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: would
somewhat characleristically try
o espouse and establish: this
is real. And particularly real it
appears. when one looks at
Bangladesh. a land which is
now variously imaged and
*voked. described and dubbed
in development and cultural

While zeroing in on the need for writihg down the cultural history of the subaltern classes

— a history

which remains |

ely unwritten, the author here maintains that one of the

aptest ways of celebrating the Pahela Baishakh would be to rediscover the creative, heroic

and revolutionary
even when savagcdpo
and stamina, wi

exhibit strength

by the scou

e of disease, death
and wisdom, verve and

tentials of our common, urdi:;:] ‘renple. The author argues that

isaster, our people do not fail to

i ur, energy and elan, which,
nc

however, have not yet been fully galvanized into lau Elng a large-scale cultural

revolution ....

conununity. have long made a
letish of poverty.

True poverty is one of the
most pervasive realities our

peuple are now condemned to

suwreal Yes one cannot sup-
press or bypass this phe-
nomenon, and one should not.

sharp reference to

Bangladesh in terms of that
definitive,

iniddle-class discourses. has
led to such a reflexive, typical
characterization of Bangladesh

it the international level.

Poverty — while it is real as
indicated — not only appears
rhetorical, but it is also used as
capital appropriate for invest-
ment. Over the last twenty-five
years, U anything that has
tellingly scaled up. it is what
may be called poverty-business
which one can see in areas

twenty-five years, mos!t of our
political. social and develop-
mental efforts have increas-
ingly made use of poverty and
the poor Iin a way that
Bangladesh has perpetuated its
image as a land of poverty — or
even as a thing thal seems to
lack its tradition and history.
its spirftual elan and its lin-
guistic heritage. | should men-
tion il clearly that | am not at
all trying to undermine the is-
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ranging from politics through
foreign policy down to devel-
opment. In the opame of
poverty. almost everything is
done : programmes are
launched. modeils are evolved,
consuitants are brought in,

funds are sought. strategies are

middie-class dealing in poverty

gains and also
benefits their outside partners.
while the poor. tragically
enough. remain poor as usual.

It would be no
hm&fmtht_

sue of poverty. nor am | trying
to romanticise or glorify tradi-
tion and history so as to
diminish the intensity dnd

possibilities our
people instinctually
characteristically exhibit,

galees.

Before | move onto that un-
focused, area of our
cultural largely consti-

peasants and workers, let me
talk about two extremist mid-
dle-class positions which have
hitherto negatively told on the
image of Bangladesh. both le-
cally and globally. To put it
simply. one of these positions
so far entrenched in the socio-
cultural climate of the country
is something like this : every-
thing in Bangladesh is bad and
old and poor. The idea is this :
Oh Bangladesh? Iit's incurably a
wasteland! One of our poets
has meanwhile spelt a finish to
things Bangladeshi by singing :
"waste is the air, waste is the
iwwt. waste is the sun!” But,
then. there are still others
who never run short of
nationalist sentiments, and
who never grow tired of saying
that anything Bengali is rich
and good and great; that
anything going contrary o the
Bengall way is a Lhreat to the
essential Boengaliness as it
wWere.

Both (hese positions. un-
derstandably enough. leave a
jittle space for dialectically
looking into the depths of our
realities and life. The first po-
sition, staled above. submerges
everything that is positive be-
neath the stock-rhetoric of
poverty. and creates a kind of

¢cultural inferiority complex;
wliile Lhe second position is
sorewhat redolent of a kind ol
hubris. an-overweening confi-
thence potentially leading Lo a
sort ol cultural superiority
complex as || were, and pre-
cludes the possibilities of fur-
ther growth and development.
Whatever varying conse-
guences such positions may
yvield. the fact still remains
that our common people in
this part of the world have
managed to live on their own,
exhibiting their own resources
Aamnd  skills. strengths and
stamina, insights and wisdom,
courage and quality. In a land
of detath and damage and
destruction, it is Lhe poor who
struggle most, buil also cele-
brate life most gloriously, in
the sense that they are the
ones who have learnt how to
live in the lace ol overwhelm-
ing adversities and untranune-
led vicissitudes. Of course. the
quality of life they lead is not
lo be glorilied under any
circumstances whatsoever; bul
Lhe guality of efforts they make
just jo live — barely live, is
something which needs b be
noticed io have a leel of what
massive or epic-strengths they
possess and exert habitually
and effortlessly. What we call
celebration of lile is not simply
a ritualistic display of one's
one-off festive mood and
movement. aspiration and ac-
tion: celebrating life, howso-
ever sub-human such a life
might be, means leading a life
in times of exireme dangers
and difficulties. and withstand-
ing them on one's own. Our

people. poor and exploited as
they are. siyill manage to live,

Continued on page 10




