We played with toys as kids, studied our books in school and worked in our 
offices, fields and factories. Understandably, it is not easy for the human attention to 
be withdrawn from the worldly affairs. Here we need the help of a Satguru, a living 
saint who can help us focus on the inner light and sound of God. It is not a simple ask 
and only one who is commissioned from the highest power can deliver. A true Guru 
(Satguru) is one who can help the disciples achieve the experience of the light and 
sound of God in meditation. The Satguru guides a disciple both in the worldly 
behavior and in the spiritual planes leading to God. He is a friend who shares the 
worldly problems of the disciples and celebrates with them their successes. The 
Satguru is a true friend who is always there within us to help us in the internal as well 
as the external worlds. 
 
Our Satguru, Sant Chander Prabha Ji Maharaj sat at the feet of her Satguru Hazur 
Baba Sawan Singh Ji of Beas and later continued her spiritual journey under the 
guidance of Sant Kirpal Singh Ji Maharaj. This book is an attempt to picture her life 
in a few words to motivate the readers to proceed on the path of spirituality with 
redoubled zeal. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

Child and Marriage 
Signs of a rich spiritual heritage 
 
On the Nineth day of December in the year Nineteen hundred and Nineteen, a girl 
child was born in the family of a great astrologer and Pundit at Ludhiana, Punjab. 
Little did the people around her know that it was beginning of an era, which would 
release thousands of souls from misery and give them eternal peace. Maharajji since 
her childhood was recognized as a noble and peace loving soul. Maharajji’s 
grandfather was a pundit and an astrologer, who had forecasted Maharajji’s future as a 
great soul. Her father’s name was Pundit Madhoram, a head accountant by profession. 
Her mother’s name was Shrimati Hardevi. 
 
When Maharajji was two years of age her grandfather would start his daily rituals and 
chant the verse Oin Shano Devi Kalyan Karinini (one who is beneficent to people). 
Hearing this Maharajji as a young child would run to him and then he would say “you 
are kalyan karinini, you will bring happiness and bliss to people”. Similarly in the end 
he would recite Out Shanti Oin Shanti and Maharajji would again run to him, then he 
would say “you are Shanti Dcvi, you will bring peace and happiness to all the people”. 
Truthfully so, he knew the young child was not a common soul and had innate in her 
the capabilities of a great saint who would one day be known as Satpurush Dayal. 
 
It is a combination of both an intense desire from the disciple and God’s grace, which 
manifests itself as the Satguru, that one can hope to break the shackles of mind and 
Maya and reach our true home. It is not in one birth that a soul’s yearning is crowned 
by God hood. It is the hard work and good deeds over many births (Sanskar). which 
results in the eventual meeting with the Guru and then God. That Maharajji was a 
Sanskari soul (with spiritual background in previous births) gets substantiated right 
from her childhood with the unusual experiences that she would have as a kid. While 
lying down with a book in hand, she would suddenly become like a stone, her 
consciousness withdrawing out of her body and the book would fall. On other 
occasions, she would feel as if she was flying like a leaf but could not control her out 
of body movements. She recalls vividly an instance when her teacher came home to 
teach her and she just could not move as a result of her consciousness having totally 
withdrawn from her body. Despite observing people gather near her and asking if she 
was studying she could not move as she had no control over herself. Often nights 
were scary for her as she feared this unusual phenomenon, unable to understand it-s 
implications. She would often cry before going to bed at night. Her brother who was a 
doctor by profession would usually sit besides her to console her but that was not of 
much help. This supposed ailment was referred to various doctors and Vaids (doctors 
in alternative medicine, commonly found in India) and the young child was given 
different treatments including faith healing. but all in vain. This problem 
automatically vanished once she was initiated, when she started to enjoy her spiritual 
flight above the body consciousness. 
 
 
 



One incident which Maharajji narrates in her Satsanz is that once she had gone with 
her sister and brother to Jagannath Pun, a beach in India where people usually go for 
pilgrimage. It was a high tide moon day. All three of them went to bathe in the sea 
and were swayed in by the current of the wave and started to drown. There came a 
lifeguard from nowhere and saved the kids. Maharajji firmly believes that because she 
had to be in the service of God for years to come, she was saved from dying and God 
manifested Himself in the form of the lifeguard.  
 
Maharajji ‘s Parents 
 
Maharajji’s father was a contractor, who used to take bribe and was an alcoholic. He 
died when Maharajji was a small girl. A few days before his death, he would call his 
daughter and say there were ghosts everywhere around him and the bulls were hitting 
him hard with their horns. He would cry for help. Maharajji would sit throughout the 
night and would recite the Gayatri Mantra, which would bring solace to him. As long 
as she would sit near him, he would be at peace but when she went away from his 
bedside, he would start crying again. 
 
 Maharajji’s mother was a simple and noble lady. Her nature was such that she did not 
react even if someone abused her. She lived a long and a happy life. Maharajji’s elder 
son, Chand remembers the simplicity of her grandmother. Before her death, she 
would see Maharaj Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji with open eyes. She would say that 
this Sardar does not go away, I have read Hanuman Chalisa’ and even then he 
constantly follows me. Maharajji did not let anyone cry at her mother’s death. Instead 
she did Satsang throughout the day. No one felt that the house was in mourning. 
Maharajji fondly remembers that during her mother’s life, Maharajji took her to visit 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, and he made her sit on a chair next to him, showing affection 
and regard for Maharajji’s mother. 
 
Schooling 
 
Maharajji studied in an Arya Samaj School till 8th standard. As a student, she was 
adored and loved by her teachers. She would share everything that was brought to her 
house with her teachers. One of Maharajjis sisters in law used to come from Shimla 
and get Shiinla Mirch (capsicum), which she would take for her teachers. Another of 
her sister in laws used to come from Koyta and would get dates and grapes. She 
would take these also for her teachers. Her generosity and sharing attitude led her to 
be the most loved student in the class and all her teachers loved her a lot. 
 
Maharajji did not get to attend a formal school for long. After 8th Standard, it was 
home tuitions only that enriched her formal education. Later she graduated and did 
Prabhakar (a degree equivalent to graduation) in Hindi. Maharajji was a very bright 
student and she still remembers her prose and poetry that she studied in her 
curriculum as a Hindi scholar, which shows that as a student she was very sharp and 
focused. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
Marriage 
 
Souls who are destined to meet the lord are often subjected to troubles and tribulations 
and seldom find worldly happiness. The shallowness of the world and its pleasures 
drives them God ward. It is a strange paradox that once they are firmly set on the path 
of spirituality, all worldly amenities and comforts are bestowed on them. But by then 
they have learnt their lessons and do not get engrossed in them. Nothing can then 
shake them from this path. 
 
Maharajji’s wedding was fixed at a small age, as per the traditions of that time 
(1930s). She was barely in her early teens when she was married, but she was not to 
enjoy the company of her husband even for a day as her husband had a major attack 
of tuberculosis the day after marriage. He died a few days after marriage. A few days 
before his death, he was kept in a hospital in its open gardens to be cured. Maharajji 
was not allowed to be near him as the disease was infectious. However, Maharajji 
wanted to be of service to him and was even willing to be dressed up as a man in 
order to go and serve him. Maharajji tells us that she atleast saw him from her 
Ghungat (veil) but the poor boy did not even see her once. This left a huge impression 
on Maharajji’s mind on the ephemeral nature of life and made her very sad. 
 
