Pujari Atlanta
Durga Puja 2002




i ternutional Products

Fresh . ruits &Vegetables
Halal Meat

Fresh Cut Flowers

Live Seafood

Beer & Wine

Cheese, Dairy, Deli, & Bakery

Many More Different Products

Two Locations:

IFM # 1 IFM # 2
1- 5193 Peachtr: Industrial Bvi.. || 2- 5380 Joneshc o Road
Chamblee, GA 30341 Lake City, GA 30260
Tel: 7704551777 Tel: 404-361-7522
Fax: 770-451-7474 Fax: 404-475-0581

Coming soon IFM # 3 at Jimmy Carter Blvd. Norcross, GA
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PROGRAMME SCHEDVLE

Art Competition
Age Groups : Ages 9 & under
and
Ages 9-14 years
Organized by: Swagata Dutta

Group A : Ages 9 & under
And
Group B : Ages 9-14 years
Organized by: Sushanta Saha

Opening song : Jaba Ghosh
Recitation : Rik Saha
Violin: Anisha Datta
Song: Jayanti Lahiri
Piano: Biplab Panda
Dance: Priyanka Roy
Song: Susmita Datta
Piano: Rohit Roy
Song: Raktim Sen
Instrumental: Riyan,Dale and Lia Watt
Song:Indrani Ganguly




Dance Drama

ANDHAK DANABER KHNOJE

Kashmir is a very beautiful and calm place.Everybody living here is very happy. All the visitors are also enjoying
and are charmed to see the beauty, happines, and simple living of this country. Watching all these, a cruel and
selfish beast one day stole the sun of Kashmir, and ran away. Suddenly there is nothing but a bad, dark climate
with all unhappiness and ugliness over the Kashmir. There lived a little girl, named, Champa was feeling very
sad to see this and decided to take the sun back to the Kashmir and left the home. One day She has reached to
Punjab where the priest of Golden temple gave her a KRIPAN to kill the naughty beist. THen she was moving to
Rajasthan, Himachal pradesh., Southern part of India, then assam.Gujrat, and Couldn 't find the beist. Finally.
she has reached to Bengal Where she could find the beist ,hiding behind the Bay of Bengal. Finally she was able to
«ill the beast and replace the sun where it was.

Participants: Ananya Roy, Molly Paul,Sejuti Banik, Samprit Dey, Ahona Chatterjee, Kuheli Mitra, Kriti
Nandi, Banhi Nandi,,Mayna Ghosh, Sutapa Das, Rima Saha, Deb Chatterjee, Arushi Das, Shrinka Roy,
Sanchari Roy and Raj Das

Directed by Banhi Nandi

Song: Rakhi Banerjee
Instrumental: Amitava Sen
Song: Asok Basu
Song: Dipanka Dutta
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Drama (Third Theater)

HOTTO MALLAR OPARE.
Participants: Anindya Dey, Prasenjit Dutta, Sutapa Das, Susanta Saha, Rima Saha, Jaba Ghosh, Kanti
Das, Molly Pal, Mamata Pal, Rima Saha, Kallol Nandi.
Written by Badal Sarkar
Directed by Kallol Nandi
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Call for Your FREFE. Guide to 529 Plans

SHALIN FINANCIAL SERVICES, INC.
Rajesh Jyotishi, CEP, MCEP. CSA
T70-451-1932 « B00-451-5561

2378 Shallowlard Tarraca, Atanta, GA 3034-3706
www.ShafinFinancial.com

Email: Info@ShalinFinancial.com

“Comtore Boars, 3001

A Better Way

to Save for College!

Have You Heard of
529 College Savings Plans?

With college costs nsing twice as Jast as inflation, in 1% years 4 four vear education a1
the average private collage may cow more than S200.000L* Sasers need a plan that can

make the must of their savings

cop SAVINGS PLANS
LEGE Savl
WITH 829 COL .
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Jasmine and Incense
Monalisa Ghosh

“Bye Jhilly, you be a good girl and listen to your grandmother. I'll see you in a few weeks.
Oh and don't call her grandma, call her Didi-ma, that’s what we call her in India,” Momma
whispered to me as she bent down to kiss my cheek. T watched her get in the cab that was taking
her to the Calcutta airport from where she would fly away to visit some relatives on the other
side of the country. I couldn’t believe my mother was leaving me with this old woman who I had
only met yesterday, but I had no other choice. I looked up nervously at the brown, hollow face of
the newest addition to my little world. My grandmother continued rocking back and forth on her
creaky, wooden chair. Every time her weight fell on the back rocker, the chair creaked and a
flash of sunlight glinted off her completely silver hair. Her eyes, full of sadness and exhaustion
from years of hard work looked at me tiredly as if I was yet another burden for her seventy year
old shoulders to carry. I started to walk off the large open porch and onto the soft green monkey
grass when she finally spoke in the language I had only heard my parents speak at home.

