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From the desk of Principal 

It is a pride moment for all the students, parents, teachers 
and all other people who are associated directly or indirectly 

with the  PM SHRI SCHOOL  JNV, Angul that JAAAN is going to 
celebrate it’s 25th years of  silver jubilee by the grace of almighty. 
The tremendous and relentless effort made by some of the alumni 
is really appreciating  and because of their sacrifice, now the 
souvenir of silver jubilee is  going to shape  into a grand success.  

The era of blood donation ( Rakta Dan), donation of body part( Anga Dan) 
and all tangible donation( Bastu Dan) are all  going to be  traditional thoughts in 
the increasing living standard of people. The present society needs and only needs 
time donation( Samaya Dan) which is the most demanding aspect of these days 
of mechanical world and crises of sharing time has created a vacuum in the busy 
schedule western life style. 

 A day was there when the Navodaya teacher  has the only time to spare the time 
for the students. He had no other dream in mind, only  busy with all the activities of 
students round the clock forgetting the family and friends . A child who was entirely 
blind to the world of awareness who enters in the class VI  for whom this Navodaya  
was the mini world started to see the unfolding world  through  the retina of teacher 
eyes ,started to fill the new sensation of growing world wher he/she has to begin. 
Nobody have expected  a child from remotest locality with 1st generation learner 
who Started his journey with  many broken fly from the early years of Navodaya life   
will one day be the pilot of the engine who will fly in the all height of success and 
lead the society most efficiently. It is  only because of the dream of that teacher who 
vested all his/ her effort to build the career of child having no demand for future.

Now the time is demanding to look back this grand family and to be littlie 
inclined to the circumference fraternity which has given everything for you. The little 
bending to the periphery of this Campus will definitely  create a feeling of parental 
care and may lead to germinate lot of dreams  in minds of little hearts. The stepping 
stone of “samaya dan” to this family which has given everything for you will definitely 
one day make a world where every office and every corners will be full of navodayans 
and every leaders will be brand of Navodaya and I hope this mantra should be in each 
mind of Navodayan.

“Jai Hind, Jai Bharat Jai Navodaya”
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 A MESSAGE FROM THE PRESIDENT

On behalf  of JNV ANGUL ALUMNI ASSOCIATION (JAAAN) and as President of the 
Alumni Association, I am very thankful to you for giving me such an opportunity 

to address you and also being a reader of this Souvenir. 

Being the guardian of JAAAN, it is my duty to preserve the glory and magnificent past 
of JNV Angul and JAAAN and to retain the brotherhood among our alumnus with 
mutual trust and good relationship. As your representative, we are constantly looking 
for our efforts in the name of JAAAN.

It’s a proud moment for us that our JNV Angul passed through 25 golden years and 
celebrating its Silver Jubilee.

I appeal to become an active alumni and involve yourselves in the exciting events and 
opportunities this organization has to offer. Your leadership and active participation 
can make our association to go ahead with success stories. You can witness the stories 
drafted by JAAAN by attending events, sparing some time for JAAAN, staying connected 
to each other & the school and by guiding the existing students of our JNV.

JAAAN is such a platform which is always with you and I assure you that this association 
always stands through your thick and thin. Your success is our pride and we spread it 
every nook and cranny in the JNV Communities. The Executive body of JAAAN and I 
encourage your engagement towards Alma matter.  

We are dedicated and committed to the future of JAAAN and looking forward to meet 
with the aim and objective set be our hardworking alumni. I am confident that JAAAN 
will be one of the best associations among JNV Communities with your support.

Once again, I appreciate your wholehearted support to raise the association and next 
gen will remember your scarifies towards JNV Angul and JAAAN.

    

Mr Soumya Ranjan Sahoo
President, JAAAN
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GENERAL SECRETARY’S MESSAGE…

My dear Brothers and Sisters,
 Being a fellow Alumnus, I am greatly delighted to address you through this Souvenir “veJeesveefvoveer”.
 As General Secretary of JAAAN, first of all, I would like to solute you all for your dedication 
and commitment to raise this Association i.e. JAAAN. 
 I thank you for giving me an opportunity to write few words for our readers and congratulate 
on the eve of Silver Jubilee Celebration of our JNV Angul. It is one of such opportunity, I really want 
that all alumnus to come together to have remembrance of the past glory of our JNV.  
 JAAAN is not only an Association but such a platform aims to bring all our Alumnus together, 
to encourage them to excel and stands through their thick and thin. For me, every Alumni is important 
for this Association and this association scale the height with its potential of able leadership and 
human resources.     
 We, as the alumni are the basic unit of this association and can play a fundamental role in the 
development of our Alma Mater with new & innovative ideas and suggestions. I wish to foster a rich 
culture among the Alumni which can lead to build a strong and interlinked alumni family.
 This association has just started its journey and will cover a long path to create its milestone. 
For that, every alumni is to come forward and prove their Navodayanship. It is the time to give back 
to our institution which gave us seven years of sophisticated life and helped us to be a respected 
being in society.
 To meet our objective of JAAAN, firstly, we can contribute to our alma mater through our 
expertise and experience. Secondly, we can connect with each other and think of how we can 
contribute to our Community.
 I would be looking forward to your active participation, leadership, commitment, mutual 
trust and JNVian thought to make our community vibrant, informative and highly interactive.
 We are together embarking on a journey that would benefit the Alumni, the school and 
society at large.

Thanks
Jayakrushna Nath

General Secretary, (JAAAN)
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Editorial for ‘Nabanandini’

“Explore Enrich and Empower
So, the Success will be only your.”

Dear Readers,

The birth of ‘Nabanandini’ on 24th Dec. 2023 is 
indeed an amazing one. It holds in its lap the struggle, 
dreams, hopes of unspeakable feelings and cherishable 
moments of many.

Time flies an its invisible wings. The journey of JNV 
Angul since 1997 has completed its 25 years and we 
are here in our hands ‘Nabanandini’.

Let ’s celebrate, refresh and rejuvenate ourselves and 
enjoy every moment of this wonderful occasion .

I sincerely thank the effort of our children for 
making this long cherished dream materilised.

Mrs. Sarada Satpathy
PGT, Eng., JNV, Angul
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Editorial...

Dear Readers,

We are delighted to present you the momentous Silver Jubilee Souvenir 
“NAVONANDINI” the official souvenir of JNV Angul Alumni Association (JAAAN) to 
commemorate the Silver Jubilee Celebration of our JNV Angul.

“Navonandini” is not just a souvenir, it’s an articulated journey down the memory 
lane, compiling the fond of memories put forward by Ex Principals and Ex Teachers,  
Alumni and existing students, present Teachers and Principal that provides an 
insight into the ethos of the school and revels in capturing the exhilarating flashback 
of the inception of the school, cherishing moments in JNV for all  Navodayans.

On this inspiring note, we would like to thank our honourable principal, respected 
teachers and staff of this school, Ex Principals and Ex Teachers,  Alumni and existing 
students who contributed to the success of the souvenir. We are also grateful to 
the teachers for their immense support, guidance and cooperation for making ‘ 
NAVONANDINI ’ an integral part of  JNV Angul Family.

On behalf of the “ Navonandini “ Editorial Team, we would like to extend our warm 
greetings to the readership of our Souvenir.

Special Thanks to Mrs. Sudipta Biswal Mam, Mrs Sarada Satpathy mam, Mr. Prasant 
Kumar Padhi Sir, Mr. Ravi Shankar Ojha Sir, Mrs. Gouri Nandini Behera Mam for 
being the guide and source of inspiration for us to bring out this Souvenir in our 
hands.

Happy Reading and Viewing !

Mousumi Rekha Sahoo
Parasmita Biswal

Jayashree Mohanty
Jayakrushna Nath

Soumesh Kumar Nayak
Soumya Ranjan Sahoo
Jitendra Kumar Sahoo
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History of JAAAN

An Alumni body of an institution is the reflection of its past, representation of its 
present and a link to its future. An Alumni association is pride of a school which is a 

motivation and inspiration to the existing students. It is a platform to succeed uniformly 
by mobilizing everyone’s potential to work for the welfare of the students, Teachers 
and School as a whole.

Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya (JNV), Angul is a centrally sponsored nodal school 
for education has fame all around and it’s alumni body, JNV Angul Alumni Association 
(JAAAN) shows its dynamism at every segment. This Vidyalaya is one of the youngest 
school and passed through an awfully struggling phase. As this JNV had no permanent 
building, migration and immigration couldn’t spare time to unite its Alumni.

But	in	2016,	even	after	its	inception	in	1997,	some	of	the	Alumni	leaders	like	Mr	
Krutti	Sundar	Patra	(2004),	Mr	Jitendra	Kumar	Sahoo	(2006),	Mr	Shakti	Ranjan	Pani	
(2007),	Mr	Jakta	Murmu	(2005),	Mr	Soumya	Ranjan	Sahoo	(2008)	and	Mr	Ankit	Anupam	
Samal	 (2015)	and	others	came	 forward	 to	start	a	movement	 to	unite	all	alumni	by	
planting a seed for the foundation of Alumni Association which slowly rose its head 
and stands as an sparkling Association. 

On	16th	Oct	2016,	a	whatsapp	group	was	created	by	Mr	Chinmaya	Kumar	Sahoo	
(2008)	to	bring	all	the	alumni	together	for	a	great	purpose.	As	the	name	concern	for	this	
Alumni Association, an acronym JAAAN (JNV Angul Alumni Association) was given by 
Mrs	Mousumi	Rekha	Sahoo	(2006)	as	this	name	indicates	“NAVODAYA	is	the	sprit	in	
our body” नरोदय हमारे शरीर में वयापत आतमा है and this was appreciated and approved 
by all alumni whole heartedly. As an insignia  symbolises a association, Mr Anata 
Narayana	Pradhan	(2007)	framed	the	logo	for	JAAAN.	Many	activities	like	plantation,	
mass cleaning events, blood donation camps were organized and participated in 
social	welfare	 to	meet	 its	 objectives.	 From	arranging	Alumni	Meet	 to	participate	 in	
NAAO (Navodaya Alumni Association of Odisha), JAAAN slowly strengthens and 
gaining its recognition day-by-day. But that was not up to the mark as concerned to 
the JNV Alumni Association. 

On	19th	Oct	2022,	JAAAN	actually	came	into	the	force	in	full	phase	with	the	active	
participation	 and	 sheer	 leadership	 of	Mr	 Jayakrushna	Nath	 (2004)	 and	Mr	 Soumy	
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ooo

Ranjan	Sahoo	(2009)	with	other	founding	members,	 framed	some	string	of	rules	as	
By-laws and Memorandum of Association to unite all alumni of the Vidyalaya. As per 
the	By-law,	Governing	Council	(GC),	Executive	Body	(EB),	Advisory	Council	(AC)	and	
Governing Body (GB) were formed to bring all leaders in to a table.

The first and cumbersome task was to unite all alumni since its first batch passed 
out	for	the	Vidyalaya	in	2004,	which	was	the	most	important	factor	and	basic	unit	for	
the	 association	 to	meet	 the	 aim	and	objective	 of	 an	Association,	 a	 campaign	 had	
been planed named “Op JAAAN” (Operation JAAAN). As the main characteristic of an 
operation is to ensure the sure success, our leaders went through a wide discussion 
and chalked out the full plan and started implementing with the help of leaders. All 
GC	members	were	shouldered	the	responsibility	to	reach	out	every	alumni	and	make	
them understand about JAAAN and registered them with the Association. Gradually, 
within a short span of time most of the Alumni came under the banner of JAAAN and 
shook their hands for the Nobel cause.

As our optimistic leaders know that every Op brings a greater opportunity with it, 
i.e. “Silver Jubilee” for our JAAAN. That charismatic opportunity brought a systematic 
overhauling change in the leadership and within Alumnus. With the name of Silver 
Jubilee,	the	association	shifted	from	informal	to	Formal	Association.	Many	committees	
were	framed	like	Tech	Committee,	Social	Media	Committee,	Silver	Jubilee	Preparation	
Committee,	Finance	Committee	etc.	Many	leaders	sacrificed	their	 life	for	raising	the	
association and contributed for the same. 

Really, a lot have to pen point in the story of JAAAN, but paper and pen doesn’t 
allow. But Leaders start, leads from the front and guides other to become a leader 
that “Op JAAAN” teaches us a lesson. At last, this association has been made with 
sacrifices and hard work of all Alumnus. It is the time now to go together and those 
leaders who will lead the association have to try for the long life of JAAAN. 

HISTORY OF JNV ANGUL
This	JNV	was	established	on	14-07-1997	at	Rengali	dam	site	after	the	bifurcation	
old	Dhenkanal	District.	Jnv	Dhenkanal	 	which	 included	Angul	also	 functioned	
at	 Rengali	 from	 1986	 to	 1997.	 After	 functioning	 at	 Rengali	 from	 1997	 to	 2004	
it	 was	 shifted	 to	 FCI,Talcher	 campus	 which	 was	 also	 a	 temporary	 site.	 In	
2016	 finally	 school	was	 shifted	 to	 its	permanent	 site	at	Champatimunda.	The	
Chamapatimunda	 site	 covers	 around	 28	 acres	 of	 greenery	 site	 and	 only	 350	
meters	away	from	Badkera-Athagarh	state	highway.This	campus	is	15	km	away	
from	district	headquarter.	
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�ୁଁ	କ	ିକ�ତିୋ	ନରି�ଚ୍ନି୍ନ	ମେଖନୀର	
													କ	ି	ଅ�ୋ	ଧୋଡ�ିୋନ୍	ିଛଡିୋମହୋଇଥି�ୋ	ନରିୀହ	ଅକ୍ଷର	।

ଯୁଗ	ପମର	ଯୁଗ	ପ୍ରତ�ିହୂୁର୍୍ଷମର	
	 �ୁଁ	ଫୁଟଆିସଅୁଛ	ି	ଅନନ୍	ରୂପମର	...

