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About my Madhupur visit?
Yes, I planned to visit Madhupur even before I booked my ticket. I had e-mailed to people here in the UK about my visit and enquired if someone wanted to donate any thing. Most of the remarks and replies were ones rather not asked for. However, one gentleman offered a Rs 6,000. So along with my Rs 8,010 it will be of some use to the Sattra.


I casted the first vote of my life. However I could not cast the vote for my favorite candidate as my name was in a different constituency. 

Soon after these I borrowed my aunt’s car and left for Madhupur with my brother and my aunt’s driver. We started late about 12 noon, so reached Madhupur late at about 7 PM. Luckily the roads were empty, because of the voting. Just before reaching Madhupur Sattra, a large snake, which seemed like a cobra, crossed the road in front of us. I spotted it from a distance and showed it to the driver. He braked just in time and we had a good glimpse of it from about 3-4 meters. People soon collected and got busy snake watching. We all watched the snake getting in to a hedge safely. Once we reached the Sattra, we introduced ourselves to the bhokots (devotees; monks) there and informed the Sattradhikar about our visit. The Sattradhikar was very unwell so we planned to see him the next morning. I gave the amount given by the gentleman in UK, for a saraai (tray of offerings), to a senior bhokot, so that things could be arranged for the next morning. We had also managed to take some honey collected from our own hives (from a village in Golaghat), and we presented it to the bhokot.

We were offered tea and we were given a room to spend the night. The room was cleaned and Dhuna was given to get the mosquitoes out.  We were however careful not to waste a moment and listened to the evening Naam (Prayer) by a Mr. Goswami. My brother took pictures of the naam-prosong (prayer service) while I was listening to it from outside. I liked it so much that I did not feel like going in to have dinner. The air was fresh and the vibes of Naam breaking the silence of the dark night. Wow, what an experience!

We went in to have dinner, soon after the Naam. It was so tasty and we were really hungry. I hope they did not notice that. Soon after that we decided to take a walk, first inside the campus but soon the mood was set and we decided to walk outside the campus. 


We returned to the Sattra after an hour or two. We saw a bhokot waiting for us. He requested us to take rest. We followed his instructions. 

Next morning we woke up early and had a quick bath. The naam-prosong had already started, at the Kirton Ghor. We joined in it. In the other building the Sarai was being offered as planned the night before. We soon joined the team offering the sarai. The young bhokot had a very sweet, deep voice. It was a pleasure listening to his recitations. In fact my brother must have listened to the recordings over a thousand times in these few days.


At the end we were delighted to see certain collections well explained by the young bhokot. He had covered his face before he started and soon seemed like a different person. He showed us the original Gunamala which Sankardeva wrote overnight. Oh my God! as soon as I saw that I felt tickles down my spine and the very sight made me overjoyed, with deep respect and admiration. The bhokot also showed us the pen and the ink-pot used to write the Gunamala. We were also shown the original Dosom (the 10th Part of the Srimad Bhagabat) written by Sankardeva.

We were also shown a Hasta Puthi (literally, ‘Hand Book’) which was hidden in Sankardeva’s palm when He left this world, at Madhupur. We also saw the Jap malas of Sankara and Madhavdeva and also their Kharams (wooden slippers). I am however not being able to explain my feelings on seeing the crematory ash of Sankardeva. At least now I can reassure myself that Sankardeva really existed. This is because sometimes when I read about him and see things created by him, I find it hard to understand how someone can create such marvels. 


And of course I saw my favorite - the great Akhanda bonti, the ‘Inexhaustible Lamp’ (that has been on for over 500 years now). Every time I see it and, by God’s Grace, am able to contribute something for its fuel, I feel proud to be a part of this long legacy. We were also informed that some bees still have their hives in the crevices of the Sattra wall and come out during summer. They are said to be from the same family as the ones that were present on that day (from where the name ‘Madhupur’ was taken - some 550 years back).
[‘Madhu’=honey; it is said in the caritas (biographies) that Srimanta Sankaradeva Himself named the place as ‘Madhupur’ on finding honey dripping down from the hives in the trees below which He had rested – editor]


Soon after this we left to see the King Naranarayan’s Palace. We took pictures of it. Hopefully one day we can share them with all - in our new website which we have so ambitiously planned for a while now.
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