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"There is nothing beyond God and there is nothing without God, and
yet God can always be captured by love. All other essential qualities
will come to the aspirant if he follows faithfully the whisperings of the
unerring voice of love that speaks from his own heart, shedding light
on the path."
Meher Baba
( Listen, Humanity, page 186)
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Dear Reader,
Mehera's niece and Adi K. Irani's niece, Meheru
joined the women Mandali in her youth. She was
the youngest of the women Mandali and lived a
life solely for Him. We were very fortunate to
know her. Her health had been frail for a number
of years. She has now joined her Beloved Baba.
The Meher Baba Center of Northern California
held a loving remembrance of Meheru on
Sunday, April 22. Raine Eastman-Gannett first
sang songs that Meheru had requested in
Meherazad. Sue Jamison and Jeanne
MacDonald joined Raine with more songs. Ursula
brought a copy of the beautiful eulogy that Rick
and Sheryl Chapman sent to India. Alexandra
Cons read the eulogy. Louise Barrie-Anthony
read a talk given by Meheru when she visited the
Bay Area in 1994 on 'Thankfulness for Baba's
Gifts'. Then, Sheela Fenster shared touching
childhood memories of Meheru and the women
Mandali. Tommy Brustman showed a forty-five
minute DVD of extremely clear footage of Meheru
taken by Wendell Brustman in 1986 at
Meherazad. We ended the afternoon singing the
Gujerati Arti and reciting the Beloved God prayer.
All in all, we spent three hours remembering one,
who never forgot Him.

Meheru was the last remaining women Mandali
member and the last surviving member of the
New Life. We are happy for Meheru to be
reunited with her Beloved, but we will all miss
Meheru's presence at Meherazad.

Thankfulness for Baba's Gifts

Meheru Irani

Meheru
Photo courtesy of Winifred Kershaw
Baba's gifts are countless. Every morning on waking, I greet with bowed head
and palms together each and every photo of Baba in my room: and Mehera's
photos, too. That does not prevent me from adding another and another if they
are ones I like, for they keep alive the ever present memory of these dear ones.
In a way I am thanking them for my being with them. In Baba's and Mehera's
rooms, too, I bow down to the photos, and at their beds.
There is a particular picture in Mehera's room, at the head of her bed, of Baba
standing, smiling enigmatically. It is of our early days with Baba in Meherazad.
My sister had wanted to take a photo of Baba, and we were standing in the
garden waiting for Baba to arrive. Naturally, seeing us, He asked what we were
doing there, and I mentioned the photo. Immediately Baba flung His umbrella
away and Naggu took the photo. I thank Baba that He let her. I thank Baba that
I was there, and this photo is a wonderful reminder of those happy days.
Mehera, on awakening, would always bow to Baba's image on the tree
outside her window, and then to all Baba's photos in her room. She would come
to this photo of Baba's and bow down at His feet with her forehead, then raise
her head to kiss His feet. Often I have seen her do so. That motion expressed
her yearning to reach upward, ever upward, to be with Him. All these thoughts
come to me as gifts from Baba - gifts of His love - living memories of Mehera's
love for Him.
In the dining room I bow at Baba's chair and see Baba there. And I also see
Mehera. She would never sit down to a meal without first bowing to Baba's
photo behind His chair and then drawing His chair away from the table, as she
used to do, for Baba to be seated. After bringing the chair in place, she would
say "Jai Baba" with joined hands. Never did I want to miss seeing her doing this
before her meal. She was inviting Baba to join her at the table, and we would
stand up and say "Jai Baba" with her, feeling, almost seeing, Baba standing
there and then seating Himself at His table.
After breakfast I go around Baba-Mehera's garden to collect the flowers for His
house. This we did not do when Baba was with us physically. Where was the
need, when His presence and beauty shone everywhere? And where was the
time? It was all directed towards Him. But later Mehera wanted it, so somehow I
got involved.
As I pass by I bow to her bed, where Baba's photo is, and Mehera's photo. Then
I bow to Seclusion Hill, and then, as I pass by, to Baba's gift to Mehera, His
image on the tree outside her window. Then I bow to her window as if to her. I
then bow "Jai Baba" to Baba's window -His "T.V. window"- and then to His
"T.V. view," thanking Him for His beautiful gift of Meherazad and for allowing His
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Mehera to be with us all those years. I also bow to all the wells whose water
supply has kept Meherazad going, in thankfulness for this wondrous gift that
helped us stay in His home in Meherazad and enabled us to care for His and
Mehera's garden, in spite of the drought conditions to which 'Nagar is so prone.
Truly His gifts are limitless. Just in the first two hours of the gift of each day
that He gives us, I cannot enumerate how much He has given and still gives. He
gives to each and all, and we must keep our hearts open to these gifts. He will
not clap His hands and point them out. We have to keep our hearts open to
receive them as His Love shines on each and all.
In Meherazad we cannot mourn - or should not - the passing of our Beloved
Baba and Mehera. That would be selfishness on our parts. Their home is so
filled with memories of their beautiful Presence. For this we are ever joyful and
grateful.
There is a small cabinet in the hallway outside the dining room door. Everyone
in the way of work passes by it many times a day. One cannot help but see - as
it was intended to be - the photo on it of Beloved Baba's hand. Mehera would
often, in passing, touch this photo and afterwards touch her hand to her lips or
her heart. I have seen her stand before it, gazing in rapt contemplation,
sometimes with silent tears rolling down her cheeks. Hesitating to disturb her,
yet feeling she needed to be consoled, I, or one of us, would stop by. But we
would realize those tears were of deep thankfulness. She was remembering how
much Baba had silently given through the touch of His hands, all the
countless gifts to us and all the world, especially to Mehera herself.
Thousands upon thousands during darshan received prasad from Baba's hands.
Often He would give with both hands throughout the day for hours on end. This
was not just the automatic action of giving, but the real prasad of His love
reaching them through His unforgettable touch. And each one would feel they
had had their own special moment of darshan.
Those slim, shapely hands had worked hard in manual labor, in washing the
feet of the poor, in bathing masts and lepers. All this Mehera would recount. And
these were just the outward signs of the real gift He gave. How can we gauge
the inner benefit of such grace? Grace flows eternally for one and all from Him,
who is All Merciful and Eternally Benevolent. Be receptive to Him.
When you look around you in the place where you live, you will realize how
close Baba's contact is with you, also: not only in your individual lives, but
through the invaluable legacy of His books, photos, and movies. And you have
had contact with many of His followers: the mandali who lived with Him, and
those who loved and followed Him when He was physically in our midst. Do not
dwell on the fact that most of them are no longer with us, but rather on the
countless gifts that Baba has given you through them. What would
Australia have been without Francis, or Myrtle Beach without Elizabeth and Kitty,
or England without dear Delia, or New Zealand
without Baba's special gift of Anthony? Do not dwell on what is no longer there,
but on what you have already been given! Otherwise, we would be belittling His
gifts. Use each opportunity you get, when faced with difficulty or adversity, as
the biggest gifts He offers you. In our complete acceptance and surrender to His
will is our opportunity to give, in some measure, to the One who has everything.
It is the chance for the individual drop to give to the Limitless Ocean.

