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BLAKE



And did the Countenance Divine,

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?

And was Jerusalem builded here,

Among these dark Satanic Mills?
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“It is such an honour for all of us to pay this homage to the great poet, painter 
and a prophet that was William Blake.

“When I first came to England, they were telling Me that England is a 
place of scholarship and you can see lots of museums and exhibitions and sud-
denly I told the Sahaja Yogis that I would like to go and see the Tate Gallery 
for William Blake’s paintings. They were surprised because I seldom go to any 
one of them, especially the libraries and the books. And when I went there, 
I saw this great poet, this great personality pouring out his heart with such 
concern, with such honesty, with such understanding and perception of the 
Divine to the people of England, to understand the great powers of divinity....

“How tormented he must have been in his lifetime to live with such 
people who have no sense of the Divine. He must have cried in the wilder-
ness. He must have wept. He could not have been accepted. It’s impossible. 
Such low level minds cannot accept something that is sublime and great and 
My heart bled with pain, ‘Oh God, why did he take his birth in a place like 
this, to torment himself, to torture himself, saying something which cannot 
be accepted?’”

His role was to speak of the Divine
“I knew who he was, what he is doing, why he was here.... He was an incar-
nation of Bhairava. That’s who you call St. Michael or St. George, who is, as 
you know, the saint-angel of England. That’s why he had to incarnate and, for 
him, this was his role, to talk about the Divine in an open, fearless manner.” 
He used symbolic language, but “it’s not difficult to understand him at all. If 
you are a realized soul, you’ll read through it, sometimes laughing, sometimes 
weeping, enjoying the whole drama of what he has tried to explain.

“When I read him, I am amazed at his sense of humour, how he openly 
comes out with such remarks. I feel he is like Markandeya in India or Kabir 
Daas, who slashed the whole society with their sword all the time to see that 
they are brought to the proper shape – without fear, but so gentle....

“When he came on this Earth, the industrial revolution had not taken its 
respite. People were still entering into those mills, as he calls them, and he saw 
the scribes, how they were behaving and he saw the whole myth of religion. 
He did not know that all the religions were doing the same nonsense every-
where, not only Christianity. 

I knew who he wasWilliam Blake

H a m p s t e a d  P u b l i c  P r o g r a m

2 8  N o v e m b e r  19 85
L o n d o n





20

“You go to any other 
country and see every reli-

gion, it is the same style of a 
nonsense, which is the opposite 

of what the prophets told them, 
of what the incarnations told them, of what all the great sages told them. 
This is not only about Christianity, but still nobody can forgive it because 
Christianity has a special fervour, has a special road, has a special meaning....

“The kind of life people led in those days in the name of God was no 
model for anyone and that’s how poets like him were born again and again. I 
would say that in Lebanon a great poet like Kahlil Gibran was born. And then 
in India we had so many such poets who just lashed the society and lashed all 
these Agnyas of the intellectuals, the ideas of the religions, the ones who were 
trying to co-opt them because there was no genuineness, there was no sincer-
ity. If we are honest people who really mean it, then let us face it and see for 
ourselves what we have to achieve.”

Blake gave us a new vision
William Blake was “a remarkable poet, the way he rhymes it and the sense 
of humour he has and the way he unfolds the beauty of words, as any poet 
should.” His poetry is full of rasads. “Rasads means the essences, the explo-
sion of essences through words. If it could be done, then the magic of it is 
called as poetry and that is what you find in Blake – such a great poet. Poetry 
is only great when it talks of the Divine....

“People are now realized. That’s why the prophecy was there. That’s why 
he was a prophet. He warned people of what was going to happen, but who 
has bothered? He was treated as an insane personality. If you go to the lunatic 
asylum, everybody will think you are insane. That’s the way lunatics look at 
a sane personality. His wisdom was condemned. People thought that he was 
getting all these hallucinations, he’s talking out of his hat because they had no 
brains to understand. They had no enlightenment. They had no perception. 
That’s why they treated him that way. 

“Now that he’s dead, of course, they’re selling his books, making big 
money, selling his plates, what he painted. But when he lived, nobody both-
ered and now they can use him the way they like....

“What is the prophecy of this great man...? In the whole understanding of 
Blake, I find a single, lonely man plowing this land with the seeds of wisdom 
and we are just to reap it. He’s the one who planted, watered – made ready 
by Shakespeare.”

William Wordsworth was another poet “who really is enchanting and 
beautiful. I think Wordsworth must have seen the fate of William Blake and 
he said, ‘Better describe the nature, forget about human beings.’” He must 
have thought it to be an incorrigible land where nothing could be sown.

Blake gave us a new vision and a new idea “because in the West Christ has 
been shrunk to a position of someone who was just a human being.”

I find a single 

lonely man, 

plowing this land 

with the seeds 

of wisdom.

Wi l l i a m Bl a k e



If we fear to do

 the dictates of our Angels,

 and tremble at the tasks set before us,

 if we refuse to do Spiritual Acts

because of Natural Fears and Desires!

Who can describe the dismal torment

of such a state!

I see the Four-fold Man, The Humanity in deadly sleep

And its fallen Emanation, the Spectre and its cruel Shadow.

I see the Past, Present and Future existing all at once

Before me. O Divine Spirit, sustain me on thy wings,

That I may awake Albion 

from his long and cold repose....

William Blake
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To build Jerusalem
Blake was a printer. He described the hell where the books were created. “At 
every chakra we created a devil and put them in the libraries.... The media 
– that’s the devil he described. The media is the one who has ruined you 
completely ... just to make money out of you, playing upon your weaknesses, 
making your children and you weaker and weaker, the society completely 
being destroyed systematically. 

