The Haste Land
(Written on the lines of T. S. Eliot)

The Yaksha asked, “ What is the greatest wonder?”
Whereupon Yudhishthira replied, “Day after day
countless people die. Yet the living wish to live forever.
O Lord, what can be a greater wonder? ”.-

I saw with my own eyes the Sibyl at Cumae hanging
in a cage, and when the boys said to her: “Sibyl, what do
you want?” she answered: “I want to die.”

Because I cannot sleep any more
Peacefully in this Haste Land.

Dr. LANKA SIVA RAMA PRASAD
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For J.S. Anand
For his unmitigated love towards his country
and humanity.
“O brother, the one I point to with my finger,”
He spoke, and pointed to a soul in front,
“Was a better craftsman of the mother tongue.”-
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I. The resurrection of the Dread
-I told them the Truth,
They tortured me and offered
Three bullets in my chest- the naked fakir said.
August or April or any month is the cruelest month,1
Bleeding, Lilacs and Radcliffe line2 out of the dead land,
mixing . Memory, hate and desire, stirring
Hell roots with iron springs and acid rain.
Partition kept with us swarms of armed gnats, covering
Earth in forgetful tears and sorrow, feeding
A little life with dried bones and flesh tubers
Internecine war not surprised us, over the borders of the land
With a shower of hate rain; we stooped in the kill parade,
And went on in dividing eighty eight million people,3
When fourteen million people cross into the foreign land
On the basis of religious color and hunger, the inevitable clashes
Lashed more than one million people in to the land of no return,
Drank blood water, and talked for centuries about that fear sphere.
-‘We have seen Jallianwalabagh massacre’- the crowd cried;
O Dyer! You killed hundreds of us on thirteenth April 1919!
In the martyr’s well we saw our independence!
Lord Curzon, Lord Bentinck, Lord Minto, Lord Kitchener,
Banerjee, Bankim Chandra Chatterjee,Tilak, Lajpati Rai, Gandhi,
Dacca Nawab, Khwaja Salimullah, Muhamaad Ali Jinnah,
Partition of Bengal and the first World War,
The seeds of separation and the Lucknow pact,
Bande Mataram! Vande Mataram! Buy Indian, Swarajya,
Montagu- Chelmsford, Minto- Morley diarchal reforms,
The Two Nation theory, the awakening of Muslims in British Raj!
The ideas of conversions, reconversions, and expulsion,
Two antagonistic ways of life, can they coexist as one nation?4
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And when we were children, playing archives,
My cousin, she took me out on a sled to Golgotha likes,
And I was frightened. She said, Jesus, O Christ! Lord Krishna!
Hold on tight. And down we went across Mathura,
In the Govardhana mountains, there you feel soul-free.
I dread, much of the night, and go south in the winter fear.
‘Now or Never’ – roared Choudhry Rahmat Ali5
The Land of Pure, is it not chimerical and impracticable!
Elections, collections, new connections and reservations,
Divide and Rule definitely divided the divergent groups,
Lord Linlithgow glowed with Deliverance Day,
In his view Congress was a Hindu Organization
Thus Jinnah spake – Lahore resolution!
Winston Churchill, Stafford Cripps, Second World War
August nineteen hundred and forty two, ‘Quit India!’6
A threat as malignant as the Indian Soldiers’ rebellion
Congress leaders in Jail and Muslim league on bail,
Prime Minister Clement Attlee, Subhas Chandra Bose
The Second World War was over, but where is peace?
Four thousand people in the ‘Great Calcutta Killing’7
August nineteen hundred and forty six of ethnic cleansing!
Bihar, Noakhali in Bengal, Garhmukteswar, Rawalpindi
Knock the door, enter, kill one and all, destroy the house!
The naked Fakir was against Partition, the rose lover was nervous,
The separatist movement is spearheaded by the League lawyer,
The Ironman and Menon looked at the communal violence,
Escalating fast into the mutually destructive mega civil war,
More than six hundred princely states moving towards independence
The fabric of United India in tatters, The Gigantic Bharat tree uprooted,
The question reverberated was –‘is it one division or many divisions?’-
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-‘ is it de facto or de jure?8’- ; Again Gandhi said No, no, no, no!
Lord Mountbatten, Nehru, Azad, Ambedkar, and Master Tara Singh
They said Yes, yes, yes, yes! And then came the dance of Death!
What are the vile roots that clash, what thorny branches grow
Out of this dead stone rubbish? Son of maniac!
You cannot say, or guess, for you know only
A heap of broken bone images, where beats of the beasts,
Deliberate maiming and mutilation of victims, merciless killings,
Disemboweling of pregnant women, the rock slamming of children
Cutting the genitalia and limbs and the display of heads, Barbarous!
And the dead old forts give no shelter, the prayers no relief,
There is no shadow under the green or tri color flags to sustain any belief!
And I will tell you something divergent from the Truth sense;
Your shade at mourning striding behind you with vengeance,
Your shadow at your obsequies rising to meet your violence;
I will show your dread in a handful of dust with your essence.
What is the essence?
asatoma sadgamaya,
tamasoma jyotirgamaya,
mrtyorma amrtangamaya
Lead me from falsehood to truth,
Lead me from darkness to light,
Lead me from death to immortality. 9
“And they called me Bharat mata, the Mother.”
You gave me freedom in haste!
—when we came back, late, from the nightmare garden,
Their arms are full on both sides, and the hate locker was open
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I could not see but I hear my senses failed, I was neither
Living nor dead, and I knew nothing,
Looking into the dense of Night, the silence of darkness
Million bone heads forming Radcliff line or Durand line10,
The blood thirst unquenched, the perils of haste! The spirits online!
Haste makes Waste!
Madame Religiosa! Famous opiate woman saga11,
She had a bad cold, nevertheless
Is known to be the voluptuous woman in the World,
With a wicked pack of curves; 'Here', said she-'Is your guard, the hacked head of the old camel?
(Those are fires that were his eyes. Look!)
Here is Bella Sanatana, the Lady of the five rivers,
The lady of situations between Snow Mountains and holy rivers
Here is the man with a serpent staff that devoured a kingdom of Sun
Here is the tablet with Ten Commandments,
Here is the Dharma Wheel, this is the Lao Tzu’s Way
This is the Namokara Mantra,
These are the wheels of prayer, This is the blood stained Cross,
This is the Song of God! These are the ten incarnations!
These are the holy Books and scriptures,
Here is the God’s Messenger and the last Prophet
These are the holy trees of enlightenment,
This is Gurmat the way of the Guru…….
And there are innumerable sects and beliefs, like leaves on a tree!
And here is the thousand-eyed merchant, and this is his credit card,
Which is blank, is something he carries it on his eagle back pack,
Do you have any Debit card which I am forbidden to see?
I do not find Saddam or Laden. Fear death by water or gas Sarine.
I see crowds of refugees, walking round in a ring.
Thank you. If you see any Syrian child body it is me Alan Kurdi,12
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Tell the merchant Eagle with stars and stripes, and bear or dragon,
I bring my corpse myself: One must be so careful these days!
Unreal Treaty,
Since the partition and massacre they
planted hate trees on the borders
That yielded grenades and guns!
Under the brown fog of a machine gun,
A Line of Control established a playground for occasional skirmishes;
Operation Gibraltar offered Tashkent Declaration13
and frequent ambushes of inflammation!
Big brother is watching you! O Big brother! O Brother!
An operation was necessary to separate the conjoined twins !
Operation Search light, Operation Blitz, Operation Chengiz Khan
All failed and a new country and Simla agreement was born!
At Kargil, Siachen, Jammu –Kashmir,
Sir Creek, maritime trespassing,
Operation Brasstacks, Attack on Indian Parliament and Mumbai!
Smiling Buddha14 and Shakti challenged
nuclear Kirana, and Chagai!
I had not thought religion is death to many and undone so many.
Surgical strikes, beheadings, tortures, sighs, and cries of gluttony,
And each country fixed its eyes before its self destruction rallies,
Blood flowed up the hill and down in Kargil and Kashmir valleys,
To lands where Saints and Sufis established Dargahs and sanctuaries,
With a ear and eye on the sufferings of humanity and human vanity,
The love has gone out from the fragrance of the flowers of sanity
War cries sound on the final stroke of nuclear missiles in auguries.
There I saw many I knew, and stopped them, crying: “Peace!
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“You who were with me in the warships of Navy!
“That submarine Ghazi15 you planted that year in my garden,
“it died prematurely, why? Will it bloom next year or the next?
“Or has the sudden surgical strike frost disturbed its bed?
“Oh keep the Dogs of War far hence, they are friends to Death!
“Or with their nails they’ll dig it up again in one foul breath!
“He is Ennui! — His eye watery as though with tears,
He dreams of scaffolds as he smokes his hookah pipe.
You know him reader, that refined monster,
— Hypocrite leader, — my fellow, — my brother!16

