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PRESIDENT GEORGE BUSH

by

Suvankar Mohanty

In addition to his artistic talents, Suvankar is an active participant in football, soccer and track
meets. He goes to school in Ancaster, Ontario, Canada.
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A Last Word

In the universe of time two years is but
an instant. Almost without realising it, my
term of office is over, and at Nashville a new
President will be taking over. Itis appropriate
that at this time I report to you, the general
membership, on the state of the Orissa Society
of America. In some areas we have made
progress; in others the progress is debatable.

Perhaps the most visible development
during the last two years has been the
establishment of the Journal of the Orissa
Society of America. From the beginning, when
the new format of the Journal was being
discussed, as a successor to the Newsletter, it
had my full support. 1If you look around
publications of other Indian Associations in
Canada and the United States, [ doubt that you
will find any that matches our quality in both
content and getup. We can all be proud of the
Journal.

I note with great pride the beautiful
and elegant Oriya print in this journal.
Printing in Oriya has now passed into the
computerised high-tech era, a long throw from
the palm- leaf manuscripts of our forefathers.
Although the OSA has had no active role in
the development of the digital Oriya fonts, we
can be sure that the Journal of OSA provided
the impetus to Dr.L. Mansinha and Sabita and
Gagan Panigrahi to undertake this project on
their own. This benefits us ali and our Journal
now looks elegant.

The Journal is in fact a very expensive
operation for the Society. With rising costs,
printing and mailing the Journal costs $800.00
per regular issue, and double that for the
Souvenir issue. The main threat to the
existence of the Journal is a matter of funds.
By making sure that all the communication
from the BExecutive to the members was
through the pages of the Journal, we have
saved some money, which then goes towards

Asoka Das

the cost of producing the Journal.

A substantial part of the annual budget
is the interest income derived from the life
membership dues. A glance through the 1987
Souvenir shows a total of 107 patrons and life
members.  This year that number has
increased by 70%, to 171 patrons and life
members. Tam particularly happy that this has
occurred during my two year term as
president. But having said that, let us
recognise the weak state of our finances. The
total life membership dues come to $17100.,
giving an annual interest of about $1700. This
is hardly enough to run a society and publish a
journal.

The Qrissa Society of America is an
umbrella organisation for the various local
chapters. It is above all a voluntary
association, providing a limited degree of
service to its membership. In the past the
activities of the Executive Body, including the
President, Vice President, Secretary- Treasurer
and the Editor-in- Chief, have been mainly
ceremonial and perfunctory. We all enjoyed
the Annual convention where we got together,
ate, drank and gossiped.

It is my unpleasant duty to report on two
major crises that occurred during my two year
term. The first was the the change of venue of
the 1988 convention at very short notice from
Boston to Saginaw. Details of that crises are
now well known, and I wil not dwell upon it
here. Sufficient to state that the crisis was
solved by the quick and enthusiastic action by
the OSA Michigan Chapter. If nothing else
this points out the fact that the true power and
potency of a small organisation like ours
resides in the local chapters, and ultimately in
the spirited membership.

The OSA has been often urged to do
something other than just meet annually.
Therefore right from the beginning, in 1987, 1,



Journal of the Orissa Society of America, Summer 1989

with the help of many others, started thinking
of sposoring a major cultural group from
Orissa. We all will enjoy the the finest Oriya
music, live. The artists themselves will have an
opportunity of visiting Canada and the United
States. ! had visions of many such OSA
sponsored cultural tours, in which the OSA
and the artistic community in Orissa develop a
symbiotic, mutually beneficial continuing
relationship.  You all know that the OSA
sponsored tour was abruptly terminated in
December, 1988,

Direcily, and by implication, [ have
been blamed by many. But only those who
know me closely realise just how much hurt
and disappointed I was by the turn of events.
The organisation of the tour before the arrival
of the artists, and their care and welfare
basically took up most of my daily life for
months. 1 was emotionally and personally
attached to this project. The highpoint for me
would have been a live and memorable
evening of music by Oriya artists.
Unfortunately, my hopes came crashing down,
and however much I tried to rescue the
situation, I failed. Timplored, requested,

begged, but to no avail. At my request others
tried, and failed.

My family has fully supported my
involvement with OSA, first for the Toronto
convention in 1986, then for the campaign for
election, and finally during the two crises.
After the musical tour debacle we have
wondered why is it that when we all give so
much of our time and energy to projects, do
we have to undergo so much mental agony
afterwards. Essentially I wished for nothing
other than the betterment of the OSA. So why
me?

I congratulate the new President and
Vice- President. At the time 1 pen this, the
results are not known. But both the slates
consist of very well qualified candidates. Mr
Keshab Dwivedy has been elected as
Secretary- Treasurer by acclamation. My
congratulations to him. Ihave no doubt that |
am leaving the OSA in good hands.

