
T
here a re ma ny rea son s for 
disliking The Love Guru. Just 
count the ways! 

Had it not been for the wide-
spread consciousness-raising brought 
upon by Rajan Zed and other (unseen) 
protestors, one would not have to see 
this film. If you are a fan of Mike Myers, 
then perhaps you have some infantile 
desire to watch it. But otherwise, the 
scorching sun and the humidity of sum-
mer months is so much nicer. 

Mike Myers specializes in creating 
characters that suffer from arrested de-
velopment. All of us get over the poop 
and pee and penis jokes as we grow up. 
The other little thing we learn, as part 
of our normal socialization is to feel se-
cure in the world. We learn not to pro-
duce nervous laughs. Some of us see 
shrinks to find a cure for it. 

If you are a comedian, even at your 
ow n part ies, you wait for others to 
laugh. In the Indian tradition you have 

Chamchas around so you don’t have to 
demean yourself by providing your own 
laugh track. Mike Myers, who clearly 
views himself as a comedian, laughs 
at his own antics, if we can raise the 
semantic level of that word. He has an 
obsession with short people/dwarfs/
midgets and abuses them by tossing 
them around or kicking them for his 
own laugh. If you must, please watch his 
films just to see how we embrace abjec-
tion in our own lives and how a whole 
crowd can be downgraded below even 
the lowest denominator. 

Now, reportedly because of the thera-
pies he received for his depression, and 
apparently because of the great rever-
ence he acquired for Deepak Chopra, 
Mike Myers has turned his attention to 
the “Guru Business.” Admirable idea in-
deed! He is not quite poking fun at Hin-
duism you see, but the banal mockery of 
it by gurus (including Deepak Chopra, 
who appears in a lackluster cameo and 

blessed the film). 
Now there is so much to make fun of 

here, don’t you think! The pompousness 
of these gurus, the commodification of 
a great tradition, their unexplained lust 
for money and women! There is no end 
to this. Mike Myers has a lovely and pre-
cious plot line in his hands. Plus, let us 
admit, there is lot to make fun of when 
it comes to Hinduism. Like all great tra-
ditions it is as vulnerable as it is vener-
able. Parody makes the object richer. 
It invites sharper tools of insights and 
attention. If religions were perfect, we 
would not be so blinded by them and, 
even more importantly, we would not 
kill in their name. 

The objective of Guru Pitka in The 
Love Guru is to attain the stature of 
Deepak Chopra so he could appear on 
the Oprah Winfrey show. He wants to do 
this by saving the marriage of a football 
player with advice on relationship and 
kindness. Again, a commendable goal 
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in an era marked by banality! 
Give all this to Mike Myers and you 

can see him regresses before your eyes, 
with his depthless and humorless forays 
into sexuality (with lots of penis jokes), 
into pop-psychology of advice based 
on nothingness. There is as much con-
nection between all this and Hinduism 
as there is between Sean Hannity and 
reason, or between Genghis Khan and 
kindness…. 

The film is replete with dirty jokes 
and double entendres that do not work. 
To top it all, Mike Myers laughs approv-
ingly and admiringly at himself in a 
technique that underscores his lack 
of comedic command. One wishes he 
could hear the lack of laughter in the 
theater. If this were not enough, Ben 
Kingsley demeans himself by appear-
ing cock-eyed (is he short on money?) 
as Guru Pitka’s guru who indulges in 
producing his own piss (which makes a 
mop wet so Pitka could fight with it). 

A film that barely mentions Hinduism, 
which, it is clear, would be hard for Mike 

Myers to understand, let alone grasp, 
has already disappeared from theaters 
and has been uniformly panned by 
critics. Dana Stevens, writing in Slate, 
called it a “tour of someone’s large in-
testine” and “the most joy draining 88 
minutes I have ever spent outside of a 
hospital waiting room.”

Why even grace this film with any 
attention, let alone serious consider-
ation? Rajan Zed, a Nevada cleric who 
led a public campaign against the film 
for being anti-Hindu ought to lighten 
up. There must be other ways to attract 
attention to yourself than by protest-
ing a foul film that stinks days after you 
have seen it. There is no need to defend 
Hinduism. It has done remarkably well 
for thousands of years, despite the para-
noia and the fanaticism of some. It has 
done well even poking fun at itself. It 
does not proselytize; it is humble and 
it laughs at others who laugh at it. We 
should be laughing at all religions. Af-
ter all, gods created laughter and un-
like Mike Myers, the gods know how to 

laugh at themselves. Just listen! 
All this hoopla surrounding the re-

lease of the film, which got Paramount 
at least some viewers, brings to memo-
ry an old joke about Indians. The great 
philosopher Immanuel Kant explains 
in Critique of Judgment that the gene-
sis of a joke comes from “from the sud-
den transformation of a strained ex-
pectation into nothing.” His example, 
in 1790 was that of an Indian (presum-
ably the original Indian). As the con-
tents of a beer bottle bubbled over after 
an Englishman opened it, an Indian 
was amused. He explained: “I am not 
amused at how it came out, but I am 
amazed how you managed to get it all 
in.” The lack of reason in making sense 
of this incongruity makes for an Indian 
in this joke. 

