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Some Diary & Letter’s of Edmund Spencer 
 
 
Following are excerpts from the handwritten notes of Edmund Spencer. A postcard 
letter’s scan and its texts are also included. Edmund Spencer wrote this letter from 
Bombay to Justice Prafulla Banerji at Patna.  
 
‘Bapun’ here refers to ANANT SRI BABA, who has been recognized as the re-advent of 
Sri Sri Thakurji. His advent took place in January 1971.  
 
For reader’s convenience, the text of the diary and letter have been typed. The original 
text of Edmund Spencer’s notes and letter are in American English.  For reader’s 
convenience normal British English version has also been given side by side.  

 
Edmund Spencer’s Diary Notes: 

BAPUN 
 

When I first heard the name of Bapun, it got turned around in my head and became 
Pabun. I discovered my mistake soon enough and never mentioned the name Pabun to 
anyone.  
  
When I first met Bapun in 1972 he was a baby in arm, just one year old. When they 
brought him to me, he twice uttered a word that sounded like Pabun or Pabna. The 
people around thought he was uttering Pabna. They were amazed and took it as a sign of 
his divinity. Pabna was where I had first met Thakur, his divine grandfather and no one 
had spoken to him of Pabna. 
  
10 years later, as I was leaving his room in Rangan Villa, I thought I will use that 
“mistake” name Pabun just for the fun of it. But I did not.  
 
I said “good bye Bapun” as usual.   
 
“No” he called, “Pabun !” How strange that he should know of that name !  And 
remember it, such a little thing ! 
  
I told a girl named Soma in Bombay about the name Pabun and how Bapun knew of it. 
She tried to use the name with him.  
 
“No”, he told her, “that name is only for Spencer da”. 
  
Now and then he uses the name with me. Recently I was feeling some distance between 
us. He called to me across two rooms, grabbed my arm, shook it vigorously and 
whispered in my ears “am I not Pabun?” 

22.6.91 

 



Christ-Thakur-Bapun 
 
One day in 1983, Bapun pointed to pictures of Christ and Thakur and said they were the 
same. I murmured non-committantly. After all it was only a doctrine. He took up a toy 
auto and said he would put me in it and then take me on a journey. He sailed the auto 
through the air and ended-up at Thakur’s feet. I was not impressed. 
 
On Jan 27, 1991, Bapun conducted his first sitting in Bombay. It was the anniversary 
date of Thakur’s death according to the English calendar. Great spiritual vibrations were 
let loose that night. During Bapun’s Nam-Kirtan I fell into a kind of trance. My mind 
separated from my body but was conscious of it. My lips parted and the breathing 
became regular The name of God that Christ used on the cross was going on 
automatically internally and was synchronized with both my breathing and the Name 
that Bapun was chanting. I was overcome and transported. And I felt connected with 
Thakur as I had not felt for many years. Had Bapun taken me on a journey in his auto 
after all ? Uniting Christ, Thakur and himself ?     [Date: 28. 6. 1991] 
 
……………………. 
Edmund Spencer’s Letter: 
[This postcard was sent to Justice Prafulla K. Banerji of Patna High Court, Patna] 
 
Date: 28.1.91 
From: Bombay 
 
Dear Prafulla da- 
Tremendous spiritual forces were unleashed here last night by Bapun. Druvu, Howa + 
about 100 others were present. You stand vindicated. I am feeling he can lift the world. 
Be of good. 
Cheer, 

    Love to Ila & all, 
Spencer da 

 
……………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
 

Edmund Spencer’s Notes: 
 

RICK HART 
 

A Zen-Buddhist named Rick Hart picked me one day when I was hitch-hiking in the US 
in the 1970’s. We had some talk during which I used the phrase “pregnant void”. He like 
the expression and invited me to pass the night in his mobile home. 
 
After supper, Rick asked me what was in my pant pocket. I told him there was a “flower 
photo” of Christ. “No, I don’t mean that one,” he said. “Behind that one”.  
 
I said there were photos of Thakur my spiritual guide and his grandson. 



 
“Thakur and his grandson they are Christs”, said Rick. “Sometimes I become clairvoyant 
and this is one of those times.”  
 

 28.6.91 
……………… 
 

NO CROSS 
 
Bapun’s young friends in Bombay asked him to give them a party. “Yes, I will give a 
party. I will put up a barrier between purity and impurity.” 
 
I was in Bombay at the time, recovering from a cataract operation. I was resting on a 
couch one day and did not see him enter the room then. I saw him standing in a 
doorway. I raised my hand in greeting. He did the same, then came & bent over me. 
 
“No cross”, he whispered, massaging my heart. I was stunned. I must have liked it. “ 
There won’t be any cross,” he repeated. “ I am trying for that. Bless me.” 
 
“I am praying.” 
 
It sounds heavy in the telling. But it wasn’t so in the happening. It was lightly said and 
done. Matter of factly. 

                                                      28.6.91 
 
 














