Mahant Swami and the Question of Maya: A Reflection on Lavish Mandirs, Luxury, and
the Illusion of Simplicity

From the beginning, I was taught to see Mahant Swami Maharaj as the embodiment of humility.
He was described as someone who lived above the pull of maya, a swami who had renounced
every worldly desire, asked for nothing, served everyone, and expected nothing in return. His
lifestyle was portrayed as one of spiritual detachment: no possessions, no preferences, no ego.

But as I grew older and started seeing the world around him more clearly, I began to ask
questions that weren’t so easily answered.

If Mahant Swami truly lives such a simple life, then why is he constantly surrounded by so
much luxury?

Why do we greet him with choreographed performances, welcome arches, red carpets, and
luxury cars?

Why are tens sometimes hundreds of millions of dollars spent to build temples in his name,
decorated with imported marble, gold-leaf ceilings, and opulent designs?

Why is the effort to maintain his public image so enormous and polished?
A Life of Luxury in the Name of Simplicity?

I’ve seen Mahant Swami arrive at events in blacked-out SUVss escorted by police. I’ve seen
volunteers spend sleepless nights preparing suites with custom mattresses, special air filters,
temperature-controlled showers, and private entrances for his stay. We’re told he didn’t ask for
these things, that it’s just the devotion of the volunteers. But still, I wonder:

If he doesn’t want these luxuries, why does he allow them?

Is his silent acceptance of this lifestyle a reflection of humility or a quiet complicity?
Because at some point, doesn’t silence also speak?

Lavish Mandirs and the Cost of Devotion

Every year, new mandirs open—bigger, shinier, more expensive. I’ve stood inside mandirs that
feel more like palaces than places of quiet prayer. I’ve read headlines celebrating billion-dollar
temple projects. I’ve heard speeches where devotees are praised for donating their life savings,
their jewelry, even their homes. And I’ve watched as the institution continues to expand,
amassing land, wealth, and visibility.



If BAPS teaches detachment from maya, why does it build temples that display it so fully?

If Mahant Swami teaches us to live simply, why doesn’t the organization reflect that same
ethic?

How do we reconcile spiritual detachment with billion-dollar infrastructure projects?

Of course, I’ve heard the explanations: “It’s all for God,” “The mandir inspires values,” “These
donations are acts of pure devotion.” And I don’t deny that some people give from a place of
love. But isn’t it also true that religious institutions, especially ones that claim to be detached,
should ask if such grandiosity is necessary? Or ethical?

The Culture of Big Donations

I’ve been at fundraising events where donors are publicly thanked, where donation tiers are
displayed on giant screens, and where those who give the most receive private blessings and
front-row seats. These are often framed as spiritual milestones, but to me, they look a lot like
status.

When did spiritual equality turn into donation hierarchy?

If Mahant Swami sees every soul as divine, why do rich donors get special treatment and
private darshan?

Is this bhakti or spiritual branding?

It’s hard not to feel that money equals access. I know devotees who can’t donate much, who
serve tirelessly, but remain in the background. Meanwhile, someone who writes a big check is
flown across the world to participate in ceremonies alongside Swami. I want to believe that God
sees all service equally but does BAPS?

The Quiet Pressure to Conform

Perhaps what bothers me most is how difficult it is to even ask these questions out loud. The
moment you question anything luxury, money, image you’re told you’re caught in maya. That
your doubts come from a lack of understanding or spiritual weakness. That you should trust the
guru blindly.

But blind trust isn’t devotion it’s compliance.
And spiritual growth requires honesty, not silence.

Final Questions



If Mahant Swami truly opposes maya, why not reject the luxuries that surround him?

Why not build modest temples and use the surplus for healthcare, education, or housing for
the poor?

Why not speak openly about how money is spent, rather than celebrating grandeur as
devotion?

Why is questioning treated as ego, but extravagance treated as love?

Maybe these questions won’t be answered publicly. Maybe they’ll be ignored or dismissed. But |
believe real spirituality begins with discomfort with the willingness to ask what no one else
wants to.

And so I'll keep asking.

Not because I’ve lost faith in Mahant Swami’s intentions but because I still believe in the values
he represents: humility, simplicity, truth.

And if those values are real, then surely they can withstand a few honest questions.



