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Praise Mata Durga! 

As autumn wanders in 

The colors of pandals and 

murtis awaken the soul 

We celebrate the triumph of 

Good over Evil 

For Mata Durga struck 

Mahishasur with her bolt 

And so we pray that Durga 

blesses us 

As she blessed Ram and 

Lakshman 

So with pompous celebration 

and prayer, 

May the happiness of Dusshera 

be shared! 

 

Tanusree Dey 
Whitehouse, OH 
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BACKGROUND OF DURGA PUJA – A PRIMER 
urga Puja is the most significant religious, and socio- cultural event in Bengali 

society. Here the goddess is adored as the mother who is dear to us all. 

In Kolkata the festivities of Durga Puja reach a pinacle of grandeur and lavishness. 

Idols of the goddess Durga, her four children, and Mahishasura (the buffalo- headed 

demon), are newly constructed each year in varied models and artistic styles by special 

groups of skilled potters called Kumors. These figurines are then painted with bright colors, 

and dressed in beautiful costumes and fancy jewelries to make them appear gorgeous and 

life-like. 

These concrete forms are considered divine when the priest supposedly kindles life into 

them by uttering special mantras or sacred hymns at the beginning of the five day long Puja 

ceremonies. This ritual is called the Pran Pratishtha of the goddess, which implies giving life 

to these idols. After this they are considered to be alive and able to accept prayers and 

devotional offerings of humans through religious rituals. 

Idols symbolizing gods and goddesses had possibly helped mankind connect with the 

spiritual world emotionally. For centuries, humans have pursued support and guidance from 

the unknown in the complex journeys of their lives. They craved for the blessings from gods 

and goddesses whom they considered omnipotent. Ceremonies and rituals facilitate 

communications of mortals with infinity and abstract power. 

Although the idols are considered to be supremely divine, they still are imagined to be the 

part of a family, and related to other family members.  

Durga has two daughters; Lakshmi, and Saraswati. Lakshmi is the symbol of wealth, 

prosperity and peace, while Saraswati represents scholarship, and artistic abilities. Durga's 

son Ganesh (he has the head of an elephant) brings financial success, and the other son 

Kartikeya denotes masculine grandeur, courage, and athletic abilities. 

Durga supposedly lives in the heavens in a place called Kailash with her family, and comes 

to pay yearly visits to her parents’ home on the earth. The five days of her visit are 

celebrated as Durga Puja. At the end of this period, all the clay figures are immersed in the 

holy waters of the Ganges, as Goddess Durga supposedly returns to her husband in Kailash. 

Worshipping Goddess Durga is not exclusive to Bengali speaking people only, as Durga and 

her husband Shiva are revered under varied names in temples throughout the sub-continent 

of India.  

Such temples have been named Shakti Peethas.   Interestingly, each temple with the idol of 

goddess Durga happens to have an adjacent smaller holy place where Durga's husband 

Shiva is worshipped. 

The old myth behind the creation of Shakti Peethas is based on the notion that life evolves 

in three cycles; creation, preservation, and destruction, and this process continues 

endlessly.  The story of a pompous, and powerful king called Dakshya, illustrates the above. 

Dakshya had a beautiful daughter named Sati or Durga who married Siva or Rudra against 

her father’s wishes, infuriating Dakshya.  

D 
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Dakshya wanted revenge, and performed a religious ceremony or Yagna at his palace where 

he invited everyone except Sati and her husband. Sati was very upset at her father’s actions 

but decided to attend the event without invitation. During the festivities, Dakhya started to 

make offending statements about Siva. Sati was unable to tolerate her husband’s insult, 

and created a yogic (spiritual) fire from her own body, which destroyed her own life in her 

fury. 

Sati’s death gravely enraged Siva, who immediately demolished Dakshya’s ceremony and 

started to roam around the worlds and heavens with Sati’s body on his shoulder, while 

dancing the dance of destruction in his rage.  

Vishnu is said to be the god of preservation, so in order to maintain equilibrium, and 

stability, he tried to calm Siva’s anger by dissecting Sati’s body into pieces using his 

Sudarshan Chakra (disk weapon). Sati’s body parts and jewelries were scattered over 

different parts of India and its surrounding areas. Shiva was calmed, and peace and 

harmony were reestablished. Vishnu, then revived Sati in a new birth naming her Uma.  

According to popular belief; stones and rocks with distinctive shapes and sizes resembling 

the body parts of Sati and her jewelries rose from the ground or were discovered in caves in 

specific locations where her body parts supposedly fell. Later temples of Sati or Durga were 

built in such spots. These sites came to be called as the Shakti Peethas, and are considered 

to be highly sacred places of pilgrimage for the Hindus.  

There are about fifty one Shakti Peethas, and the following are a few examples. 

In the city of Kolkata , temple of Kali is where Sati’s small toes supposedly fell, the idol-

goddess is called Kali, and her husband is called Nakuleshwara who is worshipped in 

another nearby temple called Nakuleshwartala.  

Sati’s lower lip has said to have fallen at a place called Attahashya, (meaning loud laughter) 

in a village called Labhpur, in West Bengal. The goddess is named Fullara (blooming) here 

and Shiva is called Vairava Vishaw (lord of the universe). 

Sati’s right ankle fell in Kurukshetra in the district of Haryana, where the famous battle 

between Kurus and Pandavas (who were two sets of cousin brothers in the epic of 

Mahavarata) were fought. Here the goddess is called Savitri and Shiva is Ashwanatha. 

Pashupatinatha’s temple is renowned in Nepal, where Sati’s two knees fell and the idols are 

called Mahamaya and Kapali respectively. 
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Sati’s right hand or palm fell in a place called Manasa in Tibet. Goddess is called Dakhayani 

meaning Durga and Shiva is Amar meaning immortal. 

Sati's elbow fell in Ujjyaini where the temple is called Mahakaleshyar. 

In Sri Lanka (Nellore), Sati’s anklets or Nupur fell and the mother goddess, and Shiva are 

called Indrakhi and Rakchasewara respectively. Ravana, the demon king from the Epic of 

Ramayana has said to have performed prayers in these temples. 

The Shakti Peethas continues to remain spiritually vibrant even today with the cosmic 

energy created through the prayers of many, and also are becoming major modern  tourist 

attractions. 

