g

S

dven of the Jin;ties,

Look at YW/hat Yyle've Done !

by Asrarul Islam Chowdhury

that glorious year,

971.
1 the year of the shadow and

light, marked the realjs-
ation of a thousand year dream
of the people of this region. It
ledsto the establishment of a
nation that was to be based on
a foundation unlike any other
nation. Yes, Bangladesh, the
ten letter word, was formed on
one unifying tie — language! We
are probably the only nation
who can boldly claim to be

would have thought impossi-
ble even a few decades before
At the same time, Newton's
Third Law of Motion proved
correct. 1t also led to “crime
and punishment” and “war
(and peace])’ which formed the
basis for frustration among
many. Vacuums are created
only to be filled up. This is a
burning truth of Mother Na-
ture. The poeis: the musicians;
the social workers; all devoted
their time and energy in
protesting against such de-

unique in this respect.
However, the road to freedom
was not an easy one. rather
one that was achieved at a
pretty high cost.

Politicians are enoughj to
destroy everything. It's them
who, more often than not,
pollute a nation and use the
teeming millions to satisfy
their heinous appetites to
cling on to power. Such as the
case of the Pak military junta
.against the innocentl people of
Bangladesh in that glorious
year of 1971. People were
slaughtered like animals.
Never in the hisfory of
mankind did one witness such

a brutal duel of man against -

man. Certainly, Islam, the reli-
gion on which Pakistan was
based, never preached such a
carnage! :

Lucky for us, we weren't
alone in our road to freedom.
Besides world leaders, there
still were some good and kind
people on planet Earth who
were willing to be our friend.
It was for the first time in his-
tory that music, probably the
most creative creation of
mankind, was used as a
weapon to save mankind. The
dreamer, who thought his
dream’ would never see day-
light found a friend who was
willing to help in "releasing
the people of Bangladesh"!

The sixties was probably the
best and the worst decade of
mankind. It certainly did mark
the apex of modern civiliza-
tion. The West reached out, or
formed the foundation for,
such heights that dreamers

nunciation of mankind. Yes,
the artists, among the many,
protested against the brutality

against the people of
Bangladesh twenty five years
ago, on Sunday lst August
1971. And it's through this
very little piece that the au-
thor, on behalf of the people of
Bangladesh, would like to say,
"thank you for the music"!

You just call out my
name.,.....

You've gotta friend

— James Taylor

Western culture had
reached a saturation point.
People. especially the youth,
were on the voyage of soul
searching. Oriental culture
seemed to act as an outlet for
peace when the people of the
west were lost in a cul de sac
in trying to find a sensé of
identity during the sixties.
Many dominant rock 'n 'roll
groups did not escape the
euphoria that was ignited. The
Beatles, The Rollifig Stones, et.
al., used eastern instruments
in many of their compositions.
It's always been a fashion
among young people to imitate
their idols. The result was
simply stupendous. Yes, east-
ern music, especially Indian
Classical music, was here for
the noticing and the staying.
The youngest of The Beatles,
George Harrison, was instru-
mental in making Pandit Ravi
Shankar, the sitar maestro —
originating from Bangladesh,
but a citizen of India — into a
mega star. Mr Harrison was

also instrumental in acting as a
catalyst in realising a dream —
using music to fight for us in
"our” glorious liberation war.
The Panditji was deeply
hurt at the genocide of his
people. How could man com-
mit such a loathsome crime?
Why was it that the innocent
people have to pay such & high
price? The Panditji thus
sought out to solve the prob-
lem once and for all and at-
tract the attention of the global
community. However, how was
he to do it alone? Notwith-

standing his immense popu-
larity, what was the guarantee
that thousands of people would
come and listen to him?

Some of the best creations
of mankind have been done in
collaboration. So, the Panditji
thought of asking for help. The
death toll was approaching the
million mark. Time was run-
ning out. The sand of the clock
started to become emply.
There's an old saying that
when all the doors-close. a
window will epen. A messiah
came. His name was George
Harrison. The next question

which had to be answered was
how could such a massive pro-

ject be tndertaken in such a
short span of time?

