
  



 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

  











  

†kL gywRe Avgvi wcZv 
 †kL nvwmbv 

 

 evBMvi b`xi Zxi †Nu‡l Qwei g‡Zv mvRv‡bv my›`i GKwU MÖvg| MÖvgwUi bvg Uz½xcvov| evBMvi b`x Gu‡K‡eu‡K 
wM‡q wg‡k‡Q gaygZx b`x‡Z| GB gaygZx b`xi AmsL¨ kvLv b`xi GKwU evBMvi b`x| b`xi ỳÕcv‡k Zvj, Zgvj, wnRj 
Mv‡Qi meyR mgv‡ivn| fvwUqvwj Mv‡bi myi †f‡m Av‡m nvjaiv gvwSi KÉ †_‡K, cvwLi Mvb Avi b`xi KjKj aŸwb GK 
Ac~e© g‡bvig cwi‡ek M‡o †Zv‡j| 
 

 cÖvq ỳkÕ eQi c~‡e© gaygZx b`x GB MÖvg †Nu‡l e‡q †hZ| GB b`xi Zxi †Nu‡lB M‡o D‡VwQj RbemwZ| cÖK…wZi 
A‡gvN wbq‡g ax‡i ax‡i b`xwU ~̀‡i m‡i hvq| Pi †R‡M M‡o I‡V AviI A‡bK MÖvg| †mB ỳÕk eQi Av‡M Bmjvg ag© 
cÖPv‡ii `vwqZ¡ wb‡q Avgv‡`i c~e©-cyiæliv G‡m GB b`xwe‡aŠZ cÖvK…wZK †mŠ›`h© I mylgvgwÐZ †QvÆ MÖvgwU‡Z Zv‡`i 
emwZ M‡o †Zv‡jb| Zv‡`i e¨emv-evwYR¨ wQj KjKvZv e›`i‡K †K› ª̀ K‡i| Zuviv MÖv‡gi K…lK‡`i wb‡q Abvev`x Rwg-
Rgv Pvl-evm ïiæ K‡ib| ax‡i ax‡i Uzw½cvov‡K GKUv ewa©òz I AvZ¥wbf©ikxj MÖvg wn‡m‡e M‡o †Zv‡jb| ïiæi w`‡K 
†bŠKvB wQj hvZvqv‡Zi GKgvÎ fimv| c‡i †MvcvjMÄ _vbvq w÷gvi NvU M‡o I‡V|  
 

 Avgv‡`i c~e©cyiæliv Uy½xcvov MÖv‡g emwZi Rb¨ Rwg-Rgv µq K‡ib| KjKvZv †_‡K KvwiMi I wgw ¿̄ G‡b 
`vjvb evwo ˆZwi K‡ib| hvi wbg©vY KvR †kl nq 1854 mv‡j| GLbI Kv‡ji mvÿx n‡q ùvwo‡q Av‡Q †mB `vjv‡bi 
aŸsmve‡kl| 1971 mv‡j †h ỳ‡Uv `vjv‡b emwZ wQj- cvwK Í̄vwb nvbv`vi evwnbx Av¸b w`‡q †m ỳ‡UvB R¡vwj‡q †`q| GB 
`vjvb †KvVv Movi mv‡_ mv‡_ es‡kiI we Í̄vi N‡U| Avkcv‡kI emwZi msL¨v e„w× cvq| GB `vjv‡biB DËi-c~e© †Kv‡Y 
wU‡bi †PŠPvjv Ni †Zv‡jb Avgvi `v`vi evev †kL Avãyj nvwg`| Avgvi `v`v †kL jyrdi ingvb GB evwo‡ZB msmvi 
Rxeb ïiæ K‡ib| Avi GLv‡bB Rb¥ †bb Avgvi AveŸv, 1920 mv‡ji 17 gv‡P©| Avgvi AveŸvi bvbv †kL Avãyj gwR` 
AveŸvi AvwKKvi mgq bvg iv‡Lb †kL gywReyi ingvb| Avgvi `vw`i ỳB Kb¨v mšÍv‡bi ci cÖ_g cyÎ mšÍvb Avgvi AveŸv, 
Avi ZvB Avgvi `vw`i evev Zuvi mg Í̄ m¤úwË `vw`‡K `vb K‡ib Ges bvg ivLvi mgq e‡j hvb, Ògv mvqiv, †Zvi †Q‡ji 
bvg Ggb ivLjvg, †h bvg RMr †Rvov L¨vZ n‡e|Ó 
 

 Avgvi AveŸvi ˆkke †K‡UwQj Uz½xcvovi b`xi cvwb‡Z Suvc w`‡q, †g‡Vv c‡_i a~‡jvevwj †g‡L, el©vi 
Kv`vcvwb‡Z wf‡R| eveyB cvwL evmv †Kgb K‡i M‡o †Zv‡j, gvQivOv Kxfv‡e Wze w`‡q gvQ a‡i, †Kv_vq †`v‡qj cvwLi 
evmv euv‡a - Gme AbymÜvb KivB wQj ỳišÍ G evj‡Ki wbZ¨Kg©| †`v‡qj cvwLi mygayi myi Avgvi AveŸv‡K `viæYfv‡e 
AvK…ó KiZ| Avi ZvB MÖv‡gi †Qv‡Uv-†Qv‡Uv †Q‡j‡K m½x K‡i gv‡V-Nv‡U Ny‡i cÖK…wZi mv‡_ wg‡k †eov‡Z Zuvi fv‡jv 
jvMZ| †QvÆ kvwjK cvwLi Qvbv, gqbv cvwLi Qvbv a‡i Zv‡`i K_v ejv I wkm †`Iqv †kLv‡Zb| evbi I KzKzi 
cyl‡Zb| wZwb hv ej‡Zb Giv ZvB KiZ| Avevi G¸‡jv †`Lv‡kvbvi fvi w`‡Zb †Qv‡Uv †evb †n‡j‡bi Ici| GB †cvlv 
cvwL, RxeRš‘i cÖwZ GZUzKz Ae‡njv wZwb mB‡Z cvi‡Zb bv| gv‡S gv‡S G Rb¨ †Qv‡Uv †evb‡K eKvI †L‡Z n‡Zv| 
Avgv‡`i evwoi `wÿY-cwðg w`K †Nu‡l GKUv miæ Lvj P‡j †M‡Q, †h Lvj gaygZx I evBMvi b`xi ms‡hvM iÿv K‡i| 
GB Lv‡ji cv‡oB wQj e‡ov KvQvwi Ni| Avi GB KvQvwi N‡ii cv‡k gv÷vi, cwÐZ I †gŠjfx mv‡ne‡`i _vKvi Ni 
wQj| Giv M„nwkÿK wn‡m‡e wb‡qvMcÖvß wQ‡jb Ges Zuv‡`i Kv‡Q Avgvi AveŸv Aviwe, evsjv, Bs‡iwR I AsK wkL‡Zb| 
 

 Avgv‡`i c~e©cyiæl‡`iB M‡o †Zvjv wMgvWv½v Uz½xcvov ¯‹zj| ZLb wQj cÖv_wgK we`¨vjq| evwo †_‡K cÖvq †mvqv 
wK‡jvwgUvi ~̀i| Avgvi AveŸv GB ¯‹z‡jB cÖ_g †jLvcov K‡ib| GKevi el©vKv‡j †bŠKv K‡i ¯‹zj †_‡K †divi mgq 
†bŠKvWzwe n‡q hvq| Avgvi AveŸv Lv‡ji cvwb‡Z c‡o hvb| Gici Avgvi `vw` Zuv‡K Avi H ¯‹z‡j †h‡Z †`bwb| Zvi 
GKiwË †Q‡j, †Pv‡Li gwY, †MvUv es‡ki Av`‡ii ỳjvj, Zuvi GZUzKz Kó †h mK‡jiB Kó| †mB ¯‹zj †_‡K wb‡q wM‡q 
†MvcvjMÄ wgkbvwi ¯‹z‡j fwZ© K‡i †`b| †MvcvjMÄ Avgvi `v`vi Kg©̄ ’j wQj| †mB †_‡K †MvcvjM‡ÄB wZwb cov‡jLv 
Ki‡Z ïiæ K‡ib| gvSLv‡b GKevi `v`v gv`vixcyi e`wj nb| ZLb wKQzw`‡bi Rb¨ gv`vixcy‡iI AveŸv cov‡jLv K‡ib| 
c‡i †MvcvjM‡ÄB Zuvi ˆK‡kvi Kv‡U| 
 

 Avgvi AveŸvi kixi wQj †ek †ivMv| ZvB Avgvi `vw`i GKUvB jÿ¨ wQj Kxfv‡e Zuvi †LvKvi kixi fv‡jv Kiv 
hvq| Av`i K‡i `v`v-`vw`I †LvKv e‡jB WvK‡Zb| Avi fvB‡evb MÖvgevmx‡`i Kv‡Q cwiwPZ wQ‡jb Ôwgqv fvBÕ e‡j| 



  

MÖv‡gi mnR-mij gvbyl‡`i m‡½ AZ¨šÍ mnRfv‡e wZwb wgk‡Zb| Avgvi `vw` mvivÿY †LvKvi kixi my ’̄ K‡i Zzj‡Z 
e¨ Í̄ _vK‡Zb| ZvB ỳa, Qvbv, gvLb N‡iB ˆZwi n‡Zv| evMv‡bi dj, b`xi ZvRv gvQ me mgq †LvKvi Rb¨ we‡klfv‡e 
cȪ ‘Z _vKZ| wKš‘ Avgvi AveŸv †QvÆ †ejv †_‡KB wQcwQ‡c cvZjv wQ‡jb, ZvB `vw`i Avd‡mv‡mi mxgv wQj bv †h, †Kb 
Zvi †LvKv GKUz üócyó bv ỳm-by ỳm nq bv| Lvevi †ejvq Lye mvaviY fvZ, gv‡Qi †Svj, mewRB wZwb cQ›` Ki‡Zb| 
Lvevi †k‡l ỳa-fvZ-Kjv I ¸o Lye cQ›` Ki‡Zb| Avgvi Pvi dzdz I GK PvPv wQ‡jb| GB Pvi †ev‡bi g‡a¨ ỳB †evb 
e‡ov wQ‡jb| †QvÆ fvBwUi hv‡Z †Kv‡bv Kó bv nq GRb¨ m`v e¨ Í̄ _vK‡Zb e‡ov ỳB †evb| evwKiv †QvÆ wKš‘ `v`v-
`vw`i Kv‡Q †LvKvi Av`i wQj mxgvnxb| Avgv‡`i evwo‡Z AvwkÖZ‡`i msL¨vI wQj cÖPzi| Avgvi `v`v ev `vw`i †evb‡`i 
†Q‡j‡g‡q we‡kl K‡i hviv wcZ…nviv-gvZ…nviv Zv‡`i‡K `v`v-`vw` wb‡R‡`i Kv‡Q G‡bB gvbyl Ki‡Zb| Avi ZvB cÖvq 
m‡Z‡iv-AvVv‡iv Rb †Q‡j‡g‡q GKB m‡½ e‡ov n‡q I‡V| 
 

