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The heart has a question.
The Heart must be Satisfied.
Without that Satisfaction, which is
necessarily Transcendental and
Spiritual in nature, there is no True
Happiness. —Adi Da Samraj
The Truth can be found.

Freedom is possible, for we live in an extraordinary moment of Grace.
Adi Da Samraj, the Living Divine
Being, the Promised God-Man of
the “end-time”, or dark era, is here.
Through a Miracle of Divine Grace
and Compassionate Intervention,
the One who answers the deepest
yearning of all beings is alive
now—offering a sacred relationship to you. To participate in this
direct Spiritual relationship one
takes up the Radical Reality-Way
of Adidam—a self-transcending
life of heart-Attraction and
Communion with Bhagavan Adi
Da Samraj that is ultimately
fulfilled in Divine Enlightenment,
or unqualified Freedom and
Happiness.
Adi Da Samraj has Brought the
Divine Conscious Light Fully into
the world. His Divine bodily
Human Form, His Teaching, and
His Transcendental Spiritual
Presence are Tangible Signs of
His Divine Light and
“Brightness”. These awaken the
heart to the Ultimate Reality that
Transcends mortality and all
limitations. This is His Unique
Gift to the world.
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Nov. 9 Celebration of Adi Da Jayanthi, DC Location. Nov. 22 Retreat Leelas
from Adi Da Samrajashram by John Wubbenhorst. Dec. 13 Danavira Mela
Celebration, DC Center. SEE NOV-DEC CALENDAR, PAGES 11 AND 12, FOR MORE EVENTS.
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Seeing the Pattern, and Letting It Go
What I learned on retreat
in my Master’s Company
A Leela by Deborah Breitbach

“Stay in the room and persist in relationship.”
These were the Gracious Words I heard
Avatar Adi Da speak at the height of a crisis
of self-understanding that occurred during
my retreat. I’ll start at the beginning. . . .
In July of 2008, after seventeen
years under formal vow as a devotee of His
Divine Presence Adi Da Samraj, I traveled
from my home in California to Adi Da
Samrajashram in Fiji for the first time. I
was going on a three-week retreat.
Retreat in my Spiritual Master’s
Company was full of many Gifts. The most
important for me was instruction about
surrender to Him as the Divine Guru. The
manner in which Bhagavan Adi Da
Instructed me about surrender to Him was
perfect for my character. I tend to be
independent and superior, don’t have time
for cooperation, and my strategy in life is to
always be right, projecting an air of ironclad
competence that gives everyone the illusion
that everything is under control and OK!
I’ve built a very successful career using this
strategy, which has only reinforced it.
However, on the inside, where no one can
see, it’s a different story—I often feel fear
about what I am doing and fear of what
others may think.
On the morning of Thursday, July
24, while on retreat, my character began to
be revealed and purified in a manner that
would ultimately serve the ability to more
fully surrender to my Guru, Adi Da Samraj.
That morning, I was performing a fire puja
at an outdoor temple in a forested area above
the village on the island. A fire puja is a
ceremony, a kind of active prayer in which
the fire becomes the living Murti, or
transparent Revelation, of Avatar Adi Da.
This particular fire puja is served 24/7 at Adi
Da Samrajashram for the sake of the world
and all beings in this very critical time in
world history.