10

II. A Game of Dice and Prejudice17
The disheveled hair with which she was dragged in,
Hissed like the serpents of Medusa’s black curly locks;
Glowed on the marble white dress, the blood stains heckled
The Royalty assembled there! Held up by standards wrought
with fruited reverence she prayed the Almighty to save her,
When she found her husbands lost their wits and wisdom;
In a game of dice, they lost their minds and kingdom;
A never ending saree cloth exhausted the disrober
And the omnipresent God offered her unlimited cloth!
Dyuta or gambling is a vice you can not escape
Especially when you are a warrior, so in the next game,
The five brothers lost their kingdom and to reclaim it
They had to complete twelve year exile and
one extra year in cognito!
Though they have a predecessor in King Nala18
Who lost his kingdom and had to wander in woods lost his wife,
Became a slave, a cook and charioteer and become disfigured,
But who cares moral stories? Another Odysseus in his wanderings!
From Mogul Raj to British Raj
And the white wash was replaced by the Black-lash19
The freedom at midnight’s jubilation was marred
by the assassination of the Father of the Nation!
Brothers fought over the never ending Kashmir imbroglio
Karachi agreement cost India with a Lock or line of control!
First general elections, Nehruvian efforts
at Dams and Atomic Energy,
The first Red Flag flutters at Kerala, and the President’s rule!
The humiliating burns suffered in the fumes of a Dragon,
The rose lost its charm and withered to fall!
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First Indo-Pak war, Jai Jawan- Jai Kisan,
Eye for an eye, tooth for tooth approach, Indian victory,
Tashkent declaration, short man Shastri’s sudden death
The emergence of Iron Lady changed the scenario!
New political gambling, Chanakya’s home coming
Machiavellian tactics, Modernization plans,
Inequitable agrarian structure leading to Naxalite movement
The emergence of regional parties, more is merrier!
The dye is cast! Then rolled the dice! Indira’s magic!
A divided house, Slow guns and slogans,
‘Indira is India- India Is Indira’- the raise of sycophants;
Bangla victory and Simla agreement, Pokhran Nuclear test!
The declaration of Emergency, Sanjay’s Choice
Jaya Prakash Narayan and Janata victory followed by hara-kiri,
Indira in prison and resurrection, Operation Blue star
The assassination of a lady Prime minister and anti-sikh riots.
India shining, A pilot’s drive, the blunders of Shah Bano case,
The reopening of Ram Janambhoomi temple, Bofors Bomb,
Indian peace keeping force at Sri Lanka a disastrous operation,
Congress in opposition, Mandal commission’s big fiasco,
National front government, Ram rath yatra,
A female suicide bomber’s explosion and the end of Rajiv era!
Babri Maszid demolition, Dawood Ibrahim’s blasting of Mumbai
Thirteen days power to Vajpayee, two PMs in two years,
Birth of National Democratic Alliance, Lahore bus trip, Kargil war,
A hijack of a plane and the supremacy
of a foreigner daughter- in law,
Three new states and a few earthquakes,
Attack on Parliament,
Godhra, Akshardham, Aam Admi, de facto rule,
Mumbai terrorist attacks, Tsunami,
CM to PM- a tea seller’s odyssey!
India is a country with Vedic gyan- knowledge
That baffled the contemporary civilizations in no end.
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Svasti praja bhyah paripala yamtam
Nyayena margena mahim mahisah!
Go-brahmanebhyah subham-astu nityam
Lokah samastah sukhino-bhavantu!!20
A divine idea! Let everyone be happy, don’t worry!
To bring back the lost glory the leaders evolved catchy slogans!
-"Quit India- bharat chodo; Do or Die- Karo ya Maro!
Satyameva Jayate- Truth alone will win!
Self rule- Swaraj is my birth right!
Jai Jawan, Jai kisan- Hail the soldier, Hail the farmer!
Give me blood, I will give you freedom!
Cast off laziness- Aaram haraam hai!
Eradicate poverty- Garibi Hatao!
Jai jawan, jai kisan, jai vigyan!- Hail knowledge!
We keep beating the drum of democracy. Where is it, I ask?
Don’t take rest after your first victory!
Every Voter Is Bharat Bhagya Vidhata!21
With a golden cup of tea India entered new chapter
(Money cupid closed his accounts in tax heavens or havens)
From Vedic scriptures to computer strictures
From thatched huts to sky rise buildings
From mythical astra sastras to atomic warfare
From pushpak vimana to proud satellites
India is shining! Is India shining a reality?
Vedic knowledge and wastepaper degrees side by side,
Thatched huts and sky high palaces side by side,
Mirage myths and stark realities side by side,
Plenty and poverty posing side by side,
India is shining22! Is India shining a reality?
Hark! Look at the seventy years old beauty!
The glitter of her embroidered saree in a sorry state,
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From caustic castes poured in rich profusion;
In vials of discrimination and colored glasses
Unstopped, lurked her weird traditional perfumes,
Unguent, powdered, or liquid—troubled, confused
And drowned the sense in honor killing odors;
Stirred by the air that freshened widow culture,
these ascended in fattening the prolonged candle-flames,
Flung their smoke into the laquearia of Varanasi ghats,
Stirring the pattern on the half burnt bodies flung into waters.
The polluted Ganges23 burned green and orange flames,
In which sad light a trident god danced,
Above the antique mantel was displayed
As though a window gave upon the mountain scene
The destruction of Daksha yajna24, a holy sacrifice
A proud daughter self immolating at her father’s residence
A tradition to be emulated by the woman to save their honor!
Barbarous! But holy once, like all the traditions, the lost glories!
So rudely forced; they are instruments in wicked hands!
Footsteps shuffled as Bhima tears open the rival Dussasana’s chest,
Under the firelight, under the brush, her hair washed by that blood
Spread out in fiery points heckling the disrober in an ecstasy flood
Glowed into words and then would be savagely still She smiles at last!
“My nerves are on fire. Yes, fire and pumice.
That Aswatthama25 killed my sleeping sons and my brother!
“Go! Bring him here, alive! I don’t care! Go! O Prince!
There is that rat! I think we are in rats’ alley
Where the dead men lost their bones.
Arjuna! Attack him! Use your head- Brahma Siro namaka Astra!
“What is that noise?”
The wind under the deadly missile!
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“What is that noise now? What is the missile doing?”
Nothing against nothing.
“Do
“Do you know nothing? Do you see nothing? Do you remember?
“Nothing?”
I remember
Those are missiles that take away lives. Lives in the wombs!
You neutralized your weapon, O Arjuna! But Aswatthama failed;
Apandavah- no Pandava progeny! It hit the target! Bull’s eye!
“Are you alive, or not? Is there nothing in your head?
I save you in your mother’s womb! You are Parikshit!”
But
You are born to die
By a snake sneaked into your sanctuary!
The Emperor’s brothers hit harsh the son of a bitch dog
Sarama questions the emperor about the justice lag
O O O O that Janamejaya’s Yag26—
It’s so elegant
So intelligent
“What shall I do now? What shall I do?”
“I Udanka, shall rush out as I am, and call all the serpents,
snakes, pythons, vipers, anacondas and all!
with hands down, so. What shall we do tomorrow?
“What shall we ever do?”
That vile Takshaka snake, in the hot waters now
And if it rains snakes in to sacrificial fire O king!
A close call! Take revenge! He burnt your father Parikshit!
Like a worm in a fruit he appeared at the last minute!
And we shall play a game of chess or dice,
Waiting for a knock upon the death door, pressing lidless eyes.
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HURRY UP PLEASE ITS TIME!
Now Indra may come, make yourself a bit smart.
He’ll want to know what you do with that snake!
To get yourself some teeth; You start the sacrifice,
You have them all out, one by one big and small!
He said, I swear, I will kill all the snakes,
And no more can’t I, if I am given a chance I will kill all!
All the viles and sins – castes, politics, traditions and customs
Those asphyxiating python-ic laws of tradition and modern!
I said, and think of your father at rink! Think of that snake stink!
And if you don’t give it him, who will?- I said.
HURRY UP PLEASE ITS TIME!
Here comes Astika, the relative of Vasuki the snake king,
And Takshak is hidden behind Indra from the beginning!
HURRY UP PLEASE ITS TIME!
The snakes were raining into the fire and becoming ashes
Every magic chant personalized,
Perished the namesake in the fiery flames
HURRY UP PLEASE ITS TIME!
HURRY UP PLEASE ITS TIME!
Goonight Takshaka! Goonight Indra!
Along with Indra you vile Takshaka!
-"Sahendra Takshaka yaanu bruhi!"Come and fall in the sacrificial fire or ire!
Ta ta. Goonight! Goonight!
HURRY UP PLEASE ITS TIME!
No! no! noooooooo! No!
Haste is Waste!
No ! Stop! Stop in the mid air!
Saved by a whisk of hair!
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Good night, remaining snakes, serpents, good night!
Sweet sages, Good night, good night!
Om Sarve Bhavantu Sukhinah
Sarve Santu Nir-Aamayaah
Sarve Bhadraanni Pashyantu
Maa Kashcid-Duhkha-Bhaag-Bhavet27
Om Shaantih! Shaantih!! Shaantih!!!
Om, May All become Happy,
May All be Free from Illness.
May All See what is Auspicious,
May no one Suffer.
Om Peace! Peace!! Peace!!!
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III. The Fire Sermon and the fire test!
Auspicious Sita28, come thou near;
We venerate and worship thee
That thou mayst bless and prosper us
And bring us fruits abundantly.
O goddess, you are the altar’s center in the sacrifice,
The priest’s fee and the honor of the race
Sita to those who hold the plough
And Earth to all living being.

