Story With A Value 
 
 A father was walking in an open field with his two sons - the younger one, Sonu, tucked in his arms and the older one, Babu walking beside him, holding his hand. The field was green; the air was fresh, the sky clear and the landscape simply breathtaking. As they were enjoying the scene, Babu spotted a colourful kite, flying in the sky. It only added to the beauty of the scene. With great excitement, he started clapping his hands and seeing his brother, Sonu also joined in imitating his brother by clapping hard and loud. Suddenly, Babu lost balance and fell with a thud. Since all his attention was on the kite above, he has lost track of where he was walking. But, Sonu too, was watching the kite and clapping. Why then did he not fall? Because he was safe in his father's arms where as Babu had let go of the father's hand while clapping. In life too, if we hold on to the Lord for support, we can be sure of one thing we won't slip and hurt ourselves.

Touching life story.....


A young man was getting ready to graduate college. For
many months he had admired a beautiful sports car in a dealer's
showroom, and knowing his father could well afford it, he told
him that was all he wanted.

As Graduation Day approached, the young man awaited
signs that his father had purchased the car. Finally, on the
morning of his graduation his father called him into his private
study. His father told him how proud he was to have such a fine
son, and told him how much he loved him. He handed his son
a beautiful wrapped gift box.

Curious, but somewhat disappointed the young man
opened the box and found a lovely, leather-bound Bible. Angrily,
he raised his voice at his father and said, "With all your money you
give me a Bible?" and stormed out of the house, leaving the holy
book.

Many years passed and the young man was very successful in
business.
He had a beautiful home and wonderful family, but realized his
father was very old, and thought perhaps he should go to him. He
had not seen him since that graduation day. Before he could make
arrangements, he received a telegram telling him his father had
passed away, and willed all of his possessions to his son. He
needed to come home immediately and take care things.
When he arrived at his father's house, sudden sadness and
regret filled his heart.

He began to search his father's important papers and
saw the still new Bible, just as he had left it years ago. With
tears, he opened the Bible and began to turn the pages. As he
read those words, a car key dropped from an envelope
taped behind the Bible.
It had a tag with the dealer's name, the same dealer who had the
sports car he had desired. On the tag was the date of his graduation,
and the words...PAID IN FULL.

How many times do we miss God's blessings because they are not
packaged as we expected? 
Why I read the Gita
An old man lived with his young grandson. Each morning Grandpa would be up early reading his Bhagavad Gita. His grandson wanted to be just like him and tried to imitate him in every way.

One day the grandson asked "Dadaji!" I try to read the Bhagvad Gita just like you but I don't understand it, and what I do understand I forget as soon as I close the book. What good does reading the Bhagvad Gita do?" The grandfather quietly turned from putting coal in the stove and replied, " Take this coal basket down to the river and bring back a basket of water." The boy did as he was told, but all the water leaked out before he got back to the house. The grandfather laughed and said, "You'll have to move a little faster next time," and sent him back to the river to try again.

This time the boy ran faster, but again the basket was empty before he returned home. Out of breath, he said, "See Dadaji, it's useless!"

" Look at the basket," said 'Dadaji' The boy looked and realised that the basket was now clean, inside and out.

"That's what happens when you read the Bhagvad Gita. You might not understand or remember everything, but when you read it, you will be changed, inside and out. That is the work of Krishna in our lives," said Dadaji 
