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the homeless, the gay, the
straight and to all those in
between who are in need —
both locally and globally.

“What it's about is giving
away what you've been
given,” said Sita Ganga, a
long-time student of Kashi
and its public relations
director.

The waiting is broken
with a flourish of activity.

A petite, black-haired
woman, dressed in scarlet-
and gold-accented silk,
pushes through the crowd
which accompanies her.
With her arms raised in
comforting welcome, she
hugs the newcomers.

Her genuine manner,
quick wit, warm embrace
and appealing Brooklyn
accent invoke images of a
favorite aunt, a Jewish girl
from humble beginnings
who has grown to be a
matriarch.

Introductions are over;
the love has been spread
like seeds in a field already
taking root.

Ma Jaya is ready for the
questions “from the heart,”
advised Ms. Ganga, herself
awarm and open person. If
the questions aren't gen-
uine and from the heart,
Ma will pick up on it, she
says.

Ma Jaya has some advice
for the community in
which she and the Kashi
community have been fix-
tures for 28 years.

“Watch your kids — don't
teach hate at the table ...
I've taught 300 kids here ...
what a child sees they will
not only learn, but will act
out,” she said.

Ma Jaya calls her own .

eight children “post-AIDS
kids,” and said, “every sin-
gle one of them learned the
value of service ... these
kids have washed the dead,
taken care of the dying ...
without service, we are
nothing. Without seeing the
pain that one goes through
to live ... because of differ-
ences ... we learn to be
afraid.”

She said the mentality of
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The lake and gardens at Kashi provide a non-denominational spiritual area for quiet
reflection and tranquility. Several times a week, Sita Gange pauses for meditation at a
temple that houses the likeness of Baba Neem Karoli, Ma Jaya's guru.

and grounds keeping. The
other 75 percent are
employed outside in fields
such as psychology, health
care and education.

Another 150 residents of
Indian River County and
surrounding areas are con-
sidered “associates,” people
who come to the weekly
services, called Darshan,
and who serve the commu-
nity through the activities of
Kashi’s service organiza-
tion, the River Fund, said
Ms. Ganga. Statewide,
about 5,000 people are sup-
porters and/or students of
Ma Jaya and Kashi.

There are Ashrams in Los
Angeles, Atlanta, New York
and Chicago.

On this evening, as the
newcomers ask their ques-
tions, about 150 of Ma Jaya’s
children are waiting for
Darshan with Ma Jaya in
the next room.

They serenely  wait,
rhythmically chanting and
mediating, students as old
as 80 and as young as 3 or 4.
They are black and white, of
varying social and religious
backgrounds, most sitting
cross-legged on the floor,
students of Ma Jayas Kali
Yoga. Some of her older
children are

sitting  in

chairs.

Ma Jaya enters, surround-
ed and followed by Swamis
(senior teachers of the com-
munity), her support staff
and the newcomers whose
questions she so easily
answered and whom she
has won over with her light.

She first welcomes the
youngsters  (preschoolers
through teenagers) present
with an embrace and
friendly banter — it's the
favorite aunt again.

Tonight, Darshan is a bit
more special than usual, as
it is Global Line Audio Dar-
shan, a monthly event that
brings Ma Jayas guidance
and message in a radio
broadcast to 500 listeners
around the world.

She welcomes the Atlanta
Ashram, and the rest in
turn, encouraging enthusi-
astic and voluminous
replies from her children far
away. “Namaste, Ma!" they
cheer, which means “the
God in me greets the God in
you.”

She receives with love
and compassion the moth-
er of a 13-year-old girl
afflicted with cancer for the

second time in her young

life. The girl, whom Ma Jaya
has known since she was

_ little, is hospitalized, with

her other mother keeping
vigil at her bedside.

The woman buries her
weeping head in Ma Jaya's
open hands, seeking com-
fort, strength and light.

Ma Jaya calls on her chil-
dren to meditate and send
health and strength to the
girl.

After the service, Ma Jaya
asks what's on the menu for
the communal supper. It's
Mexican night, and she
approves. It's a good and
delicious meal for her chil-
dren.

Ma walks among her
children, leaving the room.
She greets her children and
voices small kindnesses
and familiarities with her
infectious Brooklyn accent.

Although Ma Jaya has left
the room, her warmth, light
and inspiration remain as
her children chant.

Look for the second
installment of our continu-
ing coverage of Kashi in
next week's Hometown
News.
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intolerance that is born of
fear of differences must be
put to an end.

The warmth of the
favorite -aunt still lingers,
but the teacher, the mother
and spiritual guide to thou-
sands, the ethereal strength
and determination to serve
the world, are now emerg-
ing from Ma Jaya like rays
of light, almost visibly
materializing.

It's apparent that from
her stillness and wholeness -
comes motion that moves
the individual and the larg-
er community to serve.

One hundred people live
in Ma Jayas community,
Kashi (which means “city of
light”) Ashram in Sebast-
ian. Ashram means “spiri-
tual community.”

Of that 100, 25 percent
are employed by Kashi, in
jobs such as administra-
tion, land development



