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Krishna and the uncle 

It was midnight when Krishna was born.
Outside, it was raining heavily. The Yamuna

river close by, was flooded. Clouds covered
the moon, so there was little light. Inside the
prison cell, it was warm, as Devaki hugged her

new born son, who was smiling at her. But
Devaki and her husband Vasudeva were too

frightened to smile. They looked nervously at
the locked gate of the prison. No guards

showed their faces. This meant they did not
know yet that the eighth child was born. That
meant Kamsa, the King of Mathura, too did not

know about the birth.



Just a few years ago, Kamsa had been a

devoted brother to Devaki. They were cousins
and very close to each other. On the day of
her marriage, the newly married couple were

taken in a procession, and Kamsa himself
drove the chariot.



Amid the jubilation, rising over the
beating of drums, a voice was heard,

loud and clear. 

The eighth child
of Devaki will be
the destroyer

of all evil in this
world.

Everyone was happy to hear the divine voice.
Devaki’s son would bring in the good times.






Only one person was shaken to
hear the divine oracle — Kamsa.
His father, Ugrasena, used to
warn him time and again, “you
have strength and power. I

only wish you pay attention to
Dharma. You must use your
strength and power for the

good of everyone.” Kamsa
would disagree. “Only the

fittest will survive,” he would
argue, “I adore strength and

power. I want to inspire fear in
people so that no one will

pose a threat to me.”
Now he could see a threat to
him. Kamsa winced. “I must nip it

in the bud.”
Thus, as the voice from the

heavens heralded the coming
of the Destroyer of Evil, at

that very moment, evil raised
its head in Kamsa.








Devaki has done
you no harm,

Kamsa

Do you expect
me to do

nothing when the
child that she
will deliver is

going to kill me?










“The voice said no such thing. But I can
understand if you have reasons to hate

the child that will be born to her one day.
But you have no reason to hate Devaki,”
pointed out Vasudeva. “Spare her life. We

will hand over to you every child that will
be born to us.”

Kamsa reluctantly agreed. But to ensure
that the couple would not run away, he

threw them in prison. When Ugrasena tried
to stop him, he threw the old king too into

prison, and occupied the throne.







Vasudeva was already married to Rohini.
When her husband was taken a prisoner,
Rohini moved to Gokula, a village on the

other bank of the Yamuna. She took a
house next to the house of Nanda, the
Village Chief and a friend of Vasudeva.



In Mathura, Kamsa put Devaki’s little sons
to death as soon as they were born. But
when Devaki’s seventh child was about to

be born, Devi Yogamaya decided to save the
child. The child about to be born was

miraculously transferred to Rohini, who
delivered the baby the very next day in

Gokula.










Unaware of the trick played on him,
Kamsa thought that Devaki’s

seventh child was dead. He wished
the eighth child too would meet

such an end. But he was not
prepared to take chances. He

posted more guards to keep a
watch on Devaki. The guards were

told that he should be informed as
soon as the eighth child was born.
He would come to the prison, pick
up the baby and would kill it with

his own hands.







Now that the eighth son was born,
Devaki shivered with fear. Vasudeva

anxiously looked at the prison
gate, fearing that Kamsa would

walk in at any moment.









Yogamaya warns Kamsa

Mathura slept blissfully under the spell of
Devi Yogamaya on the night that Krishna was
born. But Vasudeva, Krishna’s father, did not

feel blissful. He was fully focussed on
getting his eighth son to safety. He had

carried his son to the village of Gokula in a
basket, and left him at his friend Nanda’s

house. He had placed his son next to Nanda’s
wife Yashoda, and had left with her new

born baby girl.





Back in Mathura, Vasudeva entered the prison. He
lowered the basket and gently placed the

female child next to his wife Devaki. The child
cried and the spell was broken. The guards

woke up and informed Kamsa.As Kamsa
approached the child, Vasudeva tried to stop

him.

Kamsa, do
not touch
the child. It

is a girl.

Girl or boy,
the eighth

child of Devaki
is my enemy



Devaki held the child close to
her. Kamsa snatched the child
from her. The next moment, to
his shock, the child flew out of
his hands and escaped from the

window. As Kamsa ran out,
chasing the child, which had
reached the sky, the voice of

Devi Yogamaya was heard
loudly.

You fool, the
destroyer of
evil, the eighth

child of Devaki is
born elsewhere.



Kamsa suddenly felt weak in his legs.

Are the Devas
plotting

against me?