�ହ	ିଆସଥୁି�ୋ	ସମୃଷି୍ର	ନଈମର
																														ରୂପନଏି	�ହୁ ିଁ	ଅମନକ	ଢଙ୍ଗମର	।

ନଦୀର	ଅଙ୍ୋ�ଙ୍ୋ	ମ୍ୋତ	ପର	ି...
	 ପ�ନର	ଅ�ୋନଆି	ଗତପିର	ି...
କଳ୍ପନୋର	ଗତ	ିଭୋଙି୍ଗ	ତକ୍ଷର	ଗ�୍ଷ	ଚୁର	ି
	 �୍ୟକ୍ହୁଏ	ନୂଆ	ନୂଆ	ପୋର୍ଥି�	ରୂପମର	।

କ�ତିୋର	ଅକ୍ଷରଟଏି	�ହୁ ିଁ	।
�ୋର�୍ୋର	କ୍ଷର	ିଆସରୁ୍ୋଏ	
	 ନୂଆ	ନୂଆ	ଶବ୍ଦର	ପରଚିୟ	ମନଇ	।

ଅକ୍ଷର	�ୁଁ	ଏଠ	ିମ�ୋର	ଅସି୍ତ୍ବ	ମଖୋମଜ	ମହମେ	ପୋଇନୋହିଁ,
	 ମ�ୋର	ଉପସ୍ତିରି	କୋରଣ	ମ�ୋମତ	ଜଣୋପମଡ	ନୋହିଁ	।
 
କ�ତିୋର	ଗଳକିନ୍ମିର	�ୋ	ପ୍ର�ଖୁ	ଧୋଡମିର,
	 ପ୍ର�ଖୁ	ଶବ୍ଦମର	ଅ�ୋ	ଏଠ	ିମସଠି
	 ମକଉଁଠ	ି�	ିଉଙି୍	�ୋମର	।

ମୁଁ ହ ିଁ ତ ଅଲଭିା ଅସ୍ତି୍ବ 
–ଅେଲଖ ସଚିଦାନନ୍ଦ ନାୟକ

1997-2004

ମହମେ	ମ�ୋ	ପରଚିୟର	�ଭିିନ୍ନତୋମର	ହୋତ�ୋକ	ହୁଏ	
	 �ୁଁ	କ�ତିୋ	ନୋ	�ୁଁ	କ�ତିୋର	ଅକ୍ଷର	ଟଏି,
	 �ୁଝ�ିୋ	�ସିୁ୍େ	ହୁଏ	।
କ�ରି	କଳ୍ପନୋ,	ନୋ	�ୁଁ	ଓ	ମ�ୋର	ସୋଙ୍ଗ�ୋନଙ୍ର
	 ପ୍ରତ�ିଦ୍ଧତୋର	ଅଭି�୍ୟକି୍!

�ୁଁ	କ�ତିୋର	ସମୃଷି୍କର୍୍ଷୋ,	ନୋ	କ�ରି	ଆନୁଗତ୍ୟ	ଅକ୍ଷରଟଏି...

	�ୁଁ	ଏଠ	ିକୋହୋର	ଆମଦଶ	�ୋନ	ିଛଡିୋ	ମହୋଇଅଛ,ି
								ମକ�ଳ	ମ�ୋର	ଭୋଗ୍ୟଭରସୋମର
	 ଭ�ରି୍ୟତକୁ	ସ୍ୋଗତ	କରୁଛ	ି
ନୋ		�ୁଁ	ହ ିଁ	ରଚନୋ	କମର	ପଞ୍ଚ�ହୋଭୂତ,
	 ଆଉ	ମସଥିରୁ	ମେୋକ	ମେୋକୋନ୍ର!!
�ୁଁ	ହ ିଁ		ସମୃଷି୍କମର	�ମନୋମେୋଭୋ	ପ୍ରକମୃତରି	�ଚିତି୍ର	ସମ୍ୋର!!!

ନଜିକୁ	ନୟି��ନ୍ୋ	ଅକ୍ଷରଟଏି	ଭୋ�ି
	 ମ�ମଳମ�ମଳ	ଭୁେିଯୋଏ	ମ�ୋର	ଅସୀ�ିତ	ଅସି୍ତ୍ବ….
	 �ୁଁ	�	ି�ସିି୍ତ	ହୁଏ…
ସୀ�ୋହୀନ	କୋଳଜୟୀ	ଅ�ର	ମଚତନୋର	ଓ	ରଚନୋର	ଅକ୍ଷର	�ୁଁ!!!
	 �ୁଁ	ହ ିଁ	ତ	ଅେିଭୋ	ଅସ୍ତି୍ବ।

 

ooo
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JNV, our second home,
A place where dreams roam.

From dawn to dusk,
Laughter echoes,
Heart embraced with love,
Cherishing each moment we drove.

Together we learn & grow,
Sailing over the ocean of knowledge,
Teachers as our pole star,
friends as the crew.

JNV awakens with the morning whistles,
Dorms echo with footsteps,
chasing their dreams.

WHISPERS OF NAVODAYA…
–ASHWATI SAHU

2013

Mess halls serve a feast of tales,
Seasoned with spices,
that whisper throughout the day.

Dormitory walls , a canvas for delight,
Paint us from day to night.
Late-night gossips ,
The bond that holds us tight.
In the dimly lit room,
Where laughter rings &
Friendship sings.

We flew away to pursue our dreams,
But deep in our heart,
JNV imprints an everlasting film.

ooo
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�ମନପମେ	ଆଜ	ିମ�ୋ	ପିେୋ	ଦନି
	 	 ସୁ୍ତ	ିଭରୋ	ମସ	�ଗିତ	ଦନି...
ହମଷ୍େ	ର	ପ୍ରତ	ିଟ	ି�ହୁୁତ୍ଷ	ସ�ୁ
	 	 ଖ�ୁ	ସନୁ୍ର	ଥିେୋ	ମସ	ନମ�ୋଦୟ	ଜୀ�ନ..

ପଦ୍ୟମର	କ	ିଅ�ୋ	�ର୍୍ଷନୋ	କର�ିି
	 	 ମସଇ	ମ�ୋର	ସ୍ମୃତ	ିନମ�ୋଦୟ	ର..
ଖ�ୁ	ସନୁ୍ର	ଥିେୋ	ମସ	ସୋଙ୍ଗ	ସୋଥି	ମ�ମଳ
	 	 ଖିଆ-ପିଆ	ତର୍ୋ	ପଢୋ	ଓ	ମଖଳ..

ପ୍ରଭୋତ	ଆରମମ୍	କ୍ିଡୋ	ଶକି୍ଷକଙ୍
	 	 ହୁଇସଲି୍	କୁ	ନଦିମର	ଶୁଣି..
ଧୋଇଁ	ଯୋଉଥିେ୍ମ	ପଡଆିକୁ	ଆମ�
	 	 ମକମତ	ମଯ	କୁସି୍	କସରତ	ପୁଣି	..

େୋଇନଙି୍ଗ	ହେମର	ମ�ନ୍ଯୁ	ଅନୁସୋମର
	 	 ଆହୋ	କ	ିସ୍ୋଦଷି୍	ମଭୋଜନ	ଥିେୋ..
ଏମ�	ନମିଜ	ରୋନ୍	ିଖୋଇ�ୋର	ଦୁ ଼ଃଖ
	 	 କୋହୋକୁ	�ୋ	କହ�ି	ିଭେୋ..

ପ୍ରୋର୍୍ଷନୋ	ସଭୋ	ମର	�ୋଦ୍ୟ	ସମୁର	ସମୁର
	 	 ଗୋଇ�ୋମର	ମଯଉଁ	�ଜୋ	..
ତୋ	ଠୋରୁ	ଅଧିକ	�ଧୁର	ଥିେୋ
	 	 ଆ�	�୍ୁୟଜକି୍	ସୋରଙ୍	କର୍ୋ	..

ସ୍ମୃତ ିଏଇ ମ�ୋ ନମ�ୋଦୟର

–ଚନି୍ମୟ କୁ�ୋର ସୋହୁ
2001-2008

ପିରୟିଡ	ପମର	ପିରୟିଡ	ପୁଣି
	 	 	ମକମତ	ମଯ	�ରିୟ	ପରୋ..
ସୋହତି୍ୟ,	ଗଣିତ,	�ଜି୍ୋନ,	ଇଂରୋଜୀ
	 	 	ହନି୍ୀ,	ଇତହିୋସ,	ଭୂମଗୋଳ	ପଢୋ..

ଶକି୍ଷକ	�ୋନଙ୍	ସହମଯୋଗ	କ୍ମ�
	 	 ମସ	ସ�ୁ	େୋଗିେୋ	ଅତ	ିସହଜ	..
�ଜୋ	ଆସଥୁିେୋ	କରମିନ�ୋ	ପୋଇଁ
	 	 ମକମତ	ମଯ	ମଖଳ,	ଚତି୍ର,	ନୋଚ	ଓ	ଗୀତ..

ଶକି୍ଷକ	ନୁମହଁ	ମସ	�ୋପୋ-�ୋ	ଭଳି
	 	 ମସମନହ	ମଦମେ	ମଯ	ଢୋଳ	ି..
ଗଢ�ିୋକୁ	ଆ�	ଉଜ୍ଜ୍ୱଳ	ଭ�ରି୍ୟ
	 	 ନଜି	ଖସୁ	ିକର୍ୋ	ଗମେ	ମସ	ଭୁେି	..

ତୋଙ୍	ଋଣ	ଅ�ୋ	କ	ିସଝୁ	ିମହ�
	 	 ଏଇ	ମଛୋଟ	ଜୀ�ନମର	..
ଏତକି	ିପ୍ରୋର୍୍ଷନୋ	ଇଶ୍ଵରଙୁ୍	ମ�ୋର
	 	 ଜୀ�ନ	କଟୁ	ତୋଙ୍	ସଦୋ	ଆନନ୍ମର..

ଅଭୁେୋ	ମସ	ଦନି	ସ�ୁ
	 	 �ତି	ିଯୋଇଅଛ	ିଆଜ.ି.
ମହମେ	ରହ	ିଯୋଇ	ଅଛ	ି�ୋନସପଟମର..
	 	 ଏକ	�ିଠୋ	ସ୍ମୃତ	ିଟଏି	ସୋଜ.ି.।
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In that strong blow of whistle
 we wake up every morn,
A sense of continuity
 there we learn.

Reluctantly with captain’s command
 we exercise,
how bitter taste & sweet results
 of being healthy it is.

The sense of joy in that
 ‘disperse clap’ we feel,
untill the hurry for bathing
 in queue leaps.

Running with friends for
 assembly to attend,
wishing actively for the
 gate closure rule to amend.

THE MORNING HUSTLE: IN JNV
–HARAPRIYA PRADHAN

2015

That unified resonance of
 mass Navodaya Prayer,
Even after years, it will
 still ring in our ear.

The joy and fear of the special talk
 to present,
while taking the pledge, how
 confident we all pretend.
The voice of captains while
 giving the attendance,
And that loud thumping of boots
 is of unity stance.

Then the resilient speech
 from our beloved teacher,
And our concept of
 ‘the shorter, the better’,
With the beautiful national anthem
 our morning ends,
And another hour of hustle
 and bustle it begins.

ooo
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आओ सफर ए नजंदगी की दासता ंसुनाऊं 
मीठी सी याद और पयार भरी कहानी सुनाऊं 
लमहे रो JNV के थे ककतने हसीन 
चलो  तुमहें JNV का कुछ ककससा सुनाऊं..

घर से दरू था रो घर जसैा एक घर ही था..
पयार इतना ममला के पयारा सा बचपन
पयार से गुजरा था..
रो सकूल की घंटी और ककताबों के साथ एंट्ी..
रो पीररयड राइज कलासेस और पे्रणादायक संदेश..

‘हमी नरोदयन हों’ प्ाथ्वना का सुकून..
और ‘होंगे कामयाब एक ददन’ का जुनून..
आज भी उस पल के मलए तरसत ेहैं हम..
घुम आए दनुनया लेककन कहीं ना ममला रेसा धुन..

टीचस्व का रो पयार, उनका डांट  और दलुार..
उनका हर पल केयर करना और घर की याद न आना..
रो दोसतों के साथ मसती और सुबह कलास की कुसती..
रो बाररश का बेहता पानी और कागज की कसती..

रो रोज़ पुसतकालय जाना और नई ककताब पढ़ना ..
परीक्ा की तयैारी और ‘होल नाईट’ राला पढाई करना..
रो मेस का टेसटी खाना और मयूनजक कलास का गाना..
हॉसटल में बीमारी का बहाना..रो नादान बचपन था 
ककतना सुहाना..

और कफर गुजर गया कैसे रो सात साल पता न चला..
काश JNV में त्बताया रो पल क़िरसे लौट आता..

JNV से JAAAN तक का सफर
–Mousumi Rekha Sahoo

1999-2006

रेसे तो ये नजंदगी बहुत जी ली हमने..
पर रो हंसी नजंदगी का अनमोल लमहा लौट आता ..

JNV  से बाहर का कॉमपलेकस दनुनया बहुत मुन्कल 
था हर कदम उठाना..
हर रासत ेपर ककए ककतने मुनसकलों का सामना..
बेशक अकेले थे नजंदगी की राहों में..कफर भी ना हारे 
हम नजंदगी की जंग में..
सुकर हे रब का, JNV से जो ममलाथा होसला पुराना..

देखें हैं कई लोगों के  चेहरे बदलत ेयहां..
हसाके रुलाने राले बहुत हैं यहां..
जी गए हम, आधी उमर गुजर गया..
लेककन नजंदगी की दासतां कुछ समझ ना आया..

नजंदगी की कसती रकत के साथ बेहता गया..
रो नादान बचपन का दौर गुजरता गया..
हंसी  मलए होठों पे गम को छुपाता गया..
नजंदगी जीने का अंदाज़ बदलता गया..
JNV Student से कब Alumni बनगया..
और जान से पयारी JNV के मलए JAAAN बन गया..