Following this loss, Maharajji cultivated a deep desire to know God and the true 
meaning of this life. She would wear saffron colored clothes and go to Saints and 
Sadhus and enquired as to how she could get God. She wanted to know what she 
could do to reach the Almighty - the god whom Savitri worshiped and saved Satyavan 
 
Maharajji never wanted to get married again as all she wanted was the emancipation 
of her soul. However, on her family’s insistence, she got married again to a noble and 
humble person by the name Pundit Sheetal Prasad (also addressed as Bauji). It was Pt. 
Sheetal Prasad’s second marriage after his first wife had died, leaving four children 
from his first marriage. Maharajji was married in a simple ceremony. Her husband 
lived at Lahore had a famous motor parts business. On a Saturday the Baraat 
(Groom’s family and friends) left Lahore for Ludhiana, to Maharajji’s House. In a 
simple ceremony of Phera.s (encircling around fire seven times with hand in hand - a 
Hindu ceremony of getting married) the marriage was performed. On Sunday they 
came back to Lahore and on Monday morning Bauji opened his shop for business as 
usual. He requested her not to tell anyone that it was her second marriage. It was only 
during writing of this book that Maharajji told us about her first marriage, years after 
Bauji left his mortal frame. 
 
Maharajji recounts, aft marriage Pt. Sheetal Prasad’s friends wanted to meet the newly 
wed bride. Bauji told his friends that he will take Maharajji for a movie and when 
they come out of the movie hail, his friends could see Maharajji (in those days women 
did not come in front of other men at home). However, as Maharajji had no interest in 
movies, she fell asleep during the movie and they went back without seeing the full 
movie. Bauji ‘s friends, who were also in the movie hall kept waiting outside after the 
movie to get a glimpse of their Bhabiji (Sister-in-Law) but in vain. In later years, Sant 



Kirpal Singh Ji instructed Maharajji not to waste time in watching movies, an 
instruction she steadfastly adhered to, while ascending on the spiritual path. 
 
It was the year 1941 when Maharajji came to Lahore after her wedding. She had a big 
house, with many unoccupied rooms. Once, two ladies, hunting for a rented 
accommodation came to her. As they entered the house to enquire about 
accommodation, they saw Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji’s photograph on the wall. They 
asked Maharajji if they were Radhasoami. She replied this is my Husbands guru, 
whom Maharajji had not met then. The ladies were very pleased and said he is our 
Guru Brother (if two people are initiated by the same Guru they are known as Guru 
brothers I sisters) and they started to sing hymns. Maharajji was very touched by the 
hymns sung by them, which she felt pierced her heart. She asked them to wait for her 
husband. But they went back telling her that she could ask her husband for 
accommodation on their behalf and let them know later. When Maharajji’s husband 
came home, Maharajji asked him if a few rooms could be let out to the women, who 
had come earlier. He enquired about their family and on coming to know that they had 
a young son, twenty two years of age, refused the house to be let to them. His reason 
was that they had two young daughters at home and did not think it appropriate to 
have a strange male living in the same house. Maharajji conveyed his decision to the 
ladies the next day and had to cut a sorry figure in front of them. Those ladies 
remarked that a wife is like a minister to the husband, who the husband consults on 
important matters, whereas her husband did not consult her and took this decision all 
by himself. This criticism hurt Maharajji badly. When her husband came home, she 
started crying and locked herself in the balcony, telling him to drop her to her 
mother’s house as this house did not belong to her and all decisions there were taken 
only by him. Upset, she slept in the balcony. In her dream she saw a full view of 
Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji, standing in front of her, who consoled her saying “Kako 
he will rent the house to those ladies”. He said this to Maharajji three times. Maharajji 
woke up and started wondering how this person in Beas knows about this incident 
faraway from Beas. She concluded, that Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji is all knower. 
This was the first Darshan Maharajji had of her Guru to be. Meanwhile, her eldest son 
who was a new born then and was with her husband started crying. Her husband 
knocked on the door and said “If you are alive please open the door else I will call the 
police, who will break open the same. The house belongs to you and you may give it 
to whoever you like”. Maharajji opened the door, took her son and again locked it 
back. Next day she called the ladies and asked them to live in the house as tenants. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Life Under the Satguru 
 

The ladies staying as tenants in Maharajjis house once informed her that Hazur Baba 
Sawan Singh Ji was coming to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s place in Lahore, Maharajji also 
went with them to meet him. These ladies told Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji that this 
lady has not yet been initiated, but sees you in her dreams. Hazur Baba Sawan Singh 
Ji told them to get her to Beas for initiation. 
 
In the year 1942, Maharajji went to Beas to be initiated. That day there was a long 
queue of people to get initiated. People were being classified by Hazur Baba Sawan 
Singh Ji as those for whom time was not yet ripe to get initiated and the ones who 
would be initiated. Maharajji started to pray Oh Lord if I am rejected for being a 
sinner and do not get initiated, please release me of this life as I do not want to go 
back home with this ignominy”. She thought she would die in case of such an 
eventuality - such was her humility. On the contrary Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji 
selected her and asked her to sit right in front of him. She sat very close to his feet and 
had very good spiritual experiences in Dhyan and Bhajan. When she got up after the 
spiritual exercises, she saw Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji giving a discourse saying that 
“Guru Gownd dono khare kake lagoon paye’ meaning Guru and the Lord both are in 
front of me whom do I pay obeisance first. On hearing this Maharajji asked Hazur 
Baba Sawan Singh Ji that she hadn’t seen Govind (Lord Krishna). Hazur Baba Sawan 
Singh Ji told her if you want to see Govind, give food to your soul first and then to 
your body. Maharajji started wondering wherefrom one would feed the soul. Looking 
at her expression and realizing her question, Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji said when a 
child is born, the lord himself sends the milk in the mother’s breasts, to feed the baby. 
Similarly, when you sit in meditation your soul will automatically get nourishment 
and will become full of strength. Maharajji understood this and vowed that she would 
always keep meditation a priority over feeding herself. 
 
When she came back home after initiation, there were lot of distractions at home and 
sometimes because of demands of the family, she would not get time to meditate. She 
would not eat food till late in the day until she could sit in meditation. Her husband 
got worried and told her that he did not want to lose his second wife also; already 
having lost his first and hence wants her to do meditation first and then only get on to 
any work. Maharajji while narrating this incident often tell us that when one is 
determined, God makes the way. She would eat very little, sometimes just a meal and 
sometimes only milk to sustain her but made sure she spent a lot of time in meditation. 
 
 Maharajji says if one wants to do meditation one needs to sleep less, eat less and talk 
less. 
 
Decision to Choose Spiritual Path over the Worldly Path 
 
Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji said in a Satsang that one should have an aim in life. He 
asked the Sangat (people gathered to listen to his discourse) to think and decide as to 
what each of them wanted to do in life. Maharajji thought that for both studies and 
meditation one has to make most of the nights and decided that she would give up 
studies and do something more relevant which is beyond this world and would enable 
her to cross spiritual realms. 
 



Massive social, economic and technological changes swept the world in the 
nineteenth century. At that time, people were aware of the massive changes but 
unsure as to how to define it. Later, that era became known simply as the Industrial 
Revolution. Today, we are passing through an information revolution, thanks to 
computers and communications. We are also passing through a much larger 
phenomenon - a consciousness revolution. This Shift is an upgrade in global 
consciousness which affects all aspects of life. This shift is collective consciousness 
of every living being on this planet earth and universe as well. Hazur Baba Sawan 
Singh Ji Maharaj predicted that a great spiritual awakening is on the horizon. 
 
Some beings come to this earth prepared to drive this revolution. These beings are 
enlightened souls. These souls are capable of excelling in every field of action they 
enter, and that also is a reason why enlightened people usually fair well in their 
professions as well. When the consciousness is directed outwards, mind and world 
arise and when it is directed inwards, it realizes its own source and returns home into 
the Unmanifested. Maharaji took the decision to direct her attention inwards and work 
to drive the “consciousness revolution” as an aim of her life. 
 
Struggle to meet her Satguru 
 
Maharajji’s husband did not allow her to meet Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji for a long 
time, on which expressing her resentment she told him to leave her at her brother’s 
house in Koyta. Her husband sent her to Koyta as per her request. Maharajji stayed 
there for three to four months hoping to get Darshan of Hazur as he would frequently 
visit Koyta for Satsang. After a while her brothers informed her husband that trains 
would stop operating to Lahore. Her husband requested them to send her back to 
Lahore. So she was made to board the train back to Lahore. When she reached Lahore 
she learnt Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji just went to Koyta. This disappointed her no 
end as she had gone to Koyta just to see him and all the while she stayed there, she 
could not get to meet him.  
 
