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What do
certain
colours

mezan to
us?

How you connect with a colour largely
depends on who you are: where you are
from and what culture and country you
belong to. And so, this makes us ask,
what do different colours symbolise in
Bangladesh, how do we perceive certain
colours, and how do they relate to our
national identity?

After all, colours often have meanings
attached to them. You will be wearing black
in funerals in some parts of the world, but
in some others, you will be wearing white!

Let’s do this then -- take some common
hues and see what it means for us and how
they reflect our culture and history!

What comes to mind when you think of
red? Passion and love? Danger? Blood? Or
perhaps a rising sun?

For Bangladeshis, it can evoke a sense of
glory, uprising, and rebellion. Red reminds
us of the bloodshed which our forefathers
had to bear for the independence of this
nation.

As the song goes, ‘Purbo digonte, shurjo
utheche, rokhto laal rokhto laal rokhto laal'
And it is hard to imagine red without
green, with the latter resonating with the

rich vegetation of our beautiful country.

Red and green, together, has sealed
our identity as a people. This set of colours
is ubiquitous, from the national flag to
fashionable attires and sports jerseys -- a
nation united.

This is of course not the only colour
duo we see in our culture. Black-and-
white is common during International
Mother Language Day. From saris and
panjabis to even decor themes, the whole
country seems to turn black-and-white in
commemoration of Ekushey February -- a

solemn remembrance of the martyrs of
the Language Movement, a pride of the
mother tongue, a celebration of languages
-- all summarised in the black-and-white.

Just like various cultures can have
different interpretations of a colour,
different cultures can have different
meanings for colour combinations too.

To illustrate, black-and-white also brings
about the iconic symbol of Yin and Yang
philosophy that is popular in many
countries.

Back to ours, another colour duo is the
red-and-white, often seen in the attires
donned during Pahela Baishakh. Although
there are many variations of it, and indeed
the colour spectrum to choose from is
much broader, the ‘shada-sari-laal-par’ of
the Bengali belle remains a classic.

Pahela Baishakh and Pahela Falgun
celebrations brim with vivid colours. The
mangal shobhajatra procession features
colourful gigantic masks and replicas of
animals, birds, etc. Women adorn their
hands with coloured glass bangles. And
the village fairs are a vibrant affair, with the
colourful shokher hari and the delightful
pink candyfloss and the myriad toys and
dolls and so on.

And then there are colours which in
some way or the other became associated
with certain aspects of our country. There
is‘rupali ilish; the silvery glimmer of
our favourite hilsa of which we have an
endless fascination for. Meanwhile, there
is of course the ‘golden fibre, referring to
jute, owing to the golden hue of its fibre
and arguably the added metaphorical
connotation of prosperity of our nation
associated with this agricultural produce.

Colour association can also hold a
personal place in our minds, going deeper
than culture and countries. It is a place built
with experiences, memories, and interests
of an individual -- but then again, those
memories and interests are often shaped
by the land you call your home.

So, when imagining yellow, my mind
wonders off to the mesmerising vast
mustard fields of my ancestral village-
home. If | think of blue, the history buff in
me prompts me to delve into the matter
of indigo farming and the oppression of
the colonial rulers. As | picture white, | see
the cinematic excellence of the iconic train
scene from Pather Panchali, where Satyajit
Ray magically showed ‘kash phool’and the
vast skies and white fluffy clouds.

When it comes to white, | seldom
think of snow. The colour blue has little
association with melancholy for me. And
my mustard fields are nothing like those
yellow fields Van Gogh painted.

Indeed, thoughts and interpretations
that come with particular colours are
often shaped by the distinct flora and
fauna and the unique history of the land.
When commonly shared by a people, it
defines what we hold dear and the things
we ascribe value to and take pride in -- a
spectrum portraying our national identity!
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#PERSPECTIVE

Colours, sounds and smells are often critical to our recollection of events and our emotions. A
nomeland, or someplace where we belong, also has these associations for each of us. Sometimes
these are quided and formed by the popular perception, and sometimes each individual's intimate
emotional understanding or experience. For Bangladesh, most pecople when asked what colour they
assodiate with the country, a go-to answer is green and red of the flag. For me, the colour | most
associate with living in Bangladesh is the grey-blue of heav% rain clouds, specffically the eerie yet

beautiful shades the sky turns right before a Kalboishakhi. |

privileged) balcony or roof, much to the chagrin of the parents.
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“Green. If you don’t mean Dhaka, but the

whole country, | can't think of anything

other than vast lush fields of green crops
almost everywhere!” - Mehraz Hossain

“| feel it is green, but not because
how books say that Bangladesh
has green fields and such,
because other countries
are also lush and have
arable fields. | am a keen
sports enthusiast, and
Bangladesh always
o s wears green in sports.”
# “ | - Abdul Fattah

“Green. The green
landscape of the
countryside, the
abundance of veggies,
the moss growing on
almost every wall.” -

Rafia Tehseen

“I most associate
the lush bright green
of arice sapling

as the colour for
Bangladesh.” -
Raffat Binte
Rashid
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“l would definitely describe my country
as green to others. Cause It brings positivity
in mind also depicts the colour of nature!” -
Jannat Noor

“Yellow. Bangladesh is all about the
sun... the warmth, the extra bright days,
the sunny glares, the sweat, the tan, the
complaints of heat wave! It’s all so bright
and yellow in my mind and | absolutely
can't do without some of this Asian
sunshine every day.” - Tanzin Chowdhury

“Red. The way | see it; it applies to the
blood spilled by the brave to free ourselves
from the oppressors. You can apply it to
the anger you feel at every turn of modern
Bangladeshi living (seeing red). You can
apply it the blood spilled by innocents
now, what with accidents, malpractice,
enforced Houdini antics, exploitations,
encroachment etc. You could see it as an
open wound in a country that could
reach higher and go further if not

being constantly given self-inflicted
wounds.” - Intisab Shahriyar

“Brownish? For the straw and village
huts. It is what we were forced to draw

ove enjoying those storms from my (very

in art classes a hundred different times.” -
Amiya Chowdhury

“Yellow, everything here is heightened
and people are so passionate. Sometimes
people are passionate even though they
might not know what they are talking
about.” - Saad Ashraf

“It's mostly white because it has a lot of
work to be done and it's somewhat like a
clear canvas.” - Disha Ekram

“l was going to say grey due to the
experience | had with the smog the last
time | was there, but | will say red now due
to the bloody horrific news | keep reading.
But green too because of how its GDP is
rising except poverty is still not decreasing,
it is a mixed bag!” - Audi Amin

“It's black to me. The people of this
country are such hypocrites, self-centred,
corrupt to the soul and they are so lame to
blame others for their own deeds. Still we
act like each of us are saints and rest of the
other are demons.” - Mofidul Topu

By Sania Aiman