References: 

1.Sakti Peetha. From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia. https://wikipedia.org 

2.51 Shakti Peethas- A Compilation. Copyrights-P.K. Hari https://www.Vedarahasya.net 

3.Shri 52 Sakti Peeth https://Face Book.com/Sakti Peeth. 
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INDIAN PARENTS & AMERICAN FOOTBALL 
 

 

eaching Indian parent about the concept of American football, is like teaching an old 

dog new tricks…It’s just not possible! Americans are crazy about football and Indian 

parents just don’t get it. Football has been around for a very long time, as early as 

the late 1800’s when Rutgers and Princeton played the first official college football game. 

Football has been an enormous part of American life for a very long time, and the love of 

the game is spreading to other cultures too, India being one of them. Football is not just all 

fun and games, but it is also is a money and job creating machine. On average the National 

Football League (NFL) makes a cumulative revenue of ten billion dollars and has about two 

thousand employees, while the average division one college football team has 200 

employees and makes a cool net profit of roughly 100 million dollars!  

 

Americans try to teach their children the wonderful game of football from a very young age. 

That’s why almost all high schools in America have a football stadium, some of these 

stadiums holding thousands of people and costing millions of dollars often times making 

football more important than education, a big red flag in all Indian parents’ eyes. Additional 

red flags for Indian parents are the fact that football is very physical, and a huge time 

commitment. Some schools have practices that can last longer than six or seven hours 

during the summer, and three or four hours during the school year which drain energy, and 

cut into valuable study time, Lastly, Indian parents are scared that their kids will get hurt. 

They do have a point as most Indian kids are small scrawny kids who would literally get 

squished by huge Americans. 

Indian parents really can’t be that mad though as their equivalent to American Football is 

Cricket. Cricket is HUGE in India, and is just as much embedded in Indian culture as football 

is in American culture. Indians view certain cricket players, as Americans view famous 

football players such as Terry Bradshaw, Brett Favre, and Peyton Manning. Indians take it to 

another level as certain cricket players in India are literally treated as gods. For example, 

when great cricketer Sachin Tendulkar retired the Indian public literally started praying to 

him and treating him as a God. But still, in Indian parents’ eyes cricket is seen as “superior” 

to football, and football is still seen as a waste of time, even after they have lived in the 

United States for over a decade. They don’t realize how much they have in common with 

Americans for their love of sports or the passion Americans have for football. For, example 

Indian parents would not understand why Americans would pay hundreds or even 

T 

Ayushman Dey, 15 yrs 

Whitehouse, OH 



- 7 - 

thousands of dollars to watch either a collegiate or professional football game. Indians 

would rather use the money to maybe go on a vacation, buy a car, or eat at a nice 

restaurant.  

 

One of the main reasons Indian parents don’t understand the concept of American Football 

is the huge difference in how Indians and Americans are brought up. First of all India has a 

population of nearly 1.3 billion people, of whom many are or beneath the poverty level 

while The United States has a small affluent population of a mere 319 million people. Thus 

when it comes to opportunities in India it is very competitive to get into a good college, or a 

good school, while in America any person can go back to college at any point in their lives 

and earn a degree. When Indian parents come to America they bring a very competitive 

mentality which they have been accustomed to while growing up. They ultimately want their 

children to do well and focus on their studies which in most circumstances means no time 

for extracurricular activities, and definitely no time for American Football. 

 

Indian Parents should at least give American Football a chance, most Indian children are 

born ABCD’S (American Born Confused Desi’s) meaning they are Indians born in American 

society who are trying to please their Indian parents by following Indian culture, while at 

the same time trying to fit in and be an American. Fitting into society as a child can be very 

hard, and having parents who grew up in a completely different country with different 

values is even harder. Indians parents often forget that their children live in America, and if 

they can adapt to both cultures it will ultimately benefit their children. 

 

I believe both Americans and Indians take American Football to two opposite extremes. 

There needs to be a balance. Indian parents should let their children try the American 

obsession for Football, and check out its benefits. From a personal experience I’ve gone 

through the struggles of begging my parents to let me play American football before they 

finally let me play my first year of football in seventh grade making me the first 

Indian football player in my school district’s history (Anthony Wayne). Since joining, football 

has greatly benefited my life and my families’ life in many ways. Joining the sport has 

taught me time management skills, discipline, teamwork, and my grades are very good. 

Joining American Football has made my Grandma happy because after practicing so much I 

eat more, have gained weight, and grown a lot taller (making any Indian grandma proud). 

Joining football has made my sister happy, because after practice I don’t have the energy to 

annoy her, while personally football has helped me become a lot more social and has 
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greatly benefited me in the ladies department. The only complaint anyone in my family 

would have is I smell like socks all the time, but I guess you win some and lose some right? 

 

Overall, football has a lot of benefits, some serious and some not so serious these 

benefits  are very rarely seen by Indian parents because immediately when they think of 

American football they think their child will get hurt, and that the game is very uncivilized. 

Indians should let their kids try football because chances are they’ll take over America’s 

football industry just like Indians take over every other industry in the world, and also In 

Rome do as the Romans do, and ultimately this is not India, this is The United States of 

America. 
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MANY THEMES, BUT ONE HOLY GODDESS  

 

ot only in Mahanagar Calcutta (let's use the old charm and recollect it's valued 

theme) but also the districts, adjacent and distant states where probasi Bengalis 

are settled, the crowded pujas today are theme-based and carry glitter, creative 

ideas and experimentation. It's because, 'theme is the in-thing. Modernity has eclipsed the 

age-old tradition of puja performance and gaiety. Festivals in the past, gave us simple but 

emotional pleasures even in the absence of showy decoration and abstract ideas. Theme-

puja is now synonymous with modernity and intellectual disposition. The organizers cannot 

therefore ignore the attraction, and make efforts to make the puja environment attractive 

and charming in this manner.   

Theme-based puja is an audio-visual open-book for pandal hoppers. In addition to 

entertainment and enjoyment, a vast store of visual knowledge lays open before us. Even 

common people try to understand what these theme-based pandals want to convey. In a 

maze of themes, nevertheless, it becomes a little difficult to remember and follow the subtle 

messages when we flit around various community pujas. Themes changes from pandal to 

pandal and are rarely identical. So, it becomes rather too heavy for the common man to 

imbibe their unspoken virtues.  As a result, we tend to forget inner meanings of such 

themes. How far such themes are relevant in our practical living could be carefully 

evaluated and put to good use at one's choice. If carefully observed, it can be discerned 

that theme is neither ultra-modern nor an innovative concept. 