The love of the Guru is sometimes cemented in a disciple by separation from his 
physical form. As the soul yearns to meet the master, it also makes speedy progress 
inwards. Maharajji often states that one tear cried in the longing and remembrance of 
the master, washes loads of bad Karma off the soul. 
 
After a long period of struggle, Maharajji met Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji by going to 
Beas against her husband’s wishes. She actually left for Beas in her husband’s 
absence and when she reached Beas she cried a lot in front of Hazur Baba Sawan 
Singh Ji, telling him the plight of her heart and how she was desperately waiting to 
see him and had traveled to various places for the same. However, Hazur Baba Sawan 
Singh Ji told her to always obey her husband as he provided her with all worldly 
comforts. This was a strong order from the Master, which she could not disobey. 
Maharajji after a few days asked her husband’s permission to visit her mother. She 
went to Beas from her mother’s place. This time when her Guru enquired if she had 
disobeyed her husband, she heartily replied “when I am staying with my husband, 
then I am bound by his orders, but as I had gone to my mother’s place, I have taken 
her permission”. Hazur smiled on listening to this. No worldly chain can long bind a 
true disciple from meeting the Satguru. 
 



Satguru ‘s Grace in Difficult Times 
 
Maharajjis family remained in Lahore till 1947 when India got its independence. Due 
to the partition of the country, the family had to leave everything behind in Lahore 
(Pakistan) and was forced to move to India. Those were times of struggle for all. But 
Maharajji remained at peace at all times. Her elder son Chand recalls vividly that his 
mother was smiling all the time during those difficult times. 
 
1947 was a difficult year for India. There were civil riots everywhere due to the 
partition of the country. Passengers in trains crossing the borders were frequently 
slaughtered. During the time of the partition Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji had told his 
Sangat that He would ensure that none of his disciples lose their life. But would not 
guarantee saving their belongings. Saints take on the Karma of their disciples, 
considering it a gift from their Satguru. It is because of this Karma that their body has 
to suffer immensely. They take on all this and much more with a smile as a service to 
the Lord. 
 
In midst of such happenings, Maharajji’s family started their journey to India. 
Maharajji was carrying all that she could with her along with her kids. And as fate 
would have it, this train as well was looted. They lost all their belongings but by the 
grace of the Satguru no one was hurt. The other co-passenger not only lost their 
luggage but also lives of near and dear ones. Maharajji says that fortunate are those 
who only lose their materialistic possessions and remain unscathed to serve God and 
attain emancipation of their souls. This human body is given to attain God and that is 
the only purpose of life. 
 
Maharajji had an unshakable faith in her Satguru. Her husband wanted to go back to 
Lahore after coming to India, as he was tempted to get some of his money and 
belongings back with him. Maharajji told him that he should first ask Hazur and take 
his permission before going. When they reached Beas, Hazur himself was not keeping 
well. Still he spoke to them and told them that he would not recommend Pt. Sheetal 
Prasad going to Lahore. But after Bauji insisted he told them to get someone elses 
advice on the matter. When Bauji wanted to speak to someone else, Maharajji told 
him that they had come to ask Hazur and not anyone else and since he was not 
agreeable to the idea, there was no question of asking anyone else. 
 
Her last meeting with Hazur Baba Saw an Singh Ji is still vivid to her. She remembers 
with tears in her eyes that she went to Beas alone from Ludhiana. Four men were 
carrying him on a chair outside through the stairs. He was so weak that he could not 
even walk. One lady enquired as to how he was and very feebly he said, you can see 
for yourself as to how I am, you tell me about yourself as to how you are doing. 
Maharajji remembers nostalgically that she hadn’t seen a more beautiful, full of aura 
and charming personality than her Satguru Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji. However her 
last meeting was very painful as he had become very weak. She cried a lot after the 
Darshan. 
 
 
 
 
 



Financial Struggle after partition 
 
It is necessary for progress on the spiritual path that a sincere and complete 
submission and surrender is made to the all-mighty. This cannot be achieved as long 
as one mixes up worldly desires with spiritual aspiration, cherishing attachment to 
family or anything else. Maharajji once remarked sitting outside the Ashram “It is a 
very difficult to surrender but when one does it, it is a great bliss”. Whatever 
happened in her life she truly surrendered herself to the wishes of the Lord. To some 
people surrender may have negative connotations, implying defeat, giving up attitude 
and becoming lethargic. True surrender is the simple but profound wisdom of yielding 
to rather than opposing the flow of life. Indeed surrender leads to putting forward a 
hundred percent by an individual in any situation but without attachment to the result. 
 
Maharajji and her family first came to Ludhiana after the partition and then went to 
Saharanpur. They were financially not in a good condition as they had left all their 
belongings and properties in Lahore and found it tough to make both ends meet. 
Sometimes, there used to be no wheat in the house. Potatoes were cheap, and usually 
Maharajji would make potatoes as the staple meal in the house. She kept her saris as 
collateral and borrowed money. Sometimes, as usually happens with all the saints, she 
was humiliated by the shopkeepers saying that you are a thief and we would not take 
your saris as collateral. She made sure she went to the shops, which had her Guru’s 
photograph, where she usually got a positive response. 
 
In Saharanpur, Maharajji used to stay as a tenant in Jagat Prasad Rai’s house. The 
landlady was very harsh tow ards the tenants and would sarcastically tell them to 
increase the rent or else get out of the house as it is the tenants who have to vacate the 
house and they as landlords would always remain there. Jagat Prasad had borrowed 
money for constructing the house under a contract that if he did not pay the money 
back in ten years then the house would automatically get transferred to the name of 
the lender. As fate would have it, Jagat Prasad could not pay back the loan and had to 
sell the house, thus the landlord had to vacate the house, while the tenants remained 
there. Maharajji says, whenever we speak the Lord hears us and eventually the ill-
spoken words comes back to haunt us. Another incident highlights this in even greater 
measure 
 
The same house was bought from Jagat Prasad by a peanut vendor whose wife was as 
harsh as the earlier landlady. She would not allow the tenants to sleep on the iron net, 
where they had been sleeping for years and threatened that if she found anybody 
sleeping there, the person would be taken to “Laldas Ka Bada” - a cremation ground 
nearby. She was pregnant at that time and her pregnancy got terminated within a few 
days. She fell sick and died and eventually was cremated at the same “Laldas Ka 
Bara” she often referred to. 
 
The Ideal Teacher 
 
Maharajji took up teaching as a profession to provide some financial support to the 
family. She turned out to be the most loved and revered teacher in the school. All her 
students loved her and refused to attend the class if she did not teach. The following 
incident occurred during her tenure as a teacher. It was a farewell day and the 
outgoing class was being given farewell by the incoming class. After the farewell was 



over, the headmaster came to Maharajji and told her to stay back for the evening. 
There were three more teachers staying back. Maharajji and these people were called 
in a room at seven O’clock in the evening. The Manager of the school came in the 
room and then one of the teachers turned off the Light. Suspecting foul play, 
Maharajji immediately shouted the name of the teacher and said “Vimlaji why have 
you done that”. She then immediately left the scene and headed home. The next day 
she was served notice of suspension from the school. When the students came to 
know of the incident, they reached her home and refused to go back to the school. The 
staff members came home and asked her as to what was in her which led her to be so 
popular among the students. She said, showing her Sa.tguru’s photograph (Hazur 
Baba Sawan Singh Ji’s), that it his grace and I am nothing. Then she opened a school 
in her house itself and started teaching there. 
 