यूं ही रकत के साथ बढ़ता गया उमर..
और ऐसा कुछ बीता नजंदगी का सफर..
मसखाया बहुत रकत और नजंदगी ने ममलकर..
ऐसा ही कुछ था मेरा JNV से JAAAN तक का सफर..

ooo
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ନବ	ସରୁୁଜର	ଉଦୟ	ରଯପର ି
ନୂଅା	ସକାରଳଟ	ଅାରଣ,
ରରକତ	ଜୀବନକୁ	ପ୍ରଫୁଲ୍ତି	କର ି
ଖସୁ	ିଭରଦିଏି	ପ୍ରାରଣ।

ନରବାଦୟ	ଏକ	ସନୁ୍ଦର	ସକାଳ
ରକରତ	ଖସୁ	ିଅାଣରିଦଲା,
ଜୀବନର	ପଥ	ରଖାଜ	ିପାଇବାକୁ
ଅାରଲାକ	ରଦଖାଇ	ରଦଲା।

ସାତ	ବରଷର	ଅରନକ	କାହାଣୀ
ଜୀବନ	ଯାକ	ରହବି,
ଶରୀରର	ରକ୍ତ	ମାାଂସରର	ରଯପର ି
ନରବାଦୟ	ରଲଖାଥିବ।

ବଡରିଭାରରୁ	ହ୍ବସିଲି	ଶଣୁରିଲ
ରାଗ	ତ	ବହୁତ	ଲାରଗ,
ରକରତ	ପଲିା	ପଣୁ	ିବହୁତ	ରାଗନ୍ତି
ପଟି	ିମୟୁାମ୍	ଙ୍କ	ଉପରର।

ରସହ	ିରାଗର	ତ	ମଲୂୟୁ	ନାହ ିଁ	କଛି ି
ମଲୂୟୁ	ରହଛି	ିପଟିରି,
ମାଡ଼	ଖାଇ	ପଟି	ିକରଥିିଲୁ	ରବାଲି
ଚହି୍ନ	ନାହ ିଁ	ଅାଜ	ିରରାଗର।

ମରନପରଡ଼	ଏକ	ସନୁ୍ଦର	ସ୍ ମୃତରିଟ
ନið	ମୟୁାମ୍	ଙ୍କ	ରୁମ୍	ରର,	

ନମ�ୋଦୟ
–ପ୍ରମ�ୋଦନିୀ ମଭୋକ୍ୋ

୨୦୦୮-୨୦୧୫

ଇରଞ୍ଜକ୍ସନ୍		ରନବ	ିନାହ ିଁ	ରବାଲ	ିକହ ି
ରଦୌରଡଇଛ	ିରକରତ	ପଛରର।

ସାତ	ବରଷରର	ରସରନହ	ଶରଧା
ବହୁତ	କଛି	ିମଳିଛି,ି
ପତିାମାତା	ଭଳ	ିସାର୍		ମୟୁାମ୍	ଙ୍କଠୁ
ଉରପଦଶ	ପାଇଅଛ।ି

ଭୁଲ୍		କରଲ	ଗାଳ	ିଶଣୁଥିିରଲ	ମଧ୍ୟ
ସାନ୍ତତ୍ବନା	ବ	ିପାଇଅଛ,ି
କାନୁ୍ଦଥିରଲ	ବସ	ିରକାରଳଇ	ରନଇକି
ଲୁହ	ରପାଛବିା	ରଦଖିଛ।ି

ଅାଗକୁ	ରକମତି	ିଭଲ	ପାଠ	ପଢି
ଅାରଗଇବ	ିଭଲ	ବାରଟ,
ରସ	କଥା	ଶକି୍ଷକ	ସaðଦା	କୁହନ୍ତି
ରଯମତି	ିନଜି	ଛୁଅାରଟ।

ସାଙ୍	ସାଥି	ରମରଳ	ଦନି	ବତିଗିଲା
ପାରଲିନି	ିକଛି	ିଜାଣ,ି
ସାତ	ବରଷଟ	ିସାତଦନି	ଲାଗ ି
ସରଗିଲା	ରଗାରଟ	କ୍ଷଣ।ି

ରସଠାରୁ	ରଫରଣି	ନୂଅା	ଦୁନଅିାରଟ
ସ୍ବାଗତ	ଅାମକୁ	କଲା,
ରକରତ	ଝଡ଼ଝଞ୍ଜା	ସହବିାକୁ	ରହଲା
ù]÷~ðý Lûfò _ûùL [ôfû

ù]÷~ðý, Êûbòcû^ú, icdû^êa�òðZû
ନରବାଦୟ	ଗଢଥିିଲା,
ରସ	ସବୁକୁ	ରନଇ	ନୂଅା	ଦୁନଅିାରର
ଚାଲବିା	ସହଜ	ରହଲା।

ଅାହୁର	ିଅାଗକୁ	ରହଛି	ିiõNhð
ଏ	ମାତ୍ର	କଛି	ିସରଛି,ି
ନରବାଦୟର	ରସ	ମହତ	ଦାନରର
ଅାଗକୁ	ବଢ	ିଚାଲଛି।ି

ନରବାଦୟର	ଅରନକ	ସନ୍ତାନ
ରଦଶ	ରସବାରର	ଅଛନ୍ତି
ରଦଶ	ବରିଦଶରର	ନାଅଁା	କରମଇକି
ଋଣ	ତା’ର	ସଝୁୁଛନ୍ତ।ି

ତା’ର	ଋଣ	ରକରବ	ସଝୁ	ିରହବ	ନାହ ିଁ
ରସ	ପରା	ଅାମର	ିମଁା
ମାଅାର	ମହତ୍ବ	ଜଗତରର	ବୁଣ ି
ରଖିବା	ତାହାର	ିନଁା

ରକ୍ତରର	ଅାମର	ମଶିଯିାଇଅଛ ି
ନରବାଦୟର	ରସ	ରଙ୍
ଏମତି	ିରସ	ରଙ୍	ଲଭିଯିବି	ନାହ ିଁ
ରହବି	ଜୀବନ	ସଙ୍।

ooo
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ଉମଣଇଶ	ଶହ	ସତୋନମ�	�ର୍ଷ
	 ଜୁେୋଇ	ଚଉଦ	ଦନି।
ଅନୁମଗୋଳ	ଜଲି୍ୋ	ମରଙ୍ଗୋେୀ	ମେ�ମର
	 ଖସୁ	ିମଯ	ସଭିଙ୍	�ନ।।
ଜ�ୋହର	ନମ�ୋଦୟ	�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ
	 ପ୍ରତଷି୍ତି	ମହୋଇଥିେୋ।
ଶକି୍ଷୋର	ଆମେୋକ	�ତିରଣ	ପୋଇଁ
	 ପର୍	ମଯ	ସଗୁ�	ମହେୋ।।
ନଦୀ	ପୋହୋଡ	ଓ	�େି	�ଣ	ମେରୋ
	 କ�ନୀୟ	ପରମି�ଶ।
ଛୋତ୍ର	ଛୋତ୍ରୀଙ୍ର	ପୋଠ	ପଢୋ	ପୋଇଁ
	 ସ�ୁର	ି�ମନ	ହରର।।
ଦଶ�	ପମର	ତ	ଉଚ୍ଚ	ଶକି୍ଷୋ	ପୋଇଁ
	 ଅସ�ୁଧିୋ	ମରଙ୍ଗୋେୀମର।
ପିେୋ�ୋନଙ୍ର	ଭ�ରି୍ୟତ	ପୋଇଁ
	 ଚନି୍ୋ	ସ�ୁର	ି�ନମର।।
ଏଫ୍	ସ	ିଆଇର	�କି୍�ପୁରମର
	 ମକନ୍ଦ୍ର	�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ	ଥିେୋ।
ସୋର	କୋରଖୋନୋ	�ନ୍	ମହ�ୋ	ପମର
	 ତୋହୋ	�ନ୍	ମହୋଇଗେୋ।।
ମତଣୁ	କର୍ମୃ ୍ଷପକ୍ଷ	ମକନ୍ଦ୍ରୀୟ	ସ୍ରମର
	 ରୋଜନିୋ�ୋ	କରଥିିମେ।
ଆ�	�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ	�କି୍�ପୁରକୁ
	 ସ୍ୋନୋନ୍ର	କରମିଦମେ।।
ମଶ୍ରଣୀଗମୃହଠୋରୁ	ପ୍ରମୟୋଗଶୋଳୋର
	 ସ�ୁ	ସ�ୁଧିୋ	ମଯ	ଥିେୋ।
ଛୋତ୍ରୋ�ୋସ	ଆଉ	ଅନ୍ୟୋନ୍ୟ	ସ�ୁଧିୋ
	 ସହଜମର	ମହୋଇଗେୋ।।

ମରୌପ୍ୟ ଜୟନ୍ୀମର ଆ� �ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ
–ପ୍ରଶୋନ୍ କୁ�ୋର ପୋଢୀ

ପୂ�୍ଷତନ	ଶକି୍ଷକ,	2004-2023

ଦୀେ୍ଷ	�ୋର	�ର୍ଷ	�କି୍�ପୁରମର
	 ଅସ୍ୋୟୀ	କ୍ୟୋମ୍ପସ	ଠୋମର।
�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟର	ସ�ୁ	ଗତ	ି�ଧିି
	 ଚୋେିଥିେୋ	ଅମକଲେଶମର।।
ଜୋତୀୟ	ସ୍ରର	ମହୋଇଥିେୋ	ମସଠି
	 ଦୁଇ	ମଖଳ	ଆମୟୋଜନ।
ଫୁଟ�ଲ୍	ଓ	କ୍ିମକଟର	�ଜୋ
	 ସଭିଙ୍	�ନମର	ଜୋଣ।।
ମକମତ	ଛୋତ୍ର	ଛୋତ୍ରୀ	ଦକି୍ଷଣ	ପୋଇମେ
	 �ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ	ଉଲ୍ସତି।
ଆଇ	ଆଇ	ଟ	ିଓ	ମ�ଡକିୋେ	ପଢି
	 ମଦଶର	ମସ�ୋମର	ରତ।।
�ୋଆ	ଖମ�୍ଶ୍ୱରୀ	ଆ�	ଜଗନ୍ନୋର୍
	 ରଖିମେ	େଣ୍ଟ	ମେୋେୋଇ।
କଛି	ିଅେଟଣ	ମକମ�	�	ିମସଠୋମର
	 	େଟ�ିୋକୁ	ମଦମେ	ନୋହିଁ।।
�ୋର	�ର୍ଷ	ପମର	�କି୍�ପୁରରୁ
	 ଚମ୍ପତ�ିଣୁ୍ୋକୁ	ଜୋଣ।
ସ୍ୋୟୀ	କ୍ୟୋମ୍ପସକୁ	ସ୍ୋନୋନ୍ର	ମହେୋ
	 ପୁେକତି	ସ�ୁ	ପ୍ରୋଣ।।
ମକମତ	ରୋଗ	ଋରୋ	�ୋେ	ଗୋଳ	ିକଳି
	 ଆଉ	�ୋନ	ଅଭି�ୋନ।
ମକମତ	ମଭୋଜଭିୋତ	କଉତୁକ	ମ�ଳୋ
	 ମହଉଥିେୋ	ଆମୟୋଜନ।।
ପଚଶି	�ରର	�ଧ୍ୟମର	ଆ�ର
	 କଛି	ିଛୋତ୍ର	କ�୍ଷଚୋରୀ।
ଆ�ଠୋରୁ	ସଏି	�ଦିୋୟ	ମନ଼ଇଣ
	 ଚୋେିଗମେ	ଆରପୋର।ି।
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ଏହ	ିଅ�ସମର	ସଭିଙ୍	ପକ୍ଷରୁ
	 ସଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧ	�ନିମ୍ର	ଅଳ।ି
ମସପୁରରୁ	ର୍ୋଇ	ମେନୋକର	ଆ�
	 ହମୃଦୟରୁ	ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧୋଞ୍ଜଳ।ି।
ମକମତ	ଛୋତ୍ର	ଛୋତ୍ରୀ	ଶକି୍ଷକ	ଅଧ୍ୟକ୍ଷ
	 ଆଉ	ଅନ୍ୟ	କ�୍ଷଚୋରୀ।
ଆ�	�ଦି୍ୟୋଳମୟ	ମଯୋଗଦୋନ	ମଦଇ
	 �ଢୋଇମେ	ତୋର	ଶରିୀ।।
ଅଭିଭୋ�କଙ୍	ସହମଯୋଗ	�ଧ୍ୟ
	 ନଶି୍ଚୟ	ପ୍ରଶଂସନୀୟ।
ପୁରୋତନ	ଛୋତ୍ରଛୋତ୍ରୀଙ୍	ପ୍ରୟୋସ
	 ଅଟଇ	ଅ�ର୍୍ଷନୀୟ।।
ମରୌପ୍ୟ	ଜୟନ୍ୀକୁ	ସଗମ�୍ଷ	ମସ�ୋମନ
	 ପୋଳନ	କର�ିୋ	ପୋଇଁ।
ଅକୁଣ୍ତି	ଚମିର୍	ମହମେ	ଆଗଭର
	 ତୋଙ୍ର	ତୁଳନୋ	ନୋହିଁ।।
ସ୍ବଳ୍ପ	ସ�ୟମର	ପ୍ରସୁ୍ତ	କରମିେ
	 ଏହୋର	ମଯୋଜନୋ�ୋନ।
ପୁରୋତନ	ଛୋତ୍ରସଂେକୁ	ଶୁମଭଛୋ
	 ତୋହୋର	କି୍ୟୋନ୍ଵୟନ।।
�ୋନନୀୟ	ଆ�	ପ୍ରଧୋ�ନ୍ତୀଙ୍
	 �ମନ	ଅସ�ୁୋର	ିସ୍ବପ୍ନ।
ଛତଶି	�ରର	ପମର	କମେ	ନୂଆ
	 ଶକି୍ଷୋନୀତ	ିପ୍ରଣୟନ।।