N 

Niranjan Das & Manojit 
Mazumdar 
Kolkata, India 
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PICTURES OF THEME-BASED PUJAS FROM KOLKATA 

Theme is deeply ingrained in our 

past, in our religion, social system, 

rituals, tradition and ethos, 

continuously enriched by our 

forefathers and handed over to us 

over the generations. We need 

only to explore the new 

contemporary themes in our ever 

evolving tradition. Themes have 

become ingrained in puja festivity 

for everyone’s participation, 

without any discrimination, fear, 

favor or fervor. We have long 

ceased to confine this ceremony 

within the realm of 'Durga Puja' 

and given it a much wider canvas 

of “Sarodutsav” avoiding rigidities 

of religiosity. Today's Sarbajanin 

Durga pujas are unbiased and truly 

secular 

In the context of ethno-religious 

misunderstandings which are often 

engineered with ulterior motives, may this simple tradition flow on, without any special 

theme, like the lyrical and stirring 'Mahishasura Mardini' morning program, composed by 

legendary late Bani Kumar, Pankaj Kumar Mullick and Birendra Krishna Bhadra long ago, 

which we are never tired of hearing. They have stood the test of time and have become 

everlasting. Such themes and traditions are irreplaceable and must be preserved by all of 

us, at all times, by all means. 

 This way, rich ingrained theme was always our means of worship. The first 

community Durga puja organized in Calcutta in the year 1926 was a Theme-puja indeed. 

The Simla Byam Samity founded by Biplabi Atindranath Bose, had based their theme of 

worship on patriotism and love for motherland. The puja pandaI was erected using Hogla 

leaves found in abundance those days when tarpaulins were scarce. The pratima of the Holy 
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Goddess was attired in Khadi bastram. The prasada of humble sugar candies (batasa), 

soaked chana-moong, banana etc. were cherished by the visitors; poor, rich, the down-

trodden alike. People used to call this puja “Swadeshi Durga” and visited en-masse for a 

glimpse. Various aspects of the national freedom movement were depicted by means of 

exhibitions, paintings etc. The occasion of worshipping goddess Durga had turned out to be 

one of the main platforms for our anti-British movements during the heady days of Indian 

freedom struggle. The theme of Swadhin Bharat reigned supreme. So, theme-based puja 

has always been there. What is required of us now is to adopt suitable themes which are 

visionary and patriotic. Without being allured by frivolous ideas which are commercially 

motivated in the interest of funding, let's keep the budget for expenditure manageable and 

realistic according to our own social wealth in the neighborhood, but not limit innovative 

ideas in any case. The question of creation of lasting physical assets which could be of use 

to society at times of distress alongside intellectual nourishment and festive splendor, could 

also be examined. Just imagine what a colossal wealth of physical assets for the society 

could have been created over the years since Durga Puja became sarvajanin, if small 

amounts were saved for such purposes. Let's take a hard look and not say that it's too 

materialistic and degrading. Merriment is all good, but welfare funds for society would also 

be immensely beneficial to all of us and future generations as well.  

In recent years in Calcutta, theme puja was initiated in early nineties at Adi-Ballygunje, 

Mudiali, Sunil Nagar, etc. in the South and Kashi Bose Lane in the north. Rabindrasangeet, 

Indian classical songs and music of Pandit  Bhimsen Joshi, Hariprasad Chaurasia, Ravisankar 

and other maestros played in such theme-based pujas came as a pleasant surprise, in place 

of the cacophony of film songs. Gradually, theme-based puja spread to the eastern fringes 

of the city. The Ultadanga Yuva-Brinda, Telengabagan, Kar-Bagan Sarbajanin, Salt Lake, 

etc. are now the pioneers. In the year 2001, BosePukur Sitalamandir sarbajanin became a 

must-visit due to its unique theme of 'matir-bhar'.  During the past few years, Badamtala  

Ashar  Sangha, Naktala Udayan Sangha, etc. have also worked with newer themes and 

made the pandal-hoppers wait in line for long hours. 

The Holy Durga puja is ever evolving. Besides fresh themes, new concepts are also being 

explored. Since change only is constant, the prime festival of Bengal, Eastern and North-

Eastern parts of India is coming up with new attractions every year. Pray to Goddess Durga 

to let prosperity of mind and means be granted to all of us and help us becoming self-

reliant, righteous and un-hypocritical, having empathy to others, without being shepherded 

by the various machinations and mischievous designs which we often come to face. Surely, 

we shall forge ahead. 
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HAUNTED 
 

I am haunted – 

By a damsel’s vanishing mango scent, 

Startled out of dullness. 

By the stranger who knew what my silence meant, 

My many faces for once had a oneness. 

By a spark of madness, 

That overwhelms sterile sanity 

 

I am haunted – once more 

By echoes of past visions, 

Blurred images blinded in the present. 

By unrelated puzzles, 

Bound tenuously by unseen rhythm. 

By the silent laughter, 

Of he who is alone, but a complete sum. 

 

I am haunted – forever 

By a reluctance to see the present, 

With a restlessness to forge the future. 

By a constant drifting search, 

That splits me, so I see clearer. 

And I begin to wander, 

Melting out of my haunt, 

Till…… it begins to taunt. 

In my pure life and dance, 

I always found myself in the solitude of trance. 

(Written: New York, September 10, 2004) 

Gaurav Choudhury 

New York, NY 
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A CHILD’S PUJA FROM THE SIXTIES 
 

 

s the years roll on, Anil has realized that gazing back can be more delightful than 

looking ahead. Often he takes leave from the present and pushes back the dusty 

drapes of time. Like a distant landscape emerging though purple mists, a sunny 

verandah with red floor emerges into view. For most of his childhood and youth, this had 

been his watchtower. In early 60s he was not even tall enough to reach above the brick 

balustrade. He would push away the potted cactuses his mother had carefully arranged, and 

fit his tiny head into the concrete filigree.  He gazed at the bubbling flow of life and inhaled 

its flavors. 

He could see a wide vista of five main roads intersecting. The area was called Ekdalia. In 

those days there were few tall buildings to hinder his view. Most houses were three to four 

storied painted yellow or off-white. They had large windows with green shutters and black 

bars, and often a large verandah. To the east he could see as far as the railway station, and 

marvel at the constant flow of hopeful people walking into town for a living. They would 

bring in all kinds of merchandise. Some had baskets balanced on their heads, while some 

carried strange contraptions like stringed equipments for treating cotton or wheels for 

sharpening knives.  Towards the West he could almost see the red roof of a movie theater. 

