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DUR GA PUJA SCHEDULE 2001

SHASTI

5" Kartik 1408 - 22" Oct., 2001, Monday
7-9pm

Bodhan

Amantran

Puja

Pushpanjali

Prosad Bitaran

SAPTAMI

6™ Kartik 1408 - 23" Oct., 2001, Tuesday
Bathing of Kola Bou’ in the morning

10am-12pm 7pm-10pm
Puja Sandhyarati
Arati Pushpanjali
Pushpanjali Chandi Program
Prosad Bitaran Dinner

ASHTAMI

7™ Kartik 1408 - 24" Oct., 2001, Wednesday

10am-12:30pm 12:50pm-1:50pm 7pm-10pm
Puja Sandhi Puja Sandhyarati
Arati Pushpanjali

Pushpanjali Dinner
Prosad Bitaran

NABAMI

8™ Kartik 1408 - 25" Oct., 2001, Thursday

11am-1:00pm 2pm-3pm 7pm-10pm
Puja Home Jogya Sandhyarati
Arati Pushpanjali
Pushpanjali Dinner
Prosad Bitaran

DASHAMI

o™ Kartik 1408 - 26™ Oct., 2001, Friday

11am-5pm
Puja
Pushpanjali
Bisharjan
Prosad Bitaran
Sindur Khela

LAKSHMI PUIA SCHEDULE

14" Kartik 1408 - 31% Oct., 2001, Wednesday

6pm-10pm
Puja

Prasad Bitaran
Dinner

Please Confirm all Timing on the Temple Bulletin Board or phone the Temple at 774-9197




PUJA COMMITTEE 2001

samit Chakrabarty

Pradip Maiti
Nandita Selvanathan
Avantika Sarkar
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EDITORIAL

It is my great pleasure to edit our annual magazine, AGOMONI and to celebrate its
22" year in publication by BICHITRA, the Bengali Association of Manitoba. AGOMONI is
linked to our greatest festival, Durga Puja. The AGOMONI is the only medium with

which promote our cultural understanding and to cultivate an inferest in Bengali literature

here in Winnipeg, Manitoba.

Bengal is a place rich in culture, tradition, art, literature and music. All these aspects
are brought together in the many vibrant festivals that take place in Bengal. The

greatest and most celebrated festival in Bengal is the Durga Puja, also known as the

Autumn Festival.

The streets here in Winnipeg are not glittering with lights and the mood of all those
around is' not one of pure joy, but the spirit and happiness associated with Durga Puja
is shared nonetheless at the Hindu Temple during the Durga Puja Celebration. The

Durga Puja held here in Winnipeg, rekindles the spirit of delight and happiness.

In these times of terrorist attacks, biological warefare and economic gloom, the festival
of Durga Puja is a glimmer of light amongst a sea of darkness and chaos. The anxiefy
and uncertainty of the world can be temporarily left behind with Durga Puja, bringing

all its happiness and mirth. This is a fime to celebrate our culture and religion, to take

thanks for all that we have.

Soubhik Maiti
Publication Secretary,

BICHITRA - The Bengali Association of Manitoba




pwa2001 Sharad Suvbhechhs

From the table of the President
'Bichitra', the Bengali Association
of Manitoba, Canada

I pray almighty Mother Durga to bring peace
on Earth. The disasters all around us have
made us unhappy; we lost faith in humanity.
We pray mother jointly for peace and happiness.

With the onset of autumn in Bengal, the countdown
begins for Durga Puja to arrive, eagerly waiting

for five days of pure joy and merriment, fun and
frolic, for young and old alike. Durga Puja means
more to us than just an annual religious festival.
It is a celebration of life and our culture, of the
rebirth of our spiritual selves and last but not
the least, the season of love, to share and to care.

On this auspicious occasion of Durga Puja, I and
my family extend greetings and well wishes to
every members of the society. We are grateful to
the Hindu Society of Manitoba for extending us all
the cooperation from time to time. We wish them
happy 'Dashera’.