“Jhilly why don’t you come inside and let me give you some lunch.”

1 stomped my feet as I walked on the dirt floor of the kitchen trudging along behind my
grandmother. She sat down on the floor and began dishing the gooey mess out to me. I stared at
the yellowish curry, then I pushed the plate away and crinkled my nose. “I don’t wanna eat that,
it’s nasty, and I want some real good food.”

“Alright then, don’t eat it, maybe we can do something else. We can go to the street
market tomorrow and get some food and whatever else you need besides what your mother left
for you. We can...” Before Didi-ma could finish I had begun rattling off my wish list of what I
wanted her to buy me. Didi-ma just shook her head disapprovingly at my greedy requests and
took my hand.

“Come on Jhilly, it’s almost five o’clock, I have to start on my walk so that I can get back
in time to cook dinner.”

“But it’s hot outside and momma just bought me those new shoes, 1 can’t get them all
dusty,” I whined pitifully.

“Don’t worry about it, shoes are made to wear not put on display, now come on, when 1
was a little girl we had to walk to school in this heat with no shoes on at all,” she said with a
stern look on her face.

I smiled to myself. I had heard that same story from my momma whenever I complained
about anything. I took my grandmother’s hand and we set off kicking up brown dust as we
walked along the country road toward the long yellow river.
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“Can we puh-lease sit down Grand—I mean Didi-ma, [ am so tired, my feet hurt, it’s hot
and why do we have to keep walking? I don’t see any house. Are you sure it's over here.”

My grandmother shushed me and grabbed my hand. “Bow your head and close your
eyes, this is where the temple was, through that road.” She pointed at a small ox-cart trail
through the thick woods.

“Let’s go inside and see if it is still there,” she said in that disturbingly cool, calm, quiet
voice of hers.

I wasn’t exactly sure what “the temple” was. She had been talking about the wonderful
white house by the river that had been the temple she used to go to with her family when she
was a little girl about my age. I followed my grandmother unsure of what kind of place a temple
was. My mother had told me something about religion, but at my seventh year in life it did not
make any sense to me. I always followed all of the rituals and prayed whenever my parents told
me too. I guessed that this was another ritual that we had to follow, so I hurried to catch up to
my grandmother who was surprisingly able to maneuver quickly through the thick brush. The
scattered dust on the path showed traces of wheel marks and footprints—someone had just
recently passed over the trail. As we walked a little farther, we came to a small clearing in the
woods. The trail ended here and the ground was carpeted with thickly growing green grass. The
lawn cxtended farther and farther into the woods then we glimpsed something in the distance.
Compared to the land, the house was relatively small, but white with a large square front and



two small rooms attached to each end. The house looked old, but it had been repainted and the
broken windows had been repaired temporarily with small pieces of wood. The back to the
house was bordered by beautiful tube roses growing wild and a large mango orchard stretched
far on all sides of the house. I knew that anyone who owned this much land must be rich, but the
house was so poor looking compared to it. Didi-ma had kept walking and did not even stop to
observe the beautiful flowers and fruit trees. I stepped up to the house where my grandmother
had disappeared to and I lifted my foot up to take a step, but my foot fell down to a step that
over the years had sunk deep into the ground and the smell of crushed mint leaves floated to my
nose. I walked up to the door but stopped to first examine the beautiful hand carvings of Hindu
gods on the brown wooden door frame. I realized this must be a Hindu shrine, so I decided to go
in, maybe it would make my grandmother happy if I went.

As soon as I walked in, I felt my stomach turn at the strong smell. The powerful smell of
incense mingled with jasmine flowers was beautiful, but another stench that I could not identify
overpowered the smell of the holy flowers.

When I walked in she was kneeling in front of a beautiful blue marble statue of a god,
which I recognized as the one that my mother kept a small replica of in our house. As instructed
by my mother, I bowed my head and put my hands together in a praying position. My stomach
felt queasy as the priest who had suddenly appeared while I was praying lit some more incense.
The small priest was dressed in a large white cloth wrapped around his sickly looking body and
his white hair shone radiantly through the darkness of the rest of the building. I wanted to leave
that place immediately. The holy flowers scattered everywhere and the smell of hot summer
days mixed with clouds of incense made the dark house even more suffocating. By the time I
opened my eyes from my quick prayer my Didi-ma had disappeared again. The priest beckoned
to me and I followed him to a small hallway to wait for my grandmother while he went into a
door at the end of the hall.