George Harrison learned a
lot about our independence
war from various news media,
and was convinced that some-
thing had to be done. However,
Harrison and company were
‘artists and not politicians'. So,
Shankar and Harrison went to
their friends. The rest of the
story is history. The stage was
set for the "greatest musical
show of the decade™ — and not
exaggerating a harbinger for
later gday initiatives in e.g.. Live
Aid for Africa 1985.

The Concert started "with
Harrison introducing Ravi
Shankar and his "band” to the
people. With Pandit Ravi
Shankar on the Sitar; Ustad Ali
Akbar Khan on the Sarod; Alla
Rakha on the Tabla; and Ka-
mala Chakravarty on the Tam-
boura, Ravi Shankar started his
Bangla Dhun, a version of "our”
folk music, the folk music of
Bangladesh.

Harrison and Shankar were
singing for the people of
Bangladesh who have a mystic
heritage. So the Concert ¢ould
not be fulfilled without the
"Lalon Fakir" of the western
world, Bob Dylan! Indeed one
still remains impressed at the
introduction accorded to Dylan

when Harrison declared °I'd
like to bring you all a friend of
us all, Mr Bob Dylan". In sent

Dylan into action with those
unique songs "A Hard ns A
Gonna Fall", "It Takes a

Laugh/It Takes a Train to Cry”,
"‘Blowing in the Wind", "Mr
Tambourine Man" and finally
"Just Like A Woman". Indeed.

How magnanimous the peo-
ple of the Concert for
Bangladesh were. What great
deeds they did for their people
@8 their address is the world
"Oh Maggie. what have we
done to Bengal?” On August
Ist this year. The Concert has
celebrated it's Silver Jubilee.
The western world will, no
doubt. celebrate the 25th year
of the Concert with due sanc-

Bangladesh

nobody felt any pajn. that
night. as we stood inside the
rain!

Besides Harrison and Dylan;
Billy Preston, Ringo Starr, the
sad-eyed clown and the oldest
of The Beatles, Leon Russell,
and Mick Jagger of The
Rolling Stones were present.
The entire atmosphere at
Madison Square Garden was
simply boisterous. It was for
the first time that the east met
the west. It was for the first
time that man used music to
protest against atrocities. '

The message of the Concert
was clear. It was organised to
help "release the people of
Bangladesh”. Yes, other artists,
both of Bangladesh and other
nations helped im raising
awareness in favour of our glo-
rious Independence War. None
of their contributions can ever
be denied no matter how little
it may have been. However, the
Concert was the final ice-coat-
ing on the cake.
~ The money gathered went
far beyond the imagination of
The Panditji, nearly a quarter
of a million dollars — which
would have been worth some-
thing like two million dollars

on today's market. The entire
money wenl to the relief fund

of the UN. Although this
money seemed nothing in
comparison to the actual
amount that was required it
nevertheless created an'inter-
national awareness of the
genocide which was being
committed in Bangladesh.

Ravi Shankar — One of the main artistes of the concert for

tity. The only thing that seems

. really apnoying. and huymiliat-

ing 100, is that we've niever h
the courage to honour these
philanthropists!

Swan Song : The Revelation

The main purpose of writ-
ing Lhis article was simple. It
was Lo raise a question that the
author had done two years ago.
Sad as it may seem, there has
not been a posilive answer
from any side since then. We,
as a nation. sometimes don't
know how to exploit a situation
properly. Nevertheless, let's
ask ourselves again after two
years.

Childrenn of the nineties,
look at what we've done! Did
we ever officially invite Harri-

son and company or Shankar .
and cémpany to Bangladesh? .

No we did not. Did we ever
think of how ungrateful we
are? No we did not. There is a
saying that it's never too late to
start. Behind every cloud,
there's a silver lining! Let our
generation repay these great
maestros. "Let It Be” that our
generation do vjhat our ances-
tors did not. Is there anybody
out there who's willing to chal-
lenge him/herself beyond the
ordinary?