“This is the media he wanted to hit. That’s why he took his birth and 
became a printer. He could have been anything else. No poet was a printer in 
England or anywhere else. It was Blake who became that.” He wanted to cut 
the media at its root.

“Blake’s life was another crucifixion I feel. When I read him, tears fall 
continuously sometimes....

“This is the message he has tried to put forward before you, very clearly. 
That is so obvious, so clear-cut. Wherever he’s so fine, wherever he’s so com-
passionate, wherever he’s so gentle, wherever he’s so modest, the inner line 
is ... ‘achieve your ascent, achieve your higher being, become that.’ He has 
prepared the grounds for us here in England....

“The spirit resides in your heart and that’s why Blake said that England 
has to become Jerusalem – because it is the heart. That means the spirit has to 
come in the attention of the universe....

“If you cannot respect the freedom of others, you do not have the free-
dom at all, you have never known the freedom, you have never enjoyed the 
freedom. So the freedom of human beings has to be respected and when this 
freedom is respected, then only you can get your Realization and then only 
you can enter into higher freedom, into the complete liberty that Blake has 
described....

“With Blake, one feels compelled to try and try and try to establish Jeru-
salem. Whatever may be the case, whatever may be the disappointment, 
whatever may be the disgust, it doesn’t matter. One has to do it. He had such 
faith in the England’s soil that we have to build the Jerusalem.”

I also cry in the wilderness 

and share some of the pathos 

of all these poets.

Blake has talked of Sahaja Yoga. 
If you read Blake – “Milton” 
is the book – he has talked of 

Sahaja Yoga, completely, entirely 
about it.... You must read 

William Blake – what a poet! 
What a prophet you’ve got.
7 March 1981 Cambridge

Wi l l i a m Bl a k e



The sincerity to know
“Let us work it out. It’s simple. Instead of going into intellectual feats and going into 
the direction of finite understanding through your brains, let us go to the infinity. That’s 
only possible when you get to your spirit, which is infinite, which creates the collective 
consciousness within.” This creation means knowledge, “but knowledge does not mean 
what you know through your brain, but what you know through your central nervous 
system....

“With what aspirations and visions were these human beings created on this Earth? 
And then what should we do to make them understand what they are, to make them 
aware with that perception, with that vision of the Divine that they are?

“Sometimes I also cry in the wilderness and share some of the pathos of all these poets 
who came on this Earth and suffered and suffered and suffered.” I hope you will “see that 
sincerity is the only way you can understand yourself. No books, nothing, no condition-
ing, no denial, nothing can convince you, but the sincerity to know the spirit which is 
within you. And this sincerity, I call it as a pure desire....

“How Blake has worked for us,” but the poets of today are “coming to finish us off, 
to please the media, to make money, befool us, using flowery words, pleasing sentences, 
taking us to hell directly. Beware of them. Beware – save your children from them. Save 
the whole community.... 

“If the heart dies, the whole universe will die.”

I also cry in the wilderness 

and share some of the pathos 

of all these poets.

Achieve your ascent, 

achieve your higher being,

become that. 

The time has come, which was prophesied. So I really pay all My homage ... all My love 
to the great son of this country, William Blake.... As a homage to him, you all should 
decide within yourself that you are not going to be soldiers carrying the swords with the 
shaky hands or you’re not going to be afraid of the horses on which you have to ride. You 
have to decide that you have to be brave people. But bravery never means aggression.... 
That kind of a bravery can only come into people whose spirits are awakened.... So many 
poets have dreamt about their country – every country. But no one has dreamt like Wil-
liam Blake, where He said positively that this will be Jerusalem. That means the holy land 
of Jerusalem will have to come down. If the people have that kind of a heart, that kind 
of a poem, the Gods will have to come down. If you have that kind of a reception, all the 
Divine has to go down.... Do not doubt yourselves. Actually, mostly the doubts are with 
yourself, not with Me. If you have no doubts that you are born at a very great time, you 
will not doubt.... What William Blake has said in those days, we’ve seen happen.

Shri Mataji Nirmala Devi, 28 November 1981, London



Glory is like a circle in the water,
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself,
Till by broad spreading it disperses to 
naught.                         William Shakespeare

We know what we are, 
but not what we may be. 

William Shakespeare

Sometimes people carry to such 
perfection the mask they have 
assumed that in due course they 
actually become the person they 
seem.          Somerset Maugham 

I don’t think of the past. 
The only thing that matters is the 
everlasting present.           Somerset Maugham
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ee the 

so-called comedies and tragedies 

 of your life and the futility of your 

 nonsensical endeavours and you will 

 laugh at it, “Oh, that’s it. That’s me.” 

For example, in Romeo and Juliet, Shakespeare has tried 

to show the futility of all those egos. 

According to Indian standards, he was avadhotta ... a 

person who was realized and was a very evolved personality.... 

In his Macbeth or any of his dramas, he has tried to show 

the futility of our ego and our enterprises we think that are 

very important in life.

Somerset Maugham I would say was another. 

All that was to show that there is a higher being, who sees 

all this and is giving you a drama of yourself, projecting it 

through you, that this is what you are – see yourself. 

That is what they did and, despite everything, we are 

lost. We are lost quite a lot. We have to become the same as 

Shakespeare, to see the drama like Somerset Maugham....

To see the drama, we may not write a book – it does not 

matter – but the capacity to see the drama, that is what we 

develop. We need not write. We may not have the flare of a 

pen to write, but we see it the same way as they see it.

And that is the mental capacity to which we rise with Self 

Realization.    Shri Mataji Nirmala Devi, 9 July 1984, London
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