“You wait here while your grandmother helps me,” he said and he closed the door
halfway.

After a few minutes, Didi-ma emerged from a side room with a worried frown on her
face and when she saw me she took my hand.

“Listen Jhilly, I should take you home. I need to make your dinner and put you to bed.”

“Why Didi-ma? What do you wanna do here, we have that same statue at home...”

Before she could answer, the door that Didi-ma had just come out of creaked open and
the priest called for my grandmother to come quickly. I followed her as she hurried into the
room, but I was not prepared at all for the sight that met my eyes. The relatively large room was
covered, almost littered with wasted bodies of small sickly looking children, some were laying in
beds being tended to by a few nurses, others were laying on blankets on the floor crying for
water or playing by themselves with makeshift toys. I stared in horror at what seemed to me a
grotesque sight. The sunken faces turned toward me, their suffering evident in their large, dark
eyes. Before I knew what I was doing, my legs began running and carrying me away from that
horrible scene. I didn’t want to see those children: it made me shiver inside. I couldn’t watch
people so different from me: honestly, I felt sort of irritated and uncomfortable looking at them.

I ran outside and leaned against a small mango tree in the shady orchard a little way
behind the temple to catch my breath. I heard my grandmother calling my name looking for me.
I walked away from the shadow of the tree and she came forward.

“I'm sorry Jhilly, you shouldn’t have seen those poor children,” she said with sympathy
in her voice.

“Why do you want to take care of those kids, they’re dirty and nasty and I don’t want you
taking care of them, you're supposed to be taking care of me for Mommy,” I said, my voice
starting to whine again.

“Those children are not dirty and nasty, some of them are your age, some younger.
They’re hungry every day several of them get sicker, from disease and hunger and...neglect. This
is the only hope most of them have, and if they are lucky, they might be able to find a home.
You're just scared of them, that’s all.”

I scowled at her, my anger and disgust at the awful sight growing every minute. Didi-ma
turned away from me and began walking back to the house. “Don’t worry, you’re too young now,



but as you grow older, things become clear to you. Something inside of you will pull you here,
you'll see, you'll do what you have to do.”

I had no idea what she was talking about but I had just met her that day and I didn’t
know her well enough yet, but the tone of her voice compelled me to move forward. I sighed and
began to walk back into the temple. The sharp scent of jasmine mingled with incense traveled to
my nose again but this time I knelt beside my Didi-ma in front of the shrine. She took my hand
and put a handful of white scented jasmine in my palm and folded my fist. She held my small,
brown hand in her hard darker one and we solemnly bowed our heads in prayer for the children
as she hid a contented smile behind the ringlets of burning incense.

(This award- winning short story was published in The Occulus. Monalisa Ghosh, a nationally recognized poet,
writes short stories, and articles on literature, philosophy and religion in her pastime. Monalisa, 16, a 2002
National Merit Scholar, is a sophomore in eight-year Doctor of Medicine program at UAB’s School of Medicine.)
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Musical High

Monalisa Ghosh

Floating above all physical
notes flying frantic, so true
Reflect a myniad of emotion,
yet confuse.

Waves of intense feeling
in each measure
But no pain, nor pleasure.

Just drowning the mind,
No thoughts are needed
Spiritual numbness of kind.

An epiphany spurted deep in the soul
The open heart grows full
Stirred with feelings unknown.

Lost in each melody, comfortably numb,
Rhythm and heartbeat in sync,
Only screeching and wailing to some.

To the limitless mind,
A response too deep.
Beauty overpowers this one,
Likening a pseudo sleep.

Gushes of beautiful joy,
This marriage of music and soul.
Stored in the heart
Retrieved by the mind,
Fulfillment in life’s hole.
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A Strange Encounter
Sampriti De

It was around Durga Pooja when we were on vacation at an island resort. My
sister, Sudeshna & I were exploring a wooded area . . .

We were just strolling along and suddenly, we heard a grunting sound. We were
curious, so we decided to set off towards the forest. We walked right into a grassland
(which looked like a forest from the outside!) and before we realized it, met eye to eye
with a raging buffalo. The buffalo "grinned" at us very wickedly, and pawed at the
ground, getting ready to charge. We decided to run for our lives screaming wildly.
(This was not my decision!) Suddenly, an amber light glowed behind the clouds. The
shimmer of light made a forcefield around us! The buffalo bounced back, astounded
and seemed to be paralyzed.

We went on, thinking about the shimmer and where we were.