 AveŸvi hLb `k eQi eqm ZLb Zuvi we‡q nq| Avgvi gv‡qi eqm wQj gvÎ wZb eQi| Avgvi gv wcZ…nviv 
nevi ci Zuvi `v`v GB we‡q w`‡q mg Í̄ m¤úwË gv I Lvjvi bv‡g wj‡L †`b| Avgvi Lvjv gv‡qi †_‡K wZb eQ‡ii e‡ov| 
AvZ¥xqi g‡a¨B ỳB †evb‡K we‡q †`b Ges Avgvi `v`v‡K MvwR©qvb (gyiæweŸ) K‡i †`b| Avgvi gvi hLb Qq-mvZ eQi 
eqm ZLb Zuvi gv gviv hvb Ges ZLb Avgvi `vw` †Kv‡j Zz‡j †bb Avgvi gv‡K| Avi †mB †_‡K GKB m‡½ me 
†Q‡j‡g‡qi m‡½ gvbyl nb| 
 

 Avgvi AveŸvi †jLvcovi cvkvcvwk †Ljvayjvi cÖwZ `viæY †SuvK wQj| we‡kl K‡i dzUej †Lj‡Z Lye cQ›` 
Ki‡Zb| gaygwZ b`x cvi n‡q wPZjgvix I †gvjøvinvU †h‡Zb †Lj‡Z| †MvcvjMÄ ¯‹z‡ji wUg wQj| Gw`‡K Avgvi 
`v`vI †Lj‡Z cQ›` Ki‡Zb| AveŸv hLb †Lj‡Zb ZLb `v`vI gv‡S gv‡S †Ljv †`L‡Z †h‡Zb| `v`v Avgv‡`i Kv‡Q 
Mí Ki‡Zb †h Ô†Zvgvi AveŸv GZ †ivMv wQj †h, e‡j †Rv‡i jvw_ †g‡i gv‡V Mwo‡q coZ|Õ AveŸv hw` av‡i Kv‡Q 
_vK‡Zb Z‡e m‡½ m‡½ cÖwZev` Ki‡Zb| Avgiv ZLb mwZ¨B Lye gRv †cZvg| Gi †cQ‡b gRvi NUbv n‡jv, gv‡S 
gv‡S AveŸvi wUg I `v`vi wU‡gi g‡a¨I †Ljv n‡Zv| GLbI Avwg hLb H mg Í̄ GjvKvq hvB, A‡bK eq¯‹ †jv‡Ki m‡½ 
cwiPq nq, hviv AveŸvi †Qv‡Uv‡ejvi K_v e‡jb| Avgv‡`i evwo‡Z GB †Ljvi A‡bK d‡Uv I KvMR wQj| 1971 mv‡j 
cvwK Í̄vwb nvbv`vi evwnbx Avgv‡`i evwo cywo‡q †`q| d‡j me †kl n‡q hvq| 
 

 AveŸv †Qv‡Uv‡ejv †_‡K AZ¨šÍ ü`qevb wQ‡jb| ZLbKvi w`‡b †Q‡j‡`i cov‡kvbvi †Zgb my‡hvM wQj bv| 
A‡b‡K wewfbœ evwo‡Z RvqwMi †_‡K cov‡kvbv KiZ| Pvi-cuvP gvBj c_ †nu‡U ¯‹z‡j Avm‡Z n‡Zv| mKv‡j fvZ †L‡q 
¯‹z‡j AvmZ| Avi mvivw`b Afz³ Ae¯’vq A‡bK ~̀i †nu‡U Zv‡`i wdi‡Z n‡Zv| †h‡nZz Avgv‡`i evwoUv wQj e¨vsKcvovq, 
AveŸv Zv‡`i‡K evwo‡Z wb‡q Avm‡Zb| ¯‹zj †_‡K wd‡i ỳa-fvZ Lvevi Af¨vm wQj Ges mKj‡K wb‡qB wZwb Lvevi 
†L‡Zb| `vw`i Kv‡Q ï‡bwQ, AveŸvi Rb¨ gv‡m K‡qKUv QvZv wKb‡Z n‡Zv, KviY Avi wKQzB bq| †Kv‡bv †Q‡j Mwie, QvZv 
wKb‡Z cv‡i bv, ~̀‡ii c_ †iv` ev e„wó‡Z Kó n‡e †`‡L Zv‡`i QvZv w`‡q w`‡Zb| GgbwK covi eBI gv‡S gv‡S w`‡q Avm‡Zb| 
 

 `vw`i Kv‡Q Mí ï‡bwQ, hLb QzwUi mgq n‡Zv, ZLb `vw` Avg Mv‡Qi wb‡P G‡m ùvov‡Zb| †LvKv Avm‡e ~̀i 
†_‡K, iv Í̄vi Ici bRi ivL‡Zb| GKw`b †`‡Lb Zvi †LvKv Mv‡qi Pv`i Rwo‡q †nu‡U Avm‡Q, ci‡bi cvqRvgv-cvÄvwe 
†bB| Kx e¨vcvi? GK Mwie †Q‡j‡K Zvi kZ wQbœ Kvco †`‡L me w`‡q G‡m‡Qb| 
 

 Avgvi `v`v-`vw` AZ¨šÍ D`vi cÖK„wZi wQ‡jb| Avgvi AveŸv hLb KvD‡K wKQz `vb Ki‡Zb ZLb †Kv‡bvw`bB 
eKvSKv Ki‡Zb bv; eis Drmvn w`‡Zb| Avgvi `v`v I `vw`i GB D`viZvi AviI A‡bK bwRi i‡q‡Q| 
 

 ¯‹z‡j co‡Z co‡Z AveŸvi †ewi‡ewi †ivM nq Ges †PvL Lvivc n‡q hvq| d‡j Pvi eQi †jLvcov eÜ _v‡K| 
wZwb my ’̄ nevi ci cybivq ¯‹z‡j fwZ© nb| GB mgq AveŸvi GKRb M„nwkÿK wQ‡jb, Zuvi bvg wQj nvwg` gv÷vi| wZwb 
wQ‡jb weªwUkwe‡ivax Av‡›`vj‡b mwµq Ges eû eQi †Rj Lv‡Ub| cieZ©x ch©v‡q AveŸv wewfbœ mgq hLb †R‡j _vK‡Zb 
A_ev cywjk †MÖdZvi Ki‡Z AvmZ, Avgvi `vw` gv‡S gv‡SB †mB gv÷vi mv‡n‡ei bvg wb‡Zb Avi Kuv`‡Zb| Avgvi 
`v`v-`vw` †Q‡ji †Kv‡bv Kv‡R KL‡bv evav w`‡Zb bv; eis Drmvn w`‡Zb| AZ¨šÍ gy³ cwi‡e‡k Avgvi evevi g‡bi 
weKvk N‡U‡Q| cÖwZwU KvR hLbB †hUv b¨vqm½Z g‡b n‡q‡Q, Avgvi `v`v Zv Ki‡Z wb‡la bv K‡i eis Drmvn 
w`‡q‡Qb| 
 



  

 AveŸvi GKRb ¯‹zjgv÷vi †QvÆ GKUv msMVb M‡o †Zv‡jb Ges evwo evwo Ny‡i avb, UvKv, Pvj, †RvMvo K‡i 
Mwie †gavex †Q‡j‡`i mvnvh¨ Ki‡Zb| Ab¨Zg mwµq Kg©x wn‡m‡e wZwb Zuvi m‡½ KvR Ki‡Zb Ges Ab¨‡`i Drmvn 
w`‡Zb| †hLv‡bB †Kv‡bv Ab¨vq †`L‡Zb †mLv‡bB wZwb cÖwZev` Ki‡Zb| GKevi GKwU Ab¨v‡qi cÖwZev` Ki‡Z wM‡q 
wZwb cÖ_g miKvi mg_©K‡`i Øviv loh‡š¿i wkKvi nb I †MÖdZvi n‡q K‡qKw`b †R‡j _v‡Kb| 
 

 ˆK‡kv‡iB wZwb Lye †ewk AwaKvi m‡PZb wQ‡jb| GKevi hy³ evsjvi gyL¨gš¿x †k‡ievsjv †MvcvjMÄ md‡i hvb 
Ges ¯‹zj cwi`k©b K‡ib| †mB mgq mvnmx wK‡kvi gywRe Zuvi Kv‡Q ¯‹zjN‡i el©vi cvwb Movi Awf‡hvM Zz‡j a‡ib Ges 
†givgZ Kievi A½xKvi Av`vq K‡i mevi „̀wó AvKl©Y K‡ib| 
 