I am the daughter of the earth,
I am Sita, Vaidehi, Maithili, Janaki, Bhoomija
I am the furrow made by the plough
I was found in the furrow by my father while plough-ing his land,
Then who was my real father? O my abductor, my father!
The Pinaka bow of Siva was there! Who can lift it?
He came. He saw and he conquered the bow and broke it!
His delicate fingers touched the strings of the bow and mine!
What a fall! Like waterfall I flowed into him in a stream!
After marriage, we came to Ayodhya.
His step-mother took extreme steps
And an exile of fourteen years in Dandaka forest,
Rama, Lakshmana and me Sita crossed rivers and meadows
Crossed many a land, unheard, many demons, and Rakshasas
The sages and nymphs staged shows all along.
Sweet Sarayu, run softly, till I end my song.
The river bears no chariots, no hermitages,
No boatmen, no water nymphs, no fishermen,
Or other testimony of summer nights. The nymphs are departed.
And their friends, the loitering heirs of divine directors;
Departed, have left no addresses.
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By the waters of Godavari I sat down and wept . . .
When I sent Rama in search of a golden deer
I heard the cries- Ha Lakshmana! Ha Sita!
I cursed and sent our unwilling guard Lakshmana to help Rama
And crossed the Lakshmana’s line to fall into Ravana’s trap!
Sweet Sarayu, run softly till I end my song,
Sweet Sarayu, run softly, for I speak not loud or long.
The demon warrior cut the wings of our Eagle friend Jatau,
And took me to his Lanka and held me as a prisoner!
Hanuman the monkey man managed to find me in the Asoka garden
He gave me his master’s ring, I my Chudamani and a real life story!
-‘ But at my back in a cold blast I hear
The rattle of a crow, and chuckle spread from ear to ear.
My Lord Rama was sleeping in my lap woke up
And saw the cruel crow landing on me to peck at my bosom,
He took a blade of grass and chanted a mantra
It became an arrow of awesome Brahmastra and the crow
Dragging its slimy belly on the rank and file and finally came back
To us and pleaded mercy- I told this incident to Hanuman to check!
Then ensued a great war and my Lord entered the Enemy heart
A setu-bridge across the sea, the destruction of Lanka
The demons flew at high speed and fought gruesome war!
My lord Rama won the war killing them all
Indrajit, Kumbhakarna and Ravana had their final call!
‘O Sita! You are the embodiment of tolerance and forbearance!’My Lord said with down cast eyes
The day chilled in ice round behind the house
And I saw the fire and walked through the fire, unharmed!
We went to Ayodhya victorious and we were happy for a while!
-‘ But at my back in a cold blast I hear
The rattle of a layman, and chuckle spread from ear to ear’.-
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Said Rama-‘ O Brother Lakshmana! The public is suspicious!
The King is the embodiment of purity! This is not auspicious!
Banished from Ayodhya, a pregnant woman
I took shelter in the hermitage of Valmiki sage,
On the banks of Tamasa river and later
I gave birth to Lava and Kusa twins;
Under the sage’s tutelage, Lava and Kusa
Became warriors and educated visionaries!
But at my back from time to time I hear
The sound of horns and cars, which did bring
Rama’s horse and Rama to the hermitage
Rama accepted his children, not looked at me,
But suggested another Agni pariksha- fire test, I declined;
My time has come! I called on my mother!
O the moon shone bright on my mother
And me, her daughter and I left with her!
My children and the womenfolk sang my story
for generations to generations, uninterrupted!
Et O ces voix d’enfants, chantant dans la coupole!
And O those children’s voices singing in the dome!29a
Sweet Sarayu, run softly till I end my song,
Lava built a city- Lava puri- modern Lahore
Kusa’s city is Kasur- Qasur- near Lahore30
Unreal City
Under the brown fog of a war noon
The sun dynasty went down to moon
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The green flag with crescent fluttered everywhere
Many idols lost their glory, the non-disfigurement is rare!
On the banks of Sarayu river, in the city of Ayodhya
Mir Baqi a commander of the Mughal Emperor Babur
Constructed a mosque31 of future controversy and furore!
Babur or Aurangzeb, who ordered the demolition of a temple?
Is it a Buddhist site? Who claimed what?
Why there is so much haste? Why this much hate?
Masjid-i- janmasthan became a mud platform for Rama
and masjid for the most compassionate one;
Now stepped in Nirmohi Akhara with arms and occupied the site!
Who owns what? God only knows! God’s site needed Protection!
Nobody wished to put his finger in the bee-hive
So the premise was divided, One for Ram, the other for Rahim!
An empty platform needs a temple- argued Hindus;
Courts said ‘No’! We allow status quo!
Miracle! One midnight appeared idols of Rama and Sita in the mosque!
Public started pouring and the local government locked the gates!
Where is the key? Aha! Where is the Key?
Some concessions, Mandir yatras, permissions for prayers;
Archaeological Survey of India offered services,
Court divided the premises between three contenders;
On Sixth December nineteen ninety two,
Kar-sevaks demolished a masjid!
Alas! A country went into spasms of pain and prejudice!
All political leaders of that time became
perpetrators one or other way!
The other side responded with Mumbai riots
and Jihadi fights!
Advani. Joshi, Bharati, Vinay Katiyar!
These are court charges!
Unshaken, with a pocket full of dates
Call of the frontier- Sada-e- sarhad,- Delhi - Lahore Bus
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At Wagah border, the parading soldiers looked at one another
Vajpayeee and Sharif sat on the summit of peace!
Both had Lahore lunch, cricket and old wives tales,
But failed to presume Kargil32 and Parliament attack gales!
At Wagah near Lahore, Pakistani Rangers and Indian B S F play,
Exchange rivalry, brotherhood and co-operation of jingoistic display!
At Ganda Singh Wala of Kasur the Pakistani village is all smiles
Hussainwala an Indian village, named after a Muslim, reciprocates!
They asked me in demotic Sanskrit and half Urdu and Arabic,
Why you have borders and waste money for this little pin prick!
I don’t know how to say no! At Bamiyan I lost my Buddha,
At Lahore and Kasur I remember Lava and Kusa,
At Ayodhya I see masjid, At Mecca I see Eswara,
They see the compassionate God, They see idolatry!
What is that we both don’t see? What is that we both see?
We see the past in the rock carvings, we see the past cravings!
We see the present blood baths, we see the battle oaths!
We don’t see the future! We don’t see the future for future generation!
When I will be happy33? Asks Ravana.
-"At the violent hour, I got the power of indestructibility,
When will I be happy?
I am the Lord of Lords! Did I not vanquish all the deities?
My wife is Mandodari, the daughter of the great architect Maya!
My son is the invincible- Megha-naada- the thunder of the clouds!
I am great- grand son of Brahma the god of ultimate knowledge!
An adept I am in Mathematics, science and Ayurveda!
I will move this mountain Kailasa with my bare hands!
Ahhahha! It is shaking, aha! O God! no no! now I can not lift!
What happened? O God! My God! you gave me the power!
And you have taken it away from me, O Lord Siva! Sivoham!
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Now I see you the destroyer, the destroyer of Ego!
THE PRIMORDIAL COSMIC DANCER!"******
And Lord Siva danced in such a rage the universe
wobbled like a bubble, was taken aback!
And it trembled in death rattles as the fire
from His third eye ignited volcanic track,
And the poisonous fumes from the hissing mouth of
His garland serpent creating dark,
And the moonlight rays from His crescent moon
sparkling amidst the matted hair black,
Damad damad damad daman nninada
vadda maravyam! Sivoham!!
Chakara chanda tandavam tanotu nah
sivah Shivam!! Sivoham!!
As the majestic waterfall falls on His neck,
the mystic drum sounds notes of life and death,
As the fire and water flowing in flashing waves
in a hitherto unknown battle of breath width,
As the daughter of the snow mountain moving
in the vortices of energy wheels of mirth,
As the elephant skin fine clothing his body,
the fierce dancer Shiva in His yogic wrath wreath!
Damad damad damad daman
nninada vadda maravyam! Sivoham!!
Chakara chanda tandavam tanotu
nah sivah Shivam! Sivoham!!
When all the gods praying to Him with
their heads touching His lotus feet,
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When those gods’ crowns looked like flowers
in vivid colors trembling at His dancing feat,
When His consort Shakti the primordial Energy
energizing the whole universe from His form,
When His conch neck blackened by the
hidden poison glistening like sky with clouds in storm!
Damad damad damad daman
nninada vadda maravyam! Sivoham!!
Chakara chanda tandavam tanotu
nah sivah Shivam!! Sivoham!!
Who creates, protects and destroys all the
worlds at the beat of His damaru sound speed?
Who burnt the lust the form of cupid love god,
and the three cities of hate, jealousy and greed?
Who destroyed Andhaka the darkness demon
and the cloud elephants and controlled Death?
Who is terrible yet merciful, law maker and breaker,
judge of the sinners of the living earth?
Damad damad damad daman
nninada vadda maravyam! Sivoham!!
Chakara chanda tandavam tanotu nah
sivah Shivam!! Sivoham!!
The pendulum swinging of damaru synthesizing
the planets’ noise into musical answer,
The inverted blue saucer above becoming the
cyan umbrella to that mighty dancer,
The serpent in his neck awakening the
energy serpent from the root vortex at the gonad,
The journey begins and ends with the tandava dance,
the fiercest dance form of the Monad!
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Damad damad damad daman nninada
vadda maravyam! Sivoham!!
Chakara chanda tandavam tanotu nah
sivah Shivam!! Sivoham!!
Dhagad dhagad dhagaj jwala lalaata
patta paavake! Sivoham!!
Smaracchidam puracchidam
bhavacchidam makhacchidam Sivoham!!
Gajacchidam dhakcchidam tamam thakac
chidam bhaje Sivoham!!
Dhimid dhimid dhimid dhvanan
mridanga tunga mangala Sivoham!!
Dhvani krama pravartita prachanda
tandava Sivah Sivoham!!
Siveti mantra mukkaran kadaa sukhi
bhava myaham Sivoham!! Sivoham!!!
******
I saw the third eye opening and releasing the fire of eternity!
I saw the whole world wobbling like burnt tree cinders,
I saw the ring of fire bursting into streams of molten lava wonders,
I saw the total annihilation of the fourteen worlds in uncertainty!
I saw Creation, preservation, destruction, illusion and emancipation!
I Ravana, though blind with fury some times, with ten heads
throbbing between two half- energies, Yin-Yang, gentle and cruel;
I saw Arthanareeswara- the lord who is half-woman
Parangada, Nara-nari, Ammiappan, Man-woman
Purusha- prakriti; Shiva- Sakti, Matter – Energy
Totality that lies beyond duality; homogeneity!
The river sweats
Karnali, tears and tar
The dogs howl
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As I leave Nepalgunj34
To leeward, swing on the lighter plane
The barges wash
Drifting cold winds
Down Green pine trees reach sky
Past the valleys, mountain peaks.
Weialala leia
Wallala leialala
She and me
Beating hearts
The stern was formed
A gilded hut
Red and gold
The brisk swell
She won’t come
Southwest wind
Carried down stream
The peal of bells
There is a temple at Simikot
Lord Shiva smiledWeialala leia
Wallala leialala
“The Helicopter ride was beautiful!
I touched the clouds and I see her drifting
A tear drop slipped, a mountain hooked it,
It is an avalanche of love, you don’t see!
My friends are happy I resumed the journey,
At Taklakot or Hilsa dogs chase your naked back!
Crossing the Karnali River, a hanging bridge lulls you
Beneath, stray dogs bark at one another for territorial supremacy
Then the Visa check by the guards of Nepal and China
On the way to Purang
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I saw Ravana’s lake of Demon- Rakshasa tal, salty and poisonous
To my surprise I saw two birds swimming in that lake
Contrary to the traditional belief! And the starting point of Sutlej!
Oh God ! I saw the mountain! The abode of Shiva for the first time!
Four faces they say- crystal, ruby, gold and lapis lazuli,
Amidst of six mountain ranges, mandala, like lotus flower;
O Precious Snow Mountain! O Gangs Rin-po-che!
O Water’s flower! O nine stacked Swastika!
And the Manasa Sarovara, first created in the mind of Lord Brahma
Four rivers- Ghaghara of Ganges, Sutlej, Brahmaputra, and Indus,
Four religions- Bon, Buddhism, Hinduism and Jainism;
Three times I immersed in the crystal cold waters
I collected pebbles and a flask of water of Manasa Sarovara
Then we reached Darchen,
after that Tarboche- yama dwar- the gateway to Death!
You leave your shirt or something and live afresh!
See! The serene face of Mount Kailasa from the nearest wish!
Kora! Kora! Kora!
Trek to Dirapuk- touching the feet of mount Kailash
Dirapuk to Dolmala pass and to Zuthulpuk
The descent starts!
See the Gauri kund- the bathing ghat of Parvati
Circumambulation completed! The new life!
Then who am I?
Who am I? What reflects in the mirror of my
inner self? Neither mind, nor ego i see alive!
Am i the confluence of the five senses?
Am i the intellect, or the product of elements five?
Am i the pillar of energy? Or the conglomerate of
five vital airs, prana? Or the five sheaths?
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Who am I? Am i the organs of action?
Or the fine alchemy of seven material essences?
I am the Truth, the auspicious bliss and the
love in pure consciousness of tenens locum!
Satyam, Shivam, Sundaram, i am the soul
of the universe and vasudhaiva kutumbakam!
What attributes i have? Neither I have desires,
feelings, likes, illusions or delusions,
Nor i have vices or virtues, pains or pleasures,
accumulated sins or good liaisons!
Neither I need magic chants, rituals,
sacrifices nor am I the seer, seeing or the sight!
Who am I? I am not death, no fear of death!
About my existence i have no doubt even slight!
I am the Truth, the auspicious bliss and the
love in pure consciousness of one locum!
Satyam, Shivam, Sundaram, i am the
universe and vasudhaiva kutumbakam !
Who am I? I have no discrimination on the basis of birth,
i have no father no mother no birth!
Neither i have friends, relatives, teachers or
disciples, devotees or enemies of worth!
I have no attributes, no form, no attachments,
no wishes, no ramblings for liberation!
Who am I? I am everything, Everywhere, every time,
always in equilibrium, no elation!
I am the Truth, the auspicious bliss and the
love in pure consciousness of tenens locum!
Satyam, Shivam, Sundaram, i am the soul of the
universe and vasudhaiva kutumbakam!
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Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the green card kingdom.
Blessed are those who mourn: for they will be the refugees without borders.
Blessed are the meek: for they will be wandering on the earth.
Blessed are those who hunger and thirst: for they will be filled with crumbs.
Blessed are the merciful: for they will be shown soap operas.
Blessed are the pure in heart: for they will see presidents in utopia.
Blessed are the peacemakers: for they will be called to the children of God.
Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness sake: for
theirs is the kingdom of guns and bullets.
Blessed are you when others revile you and persecute you and utter
all kinds of evil against you falsely on my account. Rejoice and be
glad, for your reward in heaven is great, for so they persecuted the
prophets who were before you.
You are the salt and light of the earth. Let your light shine before others,
I am the light of the world. Search for the lamp under bushel! 35

‘Sabbam bhikkave adittam’36
Bhikkus all is burning!
I am the burning soul, the burnishing sword!
Burning burning burning burning
O Lord Thou pluckest me out
O Lord Thou pluckest
Burning in haste,
“With the fire of passion, say I, with the fire of hatred, with the fire of infatuation.”

Burning in haste!
Haste is Waste!
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IV. Death by Water
(If I were called in
To construct a religion
I should make use of water-Philip Larkin)

On the Sea coast of Turkey
The first philosopher Thales was ponderingWater for him, the ultimate reality!
A rich mixture of water
Carbon dioxide, Methane and Ammonia,
Primordial soup in the primeval sea
Gave life a chance
A chain reaction in the waters of life!
A maverick Compound,
Two Hydrogen and one Oxygen in a covalent bond,
Ears on a rabbit’s head
A network of nimble molecules
An unpredictable universal solvent!
Who sculpted the shape of earth?
Who filled those large basins?
Rills, rivulets, streams and rivers,
Puddles, ponds, lakes and seas,
Many skills of an engineer!
Rivers, lakes and slow seas,
Have their own spirits- ‘Vodyanoi’ –
Ugly, slime covered and green bearded envoy,
His drunken moods dictate storms and tides!
Self destruction- the modern man’s modus operandi
Blood and soot filling the life lines
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Countless proboscises sucking underground stores
The making of electric power from captive torrents
Rampant pollution rupturing the vessels
Water sequestrated and imprisoned in plastic packets
Pure water is now a rare privilege!
The vanishing act of lakes and ponds
Rivers becoming rich sewers
Seas covered with thick oil slicks
The muddy demise of the mighty streams
Oceans yielding overnight deserts
Blood clots blocking the arteries of the earth!
Industrialization and urbanization,
Twin sins of modernization,
Poverty and population explosion
Twin sons of exploitation,
The widening gap between haves and have-nots,
Neither oil nor gold, but water
The bone of contention of future warfare!
The Piscean age is over!
Religious fish swam in the troubled waters
Venus and Cupid made their exit,
Now, the Age of Aquarius
Water bearer is watching us
Saving water saves mankind
Otherwise, Doomsday is not far behind!
Arrested on the crown of His thick matted hair
The low-jump from Heaven on to the head of the First God
The docile journey on silver snows, on to the earth,
In and out of Jahnava sage’s mouth and nose
To the ocean and into the underworld
An arduous journey, to bless the burnt Sagara children,
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The goddess Ganges brought from Heaven by Bhagiratha37,
A saga of man’s struggle and endeavor,
A legend of water! The Ganga River!
A river that feeds five hundred million people,
Provides water across eleven states to forty percent of population,
It is the river Ganges, the fifth most polluted river in the world!
Human wastes, industrial wastes and the traditional tastes
All made not only Ganga but all the rivers and lakes into cesspools
And nobody knows bathing in them remove sins or not,
But sick become more sick and the healthy ones sicker!
O Devotee or Atheist!