In front were wide avenues with tram tracks.  The clank of tramcars’ metallic wheels used 

to wake him up early. They used to carry myriad folks up and down to their diverse 

destinations, from four in the morning till midnight. Anil smiled to himself, as distant visions 

started getting clearer. He realized he had learned more of life from his verandah than his 

books. 

Right in front was a rickshaw stand. A row of hand pulled rickshaws were always lined up in 

a rank, On hot summer afternoons their sturdy pilots would rest, making a dough of 

gramflour in shiny aluminum plates or slapping “khaini” to prepare their favorite addictive. 

At busy times, their hand held bells would make a delightful concert with the honking of 

cars and cries of street vendors. 

Seasons came and went. Summer was oppressive and tar surface of roads started to melt.  

Monsoon beat upon the busy roads with ferocity. Roads got flooded, cars got stuck, and 

rickshaws had their heyday.  Then something seemed to change. As Anil looked out of his 

balcony one September morning and followed the waterman spraying the streets, he sensed 

A 
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that the sunrise was mellow and the sky so blue. His mother told him that Goddess Durga is 

coming to Earth. 

“What are you doing? Dreaming in the verandah?” a little girl’s voice would cry out. This 

was Mala, Anil’s cousin who was his constant childhood companion. 

“Come, see what we are getting for Puja gifts”, Mala cried out in glee. 

Every relative sent a gift to their extended family members, especially the youngsters. What 

joy Mala and Anil felt at the sight of new clothes and shoes!  

The ring knockers at the front door sounded. Local boys have come to collect contributions 

for the public Puja. In those days, twenty rupees used to bring a broad smile to their faces.  

“Aunty, do come early for Anjali every day, and do not forget the special lunch on Astami” 

the collecting boys said. 

Barely a month remained for the Pujas. Road workers started patching potholes, sidewalks 

started getting paved, and some homeowners put a fresh coat of paint on their weather 

ravaged walls. Bamboo structures started raising their heads everywhere, and soon 

underwent a metamorphosis into architectural marvels called pandals where the Goddess 

would be worshiped.  The view out of the verandah now took on a different hue. As evening 

fell, streams of people in elegant dresses flooded the roads. They carried large shopping 

baskets and held on to excited children, quite oblivious of the heat and dust. Street peddlers 

shouted “whole sale- whole sale” in distorted English as they spread out their wares of 

cheap jewelry and clothing on uneven sidewalks, while the more affluent elbowed their ways 

into crowded departmental stores. Life seemed to have acquired a new meaning for these 

weeks.  The impoverished city had changed into something rich and wonderful by miracle.  

Anil went shopping too. His mother and sister held on to one of his arms each, so he did not 

get lost in the crowd. They visited large stores, where sales persons opened up heaps of 

saris for each customer with a smiling face, sometimes only to hear that they were not to 

their liking. Very few stores were air conditioned, and Anil could soon feel his clothes get 

drenched with sweat. His moment of happiness came when they stepped into his favorite 

store. In those days, there were no readymade garments, most clothing had to be tailored 

to fit. Anil’s favorite fabric was terrycot made by Gwalior Suitings. He stood proud as the 

tailor took measurements of his tiny frame. His father was a busy physician, who was 

mostly absent from these shopping expeditions. Anil’s biggest delight was walking to his 

dispensary in triangular park after an exhaustive evening of shopping. His father would 
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immediately order his favorite treat – ice cold drink from nearby Spencers. What a crowning 

finale! 

“Wake up wake up” his father’s stentorian voice broke into Anil’s slumber. “It is Saptami”. 

Anil opened his eyes to the golden sunlight, and saw the heap of newly tailored clothes and 

a shiny pair of shoes by his bed. His father held out a package for him with a twinkle in his 

eyes. Anil’s heart leaped at the sight of a bunch of illustrated classic comics, a love for 

which was shared strongly between father and son. 

The house was now swarming with people. Anil’s oldest aunt and his son had come from 

Asansol to spend the puja with them. Mala and his mother had arrived in their shiny 

Hindusthan car. They were all getting ready for visiting the local puja.  

The local Puja was called Ekdalia Evergreen, situated in a green island at the confluence 

Ekdalia and Gariahat. In those days it was a homey club and had not sprung into the top 

five pujas of the city. 

Local boys were doing rounds in the streets 

and announcing in steady monotonous 

rhythm “those who want to do Anjali, please 

come to the pandal”. Anil’s mother had 

prepared an offering for every lady of the 

family. This was a red earthenware plate with 

fruits, flowers, sweets and vermillion. 

Everyone carried their assigned offerings and 

walked to the puja venue. Anjali started. 

Fresh flowers were distributed to each 

participant and a priest started chanting 

Sanskrit hymns. Anil understood some of the meanings. The priest was saying “Goddess 

Durga, you are everywhere – you are present in our slumber, in our errors, in kindness, in 

anger, in love, in peace, in knowledge, in ignorance, in shame, in death - you destroy evil 

and show us the way to light.” He felt he was on the brink of a strange realization he could 

not fully understand- like the fragrance from a hidden garden, like the glow of the unrisen 

sun. He wondered if there was a mysterious beauty in this universe which his books have 

not taught him yet. He had decided to request God for good scores at his exams, but 

suddenly that seemed too puny a prayer. All he could do was hold out his folded hands. 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRxqFQoTCNLy3KHewMgCFYnyPgodRcQKGg&url=http://www.helloguwahati.com/guwahatidurgapuja/druga-puja-celebration-in-umrangsu/&psig=AFQjCNH2kFEpcgZcwxlrDttxU9jdj5sNHQ&ust=1444869744789603
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Everything in Bengali culture culminates in a big feast. This was usually held at Mala’s 

house. There were long rows of people seated on tiny rugs on the ground. Food offered to 

God was served first. Then came many varieties of fried vegetables, Khichuri- a mixture of 

rice and lentil cooked together, vegetable curries, many types of sweets and yogurt, and on 

the last day of Puja fish was also included. 

As evening fell, lights came on. The city’s 

gritty concrete jungle became a 

wonderland for a few days. Lights glittered 

everywhere, people were smiling and 

greeting each other. There were families, 

groups of arrogant youths, and shy dating 

couples, all out to taste the feast of life. 

There was no longer a separation between 

people, only goodwill and love.  

Those heady days of Puja were soon over. 

School would still remain closed for a few more weeks. Guests have all left by now. This was 

when father made his delightful announcement.  