 †MvcvjMÄ ¯‹zj †_‡K g¨vwUªK cvm K‡i wZwb KjKvZvq Bmjvwgqv K‡j‡R co‡Z hvb| ZLb †eKvi †nv‡÷‡j 
_vK‡Zb| GB mgq wZwb †nv‡mb knx` †mvnivIqv`©xi ms¯ú‡k© Av‡mb| njI‡q gby‡g›U Av‡›`vj‡b Rwo‡q c‡ob 
mwµqfv‡e| GB mgq †_‡K Zuvi ivRbxwZ‡Z mwµq AskMÖnY ïiæ nq| 1946 mv‡j wZwb weG cvm K‡ib| cvwK Í̄vb-
fviZ fvM nevi mgq hLb `v½v nq, ZLb `v½v `g‡b mwµq f~wgKv iv‡Lb| KvR K‡i †h‡Zb wb‡Ri Rxe‡bi SuywK 
wb‡q| Avgvi †g‡Rv dzdz ZLb KjKvZvq _vK‡Zb| dzdzi Kv‡Q ï‡bwQ gv‡S gv‡S Afz³ Ae ’̄vq nq‡Zv ỳw`b ev wZbw`b 
wKQz bv †L‡q KvR K‡i †M‡Qb| gv‡S gv‡S hLb dzdz †LuvRLei wb‡Z †h‡Zb ZLb dzdz †Rvi K‡i wKQz Lvevi LvB‡q 
w`‡Zb| Ab¨vq‡K wZwb †Kv‡bvw`bB cÖkÖq w`‡Zb bv| b¨vq I mZ¨ cÖwZôvi Rb¨ Rxe‡bi SuywK wb‡Z wZwb KL‡bv wcQcv nbwb|  
 

 cvwK Í̄vb nevi ci wZwb XvKv wek¦we`¨vj‡q AvBb wefv‡M fwZ© nb| ZLb Z…Zxq I PZz_© †kÖwYi Kg©Pvix‡`i 
Av‡›`vj‡b mg_©b †`b I mwµq AskMÖnY K‡ib| mwPevj‡qi mvg‡b Ae ’̄vb ag©NU Ki‡Z wM‡q †MÖdZvi nb| Aí 
K‡qKw`b ci gyw³ cvb| GB mgq cvwK Í̄v‡bi msweavb iPbv Kivi K_v †NvlYv †`b gyn¤§` Avjx wRbœvn Ges D ©̀y‡K 
ivóªfvlv wn‡m‡e †NvlYv w`‡j Z`vbxšÍb c~e© cvwK Í̄v‡bi cªwZwU evOvwj cÖwZev`x n‡q I‡V| QvÎmgvR GB Av‡›`vj‡b 
mwµq AskMÖnY K‡i| GB Av‡›`vj‡b 1949 mv‡j Avgvi AveŸv †MÖdZvi nb| Avwg ZLb LyeB †QvÆ, Avi Avgvi †Qv‡Uv 
fvB Kvgvj †Kej Rb¥MÖnY K‡i‡Q| AveŸv I‡K †`Lvi my‡hvM cvbwb| 
 

 GKUvbv 1952 mvj ch©šÍ wZwb ew›` wQ‡jb| †mB mgq Avgv‡`i ỳB fvB-†evb‡K wb‡q Avgvi gv `v`v-`vw`i 
Kv‡QB _vK‡Zb| GKevi GKUv gvgjv Dcj‡ÿ AveŸv‡K †MvcvjMÄ wb‡q hvIqv nq| Kvgvj ZLb Aí Aí K_v ejv 
wk‡L‡Q| wKš‘ AveŸv‡K I KL‡bv †`‡L bvB, †P‡bI bv| Avwg hLb evi evi AveŸvi Kv‡Q Qz‡U hvw”Q ÔAveŸv AveŸvÕ e‡j 
WvKwQ, I ïay AevK n‡q ZvwK‡q †`L‡Q| †MvcvjMÄ _vbvq GKUv e‡ov cyKzi Av‡Q, hvi cv‡k e‡ov †Lvjv gvV| H gv‡V 
Avgiv ỳB fvB-†evb †Ljv KiZvg I dwos aivi Rb¨ Qz‡U †eovZvg| Avi gv‡S gv‡SB AveŸvi Kv‡Q Qz‡U AvmZvg| 
A‡bK dzj-cvZv Kzwo‡q G‡b _vbvi eviv›`vq Kvgvj‡K wb‡q †Lj‡Z e‡mwQ| I nVvr wRÁvmv Kij, nvmy Avcv, †Zvgvi 
AveŸv‡K Avwg GKUz AveŸv ewj| Kvgv‡ji †mB K_v AvR hLb g‡b c‡o Avwg ZLb †Pv‡Li cvwb ivL‡Z cvwi bv| AvR 
I †bB, Avgv‡`i AveŸv e‡j WvKviI †KD †bB| NvZ‡Ki ey‡jU ïay AveŸv‡KB wQwb‡q †bqwb, Avgvi gv, Kvgvj, Rvgvj, 
†Qv‡Uv iv‡mjI †invB cvqwb| †invB cvqwb Kvgvj-Rvgv‡ji be cwiYxZv ea~ myjZvbv I †ivRx, hv‡`i nv‡Zi †g‡nw`i 
is ey‡Ki i‡³ wg‡k GKvKvi n‡q †M‡Q| Lybxiv GLv‡bB †kl K‡iwb, Avgvi GKgvÎ PvPv †kL bv‡mi, ZiæY †bZv Avgvi 
dzdv‡Zv fvB †kL gwY, Avgvi †QvÆ †ejvi †Ljvi mv_x †kL gwYi AšÍtmËv ¿̄x AviRy‡K Lyb K‡i‡Q| GB Lywbiv GKB 
mv‡_ nZ¨v K‡i‡Q Ave ỳi ie †miwbqvevZ (Avgvi dzdv), Zuvi †Z‡iv eQ‡ii Kb¨v †eex, `k eQ‡ii †Q‡j Avwid‡K| 
Zuvi †R¨ô cyÎ Aveyj nvmvbvZ Avãyjøvni Pvi eQ‡ii wkï cyÎ eveyI Lywb‡`i nvZ †_‡K †invB cvqwb| K‡b©j Rvwgj, whwb 
Avgvi wcZvi Rxeb iÿvi Rb¨ Nyg †_‡K D‡V Qz‡U G‡mwQ‡jb, Zuv‡KI Zviv nZ¨v K‡i| G †Kgb ee©i wbôziZv? AvRI 
¸wji AvNv‡Z c½y n‡q Av‡Qb Avgvi †g‡Rv dzdz| 
 

 †mw`b Kvgvj AveŸv‡K WvKvi AbygwZ †P‡qwQj, Avwg m‡½ m‡½ I‡K AveŸvi Kv‡Q wb‡q hvB| AveŸv‡K Ii K_v 
ewj| AveŸv I‡K †Kv‡j Zz‡j wb‡q A‡bK Av`i K‡ib| AvR Avi Zviv †KDB †eu‡P †bB| AvR †h evievi Avgvi gb 
AveŸv‡K WvKvi Rb¨ e¨vKzj n‡q I‡V| gv‡qi † œ̄n, fvB‡`i mvwbœa¨ cvevi Rb¨ Db¥yL n‡q _vwK| wKš‘ kZ wPrKvi 
Ki‡jI †Zv KvD‡K Avwg cve bv| †KD †Zv Avi mvov w`‡Z cvi‡e bv| Zv‡`i Rxeb b„ksmfv‡e ey‡jU w`‡q wPiw`‡bi 
g‡Zv †h NvZ‡Kiv Í̄ä K‡i w`j, Zv‡`i wK wePvi n‡e bv? 

[msMÖn: †kL nvwmbv iPbvmgMÖ, iPbvKvj - 1991 wLª.] 



Sheikh Mujib  

My Father 

Sheikh Hasina 

 
There is a beautiful picturesque village on the bank of the river Baigar. The name of 

that village is Tungipara. The river Baigar reaches the Madhumati river by following a 

meandering course. The river Baigar is one of the numerous branches of this Madhumati. 

There lay a green foliage of palm-tomal-hijal trees on the both sides of the river. The songs 

of 'Bhatiali' float from the mouths of boatmen on this river with oars in hand; the chirping 

of birds and the ripples of river-water create a fascinating environment.  
 

The river Madhumati had flown beside this village nearly two centuries ago. 

Habitats were then built up on its bank. Due to the inviolable law of nature, the river has 

now moved further away. Many other villages also sprang up after the surfacing of shoals. 

Our forefathers had arrived in this small riverine village of natural splendour and beauty 

and settled down here with the goal of preaching Islam. Their trading and commercial 

activities were centred around the port of Kolkata. They started cultivating crops in fallow 

lands here together with the local peasants. Gradually, they built up Tungipara as a self-

reliant and affluent habitat. At the outset, boat was the only mode of transport. Later, a 

steamer landing port developed at the Gopalganj thana.  
 

Our ancestors, purchased landed properties at Tungipara village for dwelling. They 

built houses there by hiring masons and technicians from Kolkata. Those were completed 

in 1854. The remnants of those buildings still remain as a witness of time. The Pakistani 

invading forces burnt down the two buildings which were used as residences till 1971. 

After starting to reside in those buildings, our family began to expand and the number of 

settlements around the place also rose. My great grandfather Sheikh Abdul Hamid built a 

tin-roofed house on the north-eastern corner of that building. My grandfather Sheikh 

Lutfor Rahman started his family life in this dwelling. And my father was born here on 17 

March 1920. My father's maternal grandfather Sheikh Abdul Majid named him as Sheikh 

Mujibur Rahman during his Akika (naming ceremony). My father was the first son of my 

grandmother who issued two daughters earlier. My grandmother's father therefore donated 

all his properties to her and said during Akika, "Maa (daughter) Saira, I have given your 

son such a name that it will be famous all over the world." 
 

My father's childhood was spent diving in the river-water at Tungipara and getting 

dusty on the rural-path passing through the field. He used to get soaked in the muddy 

waters of monsoon. How the weaver-birds built their nest, how the kingfisher went inside 

water to catch fish, where lay the nest of the magpie robin - the searching of all these were 



the usual activities of this romping boy. My father was greatly attracted by the sweet 

melody of the latter's sound. And that is why he liked to mingle with nature by moving 

around the fields and ghats with small children of the village. He used to teach the little 

'shalik' and 'mynah' birds how to speak or whistle after catching them. He used to rear 

monkey and dog, and they used to do whatever he instructed. Again, he used to give the 

responsibility of looking after them to his younger sister Helen. He could not tolerate the 

slightest negligence towards these animals. Sometimes the younger sister was scolded for 

that reason. There is a narrow canal on the north-western side of our house, which 

connects with the confluence of the rivers Madhumati and Baigar. A large 'Kachari Ghar' 

stood on its bank. And the teachers, pundits and moulavi sahibs used to reside in rooms 

adjacent to this house. They were appointed as house tutors and my father used to learn 

Arabic, Bangla, English and Mathematics from them.    
 