Sumita Biswas, President, Bichitra




PUIA COMMITTEE CHAIR PERSONS MESSAGE

Friends,

On behalf of the Puja Committee, [ welcome all of you that have come to worship Ma
Durga and to participate in the celebration of Durga Puja. Out of all the Puja’s we
observe, this I believe, is the most dear and close to our hearts. As you know, this year
marks the 22™ year of Durga Puja festivities in Winnipeg.

Despite our busy schedules and the hectic lives that many of us lead, Winnipeg remains
one of the very few places in North America where we still manage to strictly follow the
customary rituals and proper timings of Durga Puja as they do in India. This is a
testament of our dedication. Your generous contributions, continuous support and active
participation have made this all possible for the last 21 years. I am positive that we will
continue to host and celebrate successful events such as this for many years to come.

I take this opportunity to thank Dr. Sujit Chakrabarty of Edmonton who has come here to
conduct the ‘Puja’.

Let us once again enjoy ourselves as we gather to celebrate the Victory of Truth over
Evil!

Chitta Ghosh
Chairperson, Puja Committee
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BICHITRA - The Bengali
Association of Manitoba

Activities - 2000-2001
Our executive committee members for the year 2001-02:
President Mrs. Sumita Biswas (257-7952)
Vice-President Mr. Pratul K. Biswas (254-6779)
General Secretary Mr. Neil Ghosh(261-3557)
Treasurer Mr. Pranab K. Roy (257-6001)
Cultural Secretary Mrs. Monjushri Roy (257-6001)
Publication Secretary Mr. Soubhik Maiti (275-0350)
Executive Committee Members Mr. Asim Roy (453-0580)

Dr. Nalinakha Bhattacharyya

Past President Dr. Pradip K. Maiti (275-0350)
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CBirthday Gelebration of two great poels -(Rabindra ONuth
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CBirthday Gelebration of two great poems -Rabindra Niath
‘Cagore and XNwarul Shlam
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CBirthday Gelehration of two great poels ~(Rabindra Nath
Cagore and Nzl Shslam
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Puja Greetings from
Archana Ghitla Qdudeshna

Rita and Neil CGhesh
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REFLECTIONS ON UNCERTAINTY

Ranen Sinha
When you live a contemplative life you reflect a lot, mainly about some of the core issues
oflife. Ihave been doing that now for several years. Let me share some of the recent
thoughts with you.
For all of us, living requires dealing with two possibilities — uncertainty and certainty.
Most of us are comfortable with prolonged periods of certainty even thouéh it gives a
false sense of security. Far too often uncertainty engulfs our lives. Of course, it would
be nice if we could always be like a baby being nursed by mother with nothing to worry
about in the world. But that is not the way things are. We grow up to be adults and
worry about these things. Facing uncertainty brings about anxiety and stress which lead
to ongoing discomfort or unhappiness. Some of the major uncertainties of life are
sickness, accidents, the death of loved ones, earthquakes, terrorist attacks and so on.
These episodes adversely affect us all, sooner or later, for short or long periods.
Uncertainty is usually brought about by changing events that we cannot forsee and over
which we have no control. But we forget that all future events, pleasant or unpleasant,
happen regardless of how we feel about them.
Life’s main challenge is learning how to cope with such unavoidable changes. Normally,
human beings take one or two of several approaches for coping: a) control future events,
b) adapt and harmonize with changing events, c) control events whenever you can and
adapt if you cannot (it is often too late!), d) surrender to your Inner Spirit (God) and live
in harmony with other people, environment, earth and cosmos of which we are an integral