Acknowledgement : The
author thanks Moaz of Resi-
dential Model School and Akku
Chowdhury of Muktijuddha
Smriti Jadughar for their help
and inspiration.

HE word "hartal” is one
with which we are
loo familiar. It is res-
ponsible for single-handed
pushing our economy a
industry back inte its infancy
And needless to say most
people in Bangladesh are by
now sick and tired of them.
almost regardiess of who is
calling them and for whatever
rEASON .
The first hartals, or
sirikes, were the product of
thousands of disgruntiled
workers in England at the
turn of the century and were
used to protest poor working
conditions and low Wlﬁl.
More than a hundred and y
thousand workers mainly from
the mining industry went on
sirike for six months hrlngn*
the industry to a virtua
standstill. However. the strikes
as we know it (for political
gains). started In the subconti-
nent in India during the thir-
ties. when Mahatma Gandhi
began his mon violenl. non-co-
operation movement lor Lhe

Hiwration of the subcontinent
from  British  doemination.
through the uée of peaceful

demonstrations and sit-ins and
ndt to mention the odd boyeott
or two On a lesser note. this
antl-British sentiment led to a
misguided support of the
Japanese during the Second
World War. However, with the
British Empire in decay., the
added pressure paid off and in
1947 India gained indepen-
dence as well as partition.
Prior to the war of libera-
tion, hartals were used to
protest Pakistan's refusal to
_give priority and importance to
the needs of Bangladesh (then
East Pakistan). Later on during
1990-91, hartals were once

again employed to great effect
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by Nameer Rahman

in ousti former president

is same method of

the government of
Khaleda Zia resulting in one-

elections and a continu-
;i%rtal lasting one month.In
called bandh is frequently put

to use. for whatever furpunt

of vigour, where sometimes

traffic isn't allowed on the

streets. but the shops remain
open, and sometimes the re-
verse.

Whereas the ethics of har-
tals, their use and abuse as
cteefrdragis. ol iy
are clea , one t
is for lug:. hartals are o
used more and more to inspire
terror in the mind of the pub-
lic. The old non-viclent non-
cooperation’ movements that
were the trademarks of pre-

The I-Iistor}_ of Hartals

partition politics have given
way to more insidious forms.
This is i : evident in
the scenario of

name of hartal V often har-
tals and the who en-
force them, in te and

sault the very
public in whose name the har-
tal was called in the first place.
In this context, to say that har-

YoU 'VE MADE A
MrS TAKE ; THERE AT

Ay CARE TRER GOVT. Now #
Bur wee cagss /s

tals are an expression of
democratic ideals is absurd
and ridicujous, because what-
ever the cause, in every In-
stance it is the common man
and tll: working class that

t price.

Unfortunately. when de-
mocratic str e is ‘stilled,
prouple are inevitably driven to
exireme measures. Hence the
hartal. Nevertheless this in no
way justifies its abuse.

TN
(Competition of the Month

Essay Writing

Word limit: 800-1000
Topic: An experience that has had a profound

hngctmm
A humerous anecdote |
Attractive prizes will be awarded to the

winners declared. So, hurry up! And good luck!
Deadline : Aug 23-1996

Happy

by Someone the great
I'm happy -
Happy as misery would be
if the world was a littleworse off

] I-ia]ixp}r as an optimist thinks
reality should

Ahmnost as happy as a lie

I'm happy
So happy I can see the rainbow
Even though I'm colourblind
E}u liml&pp},r I can shout
ithout the fear of getting my larynx busted
S0 ham that I wouldn't Ec h:’IIr
if my Yy became a little un
With a case of Death.
l'mhha
So y that | can smile
witheat

: shuwlnﬁ my fangs.

