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PRESIDENT
PEOPLE'S REPUBLIC OF BANGLADESH
DHAKA

31 Shraban 1423
15 August 2016

Today is tragic 15 August, National Mourning Day. It is the day of mourning for the Banglee and Bangladesh
and the 41st martyrdom anniversary of Father of the Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman. On this
day in 1975, the greatest Bangalee of all time and Father of the Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur
Rahman along with his wife, sons, daughters-in-law and near and dear ones embraced martyrdom. | pay my
5rofound homage with heavy heart to them. | pray to Aimighty Allah for the salvation of the departed souls
on this Mourning Day.

The 15" August 1975 is regarded as a disgraceful chapter in the history of the Bangalee. On this day the
undisputed leader and Father of the Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman was brutally
assassinated at his residence by a group of killers with the connivance of anti-liberation forces. His wife
Sheikh Fazilatunnessa Mujib, sons Sheikh Kamal, Sheikh Jamal and Sheikh Russel, daughters-in-law
Sultana Kamal and Rosy Jamal, brother Sheikh Naser, farmers’ leader Abdur Rab Serniabat, youth leader
Sheikh Fazlul Hag Moni and his wife Arzu Moni, Baby Serniabat, Sukanta Babu, Arif and Abdul Nayeem
Khan Rintu were also assassinated along with Bangabandhu. This brutality was a rare occurrence not only
in the history of the Bangalee nation but also in the history of the world. The aims of the killers were not
merely to kill a Statesman but to annihilate the ideals of the war of liberation and reinstate the defeated
forces.

Bangabandhu was a visionary leader and an ardent proponent of Bangalee nationalism. Since the historic
Language Movement in 1952, Bangabandhu led the nation at every struggle and democratic movement
including Six-Point Movement in 1966, Mass Upsurge in 1969 and the General Elections in 1970 which all
were directed for attaining the right to self-determination and emancipation. He, therefore, had to go to jail
for several times and had to face inhuman sufferings. Despite various challenges, he never compromised on
the question of the rights of our people. This great leader always nourished in his thinking for the well-being
of Bangla, Bangalee and Bangladesh. Thus, Bangabandhu and Bangladesh has emerged as a unique
symbol to the people of Bangladesh for his extraordinary contributions. Though the assassins killed the
Father of the Nation, they could not wipe out his principle and ideals. | am confident that the name and fame
of Father of the Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman will remain ever shining in the mind of millions
of Bangalees so long as the country and its people will stay alive.

Bangabandhu struggled for attaining political independence along with people's economic emancipation
throughout his life. He dreamt of building "Sonar Bangla" (Bengal of gold) free from hunger and poverty. He
started working to rebuild war-torn newly born Bangladesh. But the killers restrained the development
activities committing barbarous massacres. Therefore, it is our utmost responsibility to build our country a
happy and prosperous one by completing the unfinished task of Bangabandhu and in this way we can pay
our deep tribute to this immortal soul of the soil.

The Hon'ble Prime Minister Sheikh Hasina, daughter of Bangabandhu, has set "Vision 2021" and "Vision
2041" in order to transform Bangladesh into a prosperous developed country. Bangladesh is now on the
verge of reaching a middle-income country and | am confident that this country would be a developed one
by the Diamond Jubilee celebration of our Independence. Imbued with the spirit of war of libération, it needs

concerted efforts and strong unity from all pro-liberation forces to establish a progressive society free from
terrorism and militancy.

On the National Mourning Day, let us translate our grief into strength and devote ourselves to build a
prosperous Bangladesh.

Khoda Hafez, May Bangladesh Live Forever. . M
o |

Md. Abdul



PO )

A=A
NG S T JTLFTCA™ AT
0 HIF H8©0
3¢ 96 205Y

ATRE A5 SO (1 597 | dvae Mere 2 e weoifim W 2fexo adaey gonenss e 2
TERICER ALY Meifer, wifeq foret qorag o Iferga a7z |

o7 qresar @3 At oraga TRdfA awret o wfeRen (e e, A@ F0H (1Y S, @ETEoTTe
CN S, o IR RS Ferm@ (1Y AT, @Y SFTSI IR 8 @G TNE, IHIFT ARME (N A,
FEILAS! AGA T4 CRARTS, JITS! (<4 Feeper 23 1 ¢ S w@sog! & Wy 14, @3 GrfmeErs, 13w a1,
i, SR 799 A T ARRIEE b O TS IO I | IAIFT AN A’ Fee wifers fgw 7 |
OFIA SR CTETT SIS (NERME G0 AN (@ FASE TORS 2 Qfeey |
P TG |

wifeq foret @y oI AT TR T, M AR AFEE (Tory el e smidimern qee
o fefes wrafeer nder 3t o7 | meifer (oane W AB, frery oreT ¢ e TS |

TERET (A F THT TN TerE AFE DA G AT U A fAcafee, wwwg
HASIRCAAN-FE=R v wifen Pros Tor 30 | 97 T4y fea o Aeiferr afszy, egfs, 3 @ wemans w&
A WAL BTN | SIS ATSIfEe AT MEFOAE (S0 (T2 et Siewer e a7 |