The Gimadanga Tungipara High School was built by our ancestors. It was then a 

primary school, located almost one and a quarter kilometre from our house. Abba (my 

father) initially studied in this school. One day, his boat capsized while he was returning 

from school. My father fell down in the canal water. After that, my grandmother did not 

allow him to go to that school. He was a little boy, the apple of their eyes, object of love 

and affection of all family-members; his slightest discomfort brought pains to others. She 

admitted him to Gopalganj Missionary School taking a transfer certificate from that 

school. Gopalganj was the place of work of my grandfather. From then on, my father 

started to receive education at Gopalganj. At one stage, my grandfather was transferred to 

Madaripur. My father studied at Madaripur during that episode. Later, his teenage days 

were spent in Gopalganj.  
 

The health condition of my father was quite delicate. The only thinking of my 

grandmother was therefore focused on how to keep his 'Khoka' well. My grandparents also 

called him 'Khoka' out of affection. And he was known as 'Mia Bhai' to his peers and 

villagers. He could associate very easily with the simple village-folks. My grandmother 

constantly remained busy for improving Khoka's health condition. Milk, posset, butter etc. 

were therefore produced in the household. Fruits from the garden and fresh fish from the 

river were always kept ready for Khoka, but my father was very lean and thin since his 

very childhood; therefore, my grandmother regretted why her child did not become plump 

with nutrition. During food intakes, he preferred ordinary rice, fish broth and vegetables. 

After taking food, he liked to eat milk-rice-banana and molasses. I had four aunts and one 

uncle. Of these four sisters, two were older. These elder sisters were always alert so that 

their younger brother did not face any discomfort. The rest were also younger, but the 

affection Khoka received from my grandparents was limitless. People who took sanctuary 

in our house were also numerous. The children of my grandparents' sisters, especially 

those who had been orphaned, were brought to our homestead by my grandparents in order 



to groom them properly. Therefore, around 17-18 children were growing up in our house at 

the same time.  
 

My father was married off when he was ten years old. My mother's age was then 

only three years. After my mother lost her father, her grandfather gave all his property in 

her and my aunt's names in writing following their marriages. My aunt was three years 

senior to my mother. Their grandfather married off the two sisters with relatives and made 

my paternal grandfather their guardians. When my mother was 6-7 years old, her mother 

also died. My paternal grandmother then took my mother on her lap. And from then on, 

she was groomed together with the rest of the children.  
 

Side by side with receiving education, Abba was very fond of sports. Especially, he 

liked to play football. He used to go to Chitalmari and Mollarhat crossing the Madhumati 

for playing. There was a school team at Gopalganj. My grandfather also liked to play. He 

used to visit the playing-field when Abba played. Grandfather used to tell us the story 

later: 'Your father was so frail that he fell on the ground after forcefully kicking the ball.' If 

Abba was standing nearby, he used to protest. We then really enjoyed these episodes. An 

interesting happening was that matches were played between Abba's and grandfather's 

teams also. Even now, when I visit those places, I come across many elderly people who 

speak about Abba's childhood days. There were many photos and papers about these 

games. The Pakistani invading forces set our house on fire in 1971. As a result, everything 

was burnt down.  
 

My father was a big-hearted person since his childhood. At that time, the boys did 

not have that much opportunity for pursuing education. Many individuals used to pursue 

education by taking 'jaigirs' (a system of getting food and accommodation in exchange for 

providing tuition to children of the host family). Students had to reach schools after 

walking a distance of 4-5 miles. They used to come to school eating rice. They had to 

return home walking a long distance after starving for the whole day. As our house was 

located in the 'bank-para' area, Abba used to bring them home. He had the habit of taking 

rice with milk and used to share food with others. I heard from my grandmother that a 

number of umbrellas had to be bought for my father every month. The reason was that he 

used to give away his umbrellas to those who could not buy because of poverty; it pained 

him to see them suffer due to sun and rain. Sometimes, he even used to give away his text-

books.  
 

I heard from my grandmother that she used to stand under the mango tree when the 

school-hours were over. She used to keep an eye on the road as Khoka would be coming. 

One day she saw Khoka coming with a wrapper on his body, without any Pajama 

(trousers) or Panjabi. What had happened? He had donated his dress to a poor boy who 

wore torn and disheveled clothing.  
 



My grandparents were very generous. When my father donated anything, they never 

scolded him; rather they used to encourage him. There were many other instances of this 

liberal attitude of my grandparents. 
 

While studying in school, Abba was infected with beriberi disease and his eyesight 

was gravely affected. As a result, his education had to be suspended for four years. At that 

juncture, he had a house-tutor named Hamid Master, who was active in the anti-British 

movement and remained imprisoned for many years. Later, when Abba had to go to jail at 

different times and the police came to arrest him, my grandmother recalled the name of 

that Master Sahib and cried. My grandparents never obstructed any activities of their son, 

rather they encouraged him. My father's mental horizon flourished in a very open 

atmosphere. Whenever any task appeared to be just, my grandfather encouraged him 

instead of opposing.  
 

One of Abba's school-masters set up a small organization; he used to help the poor, 

meritorious boys by moving door to door and collecting paddy, Taka and rice. Abba used 

to work with him as one of the prominent and active workers, and encouraged others to do 

so. Wherever he saw any injustice, he used to protest. Once when he protested an injustice, 

he became the victim of a conspiracy by government-supporters and had to stay in jail for 

a few days after getting arrested.   
 

 He was very conscious about people's rights during his adolescence. Once the Chief 

Minister of the united Bengal Sher-e-Bangla came to Gopalganj on a visit and inspected 

his school. During that episode, the courageous teenager Mujib attracted everybody's 

attention when he articulated the complaint about leakage of monsoon water in the school-

building and succeeded in eliciting the pledge of repairing it.  
 

 After passing matriculation from the Gopalganj School, he went on to study at 

Islamia College of Kolkata. He used to stay there at Bekar Hostel. At this time, he came in 

touch with Huseyn Shaheed Suhrawardy. He got actively involved in the Hallway 

Monument movement. His active participation in politics commenced from that juncture. 

He passed BA in 1946. He played an active role in halting the riot that started during the 

partition of India-Pakistan. He used to work by risking his life. My second Fupu (paternal 

aunt) used to live in Kolkata then. I heard from Fupu, he sometimes worked for two to 

three days at a stretch without taking any food. When he occasionally went to Fupu's house 

for enquiring about their wellbeing, she forcibly made him eat something. He never 

supported injustice. He never compromised on the question of establishing truth and 

justice even by risking his own life.  
 

 He got admitted to the law department of Dhaka University after the establishment 

of Pakistan. At that time, he lent support and actively participated in the movement of class 

three and class four employees. He was arrested while observing a sit-in demonstration 



before the Secretariat. He was released a few days later. At this juncture, Mohammad Ali 

Jinnah gave a declaration about the drafting of Pakistan constitution; when Jinnah 

announced that Urdu should be the state language of Pakistan, all the Bangalis in the then 

East Pakistan became protesting. The student community actively participated in this 

movement. My father was arrested during the movement in 1949. I was then of a very 

tender age, and my younger brother Kamal was just born. Abba did not even get the 

opportunity to see him.  
 

 He was continuously in captivity until 1952. At that time, my mother used to reside 

at my grandparents' house along with us ─ me and my brother. Once Abba was brought to 

Gopalganj in connection with a case. Kamal had then learned to speak a bit. But he had 

never seen Abba, nor did he know him. When I was repeatedly rushing to Abba and calling 

him 'Abba, Abba', he only looked on in amazement. There was a big pond in Gopalganj 

thana, beside which was a large open field. We brother and sister used to play there, ran 

around to catch grasshoppers and occasionally came back towards Abba. After gathering 

many flowers and leaves, I sat down with Kamal for playing on the veranda of the police 

station. He suddenly asked me, 'Hasu Apa, please allow me to call your Abba as Abba.' 

When I recall those words of Kamal, I cannot hold back my tears. Today he is no more 

alive, we have none to call 'Abba'. The bullets of the assassins not only snatched away 

Abba, they did not spare even my mother, Kamal, Jamal and little Russel. Sultana and 

Rosy, newly-married wives of Kamal-Jamal, were also not spared; the colour of henna in 

their hands had mingled with the blood of their hearts. The murderers did not stop there. 

They killed my lone uncle Sheikh Naser, youth leader and my cousin Sheikh Moni, his 

pregnant wife and my playmate of childhood days Arzu. These killers simultaneously 

attacked Abdur Rab Serniabat (husband of my aunt), his thirteen-year old daughter Baby, 

ten-year old son Arif. Even the four-year old son Babu of Mr. Serniabat's eldest son Abul 

Hasnat Abdullah was not spared by the murderers. Colonel Jamil, who had rushed towards 

our house after waking up to save my father's life was also killed. What kind of barbarous 

cruelty was this? My second Fupu is still crippled due to bullet-wound.  
 

On that day, Kamal sought permission to call my father as 'Abba'; I instantly took him to 

Abba. I told Abba about him. He fondled Kamal very affectionately taking him on his lap. 

None of them are alive today. Hi! Today my mind craves to call 'Abba'. I yearn intensely 

for the affection of my mother, company of my brother; but I cannot get them back even if 

I cry ceaselessly. None of them would respond. Their lives have been cruelly silenced 

forever by the bullets of the assassins, won't they face trial? 
 

