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“How do seasons change?”

And on philosophical lines —
“Why?”

The ancients looked at the night
sky and noticed movements of the
constellations in utter astonishment.
They were bedazzled by the sheer
beauty of a star-lit sky on a cloudless
evening, and despite being awed
by the grandeur, it was through this
wonder they gradually learned to
predict how changes in the heavens
up above mirrored the laws followed
by Mother Earth.

It was a time long before cities
were built; millennia before we had
acquired speech. In Bengal, just like
many other parts of the world, life
circled around the seasons.

As it does still. )

There‘is an undying reality that we
have moved on. Cities have changed;

and the villages are no longer about
finding glory in poverty with their
thatched roofs and a haystack in the
courtyard.

Lives of people have changed in
every aspect. We are no longer what
we were, and we do not think the way
we did even a decade ago.

Perhaps, it would be wrong to
expect the vision of a peaceful pasto-
ral setting the first time we visit our
ancestral home after two decades. In
fact, it would be totally wrong. Even,
somewhat selfish!

Be that as it may, it would also be
wrong to say that the changing sea-
sons no longer have an effect on how
we lead our lives.

And thus we celebrate! For the love
of the seasons. And hence, this week,
we bring you our interpretation of the
seasons of Bangladesh...
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