ପିଏ�ଶ୍ରୀ	ନୋମ�	ମହୋଇଛ	ିନୋ�ିତ
	 ଆ�ର	ଏ	�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ।
ଶକି୍ଷୋନୀତରି	ମଯ	କୋଯ୍ଷ୍ୟକ୍�	ସ�ୁ
	 କର�ିୋକୁ	ପୋଳନୀୟ।।
ଅ�ମୃତ	କଳସ	ଦକ୍ଷତୋ	�କିୋଶ
	 ଆଦ	ିମକମତ	କୋଯ୍ଷକ୍�।
ସ୍ଚ୍	ଭୋରତ	ଓ	�କିଶତି	ମଦଶ
	 ଅମଟ	ସଭିଙ୍ର	କୋ�୍ୟ।।
ମକମତ	ଛୋତ୍ର	ଛୋତ୍ରୀ	ମଦଶ	�ମିଦଶମର
	 ମହୋଇଛନ୍	ିପ୍ରତଷି୍ତି।
�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟର	ମସ	ମଗୌର�	�ଢୋଇ
	 ନଜି	କର୍୍ଷ�୍ୟମର	ରତ।।
ଆ�	�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ	ସ�ସ୍ଙ୍	ପୋଇଁ
	 ମହଉ	ଆ�	ପରଚିୟ।
ତୋହୋର	ଉନ୍ନତ	ିପୋଇ	ଁସଦୋ	ଆମ�
	 ରଖି�ୋ	ତୋ’ଠୋମର	େୟ।।
ମରୌପ୍ୟ	ଜୟନ୍ୀମର	ଆ�	�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ
 ସ୍ବପ୍ନକୁ	ପୂରଣ	ପୋଇଁ।
ଆସନୁ୍	ସଭିଏଁ	କର�ିୋ	ଶପର୍
	 ଏକ	�ନ	ପ୍ରୋଣ	ମହୋଇ।।

ଅଧ୍ୟକ୍ଷ,	ଜ�ୋହର	ନମ�ୋଦୟ
�ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟ,	ଟମ୍	ଟମ୍	ମଟୋେୋ,
ମପୋଷ୍	-	ଚକ�ିଖୁ,	ନୋଜରିୋ

ଜଲି୍ୋ	-	ଶ�ିସୋଗର,
ଆସୋ�	-	୭୮୫୬୮୫

ooo



18

JNV Angul Alumni Association (JAAAN)

ooo

ସ୍ମୃତରି	ପମୃଷ୍ୋ	କଛି	ି�ଞ୍ଚୋଇ	ରଖି�ୋ
ଅତୀତକୁ	ମଫର�ିୋକୁ	ମଚଷ୍ୋ	କର�ିୋ
ପୁରୁଣୋ	ଦନିଗୁଡକୁି	ଅୋଉ	ର୍ମର	ଜୀଇଁ�ୋ
ଚୋେ,	ର୍ମର	ସ୍ଲୁ୍	ଅୋମଡ	�ୁେି	ଅୋସ�ିୋ	।।

�ନରୁ	େିଭି	ନ	ଥି�ୋ	େଟଣୋ
କର୍ୋମର	�ୋଣ୍ଟ�ିୋ
ପିେୋମ�ମଳ	�ୋନ୍ଥିି�ୋ
ଗଣ୍କୁି	ମଖୋେି�ୋ
ରୋଗ,	ଋରୋ,	ଯୋହୋ	ଥିେୋ
ତୋକୁ	ହସ	ିେିଭୋଇ�ୋ
ଚୋେ,	ର୍ମର	ସ୍ଲୁ୍	ଅୋମଡ	�ୁେି	ଅୋସ�ିୋ	।।

�ୋଡ,	ଗୋଳ	ିଖୋଇଥି�ୋ
କୋରଣ	�ଖୋଣି�ୋ
ଅତୀମତର	କରଥିି�ୋ
ଭୁଲ୍	କୁ	�ୋନ�ିୋ
ମଟ�ୁଲ୍		ଚୋରପିମଟ	�ସି

ପଚଶି �ର୍ଷ ପମର
–ସରିତୋ �ିଶ୍ର
1987-1994

ର୍ମର	ଏକୋଠ	ିଖୋଇ�ୋ
ଚୋେ,	ର୍ମର	ସ୍ଲୁ୍	ଅୋମଡ	�ୁେି	ଅୋସ�ିୋ	।।

ଭୋ�,	ପ୍ରୀତ	ିଦଅିୋନଅିୋମର
ଦନିମଟ	କୋଟ�ିୋ
�ୋନ,	ଅଭି�ୋନ	ସ�ୁ
�ନୁ	(�ନରୁ)	େିଭୋଇ�ୋ,
କୋମନ୍ର	ହୋତ	ପକୋଇ
ଭୋଇର	ହୋଲ୍		ପଚୋର�ିୋ
ଚୋେ,	ର୍ମର	ସ୍ଲୁ୍	ଅୋମଡ	�ୁେି	ଅୋସ�ିୋ	।।

ଚୋହିଁମେ	�	ିମସ	ଦନି
ଅୋଉ	ମଫର	ିପୋର�ିନି
ସ୍ଲୁ୍	ମ�ଳ,	ସୋଙ୍ଗସୋର୍ୀ
ଅୋଉ	�ିଳମି�ନି
(ତର୍ୋପି)	ମସ	ସ�ୟକୁ	ମଫର�ିୋର
ପ୍ରୟୋସ	କର�ିୋ,
ଚୋେ,	ର୍ମର	ସ୍ଲୁ୍	ଅୋମଡ	�ୁେି	ଅୋସ�ିୋ	।।



18 19

JNV Angul Alumni Association (JAAAN)

କବତିା...	
ରକରବ,	ତୁରମ	ଅବୟୁକ୍ତ	ରବଦନାର	ସ୍ୱର,
ରକାଣାକର	ଛାତ-ି	ଯହ ିଁ	–	
ଛାଂଦାୟୀତ	ନଟ-ନଟୀ	ଠାରର	
ଶଳି୍ପୀର	ନହିାଣ	ଗାର,	
ଚହଲା	ପ୍ରତବିମି୍ବଟଏି
ଚାଂଦ୍ରଭାଗାର	ନମୃତୟୁାଙ୍ନା	ରେଉ	ପରର	।।	

କବତିା...
ତୁରମ,	ଇତରି	ଅତର	ବାସ୍ା,
ଆଜରି	ରଜନୀଗାଂଧା,
ଆଗାମ	ିକାଲରି,
ଅାତ୍ମବରିଭାର-
କବ	ିହମୃଦୟର	କଥା,
ପଣୁ	ିଅରଦଖା	ସରୁନଲୀ	ସ୍ୱପ୍ନ,
ବାସର	ରାତରି	ରତ୍ନ
ଜୀବନ	ରଯଉଁଠ	ିବାଂଧା	॥

କବତିା...
ତୁରମ,	ଦୂର	ଝାଉଁବଣ-		ପବନର	ସ	ଁସଁ	ଶବ୍ଦ,	
ଯହ ିଁ—	
ଦୂର	ଦଗି୍	ବଳୟଟା	ଚୁମ	ିଚୁମ	ିଯାଏ	-	
ମାଟରି	ଚବୁିକ-ଧାର,	
ମତାଣଆି	ଗୀତର	ତାରଳ
ଝୁମଝୁିମ	ିରଦାହଲ	ିରଦାହଲି
ରଖଳୁଥାଏ
ବାଇଚରଢଇର	ଘର	।।

କବତିା...
ତୁରମ,	ଗଁା	ଅଗଣାର-

କ�ରି କ�ତିୋ
–ଶଶଧର �ଲି୍କ

ସଙ୍ଗୀତ	ଶକି୍ଷକ

ରପାଖରୀ	ତୁଠରର-
ସ୍ାହାନ	ରବଳର
ନଣାଂଦ-	ଭାଉଜ	ଛଟା,
ରକରବ	ଥାୁଂଟା	ଗଛ	ଡାରଳ
ଲହରାଇ	ରକରତ
କରପାତୀ	ବାହୁନୀ	ବରସ
ଉଠରର	ଉଠରର	ରପାତା
ଅବା,	ରକାଇଲରି	କୁହୁ	ସରୁର
ରସ	ଶୀକ୍ତ	କର
ଅାମ	ଗଁା	ଆମ୍ର	ରତାଟା	।।

କବତିା...
ତୁରମ	ରଯ	ନଦିାଘ	ଗ୍ୀଷ୍ମ
ସରତ	ପତିାମହ	ଭୀଷ୍ମ
ରକରବ	ପଣୁ	ିତୁରମ	ସରସୀର	ଜଳ	ପରର
ସେୁଳ-ସେୁଳ	ସଦୟୁ	ସାୁଂଦରୀ	ପଦ୍ମ
ପ୍ରତିୀଭରା	ତୁରମ	ଲାଜୁକୀ	ରନତ୍ର	ଯଗୁ୍ମ
ରୁଦ୍ରରଦବାଂକ	ଠାରର
କରର	ରପ୍ରମ	ନରିବଦନ	।।

କବତିା...
ତୁରମ,	ରପ୍ରୟସୀ	ଆଖିରର-
ଧାରୁଏ	କଜ୍ଜ୍ୱଳ	ରରଖା,
କପାରଳ	କୁାଂକୁମ	ଟକିା
ଚପିା	ଚପିା	ଓରଠ-
ମାଦକତା	ଭରା	ଭାଷା,
ପରକୁ	ଆପଣା	କରପିାର	ରବାଲି
ତୁରମ	ତ	ଜଗତ	ଜୀତା
ତୁରମତ	ଜଗତ	ଜତିା	।।

ooo
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गर्व से नरोदयान
–Shaktirupa Rath

2015-2022

ooo

प्ना खोले कलम पकडे
मलखने बठेै एक ददन,
ज़हन में आया ना कुछ
पर अड ेरहे उस ददन ।
याद आई कुछ सुनहरे लमहें
नज्हे बटोरा था बड ेपयार से,
सात साल का सफर
कहत ेहै नरोदय उसे बड ेचार से।
न्हे से ़िरर्त ेआत ेहै जहाँ
करने अपनी तामलम पूरी,
नज़ममेदार युरा बनकर ननकलते
ननभाने अपनी दनुनयादारी ।
सुबह से रात तक
अनुशासन और ननयम के भीतर,
पढ़ाई खेलकूद संग बचचे
ननखारत ेहैं अपना हुनर ।
चार सदनों में बटा है मगर
ददल से सब एक हैं,

अरारली, नीलगगरी, मशरामलक और उदयगगरी
सब अपने-आप में ढीट हैं।
गुरू यहाँ माता-वपता समान
रखतहेैंबचचों का धयान,
पढ़ाई खेल-कूद सदहत
करत ेहैं चरररि ननमा्वण ।
दोसत अतरंगी
और दोसती ननराली है,
कहासुनी हो जाती कभी-कभार
कफर भी ददलो में पयार है अपार ।
पलक झपकाते
बीत गए सात साल,
बना ददया बचचे से युरा
देने दनुनया का ताल से ताल ।
नरोदय ही है परररार
नरोदय से है पहचान,
जहाँ भी जाए, जो भी करे
गर्व से रहेंगे नरोदयान ।
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ମ�ୋ	�ୋପୋ	ମ�ୋର	ଅତ	ିନଜିର
ସ�ୁମ�ମଳ		କରନ୍	ିମସ	ଆଦର
ପ୍ରର୍�	ଗୁରୁଜୀ	ମସ	ମ�ୋର
କ୍ଷ�ୋ	କରନ୍	ିପ୍ରତଟି	ିମଦୋର	ମ�ୋର
ତରୁଟ	ି�ୁଁ	ଯଦ	ିମଯମ�	କମର	
�ୁଝୋନ୍	ିମସ	ମ�ୋମତ	ଅତ	ିଯତ୍ନମର
କମର	�ୁଁ	ମକମତ	ଅଳ	ିଅର୍୍ଷଳି
�ୁଝୋଇ	ଦଅିନ୍	ିନମଦଇ	ଗୋଳି
ମଦହ	ଖରୋପ	ମହମେ	ମ�ୋର
ପୂରୋ	ରୋତ	ିରହନ୍	ିଉଜୋଗର
�ୋପୋଙ୍	ହୋତମର	ଥିମେ	ମ�ୋ	ହୋତ

ପି୍ରୟ �ୋପୋ

NAVODAYA

–ସଲି୍ ଭୋ ସୋହୁ
୨୦୦୭-୨୦୧୪

–SILIVA SAHOO
2007-2014

ମ�ୋ	ପୋଖକୁ	ଅସ�ିନ	ି�ପିଦ
ଆସମିେ	ଆସ	ୁମଯମତ	�ପିଦ
ମ�ୋ	ପୋମଖ	ଅଛ	ି�ୋପୋଙ୍	ଆଶୀ�୍ଷୋଦ
ପୋର�ିନି	ିସଝୁ	ି�ୁ	ଁପିତମୃ ଋଣ
କରୁଥି�	ି�ୁଁ	ତୋଙ୍	ଗୁଣଗୋନ

ମହ�	ି�ୁଁ	ଦମିନ	ଭେ	�ଣିର
ରଖି�	ି�ୋପୋଙ୍ର	ଯଶ

�ୋପୋଙୁ୍	ମ�ୋର	ମକମ�	ଭୁେି�ନିି
ମେଖି�	ିଦମିନ	�ୁଁ	ତୋଙ୍	ଜୀ�ନୀ		।

ooo

ooo

Navodaya a big family, sweet home, full of Love, 
affection, available to learn everything,
But we have to leave this school after saying 
something..
I was happy because all our teachers are friendly in 
nature,
Now, I am sad because we cann’t find like them in 
future..
Parhi Sir, he always thinks about our betterment,
Because our betterment is his achievement..
Anvita mam is like our mother,
If we commit mistakes advices us in a good manner..