AGTBET S¢ WNEHT o (AFZ 9T T TONINET HH Go® FATSIRAA boF 2o, I 6 IGAET
AEGAINS GF I | TACCAIAD SEC S S I%<F T4 610 212 T 0 (A7 |

fermes AR IMICSITT FAST WeT I | T o7 Sifeq TG ATSHE 931 F0d | ALINF Fo-[Fe
I | THIF TSIFAAT AFFS A | ORI FIFH (7% | WA -Jar=aidions Tmfaey ¢ | AgwTere
AW I | ASATSS 8 AMGFOITA ATE T | 273 [AGH-SIe Farae GF3 22 Wepiae I |

fReaf-amre (@it TR IF, T, TS G THUNT AFAD GO SAA BT (AT Sl
Yool AR ¥ fersra ezt ot sreard® A e oG el w3 | 2@ Afwem wity i @St
TRPAGTE (A0 AT WbeTg G forgarar FIfbea s=m (ries e wftafes fofea Tva wie wame wiw oF 3f7 |
Y005 (AT @ *f% MY 4 I F, P, Ay, T Sgwe, AT Frreran, ardfer Sy, @S, $U0-23E,
e TR afeld e S AETTIE SHReR @ e ofie wtafe | W iR S @re
WfGrETR > e 8vy T | fers wo fferwm woa wifSw coe | R Ty AweITRfeT Wt wrafe | AwErAe
G -3y e e | o e 3R, Q0% AR ST SR TN AT (7 G 208 A SFS-TTw (AT
AfIS TS THFT T |

i i wifen frem gona fvnas 3w s Sl | Se 51 (Tor ToTa b Ty T |
GG TR - TSI RCAAN TR A1 AT T 200 | 301 W5 (TS IR 51 F1er 5er0g | S
FICH 8 WA P MAFS (AT |

g yereET “ifes e qems o ¢ wifer SRS SAEmETE RS Fare ey e fae e |
Gf @ HFF FAB0G TUITH (rITF AT S SR ST | ST 7y Foamer, araeeia fbre @i s
@ TEPRT J1% T | WIS AT 9T (e SR \ifeq etz e o e efefde wea- @3 @<
TSI (A1 ot SrTws Sl |

IOIOSF IHIHCE I FACTS OIF ¥ 8 AW TPy TOITS AA | WP, et wifen freis g
e MfETe sifaere 3| S ot ¢ fefomm A st Same «raer w3 T, Wk, e, wE,
AR AR efSSIR TeaTar Srefaarst i | ST w3 wh 79 |

oI I, G AT
e fHaEaT @ |

W«vz‘w/’«/“\/
1< o



PRIME MINISTER
GOVERNMENT OF THE PEOPLE’S REPUBLIC OF

BANGLADESH
31 Shraban 1423
15 August 2016

Message

The 15™ August is the National Mourning Day. On this day in 1975, the greatest Bangalee of all time, Father of
the Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman, along with his family members, was assassinated in one of the most
barbaric carnages in the human history.

Eighteen members of the family along with Bangabandhu’s wife Sheikh Fazilatunnesa Mujib, three sons Captain
Sheikh Kamal, Lt. Sheikh Jamal and Sheikh Russel, two daughters-in-law Sultana Kamal and Rosy Jamal, brother Sheikh
Naser, peasant leader Abdur Rab Serniabat, youth leader Sheikh Fazlul Haq Moni and his wife Arzu Moni, Baby
Serniabat, Sukanta Babu, Arif and Abdul Nayeem Khan Rintu were Killed on that fateful night. Bangabandhu’s Military
Secretary Col. Jamil was also killed. Some members of a family at Mohammadpur in the capital were also killed by
artillery shells fired by the killers on the same day.

On this day, I pray to the Almighty Allah for the salvation of the souls of the martyrs of the 15" August.

Under the dynamic, courageous and charismatic leadership of the Father of the Nation, Bangabandhu Sheikh
Mujibur Rahman, the people of this territory brought the reddish sun of the independence breaking the shackles of
subjugation of thousands of years. The Bangalees have gotten their own nation-state, flag and national anthem.

But Bangabandhu was killed at a time when he had undertaken an arduous task of building a Golden Bangla
reconstructing the war-ravaged country and unifying the whole nation. The defeated forces of the Liberation War made
abortive attempts to ruin the tradition, culture and advancement of the Bangalee nation. Their target was to destroy the
secular democratic fabric of Bangladesh.

The anti-liberation forces linked to the carnage initiated the politics of assassination, coup and conspiracy. The
trial of Bangabandhu’s brutal assassination was blocked through promulgation of indemnity ordinance.

Ziaur Rahamn usurped the state power and promulgated Martial Law suspending the constitution and
overthrowing the people’s elected government. The killers of the Father of the Nation were rewarded and given jobs at the
Bangladesh missions abroad. The anti-liberation elements were given nationality. They were made partners of the state
power and rehabilitated politically and socially. The subsequent governments of BNP-Jamaat alliance had followed the
same path.

The people of the country made Bangladesh Awami League victorious in the 29" December general elections in
2008 to end the era of BNP-Jamaat regime’s Killing, corruption and misrule, and ensure country’s socio-economic
development.

Overcoming the stagnancy left by the previous BNP-Jamaat government and global economic recession, we have
put the country on firm economic footing. During the last seven and a half years since 2009, we have turned Bangladesh
into a role model of development implementing huge uplift programmes in all sectors including agriculture, education,
health, women welfare, social safety-net, rural development, communication, ICT and foreign relations. Our per capita
income has risen to USD 1,466 and forex reserve cressed USD 30 billion. We have achieved self-sufficiency in food
production. Bangladesh has already been graduated to a lower middle-income country. We are hoping to turn Bangladesh
into a higher middle-income country by 2021 and a developed one by 2041.

We have executed the verdict of the Bangabandhu killing case. The trial of the killers of four national leaders has
been completed. The verdicts of the cases against war criminals are being executed and the trial of 21¥ August grenade
attack case is also progressing. We are committed to upholding democracy, constitution and rule of law.

But the defeated forces of 1971 are still engaged in various ill-attempts and trying to obstruct the nation’s
progress. They are trying to destabilize the country through militancy and terrorist acts. I firmly believe that there would
be no room for terrorism and militancy in the soil of Bangladesh. Golden Bangla, as dreamt by the Father of the Nation,
would be established — that is our solemn pledge on the National Mourning Day.