part; use scientific knowhow when available while acknowledging the limitations of
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science. I prefer the last approach. In the last approach we can prepare ourselves for
change and to face these changes with as much calmness as possible through rearranging
our thinking patterns. One way to do this is to pay emphasis to all our direct experiences
and be aware of all “objective” and reproducible scientific “truths”. These relative truths,
that are subject to “chance” factors (probability laws)only give us shadow knowledge of
the real truth which can only be gained by direct experience, as the Greek philosopher,
Plato, said long ago. To minimize our discomfort and have peace of mind in a changing
universe we can also do something else. We can practice the wonderful human qualities,
of prayer and faith, acceptance and forgiveness.
Let us look into the meaning of these words. Prayer is a request made in a humble
manner to God. Faith is complete trust and unquestioning confidence in God with or
without a strong belief in a formal religion. Acceptance is the consent you have given to
yourself to receive and take willingly whatever life brings. Forgiveness is the act of
ceasing to feel angry or resentful towards a person or about an offence. Next to prayer,
forgiveness is the most powerful tool human beings have to rebalance their lives and find
peace. For example, as one grows older a person’s subconscious mind meticulously
records all good things and bad things that have happened to her or him. In later life
good things give happy memories but bad things give bad memories. Sometimes the
memories are replaced by anger, ill disposition, despair and endless stress.
If we pray and practice the attributes I mentioned above, we are likely to reduce fear,
anxiety, anger, despair and and spare ourselves many other miseries of life. This human
life is a unique experience and very precious indeed. Let us make it as delightful and

happy as we can.
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School days in Calcutta
Rory Fonseca

Introduction

This is an edited extract from a story | wrote for my children when | retired in 1998. It
recounts a particular segment of growing up in India, where | spent the first twenty-six years of
my life. The first ten years were spent on isolated Wireless Stations in remote locations, complete
with armed guards and barbed wire fences. In 1942 my father was transferred to Calcutta, and
this is where this narrative picks up.

Settling into a new home

We left my enchanted worlds of Fort St. George (Madras), Ennore and Mambalam in
1942. My father was transferred again, and this time we headed for Calcutta. He had gone on
ahead to take over the position and arrange for accommodation, while my mother, my two
younger brothers, and myself followed on the Calcutta Mail. This journey was a wonderful
experience. The hypnotic clickety-clack, clickety-clack of wheels on the steel rails and the gentle
rocking from side to side provided comforting rhythms that put us to sleep. Particles of coal dust
and soot streamed in from the windows and got in our eyes. Even so, | sat glued to the barred
window hoping for a fleeting glimpse of the great steam engine as it strained, puffa-puffa, puffa-
puffa, puffa-puffa, up an incline or around a wide curve. The enormous engine, gleaming black
metal and reeking of hot oil, hissing steam and powerful pistons, conveyed such a mysterious
sense of power that | desperately wanted to be an engine driver, and begged my mother to let me
ride with them.

My father met us at Howrah station, but | have no memory of the ride to Calcutta proper
across the Hooghly River on the floating pontoon bridge, in the shadow of the new steel bridge.
He arranged for the baggage to be delivered by bullock cart, and we went ahead to 178 Lower
Circular Road, Emerald Court, between Ripon Street and Elliot Road, just across the street from
the Baptist Mission. My father was very particular about the wind direction and had carefully
chosen a flat that was on the windward side of the building, and so the house was well ventilated.
Too, he had selected a location that was very convenient for transportation to all parts of the city.
This was my home until 1952 when | was admitted to Bengal Engineering College, at Sibpur, on
the other side of the river. During the pre-and-post partition civil disturbances and nightmare of
ethnic cleansing | came to the horrible realisation that we occupied the interface, a kind of no-
man’s land, between a Hindu and Muslim community. These were fearful times, and now and
then, when | least expect it, my nightmares return to haunt me.

Circular Road was once the site of a great ditch that English merchants had constructed
to defend Calcutta against the Marattas. At one time it marked the eastern edge of the city. This
explains the location of the old European cemetery at the junction of Lower Circular Road and
Park Street, and the current Christian Burial Ground about 500 yards south of Emerald Court.
The Calcutta Tramway Depot and Workshops occupied the space between the Christian Burial
Ground and the Remington Rand assembly plant, across from Elliot Road. The other side of the
street, from Elliot Road to Park Street, consisted of a series of squalid shops selling recycled car
parts, and small repair shops complete with lathes and other machine tools. The sidewalks were
always oil stained and the smell of motor oil and grease permeated the entire area. Further down
the street towards Park Street were Chor-bazaar and Mullick Bazaar, the vegetables and poultry
market.