In Navodaya bunch of friends I gain,
All are helping but noone is bad among them..
I am requesting all my brothers, sisters, friends, and 
Teachers,
Please forgive me if I have done any mistakes in 
these seven years..
Day by day, month by month, year by year, passed 
seven years,
Now the time to separate from our friends and 
teachers..
Time never wait for others,
And now I have to say goodbye to all my dearers...
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ଅୋ� �ଦି୍ୟୋଳୟVANDE UTKALA JANANI !
A MEMOIR

–ଜସି୍ତୋ ସୋହୁ
ଅଷ୍�	ମଶ୍ରଣୀ

–MRS. SINDHU SHANMUKHAN
Ex-T.G.T.	ENGLISH,	2004-2017

ooo ooo

Heart of Odisha hostedfor long13 years,
Caring, sharing andexperiencesof a novice
Momentstorejoice, cherish andcelebrate
Daysflown likeairy parachute!

Students, teachersandparents, a single family
Supportingand acceptingeach other’sfolly
Guiding, leading, encouraging andconsoling
Showingimmortalpathtowisdom!

HWP security watching leftalone kids inmy balcony
VillagersandshopkeepersrecognizingNavodayans
Cuisinesof Chachi’shotel, delicacies of bhoji
Tasteddivine whenconsumedtogether!

Heart throbbing when reminiscingnostalgically
Eachof you whomademestrong
Extendedhandsand welcominghearts
Made my life really precious!

Rejoicing or heartbreaking moments
Treatedequally becauseof youall, my backbone
Siblingsfrom variousparents
Livedin thisheavenly abode!

Brimmingwiththoughts, shortof words
What an agony toexpressmyself!
Preciousmomentsalwaystocherish
Unforgettable memoriestill I breathe my last!

@ûc aò\ýûkd
aò\ýûkde ^ûc ^ùaû\d
 GVûùe jêG ùKùZ iì~ðýu C\d
 iaêR iê¦e _eòùag Zûe
fûMA @ûjû Kò cù^ûje ûû
iKûke iìù~ðýû\d Vûeê iì~ðýûÉ _~ðý«
 [ûG GVò iað\û _òfûu bòWÿö
 QûZâQûZâú I gòlK gòlòKûuê ù^A
Zò@ûeò ùjCQò Gjò _eòùag ûû
ejòQò ~òG RûYòQò iòG
 ùKùWÿ cù^ûje GA _eòaûeö
 LûAaû _òAaû _Xÿòaûùe
GVò ^ [ûG KòQò @bûa ûû
gòlK gòlòKû GVò aû_û cû@û _eò
 iûwiû[ú @ûc bûA bCYúö
 Zûueò ù_âc, ùiÜj, @û\e _ûAñ
Keò[ûC @ûùc ^òZò Mêjûeò ûû
Zûueò @ûgòh ù^A @ûùc ~òaê @ûMKê aXÿòö
 GAVò Zûue @û\e _ûA cYòh ùjaê bkòKò bkòö
 _òZûcûZû _Vû«ò KeòaûKê bf Kûc,
Zûueò @ûù\g cû^ò Keê GVûùe @ûùc bf Kûc
GVûùe ejê @ûùc _û�gj QûZâQûZâú,
_êYò ùKùZ gòlK gòlòKû ûû
 ùKùZ akò\û^ \êüL ijò gòlK \ò@«ò @ûcKê aò\ýû
 Rúa^ùe ùKùa bêfòaê ^ûjó Zûu ù\A[ôaû gòlKö
@ûc _ûAñ ùi ù~ cû@û aû_û _eò,
@ûùc ]^ý Zûu ùiÜj _ûA ûû
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@ûc Mû@ñû gòlK

–flàú_âòdû cûSú
ଅଷ୍ଟମ ଶ୍ରେଣୀ

–iêjû^û _â]û^
@Ác ùgâYú

ooo

ooo

GAUò ùcûje iê¦e Mâûc,
eûA_ûk @ùU Zûjûe ^ûcö
GAVûùe @ûùc GKûVò [ûC,
GAVò ejê
Rwf aêfê,
ù\ûkòùe Sêfêö
eR _eùa,
^û^û _òVû_Yû LûC ieùaö
ùjû... ùjû.... ùjû....ö

GAUò @ûce `êf aMòPû,
iRû ùjûAQò Kò `êf MûfòPûö
CWÿò CWÿò @ûùi _eRû_Zò,
ZeKû @Zò,
`êfùe aùi,
cjêKê ùgûùhö
`êfKê ùZûkò,
cûkû Mê^Úë @ûùc bkòKò bkòö
ùjû... ùjû... ùjû...ö

_ìeêa \òMùe iì~ðý C\d,
KûKe aò¦êùe \òùg iê¦eö
CWÿòCWÿò _êYò PùXÿA @ûùi,
Wûkùe aùi,
c^ jeùhö
iì~ðý KòeY,
SfiûA \òG Mû@ñû @ûce,
ùjû... ùjû... ùjû...ö

aò\ýû ù\AQ«ò @ûcKê ùijòö
cû^aRú^ ùgâÂ ùijò
cYòh Rúa^ ùjCQò ùgâÂö
ùijò_eò ùKùZ ùfûKu _ûAñ
ù\AQ«ò ^ì@û eûjû @ûcKê
bMaû^ Zêfý cYòh ùijòöû 0 ûû

Zûuê @ûce ùKûUò \ŠaZ
\ê^ò@ûùe ùgâÂ _âûYú Z ùijò
ùijò _eû @ûc gòlK gòlòKû
gòLû«ò @ûcKê iêaýajûe
_ûk«ò @ûcKê aû_û cû@û _eò
aògßùe @U«ò iùaðû©c ùijò ûû 1 ûû
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ooo

କବତିା
–ସଦୁୀପ୍ା ରାଣୀ ବଶି୍ବାଳ

ଓଡଅିା ଅଧ୍ାପକିା

କବତିା	କଣ	ରଯ,
ସ୍ବାତୀ	ପର	ିଝଅିଟଏି
ସରଳ,	ରକାମଳ,	ଚଳଚଞ୍ଚଳ
ମଠୁା,	ମଠୁା,	ସ୍ବପ୍ନ	ଆଉ	ଅାଶାର	ନଯି୍ାସ

ଅବା,
ମଲ୍ୀର	ମହକ	ପର	ିବାନ୍ାୟତି
ବଇଁଶୀର	କରୁଣ	ମର୍ୂ୍ନା
ଆଉ	ରବଦନାର	ଚାରୁଚତି୍ର

ଅବା,
ମଣଷି	ମନର	ଝଡ଼	ବତାସ
ସତୟୁର	ଅାତ୍ମପ୍ରକାଶ
ହମୃଦୟର	ଧସୂର	ଉଦ୍	ଭଟ	ଚନି୍ତା
ମନର	ଆରବଗ	ଆଉ	ବାସ୍ବତା

କବତିା	କଣ	ରଯ,
ହମୃଦୟରର	ସମୃଷ୍	ିକରପିାରୁଥÒବା
ଶବ୍ଦର	ଝରଣା,	ପବନର	କାଂପନ

ପରଚିତି	କଛି	ିବୟୁଥା	ଆଉ
ସଖୁର	ଆସର

ଅବା,
ଶବ୍ଦର	ଗାଲଚିା,	ପନୁଶ୍ଚ
ଶବ୍ଦକୁ	ରନଇ	ରଖଳ
ଏ	ସମାଜ,	ଜୀବନ,	ପରରିବଶ
ନଜି	ଆତ୍ମା,
ନରି୍କ	ଜୀବନର	ଇସ୍ାହାର

ଅବା,
ପ୍ରତ	ିମହୂୁର୍୍ରର	ବଦଳୁଥÒବା
ଦମୃଶୟୁମାନ	ପମୃଥÒବୀର
ଅଜସ୍ର	ପାଦଚହି୍ନ
କବତିା	ତ	କବତିା
ଭାବର	ସାଗର	ଅାଉ
ରସ୍ରାତସ୍ବନିୀ	ନଦୀ	କ ି
ସହଜ,	ସରଳ	ଅପରୂପା	ଝଅିଟଏି	ରବାରଧ
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Executive Body

ABINASH SETHI
2010-2017

ASHUTOSH PRADHAN
2015-2022

BISHNU PRASAD NAIK 
2004-2011

DR. MOUSUMI BARSHA 
BANANI MAJHI

2009-2016 

ANKIT A
2008-2015

BHABANI PRASAD NANDA
2008-2015

BISWAJIT MISHRA
2002-2009

JAYASHREE MOHANTY
2002-2009

ANKIT ROSHAN PRADHAN 
2015-2022

BIKASH CHANDRA SAHU
2011-2018

DEBASHIS TRIPATHY
2007-2014

JYOTI RANJAN DAS
2012-2019

ANUSUYA NAYAK
2000-2007

BIMAL KRISHNA SAMAL
2005-2012

DIVYAJYOTI DAS
1997-2004

KIRTIBHUSHAN SAHOO
2014–2021
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KRUSHNA CH. SAHOO
1998-2005

PANDAB SAHOO 
2009-2016

SAMBIT SUBHANKAR SAHOO
2016-2023

SOUBHAGYA RANJAN BEHERA
2001-2008

KRUTTI SUNDAR PATRA
1997-2004

PRANAB PR. PRADHAN
2016-2023

SANGHAMITRA SAHOO
2008-2015

SOUMYA RANJAN BEHERA
2002-2009

MADHUSUDAN NAIK
1997-2004

PRATYUSH RANJAN NATH
2011-2018

SHAKTI RANJAN PANI
2000-2007

SUBHAM SAGAR PRADHAN
2014-2021

NIHAR RANJAN NAIK 
2012-2019

SAISWARUP RATH
2018

SILVI SITAL MAJHI
2017

SUBHENDU KU. PRADHAN
2012-2019
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SURYAKANTA BEHERA 
2009-2016

ANUP RANJAN BISWAL
2005-2012

DR TRUPTIMAYEE PRADHAN
2008-2015

KIRAN KUMAAR BEHERA 
2004-2011

SUSHANTA KUMAR SAHU
2001-2008 

ARABINDA MOHANTY
2001-2008

JAKTA MURMU
1998-2005

LIPSA LOREN DHAL
2016-2023

SWADHIN SAHOO 
2014-2021

BISHNU CHARAN PRADHAN
1999-2006

JYOTI PRAKASH BISWAL
2016-2023

PRAKASH NAYAK
1998-2005

SUBRAT DEHURY
2003-2010

CHETAK KUMAR NAYAK
2004-2011

KANYAKUMARI SAHU
1999-2006

SATYSWARUP PRADHAN
2013-2020
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Executive Body

SOUMESH KUMAR NAYAK
2007-2014

SUNIL KUMAR SAHU
1998-2005

SRIRAM DEHURY
2011-2018

TAPAN KUMAR OJHA
1997-2004

SUBHAJIT PRADHAN 
2006-2013

UDIT NARAYAN BEHERA
2003-2010

NASIR
2007-2014

SUBHRAKANTA SAHOO



JNV Angul Alumni Association (JAAAN)

Our National Awardee Teachers

Mr. Dillip Kumar Dhal, TGT Mathematics, JNV, Angul receiving NVS National Incentive award 
from Mrs. D Purandeswari, Minister of State, HRD in the presence of Shri Manoj Singh, IAS, 

Commissioner, NVS.

Mr. Prasanta Kumar Parhi, PGT-Physics, JNV, Angul receiving NVS National Incentive award 
from Mrs. D Purandeswari, Minister of State, HRD in the presence of Shri Manoj Singh, IAS, 

Commissioner, NVS.
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Down the memory lane
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Lost Stars

KRISHNA SAMAL
2007 - 2014

BISWARANJAN NAIK
2001-2008

TRILOCHAN BEHERA
2008 - 2015

SAGAR KUMAR BARIK
2005-2012

SUDHANSHU SEKHAR NAIK
2014 - 2021

HIMANSHU SEKHAR PRADHAN 
2010 - 2017

RUDRA NARAYAN SAMAL
2015 - 2022

DR. SRIKANT MAHANANDIA
2009 - 2016

JHASKETAN BEHERA 
2016 - 2021

SANTOSH KUMAR SAHOO
1997 - 2004

KALANDI BEHERA
1999 - 2006

SOUBHAGYA CHANDRA BEHERA 
2012 - 2019

SEFALI DAS
EX-PGT (ENGLISH)

^ùaû\de C\òZ Zûeûu iàeùY...
25 ahðe KûkLŠ c¤ùe GA gòlû aMòPûKê iêùgûbòZ KeòQ«ò @ù^K Kêiêcö ùicû^u c¤eê @ûRò @ù^K GA ùeø_ý 
Rd«ú icûùeûjKê C_ùbûM KeêQ«òö @ûC KòQò Kûke @ûjßû^ùe iõiûeeê @bò^d iûeò ù`eò ~ûAQ«òö @ûRò @ûùc ùeø_ý 
Rd«ú c^ûAaû ùaùk @ûc MjYùe @a�ðcû^ ùiA _âZòbû]ecûù^ cù^ _Wÿò~û@û«òö @ûRò ùicûù^ igeúùe C›aiÚk 
cŠ Keê^ûjû«ò iZ; ^ùaû\d @ûKûgùe Zûeû iûRò còUòcòUò @ûfê@ùe @ûùfûKòZ KeêQ«ò GA C›acd _eòùagKêö GA Lêiò 
cêjì�ðùe ùiA C\òZ Zûeûcû^uê igâ¡ gâ¡û¬kò...
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ନାରୀ ନୁହଁ ନାରାୟଣୀ
–ଡ଼ଃ ପ୍ରଶାନ୍ତ କୁମାର  ବଶି୍ାଳ

ପ୍ରାକ୍ତନ ଓଡଆି ଅଧ୍ାପକ 

ଦୁନଆିର	ଏକ	ପ୍ରଗାେ	ବଶି୍ବାସ	
ସମସ୍	ରବାଝର	ଉଶ୍ବାସ
ଭଗ୍ନ	ହମୃଦୟକୁ	କରରନ	ିନରିାଶ
ମମୃତ	ପମୃଥିବୀରର
	ରସ	ହ ିଁ	ତ	ରକବଳ	ଶଦୁ୍ଧ	ନଶି୍ବାସ	।।