Deborah

I entered the fire puja site just
before 6:30 a.m. for a two and a half hour
shift. By 9:00 a.m., I was hungry and ready
to be relieved. But no one showed. Time
passed. I began to wonder what to do. I
couldn’t just abandon the site—this puja for
the sake of the world was too important. I
finally relaxed and accepted the fact that I
might have to be there for another two
hours. And I was. But Adi Da’s Divine
Presence was so strongly felt that it was easy
for me to re-engage the prayer and drop my
concerns. I was deeply touched by Adi Da’s
love and care for all beings and the world.
After four and a half hours, my
scheduled replacement finally arrived. I left
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retreat. Outwardly, however, I was
projecting my usual calm, serene self—God
forbid that others know what I was really
feeling or thinking.
Stepping off the bus at the Matrix, I
saw a friend with a radio. I asked her to call
to find out if I was really still needed. The
answer back on the radio was urgent, “Yes,
send her down to Five Turnips right away.”
Five Turnips is the name for a small office
adjacent to Avatar Adi Da’s residence. I
began walking down the road, this time
feeling a little inflated that I was THE one
for the job.
As I neared Five Turnips, I saw
Lisa, an ashram resident, walking quickly
toward me, looking quite serious. Lisa
serves as a trainer for Adi Da’s two Scotties,
Toto, a black one, and M, a white one. Lisa
was carefully cradling a large, very plush
and expensive looking piece of rolled-up
fabric. I started thinking the item needing
repair must be something very precious to
be so richly wrapped. We entered Five
Turnips to discuss the urgent project at hand.
Lisa slowly began unrolling the beautiful
fabric. Inside, I saw, was a further
protective covering, a neatly rolled-up
towel. Lisa slowly began to unroll the
towel. I was beside myself—excited, not
knowing what I was about to see. All the
while, Lisa was telling me that Bhagavan
Adi Da really had His attention on this as it
was M’s favorite and M has been looking
for it for a few days—He wants it repaired
right away, she told me. The last bit of
towel was painstakingly unfurled and—what
I saw completely dumbfounded me. There,
to my uncomprehending astonishment, was
a completely chewed-up,
threadbare, fallingapart, cloth dog toy—
it was Scooby-Doo!
I managed
to keep a straight face
in front of Lisa, but on
the inside I lost it. A dog
toy?!! All this urgent business for a dog
toy? I also felt a little humiliated, because it
was a loss of face for me to work on
something so insignificant.

Sunrise on Naitauba Island

the fire site and sauntered down the hill,
merrily planning “my” day. As I walked
through the jungle towards the village I
considered my options—first a breakfast of
fresh tropical fruits, then a nice hot shower
to wash away the smoke and sweat, and then
a nap, yes! a nap. In short, I had completely
dropped the prayer for world peace and
harmony for all and became obsessed with
“me”, “my” day and “my” bodily comfort.
I received this reflection when
another devotee caught up to me frantically
saying that everyone had been looking for
me for a couple of hours. Apparently I had
been identified as the seamstress who could
mend an item for which Adi Da had
requested an immediate repair. I was told I
should catch the 11:45 bus to the Matrix, the
part of the island where Avatar Adi Da lives.
Looking at my watch, I saw that it was
already 11:20—no time to waste!!! I ran as
fast as I could back to the retreat quarters to
quickly wash my face and put on clean
clothing, grumbling to myself about not
being able to realize my plans for a leisurely
morning. I was not a happy camper!
Nonetheless, this request was a direct way in
which to serve my Guru, and, putting first
things first, I moved forward to respond.
I barely caught the 11:45 a.m. bus.
Once underway, I begin to fret about the
importance of this project—after all, I am
not a professional seamstress. What if I
don’t have the skill required? What if I take
the project on and completely blow it? I
really began to sweat—and it wasn’t the
tropical weather that was working up this
heat, but my own doubt and fear about not
“looking good” to others. By the end of the
trip, I was a total nervous wreck and I was
damning the day I decided to come on
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Lisa, not knowing what I was really
feeling, continued to stress its importance
saying it would be really great to repair the
toy right away. In a lamenting tone, she
shared with me that she had tried to mend
the toy herself, but what she’d done was not
to Avatar Adi Da’s liking. He had given
some instruction on how the toy “might” be
mended by darning it. But Lisa had no
darning skill and at this point really wasn’t
sure what to do. So she asked me for my
recommendation—a HUGE mistake, as my
independent nature quickly identified itself
as the “heroic problem solver” for the crisis.
Simultaneously, I was trying not to laugh
out loud as the whole thing struck me as
incredibly absurd, especially as I had just
come from tending a sacred fire for the sake
of the entire world! An earnest Lisa and I,
with my best attempt at seriousness,
discussed solutions, and we came up with a
plan that combined patching and darning.
I left Lisa and walked back up the
hill to My Plain Word, an all-purpose
meeting room where I would work. I
continued to wonder how in the world was I
going to mend this tattered relic?! That’s
when I came up with a much better plan, a
plan that would not only meet the immediate
mending needs but also ensure that I
wouldn’t be bothered with any more
mending for the rest of my retreat. I decided
to re-cover the toy! Brilliant! And even
though I had a nagging feeling in my gut
that perhaps I’d better check first before
proceeding with the new plan, I brushed off
the feeling—Lisa had asked for my
recommendation, so my expertise and
superior knowledge must be real, right?
Once at My Plain Word, I unrolled
the Scooby-Doo and . . . found myself still
completely dumbfounded by the whole
matter. Frankly, I was not happy about
having to mend this filthy, falling-apart dog
toy. Or so I felt on the inside.
On the outside, I worked calmly and
effectively to ensure that the toy would be
finished as soon as possible; Lisa was
hoping to present it to Adi Da Samraj that
evening. Completing the project in record

