
             

Golden Sampark 
A MULTIMEDIA E.MAGAZINE FOR SENIOR CITIZENS 

 Vol. 2  No. 2                            CHANDIGARH                      01 FEBRUARY 20211 

 

Basant panchami 

Painting bY (Smt) Ira Suri, Mohali (Mob: 9814704005) 
1219, Sector 18C, 
Chandigarh-160018  
MOB: 7888422631; keshac.18@gmail.com 
 

FAREWELL 202    2 KESHAVSPEAK         3 DULLA BHATTI               4 KIARA                      5        LIFE AFTER RETIREMENT 6 

GOSSIPITIS               7       GARDENING            8 PLAYING WITH PEBBLES 9 MIRZA GHALIB      10 LADAKH ADVENTURE    11 

 YAADEN (H)           12 YOUR BOUNTIES     13 BANDHAN(H)                  13 R.I.P.1                   14 JAGAT JANANI               15 

EK NAYA MASIHA   16 85 PE ZINDAGI (H)      17 ******** TELECONSULT         17 MULTIMEDIA LINKS       18 

 

Golden Sampark WISHES ALL ITS READERS A VERY HAPPY BASANT PANCHAMI 

 

mailto:keshac.18@gmail.com


 

2 

 

FAREWELL TO 2020 

 

-LM/1096 Pammi Lamba 
Mob: 9878405459 

 

                  We were so excited 

                           When 2020 arrived. 

               It seemed to be a wonderful figure 

And sounded magical and nice. 

 

Unfortunately the year had 

Other plans for us. 

It started with a 

Pandemic 

Which changed our lives 

For worse. 

 

The whole world got affected 

Be it Europe or USA. 

It took everyone by surprise 

And got their lives astray. 

 

It was not for a day or two 

It really came to stay. 

People got panicky 

And left their homes in a day. 

Some walked for miles 

As they had lost their jobs 

Their kin had nothing to eat 

They feared they would die. 

 

The lockdown came to save the people. 

The masks and hand washing and sanitizer. 

The children sitting online for schools 

And no handshakes and party blues. 

 

This was 2020 for us 

And we were keen for it to end. 

Everyone is looking forward to 21 

And waiting for a miracle to happen. 

 

May God listen to our prayers 

And change all for the good. 

If mankind has been doing some wrong 

Put some sense in their heads. 

 

We wish all a happy and healthy New Year 

May all the tears turn into smiles. 

May God forgive us for our sins, 

And let 2021 bring cheer and joys 

 

HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL 
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KESHAVSPEAK  

 

LM/04 Brig Keshav Chandra 
Mob:7888422631 

Dear Readers, 

Celebrations to welcome the New Year were low-key and rather mute on the last midnight of 

2020. This was no different from observation of other events and holidays during the last 11 months. Health 

was a major concern and the economy suffered due to the prolonged lockdown and other restrictions. The 

nascent year promises to be better for India with Pandemic coming under control, markets opening and the 

economy looking up. We begin this issue with a very perceptive poem by Mrs Pammi Lamba. As a die-hard 

optimist who searches for some good in the worst calamity, I am sure that some good will definitely emerge 

out of last year’s sufferings. For one, I am looking at our customs and rituals which over the years had become 

opportunities to squander money in a bizarre show of one-up-man-ship. A check was imposed last year: I trust 

this will become the new norm. 

Incidentally, some sceptics have always wondered what is there to celebrate on the first day of the Gregorian 

calendar. One such was poet Faiz Ahmed Faiz who wrote an oft-recited poem “Ae Naye Saal Bata Tujhme 

Nayapan Kya Hai?”. YouTube link: https://youtu.be/ysSTEnSdkUY 

Brig Harish Malhotra, my NDA batch mate who, like me, completed 85 years this month has written a very 

cheerful poem about how a century is within reach. AMEN! When people my age look back and ponder what 

life has given them, they want to thank the Benevolent and Generous Lord. They also, in the evening of their 

life (afternoon for Harish), look for opportunities to repay Society for whatever they were privileged to 

receive. So, when Sh Aneesh Bhanot, in a message on one of WhatsApp groups, intimated that Rotary Club 

Chandigarh Shivalik was organizing “Visually Fit’, an event for the visually impaired, I promptly registered for a 
1 KM walk. I knew I was capable of more but I had been out of practice for some time. On 4th January, when I 

started the walk, it was bright and sunny so, instead of one I completed two KM. Happy to report, I was 

neither tired nor out of breath when I reached home. On the contrary I had the glow of satisfaction at having 

participated for a good cause! There is an epilogue: Sh Bhanot rang me on the 17th January that he was 

sending an Amazon gift coupon to me as a Birthday Gift.  

I am not sure whether readers have noticed that we have recently allocated specific page numbers for regular 

features. Thus the first Page(or the front cover) shows the Index; Page 3: Keshavspeak; Page 9: writing by a 

deceased reader; Page 14: R.I.P. and the last Page: multimedia links. Starting this month we are reserving Page 

17 for “Must Read” posts which readers should be aware of. Next month we shall reserve Page 8 for hobbies. 

