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INTRODUCTION

It is that time of year again.

The sky is a brilliant blue with fluffy white clouds, and Nature is
bountiful. The stage is set for mother Durga to descend from her
heavenly abode and bless our mortal lives with celestial love.

As the first sunrays on Mahalaya strike the Eastern sky, the
mundane universe seems to be transformed into something rich and
wonderful. Every object appears to be the expression of Mahamaya,
and universal love.

This is the time for us to spread happiness, a time to touch hearts
with love, a time to wipe tears away from sad eyes, a time to fill
deprived souls with warmth, a time to partake in the feast of life.
For the fourth year, the Bengali community of Toledo takes pride in
presenting Durga Puja with the pomp and pageantry of shakti
aradhana. We will celebrate with diyas, aartis, dances, singing, food

and rejoicing. We will worship our primordial mother with
lavishness and pray to Her to bless our lives in grand measure.

Rupang dehi, jayarm debi, jasho dehi, disho jahs
Give us beauty, give us victory, give us fame, and defeat our foes
Sincerely,

Your Durga Puja Organizers



PRAYER

When life is parched and filled with pain
Let thy mercy flow like rain

When love is nowhere to be found
Play for me thy melodious sound

When duty strangles from all sides
Step in my life in gentle strides

When my mind is poor and I am feeling low
Light my life with thy regal glow

Translated from the immortal verses of

RABINDRA NATH TAGORE




PRAYER

Light in my soul your divine spark,
Make my life sublime

Raise my body from the dark,
Make it a lamp in heavenly clime.

Let me feel thy touch in the dark,
While stars bloom through the night

Let my vision melt darkness away
And see your divine light

Translated from the immortal verses of

RABINDRA NATH TAGORE




PROGRAM

DURGA PUJA UTSAYV - 2016
Hindu Temple of Toledo, October 15, 2016

Daytime Puja 9.00 am - 1.00 pm
Pushpanjali 1.00 pm - 2.00 pm
Daytime Puja Continues 2.00 pm - 5.00 pm
Evening/ Shandhi Puja 5.00 pm - 6.00 pm

(Arti with 108 Diyas)

Cultural Program Part 1 6.00 pm - 7.00 pm
Concluding Puja/ Sindoor Khela 7.00 pm - 7.45 pm
Cultural Program Part 2
Sunderkhand CD Release 7.45 pm - 8,00 pm
Catered Bengali Style Dinner  8.00 pm
Tentative Cultural Program Tentative Cultural Program

6-7 PM

1.  Dance by Novi Pathbhavan Rids
2. Violin by Rito Ray 1.
3. Dance by Swajan Rids
4. Electric piano by Ruchita Coomar
5. Violin recital by Shreyas Bannerji
6. Dance Tina Nandi
7. Sitar recital by Sarit Dhar
8. Tabla recital by Partho 4.

Karmakar with group
9. Dance: Paramita and team

8.00 pm onwards
at Dinnertime
Tagore songs by Noyna
Dasgupta
Nitin Hardalkar 2 songs
Modern Bengali and Hindi

Songs By Indrani Ghosh, Ann
Arbor MI
Ramprasad Vocal
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DURGA PUJA

BRIDGING GENERATIONS THROUGH CULTURE

TANUSHREE DEY. WHITEHOUSE, OH

rums beat in the background as children in bright, traditional
Its dance and play, running past flower petals strewn at the feet of
ecorated deities. Such is the recurrence each fall at the Toledo Hindu
Temple, during the annual festival of Durga Puja.

Durga Puja is a Hindu festival that is most widely celebrated
by the Bengali community in India. For us, Bengalis, this is considered
to be an auspicious and joyous time, similar to the magical feeling that
Christmas evokes here.

Many Bengali families endeavor to inculcate in their children the
culture and traditions they grew up with. They hope for the next
generation, although raised in America, to retain these values and
cultural pride to pass on to future generations. Durga Puja exposes
children, who have grown up outside of India, to Bengali culture. They
look forward to aarti, eating Bengali meals and sweets, and seizing the
opportunity to wear ethnic Indian outfits.

Given the hectic pace of life, where I rarely have time to be
involved culturally, Durga Puja is a day where | am able to take a step
back and contemplate on my roots, cultural identity and what it means
to be Bengali. As an American-Bengali, | have heard stories from my
parents, from their childhood in India, and now | am discovering my
own stories, developing each year.




MY GOD SAID, “LOVE THY NEIGHBOR”

DANA DAVIS

[ went to the movies with my best friends last night, they are Indian American and | am a white

American. We have been best friends for 9 years and we say that we are family. Odd family?

Not to us. People stared at us at the movies while we were waiting to get our popcorn, people
always do. My Indian friends believe that the people who stare at us are usually white Americans
but | have seen that other Indians stare at us as well. Is it true to say that Indians are usually only
seen with other Indians? | believe that to be true with the older generation but not the younger or
should | say the “ABCD” generation.

