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Assembly 1 of 4
This is an assembly about being able to do things. It looks at how someone is empowered to do things. It looks at individual skills and abilities. This is a story about an ancient hero, Hanuman, a warrior monkey. 
You will need:

·  Masks for the characters
· A blank OHT and pens

. 
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Has anyone heard of a super monkey before? What kind of things do you think a super monkey could do?
Climb, jump, throw things, ?? Other activities? 
Fly, eat, sleep, fight, ….Do you think a super monkey could talk to human beings? Or save a beautiful princess? 

This monkey had a problem. His memory wasn’t good. He forgot something very important.

Have you ever forgotten anything very important before? Is that something that happens to everyone? Is there anyone in the room who has never forgotten something important before? 
Imagine you have been given something very important to do, and everyone expects you to be a super monkey, but you can’t remember how to be a super monkey. That is a tricky situation. 

Taken by………………………………

Date: …………………….
Class:……………………
Comments 
·  ……………………………….............

· ………………………………………….
· …………………………………………
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How do we get memory? How is it coming to us? Is that a difficult question for people to answer? At the end of the story I think more of you will be able to tell me why the monkey lost his memory, and why he got it back. 

Then we can also understand how to use our gifts and talents in the best way. Are any of us a superman or a superwoman? Can we do serious powerful things? Can we fly without a plane, or make ourselves bigger than a skyscraper? Or can we create a planet or even a flower? No! But we have special gifts and talents we can use. Let us think about how we can learn from the super monkey, Hanuman, how best to use our skills and abilities. 

What are some of our gifts and talents? 

Write on the OHT. Suggestions might include: 

Dance, sing, make nice friends, look after animals..
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My name is Hanuman, and I am a warrior in the army of  Sugriva the king of the monkeys. I am very strong and my king thought  I would be the best warrior to find Sitadevi, who was kidnapped by Ravan, the demon. Lord Rama gave me His ring to take to Sita. When Rama showed me that he trusted me as much as Sugriva did, it made me feel like I could do anything. I bowed to Rama and prayed for His blessings. Then I left with many other monkeys to find Sitadevi. 

Four weeks passed as we traveled almost to the far south of India. The army arrived at the base of a big mountain called Vindhya. Below the mountains we walked through dense forests where there were no people and there was no water. Sometimes I could see caves here and there as I searched near the bottom of the mountains. Later we found out that this land was cursed because a sage’s son had died. He became very angry, so he cursed the place to become a wilderness.

We continued the search for Sita, and as we looked behind trees, around rocks and over small hills, some of the monkeys came across a horrible demon. The demon was so big that the monkeys thought he was a hill. When the demon saw the followers of Sugriva, he stared attacking them. The powerful warrior Angada, Sugriva’s nephew, killed the demon with great skill. I was very proud of him. 

Another day as we searched for Sitadevi, we saw birds flying out of a cave. The birds had water dripping from their wings as though they had just been in a water hole. By this time we were almost dead with thirst and we entered the cave not knowing what was beyond the dark entrance. We formed a monkey chain by holding hands with each other, so no one would get lost. Sometimes as we walked along in the darkness sounds of lions or tigers made us feel very nervous. 

To my great surprise, I saw a huge gap in the cave wall and then our chain of monkeys entered a cavern, where the trees were glowing brightly. There was a large pond and beautiful seats. It looked like a king’s palace garden. I saw a lady sitting in meditation near the pond. The best thing to do was respectfully ask her who she was and who owned the cave. It could have been very dangerous if she had been an enemy. The lady sage said, “My name is Swayamprabha, and the cave belonged to an apsara who has gone to live with King Indra in heaven”. 

Swayamprabha, told me that through her meditation she knew that the monkeys were Lord Rama’s servants, so she looked after all our needs as a service to Rama. “Thank you Swayamprabha, the strength in my arms and legs and mind is returning as I eat and drink the heavenly food and drinks you are serving me. I can see all the others are feeling refreshed too. Their eyes are sparkling, and energy to their bodies is returning.”  The monkeys nodded their heads in agreement, smiling and drinking and eating merrily. “We are trying to find Sitadevi who has been stolen by Ravana”, I explained.

 Swayamprabha said, “Keep searching and you will surely find her”.

When we were ready to leave, the sage told us, “Close your eyes”, and magically we found ourselves at the entrance to the cave without having to walk in the darkness again. Swayamprabha was very kind to us. 
Now we had already spent six weeks away from our King. He had ordered our return after four weeks. The order was fixed; if we didn’t return after a month, we would be executed. My friends started to get worried that their lives may be finished for not following instructions. They became very unhappy. I thought about this and said, “Do not fear, we have  done our best”.
Just then our talk was interrupted by the sight of a huge vulture as it walked out of a cave nearby. Angada said, “This bird reminds me of Jatayu, the vulture that attacked Ravan, but who was killed in his attempt to save Sita.” 