He was afraid for his life. “The
destroyer of evil is born

elsewhere,” he muttered as he
collapsed.



Gradually, Kamsa recovered. He stood
up and clenched his fists. Looking up at
the sky, and shaking his fists in rage, he
thundered, “I’ll find Devaki’s eighth son
wherever he is, and I’ll destroy him.”

When Devaki heard him, she broke
down. “Was all this for nothing?

Will my child never be safe?” 

Vasudeva consoled her, 

Do not be afraid,
Devaki. Kamsa cannot
harm your son for He
is the Protector of
the Universe, Lord

Vishnu himself.

Devaki and
Vasudeva

joined their
hands,
closed

their eyes
and prayed.



Krishna and the death of Kamasa 
     amasa was threatened by Krishna when he was born so
Kamsa and his demoniac associates began an all-out purge,

ordering the murder of all male children born within the
previous ten days. Kamsa also harassed all saintly persons and
brahmanas. He knew that the devotees are the heart and soul of

his enemy, Lord Krishna, so he tried to attack Him by persecuting
His closest servitors and putting a stop to all religious activities.



Lord Krishna, however, was not at all fearful. He simply

enjoyed His childhood pastimes in Vrndavana, giving pleasure to
His friends, His mother and father, and the cowherd men and

women. Kamsa, however, tried repeatedly to disrupt Krishna’s
pastimes. First he sent a witch named Putana, who had already

killed many babies by her black arts. She tried to kill Krishna
when He was only a few months old. She smeared poison on her
breast, appeared in Vrndavana as a beautiful young woman, and
took permission from mother Yasoda to give Krishna her breast

to suck. Baby Krishna, however, not only sucked her breast
milk, but sucked out her life as well.




K



 
After Putana, Kamsa sent many demons, among

them Trnavarta and Aghasura. Trnavarta
appeared in the shape of a whirlwind and tried to
kidnap Krishna and destroy Him high in the sky.
Aghasura, the brother of Putana, came before
Krishna and His friends as a giant serpent. But

Krishna nonchalantly killed these ferocious
demons one after another. Krishna’s father,
Nanda, and other elders of the village were
concerned about the constant attacks upon
Krishna, so they moved their entire village

community to a more suitable place, where they
hoped to be free from attack. But more demons
came; a giant horse, an enormous bull, a pack of

*****, and many others. Child Krishna killed them
all, assisted by His brother, Balarama.






 
When Krishna was sixteen years old, Kamsa

discovered for certain that Krishna in
Vrndavana was Devaki’s eighth child.

Narada told Kamsa of Krishna’s true identity
and related how He had killed all the demons

without difficulty. In desperation, Kamsa
formed his final plot: he arranged for a big

wrestling match at Mathura and sent Akrura,
Krishna’s uncle, to Vrndavana to invite

Krishna and all His relatives and neighbors to
attend the gala affair.



Akrura was actually a great devotee of

Krishna. So when he arrived in Vrndavana,
he confided to Krishna that the wrestling

match was an elaborate plan to kill Him and
His brother. Krishna and Balarama mildly

laughed at this. They invited all the townsmen
to go to Mathura, and They Themselves set

out with Akrura.





 



Krishna’s arrival in Mathura was supposed
to be His entrance into an ominous trap, but
Krishna very blissfully and lightheartedly

entered the city. And when the news spread
that Krishna, the Supreme Personality of

Godhead, had come, all the residents of
Mathura spontaneously turned out to see Him.

The real festival in Mathura became the
festival of seeing Krishna. All the young girls

were very eager to see Krishna, but out of
modesty they went to the roofs of the houses

to catch a glimpse of Him. The people had
heard about Krishna and His activities, but

only now did they have the chance to see Him.
They became ecstatic and rushed from

whatever they were doing to see Krishna
passing through the streets. People talked

back and forth about how beautiful Krishna
was, and they praised the great fortune of the
gopis and other devotees of Vrndavana who

were able to see Krishna every day.





 There are two kinds of human beings—
devotees and demons—and in Mathura

Krishna encountered both. While Krishna and
Balarama were walking through the streets

of Mathura, They met a washerman
carrying various garments. Krishna asked

the washerman for some clothing and
promised to award him all good fortune. This

is the basis of Krishna consciousness: the
devotee offers whatever he has to the Lord,

and the Lord, although not in need, accepts the
offering to help awaken the devotee’s
original relationship of service to Him.