I also thought it was very unusual for a buffalo to attack a human, they usually mind
their own business. "Oh no! We are going to miss Durga Pooja since we are still lost,
miles away from our parents!" said Sudeshna. "Hold on, I remember that Ma Durga
killed a powerful demon who was in buffalo form!!" I exclaimed excitedly. "Which
might mean . . ." Sudeshna and I froze, analyzing the basic facts. "Could it be . . .The
shimmer was Ma Durga protecting us with her divine power?"

We actually found our way home after that! We didn't even miss Durga Pooja! The
wierd thing was, we didn't seem to remember how we got out of that forest . .
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Drawing by Sampriti De
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Where I’m From
By Rian Watt

I am from flapping wings and excited cries,
Outside a cathedral where legends have been told,
From signs and darkness, referendums and Boards,
And a building that could be torn down.

I am from slow crawling and bullet fast fun.

I am from tears and ashes of a little friend that I loved.
From the wonder and tenacity of seeing nature on the run,
I am from joy, surprise, tears, laughter,

Six little pink pearls in a nest.

I am from hello, and, how are you,

From which a wonderful friendship was born.

I am from thanks and happiness,

When I knew everyone in my class was my friend,

I am from shivering exhilaration,

And from some new friends I met.

I am from baseball and TAG,

From cheers and moans,

Despair and groans.



A Memorable Twilight
Sujan Bhattacharya

Purple, gold, red and blue,
Riots of color, holy hue;
Over the shore, dangling sun-

1 am gazing from room five o one.

The dancing waves, the fleeting colors,
The Panorama began, rendezvous of lovers;
The Botanics awed, hissing pun-

I am gazing from room five o one.

I gazed and gazed to life's lease,
Only witness the Garden trees;
Silhouette Downing, the cricket's pagan-
I am gazing from room five o one.

Street lamps on, mundane dorm,
The boatman laments, eerie form;
Deafening siren, departing train at 7:21-
I am awake in room five o one.

Three ‘R’s
Ajit Kumar De
Relativity No two things are alike,
so0, also more than one source.

Its not the same tank—
Two fetch water twice.

Revelation I don’t understand ‘L—’
they say its divine,
my mute self from within
Often dreams ‘X—’ to define.

Realization I was wide awake—

almost the night over,

rumbled thoughts did ramble
at corners far and near.
A face then crept in and

I felt the touch of feather,

I sank in depth, calm prevailed

It was you ‘—’, I swear.



Durgapujo 2001
Jayanti Lahiri, Ph.D

In 2001, we went to Kolkata, India after five years. We went because
my niece was getting married in early November. We left Atlanta on
October 2nd, spent a wonderful week in London, first with old friends and
the last part with my cousin’s son in Kent. Our friends, Bhudeb Baner;ji
(Haruda) and his wife Kamala and their two children Rana and Rajat had
visited us here in Atlanta. In fact Rana, who was my son Yasho'’s great
friend in Lusaka, Zambia, was also present at Yasho's wedding. We never
saw our nephew, the doctor, Dr. Arijit Mukheriji in Kent but they turned out
tﬁ be the most wonderful family. We really enjoyed the four days with
them.

We arrived in Kolkata on October 11th. The flight arrived at 1.45 a.m.
But a very good friend of ours, again from our Lusaka days, sent his car
and driver at the airport. This time we stayed in Ballygunge, where in a
yellow two-storeyed house we lived and grew up. Now of course it is a
high-rise building with a very comfortable one-bedroomed apartment
which stays empty in case any of us was visiting. This apartment is really
very comfortable with airconditioning and running hot and cold water, etc.
My first cousin Tara, as a result of a request from me, had organized a
lady who sent us food twice a day for lunch and dinner. Of course visiting
Kolkata after five years, we also had innumerable dinner invitations.

Tara is less than two years younger than me and we really grew up
together. | am much more close to her than my own sisters, who are six
and ten-and-a-half years younger than | am. Tara has a Ph.D in Vedanta
Philosophy and is publishing a book which will come out shortly. Tara’s
house is walking distance from our place. Walking in Kolkata streets is not
pleasant and taxicabs are available always everywhere. Many days we
arrived at Tara’s place to have breakfast and tea, of course unannounced.
But we were very welcome every time. Very soon we found out that the
whole neighborhood knew that Bardi and Bara-jamaibabu were visiting.

The best part was that Tara and her husband Sunil do Durgapuijo in
their house. It was started by his father and this was the ninetysecond
year that Durgapujo was being celebrated. It was great fun and there was
impromptu music and dance every evening. This also we enjoyed.

