== English Version - SSSSB Story 036b : Different Forms, One Divine Light [13+ years]
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Three close friends —A, B, and C —studied, played, and always helped each other everyday. Though
united in friendship, each worshipped God in a different form.

A prayed to Lord Sai Baba, lighting a lamp each morning with kindness in her heart. B adored Lord
Krishna, cherishing His flute and the wisdom of the Bhagavad Gita. C worshipped Lord Hanuman,
inspired by His courage, loyalty, and humility.

One evening, under a banyan tree, they began discussing on their favorite deity. The talk grew heated,
each insisting her God was the greatest. Hurt and upset, they stopped speaking.

That night, something extraordinary happened. All three shared the same dream. In a radiant garden of
golden light, Lord Sai Baba, Lord Krishna, and Lord Hanuman appeared together. The girls were
amazed. Trembling with fear, they asked: Who among you is the greatest?

e Lord Sai Baba said gently: We are different forms, born in different times, but the same Divine.
Only names and forms differ.

o Lord Krishna played His flute and said: True devotion never creates pride or hatred.
o Lord Hanuman folded His hands and said: Real strength lies in love, humility, and respect.

The girls understood: God is one, though worshipped in many forms. We must honor others’ faith while
following the path shown by our own family deity.

The golden garden faded, and the dream ended.
The next morning, A called B and C to meet urgently. They met again under the banyan tree.

A shared her realization: God is the same, though forms are different. Imagine light shining through
colored glass windows — one blue, one green, one red. The colors look different, but the light behind
them is the same. In the same way, Lord Sai Baba, Lord Krishna, Lord Hanuman — and all other forms
— are windows through which the same Divine Light shines.

B and C were amazed, for they too had seen the same vision. Joyfully, they agreed. From then on,
each prayed to her beloved form of God with deeper devotion, while respecting the others’ faith —
knowing that different forms lead to the same Divine Light.

Question and Heart-Work: What matters most to you when you pray—the form of God, how often you
pray, or something else?
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