Yes, | can say that I'm very, very ha
Because I'm not sad 2
And that's because

1 ai the moment

. I'm happy. | —)
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- A Wacky Letter to the

e Tecasmwensiearaie 1 1 1 ECITOT

Subject: Is it analogue? No it
is DigiTAL

Dear Madame,

I have just gone through
this..uh.. article on a "rock"
band-Digital by Kazi Khaled
Arafat and impressed by the

article bought one cassette of
that group. After hearing the -
band’'s cassette I have also
ordered, by mail, to have auto-

aphs from the band mem-

rs. | have also deployed un-
dercover agents to monitor the
behaviour of Kazi Khaled Arafat
— the famous writer of the ar-
ticle. .

Let me first congratulate the
Digital for, writing such a grand

iece "Chand Dekhechhi". In
he interest of the readers |
would punch a few lines from
this heavy metal love song:

Chan Dekhechhl Mon
bhorena (I have seen the
moon, dissatisfied)

Fool Dekhechhi Mon
bhorena (I have seen fools, dis-
satisfied)

Tomae Dekhe pai na kono
tulona (after seeing you I find
no com son)

Joto khi, tato bhabi ( so
much | see, so much I think)

Duti chokhey shapno eke jao

je tumi anonna (in two eyes,
you go drawing dreams ... why
you unique)

Anonna, anonna; annon-
naaaa (unique, unique, u-hu-
nil:[l)ue} -

escribing the band mem-
ber's musical inspirations Kazi
Arafat rightly pointed out the
names of Geezer Butler, Tonny
lommi of Black Sabbath and
Jon Lord of deep Purple, | in-
terpret that either it's Black
Sabbath and Deep Purple
which do not know how to play
uitar and hammond organ
rd's favourite boards) or
its "Sukhbir” of India who does
not use guitar or hammond or-

in real sense,

Wait-a-minute, what's Sukh-
bir doing here? Well, if you did
not know, let me explain. This
awful Indian musician has been
copying" chand dekhechhi
mon bhore na" in his own

lunﬁu e. | was’' lucky to notice
Su hlgfr — the Eﬂ%}r cat of
Digital — was singing the same
tune in Channel V with Nilom
as his model girl! I ne! Our
sons ... sorry.. digitals of the
soil are com ng a song and
the copy cats are robbing all
the it.

I have also been thinking the
intrinsic meaning of Digital.
What does it mean? This
Adjective but noun could mean
anything. Digital reminds us of
digital watches, digital record-
ings, calculatoris LCD display..,
anythin% electronic!

After listening to Digital, I
ask mysell: Are we not Men?

and a deep voice cries out
from distance: No. you are
DiEiaTAL.

ter 1 found out, it was my
father's deep voice. He wads
lboking for me with a kural in
his hand saying”, you'd better

listen to Motorhead or Guns'n §

Roses than what you were just
listening to".

Right now I am in the toilet. |

I have been digitalized to an

extent that I can't help listen- |

ing to "chand dekhechhi” over
and over before |
stomach.

Yours,
sincerely
y  An annonymou s reader
PS. My agents reported that

Kazi Khaled Arajat, the great |

writer, is a great fan of Ozz
Osbourne- just’ like his digt!:u#
Jriends. also re, ted,
Arafat often listens to Madonna
and Micheal Jackson when he
is totally alone — but denies
them in public.

come their

~TV. There may

| course),

am an insomniac. There
I are many other people

who are insomniacs as
well bul none are as worse as
me. When | stop sleeping or
rather, my systems decides to
stop sleeping. 1 go on for days
without almost any sleep at all.

Many people have ins-
omnia under stress. They can't
sleep because they have
‘thoughts'. | mean something's
on their minds. I can't sleep
when | have 'mothing’ on my
hand . When 1 have nothing to
think about 1 get so worried
that. 1 lose the ability to sleep
(I think).