My brother-in-law Pradip (P.K.Banerji, whom | met at NABC) is a
very good friend of ours and the admiration is definitely mutual. He was
one of the panel of judges of the best sarbojanin Durgapujo in town. So
on the Mahashtami day, he came and picked us up and took us to Grand
Hotel. Gradually the other judges arrived. Grand Hotel provided us with
an air-conditioned bus with'a police car in front and one at the back as
escorts so that we did not have to wait anywhere. Pranab and | went and
saw Durga pratimas from Dum Dum to Banshdroni and the judges
judged which one was the best. We were very impressed by the lighting.
All different shapes, flowers and birds ctc, beautifully lit with lights which



were coming on and off. It was really breathtaking. At the end of it all, we
came back to Grand Hotel and had a special Durga pujo dinner with
‘chhanar dalna’ etc. After everything, Pradip brought us home and left.
However wonderful Kolkata Durga pujo was, | missed the Atlanta
Durgapujo immensely. Since 1980, we have been so intensely involved
with the pujo that | really felt that we missed out on something. Probably
we will always spend Durga pujo here in Atlanta. . .
When we left for India, we knew of only one wedding. My niece’s
wedding took place in Delhi where many of us from Kolkata went by
Rajdhani Express, on different dates though. It was great fun. The groom
is from Jaipur where we also went. He works and lives in Palo Alto,
California. But then there were two other weddings, which we did not
know before. One was in the Lahiri family where we had to go to seven
occassions. Also a first cousin of mine got married and we were there
also. | have a cousin and her husband who live in San Jose. They were
there also. One evening they insisted that we go and sing. Singing went
on the whole evening. Gradually a big ‘Happy Anniversary cake
appeared and we were fed enormously. | was a little embarrassed
because they did not tell us anything and we did not carry any gift. But it
was an extremely enjoyable evening. o
We have friends whom we first met in Lusaka. They now live in
Baranagore and have built a beautiful house on the Ganges. On three
occassions, we spent three days and nights with them. The husband is a
retired surgeon and the wife is an anaesthaseologist. They are great
lovers of Indian classical music and we often had musical evenings in their
house. The wife still works and in her spare time she cooks and fed us so
elaborately. _ _
Kolkata is wonderful. Particularly the warmth of friends and relatives
is incomparable. After having spent ten weeks there we came back to
Atlanta middie of December and within three days we went to Wilmette to
spend Christmas with our daughter’s family, an annual ritual. o
From there, on the morning of January 7 this year we started driving
towards Briarcliff Manor in West Chester County in the state of New York.
There was tremendous snow on the way and we had to stop one night on
our way. Although we arrived there on the eighth of January, our
daughter-in-law Anne treated me to an enormous cake which she had
baked and a wonderful dinner and gifts, and a birthday card which said
that it was not a belated birthday celebration but they had sent the
celebration to extra innings. It was extremely enjoyable. On weekends
our son Yasho always drives for hours and takes us to extremely good
restaurants for lunch. There was no exception to this ritual even this time.
We came back home after spending about a week with them. What a
wonderful Christmas holiday !
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GRAND OPENING IN GEWINETT!!I GRAND OPENING IN GEWINETT i1

BENGAL STORE & HALAL MEAT - i
950-INDIAN TRAIL RD, STE # 3-A, LILBURN, GA, 30047

PHONE # 770-638-1666, FAX # 770-638-1616

SRS LI ALAMB PARATHA
H
$8.99 5199z $2.79 18 $1.39 &

WE HAVE LARGEST INVENTORY AND BEST QUALITY OF
BANGLADESH] FISHES SUCH AS : HILSHA, RUHU, KATLA, BOAL,
PANGASH, AYRE, KORAL, BAILLA, BATA, PABDA, SHING, MAGUR,
KESKI, KAJOL), BATASHI, PUTIL, MOLA, BAIM, AND
ALSO BANGLADESHI PATALI GUR, MURI, CHANACHUR, CHIPS,

KALIJERA RICE, TOAST ,CHEERA, AND MANY MORE!!!!!!

ohasea

RICE-103 PER-BOILED RUHU / KATLA foem o

100 LB DELTA SOLB PANGASH (wnovz) S
$14.99 EA $14.99 ea $1.49 LB $2.99 EA

CERTIFIED HALAL MEAT 8 Tt} % #3070 WK 8 WPAR ey smanwety
GROCERY @3 &% SS® SriRm Febadl BENGAL STORE & HALAL MEAT o
B WPW |

OUR FIRST BRANCH IS LOCATED AT

BENGAL STORE & HALAL MEAT -1

2493 CHAMBLEE TUCKER RD, STE # D, CHAMBLEE, GA, 30341
PIHONE # 770-986-4111. FAN # 770-986-0107