The killers were able to assassin Bangababdhu but they could not erase his dreams and ideals. Let us come and
turn the grief of the loss of Bangabandhu into strength. Let us engage ourselves to the task of materialising
Bangabandhu’s dream of building a hunger-, iiliteracy- and poverty-free, non-communal Bangladesh perceiving the
sacrifice and endeavours of Bagabandhu. We must be victorious.

Joi Bangla, Joi Bangabandhu
May Bangladesh Live Forever.

/awzvﬂfu\/

Sheikh Hasina
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GOVERNMENT OF THE
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DHAKA

AT A

FOREIGN MINISTER

15 August 2016

Message

Today is 15" August, National Mourning Day. On this day in 1975 the greatest Bengali of all time, the architect of
independent Bangladesh, great hero of the Bengali nation and Father of the Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh
Mujibur Rahman along with almost his entire family embraced martyrdom at the hands of the brutal assassins.
His two daughters Sheikh Hasina (our present Prime Minister) and Sheikh Rehana survived as they were abroad.

On this day of mourning, we pay our deepest respects to the memory of the Father of the Nation and his
martyred family members.

Bangabandhu unified his people and led them in the long struggle against the oppressive Pakistani regime with a
dream to build a secular and prosperous country free of exploitation. Under his charismatic and dynamic
leadership we finally achieved an independent and sovereign Bangladesh after a nine-month long liberation war.

The defeated forces of 1971 wanted to kill Bangabandhu to make Bangladesh a dysfunctional state. After the
killing of Bangabandhu, Bangladesh started a backward slide. Sheikh Hasina was elected as the President of
Bangladesh Awami League while abroad and returned to her motherland on 17 May 1981. She started a
movement to ensure people’s right to vote and food. After a long period of trials and tribulations, she formed
her first Government in 1996 and resumed the unfinished work of Bangabandhu to build a ‘Sonar Bangla’
(Golden Bengal). She formed the Government for the second time in 2009 and is now in her second consecutive
term in office. Prime Minister Sheikh Hasina has been leading the country with great strides and translating
Bangabandhu’s dream of ‘Sonar Bangla’ (Golden Bengal) into a reality. She added the dimension of technology
to the dream of Bangabandhu. By ensuring food autarky; expansion of the social safety net; women
empowerment; bringing in gender parity in education, employment and in all walks of life; massive socio-
economic development in all areas including industry, education, health, communication infrastructure, she has
turned Bangladesh into a ‘role model’ for the developing as well as developed world.

While the country has been making great strides to watch towards a great future, attempts are being made
through induction of terrorism and violent extremism to destroy all these achievements and to create a sense of
instability in the country. Prime Minister Sheikh Hasina has declared ‘zero tolerance’ policy towards all forms of
terrorism and violent extremism. People of all walks of life have taken a decisive and strong stance against
terrorism and violent extremism. The international community has also extended its full support and
cooperation towards our commitment and steps taken by the government in this regard.

Let us, therefore, pledge on this day of solemn mourning to renounce terrorism and violent extremism
especially the politics of killing and conspiracy and continue our great journey forward under the leadership of
Bangabandhu’s daughter- Prime Minister Sheikh Hasina. Let us continue to work from our respective positions
under the leadership of Prime Minister Sheikh Hasina in realising the ‘Vision 2021’ in transforming Bangladesh
into a middle income country by 2021 and take it to the level of a developed country by the year 2041.

Joy Bangla. Joy Bangabandhu.

{Abul Hassan Mahmood Ali, MP)
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15 August is the ‘Mourning Day’ for the Bengali. This is the day on which the greatest Bengali of all time, our Father of the Nation
Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman was assassinated brutally.

In the early morning of 15 August 1975, a group of murderers killed Bangabandhu in his own house 32 Dhanmondi with torrent of
bullets. That killing was meticulously planned however very cowardly delivered. The fully armed assassins attacked on the unarmed
Bangabandhu and his innocent family members; killed one after another cold bloodedly. In that unfortunate morning none of
Bangabandhu’s family members even his youngest son Russel could escape the claws of the hyenas. Fortunately both the
daughters of Bangabandhu, Sheikh Hasina (present Hon’ble Prime Minister) and Sheikh Rehana, survived the carnage as they
were abroad at that time.

On this grief stricken day, | recall our Father of the Nation Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman and his family members martyred
on 15 August with deep reverence.

The defeated force of our Liberation War wanted to take revenge by kiling Bangabandhu and erasing the spirit of the War of
Independence, secularism and the values of building an equitable society. However, it was unfathomable by the perpetrators that
the death of Bangabandhu does not mean the extinct of his values, principles and ideals; rather these are ingrained in the heart of
the Bengali nation.

Though 15 August massacre was a tragic event for the Bengali nation, the subsequent government rewarded the killers by
appointing and rehabilitating them to different Bangladesh Missions abroad instead of punishing them.

Sheikh Hasina, the capable daughter of Bangabandhu brought these killers under trial for the first time according to the laws of the
land after assuming the charge of the government in 1996. The prosecution of the War criminals has also been going on under her
brave leadership. Some of the war criminals have been executed and some are waiting for death sentence or verdict.

Imbued with the spirit of her father Hon’ble Prime Minister Sheikh Hasina has been working fearlessly in order to set up an
exploitation-free society with higher living standard and establishment of rule of law. Bangladesh was upgraded to the level of lower
middle income country in July 2015 in the World Bank Index. Also, GDP growth reached to 7 percent during the last financial year.

However, the forces opposing our independence have been relentlessly involved in designing ploys to ruin the spirit of our
independence, hinder the war crime tribunals and to degrade the image of Bangladesh. Grenade attack on our beloved leader
Sheikh Hasina on 21 August 2004, murder of national leaders, terrorism, extremism and cruelest form of killing of the innocent
people are the sequences of 15 August massacre indeed.

