


PUIJARI

Atlanta, Georgia

1989 DURGA PUJA & LAKHSMI PUJA

RECEIPTS EXPENSES
Balance from ICRC HALL RENTAL $200.00
1989 Saraswati Puja $563.55 |Printing of
Donations $2,267.27 |Invitation Cards $35.00
Brochure Advertisement $50.00 |PRASAD & FOOD $1,585.70
Interest Earned $20.14 |Decorations $30.00
Miscellaneous $195.00
$2,900.96 $2,045.70
Less Expenses $2,045.70
Balance $855.26

1990 SARASWATI PUJ

RECEIPTS EXPENSES
Balance from 1989 $855.26 |ICRC HALL RENTAL $100.00
Donations $575.00 |Cleaning (Deposit) $100.00
Prasad & Food $439.31
$1,430.26 |Decoration $25.00
Less Expenses $700.31 |Miscellaneous $36.00
Balance $729.95 $700.31




- )P

Am el

At MzeDonaldls

Somnath Misra, Atlanta

Coming to America was never an easy task. The
usual hassles with the GRE/TOEFL and the
tortuous application process, not to mention the
troubles in getting the passport/visa and the
airline ticket - in time that is - are intimidating
enough to scare away all but the most desperate
(and the luckiest) ones. And the travail does not
end with reaching the destination, but to quote
that time worn cliche it is merely the beginning of
the end. Unfamiliarity with the local culture,
inability to follow the native accents and an
indifferent populace - no wonder more often than
not many of us find ourselves running into
strange situations - often ludicrously funny,
sometimes sad and frequently embarrassing too.

| recall one such incident that happened just after
coming over here. It was our first evening in
Atlanta, There were about seven of us,
newcomers in a small apartment huddied
together and discussing our next phase of action
- house hunting, registration and other concerns.
There was not much space either in the small
house which by then began wearing a look of a
refugee camp - sort of | mean - with about fifteen
pieces of varied kinds of baggage. The two
tenants of the apartment, *senior" Indians, had left
the house to us and were never to be seen again
that evening. We all were tired and feeling sleepy
- the usual jet lag effect. It was already dark and
we were feeling hungry. Cooking was definitely
out of question and so we decided to go out
somewhere and have our dinner. Someone had
earlier mentioned that there was a MacDonald's
Restaurant nearby. Now all of us had read or
heard about MacDonald's and were pretty eager
to visit it once. We started walking in that
direction and then after some time we could see
the golden arches glowing at a distance. Soon
we were at the entrance to the MacDonald’s
drive-in area (however at that time none of us
were familiar with this concept). There was just
a car standing in the parking arena. Not a single
soul could be seen around. The entrance door
was not readily visible from that point as it was
dark and we were standing at an angle. This
really confused us about how to get inside the
restaurant. As we stood huddled together
suddenly a car came by and stopped before a
Square - topped column. One of us whispered

*Look that is a Honda Car.* None of the rest
were quite sure about the fact but we all agreed

that it was different from our Ambassador or the
Premier Padmini back at home and somewhat
resembled one of those upscale Maruti models.
Soon thereafter, the *black-box* on the small
column came alive and it seemed some kind of
conversation was going on (we had a little
difficulty with the accent though) betweenthe car-
driver and the ‘'black-box*. As soon as the
conversation was over, the *black-box* went dead
while the car siowly pulled over a curve and lo, it
disappeared and never returned! We were
puzzled. Soon thereafter another car appeared
and went through the same motions. But this
time we were *smart" enough to follow the car
and thereby hoped to find the entrance to the
restaurant, But what we saw left us even more
confused : a pair of hands protruded out of a
window and handed over a packet to person
driving the car. The car then disappeared in the
darkness. It was silent, dark and lonely again
except for us. We cursed ourselves - we have
been here for ten minutes and still were unable to
find out the entrance door. Still none could be
seen entering or leaving the restaurant. Then
someone had an idea. "Well, it seems that we
don't have to go inside the restaurant. We can
order through the *black-box* and collect the
order from the window there." Everyone seemed
1o agree to this and so one enterprising guy in
the group volunteered to test this new-found
theory. He positioned himself before the *black-
box* and waited for it to come alive - but it didn't,
even after a few minutes. In the mean while two
other cars had arrived in the lane and were
honking at this friend of ours. We were a bit
peeved but decided to allow them to go ahead.
After those two cars were gone we tried our luck
again but it was a failure once more. Besides
hunger we were by then also beginning to feel
stupid about the whole matter. Finally we gave
up hope of making any breakthrough and
concluded that this place is meant only for the
persons who have cars, not for the lesser mortals

. like us. Dejected, we decided to return home

and understandably became the butt of all the
jokes that were to follow.