| remember how, when we first moved to Calcutta, my mother was exceptionally vigilant
when new buildings were being constructed in the vicinity. Her unspoken fear was that young
boys would be kidnapped, sacrificed and buried in the foundations. This transfer was her
thirteenth move since 1923 and | suppose she knew what she was doing; | became quick on my
feet.
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On arriving one of the first things my devout mother did was to set up two altars. The
main family altar in the living room was assembled around large framed pictures of Lord Jesus,
and his mother the Blessed Virgin Mary. She tended a small oil lamp to ensure it burnt
continuously, and set up a small private altar in her bedroom. Every evening after she had bathed
she offered sweet smelling frankincense to both altars, and completed the ritual by walking
through the house trailing perfumed smoke behind her. She went into all the corners, too, and I'm
sure this had more to do with driving off bhuts than with keeping mosquitoes away. After dinner
the family assembled for prayers before the living room altar.

Life along Lower Circular Road

Lower Circular Road was a wide tree-lined, busy street with tramlines down the centre.
All Calcutta’s main streets had hydrants about every 50 yards or so, and this segment of Circular
Road was still lit by gas lamps. Already in early April the hot sun melted the asphalt and it ran in
little rivulets into the drains, and one had to be careful not to get molten tar on one's “BSC” brown
canvass shoes. Late afternoon, two employees of Calcutta Corporation ran from hydrant to
hydrant, connected up a hose and watered the street to keep down the dust and cool the
neighbourhood. Almost immediately the hot road gave off wraiths of steam and became dry in a
matter of minutes. At sunset another fellow with a bamboo ladder ran from gas lamp to gas lamp,
lighting them with matches. He came around again at dawn and turned them off as the muezzin
called the faithful to prayer. The melodious azaan crept into the soggy voids between sleep and
wakening and merged with the repetitious “sa-re-ga, re-ga-ma, ga-ma-pa ...” of Beniapukkur girls
practising on harmoniums. Then the metallic clang-clang of the tram bells, the cawing of gangs of
crows, and the acrid smell of wood smoke from kitchen fires mingled with sounds of my father
priming the Primus kerosene stove, preparing his morning “cuppa” tea. It was time to get up and
get ready for school.

Mid-morning an elderly man set up a lunch stand under a large Pipal tree that stood on
the other side of the street, closer to Elliot Road. He sat on an old burlap bag and provided a
couple of bricks for seats. A basket containing satoo (a flour mixture of roasted wheat and
barley), a thali piled with green chillies and onions, a clay water pot, and some sparkling brass
utensils completed the stall. It was a lunch stop for gaunt, sinewy, hard working men, who pulled
heavily loaded thelagharis delivering dry goods or other merchandise from Sealdah Station.

Another permanent fixture was a young Muslim who stood like a statue at the corner of
Elliot Road. He wore layer upon layer of discarded garments until he assumed a shape like the
Michelin Man. People fed him daily and seemed to consult with him regularly in a low murmur,
and he would answer by whispering in their ears. We were warned he was possessed by the
devil and gave him a wide berth, but, now, | realise he must have been a mental case, but was
perceived as a shaman or soothsayer. Then, there was the Pathan in pantaloons and heavy
leather chappli, who stood menacingly, /athi in hand, outside the main gate to the Baptist Mission
Press. He was a tall, red-bearded, powerfully built man, who waited for the unfortunate workers
who had borrowed money from him at some usurious rate. He roughed them up, and chased
delinquents down the street. My father paid cash for everything and cautioned us against ever
borrowing money from the Kabuliwalla.

Opposite Emerald Court and sprawling as far as Elliot Road was the large estate of the
Baptist Mission with its marvellous Doric colonnaded chapel. At the corner of Ripon Street, to the
left of the cigarette and paan shop was a beautiful secluded house with a gorgeous Rangoon
creeper over the gateposts. Surrounded by a high wall, it was the home of a wealthy family, who
were slaughtered in the ethnic cleansing of partition. Many years later it still lay abandoned until
Mother Theresa turned it into a shelter for homeless women.