During my term office I have requested
advice and help from many of you. Even more
touching have been those instances where
members have helped even before I have
asked. It has been a memorable two years. To
each one of you, my heartfelt thanks.

CLLLIZ>>>D
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Dreams

Sudesna Dash

1 was playing with my friends and saw that life was no end at all

Dreaming a_bout my past. 1 felt I learned at last . I'm never turning back___again____.
You know!!

What is it in the world I see. Running passed a wild dream . Is it true or is it not, will my
life end at all . Can you see beyond my eyes? Can you learn Earth's surprise. Tell __me
now "

Once [ dreamt of a mystical place. Above the clouds you'll see it lay, but I turned around and saw
I had nowhere___to go at all .

What 1s it in the world I see. Running passed a wild dream . Is it true or is it not, will my
life end at all . Can you see beyond my eyes? Can you learn Earth’s surprise. Tell __me
now !

I saw myself near a windowsill. Sitting there and weeping _and weeping _like right
now

What is it in the world I see. Running passed a wild dream . Is it true or is it not, will my
life end at all . Can you see beyond my eyes? Can you learn Earth’s surprise. Tell __me
now 1!

Will my family stay okay, will they see every step of __the _ way . Answer this question
please Oh God, tell me if it is true or not.

But, what is it in the world I see. Running passed a wild dream . Is it true or is if not, will
my life end at all . Can you see beyond my eyes? Can you learn Earth’s surprise. Tell__me
now i

Sudesna Dash is eleven years old and is in Grade 6. In addition to writing poetry, she loves to
play the piano and the flute.
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Rainbows

Sucharita Misra

Like seven ribbons in the air

Made of silk and satin -- light and fair,

1t 1s the blood that touches wine

A heart so full it glows and shines,
Wondrous as the sun at setting place

A dance of fire sparkling with grace,

Merry as the laughter [ wear

A canary’s song, whispering, in humble ear,
Full of thoughts, hopes, and dreams
Children playing, life it seems,

in the sky, heaven, and star

Looks so close yet so far,

She is caring, kind, but shy

Giving peace . . ., so gentle her cry,

Like royalty, filled with pride

Comes and goes, moves with stride,

Who is she? Don’t you know?

Her beauty withstands all, she is the rainbow.

irn
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Expression

Chandra Misra

"All I want is to be loved." --

Wanting to be loved, to be lovable, is not really a
desire for how [ want to be, but for how

[ want others to be.

"1 need your heart and your eyes and
your ears and your touch and your words.
[ want you to see me and hear me and

feel me and speak to me and love me

for my desire to be loved.

How do I get your love? [ must

drop my dream of love. Love is not

saying nice things to people or smiling or doing
good deeds. Love is love. I need not strive for
love but be it.

1t is most satisfying when it fits the rhythm of
our need either physical or mental.

By giving what 1 want, 1 feel that
I have what I thought I lacked before.

Chandra Misra s a frequent contribulor to our journal. She is a practicing nurse in the
Philadelphia area.
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Brave Soldier

Devjani Mishra

Brave soldier

really just a child
wasted by the bullet

of the gun

of a stranger

They took you away
they told you that if

you loved your freedom
you would fight for it
die for it --

would you kill for it too?
you once lived in a

big white house

Now your home is

the darkness

the blackness of shoveled
earth, and a box

and [

I, guilty

of the crime

of survival

can never be free

chained as I am to

YOur memory --

tell me, brave dead soldier
is this what freedom means?

Devjani Mishira is a junior at Newburgh Free Academy. She is the coeditor of the school literary
magazine, 'The Colonnade’.
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The Big City

Sarita Misra

Faces in a crowd

Appear distant and cold
Voices talking loud

Sound unfriendly and bold

Trapped within this city

I feel so small and meek
Filled with doubt and pity
I feel so frail and weak

The horns of cars are screaming
Blowing messages into my brain
This city holds no meaning

It is driving me insane

T will have to learn to laugh

In order to ease my pain

But still I ask myself: "By staying here,
What shall I ever gain?"

Sarita is a sophomore at Huntsville High School, Huntsville, Alabama. She is the daughter of
Sarojini and Devi Misra.
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A Poem

Somia Mansinha

warmest reminiscences
of Grandma,
stifling hot days
relieved with lemonade.
hearing her voice,
tell tales

of archaic days.
quavering voice,
sometimes tense
picking up

kettles.

radiant youth
spoke starry

with eyes
sometimes watery.
Physically alive
mentally vacant.
robbed over time
left no zest
remembers not
who L am

hurts to see
savage disease
speaks of rubber
cement falling

out of trees
incoherent mumbling
talks to grandpa
rest in peace
watch her
disappear

watch her

1o more

no more.