THE SEANING OF LIFE

Sugato Chattopadyay
Hampton, Virginia

What is life? Life is an endless challenge - a
limitless tunnel with patches of light and shade
intermingled with each other. It is a roadway to
an unknown destination which exists as an
obscure physical reality. Some people might
describe life as a highway to Heaven while others
might think of an unending staircase down to the
hell. Although | think it is needless to bother
about Heaven and Hell when we do not yet know
the meaning of life by itself.

In my opinion, life is a temporary stage in the
process of human evolution. Life and death are
two opposite instincts and both of these can be
perceived only through spiritual consideration.
Death, according to -our physical senses, is a
total zero. It is an absolute void where nothing
physical exists. Yet, from there, out comes the
root of a new life.

The most important question is, *how can we
accept the occurrence of such a physical event
when we know that death is everything, but
physical?*

In order to explain this, we will have to explain the
meaning of spiritual reality. Spiritual reality deals
with consciousness of mind. Mind is totally non-
physical and is connected with the over-lying
body of consciousness. To make this connection
possible, to feel the warmth of the radiant light
pouring out from the Supramental being, a man
has to purify his inner-self. He has to free himself
from the world, which presents itself as a group
of material necessities. He has to live in a
constant sea of bliss, undisturbed and aloof from
the mechanical forces of our terrestrial
surroundings. His animal and egoistic
consciousness has to be wiped out and replaced
by a commitment of complete faith in the Divine
Being. The effort to do all this gets started with
the initialization of life on earth.

So, while concluding, | will say that life is a
process of constant mutation, a progressive
process of human evolution followed by the
uttimate merger of human soul with the
Supramental Consciousness.

The Grezt: Hero
Shyamall Das, Doraville, Georgla

The Parliament of Religions began on the 11th
September, 1893. It was held in America in the
city of Chicago in a large hall called the Hall of
Columbus.

On the platform sat the speakers. There were
more than sixty of them and they came from all
the different countries of the world. About seven
thousand American men and women sat in the
hall. They had come to hear these famous men
speak about their religions. Swami Vivekanada
sat in the front row.

One after the other, they spoke. At last,
Swamiji got up and walked to the front of the
platform.

He was dressed in orange colored robe and
had a big yellow turban on his head. His face
shone as if it was full of light. In his mind, he
bowed down to Mother Saraswati, the goddess
of learning, and asked for her blessings.

Then Swamiji stepped forward and said:
"Sisters and Brothers of America!"

At once the listeners burst into a storm of
applause. They clapped their hands again and
again. They won't stop. They were very happy
to be spoken to in that friendly way by a man
who lived on the other side of the world. They
went on clapping. It seemed they would never
stop.

He spoke from his heart. To him, all the
people were like his brothers and sisters.
Swamijis words were powerful because they were
the words of a man of god. He loved all people,
no matter what country they belonged to or what
religion they followed.

The hymn said that just as different rivers all
meet in the sea, so the different religions all meet
in one LORD of the universe.

Arise! Awake! And stop not tili the goal is
reached.



Crossword Creation

Dear Friends,

This year, (instead of
subjecting you to my literary
efforts) I thought of doing
some wordsmithing. I enjoy
crosswords and do three or
four a week but this is my
maiden cffort at the creative
end. So please bear with me !

My attempts at a
theme soon fell victim to my
lack of skill. 1 and 2 Across
arc the only remains of this
stage in the final product. As
any crossword addict will tell
you you don’t need to know
every word to solve the
puzzle.

I managed to keep my
promise to myself not to use
any words I didn’t know al-
though I did check the accu-
racy of my clues against a
dictionary. Enough said -
now beg, borrow or steal a
writing implement and while
away those minutes before the
meal is served or the evenings
entertainment begins!

Best Wishes,

Lali
Antwerp, Belgium
July, 1990

Scribble Box
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ACROSS

1  Worship

5 Recipient of 1 Across

10 Alda

11 Gemstone

12 Pleasant

13 Fragile This Way

15 Mosque official

16 Rehabs the bathroom

19 Parallelism in certain respects
20 Personal pronoun

21 He who was to phone home
22 Land oft visited at night

24 Archetypical flowers carried
by all good swains

27 Semiprecious stone

29 End of the world, according to
Frost?

30 Hearing aid

32 "Fe __ Fo Fum ! I smell the

33 _ bat.