Historically communal harmony is our tradition. Now Bangladeshis are highly inspired for development. Herculean tasks have been
started in Bangladesh for realisation of this desire. The valiant leadership of Bangabandhu brought us the independence by
breaking the shackles of subjugation. No evil force can impede the path of this brave nation. That is why, the whole nation has
demonstrated their firm stance and unity with the ‘Zero tolerance’ Policy declared by the Hon’ble Prime Minister against all forms of
terrorism and violent extremism.

We will take Bangladesh ahead by dedicating ourselves from our own positions to the destination of ‘Sonar Bangla’ as dreamt by
our Father of the Nation Bangabandhu and ‘Digital Bangladesh’ as envisioned by Prime Minister Sheikh Hasina through the
transformation of our grief into strength. This must be our pledge on this sorrowful day of national mourning.

Joy Bangla,

Joy Bangabandhu.

4@@4

(Md. Shahriar Alam, MP)

CFIN 2 (+bbo-2) dELIBE8, TIH 8 (+bbo-J) deevor, E-mail: sm@mofa.gov.bd
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Listen Bangali, Listen: That Voice of Thunder
Momtazuddin Ahmed

I love Bangabandhu. We love Bangabandhu. The people of Bangla adore
Bangabandhu. We cannot but love him. Where can we find such a friend, such a kin, such a
dear person?

Bangabandhu also loves his Bangladesh. The rivers of Bangla are his favourites. The
crops, birds, sky, mustard flowers of Bangla are all very dear to him. The mosques, temples,
churches, pagodas of Bangla are dear to him. Everything is very dear to him. He watches the
river while sitting on the steamer, ponders about Bangla while standing in the prison-cell,
meditates about Bangla while undertaking fast unto death. Bangla is his dream, his deed and
his movement. He said many times, repeatedly, ‘Bangla is my soul, Bangla is my beloved’.
On the bank of Baigar, a tributary of Modhumati, a fisherman’s son Goutam plays his flute.
Khoka sits beside him. He listens to the melancholic melody of the flute. He asks his dear
Goutam: Why is your flute’s melody so mournful? Goutam says: The cry of Bangla is in my
flute. Khoka says: Why does Bangla cry? Goutam says: Don’t know why!

Khoka is engrossed in contemplation — Why is there so much tear, why is there such
sadness in the breast of my Tungipara! That Tungipara then becomes Bangla inside his
juvenile mind. The mother Saira Khatun watches his son enter home with only a wrapper on
his body. O Khoka, O dearest, where is your fabric, your pajama? Khoka replies, I saw
somebody in my path. He had torn clothes, was shivering in the cold. I gave him my shirt and
pajama. Mother sees Khoka does not have the new umbrella. His face is red due to exposure
to sunlight. O Khoka, where is your umbrella? Khoka says: Gave it to my classmate. He gets
burnt by walking four miles to his home. He needs it more.

In bad days, Khoka opens up the granary of the house. Take away the rice. Please do
not remain hungry, any of you.

The sorrow, poverty, tears of Bangla saddens Khoka’s heart.

The chief minister of Bangla A K Fazlul Haque came to Gopalganj Mission School.
He was accompanied by the labour minister Huseyn Shaheed Suhrawardy. The teenager
Mujib blocked their path: Water trickles down the roof of our school-building, it has to be
repaired. Please make necessary arrangement for that. Suhrawardy is surprised by the courage
of the teenage boy. He said all steps would be taken. Meet me when you come to Kolkata, he
asked.

A son was born in the household of Lutfor Rahman after the birth of two daughters.
The Sheikh clan were all happy, very happy. The adorable Khoka received so much affection,
so much care! As if Khoka was the gem of the whole world. Come Khoka, Hey Khoka, O
Khoka. Khoka, and Khoka. There was no end to his caressing. The mother of the child said to
her father Sheikh Majid, Khoka cannot be a proper name, give him a solid name. After taking
another day, the maternal grandfather suggested Sheikh Mujibur Rahman. Mother said, what
kind of a name is it, father! The mind is not moved.

The maternal grandfather said: It is a very good name. You will see, his name will
illuminate the whole world one day.

That Khoka of Bangla ultimately occupied a place in the heart of the deprived and
repressed people of the whole country, the whole world, after crossing Tungipara, Gopalganj,
Kolkata and Dhaka. ‘There are two kinds of people on earth. One is the exploiter, and the
other exploited — I am on the side of the exploited’. The fiery leader of Cuba Fidel Castro had
said after seeing Mujib, ‘I have not seen the Himalayas; [ have seen Mujib, an equivalent of
Himalayas. My heart and mind was filled up’.



Khoka had much sorrow inside his breast, he had much burnings in his heart — I must
stop the tears of my immortal Bangla. I have to uphold the honour of my dearest mother-
tongue. ‘I shall say while stepping on to the gallows, I am Bangali, Bangla is my land, Bangla
is my language’. Mujib is Bangla’s, Bangla is Mujib’s. Mujib had to repeatedly face death for
the sake of his beloved Bangla. His voice never trembled, Mujib never betrayed Bangla. He
never compromised on the issue of Bangla. ‘I do not seek premiership, I seek the rights of
Bangla’s people’. Mujib was held captive in a Jail of Pakistan. He was the greatest
personality of Bangla, the greatest architect of Bangla’s independence. He watched in
extreme cold while sitting in an isolated prison-cell that his grave was being dug nearby as
per the orders of the Pakistani military ruler. Death was approaching him very fast. The
uncompromising and fearless Mujib had only one request — ‘Please send my lifeless body to
my mother Bangla. I shall sleep in the soil of Bangla’.