This poern was inspired by the horrors of Alzheimer's Disease. Some experts predict that as
many as or - ~.aror of all senior adults living in North America will be affected. The 'Grandma’
referred in i ihe poam is not Somia’s own grandmothzr, who s in very good health. Somia is
completing Grade 13 in London, Ontario and is sele-tins an wepoesity for a Communication
Studies program.

-
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The Plea

Pramila Rath Chetly

My precious eleven / twelve years old,
Roaming around carrying the heaviest load,
of arms and ammunition,
and whispering to fellowmen in a frigid tone.

My Angel pre-teen around the world
1s out on a secret suicidal mission,
in the name of patriotism / oppression / religion.

My Darling ! My Little Dove ! You may not know,
that they, at the top, have made you a pawn,

for what does this war mean to you, My Budding Cherub !
or to me, but ruthless, senseless destructin
of love, life, freedom, and fruitful continuation ?

Pray, fly to me, fly to niom’s open arms,
Yes, child ! it’s your mother - silly and worried plain,
looking out all over eagerly,
Gases, guns and bombs darken the lane,
Please come home, eat well, sleep soundly,
and wake up to a beatiful morn,
far away from the Horrid zone.

For what does the war do to you, son!
War that brings nothing but annihilation?

Pramila Rath Chelly lives in San Diego, California. Her poems have received
numerous awards, including 'The Golden Poet Award’, 1988 and the 'APA Poet of
Merit, 1989. Her poems are included in several anthofogies: 'Best New
American Poets of 1987 and 'American Poetry Anthology, 1987,
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Summer Time

Sony Satpathy

Summer time is coming and
it’s not too faraway

Summer time is coming and
we'll be having summer days.

I'll be playing in the sunshine
having lots of fun and then

you can come and join me and
together we can have fun in the sun.

Oh, summer time is coming and
it's not too faraway

Summer time is coming and

we can play play away !

Sony goes to school in Goodlettsville, Tenn.. She is the daughter of
Sashikala and Panchanan Salpathy.
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The New American Frontier: My Perspective

In the midst of the American
Revolution, the colonists in their revolutionary
effort against England were failing miserably.
At about this time, Benjamin Franklin
proposed a theory of why the colonists were
not faring well. He illustrated his idea by
drawing a picture of a snake. This snake was
divided into thirteen parts, each part
representing a colony. He said that when the
snake is divided, it loses its ability to function
and is no longer effective. Likewise, when the
revolutionaries fight in disunity as thirteen
independent colonies, they also could not be
effective. When the colonies finally fought
England as one single entity, the United States
of America, however, success immediately
followed.

Although this depiction was made over
200 years ago, its basic message of unity is still
very much applicable in today’s fast- paced
technological society. It is also one issue we
cannot afford to circumvent if we are going to
be optimistic about the new American frontier.
In consideration of my perspective of the new
American frontier, we have to realize that I do
believe in a bright future for this country. But
I also believe that we can only secure a positive
attitude toward the new frontier if we alleviate
the magnitude of some problems our society
now faces, We all know that drug abuse,
AIDS, environmental collapse, poverty,
economic turmoil, and education are problems
that we must consider. However, in my
opinion, at the root of all these problems lie
two principles we as a people must ultimately
confront for the sake of a terrific new
American frontier. These are: (1) Disunity,
which plagues our nation, and (2) an apathetic
populace which is tearing the fabric of this
nation.

Initially, when we look at the idea of
unity in attempting to establish a better future,

16

Anoop Mishra

we cannot ignore Benjamin Franklin’s
message: a unified people can help to ensure a
successful outcome. We do not have to
contemplate for a long period of time to find
empirical evidence. In both world wars, U.S.
involvement was based upon a unified desire
to participate, consequently allowing for
military success for the United States. Vietnam
is the contrasting example. America looks
upon that war effort with sadness due to the
failed effort. The failure in Vietnam can, in
some way, be linked to the lack of unified
support for the war by the American people
and the lack of cohesive leadership. AsIseeit,
two types of social tensions serve against
unity.

The first type is racial inequality.
Minority status has improved greatly since the
1950’s when Martin Luther King, Jr. first paved
the road of equality among all races.
Unfortunately, however, certain roadblocks
have been set up which detract from these
efforts.  With the Japanese supposedly
controlling American markets and Asians
supposedly dominating education, feelings of
animosity are on the rise. Or even worse, we
seem to be thinking that racial equality has
been achieved because of the economic success
of Asian- Americans. Curtis Chang of Harvard
University notes that people use the statistic of
the Asian- American’s median income being
higher that that of the white American’s
median income to support the myth that racial
equality definitely exists.  After all, since
minorities statistically seem to be enjoying
economic success, wouldn't that signify the
absence of racial tensions? Unfortunately,
when dealing with statistics, we have to keep
in mind the saying: "Statistics are like a bikini.
What they reveal is suggestive, but what they
conceal is vital." (Student Writers at Work, 1983,
p.91) The concealed principle in this case is







































































































































































































