St. Theresa’s parochial school, Entally

My father had tried to get my two younger brothers and myself admitted into St Xavier's
School on Park Street, but it was well into the academic year, so we ended up in the local boy's
school attached to St. Theresa's Church, Entally. | was placed in grade 2. St. Theresa's was a
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school for orphans and local ruffians, who immediately spotted the new boy with glasses. One
Rudolph Houligan or Houlihan, his younger brother Mike and his gang regularly beat up on me
and continually challenged others to boxing matches. | have vague recollection that their father, a
Sergeant in the Calcutta Police, was the local boxing champion. Their favourite pastime was for
the younger brother to crouch behind me and for the older one, or another scrawny fellow called
Manja, to push me over. | soon learnt to stand with my back to a wall. We must have been
enrolled at St. Theresa's for about a year, and every day was a nightmare. The Anglo-Indian
Jesuit in-charge despised us. He cuffed us at the slightest excuse, and was inseparable from his
Malacca cane. It must have been about 3 feet long, and | still flinch when | recall the smack and
swishing sound it made as he struck it rhythmically against his trouser leg. He had no
compunction in applying it freely and vigorously on our hands, shins, backs and bums. I'm sure
he thought physical punishment would steer us away from our evil ways and save us from hell.

The teachers at St. Theresa’s weren't too well qualified. They believed in the old
fashioned “stick and slap method” and, like parrots, we rote learned our multiplication tables, and
even Nesfield's English Grammar, but especially Catechism. | had the same difficulty with Hindi
as | had had earlier in Mambalam with Tamil. | just couldn't distinguish between Cerebrals,
Dentals, Gutturals, or figure out the rule for the gender of objects. As punishment | was made to
stand in the corridor outside the class room door, highly visible to the maniacal priest. It's a
wonder | didn’t pee in my pants.

My mother gave us tram fare but | spent my return fare on ink tablets and nibs (the
bronze coloured English made Relief nibs were highly prized) or a treat of jaggery and shards of
fresh coconut at Entally Market across the street. At the end of the day, slouched over to one side
by a heavy bag of schoolbooks, | shepherded my brothers home, and learned to scurry past the
gauntlet of St. James' High School protestant louts who shouted abuse and challenged all
passers-by to a fight. We learned to dodge past them only to arrive at the high walls and stout
green-painted wooden gates of Pratt Memorial Girls School where we faced more challenges and
taunts, until finally, to my great relief, we reached the safety of Emerald Court. The routine of
these daily terrors made me street smart, and | developed an ability to smell the electric odour of
danger in the air.

The great Bengal famine of 1943

The great Bengal famine of 1943 was a distressing experience. There had been a series
of poor rice crops in Bengal between 1934 and 1941. This deficit was remedied by importing rice
from Burma, the breadbasket of Asia, but when the Japanese invaded Burma this source of
supply was eliminated. The rice shortages were exacerbated in 1942 when floods and a terrible
cyclone destroyed most of Bengal’s winter rice crop. The diversion of existing supplies to the
army, wide spread profiteering (the price of rice rose 600 per cent), snafus in redistributing food,
and hoarding, resulted in a terrible famine, and thousands upon thousands of starving people
from rural Bengal poured into Calcutta. | have vivid memories of groups of emaciated people
camping along the stretch of earthen sidewalk between the Calcutta Tramway sheds and Lower
Circular Road Cemetery. It was pitiful to see grey-faced, hollow-eyed children and infants
suckling shrunken breasts. Many just lay quietly in the dust totally exhausted, slowly becoming
skin and bones as their bodies wasted away. Others lay where they fell, their lifeless eyes staring
remorselessly. We were so troubled by the sight of these starving and dying strangers we
spontaneously gave them our luncheon sandwiches. | couldn’t understand how God could let so
many people die in this horrible way, and am still haunted by the memory of desperate mothers
and fathers holding their dying children in their arms. All through 1943 and the war years we
never went to bed hungry. | don't know how my father managed it, but there was enough food on
the table and always some left over to share with others less fortunate.

St. Xavier's High School

My mother took me to St. Xavier's for an admission test. | was scared out of my wits, and
then this tall stern looking, hollow faced, Mr. Bampton led me to a large empty echoing
classroom. Here | was put through the hoops. | was made to do sums on a black board, and then
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he tested me in spelling and reading. | was petrified and near tears by the time he delivered me
back to mother. | think she was worried that | would not be admitted, but she put her own fears
aside and tenderly consoled me. | must have done quite badly because | was put back in grade 2,
under the care of a jolly red-faced fellow, Mr. Ryper. Between nine dislocations from one end of
the country to the other and makeshift schooling, | was repeating grade 2 for the third time at the
age of 12.

