Twi jnstraat 39-b
3588 IH Utnecht
HOLLAND :

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN:

I'm sitting here, Looking at the beautiful whiteness of this paper
wondesing how 1 can share an ocean 4in a dewdrop--?

The §inst thing that comes up {4 that 1 feel very grateful to have
come 4n contact with this extraordinarny being, Bhagwan Shrnee Rafneesh,
and frustrated sometimes, that 1 wandered off s0 Long in othern din-
ections.

Let me §inst give you some of my background:

Born in 1939 - (I4eel a so0fid pre-war product.)

1956 - Finished high school.

1956-1957 - Switzerland, Montreux, to Learn french.

1957-1958 - Secretary School in  Amsterdam.

1958-1959 - - 6 months - London, where 1 did 'progiciency' of
University of Cambridge.

1959 - 3 months 4in Munich/Germany forn my German.

1959-19460 - Obtained the diploma of "Estudios Hispanicos” of
the University of Madrdid.

1960-1961 - University of Louvain, Belgium, where 1 stanted
sociology studies. '

1961-1962 - Continued so0ciofogy studies at University of
Utrnect, Holland.

1962-1963 - Stanted also Spanish Literature and History at

the University of Amstendam.

1963-1969 1 rnecelved my Mastens Degree on this subject.

Duning University studies 1 was Lnvolved on did the gfollowing also:

1962-1963 - With the SofLiology Department we went to Poland/
Warsaw and Knakow and fo- London for the subject of
"Down-planning', dwiing 2 consecutive years.

1964-1965 - Forn 2 yeans 1 was involved in a profect studying the
MiddLe East with a group of politically interested
students. This nesulted in an invitation of the
Egyptian government to visit the country for 6 weeks.
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1966 - A swwey was wiitfen discussing our experiences,
a portion which descriibed the position of women
An the Egyptian Society at that time.
1967 - Followed and obtained Diploma of summer couwrse
at the University 04 Santiago de Compositella/Spain.
1968 = Cowuse of 6 weeks in Linguistics at the University
04 Malaga/Spain.
1969 - Cownse in Audio-Visual Methods in teaching
Languages at the Univernsity of Salamanca/Spain.
1969-1970 - Taught Dutch of f4oreigners, [(Government job), moszly
nefugees grom Czechoslfovakia.
1970-1978 - Taught High School in Amstendam, giving evening classes

in Uthecht and Rottendam at the Institute fon Adult
Education. AlLso studied Spanish Literature and attended
Librarian School, the Hague, Holland. 1 also coached
students to teach, foflowed a course for teachers in
Barcelona, Spain as negreshment in 1975, and fofLlowed
evening classes on South-American History and Modern -
Litenaturne. AL that time 1 also worked forn a magazine,
"Brazilians in Exile", in cooperation with Amnesty
International.

My Zeaching brought me in contact with sc many aspects of myself, and

of my pupils. So with the idea to bring my teaching to a highern Level,
bringing also mone awareness, aliveness, in the classes, 1 started to become
intenested . in humanistic psychology. 1 nead whatever there was on education
in this nespect, followed all kinds of workshops for personal growth, and
confluent education. And having explored alf nooks and crannies, 1 starnted
to become interested in meditation. T.M. at §ist, passing this, las it
wasn't satisfying), to Zen Meditation and an intensive Yoga Thaining for

2 yeans. 1 stanted to nead Krnishnamurid.

I asked the Dutch Government fo be on Leave forn a year and worked at the
Langest growth centern in Holland, in Amsterdam. This 2o have a break in
teaching and trying to find othern ways--getting acquainted with different Lideas
in education.

In the growth center, 1 came in contact with a few of Bhagwan's followers, which
stck me as open-minded, oniginal and as alive beings. That winter during my
holiday break 1 went Zo Poona, out of curiosity, on my way to the Himalayas.
This commune shattered my idea of spirnituality, which up until that moment was
quite serious. The people 1 had met s0 far who were into spirnitual Life had
also given me mostly this impression, and here there was this commune of happy,
joyous people, sometimes even a Little crazy, but always alive.
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And who was this man called Bhagwan? 1 would go to Lecture, passing
the s4ign, "Leave your shoes and mind behind" and one day he would press
all my buttons, anothen 1 would feel just Like dancing, or sit in the
sunsnays, feeldng totally content, soft, Loving, full of gratitude %o
Live that single moment. 1 took sannyas--realizing that my mind would
continue to obfect, thinking Lt was outrageous and my heart feeling...
just do it...1 never negnetted this moment. What thanspires sitting 4in
gront of someone who's s0 Loving, 40 s04t, 40 understanding, L& noi
possible fo put in words, since we've never come achoss it before in
oun Lives. So everytime 1've the need fo see him again to experience
that it actually exists--that such persons are neal.

