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Ashram Foundation Day-01.02.2019 
“But all of that is wonderfully, accurately expressed and EXPLAINED in Savitri. Only 

you must know how to read it! The entire last part, from the moment she goes to seek 

Satyavan in the realm of Death (which affords an occasion to explain this), the whole 

description of what happens there, right up to the end, where every possible offer is 

made to tempt her, everything she must refuse to continue her terrestrial labor ... it is 

my experience EXACTLY. Savitri is really a condensation, a concentration of the 

universal Mother – the eternal universal Mother, Mother of all universes from all 

eternity – in an earthly personality for the Earth’s salvation. And Satyavan is the soul of 

the Earth, the Earth’s jiva. So when the Lord says, ‘he whom you love and whom you 

have chosen,’ it means the earth. All the details are there! When she comes back down, 

when Death has yielded at last, when all has been settled and the Supreme tells her, ‘Go, 

go with him, the one you have chosen,’ how does Sri Aurobindo describe it? He says 

that she very carefully takes the SOUL of Satyavan into her arms, like a little child, to 

pass through all the realms and come back down to earth. Everything is there! He hasn’t 

forgotten a single detail to make it easy to understand – for someone who knows how 

to understand. And it is when Savitri reaches the earth that Satyavan regains his full 

human stature.” THE MOTHER/The Mother’s Agenda- JANUARY 22, 1961 
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King Aswapati’s Spiritual Pursuit: “He came new-born, infant and limitless And grew 

in the wisdom of the timeless Child; He was a vast that soon became a Sun.” SAVITRI-

301 “A vast surrender was his only strength.” SAVITRI-315 “Lonely his days and 

splendid like the sun’s.” SAVITRI-45 “The Silence was his sole companion left.” 

SAVITRI-79 “ Alone he moved watched by the infinity Around him and the 
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Unknowable above.” SAVITRI-95 “His only sunlight was his spirit’s flame.” SAVITRI-

172 

 

“He named himself for me, grew Satyavan. 
For we were man and woman from the first,  
The twin souls born from one undying fire. 
 Did he not dawn on me in other stars? 
How has he through the thickets of the world  
Pursued me like a lion in the night 
And come upon me suddenly in the ways  
And seized me with his glorious golden leap!  
Unsatisfied he yearned for me through time, 
Sometimes with wrath and sometimes with sweet peace  
Desiring me since first the world began. 
He rose like a wild wave out of the floods  
And dragged me helpless into seas of bliss.  
Out of my curtained past his arms arrive; 
They have touched me like the soft persuading wind,  
They have plucked me like a glad and trembling flower,  
And clasped me happily burned in ruthless flame. 
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I too have found him charmed in lovely forms  
And run delighted to his distant voice 
And pressed to him past many dreadful bars.  
If there is a yet happier greater god, 
Let him first wear the face of Satyavan  
And let his soul be one with him I love;  
So let him seek me that I may desire. 
For only one heart beats within my breast 
And one god sits there throned. Advance, O Death, 
 Beyond the phantom beauty of this world; 
For of its citizens I am not one.  
I cherish God the Fire, not God the Dream.” Savitri-614 
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“And for Sri Aurobindo’s writings (not all), it is the same; there are 

certain things I had truly understood, in the sense that they were already 

understood far more deeply and truly than even an enlightened 

mentality understands them— they were already felt and lived— and 
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now, they take on a completely different meaning. I read some of those 

sentences or ideas that are expressed in few words, three or four words, 

in which he does not say things fully: he simply seems to let them fall 

like drops of water; when I read them at the time (sometimes not long 

ago; sometimes only two or three years ago), I had an experience which 

are far deeper or vaster than that of intelligence, but now...a spark of 

Light suddenly appears in them, and I say, “Oh, but I had not seen that!” 

And it’s the whole understanding or CONTACT with things that I had 

never had before. It happened to me again just yesterday evening. And 

I said to myself, “But then...then there are in that certain things...we 

still have a long, long, long way to go to truly understand them.” 

Because that spark of Light is something very, very pure— very intense 

and very pure — and it contains an absolute. And since it contains that 

(I have not always felt it; I have felt other things, I have felt great light, 

I have felt a great power, I have felt something that already explained 

everything, but this is something else, it is something which is beyond), 

so I concluded (laughing), “Well, we still have a long way to go before 

we can understand Sri Aurobindo!” THE MOTHER THE MOTHER’S 

AGENDA-5/197-98
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“We are in an age, full of the throes of travail, when all forms of thought and 

activity that have in themselves any strong power of utility or any secret virtue of 

persistence are being subjected to a supreme test and given their opportunity of 

rebirth.” SRI AUROBINDO 

“It is only when the veil is rent and the divided mind overpowered, silent and 

passive to a Supramental action that mind itself gets back to the Truth of things. 

There we find a luminous mentality reflective, obedient and instrumental to the 

divine Real-Idea. There we perceive what the world really is; we know in every 

way ourselves in others and as others, others as ourselves and all as the universal 

and self-multiplied One.” SRI AUROBINDO 
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“…the Word from without…is needed as an aid in the work of self-

unfolding…” SRI AUROBINDO 
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“The Power that acts in us is not our force.  
The genius too receives from some high fount 
 Concealed in a supernal secrecy 
The work that gives him an immortal name. 
The word, the form, the charm, the glory and grace 
 Are missioned sparks from a stupendous Fire; 
A sample from the laboratory of God 
Of which he holds the patent upon earth,  
Comes to him wrapped in golden coverings;  
He listens for Inspiration’s postman knock  
And takes delivery of the priceless gift 
A little spoilt by the receiver mind 
Or mixed with the manufacture of his brain; 
 When least defaced, then is it most divine.” 
Savitri-542 
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