We had started with Drift Wood by Col Chandoak, then we had toiletries by Sh PPS Paul, last month we had a 

write-up on gardening by Sh Pradeep Chopra and a repeat this month by Smt Ira Suri. 

Aaya Basant, Hua Pala Udant is a popular saying in North India. It’s been bitterly cold this year and any relief 
will be most welcome especially for younger generations who like to go on roof tops before dawn to plan their 

strategies for kite warfare when, if successful, they shout “Bo Kaataa”. For Dr Chawla, the occasion is 

especially memorable because he got married on Baasant Panchami in 1953. He has sung a pensive poem 

which he claims he wrote his first wedding anniversary because Harbans Ji was away to her maika in 

connection with a marriage. For his recitation, please click the link on Page 18. Basant in West Punjab also 

marked the Shahadat of Haqiqat Rai, in whose memory a street was named near our house in Lahore. 

I wish all readers a Happy Basant Panchami; Valentine’s Day to the young at heart.  KEEP SMILING.    

https://youtu.be/ysSTEnSdkUY
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LOHRI AND THE SAGA OF DULLA BHATTI 

-LM/933 Tejinder Singh Kalra 

                                                                                   MOB: 9876173490 

 

The festival of Lohri falls on 13th January every year, the last day of the month of Poh (Paush) 

when it is the peak of winter. Lohri also symbolizes a prayer to Agni Devta, the god of fire, 

which is the spark of life. It is celebrated all over the undivided Punjab consisting of the 

present State of Punjab, Haryana, parts of Himachal Pradesh and the Pakistani Punjab.. The central theme of 

the festival is the bonfire around which people sing, dance and party remembering Dulla Bhatti,  

Dulla (Rai Abdullah Khan from Village Bhattian, now in Pakistan, about 

200 KM from Wagah border) was born around 1547. His father and 

grandfather had been got executed by Mughal Emperor, Humayun, for 

revolting against imposition of heavy farm taxes which they declined to 

pay. As Dulla grew up, he turned out to be a fierce opponent of   the 

Mughal throne. Legend has it that during the time of Emperor Akbar, 

he and his companions would attack the passing convoys of the Royal 

durbar and of the otherwise rich people, loot their consignments and 

distribute the booty amongst the poor. He also developed a passion for upholding the honour of women. He 

became very popular, the equivalent of Robin Hood, among the common populace. 

 

There was a Brahmin, Sunder Das, who had two beautiful daughters named Sundri & Mundri, both already 

engaged ǘƻ ōŜ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘΦ hƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōŜŀǳǘȅ ǎǇǊŜŀŘΣ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀƭ ΨhaŀƪƛƳΩ (ruler) planned to kidnap 

them. Sunder Das approached Dulla Bhatti, who, in turn, ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƎƛǊƭǎΩ ŜŀǊƭȅ ƳŀǊǊƛŀƎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊŜǎǘ area. 

People from the surrounding villages were invited and sacred fire arranged by collecting firewood and dry 

leaves in the forest. All villagers offered some presents to the marrying couples 

ōǳǘ 5ǳƭƭŀ ƘŀŘ ƻƴƭȅ ƻƴŜ ΨǎŜŜǊΩ ƻŦ άǎƘŀƪƪŀǊέ ς powdered jaggery ς with him 

which he presented  ŀǎ ΨǎƘŀƎǳƴΩ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅ Sundri & Mundri, his newly 

adopted daughters, in marriageΦ Ψ{ƘŀƪƪŀǊΩ ŀƭǎƻ ǎƛƎƴƛŦƛŜǎ ǘƘŜ ƘŀǊǾŜǎǘƛƴƎ ƻŦ wŀōƛ 
(winter) crop ς sugarcane. That incident, inspired the famous Lohri folk song 

ά{ǳƴŘŀǊ aǳƴŘǊƛȅŜέΦ https://youtu.be/j_ZgvnKzgHk 

Dulla Bhatti stands for the common rich folk culture of the erstwhile (undivided, pre-Partition) Punjab. Except 

for the religious divide, a common socio-cultural fabric persists on both sides of the Radcliffe Line. (Lohri at 

Lahore https://youtu.be/ekXjwOxIM2Y) 

Points to Ponder: 

× Notwithstanding the hostility between the two countries, it would be in the interest of furtherance of 

Punjabiyat that Lohri  is celebrated jointly in commemoration to the spirit of  Dulla Bhatti and gifts 

exchanged on 13th January at Wagha Border, like we do on Diwali and Eid. 

× Somehow Lohri celebrations started getting a special prominence in the family where a male child was 

born during the preceding year. This discriminatory practice must be stopped and equal treatment 

given on the birth of a girl, too. 

× Going a step further, a Dullah Bhatti award may be instituted, at least at the State level, to honour a 

person who has performed some commendable act to uphold the honour of a woman citizen or who 

has done some ǇǊŀƛǎŜǿƻǊǘƘȅ work to promote the status of women in general. 

