A Golden Stone Pot A story by Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati

Here!
Take thls lump of gold

Dear goldsmith,
| would like you to make me
a pot of solid gold.

I'll be back in a few days
to get my pot!

I'll make a stone pot and
plate it with some of the gold.
That fool will never know!

I'm going to

keep his gold ‘,

What is this?
This is a gold plated stone pot!
How do you explain this?

ere you go sir!
One... ah...

solid gold pot!
he he...

Ah... But sir!

This is a golden stone pot! The soul is an eternal servant of

the Lord and cannot be defined
by it's external covering.
To call a person a Hindu,

Muslim, Christian or define his
identity by class, would be like
saying “a golden stone pot”.
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