
God, Devotee & Capitalism. 
 

The content below is not intended to make any kid of sense and is produced only for the 
sake of entertainment of the writer himself. Read further at your own risk. If you think the 
grammar is not quite good and the punctuation marks are all messed up, don't hesitate 
correcting in the comments section below. I don't mind if you proof read and edited the 
whole text. If you are still reading, okay then go ahead!  

One fine morning I woke up in my bed while my mother started cleaning the house and 
(not)very gently reminding me to go temple at least once before I leave to achieve my 
dreams. I was home after almost 6 years with my bachelor’s degree. My mother wants me to 
go to the temple and thank god for helping me in the process and also ask him for more help 
to find a job. Coming home after years and with a B.Arch. degree finally in my hand, I was 
in a very good mood and I went to the temple. 

               With Snow white marble cladding interior and exterior, vibrant colours from 
flowers and other plastic decorative material, the temple premises were very quiet. People 
were walking very consciously watching every step and every action saluting the small idols 
on the way to the darshan of the main Idol, it was not the first time I’m entering a temple but 
it was the first time I’m paying attention. As I took slow steps towards the Garbhagriha I 
started to wonder about What should I ask god. I started to see some interesting things on 
the walls, ceilings and at the doorways. There were a variety of names that caught my eyes. 
Special mention goes to a Chit-fund company that donated ceiling fans to the temple. They 
wrote their name on the blades of the fans, all three blades of the fans and, on all the fans 
they provided. It is an outright business deal and I don’t see any donation part there, 
anyways let’s move on with the story or whatever this is. Something happened after a while, 
they might have realized that when the temple is busy with people, the fans are switched on, 
when the fans are switched on, the branding on the fans is not visible. People might be 
feeling comfortable but not the “donor”. So, the donor decided to donate Air conditioners 
this time and print a bigger name on these. The good thing about Air conditioners apart 
from conditioning the air is that they don’t move. Now, as there is AC more people came to 
visit and the fans are still there with the names on it and the AC units this time. That’s a 
brilliant advertisement strategy. More people saw the name and the business developed and 
people thought good things are happening to him because he donated money to god. I don’t 
know, sometimes people are right; I should start donating some money to god. So, 
continuing the story I moved ahead slowly in the line crossing the main entrance and this 
was the time you start deciding on what should you ask god today. I started thinking and 
heard the priest shout “Akhilandakoti Bhramhanda Nayaka…!! Jai!!”. Hmm... There’s a 
problem now, I’m Not greatly familiar with this terminology but if you think about it and 
deconstruct that statement, it loosely translates into saying that this particular god I went to 
that day is the Leader of the several crores of universes like ours. Not the planets or galaxies 
or anything else but, the several crores of universes. Just imagine the scale of it. Boom! My 
mind was blown!! I just couldn’t believe it, with just a coconut and a couple of Agarbattis I 
came to see the leader of the crores of Universes?? How am I even allowed here, how is this 
possible? Okay let’s calm down, somehow now I’m standing right in front of this huge 
personality the Leader of the crores of universes and he must be powerful, what should I ask 



for? A job? What a stupid idea, if he can give you anything why would you just ask for a 
job? Because anyways you are going to come back asking for a promotion and then 
something and something else later. So, what should I ask? A huge company? Hmm... no, 
Maybe I’ll have to come back asking for making it a bigger one. An endless source of 
money? I don’t think so because we have all learned some moral stories and know what 
happens to people who ask for endless riches. Listen I’m not being greedy here it’s just that 
the person in front of me is the greatest of the great and the biggest of the big and I’m one 
tiny little person on a tiny little planet in one of the several crores of universes of which he is 
the head. I don’t want to take a lot of his time by asking silly little things week after week on 
the day we all have decided is okay for him. I want to ask him something that will free him 
from me and save him some energy for better use, I’m just being considerate. 

Suddenly some unknown person’s hand pushed me ahead on to the feet the god and then 
towards the exit. That was it, I couldn’t even decide on what to ask for. But I did donate 
Rs.11/- in the donation box hoping for a bright future.  