Man is water!38
O you who turn the wheel and look to
windward in prayer,
Consider Ganges, who was once as holy
and clear as the divine prayer!
All wastes dumped in haste!
Haste is Waste! Water waste!

WASTE IS DEATH!
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V. What the Thunder Said!
Om Purnamadah purnamidam
Purnat purnamudacyate
Purnasya purnamadaya
Purnameva vasisyate!
Om santih, santih, santih!39
Here is a radical thinker
Who goes beyond thinking;
He is infinite and full,
He is the void and null!
Nanda wished to perform Indra Yaga
Approached Sri Krishna40 to have some talk
‘O dear son ! It is our ancient tradition
Every year we carry out this function.
Yajna pleases Indra, then
Indra sends clouds to give us rain,
With rain, grass grows in abundance
Which makes cattle grow and survive
With cows, our riches and prosperity.
Then Krishna explained them in detail-"Our past actions dictate our present lives,
Why performing a holy sacrifice to that unknown Indra?
Let us this time worship the forest and the hill
The providers of grass and shelter for our cattle!"Accepting the advice of Sri Krishna
Elders and young ones worshipped the gigantic hill
Circumambulating it and offered
Food, fruits, porridges, drinks and other eatables
Krishna in that shape of illusive Govardhana hill
Consumed all the food that was offered
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Making the members of that clan
To believe the hill as a mysterious deity
Learning about this perfidiousness
Indra got angry, and ordered Samvarthaka clouds
To rain incessantly in storms and hail stones
To kill the cows, cowherds and the cowherds man!
Ignited by Indra, the Samvarthaka clouds
Released by the power of the thunderbolt, Indra’s weapon
The great winds directing them, reached Brindavanam
And occupied the whole sky, the solar system,
The divine world and all cardinal directions
Not even allowing a ray of light to peep in!
Like oceans over flowing the crags and the great waters
Surging from the hole of the cosmic egg pitcher
Made by Trivikrama with His third foot
The un-interrupted rains with hail storms
Thunderbolts and lightning made the whole area
Inundated with water and it looked like an endless sea.
-"Cows, young ones bellowed in fear
Some lost consciousness, some suffered broken limbs
Thunders, deep rumbling sounds and great noises
Suffused them deaf and dumbstruck
After the lightning flashed on sweaty faces
After the creaky silence in the orchards
After the agony in stony caves
The shouting and the crying
Trees and vines and reverberation
Of thunder of spring over distant mountains
He who was living appears now dead
We who were living are now dying
With little patience and no mercy!"Cows and calves, bulls, cowherds and all
Prayed Krishna for protection and preservation
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Consoling and comforting them all with His kind words
Krishna lifted that Govardhana hill with his right hand.
The Lord of Lords who plays ball with cosmic egg
Lifted that small hill, like a light weight parasol!
‘Come ! o mother ! come on my dear pa !
Come and stay under this umbrella,
Don’t hesitate and doubt my strength !
Even if the great sky falls on this parasol
My hand doesn’t tremble and stays still!’
Believing Him as ever, all of them stayed
Beneath that unique, peculiar parasol without fear
Seven days and nights, it rained in continuous pour
Sri Krishna not tired but Indra did,
So, in disbelief and with deflated ego
Indra retreated back with all his retinue.
Sun came bright and shining
Water levels reached normal
All people applauded Krishna
While he replaced the hill in its place!
If there were waters
And no rock
As if there were skull rock
Like in Kurukshetra or Golgotha and also water
And water of life
A live spring that touched the lips of a warrior
That grand old man41 on the bed of arrows
A pool among the rocks
Another tired warrior42 tried to hide in a lake
But his nemesis wooed him out of water!
If there were the sound of water only
Not the cicada or toads or frogs croaking
And dry grass singing lullabies to the to be dead!

40

There is the empty temple, only the battered home.
It has no windows, and the main door swings,
Dry bones can harm no one. The idol was silent!
Only a cock perched on the roof-tree cried thrice!
Co co rico, Co co rico, Co co rico!
They all denied the truth!
A flash of lightning hit that bard! Then a damp gust
Bringing rain, rain and rain!
He was on the cross43
I thirst- he cried
No sound of water over a rock
No hermit-thrush sang in the olive or pine trees
Drip drop drip drop drop drop drop
Blood from his wounds, but there is no water!
Who is the last one who walked always beside you?
When I count, there are only you and I together
But when I look ahead up the white road to uphill,
There is always another one walking beside you!
Is it a dog or a god that followed you to the end?
They put a sponge soaked in vinegar on a sprig of hyssop
And put it up to his mouth.
He received it and bowed his head,
And said,-‘ It is finished’- tetelestai!
What are these mushroom clouds?
Who ignited these mustard gas floods?
Who are those hooded hordes swarming?
Over endless pains, stumbling on cracked teeth,
Ringed by the yellow horizons and scalded bodies
What is that dead city over the Skull Mountains?
Racks and reforms and bursts in the violent air
Falling towers
Hiroshima, Nagasaki, Jerusalem, Athens, Alexandria,
Vienna, London, Delhi, Lahore,…….
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Unreal Treaty
A ghastly war woman drew her long serpentine hair out tight
And fiddled thunder sounds on those gun strings
And baths with bloody faces in the crimson violet light
Thistles and thorns, and nailed their swings
And cracked crown downward down a bracketed wall
And upside down in air were Trisanku towers
Toiling reminiscent hells, that kept the hours idle
And machine guns sang empty psalms and exhausted rhymes.
The sky over Judea darkened for three hours,
Noon to mid- afternoon the darkness enveloped the noon!
The veil of the temple was torn from top to bottom,
Earth roared, rocks split and graves opened their mouths!
Then they all the three- deities, men and demonsapproached the creator and pleaded for knowledge!
He said but one word- ‘Da’
Do you understand what I say?- He asked them.
Like thunder coming from the clouds- Da, Da, Da44!
Then they all said – yes, yes, yes!
The developed countries, like deities, have every thing
For them Da- is Damyata- restrain yourself!
The developing countries, like human beings, are greedy,
For them Da- is Datta- give in charity!
The under developed countries, like demons,
are barbarous and cruel,
For them Da- is Dayadhvam- be merciful!
DA
Datta: I give in charity! what have we given?
DA
Dayadhvam: I have possessed the key of mercy!

42

DA
Damyata: I restrain myself from the vile pleasures!
I sat upon the shore
Looking for the prophet to come to me
Walking on the sea! I can wait!
Even if it takes my life time!
I heard the thunder speaking!
The lightning struck me thrice!
The clouds are emptying their pots of water!
The Sun is brighter in his glory!
-"But, what need is there? O human!
With a single ray of myself on,
I pervade and sustain this entire universe all along!
This universe is my uni-verse in my divine song!"Then I realized the truth
Covered by the clouds of His effulgence!
Hiranmayena patrena
Satyasyapihitam mukham
Tat tvam pusann apavrnu
Satya dharmaya drstaye!45
God is Truth
Truth is God!
Datta. Dayadhvam. Damyata.
Aum Shantih! Shantih!!
✤✤✤✤✤
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Shantih!!!
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NOTES
(wiki source)
Eliot’s original title for the poem was He do the Policemen in Different
Voices, a reference to Our Mutual Friend by Charles Dickens, and is a
comment on the skill of Sloppy in reading out Court cases from the
newspapers. Probably originates with Malory’s Morte d’Arthur. A poem
strikingly similar in theme and language called Waste Land, written by
Madison Cawein, was published in 1913.
(http://eliotswasteland.tripod.co; M. H. Abrams et al., eds., The Norton
Anthology of English Literature, 6th ed., vol. 2 (NY: Norton, 1993). A Guide
to the Selected Poems of T.S. Eliot by B. C. Southam)
Epigraph I have seen with my own eyes the Sibyl hanging in a jar, and
when the boys asked her “What do you want?” She answered, “I want to
die.” Petronius, SatyriconThe Cumaean Sibyl was the most famous of the Sibyls, the prophetic
old women of Greek mythology; she guided Aeneas through Hades in the
Aeneid. She had been granted immortality by Apollo, but because she forgot
to ask for perpetual youth, she shrank into withered old age and her authority
declined.
The Yaksha asked, “Who is truly happy? What is the greatest
wonder? Whereupon Yudhishthira replied, “He who has no debts is
truly happy. Day after day countless people die. Yet the living wish
to live forever. O Lord, what can be a greater wonder? “.Mahabharata- Aranya Parva Yaksha prasna(sections: 310-324)
Dedication - IL MIGLIOR FABBRO -The better craftsman.DANTE (Purgatorio xxvi, 117)
Explanation of the title- The Waste Land
Not only the title, but the plan and a good deal of the incidental
symbolism of the poem were suggested by Miss Jessie L. Weston’s book on
the Grail legend: From Ritual to Romance (Macmillan The Golden Bough;
I have used especially the two volumes Adonis, Attis, Osiris. Anyone who is
acquainted with these works will immediately recognize in the poem certain
references to vegetation ceremonies. (T.S. Eliot)
Explanation of the title- The Haste Land
The Partition was a highly controversial arrangement, and remains a
cause of much tension on the Indian subcontinent today. According to Allen
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McGrath many British leaders including the British Viceroy, Mountbatten,
were unhappy over the partition of India. Lord Mountbatten of Burma had
not only been accused of rushing the process through, but also is alleged to
have influenced the Radcliffe Line in India’s favour. The commission took
longer to decide on a final boundary than on the partition itself. Thus the two
nations were granted their independence even before there was a defined
boundary between them.
Some critics allege that British haste led to increased cruelties during
the Partition. Because independence was declared prior to the actual Partition,
it was up to the new governments of India and Pakistan to keep public order.
No large population movements were contemplated; the plan called for
safeguards for minorities on both sides of the new border. It was a task at
which both states failed. There was a complete breakdown of law and order;
many died in riots, massacre, or just from the hardships of their flight to
safety. What ensued was one of the largest population movements in recorded
history. According to Richard Symonds, at the lowest estimate, half a million
people perished and twelve million became homeless.
However, many argue that the British were forced to expedite the
Partition by events on the ground. Once in office, Mountbatten quickly
became aware that if Britain were to avoid involvement in a civil war, which
seemed increasingly likely, there was no alternative to partition and a hasty
exit from India. Law and order had broken down many times before Partition,
with much bloodshed on both sides. A massive civil war was looming by the
time Mountbatten became Viceroy. After the Second World War, Britain had
limited resources, perhaps insufficient to the task of keeping order. Another
viewpoint is that while Mountbatten may have been too hasty he had no real
options left and achieved the best he could under difficult circumstances.
The historian Lawrence James concurs that in 1947 Mountbatten was left
with no option but to cut and run. The alternative seemed to be involvement
in a potentially bloody civil war from which it would be difficult to get out.
Conservative elements in England consider the partition of India to be
the moment that the British Empire ceased to be a world power, following
Curzon’s dictum: “the loss of India would mean that Britain drop straight
away to a third rate power.”
Venkat Dhulipala rejects the idea that the British divide and rule policy
was responsible for partition and elaborates on the perspective that Pakistan
was popularly imagined as a sovereign Islamic state or a ‘New Medina’, as
a potential successor to the defunct Turkish caliphate and as a leader and
protector of the entire Islamic world. Islamic scholars debated over creating
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Pakistan and its potential to become a true Islamic state. The majority of
Barelvis supported the creation of Pakistan. and believed that any cooperation with Hindus would be counter productive. Most Deobandis, who
were led by Maulana Husain Ahmad Madani, were opposed to the creation
of Pakistan and the two-nation theory. According to them Muslims and Hindus
could be one nation.
I. THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD (The Resurrection of the Dread)
-‘I told them the Truth,
They tortured me and offered
Three bullets in my chest’- He said.
Mahatma Gandhi, was assassinated on 30 January 1948 by Nathuram
Godse at Birla House (now Gandhi Smriti) in New Delhi. Gandhi had just
climbed up the steps of a raised lawn behind Birla House where he conducted
his multi-faith prayer meetings, when he was shot by Godse. Godse stepped
out from the crowd and into Gandhi’s path, and fired three bullets at pointblank range. Gandhi fell to the ground.
1.

April is the cruellest month because the life and colour of spring throws
one’s depression into stark relief and forces painful memories to surface.
August brought sorrows in 1947 along with freedom.