time, I hurried down to find Lisa, proud of
the solution I had come up with and how
well the whole situation had turned out.
I found her just leaving for Lion’s
Lap, Avatar Adi Da’s remote hermitage, in
the Twin Cab, the ashram four-seater pickup, with a group of long-term ashram
residents. I ran up to the truck window to
hand her the toy, eager to see her pleased
response to my new and improved solution.
I was fully aware that all eyes were on me,
which was both exhilarating and nervewracking.
And then I saw the look on Lisa’s
face, and it sank me. There was a moment
of stunned silence, and I felt myself going
numb as Lisa began repeating, as though in
shock, “This is not what we talked about.
We never change things around Bhagavan
without asking Him first.” In other words, I
had completely and utterly BLOWN it. And
there was a whole group of people
witnessing my exposure as a failure.
In hindsight, I could see that I had
been offended by the sensitivity Lisa had
shown about the whole matter and had
reacted by going into “my-way-or-thehighway” overdrive and totally changing the
toy’s appearance. I wanted this stupid dog
toy over and done with so I could get on
with my spiritual life. But now my
independent “don’t care” attitude was
suddenly starkly revealed, and I dropped
into a well of shame so deep that under
normal circumstances I would not have been
able to continue standing face to face with
Lisa. I felt absolutely awful. My
independent ways may be successful in
business, but in the Reality-Way of Adidam,
everything is done in relationship. The
feeling of shame was so strong that I became
overwhelmed with the urge to collapse— I
could feel myself turning completely red
with embarrassment—I wanted to turn on
my heel, walk away, and find a rock
somewhere to crawl under. In a sober tone,
Lisa stated that the next morning I must be
prepared to fix the toy as we had originally
agreed. She and the others drove off, and I
was left in this well of shame.
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It is a plain miracle that Bhagavan
Adi Da was able to pull me out of this
contractive spiral. And He did! I literally
heard Him whispering into my ear, “Stay in
the room and persist in relationship.” By

isolated island in the South Pacific, I sewed
up the toy and had it to Lisa by 10:00 that
night. Completely grateful to be finished, I
exulted: no more doggie toy repairs for me!
Or so I thought until I was called to
the phone the next morning. Beloved Adi
Da had not accepted the solution, and
wanted all the new fabric taken off, and the
toy repaired as He had originally Instructed.
As if finding myself in an outtake
from Groundhog Day, by 11:30 that
morning I had the dog toy back in my hands
and, once again, was going over the repair
plan with Lisa in great detail—she looked
me right in the eye and said, “Now, you
must follow these instructions exactly!” This
time she made double-sure that I had ALL
the information I needed, as Bhagavan Adi
Da had commented that this time it should
be repaired correctly.
Returning to My Plain Word, and
feeling like Milarepa∗ I spent the next four
hours with a miner’s flashlight on my head
and magnifying glasses to my eyes so I
could see the fragmented threads clearly.
Another retreatant, Alexandra, also a
seamstress, gracefully appeared to help.
Bless her heart, she pulled the threads out of
a dish towel we found because it matched
the fabric exactly, and sat there with me for
four long hours through a process of,
basically, my submitting myself completely
to doing something that, in my egoic
character, I would have never done.
And thread by thread, as I followed
the Master’s Instructions and repaired this
bedraggled little toy, the most wonderful
thing began to happen, I began to feel His
Presence opening my heart. I literally
started to feel pervaded in my body by
Bhagavan Adi Da and His Love and His
Presence and His whole Being. It actually
felt like a pressing in against my body from
outside of me. And as this was occurring, I