ରକଉଁ	ଗରୁଣ	ବର୍ଣ୍ଣିବ	ି
ରସ	ରଯ	ସବୁଗଣୁରର	ଆଭାସ					
ସମସ୍	ଭାଷା	ଭାବରର	ରସ	ପ୍ରକାଶ।
ରସ	ସ୍ବଗ୍ର	ପରୀ
ଅଶବିର	ବଇରୀ
ଶୀତ	ସକାଳର	କରିଣ
ସମୁନ	ସଗୁନ୍ଧର	ବରଣ
ରସ	ଘନ	ଅନ୍ଧାରର	ଉଜାଲା
ରସ	ରମା	ସମସ୍	ର୍ାଧର	ପରା	ତାଲା।।

ରସ	ସମାଜର	ସଭୟୁ	ଆଚରଣ
ଜୀବନ	କଳାର	ଜୀବନ୍ତ	ଉଦାହରଣ	।
ପାହାଡ	ରଚାଟରି	ସରୁନଲ	ିକରିଣ	
ଭଙ୍ା	ଘରର	ଚକାଚକା	ଜହ୍ନ
ରମା	ଅନ୍ଧ	ଆଖିର	ଦବିୟୁ	ଅାଂଜନ	

ଏ	ଧରାଧାମର	ପ୍ରୀତ	ିସର୍ାହନ
ଉଦୁଉଦଆି	ଖରାର	ଶୀତଳଛାୟା
ବବିଧି	ରୂପର	ମଧରୁ	ମାୟା
ପରବିାରକୁ	ସ୍ବଗ୍	ଗେବିାରର	ରସ	ନପିଣୁା
ପଦସକି୍ତରନ	ତାର	ପମୃଥିବୀ	ହୁଏ	ଧନୟୁା
ରସ	ଏମତି	ିଏକ	ସନୁ୍ଦର	ନଝି୍ରଣିୀ
କଳକଳ	ନାଦ	ତାର
ରୁମଝୁମ	ପାଦ	ତାର	
ମନ	ମାନସୀ	ରସ	ମନ	ରମାହନିୀ।
ସରତ	ଅବା	ଆକାଶଗଙ୍ା	ପାତକ	ନାଶନିୀ	।।

ଉଦାସ	ଆକାରଶ	ଶରତର	ଜହ୍ନ	ରସ
ବସନ୍ତର	ମଳୟ	ପବନ	ରସ।
ରସ	ନାରୀ	ନୁରହଁ	ନାରାୟଣୀ	
କାଣଚିାଏ	ରସ୍ହରର	ଚାକରାଣୀ	
ପାପଙି୍କ	ଲାଗ	ିରସ	ଦୁଗ୍ତୀ	ନାଶନିୀ	
ମମତାର	ଜାହ୍ନବୀ	ରସ	
ପ୍ାବତି	କରର	ସାରା	ଧରଣୀ
ଶବ	ପ୍ରାରଣ	ଜୀବନୀ	
ରସ	ନାରୀ	ନୁହଁ	ନାରୟଣୀ।।।

ooo
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MY GOLDEN DAYS

ooo

–PARASMITA BISWAL
2000-2007

Morning	makes	delightful…
Schooling	is	wonderful…
When	PET	ma’am	says	no	class	today	,
We	rush	into	our	beds	again.
Those	crying	students
Those	shabby	bags,
Those	green,	yellow	letters	from	home
Those	phone	calls	to	principal	chamber,
Those	morning	assemblies
Those	evening	gatherings

Those	CCA	activities
Those	cluster	meets
Those	sharing	of	delicacies
Getting	into	group	fights
Waiting	for	the	ringing	bells….
I	 remember	 every	 bit	 of	 it	 thoroughly,	
When	I	sit	a	while	silently…
First	day	of	school	is	so	fearful,
Getting	 into	 the	 friend’s	 zone	 is	 so	
cheerful…….
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JNV FCIର ଦୁଇଟ ିଅଭୁଲା କାହାଣୀ
–ଅଭମିନୁୟୁ ଭଟ୍ଟ

ସ୍ାତକତର ଶକି୍ଷକ , ବାଣଜିୟୁ
JNV ANGUL 2006-09

ଏରତ	 କମ	 ସମୟ	 ଭତିରର	 ଦୁଇଟ	ି ଅଭୁଲା	 କାହାଣୀ	 ରମା	
କାଯ୍ୟୁକାଳ	ଭତିରର	ଏଇ	FCI	ନରବାଦୟ	ବଦିୟୁାଳୟରର	

ରଯାଡ	ିରହାଇଯବି	ରବାଲ	ିମୁଁ	ରକରବ	ସ୍ୱପ୍ନରର	ସଦୁ୍ଧା	ଭାବ	ିନଥିଲ।ି	
ଜୀବନର	ଗତ	ିପଥରର	ରକରତରବରଳ	ରଯ	କଣ	ଘଟଯିବି	ତାହା	
କଏି	ବା	କହ	ିପାରବି	I	ଆଜ	ିଭଲ	ତ	କାଲ	ିମନ୍ଦ	I	ଜୀଵନର	ପ୍ରତଟି	ି
ମହୂୁତ୍	ପରବିତ୍ନଶୀଳ	I

2006	ମସହିା,	August	ମାସରର	ମୁଁ	ଏହ	ିନରବାଦୟ	
ବଦିୟୁାଳୟକୁ	 ସ୍ାନାତରଣ	 ପ୍ର୍ୟିାରର	 ଅମରକଣ୍ଟକ	 ନରବାଦୟ	
ବଦିୟୁାଳୟରୁ	ଆସଲି	ିI	ଭାବଥିିଲା	ଦୀଘ୍	8ବଷ୍	ହରୟିାଣାରର	ଆଉ	
3ବଷ୍	ମଧ୍ୟ	ପ୍ରରଦଶ	ରର	କାମ	କଲାପରର	ଓଡଶିା	ମାଟରି	ପଲିାଙୁ୍କ	
ରମାର	ରସବା	ପ୍ରଦାନ	କରବି	ିI	କନୁି୍ତ	ନରବାଦୟ	ବଦିୟୁାଳୟ	FCI	
କୁ	ଆସଲିା	ପରର	ରଦଖିଲ	ିରଯ	ସ୍ଲୁଟ	ିଅସ୍ାୟୀ	ଜାଗାରର	ଚାଲଛିି	
ପଲିାମାରନ	 ଆଉ	 ସମସ୍	 କମ୍ଚାରୀ	 ଅଲଗା	 ଅଲଗା	 ଜାଗାରର	
ଅସ୍ାୟୀରର	ରହୁଛନ୍ତ	ିI	ରସ	ଯାହା	ରହଉ	ନା	କାହ ିଁକ	ିକଛିଦିନି	ଗଲା	
ପରର	 ଏହ	ି ପରରିବଶ	 ତା	 ରକାଳରର	 ଆମକୁ	 ଆଦର	ି ରନଲା	 I	
ଅଧିକାାଂଶ	ଓଡ଼ଆି	କମ୍ଚାରୀ	ଆଉ	ଓଡ଼ଆି	ପଲିାଙ୍କ	ମଧ୍ୟରର	କାମକର	ି
ରଗାଟଏି	ସାମାଜକି	ବନ୍ଧନରର	ଆରମମାରନ	ବାନ୍ଧ	ିରହାଇଗଲୁ	I

2008	ମସହିାରର	ରମା	ଜୀବନର	ପ୍ରଥମ	ଅଭୁଲା	କାହାଣୀ	
ରଲଖା	 ରହବାକୁ	 ଲାଗଲିା	 I	 ଏହ	ି ବଦିୟୁାଳୟର	 Migration	
ଲଙି୍କ	 JNV	 ରମାରରନା,	 ମଧ	 ପ୍ରରଦଶ	ସହତି	 ଥାଏ	 I	 ଦଶହରା	
ଛୁଟରିର	ସ୍ଲୁ	ଛୁଟ	ିରହାଇଗଲା	I	ସବୁ	ପଲିା	ଆଉ	ଶକି୍ଷକ	ନଜି	ନଜି	
ଘରକୁ	ଚାଲଗିରଲ	I	Migration	ପଲିାଙୁ୍କ	ତାଙ୍କ	ବଦିୟୁାଳୟରର	
ଛାଡବିାକୁ	 ଆମର	 ନସ୍	 ମାଡାମ	 ଶ୍ୀମତୀ	 ବାସନ୍ତଲିତାଙୁ୍କ	 ଦାୟତି୍ୱ	
ଦଆିଯାଇଥିଲା	I	ଏରତ	ଦନି	ପରର	ମାଇରଗ୍ସନ	ପଲିାମାରନ	ନଜି	
ଘରକୁ	 ଯାଉଥିବାରୁ	 ରସମାରନ	 ବହୁତ	 ଖସୁ	ି ଥିରଲ	 I	 ନଜି	 ନଜିର	
ବୟୁାଗ	 ଧର	ି ଉତ୍କଳ	 ଏକ୍ସରପ୍ରସରର	 ବଭିନି୍	 ବଗରିର	 ବସରିଲ	 I	
ପଲିାମାନଙ୍କ	ମଧ୍ୟରର	ରକରତ	ରଯ	ଉତ୍ାହ	,	ତାହା	ରକହ	ିବ	ିକଳ୍ପନା	
କର	ିପାରରିବ	ନାହ ିଁ	I	ରକରତରବରଳ	ପଦୟୁାଶାଂ	ତ	ରକରତରବରଳ	

୍ରିକଟ	କଥା	ଚାଲଥିାଏ	I	ଏହ	ିରରେନରର	ଆମ	ସ୍ଲୁର	ପ୍ରନିସପିାଲ	
ଶ୍ୀ	ନମୃସାିଂହ	ଚରଣ	କର	ମଧ୍ୟ	ନଜି	କାମରର	ବଳିାସପରୁ	ଯାଉଥିରଲ	
ରସ	ମଝରିର	ମଝରିର	ଆସ	ିପଲିାଙ୍କ	ଖସୁରିର	ସାମଲି	ରହଉଥିରଲ।	
କନୁି୍ତ	 ହଠାତ	କଣ	 ରହଲା	 ରକଜାଣ	ିବଳିାସପରୁ	 ରଷ୍ସନର	ଟରିକ	
ପବୂ୍ରୁ	 ରରେନରୁ	 ଏକ	 ପ୍ରଚଣ୍ଡ	 ଶବ୍ଦ	 ଶଣୁାଗଲା	 I	 ସମସ୍	 ଯାତ୍ରୀ	
ଡରଗିରଲ	 I	 କଛି	ି ସମୟ	 ପରର	 ରରେନ	 ରହଲିା	 I	 ନସ୍	 ମାଡାମ	
ମଧ୍ୟ	 ସବୁ	 ପଲିାଙୁ୍କ	 ରଖାଜରିଲ	 I	 କନୁି୍ତ	 ଏ	 କଣ	 ରହଲା	 ….ରସହ	ି
ପଲିାଙ୍କ	 ମଧ୍ୟରୁ	 ଜରଣ	 ପଅୁ	 ପଲିା	 କାଲୁ	 ଶମ୍ା	 ନରିଖାଜ	 ଥିଲା	 I	
ଅନୟୁ	ପଲିାମାନଙୁ୍କ	ପଚାରବିାରୁ	ରସମାରନ	ଡ଼ରରର	କଛି	ିକହରିଲ	
ନାହ ିଁ	 କଛି	ି ସମୟ	 ପରର	 ଜରଣ	 କହଲିା	 ରଯ	 କାଲୁ	 ଶମ୍ା	 ରରେନ	
ତଳକୁ	ପଡ	ିଯାଇଛ	ିI	ରସ	ରରେନ୍ରର	ଦୁଆର	ପାଖରର	ଠଆି	ରହାଇ	
କାନରର	ଇଏର	ରଫାନ	ରଦଇ	ଗୀତ	ଶଣୁଥୁିଲା	I	ହଠାତ	ରଯାରରର	
ପବନ	ଆସବିାରୁ	 ଦୁଆରଟ	ିତା	ପଛପଟୁ	ମାଡ଼	ରହାଇଯବିାରୁ	 ରସ	
ତରଳ	 ପଡଗିଲା	 I	 ସମରସ୍	 ଭୟଭୀତ	 ଅବସ୍ାରର	 ରସଇ	 ଅନ୍ଧାର	
ରାତରିର	କାଲୁ	ଶମ୍ାକୁ	ରଖାଜବିାରର	ଲାଗରିଲ	I	କନୁି୍ତ	କାଲୁ	ଶମ୍ା	
ମଳିଲିା	ନାହ ିଁ	I	ବପିରୀତ	ଦଗିରୁ	ଏକ	ମାଲବାହୀ	ରରେନ	ଆସଲିା	I	
ରସହ	ିଗାଡରି	ଚାଳକକୁ	କହବିାରୁ	ରସ	ଧୀରର	ଧୀରର	ଗାଡ	ିଚଳାଇ	
ଗାଡରି	ଆରଲାକରର	ନରିଖାଜ	କାଲୁ	ଶମ୍ାକୁ	ରଖାଜାଗଲା	ହଠାତ	
ରକହ	ି ଜରଣ	 କହରିଲ	 ରଯ	 ରଗାଟଏି	 ଇରଲକ୍ଟ ୍ିକ	 ଖମ୍ବ	 ପାଖରର	
କାଲୁ	ଶମ୍ା	ପଡଛି	ିI	ନରିୀକ୍ଷଣ	କଲାପରର	ଜଣାପଡଲିା	ରଯ	କାଲୁ	
ଶମ୍ା	ଆଉ	ଏ	ଇହ	ଜଗତରର	ନାହ ିଁ	I	ହଠାତ	କର	ସାରଙ୍କ	ରଫାନ	
ରମା	 ପାଖକୁ	 ଆସଲିା	 ରଯ	 ଏହ	ି ଖବର	 ଅନୁଗଳୁ	 ଜଲି୍ାପାଳ	 ଓ	
ନରବାଦୟ	ବଦିୟୁାଳୟ	ରମାରରନାର	ପ୍ରନିସପିାଲଙୁ୍କ	ରଦବା	ପାହ ିଁ	
ବଳିାସପରୁରର	ରପାଷ୍ମଟ୍ମ	ପରର	ରଗାଟଏି	ରପେସଆିଲ	ବଗରିର	
କାଲୁ	 ଶମ୍ାର	 ମରଶରୀରକୁ	 ଅତୟୁନ୍ତ	 ରଶାକାକୁଳ	 ପରରିବଶରର	
ତାଙ୍କର	ପରବିାରଙୁ୍କ	ରମାରରନା	ରର	ହସ୍ାନ୍ତର	କରାଗଲା	I