2.

Radcliffe line- The Radcliffe Line was published on 17 August 1947 as
a boundary demarcation line between India and Pakistan upon
the Partition of India. It was named after its architect, Sir Cyril Radcliffe,
who, as chairman of the Border Commissions, was charged with equitably
dividing 175,000 square miles (450,000 km2) of territory with 88 million
people. Today its western side still serves as the Indo-Pakistani border and
the eastern side serves as the India-Bangladesh border.

3.

The Partition of India was the division of British India in 1947 which
accompanied the creation of two independent dominions, India and
Pakistan. The Dominion of India is today the Republic of India, and
the Dominion of Pakistan is today Islamic Republic of Pakistan and
People’s Republic of Bangladesh. The partition involved the division
of two provinces, Bengal and the Punjab, based on district-wise Hindu
or Muslim majorities. The boundary demarcating India and Pakistan
became known as the Radcliffe Line. It also involved the division of
the British Indian Army, the Royal Indian Navy, the Indian Civil
Service, the railways, and the central treasury, between the two new
dominions. The partition was set forth in the Indian Independence Act
1947 and resulted in the dissolution of the British Raj, as the British

52

government there was called. The two self-governing countries of
Pakistan and India legally came into existence at midnight on 14–15
August 1947.
The partition displaced between 10 and 12 million people along
religious lines, creating overwhelming refugee crises in the newly
constituted dominions; there was large-scale violence, with estimates
of loss of life accompanying or preceding the partition disputed and
varying between several hundred thousand and two million. The violent
nature of the partition created an atmosphere of hostility and suspicion
between India and Pakistan that plagues their relationship to the present.
4.

The two-nation theory -Dô-qaumî nanariyaa– Dvi-rashtra siddhanta,
-is the ideology that the primary identity and unifying denominator of
Muslims in the Indian subcontinent is their religion, rather than their
language or ethnicity, and therefore Indian Hindus and Muslims are
two distinct nations, regardless of ethnic or other commonalities. The
two-nation theory was a founding principle of the Pakistan Movement
(i.e. the ideology of Pakistan as a Muslim nation-state in South Asia),
and the partition of India in 1947. The ideology that religion is the
determining factor in defining the nationality of Indian Muslims was
undertaken by Muhammad Ali Jinnah, who termed it as the awakening
of Muslims for the creation of Pakistan. It is also a source of inspiration
to several Hindu nationalist organisations, with causes as varied as the
redefinition of Indian Muslims as non-Indian foreigners and secondclass citizens in India, the expulsion of all Muslims from India,
establishment of a legally Hindu state in India, prohibition of
conversions to Islam, and the promotion of conversions or reconversions
of Indian Muslims to Hinduism. There are varying interpretations of
the two-nation theory, based on whether the two postulated nationalities
can coexist in one territory or not, with radically different implications.
One interpretation argued for sovereign autonomy, including the right
to secede, for Muslim-majority areas of the Indian subcontinent, but
without any transfer of populations (i.e. Hindus and Muslims would
continue to live together). A different interpretation contends that
Hindus and Muslims constitute “two distinct, and frequently
antagonistic ways of life, and that therefore they cannot coexist in
one nation.” In this version, a transfer of populations (i.e. the total
removal of Hindus from Muslim-majority areas and the total removal
of Muslims from Hindu-majority areas) is a desirable step towards a
complete separation of two incompatible nations that “cannot coexist
in a harmonious relationship
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5.

Let us make no mistake about it. The issue is now or never. Either we
live or perish forever. The future is ours, if we live up to our faith. It
does not lie in the lap of the gods: it rests in our own hands. We alone
can make or mar it. The history of the last century is full of open
warnings to us, and they are as plain as were ever given to any nation.
Shall it be said of us that we ignored all those warnings, betrayed our
ancient nationhood into the Indian Federation, and let our Islamic
heritage perish throughout the Sub-continent of India?-

-Full text of the pamphlet “Now or Never,” published by Choudhary Rahmat
Ali as “Founder of Pakistan National Movement,” in which the word
“Pakistan” appears to have been used for the first time in a document
(1933)
— Rahmat Ali (Choudhary ); Mohd. Aslam Khan (Khattak); Sheikh Mohd.
Sadiq (Sahibzada); Inayat Ullah Khan (of Charsaddah)
6.

The Quit India Movement (Bhârat Chodo Ândolan), or the India
August Movement (August Kranti), was a civil disobedience
movement launched at the Bombay session of the All-India Congress
Committee or more simply by Gandhi ji (Mahatma Gandhi) on 8 August
1942, during World War II, demanding an end to British Rule of
India The Cripps Mission had failed, and on 8 August 1942, Gandhi
made a call to Do or Die in his Quit India speech delivered in Bombay
at the Gowalia Tank Maidan. The All-India Congress Committee
launched a mass protest demanding what Gandhi called “An Orderly
British Withdrawal” from India. Even though it was wartime, the British
were prepared to act. Almost the entire leadership of the INC was
imprisoned without trial within hours of Gandhi’s speech. Most spent
the rest of the war in prison and out of contact with the masses. The
British had the support of the Viceroy’s Council (which had a majority
of Indians), of the All India Muslim League, the princely states,
the Indian Imperial Police, the British Indian Army and the Indian Civil
Service. Many Indian businessmen profiting from heavy wartime
spending did not support Quit India Movement. Many students paid
more attention to Subhas Chandra Bose, who was in exile and
supporting the Axis Powers. The only outside support came from the
Americans, as President Franklin D. Roosevelt pressured Prime
Minister Winston Churchill to give in to some of the Indian demands.
The Quit India campaign was effectively crushed. The British refused
to grant immediate independence, saying it could happen only after
the war had ended.
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7.

Direct Action Day (16 August 1946), also known as the Great
Calcutta Killings, was a day of widespread riot and manslaughter
between Hindus and Muslims in the city of Calcutta (now known as
Kolkata) in the Bengal province of British India. The day also marked
the start of what is known as The Week of the Long Knives. The ‘Direct
Action’ was announced by the Muslim League Council to show the
strength of Muslim feelings both to British and Congress because
Muslims feared that if the British just pulled out, Muslims would surely
suffer at the hands of overwhelming Hindu majority, which resulted in
the worst communal riots that British India had seen. The Muslim
League and the Indian National Congress were the two largest political
parties in the Constituent Assembly of India in the 1940s. The 1946
Cabinet Mission to India for planning of the transfer of power from
the British Raj to the Indian leadership proposed an initial plan of
composition of the new Dominion of India and its government.
However, soon an alternative plan to divide the British Raj into a Hindumajority India and a Muslim-majority Pakistan was proposed by the
Muslim League. The Congress rejected the alternative proposal
outright. The Muslim League planned a general strike (hartal) on 16
August, terming it as Direct Action Day, to protest this rejection and
assert its demand for a separate Muslim homeland.

8.

In law and government, de jure (; Latin: de iure, “in law”) describes
practices that are legally recognized by official laws. In contrast, de
facto (“in fact” or “in practice”) describes situations that are generally
known to exist in reality, even if not legally authorized.
Although Choudhry Rahmat Ali had in 1933 produced a pamphlet,
Now or never, in which the term “Pakistan”, “the land of the pure”,
comprising the Punjab, North West Frontier Province (Afghania),
Kashmir, Sindh, and Balochistan, was coined for the first time, the
pamphlet did not attract political attention. A little later, a Muslim
delegation to the Parliamentary Committee on Indian Constitutional
Reforms gave short shift to the Pakistan idea, calling it “chimerical
and impracticable”.
With the outbreak of World War II in 1939, the viceroy, Lord Linlithgow,
declared war on India’s behalf without consulting Indian leaders, leading
the Congress provincial ministries to resign in protest. The Muslim
League, which functioned under state patronage, in contrast, organized
“Deliverance Day,” celebrations (from Congress dominance) and
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supported Britain in the war effort, When Linlithgow, met with
nationalist leaders, he gave the same status to Jinnah as he did to Gandhi,
and a month later described the Congress as a “Hindu organization.”
In March 1940, in the League’s annual three-day session in Lahore,
Jinnah gave a two-hour speech in English, in which were laid out the
arguments of the Two-nation theory, stating, in the words of historians
Talbot and Singh, that “Muslims and Hindus ... were irreconcilably
opposed monolithic religious communities and as such no settlement
could be imposed that did not satisfy the aspirations of the former.”
On the last day of its session, the League passed, what came to be
known as the Lahore Resolution, sometimes also “Pakistan Resolution”,
demanding that “the areas in which the Muslims are numerically in
majority as in the North-Western and Eastern zones of India should be
grouped to constitute independent states in which the constituent units
shall be autonomous and sovereign.” Though it had been founded more
than three decades earlier, the League would gather support among
South Asian Muslims only during the Second World War.
9.

Asatoma Sadgamaya is a Shanti Mantra (Mantra of peace), it is taken
from Brihadaranyaka Upanishads (1.3.28). It is used as a prayer in
Indian schools, during spiritual/ religious gatherings , social events
and other times; it is believed that the recitation of these verses bring
peace.
asato mâ sad gamaya,
tamaso mâ jyotir gamaya,
mrtyor mâ amrtan gamaya
Lead me from falsehood to truth,
Lead me from darkness to light,
Lead me from death to the immortality

10. The Durand Line is the 2,430-kilometre (1,510 mi) international
border between Pakistan and Afghanistan. It was established in 1896
between Sir Mortimer Durand, a British diplomat and civil servant of
the British Raj, and Abdur Rahman Khan, the Afghan Amir, to fix the
limit of their respective spheres of influence and improve diplomatic
relations and trade. Afghanistan was considered by the British as an
independent princely state at the time, although the British controlled
its foreign affairs and diplomatic relations. The single-page agreement,
dated 12 November 1893, contains seven short articles, including a
commitment not to exercise interference beyond the Durand Line. A
joint British-Afghan demarcation survey took place starting from 1894,
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covering some 800 miles of the border.[2][3] Established towards the
close of the “Great Game”, the resulting line established Afghanistan
as a buffer zone between British and Russian interests in the region.
The line, as slightly modified by the Anglo-Afghan Treaty of 1919,
was inherited by Pakistan in 1947 following its independence.
11.

A mock Egyptian name (suggested to Eliot by ‘Sesostris, the Sorceress
of Ecbatana’, the name assumed by a character in Aldous Huxley’s
novel Crome Yellow who dresses up as a gypsy to tell fortunes at a
fair). In this version Religion is described as Madam Religiosa and
various religions are symbolically represented.