Spiritual Guidance Continues under Sant Kirpal SinghJi 
 
Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji during his lifetime had told Maharajji to go to Sant Kirpal 
Singh Ji for further spiritual progress after he leaves his body. While in Saharanpur, 
Maharajji always felt something was amiss and she wanted to be closer to someone 
who could guide her on her spiritual journey. She wrote two letters one to Jagat Singh 
Ji of Beas and another to Delhi to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji saying that woman is a weaker 
sex and cannot travel on her own and requested them to call her to either Beas or 
Delhi. She got a reply from Beas saying that Jagat Singh Ji (who was then on the 
Gaddi was sick and not in a position to travel to get her there and whatever would 
happen to her would be in her best interest and hence she should stay happy wherever 
God keeps her. 
 
Even before she could get a reply from Delhi. her husband decided to move to Delhi 
and told Maharajji to pack her luggage and leave for Delhi. She reached Delhi and 
straightaway went to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji to meet him. She told him that even before 
my letter could reach you I am here by your grace. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji said I got 
your letter even before you wrote it. She was happy beyond herself to have found the 
spiritual guide (after her Satguru), to help her progress further on the spiritual path. 
 
 
 
Under Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s guidance, Maharajji started doing lots of meditation. She 
would sit at the back in the Satsung and would always cry. One day Sant Kirpal Singh 
Ji called her and asked her as to why she was crying. Maharajji complained that she 
would see Sant Kirpal Singh Ji in meditation and not her Satguru. On hearing this 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji also started to cry and said next time when you see my form, ask 
as to where your Satguru is. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji told her that ‘the gate keeper is 
always at the door of the master”, humbly alluding to himself as the gatekeeper of his 
Satguru Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji. When Maharajji next sat in meditation she saw 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji and as she looked in his eyes she saw Hazur Baba Sawan Singh 
Ji standing there. From that day Maharajji realized that Sant Kirpal Singh Ji was the 
spiritual son of Hazur and considered no difference between the two. 
 
Once Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, during his Satsang, gave Maharajji Drishti that led her soul 
to ascend immediately and she was soon out of her body. As Sant Kirpal Singh Ji 
stood up after the Satsang, Maharajji also stood up. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji hugged her 



and held her as she would have otherwise fallen down not realizing that her body was 
still numb after the spiritual flight. It is the Satguru who leads us on the internal path, 
without his help, we cannot tread the path. 
 
In her early years of discipleship, Maharajji used to come to the Ashram and look for 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji and after getting his Darshan would go back home. Once she saw 
a couple of women running after Maharajji’s car. She was surprised and remarked to a 
gentleman standing nearby “I don’t know why people can’t come quietly and go back 
peacefully. Look at me I come quietly and after Maharajji’s Darshan go back 
peacefully”. Maharajji says God hears everything. The next time when she was on her 
way to Ashram, she saw Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s car. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji stopped the 
car and called her. He looked at her and gave a loving pat on her hands. Thereafter 
she could never control herself and used to run like a mad person behind his car every 
time it went by. She remembers having boils on her feet quite often due to the self 
created marathon race after his car. But this was the pull of the soul towards the 
Satguru, which mere physical boundaries cannot stop. 
 
Satguru Takes Care of Close Ones 
 
Satguru not only takes care of the disciples, but also the close ones of the disciples. 
Maharajji was one of the four sisters and had three brothers. One of Maharajji’s 
Sisters, Satyawati, had taken Naam (initiation) from some one else and then she also 
got initiated by Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, She complained to Maharajji that while in 
meditation, the names got confused. Maharajji took her to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji. He 
made her sit in meditation. As soon as she closed her eyes Sant Kirpal Singh Ji 
appeared and asked her to sit on his back. Then Sant Kirpal Singh Ji started flying. 
But she started shouting that I am very heavy. When she complained a number of 
times, her concentration broke. When this was told to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, he 
reprimanded her and said that if you were heavy, that was my headache. Your own 
fears limit you otherwise God only knows where I would have taken you. 
 
 
One of her brothers came from Afghanistan and got initiated and then went back. He 
used to remain sick and his wife asked for blessings for his longevity. Maharajji used 
to send her Prasad. Later he became very ill and was crippled. His wife asked 
Maharajji for mercy and asked for his release from the body. She used to feed him 
with chicken soup for him to regain his strength. Maharajji told her he will not be able 
to leave the body, till he is fed chicken soup. As per Maharajji’s instructions, she 
stopped feeding him the soup and he could leave his body. Before his death he said 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji is here and he is taking me back home. 
 
Maharajji’s Determination on the Spiritual Path 
 
Maharajji always sat in Bhajan at three in the morning and from the very beginning 
would see lights and hear bells which kept increasing as she meditated and was 
steadfast on the path. Maharajji had to walk long distances to reach Ashram as she did 
not have the money to hire any transport. She saw all the hardships of life but kept her 
faith, courage and determination. 
 



Maharajji used to devote most of her time to Bhajan and nothing could deter her in the 
path. She would often lock the house from outside and take the back door entry to 
ensure that no one would disturb her during Bhajan. She would give the house keys to 
the neighbors and requested them to open only when the kids returned home from 
school and for no one else. This continued all her life. After her elder daughter Uma 
got married she objected to Maharajji locking the house as whenever her in-laws 
came they found the house locked and felt offended. But Maharajji was determined 
not to compromise on Bhajan and said I am ready to leave your in laws or for that 
matter anything else in this world but not my Bhajan. Such was her determination and 
strength of purpose. 
 
Once having completed the household work, Maharajji and asked Bauji if she could 
go to attend the Satsang, but he refused. Despite his refusal she started from home for 
the Satsang. Bauji told his son to go towards one of the nearby bus stands and himself 
went towards another one, in order to stop her. He spotted her and told her not to go. 
She said “look we have finished all work and this is a very good day, why can’t we go 
to the Satsang”. Suddenly, she saw Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s car coming and she started 
running behind the same. An autorikshaw driver said Behenji (sister) you would die 
like that, why don’t you sit in my autorikshaw and I will take you to the car. He 
stopped the autorikshaw in front of the car and then Maharajji enquired from Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji as to where Chelararn’s Gurudwara was (the site for the Satsang Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji looked at her lovingly and told her the location. She went there and 
attended the Satsang. On coming back home, she was refused entry into the house by 
Bauji. For such times she kept a spare bedding in her neighbor’s house, an old lady, 
and quietly went and slept there. No hurdle could discourage Maharajji from 
attending to Satsang and Bhajan. She preferred to stay out of the house but not give 
up on attending the Satsang. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Maharajji used to put in most of her time in Bhajan. She had clearly told her younger 
son Sanjeev, who would sometime disturb her as a son would have the wont to a 
mother, that if he touched her while she was lying down (in Bhajan) she would die 
and would never get up. She said so as she did not want to lose the effort put in 
withdrawing her body consciousness to certain levels. Her commitment to meditate 
against all odds was remarkable. After this strong warning, no one dare disturb her 
while in meditation. 
 
No to Politics 
 
Maharajji had in her such qualities, which attracted people to her like a magnet. She 
cou].d easily influence and win over people. She was always unanimously elected as 
the president of the parent teacher association’s (PTA) of all the schools where her 
younger son (Sanjeev) studied. When Maharajji was in Saharanpur, two workers of a 
political party approached her and requested her that since she was so popular she 
should contest the election on a ticket from their party. But Maharajji was determined 
to meet the Lord and nothing could entice her away from this journey. She was keen 



to tread the spiritual path and reach the destination without getting entangled in 
attractions of the world. She refused politely telling them that she would be leaving 
for Delhi soon and therefore it would not make sense for her to contest the election. 
 
Spiritual Progress 
 
Once Sant Kirpal Singh Ji came to Maharajji’s home unexpectedly. Maharajji did not 
know what to do. She later regretted that she did not wash his feet and drink that 
water. When she sat in Bhajan afterwards, she saw Sant Kirpal Singh Ji allowing her 
to fulfil her desire. 
 