34  Speedy photographers con-
cern

35 Workat

38 Mr Ed’s archetypical friend?
40 Collegiate

43 Visual aid

44 "That’s all Folks !"

O 00NN E WN -

DOWN
Ancient south Asian language
Islamic theologian
People of the rising sun
To bring to life
Act
Pairs with town and country
Egyptian sun god
sticky substance
Article
Greek letter
"__beornot__be.."
Potentially blissful person
French city famous for its chefs
Welsh region
Middle Eastern currency
Musical eight step
Seals in meat juices
Greek letter
" __ye sow, so ye shall reap”
Pairs with San Francisco or

b ek e
Q0 ~J N &

EEBRRRE

37 Miners aim

39 One of these for a 43 Across
41 20 Across

42 Carsons sidekick or Presleys’
lucky break



Sustngs & Ilenmolss
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My grandfather drove mules during the
First World War. Of all things. He was
commissioned into the Cavairy and then, on the
strength of this experience with horses, was
posted to Turkey. And there he spent his time in
charge of mule trains. An injury serious enough
to warrant evacuation back to Britain put paid to
that career and when he recovered he
volunteered for the Royal Flying Corps (then part
of the Army and the precursor of the present-day
Royal Air Force) using the simple logic of survival.
The RFC training took longer, and when it was
finished he was about twenty times more likely to
stay alive than if he were in the Regular Army
where ones life expectancy in an assault was
measured in minutes;normally about fifteen. He
was a good student and pilot. His notebooks
from that time are full of neatly compiled data:
clear diagrams and indexed paragraphs showing
his growing grasp of the art required to fly these
devices which were no more than wood, wire and
cloth. Fortunately for his descendants - in which
number | am! - the war ended at 11:11am on
11th November 1918 and he did not have to put
his new skills into practice over the trenches of
Belgium and France.

The end of the War To End All Wars gave
normal life room to continue and he married my
grandmother in 1919 after an arduous courtship
which involved walking more than twenty miles
over rough countryside for a quick chaperoned
visit - then those same twenty miles back home.
From this match came my father who was
eventually to be (as he likes to say) *my revered
progenitor* through a chain of happenstance,
luck and judgements just as convoiuted as any
his father had been subject to.

So here | sit, the product of a chain of events,
non-events, near misses and chance stretching
back as far as memory and written record can
fathom. If that bullet in Turkey had been
displaced by a mere three inches ... if my
grandmother-to-be hadn't liked the young man
on her stoop, hot and a little rancid after a twenty
mile hike ... if the same young man had not made
a rational decision to try and avoid almost certain
death ... if, if, .

And yet, the sum product of this particular
chain (only one of billions of like linkages) who
calls himseff *lan* has the temerity, the sheer
cheek, to have an Ego. An ego which, like every
other ego, believes that it is the center of the
Universe and that everything revolves around .
That it is a special being - none more so! - and is
capable of good of bad, of distinguishing
between the two; of perdition or salvation. Our
egos are our supremely self-confident ids that
make each of us *I* rather than "us".

So who wins the toss in this monumental
conflict? All the evidence before our eyes points
to the fact that we, each one of us, are nothing
more than the end resuit of random happenings,
but our ego stand foursquare against such
heresy and says *| matter, | am important. | am
more than just a series of happenings. | have a
soul!*

With these conflicts built into each one of us,
some resolution has to be found. And perhaps
our God can supply it. If we postulate a God, we
can believe that all those seemingly random
happenings were initiated by an entity which
actually knows what is going on, and has a plan.
And our egos and souls can believe that they are
part of that plan, and therefore important. The
warring between the world we see and the world
our ego wants to see can be mediated by resort
to an external influence which, all-knowing and
all-seeing is actually in charge. No matter how
insane things become - Auschwtz Cambodia. Mr
G. Khan & Sons. Reaganism - there is still a
Master Plan somewhere, and we are part of it.