Yes, | learned that term from my Indian family. If you don’t know what it means, ask another
Indian. Being “ABCD” is not a bad thing if it means that you are more accepting of other people.
The same is said for the younger generation of white Americans. People in general are surprised to
see the type of relationship we have together as a family. We don’t mind when people stare at us,
in fact we think it is funny. We laugh and say, “l wonder what they must be thinking?” Maybe they
are just thinking that we are pretty! Or maybe they are wondering how our families became such
good friends. Regardless, we hope that when people see us together in the community they will
think to themselves that it might be really great if they also had American or Indian friends like us.
| suppose that many of you have friends of other ethnicity but | would certainly win a bet by saying
that they are probably more of an acquaintance than a friend. If you aren’t sharing the same
activities with them as you are with your other friends then you are just acquaintances.

What are the obstacles? How did we manage to overcome them and become so close? There are no
obstacles aside from the ones you create yourself. When our families talk about religion, we do it
inquisitively. We tend to ask “why” very often. Not because we are questioning each other’s
religion but because we really want to understand. We want to learn. It is so interesting to hear
about each religion; what we believe, why we believe it and the history behind it all. We never try
to challenge each other’s religion or change what we believe in. We respect each other’s beliefs
and honor them and celebrate them equally. Being of a different religion does not change the
equality in which we see each other either. | pray for my friends and they pray for me and we hope
that all the Gods, or one God, will hear our prayers and keep us safe and happy and healthy for as
long as is meant to be.

Let’s talk about food. Food could be an obstacle but only if you create the obstacle yourself. | am
possibly the pickiest eater on this planet. Bad news if you have an Indian as your best friend right?
Wrong! We have no trouble at all. We have had breakfast, lunch and dinner together more times
than you can imagine. Mostly because we are neighbors and we just show up at each other’s house
unannounced and quite often wearing our pajamas! | told you we were family. When we come to
each other’s home to eat together we always compromise for each other. We make separate
dishes or change our recipes a little bit. We avoid religious foods and allergic foods. My Indian
friends usually have to compromise on their food more than we do and | feel bad about that but |
am such a picky eater. Although, my palate has gotten a lot better over the years of exposure to
new Indian foods. In fact, | ate a spicy Indian dish just the other day and it was great. My friends
were so happy. If you are willing to make sacrifices to try to understand the needs of each other,
you can make it work. On the other hand, if you say, “I’m not inviting them over for dinner
because | don’t know how to make their type of food, then you have created your own obstacle.
Sometimes we just say, “Thank goodness for Pizza”! Everyone likes pizza.




Lastly, I will talk to you about two obstacles our families have created for ourselves. We work on
overcoming these and | think we are doing a good job. These obstacles are: raising children and
what’s important in life. It is well known to us and countless others that Americans and Indians
tend not to agree when it comes to these two things. If you are just someone’s acquaintance,
these issues would be of no concern. Once you become best friends or family, these concerns can
assume a big dimension and could even prevent you from being close friends in the first place.

So how do you overcome that? Well, for us, we have spent hours sitting around our living room and
dinner tables talking about how we feel and what we think. We have cried and laughed and maybe
even raised our voices but in the end we discovered that we were both wrong about some things
and we were both right about some other things. We learned from each other, and became better
parents and better people because of each other. We love each other very much and since | did
write this paper, | gave myself the right to say one thing that | wish for my Indian friends to do and
others who read this to do; start looking your loved ones in the eye and saying to them out loud, “I
Love You”.

Best wishes from

NEW YASMEEN BAKERY

13900 W. Warren, Dearborn, MI, 48126
www.yasmeenbakery.com
Phone: (313)-582-6035

Monday to Saturday: 5:30 A.M. - 10:00 P.M.
Sunday: 5:30 A.M. - 9:00 P.M.

Middle Eastern Grocery and Bakery
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TEN SHADES OF DURGA PUJA CELEBRATION

PRASENJIT DAS CANTON, MI PRASENJIT14@YAHOO.COM

( 4/on’t it be nice to get new curtains for our flat?” asks ever-optimistic Shruti, a middle-

aged homemaker cum financial analyst, and one who has always enjoyed spending

money. “Curtains can change the complexion of a home. Can you please do some
research first and find out what’s trendy these days”, replies Rajdeep, the compulsive planner
husband and a biomedical engineer by profession. Within minutes, thanks to Pinterest and
WhatsApp, Shruti knows exactly what she wants. “Are you serious? You want us to spend 1 lakh
rupees on curtains!” exclaims Rajdeep, who deep inside though, instantly knows no matter how
much he resists, this is what she is going to get and before he can complete his mental calculations,
an over-excited voice interrupts, “can we get it before Puja?”

For most Bengalis, the word “Puja”
N R e S doesn’t require any additional
. qualification. It is the Durga Puja.
o Although necessities of a typical Bengali
Roads are too
b household have changed and so has
; y technology available at their disposal,
one thing that has still not changed is
\L \ their propensity to plan major activities
\;x and expenses around the Durga Puja. No

L matter how hyped they get while
~—  celebrating New Year’s Eve or Poila
Baisakh at an extravagant EM Bypass
restaurant or while away in a foreign
vacation, Durga Puja still marks the
beginning and end of a special calendar.