Maharajji reminisces with great intensity, once she was coming back with Sant Kirpal 
Singh Ji along with her son Sanjeev who was very small then. Throughout the journey 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji gave her Drishti (lovi.ng gaze) and lovingly blessed her with 
immense wealth of spirituality. He took her son in his lap all through the journey and 
when they reached Delhi, gave him back to her. Inspired, Maharajji started doing lots 
of Bhajan daily and she remembers that’s how her Satguru slowly and steadily took 
the vices of Kama, Kiodh, Lobh, JlioJi and Ahan/?ar (Lust, Anger, Greed, Attachment 
and Ego) out of her. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s contribution to her Spiritual life is beyond 
description. Maharajji says that all she could think of during that time (in her young 
age) was only Bhajan and Ashram. Sometimes she used to come to Ashram two to 
three times in a day to get a glimpse of her Satguru. 
 
Maharajji narrates that all her vices (lust, greed etc. mentioned above) went off her (in 
the state of meditation) in the form of small kids; and IVIaya, the illusion of this 
world, in the form of a woman. While in meditation, she found a woman troubling her 
and not letting her go above the body consciousness. She narrated the same to Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji, who told her that this is manifestation of Maya. She then fought this 
manifestation in her meditation and strangled her to death and got rid of her. 
 
 
 
Maharajji says that when we are free of all the vices automatically our body becomes 
an abode for God and also starts to emanate fragrance. She says that even the 
perspiration of such a person smells good. People who are fortunate to be in physical 
proximity of Maharajji experience the same. Rightly so, whenever Maharajji changes 
her clothes they smell so fresh and have a flower like fragrance. Maharajji also puts 
the body odor as a yardstick by which a disciple can know his own progress on the 
spiritual path 
 
Maharajji has always been strong willed and determined and she attributes these 
qualities to her regular Bhajan. Nothing could deter her or shake her faith. She got 
fearlessnes as a quality as she grew in spirituality. Any sorrow or worldly difficulties 
could not ruffle her peace of mind. 
 
During the course of a long and difficult spiritual journey Maharajji maintained strict 
discipline of three things - hear Satsang religiously without fail, constant Simran and 
daily Bhajan without absentation. She says even if you have thousands of jobs just 
leave them and attend to regular meditation and even if you have hundreds of jobs 
leave them to attend to Satsang. 



 
During her spiritual journey, she adhered to these principles steadfastly. Whenever 
she would go to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s Satsang, she would take notes with pen and 
paper and later remember and try to emulate and implement all that was said in the 
Satsang. She had scores of note books filled with the satsang notes which she took 
while listening to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji. Once she came back home and was trying to 
recollect as to what was said in the Satsang, but could only remember Maharajji’s 
movement of his hands and not exactly what he had said. She started to emulate the 
same herself. Seeing this, her husband asked as to what was she trying to do. She said 
I am trying to recollect what Maharajji had said during his discourse. He said airight 
when you remember please let me know as well. And then she remembered that 
Maharajji was saying that once Vishnu (part of the Hindu Trinity of Gods) invited all 
the Raleshas and Deities for.a feast in his palace. Lavish food was served on two 
separate tables and everybody was asked by Vishnu to eat without bending their 
elbows. The Rakshas thought that Vishnu had put this condition so that they could not 
eat and was a trick to insult them. 
 
They left the scene in a huff. The Deities later realized Vishnu’s intention and decided 
to feed each other since it was not possible to eat by oneself without bending the 
elbow. All of them had a sumptuous meal and went back happy. She remembered the 
incident and narrated it to her husband. Maharajji always said it is not only important 
to listen to the discourse, it is equally important to understand and implement it in 
one’s life. 
 
Maharajji would never eat food without Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s Darshan. She would 
endure sarcasm from people but nothing would deter her in seeing her Maharajji - the 
weather, storm or heavy rains. Once Maharajji went a bit late to the Ashram to see 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, but he wasn’t there. Maharajji was disappointed and did not 
want to go back without seeing him. But there were instructions that no woman can 
stay beyond seven in the evening in the Ashram, so Maharajji stood outside and 
started waiting for Maharajji’s car. Suddenly, Sant Kirpal Singh Ji spotted her and 
stopped the car, stopping the traffic completely, to bless her and lovingly see her. Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji always told Maharajji, I am very happy with you. 
 
Maharajji used to meditate for twelve to sixteen hours a day on the terrace, which was 
closed from every corner and was not even well ventilated. But when it came to 
Bhajan nothing deterred her. She always remained in the sweet remembrance of her 
Satguru. Whenever at home, her eyes would remain wet in the rememberance of the 
Lord. She made sure she performed all her worldly duties and did not neglect her role 
as a mother or wife, which was not easy and an ordinary individual would not have 
been able to follow both the rigours of the spiritual practice and the duties of the 
world. 
 
It is not only human beings who experience the ever- flowing love from Saints. Even 
animals are receptive to the same. Maharajji’s family had a pet dog, which after a few 
months stay with them, was sent away to another house which was a mile away from 
Maharajji’s house. This dog would come everyday without fail to their house and 
knock at their door at 2:30 AM, just when Maharajji was about to sit for Meditation. It 
would hug Maharajji and go back after getting a pat from her. Maharajji used to 



wonder, which alarm clock would wake the animal up exactly at 2:30 A1VI. The dog 
visited Mahrajji every day till the day it died. 
 
Indication of Things to Come 
 
Maharajji besides Sant Kirpal Singh Ji always remained in the company of other 
Mahatmas and saints. One Mahatama told her to initiate a few people. She initiated 
them and took them to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji and requested that he should initiate them 
again. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji said “how does it matter who has initiated them, it could 
be either you or me, it is one and the same thing” And then he told people around him 
“see Prabha has initiated some people, it makes no difference whether she does it or I 
do it”. On his way back to his room he again told a different set of people the same 
thing, reiterating and re-emphasising that Prabha, his beloved disciple, was on her 
way to being a Satguru herself. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji asked people initiated by 
Maharajji as to whom have they seen during their Bhajan. And when they would say 
“you” he would remark to Taiji (a lady who stayed with Sant Kirpal Singh Ji all the 
time) look whomsoever Prabha initiates they see me in their Bhajan, reaffirming that 
she was advanced enough to be a Satguru. 
 
 
Maharajji would always carry her cushion with her to the Satsang and made sure she 
sat on it during the discourse. Once Sant Kirpal Singh Ji remarked “Prabha 
your Gaddi will always be there”, indicating well in advance that she would achieve 
the status of a Satguru. 
 
Once Maharajji went to Rohtak with Sant Kirpal Singh Ji for a Satsang. After the 
Satsaug was over, Sant Kirpal Singh Ji told Maharajji this is the way I am distributing 
love to people, you would do the same one day, indicating that her way to spirituality 
would lead her to eventually be a Satguru. 
 
Maharajji once saw in her meditation that some people were announcing that Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji has left his mortal frame. She immediately ran to Sawan Ashram and 
wept incessantly in front of her Guru. She said that many a people killed themselves 
by drowning in Beas when Hazur left his body. She would not be able to bear the 
trauma of separation from him but does not want to drown in the dirty stream flowing 
next to the Ashram. Now that she had been taught to leave her body in meditation, she 
requested that the next time she goes up, she would not like to come back to this body. 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji lovingly consoled her and said that he had not jumped in the river 
Beas after Hazur left his body, because he had to continue the work of spirituality. If 
he would have also drowned himself, who would have done that job? He indicated to 
Maharajji that after him, she would also have to continue the work of spirituality. 
 
Maharajji’s path to spiritual journey, which began many a years back achieved its new 
heights when she was declared the one who would take people along on the journey 
with love - the Satguru. Her contemporaries got to know of her achievement in their 
Bhajan. Once Baba Jeevan Singh Ji (also a disciple of Sant Kirpal Singh Ji) who used 
to stay i.n Canada came to Delhi and asked who is Bibi Chander Prabha. He narrated 
that he got this vision that Bibi Chander Prabha would take him to greater heights in 
the path and so he is back in India. 
 