[Collection: Sheikh Hasina Rachona Samagra, published in 1991]   
 

Translation: Dr. Helal Uddin Ahmed 

 



BwZnv‡mi m„wó, BwZnv‡mi ¯ªóv 
Avwbmy¾vgvb 

 

 e½eÜz †kL gywReyi ingvb GKB m‡½ BwZnv‡mi m„wó I BwZnv‡mi ª̄óv| eis h_v_© ej‡Z †M‡j wZwb hZ BwZnv‡mi 
m„wó, Zvi †P‡q †ewk BwZnv‡mi ª̄óv| ȳ‹j Rxeb †_‡K Zuvi †K‡U‡Q †MvcvjM‡Ä| †mLv‡b †XD G‡m †j‡M‡Q evsjvi 
ivRbxwZi, KL‡bv ev fvi‡Zi ivRbxwZi, K¡wPr KL‡bv wØZxq gnvhy× I Zvi cieZ©xKv‡ji AvšÍR©vwZK cwiw ’̄wZi| mk ¿̄ 
wecøex‡`i AvZ¥Z¨v‡Mi K_v ï‡b Ges N‡ii Kv‡Q gv`vixcy‡i c~Y©P› ª̀ `v‡ki wecøex cÖqv‡mi K_v †R‡b wZwb cÖ_‡g AvK…ó nb 
¯̂‡`wk Av‡›`vj‡bi w`‡K| myfvl P› ª̀ emyi Rxe‡bi †kl ch©v‡q wZwb Abyi³ nb Zuvi cÖwZ| 1938 mv‡j evsjvi cÖavbgš¿x G 
†K dRjyj nK Ges kÖggš¿x †nv‡mb knx` †mvnivIqv ©̀x †MvcvjM‡Ä G‡j Zuv‡`i m¤§v‡b Av‡qvwRZ nq Af¨_©bv, Rbmfv I 
cÖ̀ k©bx| GB Dcj‡ÿ ¯‹y‡ji QvÎ †kL gywRe nb †¯̂”Qv‡meK `‡ji †bZv| †kl gyn~‡Z© Ks‡MÖ‡mi wb‡ ©̀‡k eY©wn› ỳ Ziæ‡Yiv GB 
Av‡qvRb †_‡K m‡i ùvovq| wn› ỳ mgv‡Ri QzrgvM© †kL gywRe‡K wKQzUv AvnZ K‡iwQj, GB msea©bvNwUZ welqwU Zuvi g‡b 
we‡kl cÖfve we Í̄vi Kij| c‡ii eQi KjKvZvq wM‡q †mvnivIqv`x©i m‡½ wZwb mvÿvr K‡ib Ges wd‡i G‡m gv`vixcy‡i 
gymwjg QvÎjxM I gymwjg jxM MVb K‡ib| QvÎjx‡Mi m¤úv`K nb wZwb wb‡R Ges gymwjg jx‡Mi m¤úv`K Ab¨ †KD n‡jI 
Zvi KvRKg© cwiPvjbvi `vwqZ¡ MÖnY K‡ib wZwb| 
 
 e½xq cÖv‡`wkK gymwjg jx‡Mi Af¨šÍ‡i ZLb `ÕywU Dc`j wQj| GKwU †gvnv¤§` AvKig Lvu- LvRv bvwRgywÏ‡bi 
†bZ…Z¡vaxb, Ab¨wU †mvnivIqv`x©-Aveyj nvwk‡gi| wØZxq Dc`jwU cwiMwYZ n‡Zv cÖMwZkxj e‡j| Zuviv gymwjg jxM‡K 
RbM‡Yi cÖwZôv‡b iƒc w`‡Z †Póv K‡ib Ges Rwg`vwi cÖ_v D‡”Q‡`i msKí †NvlYv K‡ib| †kL gywRe GB Dc`‡j RwoZ nb 
Ges Aveyj nvwk‡gi civg‡k© gymwjg jx‡Mi mve©ÿwYK Kg©x n‡q D‡Vb| 1943 mv‡j evsjvq †`Lv †`q fqven gš̂šÍi| 
Bmjvwgqv K‡j‡Ri QvÎ †kL gywRe ZLb w`bfi j½iLvbvq KvR K‡i‡Qb, iv‡Z KL‡bv †eKvi †nv‡÷‡j wd‡i‡Qb, KL‡bv 
gymwjg jx‡Mi Awd‡m ï‡q ivZ KvwU‡q‡Qb| 1946 mv‡ji 16 AvM‡÷ gymwjg jxM cÖZ¨ÿ msMÖvg w`em Avnevb K‡i| Gi 
cÖv°v‡j †mvnivIqv`x© Kg©x‡`i e‡jb w`bwU hv‡Z kvwšÍc~Y©fv‡e cvwjZ nq †mw`‡K jÿ¨ ivL‡Z Ges Aveyj nvwkg Zuv‡`i e‡jb 
w`bwU †h wn› ỳi weiæ‡× bq, weªwUk kvmK‡`i weiæ‡× msMÖvg wn‡m‡e cvwjZ n‡”Q, wn› ỳ gnjøvq wM‡q Zv †evSv‡Z| wKš‘ w`bwU 
wN‡i msNwUZ nq KjKvZvi fqvenZg nZ¨vKvÐ Ges c‡i Zv Qwo‡q c‡o †bvqvLvwj I wenv‡i| †kL gywR‡ei †bZ…‡Z¡ GK`j 
Kgx© ZLb wn› ỳ GjvKv †_‡K gymjgvb QvÎx‡`i D×vi Ki‡Z Ges Zv‡`i K‡j‡Ri wn› ỳ Aa¨vcK‡K cvnviv w`‡q gymjgvb 
GjvKvq Avbv-†bIqv Ki‡Z me©kw³ cÖ‡qvM K‡ib| 
 
 gymwjg jx‡Mi mKj wm×všÍ †h †kL gywR‡ei fv‡jv †j‡MwQj, Zv bq, wKš‘ Kgx© wn‡m‡e Zvi weiæ‡× cÖKv‡k¨ wKQz 
ejvI Zuvi c‡ÿ m¤¢eci nqwb| †hgb, 1947 mv‡j jv‡nvi cȪ Ív‡ei Ô†÷UmÕ kã e`wj‡q Ô†÷UÕ Kiv, †mvnivIqv`x©-Aveyj 
nvwk‡gi ¯̂vaxb mve©‡fŠg I ALÛ evsjv MV‡bi cȪ Íve e¨_© Kiv Ges c~e©e½ AvBbmfvi bZzb †bZv wbe©vP‡bi wb‡ ©̀k w`‡q 
†mvnivIqv`x©‡K nvwi‡q †`Iqv (cwðg cvÄv‡e Zv Kiv nqwb)| †k‡lv³ welqwU †kL gywRe †`‡Lb †mvnivIqv`x©i weiæ‡× 
†K› ª̀xq gymwjg jx‡Mi KwZcq †bZvi lohš¿ wn‡m‡e Ges c‡i Zuvi g‡b nq, †mB wQj cvwK Í̄v‡b loh‡š¿i ivRbxwZi ïiæ| 
 
 †`kfv‡Mi ci KjKvZv †_‡K †kL gywRe hLb we`vq †bb, ZLb †mvnivIqv`x© Zuv‡K e‡jwQ‡jb, cvwK Í̄v‡b †hb 
mv¤úª̀ vwqK nv½vgv bv nq, Zv †`L‡Z| 1947 mv‡ji †m‡Þ¤̂‡i XvKvq hLb MYZvwš¿K hyejxM MV‡bi D &̀‡hvM †bIqv nq, 
ZLb †kL gywRe e‡jb †h, GB msMV‡bi GKgvÎ jÿ¨ nIqv DwPZ mv¤úª`vwqK m¤úªxwZi Rb¨ KvR Kiv| MYZvwš¿K hyejx‡M 
A_©‰bwZK Kg©m~wP MÖn‡Yi we‡ivwaZv K‡i wZwb gZ cÖKvk K‡ib †h, gvÎ ỳ gvm n‡jv †`k ¯̂vaxb n‡q‡Q, GLb Ggb `vwe 
†Zvjv DwPZ bq| GB D &̀‡hvM †_‡K wZwb †Kej m‡i Av‡mbwb, †gvMjUzwj‡Z gymwjg jxM Awd‡m MYZvwš¿K hyejx‡Mi 
mvBb‡evW© UvOv‡bv n‡j wZwb Zv bvwg‡q wb‡Z eva¨ K‡ib Ges hyejx‡Mi Kgx©‡`i wb‡R‡`i wRwbmcÎ wb‡q †mLvb †_‡K P‡j 
†h‡Z e‡jb| wKš‘ gymwjg jxM miKv‡ii cÖwZ Av ’̄v wZwb †ewkw`b wUwK‡q ivL‡Z cv‡ibwb| ZvB 1948 mv‡ji Rvbyqvwi gv‡m 
wZwb miKvi c„ô‡cvwlZ wbwLj c~e© cvwK Í̄vb gymwjg QvÎjx‡Mi wecixZc‡ÿ c~e© cvwK Í̄vb gymwjg QvÎjxM MV‡bi D &̀‡hvM 
†bb| †deªæqvwi gv‡m ivóªfvlvi cÖkœwU mvg‡b P‡j G‡j QvÎjxM evsjvi c‡ÿ ùvovq| 1948 mv‡ji 11 gvP© ivóªfvlv msMÖvg 
cwil` Avn~Z ag©N‡U †hvM w`‡q mwPevj‡qi mvg‡b wc‡KwUs Ki‡Z wM‡q †MÖßvi nb †kL gywRe| cvwK Í̄v‡b Zuvi GB cÖ_g 
Kvivevm| 1949 mv‡j wZwb XvKv wek¦we`¨vjq PZy_© †kÖwYi Kg©Pvix‡`i Av‡›`vj‡b †bZ…Z¡ w`‡Z wM‡q cÖ_‡g wek¦we`¨vjq †_‡K 
ewn®‹…Z Ges c‡i KvivMv‡i wbwÿß nb wZwb| Zuvi KvivevmKv‡j bZzb ivR‰bwZK `j AvIqvgx gymwjg jxM MwVZ nq Ges 
wZwb Zvi ỳRb hyM¥ m¤úv`‡Ki GKRb wbe©vwPZ nb| 
 