Where did Mujib find such strength, such courage, and such fearless words? From

which teachings did such articulations emanate? Who reinforced his mind with such all-
knowing fearlessness? The answer is very simple — love and affection running all over his
being. He had only one contemplation, one meditation — his country, freedom of his country,
and his countrymen; the tears of Bangla must be stopped, smile has to be brought to the face
of Bangla.
The boy who had repeatedly travelled to Gopalganj by pushing the oar against the current of
Modhumoti river, the juvenile who became imbibed with the spirit of freedom after coming
to Kolkata crossing Gopalganj, the newly illumined youthful son of Bangla who was awash
with the call for freedom by Netaji Subhash, who could stop him? He would cross all the
walls erected before him, and his forward march would be unstoppable. That young man
would certainly rush to smash the statue of hypocrite Hallowell. That heroic son would
distribute the rice of Baker Hostel among his skinny hungry countrymen during the famine of
forty-three in order to save them. That cleansed heart would jump for saving neither Hindus
nor Muslims but humans during the bloody riot of 1946. Who would block this new life of
resurgent youth? Who had the capacity to slow the speed of his journey?

The Pakistani general — characterless and drunkard Yahya Khan made different
pretexts to deprive and silence the leader and friend of Bangla who had won absolute
majority. The power-hungry mischievous General Ayub Khan had manufactured an iron cage
of conspiracy to subdue the spirited son of Bangla; a trap was laid to kill him in the darkness,
but that was not successful. An innocent Sergeant had to lose his life instead. The Agartala
case was foiled. The Pakistani judge saved his life by fleeing. And the awakened people of
Bangla, the awakened Bangali of Padma, Meghna, Jamuna rescued the valiant Sheikh of
Bangla by breaking the jail-locks. All these are legends; all these appear to be myths. But this
was the history of Bangla, this was the tale of Bangalis.

The principal witness and casualty of this blood-drenched melancholic history was
Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman. He was repeatedly held captive in jail, stage by stage.
After being set free in 1968, he was again detained at the jail-gate and then taken to the
cantonment. He then realized that death was inevitable. He then picked up the soil of Bangla
before the jail-gate and touched his forehead with those. He put the soil inside his pocket so
that he could have Bangla’s soil in his hand when he climbed the scaffold of death.

When the voices of Bangali’s aspirations were getting more and more subdued due to
hundreds of big and small abuses and the darkness of rights’ absence, then the vocal
articulation of a voice was heard. ‘Give me the right of language, I want autonomy, we want
equal rights — we seek equal participation in administrative and military branches’; that voice
lit up the flames by its heat in parliament, streets and processions. The awakening of the
Bangalis was expedited by the angry roar of that thunderous voice throughout Bangla. The



strong winds of rebellion on the rivers and seas took the shape of a storm due to this pressure.
December 5 of 1969 was the death anniversary of Shaheed Suhrawardy. Standing before the
leader’s tomb, the leader of Bangla uttered the victory slogan of the inauguration of Bangla:
‘From today, the name of East Pakistan is Bangladesh; desh is not a separate word, the name
shall be Bangladesh by combining desh with Bangla’.

There are many backdrops to historical events. There were the 21-points, the 11-
points, and the 6-points. All these backdrops combined and mixed together in the huge
current of freedom to give rise to a country named Bangladesh. Subhash Bose had written
against subjugation under foreigners, ‘Give me blood — I shall give you freedom’.

Bangabandhu had opposed the misrule by the West declaring, ‘As I have given blood,
I shall give more blood, I shall free the people of this country by the grace of Allah’. Nobody
had spoken such fearless and unwavering words, nobody had recited such a fiery poem — no
artiste had sung such a sizzling song, such a song of awakening.

Then came independence and the freedom of Bangla.

The subsequent events were the annals of jumping into fire. It was a history of
sacrificing lives without hesitation. The students gave up their lives, the workers did so, the
police, beggars, Hindus-Muslims, men and women — all came together in the battlefield; they
had arms in their hands, slogans in their voice — ‘The address of you and mine, Padma
Meghna Jamuna — Joy Bangla’.

Freedom was achieved at the cost of three million lives, and the honour of two lakh
women. It was an independence of profound grief. The freedom and independence of Bangla
had endured excessive fires and burnings.

The luminous star of the nation Bangabandhu returned to his homeland, a devastated
Bangla, from the darkness of prison and scaffold; the friend of Bangla returned to a shattered
land. He looked at his dearest Bangla with tearful eyes. He would once again enliven his
Bangla of Gold; he would diffuse the sorrow of Bangla. Bangabandhu leapt to his tasks at
hand.

Many sources at home and abroad had warned Bangabandhu at that time — a
conspiracy was afoot. Mujib used to shrug off all such indications: No Bangali would kill me.
My virtue is: I love all Bangalis; and my fault is: I love the Bangalis too much. Excessive
love may not be good. Consequently, it may bring bad outcome; and bad outcome did
materialise. That was what had happened.

On that day, the president Sheikh Mujibur Rahman had gone to his road-32 residence
from Bangabhaban. For unexplained reasons, the president’s car went out of order twice
during the journey. Why did the vehicle behave like that? Why didn’t it want to go? May be
it was as usual, no specific causes. Bangabandhu came home by walking the last stage of the
trip on foot. It was a small distance; he had reached the main-road by walking this path so
many times.

On that day he was very tired; but shrugging off his tiredness, he would have to go to
that massive event, that joyous program the next day. The students and teachers of Dhaka
University would be honoured to award him with life membership. He was the greatest
Bangali of a thousand years. This university had once expelled him. He was involved with
the movement for eliciting the demands of class four employees. He did not furnish any
bond. It was a moment of transition. The dawn would appear after the night, the new sun
would rise, and there would be a festival of new lives. There was an all-pervading serenity
and satisfaction in his massive heart. None of the life’s riches could be thrown away — a deep
sleep slowly overpowered his being. It was not yet dawn, the sounds of Azan could not yet be



heard, the chirpings of the morning birds had not yet started, and the rays of light had not yet
blossomed in the east piercing the sky.