His Grace, I was able to do just that by
reaching out to Lisa later that day on the
phone. I told her I understood that my
changing our plan without consulting with
her first was a breach of our relationship and
disrespectful, and I said I would stay up all
night if I had to, to correct what I had done.
Because I could feel in my heart how
important it really was, even though the
mind still rattled on in defense of my
actions. I could feel that this moment was
an important lesson for me and one I wanted
to get.
Lisa then shared with me a totally
unexpected, and to me very gratifying,
development. After getting over her shock
that I had taken matters into my own hands,
and in talking with others about the matter,
she said that she realized perhaps there was
merit in the solution I had come up with and
felt we should proceed with my design. But
she and the others wanted me to use a fabric
that matched the original exactly, instead of
the fabric that she had given me earlier for
the repair.
So off I went to the sewing room to
look for fabric. And although it seemed
impossible that I would find what I needed, I
soon discovered a fabric that matched
PERFECTLY! except it was very stiff. But
oh well, I thought, M will break it in quick
enough with her sharp doggie teeth and all
will be well! Dwelling on what felt like a
miracle, perfect fabric appearing on an

∗

Milarepa was an 11th century Tibetan saint
whose teacher, Marpa the Translator, directed
him in the backbreaking task of building nine
stone towers by hand. At the completion of
each tower, Marpa would discover a flaw in the
construction and require Milarepa to tear the
tower down and rebuild it.
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began to feel my Master’s love and attention
for this little dog via this whole saga, how
He wanted this toy to be repaired in a
manner that was sensitive to her canine
sensibilities. It did not matter that it look
better or be stronger. What mattered was
that the toy be the soft chewie that made it
M’s favorite toy. And there was something
so sweet in that. By the time I was finished
with this toy, I was just heart-broken. Adi
Da Samraj Had Given the Perfect
Instructions for the toy repair in feeling
relationship to M—and I now realized and
felt very tangibly how this was also the
exact same sensitivity I felt from Beloved
Adi Da for the whole world when I was
tending His fire earlier the day before. His
Love for all is immense and it deeply
touched my heart. I felt completely undone
having received this knowledge—and
through this completely absurd manner!
The toy repair was completed and I
resubmitted it. The next morning, while
sitting with a group of devotees on the path
slowly driving up—and there I saw the two
little dogs, looking out the window with
Him at all of us gathered there. Exiting the
vehicle, He stood right in front of me. I felt

penetrated so completely, and I literally just
laid my head down at His Feet and sobbed.
There was no me, only Him, and He was all
that mattered. Bhagavan Adi Da had given
me the gift of seeing my pattern and letting
it go. Again, I was undone.
I am profoundly grateful for the
lesson I learned on this retreat. The lesson
was this: the Master’s Instruction is always
Perfect, and if I question it or doubt it, I am
wasting time. He revealed that the devotee
in me must always, always follow His
Instruction. In the profound relief of that
surrender, I discovered, He Gives the
capacity to forget and transcend any
presumed limitations that keep me separate.
His Humor is Perfect too—I never knew I
would get such Instruction through a
chewed-up dog toy!
Da.
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BHAGAVAN ADI DA