Unfortunately, this washerman thought
himself a servant not of Krishna but of

Kamsa. Not only did he refuse to give Krishna
clothing, but he called Him impudent. “Don’t
ask for things that are the King’s property,”
he said, “or You will be punished.” Krishna

became very angry with this servant of
Kamsa and killed him, using only His hand as

a weapon.





A little later Krishna and Balarama met a
florist who was exactly the opposite of the
washerman. He was very submissive and
simply prayed to be eternally engaged in

devotional service to Krishna. The florist
gave Krishna a very beautiful garland at his

home, and thus his desire was fulfilled.
Krishna and Balarama also met a young

hunchback woman carrying sandalwood
paste. Her duty had been to bring sandalwood

to King Kamsa daily, but when she saw the
personal beauty of Krishna and Balarama,

she voluntarily offered the sandalwood paste
to Them. In return, Krishna transformed her

from a hunchback into a beautiful young
woman by touching her with His hand. One

may take these extraordinary encounters to
be fictitious or imaginary, but they are the
actual historic activities the Personality of

Godhead performed while present on earth
some 5,000 years ago. The great authorities

in Krishna consciousness who are passing
down the narrations of Bhagavad-gita and

Srimad-Bhagavatam do not doubt these facts.
Mundane scholars and people in general may

doubt them, but they cannot understand the
science of God as presented in Vedic

literature. One who is not rendering service
to the Personality of Godhead through a bona

fide spiritual master can only whimsically
speculate about what God can or cannot do.






As Krishna and Balarama approached the
sacrificial arena in Mathura, They saw a big
display where a giant bow was being guarded

by state soldiers. Krishna walked right past
the guards, picked up the bow and broke it.

The sound of the bow’s cracking
reverberated throughout the land and sky and

even reached the palace of Kamsa. The
guards rushed Krishna and Balarama, but

the two brothers immediately killed them and
left the arena.

Thereafter, Krishna continued to visit
various places in Mathura, and the citizens

turned out to see Him, astonished at His
extraordinary beauty and opulence. In
Krishna, the Supreme Personality of

Godhead, Srila Prabhupada writes, “The two
brothers strolled carefree in the street, not
caring for the law and order of Kamsa.” In
this way They hinted at the severe danger

awaiting Kamsa.





When Kamsa heard the bow break and heard
how the guards had been killed, he partially
realized the power of the Supreme Lord. He

understood that the eighth child of Devaki had
come to kill him. That night he could not rest
at all, for both awake and dreaming he had

inauspicious visions. He looked in the mirror
but could not see his head. He saw stars in the

sky double. He saw holes in his shadow,
heard a buzzing sound in his ears, and had

ghastly dreams of ghosts, poison and
murder. Thus he understood that his death

was sure. But when morning finally came, he
busily arranged for the wrestling match. In

his last hours, with death so near, rather than
pray to the Supreme Lord for mercy, Kamsa
anxiously planned how to avert what he knew

was certain.





All those who share Kamsa’s demoniac
mentality are like that. They can see that

material nature will eventually kill them, just
as it has killed everyone else in history. Yet

they act as if they will never die. A great
devotee once called this the most wonderful
phenomenon: people see the hand of death
take away all their predecessors, but they
think that they themselves will not die. The

Kamsas of this world are always busy
planning how to enjoy this life, even up till the
second they are snatched away by death. So
many modern cities have been built all over
the world, but no one who lives in them has
any guarantee that he won’t be kicked out
today or tomorrow by death. Ignoring the

next life only insures that we will have to take
another birth to suffer miseries again and

again. Kamsa was like a man trying to raise
his temperature when he already has a high

fever; when the fever reaches 107 degrees, a
man dies. Kamsa could not see that all his

plans to survive would be vanquished, nor did
he care to hear about the next life. Like a

typical politician, on the morning of his death
Kamsa busied himself making plans for this

temporary world.





After bathing and performing other morning
duties, Krishna and Balarama heard drums

playing at the wrestling arena, and They
prepared to go see the fun. But when They
arrived at the gateway of the arena, a big
elephant with a rider blocked Their path.
This was another of Kamsa’s schemes.
Krishna told the elephant’s caretaker to
immediately clear the path, but the man

became angry and provoked the elephant to
charge Krishna. Krishna moved around the
elephant, dragged it by its tail, tripped it and
finally killed both the elephant and its rider.
Krishna and Balarama then proceeded into
the arena, where everyone at once became

attracted to Them. The audience was
completely attentive to Krishna and

Balarama. The residents of Vrndavana were
all reciting Their pastimes, and others, seeing
Them for the first time, began to praise Their

qualities.