Still people can
see my saree!

(Cartoon courtesy Ankan Ray)

So what is it about Durga Puja that draws them so much to it? Is it merely the religious aspect or is
it the prolonged break from work or is it the opportunity for a family reunion? | hardly know of any
Bengali who spends more than an hour in religious activities during the Puja that extends over a
period of four days. From kids to elderly people; from those living in Kolkata to those who live
outside Kolkata; from those who stay in India to those staying abroad; everybody has their own
reason to look forward to the celebration.

For a kid, the major attraction of the Puja is the opportunity to spend four consecutive days
differently from daily mundane and the hope that blessings from the Goddess can magically change
one’s life. “Daddy, the priest that performs the Puja, is he an IAS officer?” asks seven year old
Rajdeep. “No son, he is a fruit vendor”. A bit shocked, young Rajdeep does not fail to understand
that the Goddess doesn’t limit her blessings only to those who fast for long hours and worship her.
But before he can think more about it, a bunch of his friends gather around him and he happily
joins them playing with cap and toy guns. At that age, Rajdeep’s Puja experience was limited
primarily to the one in his neighborhood and he would mostly spend his time with his parents or
nearby friends. As Rajdeep grew, he got busy with studies and other extracurricular activities. He
now had far less opportunities than before to skip school, and quite often, he yearned for vacations
from school. Can’t blame him though; the heat after summer vacation was over was no less
merciful and whatever relief monsoon used to bring disappeared as roads got flooded with knee-



mailto:prasenjit14@yahoo.com

high water and distinguishing the road from the drain became a major challenge! “Just a few more
days son till the Puja holidays start” comforts his mother. Back in the mid-eighties, weather used
to be more or less pleasant during the Puja and once it was over, people would gradually start
digging out their winter clothes.

Impending Puja slowly changes the ambience everywhere, and towards the middle of September, at
school recess and lunch break, the topic of discussion among friends slowly starts shifting towards
what are the must-visit Puja pandals; what are the pandals that have won Asian Paints Durga Puja
awards in the past and how they are planning to spend the forthcoming Puja. Rajdeep, by now, has
already learnt from his younger sister Preeti that he can’t buy just any clothing for Puja; he needs
to look around for what his friends are wearing and what is being shown in the latest TV serials and
movies. As Puja approaches weekends start passing by more quickly, busy playing cricket during the
day and Puja shopping during the evening. Ingenuous Rajdeep, however, can barely wait till
Saptami to put on his new clothes! He anxiously waits for the Puja because he wants to discuss with
his father the different pandals in the city and also wants his help to prepare the route for pandal
hopping. “Let’s start from the one farthest from our home”, his father would instruct their
chauffeur to take them to College Square. With no EM Bypass back then, the foremost decision that
needed to be taken soon after leaving their home at Garia, a southern suburb of Kolkata, was
whether to take Road number 5 (through Jadavpur and Gariahat) or 6 (through Bansdroni and
Tollygunge). Either way didn’t make much difference. Traffic was standstill and how soon one
reached a destination depended solely on how familiar and knowledgeable the chauffeur was with
local bylanes and alleys. Fortune didn’t change much even after arriving at a pandal. Waiting in
long lines was not quite fun. Nonetheless, this taught Rajdeep the art of offering remote pranams
to Gods and Goddesses, a skill he kept mastering as he grew up. And before too long it would be
time for dinner. The long wait at the restaurants, though, was worth every second as the entire
family relished the much needed break from hopping.

Years came and went and Rajdeep reached college. By now, he has had enough of pandal hopping
and enough of expeditions in the city during the Puja. That an entire city would come to a halt for
four days with almost all essential services suspended has started to trouble him. What also started
to bother him were the unscrupulous methods a lot of Puja organizers and volunteers would use to
collect contribution. That was the period in his life when he would wait for the Puja only in
alternate years, the years the family would go out on long vacations once the Puja was over.
Priorities had also changed during the Puja days, which meant he now preferred spending more
time with his close circle of friends. He started getting closer to the Puja in his neighborhood. Most
of the time he was seen around the nearby pandal except for couple of evenings he would spend
with his college friends in his favorite restaurants. With pressure of studies slowly subsiding, he
now started developing a closer bond with relatives that visited his family during Puja as well as
with neighbors who approached him for help or suggestions. He at all times did try his best to help
others, whatever little he could. Solving a real life problem for a real person gave him a sense of
accomplishment much more than solving fictional problems under fictional circumstances. Looking
back, he feels, those apparently trivial incidents had a profound impact on what his priorities
would be for the rest of his life.