“So I have worked hard all through the Puja days” he said smiling, “and now is my turn to 

spend time with my family. With a lot of effort, I have been able to get four train tickets for 

our family for a trip to Mussoorie – the queen of hill stations.”  

Anil now realized why their compounder had been leaving very early every morning and 

returning exhausted. He must have been standing in line for train tickets at Howrah Station. 

Of course, this was the only way to make reservations in those days. 

A flurry of thrilling activity followed. Mother fished out an ancient “holdall”. This could hold 

beddings and then could be rolled up with straps. A couple of steel trunks appeared from 

somewhere and all their warm clothes were neatly packed into them. Anil made labels with 

father’s name and their destination and stuck them with glue on every item of baggage. 

Sister produced some pictures of Mussoorie and the hotel they will be staying at. Finally the 

day came when they all got into a taxi and headed towards the station. The long train 

known as Doon express with many red coaches pounded into the platform pulled by a 

hissing steam engine. Everyone rushed to the doors. Anil’s family found their reserved seats 

and sat down. Mother had brought a domestic help to make beds for them and was carrying 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRxqFQoTCMbPhufdwMgCFcQ9PgodOi4N-w&url=http://www.durga-pujas.com/photogallery/2012/p_g_kolkata_puja _Ekdalia Evergreen Club.shtml&psig=AFQjCNH2kFEpcgZcwxlrDttxU9jdj5sNHQ&ust=1444869744789603
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a basket filled with dinner goodies. The ticket checker in black coat and white pants made 

his rounds and somberly checked all documents. 

As the whistle sounded Anil saw the platform pulling away, and his known world receding. A 

tingle went up his spine. He stared into the darkening night at the changing landscape. 

Villages were passing by as the train gathered speed. Anil turned to his elder sister and said 

“Didi, now I know the meaning of the new word you taught – romance! 

He now smiled wistfully as he came out of his reverie. He thought time is powerful, but 

memory is even stronger. Wonders from the past have melted away like Cinderella’s castle, 

but they still shine bright and show the way through the changing tracks of life. 
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                   studenttostudentnj.org 

very year my family visits relatives in Kolkata during winter break. It is a festive and 

fun tradition, visiting family and friends and enjoying holiday celebrations. One year 

we decided to visit a charitably funded school in the outskirts of Kolkata, as my sister 

Shreya’s Girl Scout Gold Award project was related to school students and social service. 

We had found a school because one of the teachers was one of my uncle’s close friends. 

Therefore, out of curiosity and as an ‘activity’ during our winter break, we planned a day-

trip to the school imagining an afternoon of mingling and playing games with school kids.  

What we experienced was a far cry from what we had imagined. Students walked to school 

barefoot, without basic school supplies, such as a backpack, notebook, and pencil, and their 

meal during the day was only a serving of rice and lentils. One classroom had a cemented 

floor with rickety benches and a table and chalkboard for the teacher. The other classrooms 

just had bare floors.  

We researched school systems in India and learned that government sets up and runs most, 

if not all, rural schools in India. We were moved to learn that amenities and basic teaching 

aids taken for granted by students like us are lacking in many of these schools. Also, the 

student volume fluctuates frequently as many drop out to tackle family needs. Our 

observations mirrored the statistics reflected in a recent Brookings Institute publication – 

29% drop out before finishing primary school (Grade 5) and 43% before finishing high 

school. There is shortage of teachers and basic amenities such as drinking water and 

functional toilets ((http://www.brookings.edu/research/opinions/2015/01/20-primary-

education-in-india-progress-challenges-sahni)   

While we grasped these stark differences and realized how fortunate we have been to 

attend a public school in New Jersey, we were deeply inspired by two important 

observations. The first was the tremendous enthusiasm of the students to attend school 

whenever they got the opportunity. Many of the students lived miles away from the school 

and walked to school. The second was the dedication of teachers. We learned that the 

teachers worked on a minimum salary which was not always paid. However, they 

persevered as many were alumni from the school and they strongly felt the importance of 

an education for these children.  

E 

Shayan Gupta 

Junior, East Brunswick High 

School, NJ 

file:///C:/Users/Gupta/Desktop/MOM%20FOLDER/Student%20to%20Student/2015/(http:/www.brookings.edu/research/opinions/2015/01/20-primary-education-in-india-progress-challenges-sahni)
file:///C:/Users/Gupta/Desktop/MOM%20FOLDER/Student%20to%20Student/2015/(http:/www.brookings.edu/research/opinions/2015/01/20-primary-education-in-india-progress-challenges-sahni)
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Thus, the concept of Student to Student was formed in 2013 by my sister Shreya, as a way 

for students like us to help underprivileged students in a meaningful way. Our motto was 

For Students, By Students. The objective was to provide basic educational supplies to 

benefit the students and hopefully enhance their interest in staying in school.  We took the 

concept a step further by incorporating the organization as a nonprofit. It took hard work 

and perseverance to form a ‘Board’ of like-minded peers, obtaining the Employer 

Identification Number (EIN), and addressing questions from Internal Revenue Service to 

finally get incorporated in August 2014.  We were grateful for advice from Shreya’s Girl 

Scout Troop leader, legal assistance from my mother’s acquaintance, and the 

encouragement from friends and family.  

Our first service project was in December 2013, at Nurshikdarchak B.M. primary School in a 

rural region called Nepalgunge, outside Kolkata. The school, with 150 students from grades 

one through four, survived on nominal government support and was in great need for 

supplies. This was learning experience in fund raising and managing logistics. With 

assistance from our parents and using much needed donations from family members, we 

were able to put the service event into action.  We visited the school on Christmas Day. 

Although it was a holiday for the students, they were excited to come to school and crowded 

in the school’s biggest classroom with many gathering outside because there was no more 

room in the classroom.  We distributed crayons, pens, pencils, and backpacks containing 

snack cakes and juice boxes. We engaged in an art project of simple Christmas-themed 

drawings, so that students could enjoy using the supplies and celebrate the holiday and 

Shreya played the flute to entertain.   

Inspired by the faculty and students we had visited in 2013, we created a new initiative 

called STRIVE— Students to Readily Improve Village Education. Because the school had 

identified school uniforms as a pressing need, attaining the uniforms became our goal for 

our 2014 return to the school. Shreya donated her summer earnings; I requested donations 

in lieu of gifts at my birthday party and received support from friends, family and local 

businesses.   We raised enough for 150 sets of uniforms along with donations of pens and 

backpacks. On Christmas Day in 2014, the students waited in the classroom with great 

anticipation and with eager smiles. We distributed the uniforms and holiday treats and 

decorated foam ornaments with holiday-themed pictures which the students proudly 

displayed. The kids’ excitement for the supplies helped them engage in the activity and 

learn how to make the crafts.  At the end of the event, we left feeling accomplished and 

inspired to continue with the service.  
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Thus far we have distributed >300 uniforms and backpacks, >750 snacks and juice boxes, 

>1000 pens, pencils, crayons and hopefully countless number of smiles from the students. 