The class was a mix of Catholics, Protestants, Buddhists, Jains, Hindus, Muslims,
Sepharadic and Askhenazi Jews, Armenians, Parsis, Chinese, Anglo Indians and a handful of
expatriate British and European children, a melange of about 30 pupils in all, of whom not more
than a third were Catholic. In addition to the three R's, we had a heavy dose of History of the
British Empire, Geography, Euclid, English Grammar, and were initiated into the mysteries of long
division, and learned how to extract square and cube roots. We spent a lot of time doing dictation,
rote learning multiplication tables, and practising handwriting. | remember one freckled red-haired
English boy, Tommy CIiff, who had an awful time with his handwriting, and invariably got purple
ink all over his hands and clothes. Cruel Mr. Ryper singled him out and sneered aloud, "Your
writing is like a spider with inky feet walking on paper!" | sat next to Tommy. His face would
become red and he’d cry silently. | wanted to console him but was afraid that Mr. Ryper would
become irritated and pick on me. There were comical incidents, too. One chap with curly black
hair and heavy lenses that magnified his eyes, | remember his name was Malothra, never
seemed to do his homework and when confronted would burst into crocodile tears saying his
mother had just died. By the end of the year, his poor mother, along with several other members
of his family, had died several times over. Then, there was Afzal, an eager beaver, who showed
up with misree to illustrate crystal growth. He ate his assignment after his demonstration. And the
Ali twins, Rezar and Salim, who sat in the front row, up and down like Jacks-in-the-box, hands
raised high, "Sir! Sir! Sir!" with all the right answers. They were as smart as owls, always standing
first and second in the weekly tests, but didn't have too many friends.

The foul tempered Mr. Rebello

If Mr. Ryper was cruel, Mr Rebello, the grade 3 master was a foul tempered, mean swine.
He used a foot long, square section, wooden ruler to beat us if we talked in class or didn't answer
his questions correctly. He had his favourites, who kissed ass and gave him expensive presents
on the annual “Master’s Day”, and others he continually picked on. One poor soul, Terence
Blackie or Blackear was beaten regularly on the knuckles, where it hurt most. He was a tough kid
and didn't cry. Monday was inspection day. We lined up in front of the class, one column of desks
at a time. Mr. Rebello looked each one in the eye, and one didn’t dare blink. His breath stank of
stale cigarettes. Sometimes he faked a slap and laughed aloud when the poor fellow cringed. A
black cloud of fear descended over the entire class. | considered running away but was afraid my
father would meet with Fr. Prefect, and then I'd be in real trouble with Mr. Rebello. Rebello didn't
do much to bolster my confidence, and | developed a stammer, a dreadful stammer. | became
introspective, and dreaded the weekly Elocution test, where one stood at the front of the class
(within easy reach of Rebello) and recited a poem from memory. | failed miserably and was the
butt of his jokes, and teased unmercifully by classmates. | was thoroughly miserable and trailed at
the very bottom of my class to my father’s despair.

The Long Reach of the Jesuits.

The Jesuits are famous as educators, and St. Xavier’s, their presence on 30 Park Street
included some very learned scholars and linguists. They admitted students from all religious and
cultural backgrounds. They extolled virtues such as fairness, honesty, hard work, and courtesy,
and their rigorous discipline moulded one’s character, but the interest and care of Catholics went
beyond the regular routine of “Reading, Riting and Rithmetic”. They naturally had a keen interest
in Catholic students who were seen as potential recruits to the priesthood and indeed, many of
my friends became Jesuits, as did two of my older brothers. We were put under the tutelage of a
young Jesuit, whose thankless job it was to instilling in us the value of good works and charity
among the poor, and especially to pray for the return of those who had strayed from the example
set by Christ. Not all Catholics joined these groups and those who did were sneered at as “Holy
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Joes” by the class jocks and excluded from their inner circle. However, they accepted me
because | was tall, muscular, and a valuable member of the class football team. As one advanced
through the school system a few candidates perceived to have a high potential for the priestly
vocation were separated out and encouraged to become members of a Sodality devoted to the
Blessed Virgin. | was invited to become a member and we met once a week to discuss issues
and questions that impinged on the moral development of young men. Although | can’t recall the
names of all the active members of our group, | remember Henry D’Souza and his brother
Mervin, Paul Remedios, and Trevor Gaudencio. Paul, Mervin and myself volunteered as runners
for Mother Theresa carrying food and medicine to the sick or needy families, and her shelters for
the destitute and dying. | didn't realise it at the time, but this was the beginning of a systematic
brainwashing to recruit us into the Jesuit Society of Jesus. Fortunately, | wasn't worthy enough,
but Henry D’Souza is now Archbishop of Calcutta, and Paul is a Jesuit somewhere in India.