As time passed, little did he realize, knowingly or unknowingly, that his formal education had made
him a part of the rat race and he was slowly getting ready to leave the people he loved and cared;
the culture he cherished; and the values he learnt all his life and that got ingrained in him. How is
his new experience and new life going to be? Is he going to miss what he was leaving behind? “Will
meet in two months during your Puja vacation”, yells someone in the neighborhood, as his car
leaves for Dumdum International Airport for his journey abroad. Who will explain this neighbor that
there are places in the world where Puja is not a four day spectacle and “Puja vacation” is a thing
unknown!
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BITS AND PIECES FROM BEIJING TRAVEL

PRADIPTA CHATTERJI VESTAL, NY

International Airport welcomed us with charm and grandeur. This airport opened in the year
of 1958 and is located in the northeastern part of Beijing. It is the second busiest airport in
the world by passenger traffic, and its two
terminals efficiently manage several
thousands of scheduled domestic and
foreign flights daily. Exclusive shopping,
dining, informational and several other
customer-friendly services are easily
available here for thousands of customers.

Traveling by air China from New Delhi to Beijing was exhausting but The Beijing Capital

China is one of the biggest countries in
the world and also is one of the oldest
civilizations. Its capital city Beijing is very
ancient and still quite modern. Beijing had
been the major city and the most important business center in China since 221 BC, and served as
the capital of several royal dynasties. In 1949 Beijing became the political and cultural capital of
the People’s Republic of China.

Beijing thrives as the nation's political, cultural, and educational center. China's largest state-
owned companies and its major national highway, expressway, railway, and high-speed rail
networks are located here.

Beijing can be considered as a center of culture and art as it is renowned for its extravagant
palaces, temples, parks, gardens, tombs, walls and gates, art treasures and famous universities.

China has shown great economic growth since the late seventies, and supposedly will take the place
of the second largest economy by the year 2030. Beijing's economy ranks among the most
developed and prosperous in China

Beijing has unique architectural styles. The
traditional style of architecture of imperial
china is expressed in the structures of the
symbols of Beijing, such as Tiananmen
Square, Forbidden City, Lama Temple and
similar other building constructions.

While in Beijing, one cannot avoid driving by
the Tiananmen Square and Forbidden City as
they are centrally located and cannot be
overlooked. The present square has an area
of 440,000 square meters and has become a
popular place for people to visit, relax, walk, and fly kites. The morning of our actual trip to the
square turned out quite windy with drizzling rain. Parking in designated areas and crossing heavily
traffic ridden highway-like streets were a bit challenging as umbrellas were flying away while
resisting the wind. The massive size of the square is always overwhelming, crowded with tourists
from all over the world, taking selfies and pictures of their loved ones. It was built in 1949 by




Chairman Mao. His huge portrait is visible from a great distance and possibly reminds travelers the
infamous recent past of the Tiananmen Square. The great hall of the people, Monument of the
people’s heroes, and the Mao Zedong Mausoleum surround this area.

Tiananmen Tower is located at the north end of the Square, originally built in 1417 during the Ming
Dynasty and was the front door of the Forbidden City.

Entrance to the tower was only permissible for
the royal family and aristocrats until 1911 until
the last feudal kingdom’s existence.

The Forbidden City was constructed in the early
15th century, and was the palace-residence of the
Ming and Qing dynasties. It is quite well
preserved palace designed by the unique Chinese
style building structure....made with wood with
yellow glazed tile roof top. This colossal
framework has 9000 rooms with valuable
antiquities, 70 structures with a delightful
imperial garden in the back. A moat and high
walls surround the whole area.

Originally commoners were not permitted to
enter this palace-complex. Beijing’s Forbidden
City now welcomes travelers from all socio-
economic groups.

The granite Monument of the People's Heroes
was built in 1952. Eight unusually large relief
sculptures exhibit the development of Chinese
modern history. Two rows of white marble
railings enclose the monument.

During recent years Beijing has witnessed
tremendous growth of new building
constructions, exhibiting various modern styles
from international designers which can be seen
at the 798 Art Zone, which mixes the old with
the new. Additionally there are much more
modern architectural forms, most noticeably in
the area of the Beijing CBD and Beijing Financial
Street.

Wangfujing Street is one of the oldest and
busiest shopping streets in Beijing with

= approximately 100,000 visitors daily, the sale
of consumer goods both retail and wholesale
accounted for about ' of Beijing's economic
output in 2013. The Silk market and Pearl
market of Beijing are two popular shopping
centers for visitors. Valuable and costume
jewelry, silk, leather and numerous other
souvenir items are available here. Bargaining is




allowed and encouraged here. The vendors speak English and are quite courteous when bargaining
does not reach a ridiculous point.

Qiamen Dashila is Beijing’s most ancient commercial center, with a history dating back to some 580
years in Ming dynasty. Many old shops and time honored brands are available in this 275 meter long
pedestrian street

Beijing Railway Station, is the city's main
railway station, which opened in 1959.
Beijing Railway Station had 173 trains
arriving daily, Beijing West had 232 trains
and Beijing South had 163. The Beijing
North Railway Station, first built in 1909
and expanded in 2009, had 22 trains.