Our efforts to create awareness and complete projects over the last 2 years has certainly 

stimulated interest. Our membership has grown – with 2 members from a local business 

and 2 teenagers from my school. We have plans to support schools in the US and Mexico 

and request the following from our readers. 

VISIT : http://www.studenttostudentnj.org/home.html, to learn more 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Picture time with some of the students                              Distributing supplies    

 

 

Best wishes from 

Howard Johnson Romulus Detroit Metro Airport 
31119 Flynn Dr, Romulus, MI, 48174  

www.hojo.com  

Call (734) 728-2322  /  Toll Free 888-942-6218 

 

 Complimentary wireless internet access 

 Complimentary rise and dine continental breakfast 

 Complimentary shuttle service 

 Free parking 

 Business center and meeting rooms 

 Heated outdoor pool 

 Special price with this ad 

 
 

 

http://www.hojo.com/
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PUMPKINS 

 

Pumpkins are orange and colorful, 

When carved, they look wonderful. 

They stand there with delight, 

While they keep still for the night. 

Enjoying Halloween with all the fun, 

The kids think their faces well done. 

Pumpkins are show-offs with decorations, 

Some kids think it’s a great recreation. 

The pumpkins are really cute. 

Now someone will step on them with a boot. 

Hopefully they will not turn wrinkled, 

But they will be crinkled. 

It’s time for Halloween, 

Their faces will look mean. 

We did our best, 

It’s pumpkin’s time to be blessed. 

 

 

  

Alisha Chakravarty. 

(age 9 years) 
 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRxqFQoTCPmHvZ_iwMgCFQhoPgodk0cB4A&url=http://en.wikipedia.org/?title%3DPumpkin&psig=AFQjCNFX253lr1Z8umumGMQiKJx_1fuAOw&ust=1444871024835700
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ট োলিড োডে পুড ো এডিো 
 

আডে  ভরো এই শরডের বোেোস, 

কোশ ফুডির টেউ।  

ট োলিড োডে আবোর আসডব েো  

যোসডে টেোরো টকউ।  

পুড োডে এবোর অডেক আড ো ে  

সকোি লবডকি আেন্দ।  

কো ডব ভোিই এই দডু ো লদে  

কো কেম বন্ধ।  

েোডকর উপর পড়ডব যখে  

সুক্ষ্ম দটুি কোঠি 

েলিষোসুর বধ িডে আর  

কড ক্ষে বোলক। 

  

টসোেেোথ দত্ত  

লসিভোলে ো, ওিোইও 

Ritodeep Roy     8 yrs 

Perrysburg, OH 

(TOLEDO HINDU TEMPLE) 
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ফ, লক গরে পডড়ডে। আ  বৃলি িডবই িডব।  িুোই এর টশষ, েোপেোত্রো ৯০ টপলরড ডে টবশ 
লকেুলদে। লে -ওড স্ট এর আবিোও ো প্রো ই এরকে অলেেোত্রো ি  – টযেে শীে টেেে 

গরে। দডূরর ঘোস গুডিো  সব বর্মিীে। আ  টকোে কো  করডে ইডে করডে েো। এেক্ষডে 
প্রচণ্ড বৃলিও টেডেডে। কলফর কোডপ চুেকু লদডে লদডে শশশডবর স্মৃলেডে  ুব লদিোে।  

এইরকে বৃলি টিোে টবোকোডরোডে। লবিোর রোড ের (অধুেো েলত্তশগড়) িো োলরবোগ ট িোর অন্তগমে 
টেোট্ট বসলে। দোডেোদর ভেোলি কডপমোডরশে এর সবমপ্রথে ক িো লেে লবদেুে উেপোদে টকন্দ্র। সত্তর 
দশক এর প্রথে লদডকর কথো। একটি টেোট্ট টরিওড  টস্টশোে লেি। লদডে দটুিেোত্র টেে আসে – 
রোডত্র টকোো্িলফল্ড আর টভোডরর লদডক রোাঁলচ-িোলে ো এক্সডপ্রস। এেোড়ো লেি অডেক েোিগোলড় টযগুলি 
সোরোলদে ধডর ক িো বড  লেড  আসে । পলৃথবীর সডে টযোগোডযোগ রোখোর আডরকটি উপো  লেি 
িো োলরবোগ টরো  । টেোট্ট একটি েদীর ধোর লদড  আর ঘে  েডির টভের লদড  বোাঁক লেে এই 
রোস্তো লগলরলের লদডক।  
টবোকোডরোর বোলসন্দোডদর েডধে সব প্রোডদডশর টিোক লেডিে, এবং টবলশরভোগ-ই কো  করডেে 
লবদেুেডকডন্দ্র। শিডরর প্রোেডকন্দ্র লেি recreation ক্লোব।  টরো  সডন্ধেডবিো বোবো টসখোডে টযডেে লি  

টখিডে, আর আেরো দইু ভোই টবোে সু্কি েুটি থোকডি বেো লেন্টে টখিডে টযেোে। ব স েখে 
আেোডদর সোে বো আ ।  েো’রো টযডেে েেিবোর িোউলস টখিডে। আেরোও লশডখলেিোে িোউলসর 
 োক লদডে। টখিোর টশডষ কোগড র লিপ গুলি টযোগোড় করডে বড় আেন্দ টিোে।   

আবিোও ো লেি লকেু ো আডেলরকোর midwest  এর েে। িোড়কোাঁপোডেো শীে ে ডেো কোঠফো ো গরে।  
বোবো আেোডদর প্রথে লশলখড লেডিে প্রকৃলের সডে  ীবডের লক সম্পকম  । টযেে লশিোবৃলি কোডক বডি 
-  টস লক আেন্দ লেি উডঠোে টথডক লশিো কুডড়োডে। শরডের আকোশ থোকে খুব স্বে। েীল্ 
আকোশ, কোশফুি আর লশউলি ফুডি যখে প্রকৃলে টেডে উঠে েোর েোডে লেি পুড ো এডস টগডে। 
পুড ো েোডে বনু্ধডদর সডে িইচই করোর পোাঁচ পোাঁচ ো লদে।  েো আর "কোকীেোরো" টেডিডেড ডদর  ডেে 
টসিোইকডি  োেোকোপড় শেরী করডে বসডেে একেোস আডগ টথডক। টসও এক প্রলেডযোলগেো – কোর 
 োেো কে সুন্দর িি । েো খুব বোিবো টপডেে েোেো ধরডের ফ্রক বোেোবোর  েে ।  