The killers of Bangabandhu and four leaders in jail were later sent abroad safely by
the military government led by Khandakar Mostaque and Ziaur Rahman. They were also
given jobs in overseas Bangladesh missions in order to rehabilitate them. The trials of the
killers were stopped through the unconstitutional indemnity ordinance.

Hearsay has it, the military ruler Ziaur Rahman had gone to meet the Egyptian
President Anwar Sadat. He was then the president. Sadat said: “’You killed Bangabandhu with
the tank I gave to my friend. What audience can I have with you, what talks”? Most of the
countries belonging to the Non-Aligned Movement had condemned this brutal murder. It was
heard while visiting abroad — “You are a man of Mujib’s land. The great man who brought
independence for you, you killed that very person! You cannot be trusted, you are ungrateful
people’.

What kind of people we are, that pale identity had been established overseas. The
great hero who brought us freedom, the fearless man who gave us flag, gave us the
opportunity to sing the national anthem in a chorus, that individual was brutally killed by
army members, some wayward vile people. Tremors are felt all over our chest when we recall
such ghastly, such shuddering, such unbelievable incident; even today we cry at home and
outside. I have repeatedly lost my composure while standing before the huge tomb of our
greatest hero, the Father of the Nation. My disgust for the ungrateful assassins becomes
vocal; I feel like smashing everything. I tear them up with the sharp teeth of a savage beast.
At that very moment, [ hear the voice of my Bangla mother from a centre of silence, that flute
of my childhood is played in a mournful melody — the mother Bangla says, my greatest child
is sleeping in my lap. He has walked a lot; tolerated a lot, allow him to stay in silence. Put
your hands in completing his unfinished tasks, put in energy, pay attention. You have many
tasks to do. Look, the savage reptiles, the evil spirits have erected a cave of intrigue around
my mother. Devour them, eliminate them — around you; the derailed and foolish lunatics in
the houses of affluent happiness-mongers, students in colleges and madrasas, are repeatedly
kissing the machetes by wearing cloaks in the lust for heavenly nymphs. Beware, they have
arms in their large pockets, their eyes are intoxicated. They are coming very fast, they would
jeopardise your freedom, and they would once again make you even inferior to slaves.

The snakes are exhaling
Poisonous air all around

The charming message of peace
Would sound like futile mockery.

Listen Bangali, listen, listen to the thunderous call of the huge-bodied immortal friend
raising his towering hands —

Build up fortresses in all your homes; you have to confront the enemy with whatever
you have. Joy Bangla.

Translation: Dr. Helal Uddin Ahmed
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Bangabandhu and Independence are Synonymous
Anisul Hoque

Bangabandhu and the independence of Bangladesh are synonymous. While writing
history-based novels like ‘Jara Bhor Enechhilo’ (Those who brought dawn) or ‘Ushar
Duarey’ (At the door of dawn), I had to explore the alleyways, streets and roads of history.
As I continued to read history, the conviction became brighter in my mind that the very birth
of Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman had taken place for liberating Bangladesh. He had
worked throughout his life with a lone objective, he marched on to realize the independence
of Bangladesh, the freedom of Bangladesh’s people. He had to repeatedly face death in his
quest for reaching this goal, he and his family had to undergo intolerable sorrow, pain and
suffering, but he never deviated from his objective; he made us independent.

When did he start dreaming about the independence of Bangladesh?

Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman wrote in his own language, ‘It was in 1947. 1
then belonged to the party of Suhrawardy sahib’ (Annadashankar Ray, ‘ltihasher
Mohanayak’, Publisher: Bangladesh Awami League, 2011). The British left in 1947, and two
countries — Pakistan and India — were born. The youth Sheikh Mujib summoned his close
student-workers at Sirajuddowlah Hall of Islamia College, Kolkata. He said, ‘The struggle for
independence has not been concluded yet. Now we shall have to go to the sacred soil of
Bangla Desh. This independence is not at all freedom’.

After returning to East Bengal in 1947, Bangabandhu jumped into movements in
protest against the anti-Bangali unjust behaviour of the Muslim League government and the
West. He led a procession of state language movement as early as in 1948. He had to
embrace imprisonment for providing leadership to the state language movement.

His leader Suhrawardy also wrote to him via mail to accept Bangla as a regional
language, but Urdu as the state language. The secret reports of intelligence agencies claimed,
‘Sheikh Mujib disapproved of the suggestion of Mr. Suhrawardy to accord regional status to
Bengali. Sheikh Mujibur Rahman had received the advice of Mr. Suhrawardy through a
letter. Other workers also did not agree with Suhrawardy’ (Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur
Rahman, Life and Politics, Editor Monaem Sarkar).

The intelligence officers used to track Sheikh Mujib like a shadow. Reports were sent
to relevant offices of the government on what he did and when since 1948-49. He used to be
regularly arrested. After his arrests, movements were started demanding his release. Crowds
were formed when he was taken to court for obtaining bail. He then addressed the assembled
people and spoke against the misrule of the Muslim League government. The following is a
description about the whereabouts of Sheikh Mujib in an official file on 14 March 1951:

‘Son of Lutfar Rahman of Tungipara, Gopalganj, Sheikh Mujibur Rahman was
released on bail on 14 March. Some students came out with him in a procession and
held a meeting. Mujibur Rahman addressed the meeting. He severely criticised the
government detention of Moulana Bhashani and others without trial and urged the
students to become united. Mujibur Rahman was arrested on that very day...The next
day, strike was observed in Gopalganj for his release. The local students brought out a
procession demanding the release of Sheikh Mujibur Rahman, recognition of Bangla
as the state language and in protest at the repression of Morocco by France. Decision
was taken at a meeting after the march to continue the struggle for the release of
Sheikh Mujib’. (Translated from Bangla)

That was a regular feature in those days. Sheikh Mujib was not concerned about jails
or tortures. Courage, patriotism and uncompromising attitude were in his blood.