IS THE

AVENUE

A Devotee Recounts an Extraordinary Blessing

Avatar Adi Da Grants Darshan, Adi Da Samrajashram, September 5, 2008

In 2000, Bill Worden joined the traveling party accompanying Adi Da Samraj during His
Yajna in the western United States and Hawaii. Although Bill had been initiated as a formal
devotee only two years previously, he had always found a way to live in close physical proximity
to Avatar Adi Da.
At the conclusion of this Yajna, Bill returned with Adi Da Samraj to Adi Da
Samrajashram, Naitauba Island, Fiji. He became an ashram resident and remained on Naitauba
until 2005 when Adi Da again traveled, this time to California, and he again became part of the
traveling party. At the conclusion of this Yajna, Bill once again returned to Adi Da
Samrajashram with Adi Da and lived there as a resident. In January of 2007, Bill suffered a mild
seizure that necessitated his sudden return to the United States to seek medical help. In the U.S.,
it was discovered that Bill had a brain tumor requiring serious medical intervention. The tumor
was removed successfully, but the recovery period was long and slow.
In the spring of this year, Bill and his doctors felt he was strong enough to return to
Naitauba for a meditation retreat in Avatar Adi Da’s Company. Preparations took a little longer
than expected, and Bill did not arrive on Naitauba until September 4th.
Very often, new retreatants are whisked directly to Darshan, or Sacred Sighting of the
Master, as soon as they arrive on Naitauba. “Arrival Darshans” tend to be very powerful. It is
also customary that newly arriving retreatants receive the extraordinary Grace of offering
themselves directly at the Guru’s Feet by approaching His Chair, bowing, and offering their gifts.
And this is exactly what happened to Bill and those he arrived with. But as it proceeds, Bill’s
story differs dramatically from that of the other retreatants. Here is Bill’s retelling of the arrival
Darshan he received on September 4, 2008.
∗

∗

“Yajna” means “sacrifice”. Here it signifies the Guru’s mysterious and unplanned wandering for the sake
of Blessing devotees and the world.
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“It was an experience that I want to hold on to. As I recall it, the feelings come alive. So
I want to write everything moment by moment and relive it forever. Beloved Bhagavan often lets
arriving retreatants and residents who have been away offer gifts at His Feet. He came out of
Picture Perfect where He had been working on His Image Art and Sat to give His Darshan.
Arriving retreatants and residents offered their gifts and received His Blessing. I went forward to
His Chair when it was my turn and I received His Blessing. I lay prostrate at His Chair, then
started to get up and go back to where I had been sitting. As I moved back, I noticed Andrew and
some others motioning me back to Adi Da. I turned around and saw Ruchiradama Quandra
Sukhapur Rani gesturing me to a place next to the Guru. I knelt down and melted into His arms. I
reached around and placed one hand on His back. My other arm rested on Bhagavan’s leg. All my

Bill receiving the Blessing of Avatar Adi Da

feeling attention flowed to Him. It was the most wonderful feeling. With my eyes closed I laid
my head to His Chest—words fall short in description. I didn’t feel that I was holding onto a
body. I felt that I was falling into a sea of Love-Bliss, Formless with infinite depth. Feelings
surged up. A searing, piercing feeling arose, a welling and warmth of my chest; my throat choked
and I wept in a feeling of great relief and
feeling a sense of infinite beauty. I have never
liked to use the word “God”, as there are so
many insinuations associated with it. But now I
can only say that I was held by God. I felt Him
kiss my head and I kissed His leg. I made my
way back to my seat, and with my arms crossed
across my chest I swooned in energies of Bliss
and feelings of Love.”
At present, Bill is still on retreat with plans to stay through November. He says:
“To Commune with and to Realize the Divine Self Condition is all that matters to
me now. To be in relationship with Bhagavan Adi Da is an actual avenue to feeling the
Living Divine. It is miraculous that Bhagavan unlocks the door and provides a bridge to
an unseen dimension of Reality.”
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Adidam Web Directory
www.adidam.org - Main Adidam site including links to all
other primary Adidam sites. Extensive explanations of Adi
Da and Adidam with supporting audio, video and flash
presentation. Audio and video on the Global Ashram,
Teachings and Art of Adi Da. Links and explanation of
Revelation Magazine, Laughing Man Institute and
upcoming events. Links to all local Centers with contacts.
Links to bookstore and Mummery Enactment excerpts.
www.adidamdc.org - Site for those in the Washington, DC
area. Includes local newsletter and events calendar.
www.adidam.com - Original Adidam site with links to all
main sites and readings, Dharma.
www.global.adidam.org - The Adidam Revelation online
free publication. Links to podcasts, book excerpts, other
main Adidam sites and free CD offering, “The Liberating
Word of Avatar Adi Da Samraj”.
www.aboutadidam.org - Extensive teaching material on
fundamentals. Testimonial and stories from devotees.
Readings. Link to monthly newsletter. Link to events.
www.daplastique.com - The Art of Adi Da Samraj.
Includes biography, review, gallery, exhibit information
and ability to purchase art pieces. Also links to other
Adidam Sites
www.kneeoflistening.com - Simple site with easy ability to
purchase The Knee of Listening and links to other Adidam
sites

