
The reluctant renunciator
He was born likely around 1675 and was christened, (I mean named), Govida Sastry 
Tallavajjhala. Govinda is one of the several names of Lord Krishna. The last name 
refers to some ancient progenitor and could mean, the head of the wise men or 
perhaps, the fair-skinned wiseman. He was born in the village of Kaaza on the banks of 
river Krishna in the state of Andhra Pradesh in India, in which state incidentally I also 
live.  
He had his early but extensive education in his native village, in the sciences as well as 
arts like music and literature. He was born in a Smartha family, who are by and large 
secular in their religious beliefs, who revere all the great gods of Hinduism equally.

Govinda Sastry marries in due time. Some time late, the girl goes on a few days' visit  to 
her parent's place which is just across the great river. The young man  feels an urge to  
see his young wife. It is rainy season and the river is near flood level. But the strong 
young man is nonchalant. He begins to swim, but soon there is a cloud-burst and the 
river is in spate. He gets tired and more tired soon. Realizes soon that his end through 
drowning is imminent. He remembers that there is a provision for emergency 
renunciation of the world, which ensures that one certainly gets  perpetual union   with 
the Supreme Lord of the universe. He recites the stipulated  holy verses to renounce the 
world and enters  monk hood with a new name of Narayana Tirtha. But soon, the flood 
subsides and  he is able to swim across to the beckoning other bank. He begins to 
rationalize. The renunciation he did was a void or voidable renunciation,. There were no 
witnesses and he did it against his  will.
He walks wearily in the darkness until he approaches his in-laws place in a disheveled 
state. In the muddy red waters of the river in spate his clothes have turned ochre in 
colour as those of an ascetic. His hair is matted with mud like those of a recluse. He has 
lost his belongings in the frenzied swimming in the river. His skin is wrinkled due to 
getting wet in the cold water.. Wearily  he knocks on the door.  To his pleasure his wife 
opens the door and asks who it was . He tells. But the young woman refuses to believe 
him. Here is some great ascetic who has come to bless her, and is intent on deluding 
and testing her. She falls at his feet.
The young man realizes his folly. He renounced the world and that was that. Much 
water has flown down the river,There is no going back. He has turned Narayana Tirtha, 
once and for all.
He turns his back on his wife and material pleasures and turns a stoic. He travels north 
and goes to Varanasi,where he lives and writes extensively on deeply esoteric subjects 
on matters like the meaning of life and how to attain Godhood. Later  he moves deep 
south  and makes Warahur in the  South his final place of living. Of all his great works, 
the Krishna Leela Tarangini, stands out  as one of the greatest dance dramas  of India 
to this day and I am sure for centuries to come.