 Gici †_‡K cvwK Í̄v‡b MYZvwš¿K Av‡›`vjb Ges †kL gywR‡ei RxebhvÎv cÖvq Awfbœ n‡q I‡V| cÂv‡ki `k‡K 
AvIqvgx gymwjg jx‡Mi mvaviY m¤úv`K wn‡m‡e wZwb AmvaviY mvsMVwbK ÿgZvi cwiPq †`q| wZwb cÖ_gevi gš¿x n‡j 
†lv‡jv w`b ci †K› ª̀xq miKvi †m gwš¿mfv †f‡½ †`q, Av‡iKevi wZwb gwš¿Z¡ Z¨vM K‡ib `jxq mvsMVwbK Kv‡R g‡bvwb‡ek 
Ki‡eb e‡j| wZwb †h KZ wb‡j©vf wQ‡jb, G NUbv Zvi cwiPq enb K‡i| AvIqvgx gymwjg jx‡Mi bvg †_‡K gymwjg kã 
eR©‡b Ges cªv‡`wkK AvBbmfvq c~e© evsjvi R‡b¨ wbe©vPb cÖ_vi c‡ÿ cȪ Íve MÖn‡Y Zuvi f‚wgKv wQj D‡jøL‡hvM¨| MYcwil‡`i 
m`m¨ wn‡m‡e cvwK Í̄v‡bi cÖ_g msweav‡b wZwb †`‡ki bvg †_‡K Bmjvwg cÖRvZš¿ K_v¸wj eR©b, c~e©e‡½i bvg c~e© cvwK Í̄vb 
bv †i‡L c~e©evsjv Kiv Ges cªv‡`wkK ¯̂vqËkvm‡bi weavb ivLvi cȪ Íve K‡ib, hw`I Zvi †Kv‡bvUvB M„nxZ nqwb| 1958 mv‡j 
cvwK Í̄v‡b mvgwiK kvmb cÖewZ©Z n‡j AvIqvgx jxM wbwl× nq, gywRe cÖ_‡g Kvivew›` Ges c‡i mM„‡n AšÍwib nb| 
 
 cÖv‡`wkK ¯̂vqËkvmb wQj †kL gywR‡ei a¨vbÁvb| G wel‡q †K› ª̀xq miKv‡ii D`vmx‡b¨ wZwb cvwK Í̄v‡bi ALÛZvq 
Av ’̄v nvwi‡q †d‡jb| lv‡Ui `k‡K c~e© evsjv‡K  ¯̂vaxb Kivi j‡ÿ¨ QvÎjxM †bZviv ỳwU c„_K †Mvcb msMVb Ki‡j gywRe Zv 
mg_©b K‡ib e‡j `vwe Kiv n‡q‡Q| AvIqvgx jx‡Mi mfvcwZiƒ‡c 1966 mv‡j wZwb Qq `dv `vwe DÌvcb K‡ib Ges Zv 
jv‡nvi cȪ Ív‡ei cÖv‡`wkK ¯v̂qËkvm‡bi j‡ÿ¨ iwPZ e‡j wZwb †NvlYv †`b| Zvi weiæ‡× miKvi k³ Ae ’̄vb wb‡j gywRe c~e© 
evsjvi me©Î Rbmfv K‡i Gi c‡ÿ RbgZ MVb K‡ib| GB mg‡q wZwb µgvMZ †MÖßvi n‡Z _v‡Kb Ges gvgjvq Rvwgb wb‡q 
Avevi Rbmfv Ki‡Z _v‡Kb| 1968 mv‡j Zuvi Ges Av‡iv 34 R‡bi weiæ‡× miKvi c~e© cvwK Í̄vb‡K wewQbœ Kivi loh‡š¿i 
Awf‡hvM G‡b we‡kl Uª̈ vBey¨bv‡j Zuv‡`i wePv‡ii D &̀‡hvM †bq| Zv‡Z dj nq AwfcÖv‡qi wecixZ| gywR‡ei gyw³i `vwe‡Z, 
Z_vKw_Z AvMiZjv lohš¿ gvgjv cÖZ¨vnvi K‡i wb‡Z Ges Q-`dv `vwei mg_©‡b c~e© evsjvq MY Afz¨Ìvb N‡U Ges 
†cÖwm‡W›U AvBDe c`Z¨vM Ki‡Z eva¨ nb, Z‡e wZwb ÿgZv n Í̄všÍi K‡ib cÖavb †mbvcwZ Bqvwnqv Lv‡bi Kv‡Q| GB gvgjvq 
ew›` _vKv Ae ’̄vq †kL gywRe‡K nZ¨v Kivi lohš¿ nq, Z‡e Zv Rvb‡Z †c‡i wZwb mZK©Zv Aej¤̂b Ki‡j †m cwiKíbv e¨_© 
nq| AvMiZjv lohš¿ gvgjvq Awfhy³ K‡b©j  (Ae:) kIKZ Avjx A‡bK c‡i GKwU eB wj‡L Zuv‡`i weiæ‡× AvbxZ 
Awf‡hvM mZ¨ e‡j Rvbvb| gvgjv †_‡K gyw³jv‡fi ci †kL gywRe‡K XvKvq wekvj msea©bv †`Iqv nq Ges Zuv‡K f‚wlZ Kiv 
nq e½eÜz e‡j| wZwb Av‡ivnY K‡ib RbwcÖqZvi wkL‡i|  
 
 1970 mv‡j AbywôZ cvwK Í̄v‡bi cÖ_g mvaviY wbe©vP‡b AvIqvgx jxM cÖZ¨vkvZxZfv‡e wbi¼yk msL¨vMwiôZv jvf 
K‡i, wKš‘ ÿgZvmxb kvmKPµ Zuvi Kv‡Q ÿgZv n Í̄všÍi Ki‡Z Ges Zuvi `‡ji AwfcÖvq Abyhvqx msweavb iPbv Ki‡Z w`‡Z 
A¯̂xKvi K‡i| Zvi cÖwZev‡` 1971 Gi gvP© gv‡m e½eÜzi AvnŸv‡b c~e©evsjvq †h, Awnsm Amn‡hvM Av‡›`vjb M‡o I‡V, Zv 
mviv c„w_ex‡K PgwKZ K‡i| †mbvwbevm Qvov, ZLb Avi mewKQz P‡j Zuvi wb‡ ©̀‡k| 7 gvP© XvKvi †im‡Kvm© gq`v‡b wZwb †h 
fvlY †`b, Zv GLb c„w_exi Ab¨Zg †miv fvl‡Yi gh©v`v jvf K‡i‡Q| Rbmvavi‡Yi ¯̂vaxbZv `vwei cwi‡cÖwÿ‡Z GB fvl‡Y 
GKZidv ¯̂vaxbZv †NvlYv bv K‡iI e½eÜz AbvbyôvwbKfv‡e ¯̂vaxbZvB †NvlYv K‡ib| †`kevmx‡K  wZwb N‡i N‡i ỳM© M‡o 
†Zvjvi Ges hvi hv Av‡Q Zv wb‡q kÎæ‡K †gvKv‡ejv Kivi AvnŸvb Rvbvb| wZwb M‡R© I‡Vb: Gev‡ii msMÖvg Avgv‡`i gyw³i 
msMÖvg, Gev‡ii msMÖvg ¯̂vaxbZvi msMÖvg| 
 
 25 gvP© ga¨iv‡Z cvwK Í̄vb †mbvevwnbx wbi ¿̄ evOvwji Ici Pig AvNvZ nv‡b| †kL gywRe ¯̂vaxbZvi AvbyôvwbK 
†NvlYv †`b, Z‡e Zuv‡K †MÖßvi K‡i cvwK Í̄v‡b wb‡q hvIqv nq| ïiæ nq evOvwji gyw³hy×| fvi‡Z AvkÖq wb‡q M‡o I‡V 
evsjv‡`k miKvi, gywRe‡K †NvlYv Kiv nq ivóªcwZiƒ‡c| cvwK Í̄v‡bi Av`vj‡Zi wePv‡i ivóª‡ ª̀v‡ni Awf‡hv‡M e½eÜz‡K 
g„Zz¨`Ð †`Iqv nq, wKš‘ wek¦Rbg‡Zi Pv‡c Zv Kvh©Ki Ki‡Z cv‡iwb miKvi| Gw`‡K gywR‡ei bv‡g cwiPvwjZ gyw³hy‡× 
evsjvi gvbyl weRq jvf K‡i| 1972 mv‡ji 10 Rvbyqvwi cvwK Í̄v‡bi KvivMvi †_‡K gy³ e½eÜz weRqxi †e‡k ¯‡̂`k 
cÖZ¨veZ©b K‡ib| 
 
 AwP‡iB cÖavbgš¿xi `vwqZ¡fvi wb‡q wZwb hy×weaŸZ¡ †`‡ki cybM©Vb, ¯̂íZg mg‡q msweavb iPbv, cÖkvm‡bi 
cybwe©b¨vm, cvwK Í̄v‡b AvU‡K cov evOvwj‡`i cÖZ¨vevmb, evsjv‡`k ivóªi R‡b¨ eû †`‡ki ¯̂xK…wZ Ges RvwZms‡Ni m`m¨c` 
AR©b K‡ib| Ab¨w`‡K we‡`wk loh‡š¿ †`‡k ỳwf©ÿve ’̄v †`Lv †`q Ges miKvi e¨e¯’vq wKQzUv cwieZ©b Avbv nq| GB 
cwieZ©‡bi cwiYvg †`Lvi Av‡MB KzPµxiv mcwiev‡i Zuv‡K nZ¨v K‡i, wKš‘ gvby‡li ü`q †_‡K Zuv‡K miv‡Z cv‡iwb| 
 
 e½eÜz †`‡ki gvbyl‡K ¯̂vaxbZvi ¯̂cœ †`wL‡qwQ‡jb, †m ¯̂‡cœi R‡b¨ AvZ¥Z¨v‡M D &̀ey× K‡iwQ‡jb Ges †m ¯̂cœ‡K 
ev Í̄evwqZ K‡iwQ‡jb| AvR c„w_ex Rv‡b 1971 mv‡j †h msMÖv‡gi †bZ…Z¡ wZwb w`‡qwQ‡jb, Zv wewQbœZvev`x Av‡›`vjb wQj bv, 
wQj †kvwlZ gvby‡li gyw³msMÖvg, AvZ¥wbqš¿‡Yi AwaKvijv‡f b¨vq hy×| wZwb BwZnvm wbg©vY K‡i †M‡Qb| 



Creation of the Past, Creator of Our History 
Anisuzzaman 

 

 Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman was at the same time a product of history as 

well as the creator of our history. And to put it correctly, he was more a creator of history 

than its creation. His school-life was spent in Gopalganj. The tide of Bengal’s politics, 

sometimes of Indian politics, and occasionally of global events during and after the Second 

World War hit that place as well. He was at first attracted towards the Swadeshi (homeland) 

movement after hearing about the sacrifices of armed revolutionaries as well as the 

revolutionary exploits of Poornachandra Das at Madaripur near his home. He became a fan of 

Subhas Chandra Bose near the fag end of his life. In 1938, a reception, meeting and 

exhibition were arranged in honour of the then prime minister of Bengal A K Fazlul Haque 

and the labour minister Huseyn Shaheed Suhrawardy on their arrival in Gopalganj. Sheikh 

Mujib, then a school student, was made the leader of the volunteers’ group on that occasion. 