www.easydeathcom - Site dedicated to the book Easy Death
with ability to purchase. Essay and audio/video excerpts and self
study course.
www.adidam.tv - Extensive book excerpts, essays and
explanations of The Way of Adidam. Translations of writings in
many languages. Testimonials. Links to other main Adidam
sites. Free CD offer and links to events.
www.murtis.com - Source for purchase of photographs of Adi
Da for devotees and non- devotees.
www.dawnhorsepress.com - Place to purchase books, audio, and
videos. Excerpts and essays. Video and audio clip showings.
www.mummerybook.org - Adi Da’s multimedia play that points
to spiritual reality through participatory theatre. Includes trailers,
photos and interviews.
www.fearnomorezoo.com - The zoo’s main site. Includes
photos, leelas, gift shop, wisdom about trees (essays), links to
main sites.
www.VisionofMulund.org - Education and resources for
fostering human and spiritual growth in children and young
adults based on Avatar Adi Da’s Instruction. Includes events,
courses, gallery, library, bookstore and place for members of
Adidam Youth Fellowship.
www.adidambiennale.org - Site about the Biennale exhibit in
four languages: English French, Italian and Dutch.

www.adidamacademy.org - Education site.

The Adidam Academy
Adi Da stands in unique relationship to all traditions of human wisdom. His Realization and His Way have no precedent.
All Academy courses are purposed to enable you to connect with the Reality-Transmission of Adi Da Samraj and
benefit at heart in relationship to Him. For a full description of courses and information on how to enroll, visit
www.adidamacademy.org.

The Dawn Horse Press
Avatar Adi Da has now expanded His Communication about the December celebratory
season to envision a time of collective celebration for everyone all over the world – the
Season of "Light-in-Everybody".
All her life, Naamleela Free Jones has directly participated with Avatar Adi Da, her father
and Guru, in this extraordinarily intimate and happy period of Danavira Mela – the sacred
and celebratory season that He has developed at this time of year.
Her newly published "The Danavira Mela Book" includes intimate photographs of Avatar
Adi Da as a child and throughout the years of His Liberating Work. It also shares cherished
family stories, special holiday recipes, and explanations of many of the sacred principles
that lie at the heart of the Reality-Way of Adidam. To read more about Naamleela's new
book, please click here: http://global.adidam.org/books/danavira-mela.html?s=e2_

$54.95 Hard Cover, $24.95 Soft Cover. To order offline, call toll-free 877-770-0772.

A product-a-month subscription plan.
Subscribe to the Dawn Horse Express and receive a new book, CD or DVD each month.
$21 per month, plus $4.95 shipping & handling.
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November 2008
Sun

Mon

Tue

Wed

Thu

The Supreme SovereignAvataric Holy Day of
the Human Birth of
the Divine Person

3

7:30-9 PM
Intro DC
Glenn Sonntag
301-762-1057

9
ADI DA JAYANTHI
CELEBRATION

10

16
7:00-8:00 PM
3C Monthly
Teleconference
605-475-6100 Code 54#

23
7:30-9 PM 30
ASG St. Augustine
Brenda Dyson
904-687-1634

4
7:30-9 PM
Intro St. Augustine
Brenda Dyson
904-687-1634

5

17

7:30-9 PM
Intro Tampa
Nancy Kemper
813-831-4987

11

12

7:30-9 PM
Intro New Orleans
Sean or Leanne
985-545-0556

1

6

7

8

13

14

15
7:30-9 PM
Intro Orlando
Karl Kaiser
321-277-4763

7:30-9 PM
ASG Potomac
Michael Dustrude *

18

19

7:30-9 PM
ASG DC
Glenn Sonntag
301-762-1057

24

5

7:30-9 PM
Intro New Orleans
Sean or Leanne
985-545-0556

7:30-9 PM
ASG Chapel Hill
Elizabeth Ragland
919-519-7359

for 1-3 Congregations
Time & Location
to Be Announced

Sat

7:30-9:00 PM
Intro Potomac Michael
Dustrude 301-762-1057
Intro Richmond Jackie
Harwood 804-282-8770