“Who speaks of my younger brother?” said the vulture. “I am Sampati. Please tell me where he is, and what you know of him”.

The monkeys stared a little at the bird because he had no wings, and looked very, very old. Angada said, “We are glad to tell you about Jatayu’s bravery in trying to stop Ravan from kidnapping Sita. There is sad news too, Jatayu was killed by the demon. Lord Rama showed him great mercy and considered him a family member. Rama and Laksmana performed his funeral rites”.
Sampati started to cry, finding out about his brother after many, many years. The vulture said “8000 years ago, my wings were burnt by the sun while I was trying to protect Jatayu. He was burned and slipped from my grasp. When fell to earth we lost contact”, tears fell from Sampati’s eyes. 
He continued, “You will find Ravan and the beautiful Sitadevi in Lanka, not far from this sea shore”, as he spoke, his wings began to sprout on his body. “A sage met me when I first lost my wings. He explained the meaning of life was to worship Lord Rama, and I would regain my wings when I told the monkeys where to find Ravana. Until now my son has supplied me with food, and I have simply been meditating on Lord Rama.”

He flew into the air and called down to us, “You will be successful. The servants of Lord Rama can cross the ocean of birth and death, so a small sea like this will be no problem. Find the demon Ravan in Lanka”. Then Sampati flew off.
Now with their unhappiness forgotten, the monkey warriors talked about going to Lanka. We went to the sea shore and discussed the skills of each monkey, trying to find out who was the strongest to jump all the way across the sea. Finally Jambavan asked me to go, “Why don’t you volunteer, Hanuman, you are so gifted?”

But I didn’t know my real strength. I knew I was strong, and Sugriva and Lord Rama felt sure I could find Sita, but I didn’t know I would have to jump 800 miles across the sea. 

Jambavan said, “You were born the son of Vayu and when you were small, you wanted the sun. You just flew in the sky like the wind, and the sages had to stop you from terrorizing the universe. You were so strong no one could control you except for the great saints.

As Jambavan started to recall my strengths, my memory started to return and I could remember superhuman abilities that I possessed. There had been a curse that until my powers were narrated to me I would have no memory of them. Now I was mature enough to use them in the service of Sri Rama. 
“I shall jump across this mighty ocean,” I roared with great enthusiasm. 

For the first time in many years I began to use the super powers I was born with. I expanded my body fifty times my normal height, then loudly shouted, “I will make the jump to Lanka in one bound.” It was very exciting to be serving Lord Rama. 
I stood on the huge Mount Mahendra, a short distance from the ocean. I roared again and called out, “Victory to Rama”, and leapt from the mountain into the sky as the demigods showered flowers upon me. The monkey warriors watched as I flew towards Lanka.  
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It seemed like Hanuman wasn’t able to remember how powerful he really was, until he was grown up enough to use his powers properly. Are there some things we are allowed to do now that we weren’t allowed to do when we were smaller? 

What was the best use for Hanuman’s strength? How did he feel when he was doing something great for Lord Rama? Why do you think it is a good feeling to use your abilities for God? What do you think is the benefit or gain of doing something for Rama instead of yourself?

What skills and talents could you use for serving Rama? What kind of things would you like to learn to do for Lord Rama, that you can’t do right now? It may be way in the future or we might be able to learn something now. Let us make a list. 
Write on the OHT; suggestions might include making an effigy of a demon for Rama to shoot, acting in a drama, singing nicely, dressing the Deity of Lord Rama…cooking, sewing etc. 
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Dear Hanuman, 
You have given yourself completely to the Lord, and you have gained His highest mercy. You have given your life to spiritual topics of His glories. You always increase the bliss of the devotees that the Lord shelters. You are the best of saints, greater even than others like Garuda. (adapted from Srimad Brhadbhagavatamrta) Please help us gain some mercy from Lord Rama by offering Him our skills and abilities. 
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Lets think of the things Hanuman offered to Rama in this story. He offered his strength, patience, trust, and bravery. Was there anything else? What things will we offer now and in the future to Lord Rama? We can do those things with the help of our families and friends, and of course our teachers. 
…………………………………………………………………………

Song suggestions: 

Optional Follow up:
Write a list of things you like to do for Lord Rama, now and a list of things you would like to learn to do for Him. Draw a picture of Lord Rama and yourself as you do one of those services. 
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