But why am | subjecting you to all this
pontification, as my nearest and dearest calls it?
To be honest, | don't have the slightest idea. A
pen gets into my hand, and the urge to be
profound becomes ungovernable. It must be a
Law of the Universe: the written word promotes
feelings of omnipotence in the mind of the writer.
After all, neatly laid-out text, paragraphed,
capttalized and punctuated to the last dot looks
so decisive, so publishable. The written word
carries authority, and give a kind of legitimacy to
even the most banal of contents -- at least in the
eye of the author.



There | go again. | would probably be better
off going back to my beginnings and telling you
more about my grandfather. He had a passion
for watercolors, and was a fair to middiing artist.
We have several of his paintings around the
house; seascapes, boats and harbours, villages,
leafy roads. He enjoyed the sea. Especially he
had a sunset in his mind.

It was through clouds, a little murky but red and
beautiful on the sea, light spreading out in gentle
waves across the water. He tried to paint it many
times and the results were often beautiful. But
they were never quite the picture he had in his
mind, and he was still trying to put it on paper

- when he died. So | have never seen his picture.

But it's shadows are hanging on our walls. and
they gave us pleasure yet.

Wihet Tt Mems NOT To Be An "Indian Snericord™
by Yaskio Lahiri

At a certain age - mine - your life resembles
that of someone moving from a large house to a
small apartment. When | moved from my
parent’s large Atlanta home to my New York City
studio, | had to carefully select which
possessions | would take with me. Similarly, as
an American of Indian descent who exists almost
entirely in a society with Americans of other
heritages, | must consciously choose the portions
of my own heritage which | will retain.

. This is not an abstract concept, as my
experiences of last year's Durga Puja will
ilustrate. At the time, | had' recently moved to
New York and started Law School. | knew no
Indians in the city, let alone Bengalis. Though |
was hitting the books morning, noon and night it
did not feel right to miss a puja.

| called the nearest Bengali family | knew,
friends of my parents who lived near Princeton,
New Jersey, and they promptly invited me to
spend the Durga Puja weekend with them. |
greatly enjoyed the weekend, and emerged from
it refreshed and once again ready to face my
daily life. | had escaped - had spoken no English
in two days, done none of the things that |
normally do. It was more than an escape, for it
was an acceptance of myself and my beliefs and
needs. | know that | will go again this year.

While going to Durga Pujas is a tradition [l
keep, the label of ‘Indian-American’ iS
something I'd rather discard. As Jesse Jackson
has realized, to be a "hyphenated-American” is
to be seen as being less than the real thing, and
can only be an excuse for inevitable failures. |
am an American first. This is my society and -
with some exceptions - my culture. While | do not
fit into the fast food and shopping mall mentality,
netther do many other Americans. | accept all
that | see as being good in America; the
opportunity, the diversity, the encouragement of

experimentation, and the exhaltation and
recognition of success. Along with many other
Americans, | do not think that the dark side of the
American dream is a necessary attendant reality.
My Indian heritage has much to say in that
regard. There is no excuse for poverty, hunger,
malnutrition or poor education in a country as
great as this, but with much hard work, my
generation can combat these evils, and perhaps
end them.

To discard the label of "Indian-American’ is to
answer the question of divided loyalties. | would
never reject my American education and
environment, so why should | have a label that
puts these things second ?

| certamly am better able to live as an
American than as an Indian. It is not necessarily
the material things which endangder that
certainty. No, for it is only in America that | can
do what | want.

This does not mean that | reject my heritage.
There is a certain poetry in the Bengali soul, and
liveliness in Bengali discourse, to which | shall
always be drawn. However, this poetry and
liveliness shall be just as relevant in an American
context, in my daily life in New York. My father
says, and | would agree, that New York is the
'sahib’s Calcutta’. This may explain why, when |
get misty eyed as people sing 'Dhana Dhanye
Pushpe Bhora', | am thinking of my Lincoin
Center neighborhood as much as | am my
grandfather's house near the Southern Market.

® [
e esoecce”



The Different St
By: Anirban Das

There is an art form that doesn't use a brush,
No colors in it like pink or blush.

There is black in it as the night sky,

This art is here to mystify,

You, me, and all the rest,

For the performers are not second best.

This art | say is oh so old.

But the touch of a blow can knock you out coid!
It is not dancing for that is fun,

The performers of art are the serious ones.
They have eyes like the hawk and speed of the
tiger,

The performers here are the only true fighters.
The art | say doesn't use a stencil,

But the accuracy of the performer is as sharp as
a pencil. ,

They are as keen as the wolf and as deadly as
the spider,

They have the strength of the bear and might of
the fighter.