Suddenly, a musical fanfare announced the
start of the wrestling match. The famous
champion wrestlers Canura and Mustika
approached Krishna and Balarama, and

Canura said, “We have heard all about You.
The King desires to see You display Your
wrestling abilities.” Krishna replied that

although He and Balarama liked to play and
sometimes They wrestled with Their

cowherd friends, They were not
professional wrestlers. Krishna said plainly

that a match of” professional wrestlers
against young boys would not be equal, and

this would disturb the audience. But the
wrestlers insisted that Krishna and Balarama

were not ordinary boys, and so the match
began.






Many members of the audience called out
their disapproval, for Krishna and His

brother appeared to be delicate boys of tender
age, whereas the wrestlers were

mountainous strongmen, trained in the art of
crushing opponents. In Krishna, the Supreme

Personality of Godhead, Srila Prabhupada
specifically describes what the members of

the audience said. “But my dear friends,”
someone spoke out, “just look at the face of

Krishna. There are drops of perspiration on
His face from chasing His enemy, and His

face appears like a lotus flower with drops of
water. And do you see how the face of Lord
Balarama has turned especially beautiful?

There is a reddish hue on His white face
because He is engaged in a strong wrestling

match with Mustika.” Another spectator
exclaimed, “Even in front of the King this

wrestling match is going on between
incompatible sides.” Thus the members of the
audience were very attracted to Krishna, but
at the same time they saw great danger and
felt anxiety for Him. Even Krishna’s very
intimate devotees, such as His mother and

father, were also very anxious because they
too did not know the unlimited strength of

Krishna and Balarama.





Lord Krishna is actually all-powerful, and
there is nothing to fear when He is fighting a

conditioned living being of the material
world. Krishna is declared throughout the
Vedas to be the Absolute Truth, the source

from whom everything comes and upon
whom everything rests. Srimad-Bhagavatam
says that He alone existed before creation. He

is now the only ultimate reality, and after
annihilation only He will remain. But by

Krishna’s internal spiritual energy, called
yoga-maya, He acts in different relationships

with His servitors according to how they
approach Him.

Krishna is the reservoir of all personal
feelings, so we should not be surprised that

He reveals Himself differently in various
relationships. To the mass of people at the
wrestling arena He appeared as the most

beautiful personality, but to the wrestlers He
appeared like a thunderbolt. The ksatriyas
(warriors) saw Him as the strongest ruler,

while the females saw Him as the most
attractive male. The cowherd men from

Vrndavana saw Him as their own kinsman,
while the yogis saw Him as the Supersoul in
everyone’s heart. Kamsa also saw Krishna

uniquely—as Death Personified.





Kamsa was always fearful that Krishna
would someday kill him. Thus he spent his

whole life absorbed in thoughts of how to kill
Krishna. Because he was always thinking of
Krishna, Kamsa was Krishna conscious. But
because he thought of Krishna unfavorably,
he is not considered a devotee of the Lord. He
was not practicing bhakti (devotional service).
To be always thinking, like Kamsa, of how to
avoid submitting to the Lord’s supreme will is
the principal engagement of a whole class of
men, including modern educators, scientists,

politicians and philosophers. By hearing
about Kamsa, we can clearly understand why

such a mentality is self-defeating.
Krishna and Balarama engaged the

wrestlers in the standard wrestling holds and
maneuvers for some time, but when the

anxious protests of the audience grew too
great, Krishna simply spun one wrestler in

the air, Balarama hit the other, and the
famous wrestlers were dead. Other

wrestlers came forward, but the two
brothers killed them immediately, and the
remaining wrestlers ran from the arena.

Musicians spontaneously beat their drums,
and the crowd cheered the victory of Krishna

and Balarama.





]Kamsa was enraged. He announced that
Krishna and Balarama should be driven
from the city of Mathura, Their riches
plundered, and Krishna’s father killed.
Krishna could not tolerate such talk. He

jumped over the high wall protecting King
Kamsa and stood before him face to face.

Kamsa tried defending himself with a sword,
but Krishna grabbed him and dragged him

down from the throne. After throwing him on
the ground, Krishna killed Kamsa by

punching him with His fist. Krishna then
dragged Kamsa around the arena the way a
lion drags an elephant after killing it, just to
assure His parents, relatives and all pious

people that Kamsa was actually dead.
Then after balarama and Krishna went to the

prison and freed them from the prison.