However, as directed by Congress, the upper caste Hindus removed themselves from this 

program at the last moment. This touchable and untouchable phenomenon of Hindu society 

experienced during that reception hurt Sheikh Mujib immensely and wielded exceptional 

influence in his mind. The next year, he met Suhrawardy by going to Kolkata and then 

formed the Muslim Chhatra League and Muslim League in Madaripur after returning home. 

He himself became the secretary of Chhatra League and also took the responsibility of 

directing the activities of the person who became the Muslim League secretary.  
 

 There were two factions within Bengal Provincial Muslim League. One was led by 

Mohammad Akram Khan-Khwaja Nazimuddin, and the other by Suhrawardy-Abul Hashim. 

The second group was considered to be a progressive one. They tried to give Muslim League 

the shape of a people’s institution and declared a resolve to dismantle the Zemindari system. 

Sheikh Mujib got himself involved in this group and became a full-time activist of Muslim 

League as advised by Abul Hashim. A terrible famine befell Bengal in 1943. Then a student 

of Islamia College, Sheikh Mujib worked day and night in the gruel-kitchens, occasionally 

returning to the Baker Hostel at night and sometimes passing the night by sleeping in the 

Muslim League office. The Muslim League issued a call for observing ‘direct action day’ on 

16 August 1946. On the eve of that day, Suhrawardy asked his workers to take care so that 

the day was observed peacefully. Abul Hashim asked them to convince the Hindu 

neighbourhoods that the day was not against the Hindus, rather it was being observed as part 

of the movement against British rule. But the most terrible killings took place in Kolkata 

centring on that day, which later spread to Noakhali and Bihar. A group of workers led by 

Sheikh Mujib then exerted all their might in rescuing Muslim female students from Hindu 

areas and escorting Hindu teachers through Muslim areas.   
 

 It was not that Sheikh Mujib liked all the decisions of the Muslim League. But it was 

not possible for him to speak out openly against those as he was a worker. Examples include 

stands against replacement of the word ‘states’ by ‘state’ in the Lahore resolution of 1947, 

sabotage of the proposal by Suhrawardy-Abul Hashim to constitute an independent and 

sovereign Bengal, and unseating Suhrawardy by issuing directive for electing a new leader of 

the East Bengal legislative assembly. Sheikh Mujib viewed the last instance as a conspiracy 

by some leaders of central Muslim League against Suhrawardy; he later felt that it was the 

beginning of the conspiratorial politics in the then Pakistan.  
 



 When Sheikh Mujib took leave of Kolkata after the partition of India, Suhrawardy 

asked him to take care so that no communal riots broke out in Pakistan. When an initiative 

was taken to constitute the Ganotantrik Jubo League in Dhaka in September 1947, Sheikh 

Mujib said that the only objective of that organization should be to work for communal 

harmony. Opposing the adoption of an economic program by Ganotantrik Jubo League, he 

opined that such demands should not be raised then as the country had achieved 

independence only two months earlier. Not only did he remove himself from that initiative, 

he forced the removal of the signboard of Ganotantrik Jubo League from the Moghaltuli 

office of Muslim League after it was hung there; he also asked the Jubo League workers to 

leave the place along with their belongings. But he could not maintain his confidence on the 

Muslim League regime for long. Therefore, he took the initiative to form East Pakistan 

Muslim Chhatra League in opposition to the All East Pakistan Muslim Chhatra League 

formed under government patronage. The question of state language came up in the month of 

February and Chhatra League took a stand in favour of Bangla. Sheikh Mujib was arrested 

while picketing before the secretariat after joining the strike called by state language action 

council on 11 March 1948. It was the first time that he was put behind bars in Pakistan. He 

was expelled from Dhaka University in 1949 while leading the movement of class four 

employees of the university, and was again put behind bars. The new political party Awami 

Muslim League was born while he was in jail, and he was elected as one of the two joint 

secretaries of the party. 
 

 The democratic movements in Pakistan and the life of Sheikh Mujib became almost 

inseparable after that. He demonstrated extraordinary organizational acumen as the general 

secretary of Awami Muslim League during the decade of 1950s. The cabinet was dissolved 

by the central government sixteen days after he became a minister for the first time. He left 

the job of a minister another time in order to concentrate on his party’s organizational tasks. 

The latter incident showed the extent of greedless disposition in his character. He played a 

notable role in omitting the word Muslim from the Awami Muslim League and adoption of a 

resolution in the provincial assembly in favour of an electoral system for East Bengal. As a 

member of the constituent assembly, he proposed the omission of Islamic Republic from the 

country’s name in the first constitution of Pakistan; naming of the province as East Bengal 

instead of East Pakistan; and provision for provincial autonomy, although none of these 

proposals were accepted. The Awami League was banned after the promulgation of martial 

law in Pakistan in 1958. Mujib was at first jailed and then put under house arrest. 
 

 Provincial autonomy was like an obsession for Sheikh Mujib. He lost confidence in the 

integrity of Pakistan due to the indifference showed by the central government on this issue. 

It is claimed that Mujib extended support when the leaders of Chhatra League formed two 

secret organizations during the 1960s with the goal of making East Bengal independent. He 

raised the 6-point demands as the president of Awami League in 1966 and asserted that the 

Lahore Resolution was framed with the objective of provincial autonomy. When the 

government took a strong stand against him on the issue, Sheikh Mujib generated public 

opinion in its favour by holding public meetings all over East Bengal. He was repeatedly 

arrested at this juncture, but continued to hold meetings after obtaining bails. In 1968, an 

initiative was taken for holding the trial of Mujib and 34 others in a special tribunal on charge 

of a secessionist conspiracy in East Pakistan. The outcome was counter-productive for the 

Pakistani regime. There was a mass upsurge in East Bengal in support of Mujib’s freedom, 

withdrawal of the so-called Agartala Conspiracy Case and implementation of the 6-point 



demands. President Ayub was forced to resign, but he handed over power to the army chief 

Yahya Khan. A conspiracy was then hatched to kill Sheikh Mujib while he was in jail under 

this case, but that was foiled when he took precautions after getting information about it. An 

accused in the Agartala Conspiracy Case Colonel (retired) Showkat Ali later claimed in his 

book that the allegations brought against them were true. Sheikh Mujib was accorded a 

massive reception in Dhaka after getting acquittal from the case and he was conferred the title 

‘Bangabandhu’. He reached the pinnacle of popularity at that juncture.  
 

 The Awami League won absolute majority, which was beyond its expectations, in the 

first general election of Pakistani held in 1970. But the ruling clique refused to hand over 

power to Bangabandhu and frame a constitution in accordance with his desire. In protest, the 

non-violent non-cooperation movement that was built up in East Bengal at Bangabandhu’s 

urging in March 1971 amazed the entire world. With the exception of cantonments, all 

entities were run in accordance with his directives. The speech that he delivered in Dhaka’s 

racecourse ground on 7 March has now been recognized as one of the greatest speeches of all 

time in world history. In the backdrop of popular demand for freedom, Bangabandhu 

informally declared the country’s independence without proclaiming it formally during that 

speech. He called upon the people to turn their houses into fortresses and to combat the 

enemy with whatever they possessed. He roared out in a thunderous voice: The struggle this 

time is for our freedom, the struggle this time is for independence.   
 

 At midnight of 25 March, the Pakistani army struck the ultimate blow against unarmed 

Bangalis. Sheikh Mujib made a formal declaration of independence, but he was arrested and 

then taken to Pakistan. The liberation war of the Bangalis then started. The Bangladesh 

Government was formed after its leaders took shelter in India; Mujib was declared the 

president. Bangabandhu was awarded death sentence on charge of treason in the trial held at a 

Pakistani court; but the Pakistani government could not execute that verdict due to the 

pressure of world opinion. Meanwhile, the people of Bangla achieved victory in the war 

fought in Mujib’s name. Bangabandhu returned home as a victor on 10 January 1972 after 

being freed from a Pakistani prison.   
 

 Immediately after taking over responsibility as the prime minister, he undertook 

reconstruction of the war-ravaged country, framed the constitution within minimum possible 

time, reconstituted the administration, brought back the Bangalis stuck in Pakistan, elicited 

recognition for Bangladesh state from many countries, and got membership of the United 

Nations. On the other hand, a famine-like situation spread in the country due to foreign 

conspiracies, and some changes were introduced in the government system. Before the 

outcome of this change could be visible, the conspirators killed him along with his family; but 

he could never be removed from the hearts of the people.  
 

 Bangabandhu made the people dream about independence; he inspired them to make 

self-sacrifices for materialising that dream. The world knows that he had led that struggle in 

1971; it was not a secessionist movement, rather it was a struggle for emancipation of the 

oppressed masses, a just war for establishing the right of self-determination. He had created 

history.  

 

Translation: Dr. Helal Uddin Ahmed 



Zzwg †Zv ü`q evsjv‡`‡ki 

dviæK bIqvR  
 

†K e‡j RbK Zzwg †bBÑ  Zviv Kviv? 
Zviv wK ewai? Zviv wK „̀wónviv? 
Zviv wK A‡eva? Abyf~wZnxb e„l? 
Zviv wK †kv‡b bv †`v‡q‡ji gay-wkmI? 
†`v‡qj cvwLUv cÖwZw`b †fvi n‡j... 
wkm w`‡q-w`‡q †Zvgvi Mí e‡j| 
 
RbK, Zzwg †Zv †`‡ki RbK; Zywg †Zv RvwZi wcZv 
†Zvgvi Rb¥ bv n‡j RvwZi Rb¥B n‡Zv e„_v! 
IB †Zv cZvKv jvj-mey‡Ri  †`vj w`‡q hvq nvIqv... 
GB‡Zv Avgvi †mvbvi evsjvÑ cÖvY Ly‡j Mvb MvIqv| 
GB‡Zv cÙv †gNbv hgybv gaygwZÑ kZ b`x... 
Kx K‡i Gme Avgv‡`i n‡ZvÑ Zzwg bv Avm‡Z hw`? 
 
