CHAPTER 19
(PART01)

DAYS AT URAVAKONDA




ukkapatnam, at the Goddess Chowdamma
temple lived a family of a local government clerk. §
His wife once noticed Sathya sitting at the back [#
of the inner shrine of th
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She hid herself and saw Him circling His hand in the

~ air and to her surprise, materials of worship appeared
™ W such as camphor, fruits, powdered sugar and ginger.
] _ | He then offered Arathi to Shirdi Sai and then left.

after partaking the Prasadam. — :
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Her daughter Nagalakshmi used to perform Shirdi Sai
Baba worship at home. Sathya would stay back after ke would gtien leave ggf“:,ir;: ;;oh'ir doorstegfarhier o
school waiting in the corner of her Pooja room. He left P J%
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One day she was upset over the fact that she From the next day onwards He demonstrated His omniscience
couldn't make garlands out of the flowers for Sathya started bringing her at that tender age to His dear
she had not that much time. garlands on His own. devotee.

Sathya's brother got a teaching job at the school at
Uravakonda. Eager to take Sathya out of this
environment at Parthi, he convinced the family and
took Him along for further studies.

Sathya and His brother's family lived in a
narrow temple street close to Subramanya
temple and Shiva temple.




The Shiva temple was to become a full time retreat for
young Raju and His little followers.

The story of the mysterious powers and
intellectual maturity of Sathya had followed
Him and spread everywhere.
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Boys were in awe of this new
student. Some were even jealous
of all the excitement that

followed Him.

Teachers admired this wonder Boy. A strange
phenomenon of ten happened. Whenever they saw
Sathya, their hands would automatically raise and

offer salutations to the Him. This left them

confused and embarrassed as He was after all their
_student.




The headmaster would call Sathya to His office, make Him sit
on his chair, and massage His feet out of love and reverence.

Sathya politely told him not to do so. But
the gentleman would innocently say -

You do not
know Raju, but
I know.
There isa
great divine
power in You.
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