The government spies tried to elicit bonds from him, but he never obliged saying he
would continue his protests against the injustices of the government. Now, it is seen from
those official intelligence reports that the stance of that prisoner was very robust. He could
not be made to vacillate.

A spy gave a report on an interview with him at Khulna Jail on 26 February 1951,
“He was not willing to execute any bond for release even when the detention could cause him
to face death. His attitude was very stiff’. Notice these words, he would not sign any bond
even when his detention might lead to his death. His attitude was very firm. Whenever the
spies went to him to take his signature, they consistently found this attitude, and wrote about
it. The intelligence report of 22 May also said, ‘He (Mujib) is not at all repentant about his
past political activities, rather he is determined to carry forward his work as a political worker
after his release. He is reluctant to inform about what he would do. He is very keen to get
released, but he is very firm about not signing any bond for the purpose. His attitude is very
stiff ... His outlook is very rigid’.

Bangabandhu undertook a hunger strike while in prison during the language
movement of 1952. He could not be made to eat. His heart was weak, his life was at risk.
Ultimately, the government had to bow down to his resolve. He was freed. He went to
Tungipara. He wrote about an incident of that period in his book ‘TheUnfinished Memoirs’:

One morning I and Renu were gossiping in bed. Hasu and Kamal were playing below.
Hasu occasionally came to me calling ‘Abba Abba’ after leaving the game. At one
point Kamal was telling Hasina, “Hasu Apa, Hasu Apa, can I call your father Abba’.
Both I and Renu heard it. I slowly got up from bed, took him in my lap and said, ‘I am
your father as well’. Kamal did not want to come to me. Today he hung on to my
neck. I understood, now he could stand no more. Even one’s own son forgets when
not seen for many days. When [ went to jail, his age was only a few months.

That was the reality. Sheikh Mujib was fighting for the freedom of Bangla’s people,
so he had to spend a lot of time in jail, while his son was thinking that he was his sister’s
father. If Sheikh Mujib had given priority to his own comfort and happiness, if Begum Mujib
had attached importance to the happiness and safety of her family like any other ordinary
female, then this country could not have been freed so easily. Bangabandhu was never afraid
for his own life. What he told that intelligence officer who came to interview him in jail in
1951 was his motto up to the last day of his life: If death is to come, let it come, but no
compromise on the question of freedom of Bangalis. He could have been hanged in the
Agartala Conspiracy Case; at that time a conspiracy was afoot to kill him by gun-shot in jail.
In his words, ‘I came back from the jaw of death twice. The first time was in the conspiracy
case while in Ayub Khan'’s jail. One of my companions warned me that going outside the cell
during evening for strolling out was dangerous. They would shoot me from behind and would
claim they fired as I was escaping. That kind of firing did take place in case of another
person. The second time was in Yahya Khan’s prison. My grave was being dug in front of
me. [ could understand that my time was coming to an end’ (Annada Shankar Ray).

Sergeant Zahurul Haque, an accused of the Agartala Conspiracy Case, was shot dead
in this way. When Bangabandhu was imprisoned in a Pakistani jail during 1971, his death
sentence was delivered; a grave was dug for him beside his cell. A little compromise could
have made the path of freedom difficult for Bangladesh. He did not choose that.

There was also Fazilatunnesa Mujib on the other side. Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujib’s
beloved Renu. What an extraordinary lady we got in our national history! Whose theme does
not appear in history! That is because, the sacrifices and contributions of women and family-
members remain hidden behind history. Begum Mujib had positively determined the
direction of our history while maintaining silence during two critical junctures of history. One
was the mass upsurge of 1969. Sheikh Mujib was then imprisoned in cantonment as an



accused in the Agartala Conspiracy Case. At that time, talks were being held on releasing
Sheikh Mujib under parole in order to facilitate his participation in the round-table
conference. An intense movement was underway all over the country. And at this time
Sheikh Mujib would go to sit with Ayub Khan after being freed under parole! Begum Mujib
hurriedly summoned her eldest daughter Hasina. She put a chit in her hand. Sheikh Hasina
also memorised its contents, in case the guards seized that from her! Begum Mujib’s message
was: People throughout the country are engaged in a movement demanding your release;
beware, do not take release on parole. If you come out after taking parole, I shall hold a
meeting against you in Paltan (Sheikh Hasinar Kichhu Smriti Kichhu Katha, Monjurul Islam,
Samay Prokashani).

The then student of Dhaka University Sheikh Hasina had conveyed that message to
Bangabandhu. Sheikh Mujib took a decision on that day. He did not obtain his release under
parole. Bangabandhu came out with his head held high.

Bangabandhu was on the verge of going out to join the historic public meeting of 7
March 1971. He was very restless. On the one hand there was the intense pressure of the
students and masses, the declaration of independence would have to be made today. On the
other hand, the whole world was watching that address. We know today, it is seen even in
American documents, even the centre of power in America was waiting sleeplessly to know
what Sheikh Mujib would say. If a unilateral declaration of independence came, then the
Pakistani military were ready to confront it. What would Bangabandhu do in this situation!
He was pacing up and down in his room. Begum Mujib told him: Why are you so restless?
Lie down and take rest for some time. Mujib lied down. Sheikh Hasina sat on a couch near
his head, Begum Mujib was near his feet. Begum Mujib said: You will speak about your own
conscience. Before you, there are the bamboo sticks of lakhs of people, behind you there are
rifles. You should say whatever your heart desires. Sheikh Mujib got up after silently lying in
bed for some time. Before he left, he kissed the forehead of Begum Mujib. He reached the
meeting-stage a bit late. The people were then waiting eagerly; in the words of Nirmalendu
Goon:

‘When will you come poet’?

