
BHAGWAN / GOD IS DEAD, NOW ZEN IS THE ONLY LIVING TRUTH 
BALANCING THE POSITIVE AND NEGATIVE 
Once you know that a certain balance is needed between the negative and the positive, then 
you have your roots in existence. 
It is one extreme to believe in God; it is another extreme not to believe in God, and you have to be 
just in the middle, absolutely balanced. Atheism becomes irrelevant, theism becomes irrelevant. But 
your balancing brings a new light, a new joy, a new blissfulness to you, a new intelligence which is not 
of the mind. That intelligence which is not of the mind makes you aware that the whole existence is 
tremendously intelligent. It is not only alive, it has sensitivity, it has intelligence. 
Once you know your inner being is balanced and silent and peaceful, suddenly doors that have been 
closed by your thoughts simply move, and the whole existence becomes clear to you. You are not 
accidental. Existence needs you. Without you something will be missing in existence and nobody can 
replace it. 
That's what gives you dignity, that the whole existence will miss you. The stars and sun and moon, 
the trees and birds and earth -- everything in the universe will feel a small place is vacant which 
cannot be filled by anybody except you. This gives you a tremendous joy, a fulfillment that you are 
related to existence, and existence cares for you. Once you are clean and clear, you can see 
tremendous love falling on you from all dimensions. 
You are the highest evolution of existence, of intelligence, and it is dependent on you. If you grow 
higher than the mind and its intelligence, towards no-mind and its intelligence, existence is going to 
celebrate: one man again has reached to the ultimate peak. One part of existence has suddenly 
risen to the highest possibilities of the intrinsic potential in everybody. 
There is a parable that the day Gautam Buddha became enlightened, the tree under which he had 
become enlightened, suddenly without any wind, started moving. He was amazed because there was 
no wind, no other tree around was moving, not even a single leaf was moving. But the tree under 
which he was sitting was moving, as if it was dancing. It does not have legs, it is so rooted in the 
earth, but it can at least show its joy. 
It is a very strange phenomenon that certain chemicals which make you intelligent, which give you a 
better mind, are found in the bodhi tree in greater amounts than in any other tree. So it is not just 
coincidence that the tree under which Gautam Buddha became enlightened is still called according 
to his name. Bodhi means enlightenment. And the tree, scientists have found, has a larger amount of 
intelligence than any other tree in the world. It has so much of those chemicals it is overflowing. 
When Manjushri, one of Gautam Buddha's closest disciples, became enlightened, the story is that 
the tree under which he was sitting suddenly started showering with flowers, and it was not the 
season for the tree to bring flowers. 
It may be just a parable. But these parables indicate that we are not separate from existence, that 
our joy will be shared even by the trees, even by the rocks, that our enlightenment will be a festival 
for the whole of existence. 
It is meditation that fulfills your inner being and takes away the vacuum that used to be filled 
by a great lie, God. 
And many lies have grown around him. 
If you remain with the negative you are going to be insane sooner or later, because you have lost all 
contact with existence, you have lost every meaning, every possibility of finding meaning. You have 
certainly dropped lies, which is good, but that is not enough to find the truth. 
Drop the lies and make some effort to go inwards to find the truth. That is the whole science of 
Zen. That's why I have entitled the series: "God is Dead, Now Zen is the Only Living Truth." If God 



is dead and you don't come close to the experience of Zen, you will become insane. Your sanity 
depends now only on Zen, that is the only way to find the truth. Then you are absolutely related 
with existence, and you are no longer a puppet, you are a master. 
And a man who knows his relation, his deep relation with existence, cannot commit anything against 
existence, against life. It is simply impossible. He can only pour as much blissfulness, as much 
benediction, as much grace as you are ready to receive. But his sources are inexhaustible. When you 
have found your inexhaustible sources of life and its ecstasy, then it does not matter whether you 
have a God or not. It does not matter whether there is a hell or a heaven. It does not matter at all. 
So religious people when they read Zen are simply puzzled, because it is not talking about anything 
they have been taught from the very beginning. It is talking about strange dialogues which have 
nothing...no place for God, no place for paradise, no place for hell. It is a scientific religion. Its 
search is not based on belief, its search is based on experience. Just as science is objectively based 
on experiment, Zen is based subjectively on experience. One science goes outward, another science 
goes inward. 
Nietzsche has no idea how to go inward. The West has been a wrong place for people like Friedrich 
Nietzsche. If he had been in the East, he would have been a far greater master, a man of absolute 
sanity. He would have been in the same category, in the same family, as the buddhas. 
But unfortunately the West has not learned the lesson even now. It goes on working so hard on 
objects. Even one tenth of our energy will be enough to find the inner truth. Even an Albert 
Einstein dies in deep frustration. The frustration was so great that before he died he was asked: 
"If you are born again, what are you going to be?" He said: "Never again a physicist. I would rather 
be a plumber." 
The greatest physicist the world has known dies in such frustration that he does not want anything 
to do with physics, anything to do with science. He wants a simple job like plumbing. But even that is 
not going to help. If physics has not helped, if mathematics has not helped, if such a great 
intelligence like Albert Einstein dies in frustration, being a plumber is not going to help. Still you are 
outside. A scientist may be too deeply involved; a plumber may not be that much involved, but he is 
still working outside. Being a plumber is not going to give him what he needs. He needs the silence of 
meditation. From that silence flowers meaning, significance, a tremendous joy that you are not 
accidental. 
 