Nights spent awake
because of this is quite long.
Sometimes | wonder if there
are only 8 hours of total
darkness or 80?7 Thoughts to
ponder on. Insomniacs like me
try various methods 1o over-

SHAR! ne -
'small’ problem.
The first remedy Ior me,
thanks to cable TV licences in
the country is to switch on the
be at least 13
to 14 channels that | get at a
time but its simply amazing
how none of them has anything
watchable on air when | am so
helpless. One shows a movie |
have watched at least a few
more times (in past nights of
other has a horrid

documentary on, another
repeating an interview for the

| nineteenth time and so on. |

still watch till my eyes burn

| out, and after some time, it

comes to a point when my eyes
really .can take no more. |
switch off the set ({which
luckily is placed right in front
of my bed) and the lights.
Thinking sleep cannot evade
me now . | am only so wfong.

I keep a stock

by Muneera Parbeen

Very soon | am still staring
into the darkness — wide
awake now — ;itlh a::npula ng
in’me. get up an
wm. I have re-
read my story books, how
times [ forget; but luckily
new ones at
hand. Tl}'m ilﬂf.‘ltl:l.nd but my
night does not. My eyes are
hu?:ll out but there is no sleep
for me
I get up and write letters
to as many people | can
remember (I never post them
later for when I re-read them
in the daylight they all
uncannily carry one me
— my sleepless nights and
displeasure). These are
merely done to pass the time
for 1 ow that there will be
no sl for me some nights |
lie down in the darkness and
count sleep. Believe me, |

count upto a million, and still
remain right a fresh . As they
say — as fresh as a lily? One of
my therapists taught me how
to relax my body to get sleep at

night. There are so many

methods. One is counting
backwards from 100 and by
the time 1 reach 1, I am
supposed to be really relaxed.
In my case | concenirate so
hand that " can even %%
further, upto negative |1
and | remain all the more alert
d active at that point. Then
there is the method (2nd
stage] to count to zero and
then imagine that each part
of my y is being relaxed,
part by part, toes, feet, legs,
arms all. 1 divide my body
into more fr ents for more
effect and relax each part
(from the toes upwards),
Finally every part is relaxed

‘that's rather horribl

Insomniac ....... and Miserable

a t my eyes. Then | feel so
helpless. My, whole body is so
very (too much in fact) relaxed

that I den't even hawe the
ener to get up and do
somet — for my eyes are
still active — they stare into

the darkness and the eyelids
don't even flutter,

As 1 lie down, staring into
the darkness, | start
things. My entire
imagination is shaken up.
Charaoters from "The
Amytiville Horror” to "Freddy
from “"Nightmare on Elm
Street" to the finer details
from “the Eltrlﬂfdlnlg'
comes alive to haunt me. Oh
my museum if had ever
seen! | switch on all the ts
I can reach and sit, on
my bed with my feet tucked
safely in a bedsheet ( yes — in
this sweating heat) .... those .
turn out to be my worst nights
for then the fright keeps me

g laughing? Perhaps
Are you lau

so0 but this is ne il:fhlng

matter in the dead the

night

Some lights, [ just lie
awake,. Then | start remem- .
bering things 1 bhad never
thought of dunnq other
times. Now why was Z laughing
at' me in the class?

I missed there? Then why

X help me out with my

even I: had never
her? What did she
Oh God, the thoughts that

come to me. | ﬂ&d lthdﬂu]::l
meaning in everyt at
hap during tl'l!::gdly.
One might think that after
all these worries duri the
night, I might rese e a
million-dollar wreck in the
mornings? No sir, the other

day | walked into my office —

a&eﬂ:i :ly wh:lle ?lghtu of
a ut no accept one
and halfl hours Eill:;wllftt: day in
between ) and my colleague
réeted me by aa?rl that 1
ooked rather Ires this
morning (no malice in her .

words, believe me). | can't
even pour out my heart and
troubles for no one really
believes me .....

As for me. my sleepless
nights continue, some
completely sleepless, others

letting me unwind for a few
hours in the early momings. |

am quite a night owl these

days, staring awake [and
writing to kill time) and
thinking ... Now what if you are

laughing at me now, hmm,
to think
of. But what if ... that’s certainly
food for thought for me .... Now
will S & B & A & AR & AK
read this, and all perhaps

laugh at me?

clear my |