The station was quite close to our hotel,
and we accidentally discovered it. This
finding seemingly thrilled my husband, as he insisted on taking daily walks back and forth to the
station. Manas possibly found affinity of this environment to his college days in India when he
commuted to Calcutta via Sealdah Station. However our walks were exhausting as the heat and
humidity of the month of July in Beijing was unbearable. The sidewalks were crowded, as we got
closer to the station the crowd increased and it was harder to go through, bumping onto people and
avoiding broken cracks on the streets, and avoiding crack holes. Many people hurriedly passed
carrying small tin- trunks possibly to catch trains. It could be called a nostalgic experience at a
different place and in a different time.

Anyway this walk became our morning ritual and while we reached the rail station, we found an old
green colored bridge which would take us to the other side of the big street. Again there were
many stairs to climb up and down in the heat. We had our lunch usually at the shopping mall just
across the station. There were tempting lunch places everywhere ...busy and noisy serving hot
bowls of noodles with meat, fish, and seafood. We generally chose McDonalds or Kentucky fried
chicken for lunch as we were intimidated by the foreign environment and were afraid that we
wouldn’t be able to select suitable dishes which we regretted. In the evenings of course we were
able to try all kinds of delicious Chinese dishes in our hotel and also to fancy restaurants
accompanied by our local friends.
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Chinese food is colorfully appetizing and healthy; cooked with very little oil and most dishes are
steamed instead of fried. Tastes are definitely different from the popular Chinese dishes available
in the USA. Various types of meat, noodles, green vegetables, and tofu are used in cooking. Fruits
are commonly served as desserts.

THE UNIVERSITY OF TOLEDO

@ MEDICAL CENTER ‘ Family Physécians-
ACCEPTING NEW PATIENTS!

At The University of Toledo Medical Center Family Physicians, you
and your family will receive patient-centered, medical care that's
close to home. Our board-certified physicians offer services for all
ages, from newborns to the elderly, including preventive medicine and
gynecologic care. Every visit to UTMC Family Physicians includes an
extra dose of confidence that comes from knowing you're receiving
top-notch care backed by the UT Medical Center.

3100 Main St., Suite 705, Maumee, OH 43537 | 419.383.5000 | utmc.utoledo.edu
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A MOMENT OF CHANGE

DR. KIRTI PARIKH. VADODARA, INDIA

Somnath Ghosh used to stay near our house. We were both in the same class and we were very

This incident occurred 40 years ago when | was a student in a Calcutta college. One of my friends
4[ pally. | used to go to read at his place every day.

In those days an old Pishemoshai used to come to his house. (Pishemoshai means father’s sister’s
husband in Bengali. They have such words as Babumoshai, Jethamoshai and Mesomoshai

This Pishemoshai was originally Bengali but had settled in Nepal since several generations. His
grandfather had done commendable service in the Nepal King’s army, so he was given huge estate in
reward. People used to call him Sardar. Pishemoshai was also such ‘Sardar’ type, royal in appearance,
tall hefty build, fair complexioned, baroque voice, sharp nose and thick moustaches. By nature he
was very strict and mixing.

When one day he had come to my friend’s place, the friend was late in offering him a glass of water,
he shouted at the top of his voice “What’s holding you from bringing a glass of water.” Oh, once he
had a dispute with his 22 year old younger son. The son argued with him and so Pishemoshai, a
military -natured father asked him “get out of my house here and now”. The son was also similar
natured and so left the house immediately. Everyone in the house tried to stop him from leaving, but
not his father. Leaving his house, he started working in Pokhra hill station hotel.

Pishemoshai would often tell us anecdotes about his youth days. In those days he used to come for
‘Shikar’ (hunting) in the forests of Uttar Pradesh. He would describe those Shikar parties in a manner
that would leave us awe- striken. His style of description was such we would listen to him in total
silence.

Once it so happened, as usual, Pishemoshai went to Uttar Pradesh for Shikar. He had four servants
with him. He also took along a small goat which was to be used as a bait.. In the dense forest, in
early afternoon, he saw a clearing and asked his car to be stopped there. He ordered his servants to
erect a scaffold there with bamboos and asked one of the men to tie the goat to a nearby tree as a
bait.

He stood there, a cigar in his mouth looking at the forest around him. Just then, about 200 meters
away he saw a tiger approaching them. He stood in utter silence, holding his breath for a minute.
Two little cubs were coming ahead of the tiger. The tiger was 10-15 feet behind the cubs. Pisomosahi
tightened his grip around the rifle and lifted it to take aim. With his left hand he instructed his men
to be silent. The tiger had now stopped. It was fine if the tiger could be shot and killed in the clearing
but what if the tiger was only injured and then attacked? Was the risk worth taking? Pishemoshai was
thinking about it. At that moment, the tiger came ahead of the cubs. Raising its left front paw, it as
if asked the cubs to wait behind him.