পুড োর সডে  লড়ড  আডে আরও দটুি ঘ েো । বোবো ও কোকুরো অেোবসেোর রোডে লশকোডর 
টবডরোডেে। কোপরু আডেি টসই অঞ্চডির েোেকরো লশকোরী লেডিে। েোাঁর একটি এ োর গোে ও লেি।  
বোবোর কো  লেি েোাঁডক বুডি  লদড  যোও ো। েোেোরকে পোলখ লশকোর িে, এক দবুোর লচেোবোঘ - 
ও লশকোর িড লেি। পূলেমেোর রোডে আেরো সবোইলেডি টকোেোর েদীর েীডর চোাঁডদর আডিোড  লপকলেক 

উ 

সুডশোলভেো েুডখোপোধেো   

েলে, ওিোইও  
স্মৃলের পৃষ্ঠো টথডক  
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করেোে।  েি টদখোে েো োবী, েদীর  ি করে লচক লচক।  আেরো সবোই গোে ধরেোে "আ  
ট েোত্স্নো রোডে সবোই টগডে চডি "। এর পডরই আসে দগূমোপুড ো।  

প্রডেেক গরডের েুটিডে আেরো কিকোেো টযেোে। যোবোর কথো শুডেই েে টেডচ উঠে।  এই সেড  
ঠোকুেো কিকোেো   লেড র বোলড় লফরডেে। লদেডগোেো সুরু িড  টযে আর েোলরখ ো কেোডিন্ডোর -এ 

িোি কোিী লদড  দোগ লদড  রোখো িে। শুরু িে আেোর ও ভোইড র টকেোকো োর লিস্ট শেরী করো।  

আেোর লিডস্ট থোকে পুেুি, টখিোর রোন্নোবোটি, গডের বই।  ভোই চোইে িো োই, গুিলে, েোডবমি, 
 েোলেলে বোক্স, আর টকোডেো এক গডের বইডে পড়ো "ইডিকলেক চোবুক"। ভোই ঠোকুেোডক ল ডেস 
কডরলেি "কিকোেো  ইডিকলেক চোবুক পোও ো যোডব টেো" ? ঠোকুেো একডকোডে বডস  প করলেডিে। 
টফোকিো দোাঁডে টিডস বডিলেডিে "েুই  লকডসর কথো কস, কলঞ্চ?" "পোও ো যোডবখে কৃষ্ণেগডরর  
টেিো , েুই কলঞ্চ লদ ো লক করলব?" ভোইড র উত্তর "ডেোেোডক  ব্দ করব, েোে টখডে আর 
বিডবেো েোিডি।"  

েো একেোস আডগ টথডক সেু ডকস টিোল্ডি েোলেড  এক ু কডর টগোেোডে থোকডেে। আেোডদর ভীষর্ 

আেন্দ িে।  ঠোকুেো রলববোডরর িো  টথডক দডু ো কুাঁ ড ো লকেডেে। আেোডদর সডে টযে। েোর একটি 

উপিোর টদও ো িে ঠোকুেোর টবোেডক।  এে ভোডিো  কুাঁ ড ো েোলক কিকোেো  পোও ো টযেেো।  

এরকেই কিকোেো যোবোর আডগর একটি ঘ েো েডে পডড় টগি। যোবোর লদে এডস টগডে। েো সব 
গুলেড  টরল । দটুি কুাঁ ড ো টযোগোড় িড  টগডে। এলদডক টিোল্ডি টগি লোঁ ডড়। টখোাঁ  টখোাঁ  দলড়র।  
েুটির লদে, টকোডেো টদোকোে টখোিো টেই।  লবপদ টদডখ ভোই অেলে টফোে েুডি অপোডর র টক বিডি 
"ববজ্েোথ টকো টদো " শব েোথ আর রোেোধীে লেি েোবর ট কলেলশ োে। েোলকম ে ইলিলে োর দ্বোরো 
লশক্ষোপ্রোপ্ত  এই টিোডকরো পোও োর প্লোন্ট চোিোডেে দদুমণ্ড প্রেোডপ। লকেুক্ষডর্র েডধে রোেোধীে এডস 
উপলিে। েো অবোক িড   োেডে চোইডিে "লক বেোপোর েুলে এখে?" রোেোধীে বিি "ডক ো কডরগো 
েোই ী।  টেো ো বোব ুটবোিো। অলভভ রলসস টিকর ঘর টপৌেোও" . বোবো টেো টরডগ অলির।  

রোেোধীে দলড় লদড  টিোল্ডি টবাঁডধ ভোইড র গোি টিডপ িোসডে িোসডে সোইডকি টচডপ লফডর টগি।  
েখেকোর লদডের েোেুডষর সরিেো আর আেুগেে আ ও েডে দোগ টকড  টরডখডে। যোক রলসর  
বেবিো িডিো, টগোেগোে টশষ, সডন্ধেডবিো ড্রোইভোর এডস টস্টশে টপৌডে টদডব। টেে রোলত্র সোডড় 
এগোডরো ো েোগোদ। সডন্ধে িডে েো িডে েুরিী ড্রোইভোর উপলিে। টস সোাঁওেোি পরগেোর টিোক, েহু ো 
টখড  টবহুশ, কোাঁপো কোাঁপো গিো  বিি "সেোর, যখে বিডবে েখেই  গোলড় বোর করব, বোডরো ো 
বিডি যোব, এক ো বিডিও যোব। লকন্তু এখে রোে আ  োর সেড  যোবেো"। বোবো বুঝডিে টেশোগ্রস্ত 
েুরিী টক লদড  কো  িডবেো। সবোই লচলন্তে, এই টেোট্ট সিডর আডগ টথডক েো বিডি ড্রোইভোর পোও ো 
যো েো।  অডেক ভোবেো লচন্তো কডর ঠিক িডিো আেরো টিাঁড  চডি যোব টস্টশে।  টস্টশে এক েোইি 
দডুর,েখে এই ুকু িোাঁ ো আেোডদর কোডে টকোডেো বেোপোর লেিেো।  সডন্ধে েোেডেই চোলরলদডক ঘে 