12. Alan Kurdi (Kurdish: Alan Kurdîý), initially reported as Aylan Kurdi,
was a three-year-old Syrian boy of Kurdish ethnic background whose
image made global headlines after he drowned on 2 September 2015
in the Mediterranean Sea. He and his family were Syrian refugees trying
to reach Europe amid the European refugee crisis .
Photographs of his body were taken by Turkish journalist Nilüfer Demir
and quickly spread around the world, prompting international responses.
Because Kurdî’s family had reportedly been trying to reach Canada,
his death and the wider refugee crisis immediately became an issue in
the 2015 Canadian federal election.
13. The Tashkent Declaration was a peace agreement between India and
Pakistan signed on 10 January 1966 that resolved the Indo-Pakistani
War of 1965. Peace had been achieved on 23 September by the
intervention of the great powers who pushed the two nations to cease
fire, afraid the conflict could escalate and draw in other powers. The
agreement was criticized in India because it did not contain a no-war
pact or any renunciation of guerrilla warfare in Kashmir.
After signing the agreement, Indian Prime Minister Lal Bahadur Shastri
died mysteriously in Tashkent.
In accordance with the Tashkent Declaration, talks at the ministerial
level were held on 1 and 2 March 1966. Despite the fact that these
talks were unsuccessful, diplomatic exchange continued throughout
the spring and summer. No result was achieved out of these talks, as
there was a difference of opinion over the Kashmir issue. Euphoria
had built up during the 1965 war, which had led to the development of
a public perception that Pakistan was going to win the war. News of
the Tashkent Declaration shocked the people who were expecting
something different. Things further worsened as Ayub Khan refused to
comment and went into seclusion instead announcing the reasons for
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signing the agreement. Demonstrations and rioting erupted at various
places throughout Pakistan. In order to dispel the anger and misgiving
of the people, Ayub Khan decided to lay the matter before the people
by addressing the nation on 14 January. It was the difference over
Tashkent Declaration, which eventually led to the removal of Z. A.
Bhutto from Ayub’s government, who later on launched his own party,
called the Pakistan People’s Party. Although Ayub Khan was able to
satisfy the misgiving of the people, the Tashkent Declaration greatly
damaged his image and was one of the factors that led to his downfall.
The Indo-Pakistani War of 1965 was a culmination of skirmishes
that took place between April 1965 and September 1965 between
Pakistan and India. The conflict began following Pakistan’s Operation
Gibraltar, which was designed to infiltrate forces into Jammu and
Kashmir to precipitate an insurgency against Indian rule. India retaliated
by launching a full-scale military attack on West Pakistan. The
seventeen-day war caused thousands of casualties on both sides and
witnessed the largest engagement of armored vehicles and the largest
tank battle since World War II. Hostilities between the two countries
ended after a United Nations mandated ceasefire was declared following
diplomatic intervention by the Soviet Union and the United States,
and the subsequent issuance of the Tashkent Declaration
14. Smiling Buddha.- (MEA designation: Pokhran-I) was the assigned
code name of India’s first successful nuclear bomb test on 18 May
1974. The bomb was detonated on the army base, Pokhran Test Range
(PTR), in Rajasthan by the Indian Army under the supervision of several
key Indian generals. Pokhran-I was also the first confirmed nuclear
weapons test by a nation outside the five permanent members of the
United Nations Security Council. Officially, the Indian Ministry of
External Affairs (MEA) claimed this test was a “peaceful nuclear
explosion”, but it was an accelerated nuclear program.
The Nuclear testing series programme of Pakistan -refers to an active
military programme directed towards the development of techniques
of experimenting nuclear forces and further investigations of the blast
effects. The programme was suggested and idealized by Munir Ahmad
Khan– chairman of Pakistan Atomic Energy Commission (PAEC)– as
early as 1977.
First subcritical tests were carried out in 1983 by the PAEC, codename
as Kirana-I, continued until the 1990s under Prime Minister Benazir
Bhutto.. Further claims of conducting subcritical tests at Kahuta were
made in 1984 by KRL but were dismissed by the government. Due to
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amid tensions arisen with BJP-led government under Prime Minister
Atal Vajpayee’s decision of Pokhran-II– codename of India’s nuclear
tests in 1998. The PML government led by Prime Minister Nawaz Sharif
authorized the programme jointly under PAEC and KRL, assisted by
Corps of Engineers in 1998. There were six nuclear tests performed
under this programme: codename: Chagai-I and Chagai-II. After the
Prime Minister Atal Vajpayee paying a state visit to Pakistan to meet
with Prime Minister Nawaz Sharif, both countries signed a nuclear
testing control treaty, the Lahore Declaration in 1999.
15. PNS Ghazi (previously USS Diablo (SS-479: Ghazi), was a Tenchclass diesel-electric and the first fast-attack submarine of Pakistan Navy
(PN), leased from the United States in 1963. She served in the United
States Navy from 1945 to 1963 and was loaned to Pakistan under the
Security Assistance Program (SAP) on a four-year lease after Ayub
administration successfully negotiating with the Kennedy administration
for the procurement. ] In 1964, she joined the Pakistan Navy and saw
the military actions in the Indo-Pakistani theaters in 1965 and, later in
1971 the submarine was wrecked due to malfunction. In 1968, Ghazi
executed a circumnavigation of Africa and southern parts of Europe
through the Indian Ocean to the Atlantic Ocean due to the closure of
the Suez Canal in order to be refit and update the submarine’s computers
at Gölcük, Turkey. The submarine could be armed with up to ~28 Mk.14
torpedoes as well as had capability of mine-laying added as part of her
refit. Starting from being the only submarine in the Indo-Pakistani war
of 1965, Ghazi remained the Pakistan Navy’s flagship submarine until
she sank under mysterious circumstances near India’s eastern coast
while conducting the naval operations en route to the Bay of Bengal.
While the Indian Navy credits Ghazi’s sinking to its destroyer
INS Rajput,. the Pakistani military oversights stated that “the submarine
sank due to either an internal explosion or accidental detonation of
mines being laid by the submarine off the Visakhapatnam harbour”
with neutral sources confirming that Rajput was still in its port when
the submarine sank
16.

Hypocrite reader! - my doppelganger - my brother!
V. Baudelaire, Preface to Fleurs du Mal.
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II.

A GAME OF CHESS (A Game of Dice and Prejudice)

17.

The game is traditionally called Dyut or Chaupar . It is similar to
Ludo. The game however had different rules including staking wealth.
Kshatriyas (those of royal families) used to have a pact that they can
however never refuse to play Dyut. Hence this led to the fall of Yudhistir
who could not leave the game mid-way. Shakuni is said to have magical
dices which fell according to its master’s wishes. There is a conflict as
it may be possible that he was a shrewd dice player and that his expertise
on dices made him throw correct numbers.
Draupadi, the common wife of the Pandavas was tricked to be gambled
away by Yudhisthir. On losing her, she was redeemed of her royal
Emperess status to a lowly slave status. Duryodhan ordered his slaves
to inform Draupadi as to leave the Queens’ chambers and relocate to
Hastinapur’s slave chambers. Draupadi who was menstruating that day
refused to subject to as she was residing then at the Royal bath.
Infuriated Duryodhan immediately ordered his brother Dushasana to
drag her to the court. In the court then were present many of the revered
seniors like the family’s sire Bheeshma, the masters of the princes Drona
and Kripa, and also the King Dhritarashtra. According to Indian
traditions, it was highly offensive to see a woman half dressed, that too
a royal lady and a Queen. Draupadi was the family’s daughter-in-law.
Therefore, it was an utter disgrace for such lady to be summoned thus
in the court. She pleaded Dushasana not to touch her, but he dragged
her with her hairs forcibly all the way through the palace. She was clad
in an Ekavastra (one piece attire, a long saree without the other subcloths), stained in blood with disheveled hairs.
Draupadi questioned the assembly about her dishonor on which no
one raised their voice. The learned Vidura tried to save her but she was
mostly mocked over her chastity. The mighty Karna ridiculed “this
woman however has many husbands, therefore it must be that she isn’t
chaste. Thus bringing a woman in an Ekavastra or completely naked
makes no difference!” On this note, Dushasana forcibly disrobed
Draupadi in public.
Draupadi was however saved from being completely naked. She prayed
to the almighty when she was being disrobed. Her saree never ended
and at last Dushasana himself gave up of fatigue and shame. It is seen
as Lord Krishna saved her grace by sending a never ending cloth.
This vile act of the Kauravas is still remembered and ridiculed as a
proverb in the Indian society over the safety of women. The Game of
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Dice hence became the ground where the seeds of the cataclysmic
Kurukshetra war was first sown. The then helpless Pandava brothers
swore to themselves to avenge their wife’s dishonor. The second
Panadava brother Bhima swore to kill all the true brothers of
Duryodhana (the 100 Kaurava brothers). Duryodhan had mocked on
Draupadi showing his thigh (as an invitation for her to sit over). Bhima
hence swore to break the thigh of Duryodhan. He also swore to rip off
the arms of Dusshasan as they had dared to touch Draupadi’s hair.
Draupadi swore to never tie her hairs until they are washed in
Dushasana’s blood. Bhima promised to bring her the blood of
Dusshassan’s chest. Arjun, the third Pandava brother swore to kill Karna
who had dared badmouthed Draupadi. And lastly Sahadeva, the fifth
brother swore to kill Shakuni whom he thought to have been the root
of all the chaos.
The pandavas were sent on an exile of twelve years and an extra one
year in incognito. In case they are caught during their time in incognito
they would reprise their exile again for next twelve years and this cycle
may go on. The Pandavas however successfully finish their exile and
return to reprise their status as rulers. Duryodhan rejects to abide by
his promises which breaks the Kurukshetra War in which the entire
race is wiped out. All the pandavas fulfil their oaths and Draupadi is
washed in Dusshassan’s blood. Of the great war with millions of
warriors, elephants, horses only ten people survive, prominently the
five Pandavas who won the war. Yudhistir is then crowned as the
emperor.
18. Nala- Damayanti.-, a character in a love story found in the Vana Parva
book of the Mahabharata, and other Hindu texts by many authors in
numerous Indian languages. She was the princess of Vidarbha Kingdom,
who married king Nala of Nishadha Kingdom. Her other lesser known
name is Bhaimi.
Nala, a character in Hindu mythology, is the king of Nishadha Kingdom
and the son of Veerasena. Nala is known for his skill with horses and
culinary expertise. He marries princess Damayanti, of Vidarbha
Kingdom, and their story is told in the Mahabharata. His main weakness
is gambling. He is possessed by the demon Kali (not the goddess Kaali).
He was also a great cook, and wrote the first ever book on cookery,
Pakadarpanam.
Their story resembles and run parallel with the story of Odysseus and
Penelope.
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19. The story of Post- Independent India
20. OM. May prosperity be glorified. May administrators rule the world
with law and justice. May all things that are sacred be protected. And
may the people of the world be happy and prosperous.
- Patanjali Yoga Sutras ii:44
21. Catchy slogans of INDIA
22. India Shining - was a marketing slogan referring to the overall feeling
of economic optimism in India in 2004. The slogan was popularised
by the then-ruling Bharatiya Janata Party (BJP) for the 2004 Indian
general elections. The slogan initially developed as part of an Indian
government campaign intended to promote India internationally.
Advertising firm Grey Worldwide won the campaign account in 2003;
the slogan and the associated campaign was developed by national
creative director Prathap Suthan, in consultation with Finance Minister
Jaswant Singh. The government spent an estimated US$20 million of
government funds on national television advertisements and newspaper
ads featuring the “India Shining” slogan.
Some editorials also suggested that the India Shining campaign was
one of the causes for the subsequent defeat of the Atal Bihari Vajpayee
government in the 2004 parliamentary elections, particularly in urban
areas, the target audience of the campaign. The negative assessment of
the India Shining campaign was echoed after the election by former
Deputy Prime Minister L.K. Advani, who described it as “valid,” but
“inappropriate for our election campaign... By making them verbal
icons of our election campaign, we gave our political opponents an
opportunity to highlight other aspects of India’s contemporary reality...
which questioned our claim
23. Pollution of the Ganges (or Ganga), the largest river in India, poses
significant threats to human health and the larger environment. Severely
polluted with human waste and industrial contaminants, the river
provides water to about 40% of India’s population across 11 states,
serving an estimated population of 500 million people or more, more
than any other river in the world. Today, Ganges is considered to be the
fifth most polluted river in the world
24. In Hindu mythology, Daksha-Yajna(m) (Daksha-Yagna(m)) or
Daksha-Yaga is an important event, which is narrated in various Hindu
scriptures. It refers to a yajna (sacrifice) organized by Daksha, where
his daughter Sati immolated herself. The wrath of god Shiva, Sati’s
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husband, thereafter destroyed the sacrifice. The tale is also called
Daksha-Yajna-Nasha (“destruction of Daksha’s sacrifice). The story
forms the basis of the establishment of the Shakti Peethas, temples of
the Hindu Divine Mother. It is also becomes a prelude to the story of
Parvati, Sati’s reincarnation who later marries Shiva. The mythology
is mainly told in the Vayu Purana. It is also mentioned in the Kasi
Kanda of the Skanda Purana, the Kurma Purana, Harivamsa Purana
and Padma Purana. Linga Purana, Shiva Purana, and Matsya Purana
also detail the incident
25. Ashwatthama -Drauni was the son of guru Drona and he is the
grandson of the Brahmin sage Bharadwaja. Ashwatthama is a mighty
Maharathi. who fought on the Kaurava side against the Pandavas.
Ashwatthama is considered as avatar of one of the eleven Rudras and
one of the seven Chiranjivi. Along with his maternal uncle Kripa,
Ashwatthama is believed to be a living survivor of the Kurukshetra
War. The rumours about his death led to the death of Drona by Prince
Dhrishtadyumna. The final commander-in-chief of the Kauravas,
Ashwatthama slaughters many in the Pandava camp in a sneak attack.
26. According to legend, Sarpa Satra or Snake sacrifice was a yagna
performed by Emperor Janamejaya of the Kuru empire who had
ascended to the throne of Hastinapura upon the death of his father
Parikshit. The legend states that Parikshit, the lone descendant of the
House of Pandu, son of Abhimanyu and grand son of Arjuna of the
Mahabharata fame, had died of snakebite. He had been cursed by a
sage to die so, the curse having been consummated by the serpentchieftain Takshaka. Janamejaya bore a deep grudge against the serpents
for this act, and thus decided to wipe them out altogether. He attempted
this by performing a great Sarpa Satra – a sacrifice that would destroy
all living serpents. At that time, a learned sage named Astika, a boy in
age, came and intervened to stop the yagna; Astika’s mother Jaratkaru
also known as Manasa was a Naga and father was also Jaratkaru, a
saintly Brahmin. Janamejaya had to listen to the words of the learned
Astika and set Takshaka free. He also stopped the massacre of the
snakes (Nagas) and ended all the enmity with them. From then onward
the snakes (Nagas) and Kurus lived in peace.
27. Santi mantra- universal peace chant