        That would really be the true spirit of Lohri.  

https://youtu.be/j_ZgvnKzgHk
https://youtu.be/ekXjwOxIM2Y










9 

 

Shraddhanjali 

 

PLAYING WITH PEBBLES 

 

                       LM/58 (Late)Justice Surinder Singh (Retd) 

 

× Be a little child and you will laugh through life.  

× When you enter the life of love, do not look back. 

× Love is the supreme bliss. Those who do not love are in perpetual misery. 

× Love is a burning fire. Think before you leap into it. 

× Face the sun while walking and you will not see your shadow. 

× The secret of happiness is to become pliant. 

× Where the sword fails, love wins. You will kill your enemy with kindness. 

× Depression is nothing but the non-acceptance of the reality of life. 

× If you keep your balance, you will not fall. 

× Be a drop to swim with the river and you will surely reach the ocean. 

× Do not look for miracles. The greatest miracle is that we are alive this moment. 

× Silence is the language of God. If you want to talk to Him, keep silent.                       

× All of us can be angels, if only we could keep the devil away. 

× Money is food for the body; love is food for the soul. Make your choice. 

× Silence is impenetrable weapon of Defence against the outburst of a fool. 

× Peace is nothing but a state of complete desirelessness. When you desire you are restless. 

× Argument is the easiest way to lose a friend. 

× Let you mind die and you will live forever. 

× In the forest of life, if you are faced with a lion, just stand still and it will pass by you. 

× Relinquish your possessions and you will become rich. 

× Do not obey all your senses. You may be disillusioned. 

× You can enjoy being alone, if there is no conflict within you. 

(Late Justice Surinder Singh (Retd) was a respected judge and a prolific writer. 

I Ŝ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǎƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ /ƘŀƛǊƳŀƴ ƻŦ /ƘŀƴŘƛƎŀǊƘ {ŜƴƛƻǊ /ƛǘƛȊŜƴǎΩ !ǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴΦ Iƛǎ 
thoughts have been extracteŘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ōƻƻƪ άtƭŀȅƛƴƎ ²ƛǘƘ tŜōōlesέΦύ 







https://www.google.com/search?sxsrf=ALeKk01ivg0AcxBnare2jkwKt6EmfXTifg:1610101938110&q=%E0%A4%91%E0%A4%A8%E0%A4%95%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%AF%E0%A4%B0+%E0%A4%AB%E0%A4%BE%E0%A4%B0%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%AE%E0%A4%BE%E0%A4%B8%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%AF%E0%A5%82%E0%A4%9F%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%95%E0%A4%B2%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%B8+%E0%A4%AA%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%B0%E0%A4%BE%E0%A4%87%E0%A4%B5%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%9F+%E0%A4%B2%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%AE%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%9F%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%A1+-+%E0%A4%95%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%AE%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%B8%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%9F%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%B8+Chandigarh&ludocid=9755835312036089131&lsig=AB86z5XB1HhOpwfZzzdXcC1GTusM&lqi=CgdjaGVtaXN0WhIKB2NoZW1pc3QiB2NoZW1pc3Q&phdesc=Hea5lH8dl_M&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwj2wMqQkYzuAhViFLcAHTgVDHcQyTMIMDAA
https://www.google.com/search?sxsrf=ALeKk01ivg0AcxBnare2jkwKt6EmfXTifg:1610101938110&q=%E0%A4%91%E0%A4%A8%E0%A4%95%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%AF%E0%A4%B0+%E0%A4%AB%E0%A4%BE%E0%A4%B0%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%AE%E0%A4%BE%E0%A4%B8%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%AF%E0%A5%82%E0%A4%9F%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%95%E0%A4%B2%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%B8+%E0%A4%AA%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%B0%E0%A4%BE%E0%A4%87%E0%A4%B5%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%9F+%E0%A4%B2%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%AE%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%9F%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%A1+-+%E0%A4%95%E0%A5%87%E0%A4%AE%E0%A4%BF%E0%A4%B8%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%9F%E0%A5%8D%E0%A4%B8+Chandigarh&ludocid=9755835312036089131&lsig=AB86z5XB1HhOpwfZzzdXcC1GTusM&lqi=CgdjaGVtaXN0WhIKB2NoZW1pc3QiB2NoZW1pc3Q&phdesc=Hea5lH8dl_M&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwj2wMqQkYzuAhViFLcAHTgVDHcQyTMIMDAA








http://www.esanjeevaniopd.in/
https://play.google.com/store/apps/details?id=in.hied.esanjeevaniopd
https://play.google.com/store/apps/details?id=in.hied.esanjeevaniopd




https://youtu.be/b7zTELu3cJw
https://youtu.be/w5I7A65cL-8
https://youtu.be/X5RloXcL_o0
https://youtu.be/UzPBHbXwQ_A
https://youtu.be/12UA85QFKak
https://youtu.be/QuBI_OU5bNc
https://youtu.be/4WNEkJOnpxw
https://youtu.be/m5m3ohXsKP4
https://youtu.be/tpUOAUJjKdg
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