For a moment Pishemoshai and the tiger looked at each other. What was the tiger thinking at that
moment? Strategy for the attack? Or was it that the tiger had seen a Shikar party in the past and
knew death was near? Pishemoshai was confused. But whatever that might be the tiger had kept the
cubs behind and taken the lead in attack or may be it wanted to face the attack and render the cubs
safe. Pishemoshai said” for a moment | thought how such a wild animal like tiger also wishes safety
and well being of its offsprings.” At that very moment his grip on the rifle loosened. Putting the rifle
on the ground he told the driver “everybody get into the car we want to return.” One of the servants
said “sir, you had mercy on the tiger today” Once out of the forest, Pishemoshai told the driver “We




want to go to Pokhra.” “Kathmandu or Pokhra?” asked the driver. Pishemoshai snapped back “Do as
| told you.”

At Pokhra he went to his son’s room and cried a lot in front of his son. “Even a beast protects its
little ones from dangers of the world around. How come | left my child to face this harsh world all
alone?” He told his son”Suketu come home. Forget the past. Forgive your father. Your mother and
the relatives could not persuade me about this thing when you left. That a dumb beast has explained
to me in a moment.” Come on son come home with me.

Kirti Parikh
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GREECE - A TRYST WITH THE PAST

ASISH MUKHERJEE MAUMEE, OH

pholosophy germinated, and Western civilization reared its head. As the flood of time has

flowed down the sandy shores of civilization it has shaped and eroded many edifices of
human culture. Many storms of hatred, jealousy and greed for power have swept across Man’s
fondest creations. Of all that is left of our mesmerising past, Greece boasts some of the most iconic
remnants.

This is the land where Gods once roamed and myths were born, the land where modern

Yet, like many other civilizations that have carried the torch of enlightenment, this nation has
fallen behind in the modern culture of competitive capitalism. Banks are running dry for this honest
and proud nation. However, Greece enchanted me with the migling of third world poetry with first
world prose whch was evident everywhere | went.

Athens has been continuously inhabited for at least 7000 years. The oldest known human presence
here is the Cave of Schist, which has been dated to between the 11th and 7th millennia BCE. From
900 BCE onwards Athens was one of the leading canters of trade and prosperity in the region.
Democracy was introduced in Athens by Cleisthenes as early as 508 BCE.

We alighted from our flight on a warm fall afternoon, at the modern Athens airport. After an
expeditious passage though immigration, we were greeted by Vasius, the driver assigned by
AthensToursGreece - our travel agency. His overused and under-maintained Mercedes did not feel
like a luxury vehicle, but he was an engaging and knowledgeable man. He filled us in on his
country’s history as we drove into this historic city named after Athena the goddess of wisdom.
Ancient Greeks believed Athena to be the guardian deity watching over her favorite city from her
temple high in the Acropolis.

We arrived at Hotel Hera in the tourist quarters. Its rooftop
restaurant typical of most European cities, commanded a
panoramic view of the city. High above, on a rocky hill was le “'" 2

M
i

the citadel of Acropolis. Its stately columns breathed of a
seminal culture in human history. In dramatic contrast,
structures below in the present city made up a concrete
jungle. Its square roofed buildings of uneven height lacked
the elegance of graceful red roofed houses of most European
cities.

We had dinner at a traditional restaurant in the
historical neighborhood of Plaka, which had narrow
serpentine streets lined with cobblestones and
brightly lit stores on either side peddling usual
souvenirs. We had a typical Greek dinner and
watched dancers perform in traditional flowing
Greek attire. People were warm and lively and
midnight struck before we knew it.

Restaurant in Plaka

Next morning we embarked on the climb for
Acropolis. This is an ancient citadel located on high
ground. It contains the remains of several ancient buildings of great architectural and historic
significance. The word is derived from Greek meaning “highest point of city”. There is historical
evidence of human presence in this hill as far back as the fourth millennium BCE. Most important




buildings at this site include the Parthenon, the Propylaia a monumental gateway to the Acropolis,
the Erechtheion, a temple dedicated to Athena and Poseidon, the Temple of Athena Nike, and
many others.

Pericles, a prominent Greek statesman began construction of the Parthenon in 447 BCE. This is a
temple with Doric and lonic architectural features. It stands on a platform of three steps and is
surrounded by columns carrying a superstructure.
There are eight columns in double row at either end, Parthenon
and seventeen on the sides. The platform on which
the columns stand has a slight upward convexity
meant for shedding rainwater and reinforcing against
earthquakes. The columns themselves lean slightly
inwards along a line that would meet a mile above
the center. This Parthenon was the seat of the 13
meters tall gold and ivory statue of Athena
Parthenos. This was a symbol of Athenian hegemony,
expressing glory of the city and its patron deity.

The earliest temple to Athena at this site known as o
Athena Polias, was erected around 570-550 BCE. Many relics survive f'rom th]S limestone bu1[d1ng
Between 525-500 BCE yet another temple was built on the Acropolis by the Peisistratids (group of
three tyrant rulers), which was known as the Old Temple of Athena, usually referred to as the
Arkhaios Neos. It was destroyed by Persians in 480 BCE. The Parthenon and the other buildings
constructed by Pericles were seriously damaged during the 1687 siege by the Venetians in the
Morean War when they were hit by a cannonball.

| spent hours roaming the
magnificent ruins and
steeped my thirsty soul in
the reviving wine of the
past. Looking down, | could
see the columns of Zeus
which were remnants of a
colossal temple built in 6t
century BCE. | could see
amphitheaters of utmost
symmetry where ancient -
Greeks in white tunics must have thronged in the evening to watch the enactment of human drama.