At the end of hundreds of struggles of a century,

Walking spiritedly like Rabindranath

The poet then stood on the podium of the masses.

...Shaking the stage of people’s sun the poet recited his

Immortal piece of poetry:

‘The struggle this time is for freedom,

The struggle this time is for independence’.

That man gave us freedom with so much sacrifice, so much heroism, such love, such
pragmatism. On that night of declaration of independence after the midnight of 25 March
1971, he told the journalist Ataus Samad, “I have given you independence, you now preserve
it” (Ajker Kagaj-22/1/93). Ataus Samad told me more than once, Bangabandhu had said to
him on the night of 25 March, ‘I am making UDI (Unilateral Declaration of Independence). |
have given you independence, you go preserve it’.

That declaration was transmitted via ether: Bangladesh is independent from today.

Journalist David Frost had asked Bangabandhu in 1972: ‘Which day of your life
would you consider the happiest after looking towards the past at this moment? Which
moment made you most happy’?

Bangabandhu replied: ‘The day I heard that Bangladesh was free, that day was the
happiest day of my life’.

Frost: The happiest day of your life?
Sheikh Mujib: The happiest day of my whole life!



Frost: When did you start dreaming about such a day?
Sheikh Mujib: I had been seeing this dream for many years.

The Pakistanis could not kill him despite making repeated arrangements for his
murder! Before handing over power to Bhutto, Yahya Khan had said, ‘Give me two days
more, let me finish my last task, let me execute the death sentence of Sheikh Mujib.

That death sentence was not carried out then. It was done four years later. And
Bangabandhu could never imagine that his life would be taken by the Bangalis. There were
conspiracies against him, there were warnings of rebellion against him, these information did
reach him through various means; even the Indians took special measure to inform him about
it. We know that from the declassified documents of America. But Bangabandhu Sheikh
Mujib trusted the Bangalis more than himself. He was not afraid of death; and it was
impossible to make him believe that any Bangali could hit him. He used to say, his greatest
virtue was that he loved his countrymen excessively. And his greatest weakness was that, he
loved his countrymen too much. That love and trust became the cause of his death. The
language of those who killed him on 15 August 1975 was Bangla, in their hands were arms
purchased by the hard-earned money from the toils of poor Bangalis. Not only Bangabandhu,
not only Begum Mujib, even the child-son Russel, and pregnant daughter-in-law were not
spared on that night of assassination!

Attempts were made to make the state of Bangladesh move backwards after the killing of
Father of the Nation. Attempts were made in different ways to erase his name. But as time
passes, the Father of the Nation of the Bangalis Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman
becomes brighter and brighter. In a survey of the BBC Bengali Service, Bangabandhu Sheikh
Mujibur emerged as the greatest Bangali of all times; the exact reason for that was, he had
gifted the Bangalis an independent nation in its thousand year-old history. Today, the
independence of Bangladesh and Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman are synonymous.

Translation: Dr. Helal Uddin Ahmed
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Bangladesh has never seen such a death
Sohrab Pasha

The sleeping city wakes up with your footsteps
Dawns open up the rusting windows of night

At the sound of your walk

Houses in colorful garbs laugh madly in gleeful moonlight
Bangladesh finds a wonderful sky of bird-wings

In the slogan of ‘Joy Bangla’

That glowing voice of yours floats in air still today
Golden light from cloud falls on grass

And the face of Bangladesh brightens

With the divine light in the lost belief

Of all the stooping people.

Suddenly the beautiful dreamy sun of future is lost
The dazzling footsteps of the great hero of history
Stopped due to misdeeds of wild hatred

The world was stunned and shrouded in grief

The green cornfields of Bangla was soaked

In the blood-stream from Dhanmondi 32

The watercolor picture of fire got mingled

With the feathers of clouds

The day did not break with chirpings

That day all birds did not return

To their own nests woven with dreams

The metaphor of narrow eyes got wet

Not with water, but crimson blood

The sea couldn’t contain that fiery river of deep sigh
Such a fatal death Bangladesh has never seen!

A dull silence descends on the sunny consciousness

The flood of night breaks down from the starry firmament
Birds also forget the morning practice

The appearance of sad Bangla covered with darkness

The eyes of the Bengali in mourning shed tears

With the only phrase ‘Bangbandhu is no more’

Where will Bangladesh hide the tears and blood of rosy Rasel
Who at the tender age used to play with butterflies?
Dawns haven’t thrown light on dew and grass for long
Perplexed gloomy houses haven’t opened their windows
What an evil time the fog of conspiracy all around!

Out of patriotism your melancholy daughter in wet eyes
Held up the flag of dream left by you

You witness from far in the hand of ‘Deshrotno’

Your Golden Bengal now on top of fame globally
Bangabandhu, you have birthday only, no day of death

In the heart of Bangla and the Bengali.

Translation : Dr. Binoy Barman
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Prison flowers
Sohrab Hassan

He loved rivers very much; in their tumultuous waves

He sailed his boat with consummate skill.

The fast flowing rivers with abundant waters have bathed the delta,
And their alluvial loads have turned it green, bright and fertile.
The river kept its word, paying back with crops and harvests.

He loved birds very much—birds that symbolize freedom.

How can the muzzle of a gun stop the flight of birds?

Or silence the everlasting song of a fiery March afternoon?

The sky and the stars know him; the heights of Chimbuk know him;
Birds still remember him in their choral songs.

He loved flowers very much; he made them bloom in his garden,

And even in his solitary prison yard; roses, chameli, juin—their fragrance
Spread in every village of Bengal, fanned by the soft winds.

No guard can lock up the fragrance of those flowers in a prison cell.

Flowers, birds, the soil—they have kept their word, but not man.

Translation : The poet himself
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