Maharajji met him at the Sawan Ashram and generously showered on him the 
spiritual bounty, for which he had come all the way from Canada. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Benevolent Giver 
Maharajji ‘s Early Devotees 
 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji associated Sarla and Sushma two of his disciples with Maharajji 
for further progress in the Spiritual journey. Both the disciples loved Maharajji like 
their own Satguru. They would come everyday to Maharajji’s house and spend hours 
in meditation. Sarla was married and had children as well whereas Sushma was 
unmarried at that time. Sushma’s mother was told by Sant Kirpal Singh Ji that Prabha 
(Maharajji) will always be there for her family. She would be their source of strength. 
True to these words, Maharajji was there whenever the family needed any help. When 
Shushma’s younger sister died, Maharajji did Satsang for many days in their house 
and ensured that no one would cry and instead be happy in Lord’s will. 
 
Sushma would do tuitions apart from her household work and Bhajan. One of her 
student’s family had kept a pet dog. But to her surprise and disgust they would give it 
water to drink only once in a day. The rest of the day he would lick his own urine to 
quench his thirst. The lady of the house remarked that since she could not wipe his 
urine all the time, at least this way some of her work was saved. One day after giving 
an assignment to this student, she sat in Dhyan. She was then told by Hazur in 
meditation that this particular dog was a Satsangi in its previous life but would drink 
alcohol against the orders of his Guru. It was now paying for his past deeds and thus 
had to drink its own urine. 
 
Sarla was an advanced devotee of Maharajji. She would not let anything come in the 
way of her meeting Maharajji daily. On one occasion she forgot to bolt the door of the 
house and left it wide open in a hurry to see Maharajji. When she came back she saw 
Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji sitting on her door and guarding her house. He told her 
that because she left her house open he had to come down from Sachkhand (the 
Spiritual region, where saints reside) to guard the same. 
 
Sarla was initiated by Charan Singh Maharajji of Beas, who had told her that that she 
would meet a lady who would guide her in her spiritual journey ahead. Sarla 
attributed everything good that happened in her worldly life to Maharajji’s grace. She 
lost her husband at a very young age and had three children to look after. One of her 
sons who is now a doctor, had nothing to make both ends meet, at one point in time, 
but has progressed so well that today he is one of the most sought after professionals 
in his locality. All her other children are also highly educated and respected 
professionals. Sarla became a saint herself and achieved higher level of consciousness 
through Maharajji’s grace. She could feel the presence of Maharajji with her in 
everything she did. Her level of consciousness had reached a stage where she saw 
Maharajji with her physically all the time even with her eyes open. She left her body 
in March 2001. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Showering her love to people around 
Maharajji had started initiating people during Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s lifetime itself 
according to his wishes. Till now she has initiated thousands of people in the practice 
of Sura Shabad Yoga - the yoga of connecting to the inner light and sound of God. 
She also spent a lot of time doing Satsangs and making people understand the spiritual 
path. Her mode of operation was simple and she would give spiritual discourses at 
parks near her house in Aryapura and later in Shalimar Bagh. As and when she was 
invited by people, she would go to their home and do Satscing. But she never would 
eat or take anything from anyone, as per the advice received from her Guru. 
 
Anil Bhandari, one of Maharajji’s early initiates fondly remembers how Maharajji had 
found him at Roshanara Bagh and how he was asked to sit in meditation in the park 
itself. He even now sings of her praises and her grace during the Satsangs, which 
happen at Maharajji’s Ashram in Pitampura, Delhi. 
 
People find it strange that Maharajji extends her love to all, even to the seemingly 
most un deserving ones. Even if someone is not receptive to her love and is instead 
filled with malice, she does not give up on that individual. According to her even if 
one has all vices and just one virtue, she still associates the person with the virtue and 
accepts the person for that. This according to her is the secret of leading a blissful life. 
If we focus on anyone’s negative traits, they will start to get cultivated in us sub 
consciously. Also it is said that every saint had a past and every sinner has a future, 
implying, there is hope for everyone to attain salvation. 
 
Extending Bauji ‘s Lifespan 
 
Astrologers had predicted that Maharajji’s husband will not live long. 1\’Iaharajji 
always had this on her mind and wanted to ensure longevity for her husband. Once 
while fasting on the occasion of Karva Chant/i (a day when Hindu wives abstain from 
food to increase their husband’s longevity), she had visited Beas to meet Hazur. Her 
Satguru told her that Bha Jan is all powerful and it is only through Bhajan that one’s 
life can be saved. Maharajji would do regular Bhajan, and once she saw death in the 
form of a large black shadow hovering over her husband. She raised her hand and a 
white light started oozing out of the palm of her hand casting an impact on the death 
like black shadow. As the light fell on  it, the black shadow started to reduce in size. 
Maharajji saw after a while it reduced and completely vanished from there. 
 
Once Bauji (Maharajji’s husband) fell sick and he had to be operated for prostrate. He 
was so sick that it seemed he had started breathing his last few breaths and had 
continuous hiccups. Maharajji told Sushma and Sarla to hold Baujis hand and start 
doing Bhajwi. All the three ladies started doing Bha Ian and after a few minutes 
Babuji was back to life. 
 
Maharajji always had more faith in Bhajan than any treatments, though she never 
neglected medical treatment either for herself or for her husband. Once Bauji was 
very sick and he ordered the family to take him off his bed and lay him on the floor 
(In India when one is dying the person is taken off the bed). He was lying on the floor 
and Maharajji decided to go for Satsang. Her daughter in law tried to persuade her to 
stay as she thought Bauji would die in Maharajji’s absence and she was alone, but 



Maharajji was confident that nothing would happen. Rightly so when she came back 
Bauji was perfectly normal. 
 
 
Maharajji narrates that Bauji had started practicing Homeopathic medicine in a village 
away from home, where after sometime there was an outbreak of cholera. A 
messenger reached Maharajji early in the morning one day saying that Bauji had 
contracted cholera and was approaching his end. The messenger said, he would have 
come earlier but was afraid of thieves at night. Maharajji sat in a horse cart and started 
for the village. Unperturbed by the likely death of her husband, she kept on doing 
Simian, all through the journey. When she reached the village, she was surprised not 
to find Bauji at home. The villagers told her that in the morning his condition 
suddenly changed for the better and he instructed some of the villagers to give him 
herbs, which made the condition even better. At that moment Bauji was sitting in his 
dispensary attending to cholera patients. Maharajji describes the miraculous recovery 
as the grace of her Satguru and the power of Naan. 
 
Maharajji and some advanced disciples had experienced a couple of times in 
meditation that Bauji’s life had been increased with the blessings of Hazur. In 1985 
when Bauji was keeping very ill, it was only after her Guru. took her consent in 
meditation for taking her husband to Sac/ikhaud, that Bauji left his body for good. 
 
Maharajji ‘s children 
 
Since Maharajji was always focused and determined to do Bhajan, she wanted to keep 
all worldly duties to a minimum. With a perspective to get lots of time for Bhajan and 
her Guru’s propinquity, she decided to put her children in Jawaher Lal Nehru hostel at 
Allahabad. There children were motivated to eat meat and were given an extra 
incentive of one spoonful of pure ghee in their meals if they ate meat. As fate would 
have it, her kids pious souls that they were, vomited out and could not take it in. Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji told her to get her kids back immediately 
 
Maharajji stayed in Delhi for some time when her husband was back in Saharanpur. 
Once Sant Kirpal Singh Ji said your husband remembers you and you must go to 
Saharanpur now. She did not want to go and told Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, that if she went 
alone her husband would be angry. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji assured her that she would 
not be alone when she would reach there. Then he got her trunk and bedding put in a 
train for Saharanpur. When Maharajji reached Saharunpur. it was 4 O’clock in the 
morning. She spotted a rickshaw puller who was known to her. She asked this man to 
accompany her till home. Her husband was awake and was happy to see her. 
Maharajji narrates that this was the time when her younger son was conceived by her 
Satguru ‘s grace. 
 