1 found that forn zthe {inst time there wasn't this discrepancy between
theory and practice., That in this place, people Lived what was preach-
ed. That people werne alive--that's Bhagwan's answerns were never predict-
able--wene different for each of us.

1 went back to my work at the ghrowth center and was faced with prejudice.
Judging without knowing. 1 travellfed then for 4 months in India/Nepal
and got in fouch with a totally different way of Loving, thinking. Alot
of my s0 called 'knowing' was challfenged in daily practice. 1 came for
the Znd time at the ashram 4in Poona and the moment I walked in there

uug this feeling --this {8 my family, this is where 1 would Like to Live
and work.

Here were people who had the courage to put everything at stake to Live
a human Life without fakeness, not being canbon copies, or if they anre,
taking nesponsibility forn theirn way of being, not putting it on any-
thing outside themselves. 1 am creaiing the wheather of my Life!

In Septemben 1977, 1 was back at my school and my pupils would be telling
me, "In a way you're different from othern teachers-one can express oneself-
--you do Listen and care forn us--instead of becoming oldern, you're younger
every yean". Once 1 decided fo Leave school. 1 had the idea that 1 had
gone in my professional Life, as far as I could, and yet 1 didn't find zhe
dimension 1 wanted in Life. 1§ T continued the way 1 Lived, it would become
predictable... a house...good job...good nefationship.

Listening to Bhagwan either in Poona or on Zape at home, 1 stanted to feel

that there was 50 much more to Lige and that this dimension was possible
gon each one of us.
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His Love, his incredibfe humorn, his ginmness fowarnds any hypocrnisy,

* sLowly would Aimbibe my being more and more. Living in Poona for 2
years 1 felt very happy, vibrating, even though my body could not deal
with the Indian situation.

1t was only being back in the West that 1 realized how much 1 had gotten
which T had taken fon ghranted...fike you realize how much your attracted
to a Lover once you're away grom him.

When 1 was healthy again and nready to go back to India, Bhagwan went to the
States. How happy we all were when he asked for us, fo come and see him.

1 went to both the festivals and you will ask, "but this man doesn't
speak with you anymore!"™ Now you've probably know what (t's Like to

be in Love--and you fust want fo be with that person and yet wou can
handly explain to anyone else what is means to you. So maybe you can
Amagine that something must be happening when 15,000 people feel that way
and for a moment you don'Zt think about what's going on, you just Let your-
self experdience Lt. Like imagine that you enter a room {illed with 15,000
roses, and some alehemy ftakes place Ln your body?!

He verbalized everything there was to be said, and maybe you yoursels

have experienced moments where wonds totally spoil that very moment.
Existence s 80 much vaster than wonds can express. But I don'Zt ask you
to believe me. VYou might have had in your Life these moments you would
descnibe as experdiencing Love. T1t's Like His presence triggers Lt Ln us--
in you, and me, Lf you are open fo Af.

I just went outside, since 4 pages is quite a 8it, and 1 Looked at a sky
with incredible clouds, on a blue, bfue sky with the wind caressing me.
How to tell you how At f{eels to &4t next to an uttern strangern grom Italy
" and feel he could be an elder brother and you 8i%t close to him because
the nest of the bench 45 wet. Human beings are no sthangers any more.

You must think 1've gone a bit crazy--maybe that's what it is 4§ you
have the guts to stant giving up yourn prejudices, and fears...

Life is incredible, 1 hope you will experience the same one day. For me,
Bhagwan helped me o experience this Lin mysel§.
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Thanks to the States, he's healthy!

I hope and trwust you will have the open mindedness to give him and his
commune the benefdt of the doubt Lf you might have a judgement on if,
on just come and Look for yourself how people Live and work at the
nanch.

Bye beautiful human being...
With kindest negands,

Jigyasa Caron
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