You will think and think but never will you guess,
The performers have all finesse.

THE WA

Apurba X, Rey

With a whiff of gas
other than air
is how | started.

Too dumb for mother’s lips
but good enough for her nipples.

In pirouette with libido
I'saw one and all but mother has a way
to slip into the ether.
Thanks!

Sulfurous path to tread
but why me?

The eagle in the summer sky
suspended -- wings static
away from the sea-bird's cry.

A congregation of quarks -- cqnfirmed!
but time to dissipate into other
sight, sound and smile
or
to pining specks of solitude
with only yearns to cling on to!
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Entertainment Program - 330 PM. Sharp, September 22 1990

Opening Song
Dance

Recitation
Keyboards
Dance
Song

Dance (Kathak)

Clarinet

Dance (Kathak)

Song
Dance
Band
Song
Song
Song
Dance
Song
Song

Polly Bhattacharyya
Priyanka Mahalanobis,
Sonya & Anita Bannerjee
Rajiv Bhattacharyya
Anirban Das

Jona Banerji

Indrani Ganguli

Runa Talukdar

Rupak Das

Bishakha Baneriji

Manidipa Bhattacharyya
Atasi Das, Sutapa Das
Aniruddha & Anirban Basu
Geetanjali Talukdar
Somnath Misra

Aparna Sengupta (Guest Artist, Calcutta)
Mehnaz Tabassum

Asok Basu

Nilanjana Banerjee

¥

20. Play

19. Dance (Bharatnat'yam):

Intermission

'‘Banchharamer Bagan'

(written by Manoj Mitra)

Ghost

Thief
Banchha
Goopy
Naukori
Moktar
Gobindo
Padma
Ginni
Young Men

Pranab Lahiri
Jaideep Purkayastha
Amitava Sen
Soumya Kanti Das
Samarendranath Mitra
Md. M. H Akmal
Jayanta Mahalanobis
Shyamoli Das
Kalpana Das

Jaideep Purkayastha
Somnath Misra

Kakoli Pal

Direction : Jayanti Lahiri
Lighting Priya Kumar Das
Makeup Kalpana Das
Music Amitava Sen
Sound Asok Basu

Stage Asok Basu,

Amitava Sen,
Jagdish Bannerjee,
Priyva Kumar Das,
Shyamoli Das,
Sutapa Das
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3l Stt Durga Puja 1990

Program:

Saturday, September 22, 1990
Puja 10.00 am
Anjali 12:.00 noon
Prosad 1.00 pm

Entertainment 330 pm
Bengali Play:
"Banchharamer Bagan"

Arati 800 pm
Prosad 9.00 pm
Sunday, September 23 1990
Puja 10.00 am
Anjali 12.00 noon
Prosad .00 pm

Bijoya Program 2:00 pm
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Bijoya Program, Sunday 2 pm

1. Song - Nilanjana Banerjee

2. Instrumental music -
Amitava Sen,
M. H. Akmal
Asok Basu

3. Song- Jayanti Lahiri

4. Song- Asok Basu

Special thanks to:
Rekha Mitra,

Mamata Basu,

Raksha Bannerjee,
Husnun Hassain (Nila),
Arefa Shaukat,

Bijan Prasun Das,
Sushmita Mahalanobis,
Suzanne Sen,

Mukut & Bula Gupta,
Nikhilesh Bhattacharyya
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Something to write home about: it's
- finally - something to write
home in! Interest vyour kids in
reading  and writing ~their mother
tongue, writing & to grandma, etc;;
they'll also have fun designing
their own custom fonts, drawing
pictures, & assigning picture/letter
codes like:

e TPEE%R  (hilR &018m

Sampadak

MULTILINGUAL GRAPHIC WORD
-PROCESSOR

It's for the whole family, You can
write in up to four alphabets with
six fonts each, and scale fonts up
to 4 times original size. As well as
the wusual left, right and full
justification, margins line centering,
etc, Sampadak includes formatting
controls that equal the capabilities
of much higher-priced desktop
publishing software, eg  manual
kerning, space width, line height,
and line spacing adjustments. Thus
it is even suitable for newsletters,
brochures, and business
advertisements.

For print quality, see this item and the
Bengali articles in this brochure.
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For additiona! information, contact:

Amitava Sen - tel: (404)289-3425
1079 Berkeley Road,
Avondale Estates, Georgia 30002
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