7:30-9 PM
Intro Chapel Hill
Elizabeth Ragland
919-519-7359

2

Fri

25

25

7:30-9 PM
Intro Lexington Area
Stan Harris
606-256-2020

7:30-9 PM 20
ASG New Orleans
Sean or Leanne
985-545-0556
7:00 PM
ASG Richmond Jackie
Harwood 804-282-8770

27

21
7:30-9 PM
Intro Atlanta
Leslie Connell
404-378-0874

22
4-5:30 PM
Retreat Leelas from
John Wubbenhorst
DC Mission Center
and by teleconference**

28

29
7:30-9 PM
Intro Gainesville
James Rebstock
352-219-3984

NOTES: ASG = Adidam Study Group: an evening of guided study and devotional contemplation, including a devotee leela, recitation, guided meditation, and Sacred Sighting of Avatar Adi
Da. Intro = Introduction to the Life and Teaching of Adi Da Samraj. Please call local contact for location/further information.
*Held at the DC Mission Center located at 1707 Glastonberry Road, Potomac, MD. 301-762-1057.
** The teleconference number is 269-320-8400, Code 724195#. Suggested donation: $5.
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December 2008
Sun

Mon

Tue

Wed

1

2

Thu

3

7:00-8:00 PM
3C Monthly
Teleconference
605-475-6100 Code 54#

8

14

9
7:30-9 PM
Intro St. Augustine
Brenda Dyson
904-687-1634

7:30-9:00 PM
Intro DC
Glenn Sonntag
301-762-1057

15

10
7:30-9 PM
Intro Tampa
Nancy Kemper
813-831-4987

22

15

17

23

7:30-9 PM
ASG St. Augustine
Brenda Dyson
904-687-1634

11

7:30-9 PM
Intro New Orleans
Sean or Leanne
985-545-0556

12

13

24

30

3-6 PM

DANAVIRA MELA
CELEBRATON

7:30-9 PM 18
ASG Potomac
Michael Dustrude*
7 PM
ASG Richmond Jackie
Harwood 804-282-8770

19

25

25

7:30-9 PM
ASG New Orleans
Sean or Leanne
985-545-0556

29

6

DC Mission Center*

7:30-9 PM
ASG DC
Glenn Sonntag
301-762-1057

28

5

7:30-9 PM
Intro New Orleans
Sean/Leanne: 985-545-0556

7:30-9 PM
ASG Chapel Hill
Elizabeth Ragland
919-519-7359

21

4

Sat

7:30-9:00 PM
Intro Potomac Michael
Dustrude 301-762-1057
Intro Richmond Jackie
Harwood 804-282-8770

7:30-9 PM
Intro Chapel Hill
Elizabeth Ragland
919-519-7359

7

Fri

20
7:30-9 PM
Intro Orlando
Karl Kaiser
321-277-4763

7:30-9 PM
Intro Atlanta
Leslie Connell
404-378-0874

27
7:30-9 PM
Intro Gainesville
James Rebstock
352-219-3984

31

7:30-9 PM
Intro Lexington Area
Stan Harris
606-256-2020

NOTES: ASG = Adidam Study Group: an evening of guided study and devotional contemplation, including a devotee leela, recitation, guided meditation, and Sacred Sighting of Avatar Adi
Da. Intro = Introduction to the Life and Teaching of Adi Da Samraj. Please call local contact for location/further information.
*Held at the DC Mission Center located at 1707 Glastonberry Road, Potomac, MD 301-752-1057.
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