63

III. THE FIRE TEST and THE FIRE SERMON!
28. Sita - Sîta, Seeta or Seetha - meaning furrow), also known as Siya,
Vaidehi, Janaki, Maithili, or Bhoomija, is the central female character
of the Hindu epic Ramayana and daughter of King Janaka of Videha
and his wife queen Sunaina. She was the elder sister of Urmila and
cousins Mandavi and Shrutakirti. She is consort of Hindu god Rama
(avatar of Vishnu) and is an avatar of Lakshmi (Adi Shakti of Lord
Vishnu), goddess of wealth and wife of Vishnu. She is esteemed as a
paragon of spousal and feminine virtues for all Hindu women. Sita is
known for her dedication, self-sacrifice, courage and purity.
Sita is described as the daughter of the earth goddess Bhûmi and the
adopted daughter of King Janaka of Mithila and Queen Sunaina. In
her youth, she marries Rama, the prince of Ayodhya. After marriage,
she goes to exile with her husband and brother-in-law Lakshmana.
While in exile, the trio settle in the Dandaka forest, from where she is
abducted by Ravana, Rakshasa King of Lanka. She is imprisoned in
the Ashoka Vatika of Lanka by Ravana until she is rescued by Rama,
who slays her captor. After the war, Rama asks Sita to undergo Agni
Pariksha (an ordeal of fire) by which she proves her purity before she
is accepted by Rama, which for the first time made his brother
Lakshmana get angry at him. In some versions of the epic, the firegod Agni creates Maya Sita, who takes Sita’s place and is abducted by
Ravana and suffers his captivity, while the real Sita hides in the fire. At
Agni Pariksha, Maya Sita and the real Sita exchange places again.
While some texts mention that Maya Sita is destroyed in the flames of
Agni Pariksha, others narrate how she is blessed and reborn as the epic
heroine Draupadi or the goddess Padmavati. Some scriptures also
mention her previous birth being Vedavati, a woman Ravana tries to
molest. After proving her purity, Rama and Sita return to Ayodhya,
where they are crowned as king and queen. After few months, Sita
becomes pregnant which brought doubt to the Kingdom. Rama then
sends Sita away on exile. Lakshmana is the one who leaves Sita in the
forests near sage Valmiki’s ashrama after Rama banishes her from the
kingdom. Years later, Sita returns to her mother, the Earth’s womb, for
release from a cruel world as a testimony of her purity after she reunites
her two sons Kusha and Lava with their father Rama.
29. Spenser, Prothalamion. Sweet Thames, run softly, till I end my song.
(Sweet Sarayu, run softly, till I end my song.)
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29.a. Et O ces voix d’enfants, chantant dans la coupole! And O those
children’s voices singing in the dome! And oh, the sound of children,
singing in the cupola!-V. Verlaine, Parsifal.
30. A legend based on oral traditions holds that Lahore, known in ancient
times as Lavapuri (City of Lava in Sanskrit), was founded by Prince
Lava the son of Sita and Rama; Kasur was founded by his twin brother
Prince Kusha. To this day, Lahore Fort has a vacant Lava temple
dedicated to Lava (also pronounced Loh, hence Loh-awar or “The
Fort of Loh”) The oldest authentic document about Lahore was written
anonymously in 982. It is called Hudud-i-Alam (The Regions of the
World). In 1927 it was translated into English by Vladimir Fedorovich
Minorsky and published in Lahore. In this document, Lahore is referred
to as a small shehr (city) with “impressive temples, large markets and
huge orchards.” It refers to “two major markets around which dwellings
exist,” and it also mentions “the mud walls that enclose these two
dwellings to make it one.” The original document is currently held in
the British Museum. Lahore was called by different names throughout
history. To date there is no conclusive evidence as to when it was
founded. Some historians trace the history of the city as far back as
4000 years ago. However, historically, it has been proved that Lahore
is at least 2,000 years old. Lying on the main trade and invasion routes
to South Asia, Lahore has been ruled and plundered by a number of
dynasties and hordes.
31. The Babri Masjid (- Mosque of Babur) was a mosque in Ayodhya,
India. Located in Faizabad district, it was one of the largest mosques
in the Uttar Pradesh state. According to the mosque’s inscriptions, it
was built in 1528–29 CE (935 AH) by Mir Baqi, on orders of the
Mughal emperor Babur (after whom it is named).
The mosque was located on a hill known as Ramkot (“Rama’s fort”).
According to hearsay, Baqi destroyed a pre-existing temple of Rama
at the site. Limited historical evidence exists to support this theory,
and the existence of the temple itself is a matter of controversy. The
political, historical and socio-religious debate over the history of the
site and whether a previous temple was demolished or modified to
create the mosque, is known as the Ayodhya dispute.
Starting in the 19th century, there were several conflicts and court
disputes between Hindus and Muslims over the mosque. On 6 December
1992, the demolition of the Babri Masjid by Hindu nationalist groups
triggered riots all over India, leading to around 2,000 deaths.
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32. Relations between India and Pakistan have been complex due to a
number of historical and political events. Relations between the two
states have been defined by the violent partition of British India in
1947, the Kashmir conflict and the numerous military conflicts fought
between the two nations. Consequently, their relationship has been
plagued by hostility and suspicion. The Northern India and Pakistan
somewhat overlap in areas of linguistics, demographics, geography,
and economics.
After the dissolution of the British Raj in 1947, two new sovereign
nations were formed—the Dominion of India and the Dominion of
Pakistan. The subsequent partition of the former British India displaced
up to 12.5 million people, with estimates of loss of life varying from
several hundred thousand to 1 million. India emerged as a secular nation
with a Hindu majority population and a large Muslim minority, while
Pakistan emerged also as a secular nation with an overwhelming Muslim
majority population; later becoming an Islamic republic. although its
constitution guarantees freedom of religion to people of all faiths.
Soon after their independence, India and Pakistan established
diplomatic relations but the violent partition and numerous territorial
claims would overshadow their relationship. Since their Independence,
the two countries have fought three major wars, one undeclared war
and have been involved in numerous armed skirmishes and military
standoffs. The Kashmir conflict is the main centre-point of all of these
conflicts with the exception of the Indo-Pakistan War of 1971 and
Bangladesh Liberation War, which resulted in the secession of East
Pakistan (now Bangladesh).
There have been numerous attempts to improve the relationship—
notably, the Shimla summit, the Agra summit and the Lahore summit.
Since the early 1980s, relations between the two nations soured
particularly after the Siachen conflict, the intensification of Kashmir
insurgency in 1989, Indian and Pakistani nuclear tests in 1998 and the
1999 Kargil war. Certain confidence-building measures — such as the
2003 ceasefire agreement and the Delhi–Lahore Bus service – were
successful in de-escalating tensions. However, these efforts have been
impeded by periodic terrorist attacks. The 2001 Indian Parliament attack
almost brought the two nations to the brink of a nuclear war. The 2007
Samjhauta Express bombings, which killed 68 civilians (most of whom
were Pakistani), was also a crucial point in relations. The 2008 Mumbai
attacks carried out by Pakistani militants] resulted in a severe blow to
the ongoing India-Pakistan peace talks.
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After a brief thaw following the election of new governments in both
nations, bilateral discussions again stalled after the 2016 Pathankot
attack.
In September 2016, a terrorist attack on an Indian military base in
Indian-administered Kashmir, the deadliest such attack in years, killed
19 Indian Army soldiers. India’s claim that the attack had been
orchestrated by a Pakistan-supported jihadist group was denied by
Pakistan, which claimed the attack had been a local reaction to unrest
in the region due to excessive force by Indian security personnel. The
attack sparked a military confrontation across the Line of Control, with
an escalation in ceasefire violations and further militant attacks on
Indian security forces. As of December 2016, the ongoing confrontation
and an increase in nationalist rhetoric on both sides has resulted in the
collapse of bilateral relations, with little expectation they will recover.
Since the election of new governments in both India and Pakistan in
the early 2010s, some steps have been taken to improve relations, in
particular developing a consensus on the agreement of NonDiscriminatory Market Access on Reciprocal Basis (NDMARB) status
for each other, which will liberalize trade. In late 2015, meetings were
held between the foreign secretaries and the national security advisers
of both nations, at which both sides agreed to thoroughly discuss hurdles
remaining in the relationship. In November 2015, the new Indian Prime
Minister, Narendra Modi and Pakistani Prime Minister Nawaz Sharif
agreed to the resumption of bilateral talks; the following month, Prime
Minister Modi made a brief, unscheduled visit to Pakistan while en
route to India, becoming the first Indian Prime Minister to visit Pakistan
since 2004. Despite those efforts, relations between the countries have
remained frigid, following repeated acts of cross-border terrorism.
33. When I will be happy? - The Uttara Kanda of the Hindu epic
Ramayana records: the ten-headed, twenty-armed mighty King Ravana
defeated and looted Alaka – the city of his step-brother and god of
wealth Kubera, situated near Mount Kailash. After the victory, Ravana
was returning to Lanka in the Pushpaka Vimana (the flying chariot
stolen from Kubera), when he spotted a beautiful place. However, the
chariot could not fly over it. Ravana met Shiva’s bull-faced dwarf
attendant Nandi (Nandisha, Nandikeshvara) at this place and asked
the reason behind his chariot’s inability to pass over the place. Nandi
informed Ravana that his lord Shiva and Parvati were enjoying dalliance
on the mountain and no one was allowed to pass. Ravana mocked Shiva
and Nandi. Enraged by the insult to his lord, Nandi cursed Ravana that
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monkeys would destroy him. In turn, Ravana decided to uproot the
mountain Kailash, infuriated by Nandi’s curse and his inability to
proceed further. He put all his twenty arms under Kailash and started
lifting it. As Kailash began to shake, a terrified Parvati embraced Shiva.
However, the omniscient Shiva realized that Ravana was behind the
menace and pressed the mountain into place with his big toe, trapping
Ravana beneath it. Ravana gave a loud cry in pain. Advised by his
ministers, Ravana sang hymns in praise of Shiva for a thousand years.
Finally, Shiva not only forgave Ravana but also granted him an
invincible sword- Chandrahasa- the crescent sword. Since Ravana cried,
he was given the name “Ravana” – one who cried.
34. The poet’s visit (Dr. L. S.R. Prasad) to lake Manas sarovar and
Mount Kailasa
35. The Sermon on the Mount (anglicized from the Matthean Vulgate
Latin section title: Sermo in monte) is a collection of sayings and
teachings credited to Jesus, which emphasizes his moral teaching found
in the Gospel of Matthew (chapters 5, 6, and 7).
It is the first of the Five Discourses of Matthew and takes place relatively
early in the Ministry of Jesus after he has been baptized by John the
Baptist and preached in Galilee.
36. “Bhikkus, all is burning” - Sabbam bhikkhave adittam
The ensuing text reveals that “all” (sabba) refers to:
•

the six internal sense bases (ayatana): eye, ear, nose, tongue, body
and mind

•

the six external sense bases: visible forms, sound, smells, tastes,
touches and mental objects

•

consciousness (vinnana) contingent on these sense bases

•

the contact (samphassa) of a specific sense organ (such as the
ear), its sense object (sound) and sense-specific consciousness.