অন্ধকোর েলড়ড  পডড়ডে। বোবো েোথো  সুে ডকস আর ঘোডড় টিোল্ডি লেড  রোস্তো  েোেডিে। েো 
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ধরডিে ঠোকুেোর িোে। ভোই লখি লখি কডর টিডস বিি "কুিী বোবো"। েোর অেলে ধেক "ডদপলে 
েো কডর েোড়োেোলড় পো চোিোও"। অগেেো আেরো দইু ভোইডবোে কুাঁ ড ো লেড  িোাঁ ডে শুরু করিোে। 

লেঝুে সির, আডরো লেঝুে রোস্তো। েোডঝ েোডঝ রোস্তোর আডিোর িোিকো রলি চিোর পথ টদখডে 
সোিোযে করডে। আেরো িোইে ধডর িোাঁ ডে থোকিোে। বোবো উেসোি লদডে িোগডিে, টস্টশে এ 
টপৌাঁডেোডে পোরডি, কোিডক কো োব কিকোেোড ।  প্রো  টপৌাঁডে টগলে এেে সে  টদলখ দডুর একটি 
সোাঁওেোি টেডি িোপুস ে ডে কোাঁদডে।  আেরো কোডে লগড  েোর ঝুলড়র লদডক েোকোডেই অবোক িড  
টদখিোে দটুি বোডঘর বোচ্চো। বোবো ল ডগেস করডিে "ডকোথোড  টপলি”? টস বিি "সোডিব আলে  

ে দডুরর কো  কলর, সকোডি আসোর সে  এই দটুি টপড লে। এই বোচ্চো গুডিো লেড  গ্রোডে লফরডি, 
েো বোঘ ো আেোডক টেডর টফিডে পোডর। েোই বডস আলে।  আেরো খুব আদর করডে িোগিোে বোচ্চো 
গুডিোডক, টযে দটুি টবড়োিেোেো। বোবো টেডিটিডক আশ্বস্ত কডর বিডিে, টস্টশে টথডক টফোে কডর সব 
বেবিো কডর টদডবে। করডিে-ও েোই।  টস্টশে েোস্টোডর র ঘর টথডক অডেক গুলি টফোে 
কডরলেডিে। এর পর টেে সে েেই এডিো, এবং আেরো কিকোেো চডি টগিোে। েুটির পর আবোর 
টবোকোডরো লফরিোে। েেলদডে বোডঘর েোেো দডু ো িোিো আডেি এর গেোডর  এ বোসো লেড ডে। প্রডেেক 
সডন্ধের সে  টখিো টশষ কডর বোডঘর েোেো দডু ো েো টদডখ বোলড় লফরেোেেো।  টকোডেো এক আডেি 

েোে টরডখলেি ঝুেরু আর  ুেরু।  েোরপর অডেক বের টকড  টগি। আেরো টিোডস্টডি থোলক।  

েুটী টে বোলড় লফডরই আডগ েুড লেিোে িোিো আডেি এর ঘডর, লকন্ত বোডঘর বোচ্চো দটুি টেো টেই! 
আডেি বডিলেডিে ঝুেরু আর  ুেরু টক িো োলরবোগ লচফ ফডরস্ট অলফসোর লেড  টগেে। লকন্তু 
িোিো আডেি টগডিে টকোথো ? এর সঠিক উত্তর কোরুর কোডেই পোইলে, প্রলেডবশীরো বডিলেডিে, 
আডর বোডঘর বোচ্চো কখডেো টপোষ েোডে? টয েলেব খোইড  দোইড  বড় কডর, এক ু বড় িডি েোডকই 
টশষ কডর টদ ! 
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আেোর টেো ডবিোর বনু্ধ টদবীপ্রসোদ খবু সরি আর আন্তলরক েোেষু লেি, আর লেি 

বোংিো সোলিডেের প্রলে প্রচন্ড ভোডিোবোসো .  সোরো ীবডের প্রডচিোর লবলেে  টস 

টপড লেি সদুরু লেউল িেোন্ড এ একটি সরকোরী চোকুলর . েোর আপে বিডে লেি বউ 

আর লপ্র  লবড়োি . লকেুলদে আডগ খবর টপিোে টস এই পৃলথবী টথডক লবদো  লেড ডে.  

েোর টিখো একটি অেবদে কলবেো এই সংকিডে অন্তভুম ক্ত করিোে . 

আলশস েুডখোপোধেো   

 

 

ন িঃশব্দে 
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ভোডিো আডেো ? 

 

ভোডিো আডেো ? 

বৃলির  ি টদডখডেো কখডেো ? 

িেোাঁ িেোাঁ  োলে  োলে, েো টদখোর  ডেে ইউ টিউব িোডগ েো .... েোই  েো? .. লকন্তু লক  োলে ! 

চোরপোডশ টিোক টদডখডেো  কখডেো? 

িেোাঁ িেোাঁ  োলে, খুব বেস্ত লকন্তু টফসবুক-এও টেো ..টদখো  যো  !.. লকন্তু লক  োলে ? 

 

শশশব শকডশোর  বো  টযৌবে টদডখডেো কখডেো?  

িেোাঁ িেোাঁ  োলে, েদী  বড  টগডি  লফডর  েোলকড   লক িোভ ? , 

টেোেোর বোগোডে ফুি গোডে সব েলব ধরো আডে   

িেোাঁ িেোাঁ  োলে .... লকন্তু  লক   োলে ! 

 

কোন্নো  টদডখডেো  কখডেো  ? 

িেোাঁ িেোাঁ  োলে, টেো  পদম ো  প্রো .... 

েো আলে টেোেোর কোন্নোর কথো বিলে -যো  একোন্ত  লেড র, টয কোন্নো  অডেক সুখ, অডেক বৃলির   ি, 

অডেক শশশব শকডশোর আর টযৌবে এর পোও ো েো পোও ো টগাঁডথ আডে কু্রশলবদ্ধ েোেুডষর েডেো.  

যীশু ে   .. েোেুষ ! 

ি ে  ... লকন্তু লক  োলে! 

 

এে টভডব লক িোভ? এসব টকোডেো কলবেো  েোেোডে পোডর ি ে  ... লকন্তু েুলে লক  োেডে চোইে ?? 

শুধু এই ুকু  

- ভোডিো আডেো? 

যশেোে বডন্দেোপোধেো   

টেলরিেোন্ড 
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