After a few days, Maharajji wanted to leave for Allahabad with Sant Kirpal Singh Ji. 
She asked her husband’s permission but he said he did not have money to fund her 
trip. Maharajji then sold one of her gold bangles and went to Allahabad with Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji. After staying for a few days she felt uncomfortable and suspected she 
could be pregnant. She did not want any hindrance in her daily Bhajan and the time 
she could spend with her Maharajji and so was very disturbed. She requested her 
sister who used to stay in Dehradun to adopt the child once he was born, but she 



refused. That’s how she delivered a baby boy who was named Sanjeev. Maharajji 
realized this child was a special blessing from her Satguru and was a born saint. The 
child had everything that a saint would have and Maharajji always called him Sant. 
Even now he is popularly known as Sant although his formal name is Sanjeev 
 
Maharajji had advanced a lot on the path of spirituality by the time Sanjeev was born. 
She had realized that no relations of this world are permanent. Only the Guru and 
Naain accompany a soul after it leaves the body after death. She considered her son to 
be the form of her Guru and herself to be his maid. Sanjeev proclaims that his mother 
never hit him even once in his lifetime. He had the best of guidance from his parents 
and is now a well known and honest business man. She made sure her kids grew up in 
the best of value system imbibing in them honesty and integrity. Once she gave one 
rupee to Sanjeev and told him to get something from the market and when the boy 
went to the shop, by mistake the shopkeeper returned back four rupees along with the 
merchandise, thinking that the child had given a five rupee note. When he went back 
home, Maharajji came along with him to the shop and made sure that the extra money 
was returned to the shopkeeper. This incident had a deep impact on her son. Our 
children will he honest and law abiding citizens only if we ourselves are honest. One 
needs to practice what or preaches if one wants to make a real impact. 
 
Once Sanjeev was riding a bicycle and he suddenly fell flat on the road. All that he 
could see was a truck coming speeding towards him. He realized there was no braking 
distance for the truck, nor did he have the time to get up and avoid coming under the 
truck. In the moment of extreme anxiety he prayed and called out Maharajjis name 
three times loudly and suddenly Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji came from nowhere and 
put his head aside, the truck barely missing his head. On another occasion when 
Sanjeev was very young, he contracted Polio in his left leg as a result of which he 
could not wajk and had to be supported even to the washroom by Maharajji. Once 
Maharajji had gone for a Satsang and on coming back, she tried to support him to  
take to Washroom. The little boy refused to take support and said Mother, I can get up 
and walk myself now as Maharajji (Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji) came from the 
photograph and blessed me. He has cured my leg and saying this he got up and started 
walking. Maharajji says the Lord had to put me in His service and that is the reason he 
took special care of my worldly duties whenever I needed. 
 
Maharaji kept a stringent yardstick for herself in order to be on guard and ensure that 
she did not get carried away in the materialistic world. This yardstick was to keep 
introspecting within as to where she stood in terms of attachment in context to what 
happened in her life. One day Maharajji had gone for a discourse. While away from 
home her youngest son Sanjeev fell from the roof and seriously injured himself. When 
Maharajji reached back home she saw her son lying on the floor with one of his eyes 
gauged out and profusely bleeding. He was rushed to a hospital and that’s when, 
Maharajji reminisces, that she urayed “Oh god you are so kind, he is much better off 
in your lap as compared to mine as I am but a poor woman, who could hardly provide 
for him. Please take him in your lap if that’s what is your wish”. With humility she 
accepted the destiny and looked forward to whatever was in store. On bei.ng taken to 
the hospital, the doctors asked who the mother of the child was and she replied I am 
his Ayah (caretaker) as she was taught that kids should be brought up with no 
attachments. Her son got treated and became alright after sometime, as if nothing had 
ever happened. 



 
 
Maharajji’s younger daughter in law, Praveen, who has served Maharajji for almost 
thirty years after her Marriage wi.th her younger son, is a devoted lady. Since 
Maharaji stayed with Praveen more than even her own sons and daughter, Praveen 
imbibed in her lot of Maharajji’s virtues and served saints and San gat who came in 
their house during the period Maharajji stayed there. Maharajji says many generations 
of a saint get emancipated. True to this, Praveens father who had remained un-
initiated till two months before his death, got best of spiritual radiations in his last two 
months. He survived a major operation. All doctors had committed to operate upon 
him for a major surgery, but Maharajji had told Praveen to tell the doctors that he did 
not require the major operation and that’s what happened, doctors in the end decided 
to abandon the operation. 
 
Once Maharajji’s elder son Chand fell sick and Maharajji realized that he had to go 
through further bad times, which could also result in his death. So she called a couple 
of advanced Satsangis and they sat in Bhajan for seven days continuously at Chand’s 
house. On the seventh day a vulture fell on their verandah over the net and died. There 
was blood everywhere and then Maharajji and Bauji cleaned the whole place and 
distributed fruits among poor people. Such was the impact of Bhajan. She could even 
save her son from death. Maharajji does not believe in display of super natural powers, 
none of the saints do. Nonetheless, if need be they can do anything and everything in 
this material world as well as the world beyond. 
 
Maharajji’s grand children Pooja and Kaku - that’s how they are called at home have 
very high consciousness levels themselves. Pooja as a small kid once told Maharajji 
that she was an angel in her meditation and Sant Kirpal Singh Ji showed her all the 
countries of the world in her spiritual flight. She had very good spiritual experiences 
even as a kid. Similarly Kaku as per Maharajji is a gifted child. His one experience 
which Maharajji narrates is that in Meditation, Hazur Baba Sawan Singh 31 took him 
to Sachkhand, where he saw the wedding ceremony of Hazur and Maharajji. All the 
people of Sangat and his family, including Bauji, were dancing and were very happy. 
 
The kids loved their grandmother like God. Once, Maharajji had a minor attack of 
paralysis. Pooja was so touched and sad that she called up one of her friends in school 
and cried a lot saying that after God, it is my grand mother for me and she could not 
see her in this condition. Sanjeev loves Maharaji a lot as well. Recently, when 
Maharajji fell sick and had to be hospitalized, the doctors advised dilation of her 
urinary tract. Very reluctantly, Sanjeev agreed to get this done and when the 
procedure was being performed, he started crying outside the operation theatre. 
Maharajji by initiating seekers has to pay for the Karma of her initiates. Once she lost 
her voice and then she meditated a lot to regain back the same. The lord sends the 
saints for the benefit of the mankind. They take immense pains to ensure that we can 
reach our eternal home, even to the extent of having to go to the hospital. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The hand of the Satguru protects the disciple 
 
Maharajji always tells us that the Guru’ is not the body. It is the power of God 
(Shabad) which uses a particular body as a medium. God in order to take back the 
chosen souls to their eternal home, works through a human body known as the Guru. 
Maharajji says that she herself is nothing but it is her Guru ‘s (Hazur Baba Sawan 
Singh Ji) grace which works for the benefit of her disciples. 
 
The following two incidents have been translated from “Guru Kripa”, a book, 
published by Sawan Adhyatmic Satsang Society in Hindi, containing accounts of 
Maharajji’s grace on her disciples. The incidents have been contributed by the 
disciples. 
 
Gurvinder Kaur (A former neighbour o/Maharajji who lives in Shalimar Bughi) 
 
“I first met Sant Kirpal Singh Ji at Hindu IRao Hospital in 1974. He had come there to 
see one of his disciples. He was reading some verses to his disciple and explaining 
their meaning, I also sat near him. He asked me, you look like someone with love for 
the Lord, do you worship Him or not? I very proudly told him that I am from a Sikh 
family and I do daily rituals. He told me to come to the Gurmandi Ashram, where he 
promised to read some verses to me. I refused, saying that I cannot accept a man as 
my Guru, if I meet a woman Guru then I will think about it. He tried to explain to me 
that Guru is not the body but Shu bud. He also asked me to consider him as a brother 
or uncle, but I refused because of my false sense of pride. In the same year, when Sant 
Kirpal Singh Ji left the earth plane, we also went to see him for the last time. 
 
