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1-2-’15 
Satsang,* why not? 

 
If you would also like to be a satsang teacher – why not – you’ll have to be quick. It 

won’t be that long before the number of teachers has outgrown the number of listeners. Many 
if not most listeners who think they understand what is being said during satsangs cannot 
avoid the thought of – also – sitting there, they cannot avoid also wanting that. And many put 
this thought into practice. And why not? You are worth it. If another ego can sit on the stage 
speaking about truth, why not you? Why would your ego be less valuable than another’s? 
You have to live your truth – the truth of your ego, which is also part of the whole Truth in 
the end. Can you still respect yourself if, before you die, being a satsang teacher is not on 
your CV – the CV of your ego? 

 
Does the Body Understand Ego? Although usually it is asleep, in principle the Body 

Understands – for It Feels and Registers – everything. It gives a shape to everything, which 
happens also if the (usually painful) form has not been noticed (yet) for there are more 
interesting things to be busy with. In its turn, the Ego doesn’t understand the Body. It doesn’t 
understand itself either. It doesn’t understand the Truth either. It assumes it is clever regarding 
how to Go Beyond suffering and even includes ‘pain’ (and suffering) in its teaching. And 
then it wants the Truth to Surrender to its ways, its insights, its splendour. What is it that 
laughs at Ego – that doesn’t go to the church on Sunday morning or to a cosy satsang on 
Sunday afternoon but simply laughs at it, again and again, throughout the week. 

 
But, back to the point. I can advise everyone to become a teacher, certainly a satsang 

teacher. It’s really nice to sit on the stage – and you help people. Great. Why not, then? Go to 
some satsangs, get the clue – not difficult at all – and start speaking in public. People will 
love you, appreciate your work, admire you. Great. 

Fed up with Facebook-likes? Like to be liked in a new original and even exciting 
way? Try giving satsangs. You’ll get many friends, many likes. And the fact that you are a 
benefactor is much more or even totally obvious to other egos. But, be quick, as I have said. 
The satsang market is changing rapidly. It’s increasingly popular. The value of being a 
teacher diminishes every day. To be an authentic and holy satsang benefactor you need to be 
quick. 

Have great satsangs, with lots of love and realization and transformation. 
 
I, in my turn, also have to be quick with this critical irony regarding (giving) satsang. 

For everything devalues quickly nowadays, also criticism. Soon – if it isn’t the case yet – 
many satsang teachers who respect their own ego will include criticism of people giving 
satsang. Words are not what they used to be any more. Ego absorbs everything, not only the 
‘truth’ that is supposed to be shared, radiated or transmitted in satsangs, but all words that 

                                                
* Originally, long ago, ‘Satsang’ meant ‘being in the company of Truth’. 
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point at something deeper, at realities from the subtler world. There is a big (repressed) 
confusion on earth nowadays, about what words mean, still – also and certainly in spiritual 
scenes. Ego has taken over the spiritual scene and in this respect its work is almost perfectly 
completed. Ego likes to be perfect and works perfectly. Words mean nothing any more. 
Nothing. Freedom. Realization. Satsang. Authentic. Love. Tantra. Oneness. Relationship. 
Ego. Humility. Even ‘Embodiment’ has been kidnapped by Ego – while the, authentic, Ego 
has no clue whatsoever what Embodiment means. The severance between consciousness and 
body is so thorough that it is not even noticed. 

Words… They have deceased. The funeral was sad. 
On my birthday I would like a new word – or the old one, restored… 
Or anyway pure: one pure word… 