Amphitheater gt Columns of Zeus

The next day Vasius took us on a drive to Delphi. The
weather was briliant and the roads were scenic. Our
driver as usual gave us a lucid summary of the history
of the area. On the way we stopped at Thermopyles.
In 480 BCE one of the most remarkable battles in
history was fought in a narrow strip of land next to
| the sea. There were three hundred Spartans and
seven hundred Thespians under the leadership of
Spartan king Leonid. On the other side was the huge
Persian army numbering one million and sevenhudred
- thousand under the command of Xerexes. Xerexes

S i had demanded of the Spartans that they give up
thelr arms. To this Leonid had famously replied “come and get it”. This is inscribed under his statue

Statue of Leonid




at the site of battle in the accompanying picture. Spartans had defended themselves well till they
fell victim to treachery from their midst.

We had good Greek coffee at Thermopyle, and drove on up hilly roads to Delphi. Delphi had grown
famous in old times as the site of “consultation with the oracle” which was widely used for taking

important decisions throughout the ancient classical world. In addition, it was considered to be the
navel of the world as signified by the Omphalos, a marble monument recovered from this location.

In the classical period of Ancient Greece (510-323
BCE), the site of Delphi was believed to be determined | Omphalos
by Zeus when he sought to find the center of the Earth
by launching two eagles from eastern and western
ends of the world. Their paths crossed over Delphi.
Pythia, the priestess of the temple of Apollo, was
established as early as 8" century BCE to articulate
prophecies by Apollo. Pyhtia had to be an older
woman of blameless life chosen from among the
peasants of the area. She sat on a tripod seat over a
chasm in the earth, and uttered unintelligible sounds
which were translated by other priests. Some analysts
say that the chasm emanated toxic gas which altered
the Pythis’s mental state, and her gibberish was
translated by officials as they preferred. This may
have been one of the earliest examples of military
espionage and political maneuvering.

Temple of Apollo

During classical times Delphi served as the major site
for worship of Apollo who was said to have slain
Python, a serpent or a dragon who lived there. Every
four years starting in 586 BCE, athletes from all over
the Greek world competed in the Pythian Games
which was one of the precursors of Modern Olympics.
Victors at Delphi were presented with a laurel crown
ceremonially cut from a tree.

The ruins of the Temple of Apollo at Delphi visible
today date back to 4th century BCE. It was built on the remains of an earlier temple, dating to 6th
century BCE which itself was erected on the site of a 7th-century BCE construction. The most
recent temple survived until AD 390, when the Roman emperor Theodosius destroyed it and most of
the artefacts in order to silence the oracle. The site was completely destroyed by Christians in an
attempt to remove all traces of Paganism. The ancient theatre at Delphi is located further up the

' : hill from the Temple of Apollo commanding a
breathtaking view of the valley. It was built in the
4th century BCE. Emperor Nero visited here in 67 A.D.

The Tholos at the sanctuary of Athena is located
approximately a half a mile from the main ruins at
Delphi. It is a round structure, built upon a podium with
a ring of columns supporting a domed roof. It was
constructed between 380 and 360 BCE. It consisted of 20
columns of Doric architectural style with 10 Corinthian
columns in the interior. Three of the Doric columns have

been restored.



All visitors to Delphi including contestants in the
Pythian Games and oracle seekers stopped to wash
themselves and quench their thirst at the Castalian
Spring. Pythia and the priests cleansed themselves
here too before the oracle-giving process. Two
fountains, which were fed by a sacred spring, still
survive. This 6th century BCE fountain has a
marble-lined basin surrounded by benches. Water

Castalian Spring

Parthenon by night

and distributed by lion-headed spouts. | could
not believe that this sturdy rock pool was 8 and
a half thousand years old. So | got my iphone out
and verified what Vasius was saying. | kept
staring in amazement.

We enjoyed the beautiful country for another
few days and it was time to leave too soon. As |
sat on the balcony on my hotel room at night
and looked up at the Parthenon gloriously lit by
flood lights, it seemed to me that it was a lodestar that could guide confused human masses
struggling today in the throes of ignorance.

Reddy Food n’ Spices







SCULPTORS

SOMNATH DUTTA SYLVANIA, OH

| look at the world and think
Gods have walked here.
Gods of industry

Gods of literature

Gods of war

Individuals who shaped the world
And are never again known.
Never recognized

Never remembered

Never cared about

Their names are forgotten
Lost to the concept of forever.
Forever fallen

Forever lost

Forever dead

These gods have saved lives
They never met.

Mothers

Fathers

Children

Every move the gods made
Shaped the world.