Announcements
Center Library Note:
Would you like to be a "patron"? We have a library for your reading pleasure and
convenience. Our library is housed upstairs in a bookcase at the MBCNC Center
on Stockton Street. We have had 14 borrowers over the past year. You may
access a list of the holdings at the web page meherbabameherbaba.org; look for
library, and open the book or video pdf files.
When you visit the Center, remember to check out the library books. We would
also like donations. For a list of books we need see the section at the end of the
library holdings.
Contact the Newsletter about donations.
The Trust
All who wish to share in the commitment laid down by Meher Baba through
the Trust should contact Jack Mormon, ambkj@aol.com
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Meher Baba Information For introductory information about Avatar Meher
Baba, e-mail:
info@MeherBabaInformation.org
or write to P.O. Box 1101, Berkeley, CA 94701.
http://MeherBabaInformation.org
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Meher Baba Center of Northern California
6923 Stockton Avenue
El Cerrito, California 94530
(510) 525-4779
www.meherbabameherbaba.org
The meeting schedule is now included in our online calendar (web link above),
and can be printed directly from the calendar.
Directions to our Center:
From Highway 80, Interstate 5, going north or south, in El Cerrito,
take the Central Avenue exit exiting east, toward the hills. Cross San Pablo
Avenue.
Go under the BART train tracks and less than a block after the tracks,
turn left on Richmond Avenue. Head north on Richmond Avenue until Stockton
Avenue (the first stop light), turn right on Stockton. About two blocks onward,
the Center is located on the left side of the street. Address and phone are listed
above.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
More Local Meetings Lafayette - Sunday Afternoons
Monthly meeting at the home of Kirk and Marlene Allen.
Please call to confirm. (925) 284-4066
Sonoma County - Arti happens once a month, usually the first Sunday.
Locations vary. Call Ellen Van Allen at 707-528-0357 for specific information.
Sacramento area - Meeting times and locations vary
Contact Marilyn Buehler: inquiry@radiant-light.org www.radiantlight.org/meherbaba

Los Gatos - Sunday Evenings
At the home of Clint Snyder
Call (408) 395-6865
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