Maharajji used to stay in Shalimar Bagh and used to visit the park to do yoga on a 
daily basis. I used to meet her but did not know who she was. In 1986 my husband 
met with an accident. Once I went to meet the doctor and while coming back I asked 
the auto driver, whether he would go to Shalirnar Bagh. He answered, “the same place 
where the lady who does Radhasoami Satsang lives”. I felt a sudden urge to meet her. 
Once Maharajji called me to her house and on seeing Hazur Baba Sawan Singh and 
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji’s photographs, I asked her how are you related to them. She 
laughed. I told Maharajji that when I was staying in Camp, a number of times Hazur 
Baba Sawan Singh Ji used to pass in front of me. Maharajji told me to get initiated. I 
attended Maharajji’s Satsang for three months. 
 
Maharajji initiated me at her home and asked me to meditate. In meditation I saw 
Hazur Sawan Singh Ji, who told me - you have finally come, I have been calling you 
for last twenty years. After that I saw Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, who said, I had called you 
to Gurmandi, but anyway you have reached Prabha; you have come to the right place. 
I was suffering from a tumor and my stomach started expanding. Maharajji told me to 
get admitted to Sunder Lal Jam hospital. I was afraid as the operation was very 
expensive. The doctors conducted a number of tests and declared me unfit for the 
operation. The next day Maharajji told me not to worry as everything will be airight. 
The next day a team of doctors conducted another test and this time found the results 
to be opposite of what they had found earlier; I was fit to be operated upon. The 
doctors were amazed, but I understood that this was a miracle of the all-powerful 
Lord. 
 



When I was being taken for the operation, Maharajji asked eight to ten Satsangis to sit 
on meditation. I saw a number of saints standing around Maharajji and Guru Nanak 
Dev Ji. The doctors asked me if I was afraid, to which I replied that I wasn’t. After 
sometime the operation was successful. A 10 kg tumor was removed from my 
stomach; this fact was published by the newspapers also. This is when I realized that 
Maharajji is Guru Nanak Dcv Ji”. 
 
Chand Bhardwaj (Mahàrajji ‘s elder son) 
 
“This incident occurred in 1968, when as per my daily routine; I was going to my 
factory in Kundli (a place 25 km away from Delhi) in the morning. rphere started an 
Electrolysis experiment. I tried to speed up the process by pouring larger quantity of 
acid, because of which the reaction speeded up and there was an explosion and acid 
fell into my eyes and face. My eyes were burning terribly; I remembered Maharajji 
and Sant Kirpal Singh Ji. 
  
 
My factory workers tore my clothes and put me under a cold-water tap. A servant ran 
outside and got some cream, which was applied to my face. This was the first aid I 
received. However, my eyes were burning badly because of the acid. 
 
No one knew how to drive the car, so I decided to drive on my own. It was very 
difficult for me to see and my eyesight was diminishing. Luckily, the traffic was thin. 
However, as soon as I reached the city, I rammed into a bus. I requested a taxi driver 
to take me to an eye hospital, but he refused. In the crowd, which had collected 
because of the accident, I saw a neighbour who took me to the hospital. I was 
operated upon immediately after reaching the hospital. The doctors had received a 
special medicine for this purpose from USA just two days before, which was applied 
to my eyes. But the acid was still cutting into my eyes. I came home with my elder 
brother, who had reached the hospital by then. 
 
My pain increased further, as I was crying and I started banging my head against the 
wall. Maharajji held my head and the pain started receding. Maharajji took me to a 
nursing home and sat on Bhajan in which Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji told her to 
assure me that I will be okay within five days and nothing will happen to your eyes 
and that I should not cry or touch my face. Maharajji conveyed the message to me. 
After five days when my bandage was opened my eyesight was fine. The Lord 
Almighty saved me in the form of my mother” 
 
Construction of the Ashram 
 
Maharajji was in London when she got orders (in her Bhajan) that she would have to 
construct an Ashram. She never looked back and then onward started collecting funds 
for the Ashram. She recollects that she could collect some of the funds in London 
itself. She says she had no idea as to where the balance funding for the land and 
building would come from. Given the shortage of funds, Maharajji thought that the 
Ashram would have a simple structure (maybe even a mud structure), but she muses, 
that the Lord had some other plans in store (the Ashram was finally completed with a 
marble structure). 
 



Maharajji motivated her daughter, Urna, to continuously devote her time, money and 
effort towards the construction of the Ashram. Uma stood like a pillar with her mother 
and did the running around to get the Ashram constructed. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji had 
sown the seed of Naam in Urna at an early age of eleven. Amongst all of Maharajji’s 
children, Uma spent the maximum time with Sant Kirpal Singh Ji attending his 
Satsangs and being in his physical presence. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji would even address 
Urna’s husband as his son-in-law. 
 
The Ashram building at Pitampura was ready in early 1990s and Maharajji started 
conducting regular Satsangs there. These days Maharajji stays full time at the 4shra,n 
although till 2001 she stayed with Sanjeev and would visit the Ashram only during the 
day time. 
 
Beautiful, yet at the same time utterly simple, humble and unassuming and with 
overflowing heart of kindness and love, Maharajii has immense spiritual magnetism 
in her. Even now at the age of eighty five, Maharajji is showering her love to many a 
blessed one. We, all her children, thank Hazur Baba Sawan Singh Ji for giving us 
such a loving guide and pray that she stays with us physically and in a healthy frame 
for many-many more years.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 
Glossary 
  

Word Description 

Ashram A place where seekers congregate for spiritual discourses and 

meditation. The Satguru, generally resides in the Ashram or holds 

Satsangs there. This creates vibrations of peace in the place, which can 

be felt by anyone visiting there. 

 

Bhajan Spiritual practice where the spirit is applied to the Inner Sound or Word. 

 

Dhyan The first spiritual practice where a disciple concentrates at the point 

behind and between the eyes while mentally repeating the holy names 

(simran) given out by the Satguru. The intent of this exercise is to come 

in contact with the inner light of God. 

 

Drishti The loving gaze of the Satguru, through which the disciple gets 

spiritually inclined. 

 

Darshan The wholesome sight of the Satguru, which is complete when the 

Satguru gives his Drishtj 

 

Karna The law of cause and effect, which states that results of all our deeds 

return back to us in this or our next lives 

 

Karmic Cycle The cycle of births and rebirths in human or lower forms, necessary to 

bear the fruits of the past Karma, because of which souls are 

transmigrating from one to another body for aeons. 

 

Maya Illusion or the phenomenal universe; all that which is not eternal and is 

not really true; the veil of Maya, the temporary world, conceals the 

vision of God from our sight. 

 

Naam The Word, Logos. The power that emanates without ceasing from the 

Supreme Being. 

The Satguru links the soul of the disciple with Naarn at the time of 

initiation. 

 

Prasad A food item given by the Satguru, which carries spiritual vibrations. The 

real Prasad 

is given by the Satguru at the third eye, when we sit in meditation 

 

Sachkhand The True and imperishable region; the fifth Spiritual region 

 

Sangat Congregation of the Satsangis. 

 

 

 

Sanskari 

 

 

A soul which has made some spiritual progress in earlier births and 

carries a low 

load of past Karma 



 

 

Satguru Spiritual teacher, who has access to the Sachkhancl 

 

Satpurush Dayal The deity of Sachkhand; the benevolent Lord of saints 

 

Satsang Spiritual discourse, held by the Satguru or anyone appointed by the 

Satguru. The 

Satguru also gives Drishti to the Sangat 

 

 
Spiritual discourse, held by the Satguru or anyone appointed by the Satguru. The 
Satguru also gives Drishti to the Sangat 