Being educated by Jesuits put a peculiar spin on my beliefs, values, and certainly they
moulded my character. And though | escaped their grasp | now realise that they shaped my very

sense of being in ways more subtle than | realised at the time. The long reach of these stoical
Jesuits still casts a shadow over me.
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Library

Samir Bhattacharya

Life is a library, with no librarian in sight.
Entrance and exist are obligatory at set times.
Read whatever you want,

But no books to take out.

Infinite, uncatalogued books

Wait to be read.

To read or not to read is an option.

I try to read a few that are interesting,
Need perseverance against

Seductive somnolence.

I keep busy looking for

The special book—somewhere hidden--
That can tell me about all other books.
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The Turn of Century
Shibdas Biswas

A dawn of misery,

Darn a colossal loss

Fear of unknown

Cries swept the country

We are alive,

We will live the day

Watch death everyday,

Sufferers within and beyond.
Feel dread than alive

Die once for all,

Than die every day

Others, in search of God

Called scholars,

Easy to reach Him

Make you believe,

They are big as Him
Nonetheless, the poor

Is left behind

The ‘faith’ is the strength

The faith is the joy

The faith liveth every day

As you walk the road, see a
dying man, waiting death embrace
What is more important.

Carry him or leave him behind,
Him and I are the same

Next life, he is your blood

Pour your heart and love,

Better to carry, than leave behind
Mother bless me as a part of Him.
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MISS YOU

I am fascinated by the way

I do things I don’t know I’m doing.
Thanks to my unconscious consciousness
To keep me alive.

I was consciously listening to music
While unconsciously holding

A glass of wine—didn’t spill.

Then the consciousness switched

To the wine; a sip —a great taste.
Momentarily the music was switched
To unconscious mode.

They were all there—

Only a matter of switching

The variable, wandering focus.

But the switching itself was unconscious.

Is it just neurons and neurotransmitters?
Or still, ions and membranes----
Electrons, energy, and. .. ..

Then somehow all these

Give me words to tell you----

RISEE
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g Ph: (204) 947-3097 » Fax: (204) 947-5019

We Cater All Functions!

On Site or In House!

Call for your Special Quote Now!
-4 Mithai Made to Order
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Aeroflot
Air Canada
Air France
Air Jamaica
Alaska Airlines
Alitalia
Austriarn Airlines
British Airways
Britigh Midland
Bwia
Canada 3000
Cathay Pacific
Cubana
Czech Airlines
Delta
Egypt Air
Finn Air
KIM
‘Lot Polish
Lufthansa
Mexicana
Middle East
North West
Qantas
Royal
Sabena
Saudi Arabian
Swiss Air
Tarom Airlines
Turkish
TWA
United Airlines
U.S. Airlines
Via Rail
West Coast Air
West Jet
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TOURS & TRAVEL SERVICES

“with Experienced Staff |

Full Service
Travel Agency

3 Business and Corporate |
Travel '
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Hotels & Car |
Bookings |
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» Travel Insurance
| From Blue Cross and Ingle
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Best Possible Fares for
... Middle East ... Africa ... Asia ... Europe

... Indian Sub-Continent ... Carribean and South America '3

Free Ticket Delivery

804 Sargent Avenue ¢ Winnipeg, Manitoba R3E 0B8 » Phone: (204) 779-8098 * Fax: (204) 779-5810