2009	 ମସହିା,	 ଏହ	ି ନରବାଦୟ	 ବଦିୟୁାଳୟର	 ଆଉ	
ଏକ	 ଦୁଖଦଃ	 କାହାଣୀ	 ରଲଖା	 ରହବାକୁ	 ଲାଗଲିା	 I	 ରକୌଣସ	ି
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କାରଣ	ବଶତଃ	ଏହ	ିନରବାଦୟ	ବଦିୟୁାଳୟରୁ	Commerce	
Stream	 ବନ୍ଦ	 କର	ି ଦଆିଗଲା	 I	 ରତଣ	ୁ ରମାର	 ସ୍ାନାନ୍ତରଣ	
ନରବାଦୟ	 ବଦିୟୁାଳୟ	 ବାରଲଶ୍ରକୁ	 ରହାଇଗଲା	 I	 ରମା	 ସହତି	
ଆମର	 ଅଥ୍ଶାସ୍ତ୍ର	 ଶକି୍ଷକ	 ଶ୍ୀ	 ରଗାଦାବରୀଶ	 ମାଝୀଙ୍କର	 ବ	ି
ରହାଇଗଲା	 I	ଖରା	 ଛୁଟ	ିପରର	 ଜୁଲାଇ	ମାସରର	ରସଇ	ସ୍ଲୁରର	
ରଯାଗ	ରଦବାକୁ	ଆମମାନଙୁ୍କ	ନରିଦ୍ଶ	ଦଆିଗଲା	I	ରମ	ମାସ	ଏକ	
ତାରଖିକୁ	ସ୍ଲୁ	ଛୁଟ	ିରହାଇଗଲା	I	ଅଧିକାାଂଶ	କମ୍ଚାରୀ	ନଜି	ନଜି	
ଘରକୁ	 ଚାଲଗିରଲ	 I	 ଥରର	 ସକାରଳ	ଆରମ	 କଛି	ି ଶକି୍ଷକ	 ପ୍ରାତଃ	
କାଳୀନ	ଭ୍ରମଣରର	ମାଝୀ	ସାରଙୁ୍କ	ରମାଟର	ସାଇକଲ	ରର	କୁଆରଡ	
ଯାଉଥିବାର	ରଦଖିଲୁ	I	ରସ	ଆମ	ସାଙ୍ରର	କଛି	ିସମୟ	କଥା	ବାତ୍ା	
କର	ିତାଙ୍କ	ଘର	ରକନୁ୍ଦଝରକୁ	ଯରିବ	ରବାଲ	ିକହରିଲ	 I	ମଣୁ୍ଡ	ସାର	
କହରିଲ	ରଯ	ଏରତ	ଦୂର	ଯରିବ,	ରହଲରମଟ	ନାହ ିଁ,ଟରିକ	ଯତ୍ନବାନ	
ରହଇ	ଯରିବ	 I	ରସ	ହଁ	କହ	ିଆମକୁ	ବାଏ	ବାଏ	କର	ିଚାଲଗିରଲ	
ଦନି	ପ୍ରାୟ	ଦଶଟା	ରହବ	ହଠାତ	କର	ସାରଙ୍କ	ରଫାନ	ଆସଲିା	ଶୀଘ୍ର	
ଅଫିସରର	ପହାଂଚବିାକୁ	I	ମୁଁ	ଅଫିସ	ରର	ପହାଂଚବିା	ଆଗରୁ	ଆହୁର	ି

ଅରନକ	କମ୍ଚାରୀ	ଅଫିସରର	ପହଁଚ	ିସାରଥିିରଲ	I	ସମସ୍ଙ୍କ	ମହଁୁ	
ତଳକୁ	ରହଇଥିଲା	 I	ସମରସ୍	ଅତୟୁନ୍ତ	ଦୁଖଦଃ	ଅବସ୍ାରର	ଥିରଲ	
ଜଣା	 ପଡଲିା	 ରଯ	 ଆମର	 ଅତ	ି ପ୍ରୟି	 ଶ୍ୀ	 ରଗାଦାବରୀଶ	 ମାଝୀ	
ସାର	 ରଗାଟଏି	 ରେକ	 ଦୁଘ୍ଟଣାରର	 ତାଙ୍କର	 ଗାଁ	 ପାଖରର	 ମମୃତୁୟୁ	
ବରଣ	 କରଛିନ୍ତ	ି I	 ଘରକୁ	 ଯବିା	 ବାଟରର	 ରଗାଟଏି	 ତନି	ି ଛକଆି	
ରାସ୍ାର	ପାଶ୍୍ରର	ରମାଟର	ସାଇରକଲରର	ବସ	ିକାହା	ସହତି	କଥା	
ରହଉଥିରଲ	I	ରସଇ	ଛକରର	ରଗାଟଏି	ଚା	ରଦାକାନରର	ଜରଣ	ରେକ	
ଚାଳକ	ଆଉ	ତାଙ୍କର	ସହାୟକ	ଚା	ପଉିଥିରଲ	I	ଚା	ପଇି	ସାରବିା	
ପରର	ରେକର	ଚାଳକ	ସହାୟକକୁ	କହଲିା	ରେକକୁ	ବୁଲାଇ	ରଦବାକୁ	
କନୁି୍ତ	 ରସଇ	 ରେକର	 ସହାୟକ	 ତାର	 ଭାରସାମୟୁ	 ହରାଇ	 ରେକଟକୁି	
ମାଝୀ	ସାରଙ୍କ	ଆଡକୁ	ମଡ଼ାଇ	ରଦଲା	I	ମାଝୀ	ସାର	ରଯରତ	ରଯାର	
ରର	 ଡାକରିଲ	 ବ	ି ରସ	 ରେକର	 ସହାୟକ	 ରେକଟକୁି	 ରଖି	 ପାରଲିା	
ନାହ ିଁ	,	ରସଇଠ	ିହ ିଁ	ସାରଙ୍କ	ପ୍ରାଣବାୟ	ୁଉଡ	ିଯାଇଥିଲା	I	ନରବାଦୟ	
ବଦିୟୁାଳୟର	 ଅଧିକାାଂଶ	 କମ୍ଚାରୀ	 ତାଙ୍କ	 ଦାହ	 କାଯ୍ୟୁରର	 ରଯାଗ	
ରଦଇଥିରଲ	I

ooo

ooo

JNV: Prologue of Dreams

Anand Vardhan

2011-2015 

“In the heartlands where knowledge blooms, 
Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya looms. A haven 

for dreams, a temple of light, Guiding stars 
through the darkest night.

Amidst nature’s embrace, it stands tall, A 
beacon of learning, welcoming all. From village 
lanes to mountains high, It echoes the dreams 
that touch the sky.

With open arms and minds so keen, JNV, 
a haven where brilliance is seen. Each child a 
gem, a radiant spark, Igniting minds, leaving a 
lasting mark.

In every dormitory’s quiet hush, Resides 
the echo of ambition’s hush. With books as 
wings, and dreams to soar, JNV opens every 
door.

Teachers weave wisdom, knowledge 
imparts, Nurturing minds and shaping hearts. 
Jawahar Navodaya, a melody of grace, A 
symphony of potential in every face.

In this cradle of wisdom, so pure, JNV, a 
lighthouse, ever secure. A poem of promise, in 
every stride, JNV, forever, a source of pride.”
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HAMI NAVODAYA HO…

–ANKIT ANUPAM SAMAL
(2008-15)

Few days back,I and a Novodayan friend 
of mine were talking after taking an exam 

when a person came up to us and asked–“are 
you guys Novodayan?”we said –“Yes sir.Are you 
too?”. He replied –“Yes,86 batch,JNV Phulbani”. 
This is not the first time incidents like this 
happened. I am pretty sure we all have a dozen 
such encounters since we left JNV. The moment 
we meet a Novodayan,we feel not only a sense 
of joy but also relief and belongingness, as if 
two long lost brothers meeting after ages. 
I have often wondered what gives us such 
solidarity, such an unique identity which goes 
beyond caste,creed,language,culture,which 
brings us all under one umbrella i.e, ‘ PROUD 
NOVODAYAN’.

The foremost reason I feel is uniquely 
similar way of life, enculturation and memories. 
It doesn’t matter if you are from northeast or 
down south, two Novodayans will always find 
a tons of similar memories, alike worldview 
and comparable personality traits. A home 
away from home, senior junior bond, loving 
teachers, festivals, illegal activities(not covered 
under IPC) and of course the teenage hormonal 
spikes and its consequences i.e. (if you are lucky 
enough you will only get a MI room call from P.T 
ma’am, in worst case you will get suspended). 
Though it is very hard to condense seven years 
full of memories into 1500 words, I would try 

to mention few from the seven best years of 
my life.

CHAPTER 1: Prisoner of Azkaban

Induction to JNV freed few 10 year 
olds from their old school, family, village and 
infused a new kind of discipline. In 6th class 
we got enough oppertunity to do what we 
loved to do. Studies!!Hell No. From morning 
till midnight all we cared are games such as 
Cricket,Football,Handball and what not, and 
yes the fusion games such as king-queen, pen-
khela and pua-badi deserve special mention. 
Though most of us were enjoying our new 
found freedom from home, yet few friends were 
seemingly distressed as it’s quite natural to miss 
home. I remember the book “the adventures 
of Rusty” by Ruskin Bond came that year in 
“National Book Trust of India” Bus. It had the 
story of boy who ran away from his boarding 
school which was quite relatable to us. When 
one day a boy went missing, I really thought 
that Rusty has finally escaped. We searched 
him everywhere only to find him below his bed 
taking a long nap.

CHAPTER 2: The Readers

It was the pre-mobile phone era. For 
our dopamine surge all that was available 
was a library filled with story books. Arabian 
Nights to Chandamama, Premchand’s books 
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to all odia translated international litreture by 
‘Biswasahitya Granthamala’ publication etc 
provided the much necessary dopamine spike 
to the early adolescent teenagers. It made our 
imaginary world grandeur and colourful. We 
used to issue a book one day and finished it  by 
next day and then issue another. When library 
sir put restriction on issuing only book per week, 
we devised a new way. Our folks with good skills 
of hand started hijacking chandamamas and 
old books from library . I cant believe ,but yes 
we did this. And sometimes we intentionally 
refused to return issued books as those 70s,80s 
publication books had a very small printed 
price. So we had to pay just 10-15 rs as fine for 
the lost book.

CHAPTER 3: Once upon a time in the Mess

Those days junior boys had a separate 
mess from the senior ones. We had a perception 
that we were the most ignored section in the 
mess. After 6th class had their meal (who 
used to eat earlier than us), all we had left was 
turmeric water in the name of Daal. We decided 
to revolt in our own way. Everyday, when no 
one was seeing, our secret revolutionary group 
would put an entire salt bowl into daal. Then 
we would call the staffs, make them taste, 
then they would replace that with a new daal 
bowl from seniors. We continued it for many 
days until we were tired. Those 8th class boys 
considered themselves no less than human 
right activist who had only one goal – good 
quality Daal. We had kept this plan limited to 
few trusted ones fearing traitors.

CHAPTER 4: The ages of War

We had just entered seniorhood. Bunking 
classes, spending half of the school time in 
Bhanjmandap was gradually becoming the 
norm. Middle adolescence was hitting us 

hard which manifested interms of changing 
voice,aggressive behaviour,heartaches which 
made all of us a bit confused. That year also 
marked with a series of wars. War among 
seniors,war with juniors,but especially war 
with migration student. When I say war,I mean 
innocent cat fighting nothing more than that (I 
swear). Today I realise what our teachers must 
have had gone through for our worrisome acts.

CHAPTER 5: Haunted House of Nilgiri

Every JNV has its unique set of horrer 
stories.In our JNV also we were encultured to 
believe that Nilgiri Junior house was haunted. 
Generally we used to avoid that place past 
midnight. Also my ghostbusters friends used to 
claim that they had chased that Black Cat who 
appears and vanishes as per his wishes. Also 
a lady with white saree was often seen on the 
senior hostel terrace. However, these myths 
gradually lost their charms with time which 
was not in our best intrest. Oneday one such 
khurafati idea came to my roommate in order 
to keep the myths alive . Around 12-1Am we 
would sneak into nilgiri house without making 
any noise and would make anklet sound (Jhan 
Jhan) intermittently(we had a keyring with an 
anklet). I remember rooms going complete 
silent.