•

what is subsequently felt (vedayita): pleasure (sukha), pain
(dukkha), or neither (adukkhamasukha?).

By “burning” (âditta) is meant:
• the fire of passion (râgagginâ)
• the fire of aversion (dosagginâ)
• the fire of delusion (mohagginâ)
• the manifestations of suffering: birth, aging and death, sorrows,
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lamentations, pains, distresses and despairs.
The complete text of the Buddha’s Fire Sermon (which corresponds
in importance to the Sermon on the Mount) from which these words
are taken, will be found translated in the late Henry Clarke Warren’s
Buddhism in Translation (Harvard Oriental Series). Mr. Warren
was one of the great pioneers of Buddhist studies in the Occident.
In the sermon, the Buddha instructs his priests that all things “are
on fire. . . The eye. . . is on fire; forms are on fire; eye-consciousness
is on fire; impressions received by the eye are on fire; and whatever
sensation, pleasant, unpleasant, or indifferent, originates in
dependence on impressions received by the eye, that also is on
fire. And with what are these on fire? With the fire of passion, say
I, with the fire of hatred, with the fire of infatuation.”
IV. DEATH BY WATER
This section is a version of the last seven lines of Eliot’s earlier
poem, Dans le Restaurant.
Water is a transparent and nearly colorless chemical substance that is
the main constituent of Earth’s streams, lakes, and oceans, and the fluids of
most living organisms. Its chemical formula is H2O, meaning that its molecule
contains one oxygen and two hydrogen atoms, that are connected by covalent
bonds. Water strictly refers to the liquid state of that substance, that prevails
at standard ambient temperature and pressure; but it often refers also to its
solid state (ice) or its gaseous state (steam or water vapor). It also occurs in
nature as snow, glaciers, ice packs and icebergs, clouds, fog, dew, aquifers,
and atmospheric humidity.
Water covers 71% of the Earth’s surface. It is vital for all known forms
of life. On Earth, 96.5% of the planet’s crust water is found in seas and
oceans, 1.7% in groundwater, 1.7% in glaciers and the ice caps of Antarctica
and Greenland, a small fraction in other large water bodies, and 0.001% in
the air as vapor, clouds (formed of ice and liquid water suspended in air),
and precipitation.[2][3] Only 2.5% of this water is freshwater, and 98.8% of
that water is in ice (excepting ice in clouds) and groundwater. Less than
0.3% of all freshwater is in rivers, lakes, and the atmosphere, and an even
smaller amount of the Earth’s freshwater (0.003%) is contained within
biological bodies and manufactured products.[2] A greater quantity of water
is found in the earth’s interior.
Water on Earth moves continually through the water cycle of
evaporation and transpiration (evapotranspiration), condensation,
precipitation, and runoff, usually reaching the sea. Evaporation and
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transpiration contribute to the precipitation over land. Large amounts of water
are also chemically combined or adsorbed in hydrated minerals.
37. Bhagiratha -was a great king who brought the River Ganges,
personified as the river goddess Ganga, to Earth from the heavens.
When he was prince of Sagar Dynasty, he did penance for a thousand
years to gain the release his 60,000 great-uncles from the curse of saint
[Kapila]in the Patala loka. While saint Kapila was meditating from
years and when the 60,000 uncles were shot by the fire from the saint’s
eye when he was disturbed which eventually led Bhagiratha to descent
of the goddess Ganga in the form of the river Ganges, to the earth
when Bhagiratha heard all this from his mother and went to meditate
for his 60,000 uncle’s last spiritual activities . To commemorate his
efforts, the head stream of the river is called Bhagirathi, till it meets
Alaknanda River at Devprayag.
38. Man is water - Water is considered a purifier in most religions. Faiths
that incorporate ritual washing (ablution) include Christianity,
Hinduism, Islam, Judaism, the Rastafari movement, Shinto, Taoism,
and Wicca. Immersion (or aspersion or affusion) of a person in water
is a central sacrament of Christianity (where it is called baptism); it is
also a part of the practice of other religions, including Islam (Ghusl),
Judaism (mikvah) and Sikhism (Amrit Sanskar). In addition, a ritual
bath in pure water is performed for the dead in many religions including
Islam and Judaism. In Islam, the five daily prayers can be done in most
cases after completing washing certain parts of the body using clean
water (wudu), unless water is unavailable (see Tayammum). In Shinto,
water is used in almost all rituals to cleanse a person or an area (e.g., in
the ritual of misogi).
The Ancient Greek philosopher Empedocles held that water is one of
the four classical elements along with fire, earth and air, and was
regarded as the ylem, or basic substance of the universe. Thales, who
was portrayed by Aristotle as an astronomer and an engineer, theorized
that the earth, which is denser than water, emerged from the water.
Thales, a monist, believed further that all things are made from water.
Plato believed the shape of water is an icosahedron which accounts for
why it is able to flow easily compared to the cube-shaped earth.
In the theory of the four bodily humors, water was associated with
phlegm, as being cold and moist. The classical element of water was
also one of the five elements in traditional Chinese philosophy, along
with earth, fire, wood, and metal.
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Water is also taken as a role model in some parts of traditional and
popular Asian philosophy. James Legge’s 1891 translation of the Dao
De Jing states “The highest excellence is like (that of) water. The
excellence of water appears in its benefiting all things, and in its
occupying, without striving (to the contrary), the low place which all
men dislike. Hence (its way) is near to (that of) the Tao” and “There is
nothing in the world more soft and weak than water, and yet for attacking
things that are firm and strong there is nothing that can take precedence
of it—for there is nothing (so effectual) for which it can be changed.”
Guanzi in “Shui di” chapter further elaborates on symbolism of water,
proclaiming that “man is water” and attributing natural qualities of
the people of different Chinese regions to the character of local water
resources.
IV.

WHAT THE THUNDER SAID

39. Purnamadah purnamidam
Purnat purnamudacyate
Purnasya purnamadaya
Purnameva vasisyate!
Om santih, santih, santih!
This is the Shanti mantra (invocatory verse) of Isha Upanishad
(IshaVasya Upanishad) Which is a part of the (Shukla) Yajurveda.
40. Govardhana Hill -also called Mount Govardhana, Giri Raj and
Royal Hill, is a sacred Hindu site in the Mathura district of Uttar
Pradesh, India on a 8km long hill located in the area of Govardhan and
Radha Kund,[1][2] which is about 20 kilometres (12 mi) from Vrindavan.
Known as Govardhan or Giriraj it is the sacred center of Braj and is
identified as a natural form of Krishna (Govardhana sila. Govardhan
Puja is celebrated the day after Diwali. It is the day Lord Krishna
defeated Indra, the deity of thunder and rain.
As per the story, Krishna saw huge preparations for the annual offering
to Indra and questions his father Nanda about it. He debated with the
villagers about what their ‘dharma’ truly was. They were farmers, they
should do their duty and concentrate on farming and protection of their
cattle. He continued to say that all human beings should merely do
their ‘dharma’, to the best of their ability and not pray or conduct
sacrifices for natural phenomenon. The villagers were convinced by
Krishna, and did not proceed with the special puja (prayer). Indra was
then angered, and flooded the village. Krishna then lifted Mt Govardhan
and held it up as protection to his people and cattle from the rain. Indra
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finally accepted defeat and recognized Krishna as supreme. This aspect
of Krishna’s life is mostly glossed over - but it actually set up on the
basis of the ‘karma’ philosophy later detailed in the Bhagavad Gita.
It also represents the downfall of Indra, and a new beginning in Hindu
philosophy, from a more sacrificial/ appeasement oriented worship, to
a more spiritual plane of thought. This evolution of thought in Hinduism
was brought about by Krishna, and therefore he has been the most
important Hindu deity since then - considered an ‘avatar’ of the supreme.
The more we look at his life story - we find him to be a great reformer
of his time.
41. In the epic Mahabharata, Devavrata also known as Gangaputra and
Bhishma - was well known for his celibate pledge, the eighth son of
Kuru King Shantanu, who was blessed with wish-long life and had
sworn to serve the ruling Kuru king and grand-uncle of both the
Pandavas and the Kauravas. He was an unparalleled archer and warrior
of his time. He also handed down the Vishnu Sahasranama to
Yudhishthira when he was on his death bed (of arrows) in the battlefield
of Kurukshetra.He also belonged to the Sankriti Gotra
42. When the coast is clear, Ashwatthama, Kripacharya, and Kritvarma,
having witnessed the fight and not wanting to interrupt so as to rob
Duryodhana of his honour, come to Duryodhana’s broken body.
Duryodhana commands them to take revenge on the Pandavas, and to
specifically kill all the Pandava brothers and Panchalas. Using the blood
from his body, Duryodhana appoints Ashwatthama as the army’s
supreme commander and the protector of his wealth, country, family,
and honor.
Already angry at the deceitful killing of his father Drona, Ashwatthama
ambushes the Pandava camp at night.
After destroying the entire Pandava camp, Ashwatthama proceeds
towards Duryodana with the cut-off heads of the Upapandavas. He
told Duryodhana that he only managed to kill the Pandava’s children
as the Pandavas were not there, and this makes Duryodhana happy, as
that means the Pandava lineage would die out. Duryodhana then, having
heard the news that was so agreeable to his heart, regained his senses
and praised Ashwatthama for achieving what Bhishma, Drona, and
Karna had failed to accomplish. Duryodhana died happily with a smile
in his face. At the same time, Sanjaya loses his divine sight, which he
had been using to update Duryodhana’s father Dhritarashtra.
According to the Mahabharata, after entering the svarga with a human
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body on Indra’s invitation, Yudhishthira witnessed that Duryodhana
“was seated on a beautiful throne and he shone with the splendour of
the sun and around him stood in attendance the goddess of heroism
and other angels.” Yudhishthira found this insufferable and reminded
the dwellers of svarga about his sinful deeds. Following that, Narada
smiled at Yudhishthira and said that “the brave Duryodhana had attained
his present state by force of kshatriya dharma.” The Mahabharata further
mentions that in svarga, Duryodhana and his brothers “attained the
state of the gods
43. The seven sayings form part of a Christian meditation that is often
used during Lent, Holy Week and Good Friday. The traditional order
of the sayings are:[12]
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.

Luke 23:34: Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they do.
Luke 23:43: Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in paradise.
John 19:26–27: Woman, behold your son. Son, behold your mother.
Matthew 27:46 & Mark 15:34 My God, My God, why have you
forsaken me?
John 19:28: I thirst.
John 19:30: It is finished. (From the Greek “Tetelestai” which is also
translated “It is accomplished”, or “It is complete”.)-It is Finished.
Luke 23:46: Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit.

Traditionally, these seven sayings are called words of 1. Forgiveness,
2. Salvation, 3. Relationship, 4. Abandonment, 5. Distress, 6. Triumph
and 7. Reunion
44.

‘Datta, dayadhvam, damyata’ (Give, sympathize, control). The fable
of the meaning of the Thunder is found in the Brihadaranyaka—
Upanishad, 5, 1. A translation is found in Deussen’s Sechzig
Upanishads des Veda, p. 489.
The Hindu fable referred to is that of gods, men, and demons each in
turn asking of their father Prajapati, “Speak to us, O Lord.” To each he
replied with the one syllable “DA,” and each group interpreted it in a
different way: “Datta,” to give alms; “Dayadhvam,” to have
compassion; “Damyata,” to practice self-control. The fable concludes,
“This is what the divine voice, the Thunder, repeats when he says: DA,
DA, DA: ‘Control yourselves; give alms; be compassionate.’ Therefore
one should practice these three things: self-control, alms-giving, and
compassion.”
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45. Isha Upanishad - Shloka 15Hiranmayena patrena satya-syapi-hitam mukham,
tattvam pusanna-pavrnu satya –dharmaya drstave.(15)
Truth lies concealed by golden vessel. Do thou o Sun!
Open the entrance of that cover
So as the Truth you so concealed be visible to me,
a devotee, who by nature is truthful,
in the light of your illuminating Grace.
Shantih. Repeated as here, a formal ending to an Upanishad. ‘The Peace
which passeth understanding’ is a feeble translation of the conduct of
this word.
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