Rbg-Rbg K‡ó †K‡U‡Q AaxbZv `v‡n R¡‡j... 
Zzwg G‡j ZvB ¯̂vaxbZv †c‡q gv_v Zz‡j RvwZ P‡j| 
RbK Zzwg †Zv Av‡Qv GBLv‡b †lvj †KvwU wnqv Ry‡o 
Rb¥w`‡bi Lywk‡Z †Zvgvi cvwLiv Avm‡Q D‡o| 
wgwÄwi †Sv‡c wkÄxwb ev‡R, Awj bv‡P dz‡j-dz‡j... 
Svey‡Ki e‡b wjjyqv evZvm, mvMi D‡V‡Q ỳ‡j| 
 
†K e‡j RbK Zzwg †bBÑ Zviv Kviv? 
Zviv wK AÜ?  eÜ †Pv‡Li Zviv? 
Zviv wK cv_i? KY©-†evuRv wK Zviv? 
Zviv wK †kv‡b bv †Zvgvi KÉaviv? 
ỳwbqv RvMv‡bv †Zvgvi eRªevYx... 

AvKv‡k-evZv‡m w`‡q hvq PgKvwb! 
 
RbK Zzwg †Zv ü`‡q-ü`‡q mviv‡`k Ry‡o Zzwg... 
Zzwg Av‡Qv ZvB wkwi‡li e‡b †e‡R I‡V SzgSzwg... 
e_yqv kv‡Ki MÜ evZv‡m, mwRbvi dzj S‡i... 
c‡_i ỳÕcv‡k Qvqvevejviv evZv‡m b„Z¨ K‡i... 
†Zvgvi Rb¥w`‡bi Lywk‡Z wRwbqv-†`vcvwU †dv‡U... 
cjv‡ki e‡b meyR †KvwKj Av‡eM Qov‡jv †Vuv‡U... 
kn‡i-bM‡i ayg c‡o †M‡Q, MÖv‡g-MÖv‡g I‡V mvov... 
†Rvqv‡ii g‡Zv gvby‡li X‡j †g‡Z‡Q Uzw½cvov| 
 
avbgwÛi †Kvjvnj †Q‡o Zzwg Av‡Qv wcÖq f~u‡q... 
Nv‡mi Pv`‡i Av`i eywj‡q nvIqv hvq Qzu‡q-Qzu‡q| 
dz‡ji myiwf, cvwL‡`i Mvb, Kzjy-Kzjy †XDivwk... 
mviv w`bgvb, mvivivZ †kv‡bv evZv‡mi g„ ỳevuwk... 
Uzw½cvovB n‡q †M‡Q AvR RvwZi cyY¨f~wgÑ 
Zzwg †Zv ü`q evsjv‡`‡ki, RvwZi RbK Zzwg! 



Sanctuary 
Faruk Nawaz 
 
Who are they that say, father, you do not exist?                                                            

Are they deaf? Are they blind or                                                                                                                         

Stupid, dullard or oxen with no feeling?                                                                                                                 

Do not they hear the sweet whistle of magpie Robin?That small bird!                                                                          

At every dawn it whistles and tells your tales. 
 

Father! Surely you did father this country.                                                                                                                      

If you were not born, this nation would not have born.Now,there is my flag, red and green, swinging in 

the air.                                                                                           

Here is my sweet golden Bangal, my own land;                                                                                                           

Here I sing to my heart’s content.                                                                                                                           

Flowing here are hundred rivers – Modhumoti, Padma, Meghna–                                                        

How could all these be mine if you did not come? 
 

We passed ages hard in the fire of subjugation.                                                                                                              

And then, you came and set us free.                                                                                                                                

And now this nation walks erect, independent.  You are in the hearts of sixteen crore human being.                           

Birds are coming flying happily on your birthday;                                                                                

Sound of anklet in the bush of Minjiri,                                                                                                                

Bees dancing around flowers, breeze in the tamarisk trees-                                                                     

The sea wakes up with waves- all these, because you are with us. 
 

Who say you don’t live, who are they? Are they blind or their eyes closed forever?                                                     

Are they stones or short of hearing?                                                                                                                

Do not they hear the voice of yours?                                                                                                                      

The thunderous voice that shook the world, The voice that still electrifies all around with flashes. 
 

You are in the hearts of people all over the land.                                                                                              

Jingling or rattles through the branches of rain tree                                                                                           

Caused only because you are with us. Air full of smell of Bathua, falling of flowers of Sajna-                                    

Babla bushes dancing with the touch of gentle air on both sides of lonely ways- all these, only because 

you are with us. 
 

Zinnia and Dopatta are in blossom only because you are with us.                                                                        

Green cuckoo sings dulcetly in the depth of Palas,                                                                                   

only because you are with us.                                                                                                                          

Towns and cities are enlivened- exciting noise in the village. Tungipara is mad with tide- like crowd. 
 

You are at your dearest premise, calm and quiet,                                                                                                          

Leaving the boisterous Dhanmondi.                                                                                                                                

Air runs touching the green grass carpet with deep love.                                                                

Fragrance of flowers,                                                                                                                                                       

chirping of little birds,                                                                                                                                            

And soft sound of waves- all around you.                                                                                                                    

You hear the melody of running air- day in, day out.  
 

Tungipara has turned into the sanctuary of our nation.                                                                                  

You are the heart of Bangladesh, the father of the nation. 

 

Translation : Khairul Alam Shabuj 



 
GLv‡b Avgvi e½eÜz            
AvbRxi wjUb                       
 

GB †h Avgiv Avgv‡`i g‡Zv 
†M‡q hvB Mvb my‡L AweiZ 
GB †h dmj De©iv gvwU 
dzj cvwL b`x Aciƒc LuvwU 
                          weR‡qi Djøvm 
GLv‡b Avgvi e½eÜz gnvbvq‡Ki evm| 
 
 

GB †h Avgiv c_ †nu‡U hvB 
mvnmx †cÖiYv cÖvY Lyu‡R cvB 
GB †h wgwQj `vwe-cÖwZev` 
gyw³hy×, gyw³i ¯̂v` 
GB †h cZvKv ¯̂vaxb †`‡ki 
                         gvqv aiv GK Qwe 
GLv‡b Avgvi e½eÜz Av‡jvgvLv GK iwe| 
 
 

GB †h Avgiv evsjvq Pwj 
evsjv fvlvq gvÕi K_v ewj 
GB †h ü`‡q kwn‡`i bvg 
¯§„wZi Í̄¤¢ kÖ×v-mvjvg 
GB †h cÖv‡Yi kwn` wgbvi 
                      evOvwji g~j myi 
GLv‡b Avgvi e½eÜz weRq GKvËzi| 

 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

Here Lies My Bangabandhu 
Anjir Liton 

 

In this land we sing songs as we like, 

Songs of joy and happiness. 

This soil is fertile 

That gives abundant crops. 

Here the birds and flowers,  

Rivers and woods are impeccable. 

Among all these beauty and bounty  

Lies my Bangabandhu  –  a great hero. 

 

In this land, we move as we like. 

We move forward with indomitable courage. 

Here one will find the story of placards and processions 

War of Liberation and taste of liberty, 

A beautiful flag of an independent country, 

A pleasant scene  –  full  of compassion and love. 

Amidst all these exists my Bangabandhu  –  radiant  like the sun. 

 

In this land of Bengal we live free.  

We speak our dear mother-tongue Bangla. 

Deep in our hearts are inscribed names of all martyrs. 

Our Shaheed Minar has shaped all our thoughts and feelings. 

Amidst all these, one will find my Bangabandhu 

Who brought victory for us in seventy-one.  

 

Translation: Professor Ahmed Reza 



 

P ress  R elease  

Bangabandhu’s Birthday celebrated amid fanfare at 
Bangladesh Embassy in Washington, D.C. 

 

Washington, D .C . 17 March 2018: 

Amid merrymaking and fanfare the 99th birthday of F ather of the Nation B angabandhu 

Sheikh Mujibur Rahman and the National Children’s Day was celebrated at 

B angladesh E mbass y in Washington, D .C . S aturday. 

O n this  day in 1920, B angabandhu, the architect of independent B angladesh and the 

greatest B angalee of all times , was  born in a greatly respected Mus lim family in 

T ungipara village of G opalganj dis trict.   

In celebration of the day, the embas s y organized competitions  on essay writing, art 

and mus ic for children living in greater Washington, D .C . area. 

B angladesh Ambass ador to the US A Mohammad Z iauddin accompanied by tiny tots  

placed wreaths  at the bust of the F ather of the Nation ins talled on the chancery 

premises . 

Phone: (202) 244-0183 

Fax : (202) 244-2771/7830 

E-mail: press.bew@gmail.com 

Website : www.bdembassyusa.org 

 

EMBASSY OF THE 

PEOPLE’S REPUBLIC OF BANGLADESH 

3510 International Drive, NW 

Washington, D.C. 20008 



S mall children s taged various  performances  demonstrating B engali rich culture and 

heritage. 

Ambassador Ziauddin in his statement said Bangabandhu’s birthday is an important 
day for the B engali nation as he inspired and led the nation to achieve the nation’s 
independence through his  courageous  and charis matic leadership. 

On National Children’s Day, the Ambassador said the current government announced 
the National C hildren P olicy in 2011 for the welfare of the children and urged all to 

s tand unitedly bes ide the deprived children of B angladesh. 

Messages from the Hon’ble President, Hon’ble Prime Minister and Hon’ble Foreign 
Minis ter were read out.Md. S hahabuddin P atwary, Minis ter (E conomic), B rig  G en 

Mohammd S hamsuzzaman, Defence Attaché and B rig G en Md. S hamsul Is lam 

C howdhury read out the mes sages  marking the occas ion. 

Ms . R oquia Haider, C hief of B angla S ervice, Voice of America and pres ident of 

Washington chapter of B angabandhu P arishad E ng. Mizanur R ahman discus sed the 

contribution of B angabandhu to the independence of B angladesh. Minis ter (pres s ) 

Shamim Ahmad read out a few excerpts from the “Unfinished Memoirs” of 
B angabandhu. Ms. S amia Is rat R onee, C ounsellor (P olitical &C ultural) conduct the 

program. 

A documentary on life and work of B angabandhu was  screened while a cake was  cut 

celebrating the birthday. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

(Shamim Ahmad) 

Minister (Press) 



 

 

 

 