Mike Myers and Rajan Zed are both 
successors of this logic. They have no 
idea how all the bubbles got there. Will 
they ever? The problem with this film is 
that you cannot even enjoy the bubbles 
bubbling over. 
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I started the campaign in March against 
The Love Guru alone, saying that “from the 
information available about the movie, it 
appears to be lampooning Hinduism and 
Hindus and using Hindu terms frivolously.” 

I was overwhelmed by the support and 
encouragement I received along the way. 
Besides Hindus; various Catholic, Presbyterian, 
Jewish, Native American, Methodist, Buddhist, 
youth, film, spiritual/religious, music, yoga, 
and civil rights leaders came out in support of 
my cause. A prominent Jewish Rabbi called for 
a boycott of the movie, because it “lampoons 
Hinduism, mocks Ashram life and Hindu philosophy” and 
wondering “who laughs at religious practices.” The United 
States Conference of Catholic Bishops denounced the film 
as “morally offensive… unabashedly vulgar and tasteless … 
(and) wallows in endless penis jokes and fairly yucky potty 
humor.”

Hindus are for free speech as much as anybody else 
and Hindu traditions encourage peaceful debates. But 
faith is something sacred and attempts at belittling it hurt 
devotees. 

Of course a small movie, which will be forgotten in few 
months, would not destroy the great tradition of Hinduism, 
which has been around longer than any other established 
religion. But Hinduism is often misunderstood and wrongly 
portrayed outside India. Movies like this add to the confusion 
and create stereotypes in the minds of audience, many of 
whom may not have had any other exposure to its tenets.

Humor is a part and parcel of Hindu society and our 
folk festivals, plays, stories, etc., are full of parody, satire, 
mimicry, buffoonery, etc. We are strong 
enough to take jokes. But there are certain 
convictions in every tradition, which are 
venerable and should not be mocked.

The broader aim of worldwide Hindu 
protests against this movie is to protect 
the interests of the various minorities and 
ethnicities of the world and save them from 
future ridicule. Everyone is a minority in some 
place and in some sense in this world and 
deserves to be respected. Hinduism is the 
oldest and third largest religion in the world with nearly 
one billion followers and rich philosophical thought, and 
it should not be taken lightly. No faith, larger or smaller, 
should be ridiculed.

After seeing the movie, we called for a 
worldwide boycott. Besides Hindus, we 
urged other people of faith to also boycott 
it, because today it is Hinduism, tomorrow 
Hollywood might attempt to denigrate another 
religion/denomination. We strongly feel that our 
boycott call was one of the major factors for its 
abysmal failure at the box office.

A guru is a highly revered spiritual teacher/
master/preceptor in Hinduism and is often 
allied with the divine. But the guru in The Love 
Guru instigates a bar fight, repeatedly narrates 
penis jokes, mocks yoga, wears female jewelry, 

ridicules the concept of the third eye, makes disciples drink 
tea passed through his nose, orders alligator soup, induces 
elephant copulation in front of the crowd, introduces 
himself as “His Holiness,” lives in a lavish ashram staffed 
with scantily clad maids, and whose goal in life seems to be 
to appear on the Oprah Winfrey show.

Going by the subject matter and scenes from the movie, 
here are my questions: When did Hindu gurus become 
available “for hire”? When and who started rating them? 
When did shishyas (disciples) started joining ashram for the 
sole purpose to make girls like them? Which Hindu ashram 
organizes fights among disciples with mops soaked in guru’s 
urine? Which guru urinates in the midst of disciples? 

This is pure and blatant ridicule and Paramount and its 
parent Viacom should immediately issue a general public 
apology for denigrating Hinduism and Hindu concepts, 
disregarding protesters, backtracking on promise to pre-
screen the movie for me and other Hindu leaders, and 
making no efforts to have an open civilized dialogue with 

protesters to arrive at a mutually acceptable 
solution.

We are thankful to U.S. and Canadian 
filmgoers for feeling the pain of their Hindu 
brothers and sisters by rebuffing The Love 
Guru. 

We are very satisfied with the outcome 
of the protest, which has now become a 
worldwide movement. In the process, we 
have created awareness and clarified Hindu 
concepts among the populace. Moreover, with 

this awakening, we hope that future filmmakers will be more 
sensitive to the feelings of devotees when handling faith 
related topics.

— by Rajan Zed

No LauGHiNG Matter

Rajan Zed, a Hindu 
cleric from Nevada, 
has spearheaded the 
campaign against The 
Love Guru.