Every step

Every choice

Every god

We are their successors
We shape the world.
Forever

For eternity

Till death

We walk in shadows of gods




HAIKUS TO A LONELY DUSK

WORDS: ASISH MUKHERJEE, MAUMEE, OH
DRAWING: AMRITA CHATTERJI, KOLKATA, INDIA

Haiku is a Japanse poem form usually in 5-7-5 syllable format typically dedicated to
Nature. They are unique in their brevity.

Cuvening’s Zaidtamtﬁ
Dark waves like time, flow in jest
My day’s gene in haste

Sunlight stats to wane
Blighted wishes lose their pain




-

Bt |
My priend, if you'ne nigh
Watch with me this nesy shy
Stay, der’t pass me by

Shae with me this dusk
PBreathe a whitf of antigue musk
Sbere’s nothina mose te asb!




TAANDAV

GAURAV CHOUDHURY NEW YORK, NY

My body walked in a crowd,

But | drifted away, slowly at first.
Through the mist of snowflakes,
Then rapidly, into a swirl of light

Presently, the swirl slowed,

Revealing beyond the mist,

A jumping joyous giant,

Who was lightly skipping.

The dust which was us, he was disturbing.
Engrossed in His rhythmic prancing,

My intrusion was unseen.

Suddenly. He noticed my incursion,
Into his world, of

Dancing destruction.

Angered. He glared.

My spellbound blank being,

Didn’t know trepidation.

He resumed.

Invoking an incantation,
Shuddering. Overwhelming.
My being, wholly enticed.
Blank to joy and sorrow.

To the celestial drumbeat,

He thumped the dust.

My world, shaking. Me, awakening.
To this vocal vibration.

Mesmerized, | swayed,
To its magic.

He saw this.
Mischievously kicked up the dust at me.
Smiling. Inviting.

Unshackled | hopped over to join Him.

Began playing with dust in the rhythmic prance.
Swirling with fantastic fervour

Merging from distinction into a blur.

Dust - kicked up into a storm,
Transformed - into a mist of
Glistening shards - a new form.
Crystallized in this divine pulsation
Our world was created anew.

| was witness, to

A new world the Destroyer drew.
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AN OLD RABBIT

Canton, MI

One day he fooled a goat to think a rope as a snake. Another day, after he woke up from
sleep, he saw a group of cows grazing; he asked them if they wanted a special treat and gave
them fake grass.

@nce upon a time there lived a funny old rabbit who liked to trick other animals around him.

One hot day, a horse was drinking water. The rabbit met the horse and told her to follow him. He
took her to a dried creek and said the creek has invisible water. A monkey was watching them from
the top of a tree. He waved at the monkey and gave him a plastic banana. Next he tried to fool a
younger rabbit by giving him an orange crayon hoping he would eat it as a carrot; but this didn’t
work. The moral of the story is you cannot trick everybody.

ORLANDO TRIP

AISHANI DAS, 5 YEARS

Canton, MI

hen | went to Orlando, | did not go by myself. | went there with my dad and brother
Wbecause my mom went there by herself before all three of us. Once the three of us got at

Orlando airport, my mom was not there and | was so sad and | was so worried for my mom.
But | became so happy when | met her at the hotel. Next day | went to Sea World with my dad and
brother. After that we went to Panera to eat dinner. | ate mac and cheese and drank mountain
dew. Then all of us went to magic kingdom, animal kingdom and Daytona beach. It was so much fun
because | met Rapunzel and Cinderella.
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Bharati Mukherjee

Bharati Mukherjee lived in Kolkata, and in USA during her later years. She
studied B.A. with Sanskrit honors in Ashutosh College Calcutta (1938-40).

References:

Debabrata Biswas (also known as George Biswas and George-da; 22 August 1911 - 18 August 1980),
was an Indian Rabindra Sangeet singer.

W.C. Bonnerjee (or Umesh Chandra Banerjee by current English orthography of Bengali names) (29
December 1844 - 21 July 1906) was an Indian barrister and was the first president of Indian National
Congress.

Bowbazar (also spelt Boubazar) (Bengali: (919181d) is a neighborhood in central Kolkata, in

the Indian state of West Bengal. The neighborhood has been at the forefront of Kolkata’s changing
society.

Bowbazar is said to have been part of the share of a daughter-in-law of Biswanath Matilal, but
some historians have failed to trace or identify that person.

Kalidas Nag (1892-1966) was an Indian historian, author and parliamentarian. He was nominated to
the Rajya Sabha in 1952 and served till 1954.

Suvo Guha Thakurta was a devotee of Rabindrasangeet. He wanted to spread it
among Bengali masses which was then confined primarily to Santiniketan. On the advice of
Shailaranjan Majumdar, he founded Dakshinee on 8 May 1948.

Sir Charles Tegart joined the Calcutta Police in 1901, becoming head of its Detective Department.
He earned notoriety amongst the Bengal opponents of British rule, especially from independence
activists. Tegart was reported to have survived six assassination attempts in India.
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