CHAPTER 6: Hum sath sath hai

Nobody can deny that 11th class was the 
best part of JNV. With 12th class being busy 
with studies, we were the defacto seniors. 
We organised Principals Summit, Regional 
Athletic Meet, Football National that year. 
Also the festivals around the year, dozen other 
occasions were taken care well. The arrival of 
late adolescence marked with half the classes, 
double the fun. In our first unit test, half of us 
failed in Physics. So we kept a cricket match 
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between pass vs fail. Also our entire batch(boys 
only) got suspended for some reason. Untill 
10th when entire class was divided into 
groups,11th marked a sense of solidarity. It was 
also the year many of my friends and beloved 
junior got a MI room counselling call.(typical 
teenage problem)

CHAPTER 7: The wheel of Time

The first time Novodayans become 
serious of academics  is in 12th class. Sports 
time gradually reduces to zero,classes taken 
strictly. An acute sense of tension can be felt 
in the classroom. However 12th class also 
comes with a lot of perks. First and foremost 
is special treatment from everyone. Once the 
angry faces, all of a sudden gets friendly. From 
morning bournvita to evening snacks, you get 
a premium treatment. You don’t have to get in 
line anymore by the virtue of being 12th class. 
The wheel of time comes back to the point 
from where it all started -from giving farewell 
to receiving one, admiring seniors to getting 
admired by juniors. Last Teachers day,last 
Newyear,last puja,last feast and finally the last 
Farewell…

CHAPTER  Ꚙ : Days of future Past

Post JNV life came with a realisation 
that we had lost the most beautiful years of 
our life. From morning 5Am to midnight we 
stayed together but all of sudden everyone get 
into a new life, different colleges, some starts 

preparation. However we never forget JNV. No 
matter where we go we have a tendency to 
find out fellow Novodayan brothers and form a 
little JNV group of us. Undoubtedly those were 
the best years of our life. A life  of innocence, 
purity and tranquillity with least negativity 
if I compare it to the outter world. If I would 
be given a chance, I would do anything to get 
back my JNV days again, and I am pretty sure 
whoever is reading this would wish the same. 
I promise I would run 10 rounds without 
cheating in the chilly winter morning, I would 
never complain on food, I would do every 
homework timely, I would never go on leave, I 
would never stay fake sick, I would  spend every 
second of my day making the best out of it. 
Though these fantasy of travelling back in time 
physically never going to materialise, but we 
can always travel back mentally. We can do that 
by attending regular get-togethers, we can stay 
in touch with our friends, we can stand by them 
in adversity, we can give necessary guidance to 
our young Novodayan brothers and sisters. We 
can strive to make NAAO meet, Annual school 
alumni meet a success. This is the least we can 
do to keep alive the JNV within us. I would like 
to end by a quoting a line from Kota Factory 
–”’bacchain jnv se chale jate hain,but jnv 
bacchon se nahi”. Thank you JNV for giving me 
so much ,making my life a joyous gallant event, 
THANKS FOR EVERYTHING…

ooo
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କଛି ିସ୍ ମୃତ ିଶ୍ରଙ୍ାଲ ିମାଟରି
–ଅନୁପମା ସର

ଚାକରିୀ	 ଜୀବନରର	 ବଦଳ	ି କଛି	ି ନୂଆ	 କଥା	 ନୁରହଁ।	 କନୁି୍ତ	ଅଚାନକ	 ଅପ୍ରତୟୁାଶତି	 ଭାରବ	 ସ୍ାନାନ୍ତରଣ	 ଆରଦଶ	
ରମାରତ	 ଆଶ୍ଚଯ୍ୟୁ	 ଚକତି	 କରଥିିଲା	 ରସଦନି।	 ଯାରହଉ	 ବଦଳରି	
ସ୍ାନ	 ଜାଣବିା	 ପରର	 ଟରିକ	 ଆଶ୍ବସ୍	 ଲାଭ	 କରଥିିଲ	ି ।	 ତା	 ଥିଲା	
ଜବାହର	 ନରବାଦୟ	 ବଦିୟୁାଳୟ,	 ରରଙ୍ାଲ,ି	 ଅନୁଗଳୁ	 ଜଲି୍ା।	
ଜଲି୍ା	 ବଭିାଜନ	 ପରର	 ନୂଆ	 କର	ି ସ୍ାପତି	 ରହାଇଥିଲା।	 ପ୍ରଥରମ	
ଯାଇ	ଚାକରିୀରର	ଜଏନ	କର	ିଚାଲ	ିଆସଥିିଲ।ି	 ନୂଆ	ସ୍ଲୁ	ରତଣ	ୁ
କ୍ଵାଟର	ନ	ଥାଏ।	ଛ	ମାସ	ଛୁଟରିର	ରହବିା	ପରର	ନଷି୍ପର୍	ିରନଲ	ି
ଯାଇ	 join	 କରବି।ି	 ଘର	 ନ	 ଥିବାରୁ	 ପଲିାଙ୍କ	 ସହତି	 hostel	
ରର	 accommodate	 କରବିାକୁ	 ପଡଲିା।	 ଅନରି୍ାକମୃତ	
ଭାରବ	ରମସ୍	ରର	ଖାଇବା	ବୟୁତତି	ଅନୟୁ	ପନ୍ା	ଵ	ିନଥିଲା।	କଛି	ି
ଦନି	ପରର	ଧୀରର	ଧୀରର	ସବୁ	 ରଦହସହୁା	 ରହଇଗଲା।	 ରକବଳ	
ରଦହସହୁା	ନୁହଁ	ସବୁ	ସନୁ୍ଦର	ଲାଗବିାରର	ଲାଗଲିା।	ପାହାଡ଼	ଜଙ୍ଲ	
ରଘରା	ସନୁ୍ଦର	ପ୍ରାକମୃତକି	ମରନାରମ	ପରରିବଶ	ପର	ିପଲିାମାରନ	ଓ	
ଅଭଭିାବକମାରନ	ମଧ୍ୟ	ସହଜ	ଓ	ସରଳ।

ପେଷ୍ବାଦୀ	ଓ	ଅନ୍ାୟ	ବରିରାଧରର	ସ୍ବର	ଉରର୍ାଳନ	କରବିାର	
ପ୍ରକମୃତ	ି ରଯାଗ	ୁ ସମୟ୍ରମ	 ରମା	ଆଡ଼କୁ	 ଅରନକ	 ସହକମ୍ୀ	 େଳ	ି
ଆସଥିିରଲ।	ରସଥିପାଇଁ	ଅରନକ	ଅସବୁଧିାର	ସ୍ଖୁୀନ	ବ	ିରହବାକୁ	
ପରଡ଼	ଅରନକ	ସମୟରର।	ଧୀରର	ଧୀରର	ପରପେର	ମଧ୍ୟରର	ସମ୍ପକ୍	
ର	 ରସତୁ	 ମଧ୍ୟ	 ଗେବିାରର	 ଲାଗଲିା	 ।	 ଆଉ	 ତା	 ପରର	 ନଵିଡିତା	
ମଣଷି	ର	ଚରତି୍ର	ହ ିଁ	ରସଇୟା	।	ସବୁଠାରୁ	ଆମ	ତନିଜିଣଙ୍କ	ସମ୍ପକ୍	
ଥିଲା	ଖବୁ	ନଆିରା।	ରମାର	ଦୁଇ	କନଷି୍ଠ	ସହକମ୍ୀ।

ୟା	 ଭତିରର	 ରମାରତ	 ଘର	 ରଗାରଟ	 ମଳି	ି ଯାଇଥାଏ।	
ଏକାଠ	ି ରରାରଷଇ	 କର	ି ଖାଇବା,	 ଏକାଠ	ି ମଶି	ି ବଜାରକୁ	 ଯବିା,	
କଛି	ିକଣିାକଣି	ିଥାଉ	ବା	ନ	ଥାଉ।	ଅନୟୁ	ମାନଙ୍କ	ପାଖରୁ	ସାଇରକଲ	

ମାଗ	ିସାଇରକଲ	ଚରଲଇବା	ନଶିା	ବ	ିକଛି	ିକମ୍	ନ	ଥିଲା	ରସଇଠ।ି	
ରମସ୍	ରୁ	ଗରମ	ରୁଟ	ିକାଗଜରର	ଗରୁଡ଼ଇ	ଓେଣ	ିବା	ରରେସ୍	ଭତିରର	
ଲୁରଚଇ	ରନଇ	ଦାଶ	ବାବୁଙ୍କ	ରହାରଟଲ	ରର	ଚରିକନ,	ଅଣ୍ଡା,ମାଛ	
ରଝାଳ	 ସହତି	 ଖାଇବା	 ଏକ	 ରରାମାଞ୍ଚକର	 କାହାଣୀ	 ଭଳ	ି ଲାରଗ	
ଆଜ।ି	(କାରଣ	ସାଧାରଣତଃ	ଖାଦୟୁ	ରମସ	ବାହାରକୁ	ରନବା	ପାଇଁ	
ଅନୁମତ	ିନ	ଥାଏ)।	ରସ	ସମୟର	ପଲିାଳଆିମ	ିମରନ	ପଡରିଲ	ଆଜ	ି
ହସ	ଲାରଗ।

ବଷ୍ା,ଖରା,	 ଶୀତ	 ଯାହା	 ଵ	ି ରହଉ	 ଆରମ	 ତନିଜିଣ	
ଗାନ୍ଧୀଜୀଙ୍କ	ତନି	ିମାଙ୍କଡ	ଭଳ	ିସାଂଧ୍ୟା	ରବରଳ	ବାହାରକୁ	ଯବିା	ଥୟ।	
ସଯୂ୍ୟୁ	 ହୁଏତ	ଉଦୟ	ରହାଇ	ନ	ପାରନ୍ତ	ିବଷ୍ା	 ରଯାଗୁଁ	ଆମର	କନୁି୍ତ	
ବାହାରକୁ	ଯବିା	ନଶି୍ଚତି।

ୟା	 ଭତିରର	 ଜରଣ	 ନରବାଦୟ	 ଚାକରିୀ	 ଛାଡ଼	ି ଅନୟୁତ୍ର	
ଚାଲଯିାଇଥିରଲ।	 ତାପରର	 ଆମ	 ଦଜିଣଙ୍କ	 ସମ୍ପକ୍	 ରର	 ରକରବ	
ଭଟ୍ଟା	ପଡ	ିନ	ଥିଲା।	ବରାଂ	ଅଧିକ	ମଜଭୁତ	ରହାଇଥିଲା।

ଚାକରିୀ	 ସ୍ାନ	ଅସ୍ାୟୀ।	କଛି	ି ଦନି	ପରର	 ରମାର	ଅନୟୁତ୍ର	
ବଦଳ	ି ରହାଇଯାଇଥାଏ	 ।	 ମୁଁ	 ରରଙ୍ାଲ	ି ଛାଡ଼	ିଆସବିା	 ଦନି	 କନୁି୍ତ	
ଲାଗ	ିଥିଲା	ରଯ	ମୁଁ	ରମାର	କଛି	ିମଲୂୟୁବାନ	ଜନିଷି	ଛାଡ଼	ିଯାଉଛ।ି

ସମୟର	 ସଅୁରର	 ସବୁ	 ଭାସଯିଵିା	 ଭଳ	ି ରସ	 ଦନି	 ଆଜ	ି
ବଗିତ।	କନୁି୍ତ	ସ୍ ମୃତରିର	ରସମତି	ିସଜୀବ	ରହାଇ	ରହଯିାଇଛ।ି

ନରବାଦୟ	 ଚାକରିୀ	 ଜୀବନ	 କାଳରର	 ରରଙ୍ାଲ	ି ରର	
ବତିାଇଥିବା	ସମୟ	ଚୀର	ସ୍ରଣୀୟ।	ରସ	ପରରିବଶ,	ରସ	ସମ୍ପକ୍	ଓ	
ନଜି	ନଜି	ମଧ୍ୟରର	ବୁଝାମଣା	ଆଉ	ରକୈ।ଣସ	ିଜାଗାରର	ଏଯାବତ୍	
ପାଇଁ	ନାହ ିଁ।



32 33

JNV Angul Alumni Association (JAAAN)

अगुंल नरोदय और मैं
–अन्रता त्रिपाठी
टी. जी. टी  दहदंी 

11जनररी 2002 की सद्व सुबह । 

नयी नौकरी पाने की खुशी में झूमती 
मैं ननकल पडी थी रेंगाली की ओर । वरमभ्न 
माधयमों से नकशा तलाशती मैं पहंुच गई तालचेर 
रेलरे सटेशन। रहां से रेंगाली के मलए गाडी बुक 
कर चल पडी नए प्देश , नई भाषा, नए लोगों के 
बीच, जंगलों से होती हुई प्कृनत का आनंद लेती 
हुई। लेककन यह रासता था कक खतम होने का 
नाम ही नहीं ले रहा था। शायद डनेसटनेशन पर 
पहंुचने की जलदी थी ।कारण जो भी हो मंनजल 
तक पहंुचने पर एक खराब जो सजाया था रह 
धराशायी हो गया । गौशाला नुमा त्बनलडंग को 
देखकर आ्चय्व से मुंह खुला का खुला रह गया। 
पेशोपेश में पड गई - कैसे रहेंगे यहां ? जॉइन 
करंू या ना करंू?   राजधानी से ननकलकर घने 
जंगलों- पहाडों के बीच ,अपनी दयनीय अरसथा 
पर तरस खाती त्बनलडंग नजसे वरदयालय का नाम 
ददया गया था और उससे भी वरगचरि अरसथा थी 
जहां हमारा आरास ददया गया । रेलगाडी नुमा 
दटन के छत से ढके कमरे नजसके आगे  मलखा 
था- नीलगगरी जूननयर बॉयज हॉसटल ।  दवुरधा 
अपने चरम सीमा पर पहंुच गई- कैसे रहेंगे यहां 
? नतस पर भाषा तो त्बलकुल पलले ना पडे। खैर 

मन को समझाया कक पहली नौकरी है, छोडना 
नहीं है और जराइन कर मलया।  पहले ददन ही 
नीलगगरी जूननयर बरायज़ की नजममेदारी ममल 
गई हाउस मासटर के रूप में। जलदी ही बचचे 
बहुत करीब आ गए, लगार सा हो गया और 
भाषा का वयरधान भी जाता रहा। कफर तो   सब 
कुछ अपना सा लगने लगा । इतना सनेह, पे्म 
और अपनापन ममला कक 15 रष्व  कैसे बीत गये 
त्बलकुल पता ही ना चला। रेंगाली से वरदयालय 
एफसीआई में मशफट हुआ। सब कुछ सीमा रदहत 
कफर भी आपस में जुडार, बचचों का अनुशासन 
और सहकमम्वयों का सहयोग अदवरतीय रहा। 
असथाई वयरसथा में भी ककतना सुकून था। एक- 
एक लमहा अब भी जीरंत है। तमाम उतार चढ़ारों 
के बारजूद रे ददन बेहद खूबसूरत थे।

 23 अगसत 2016 , 15 रषषों के संबंध 
को छोडकर नयी जगह पर जाना था । जैसे प्ाण 
को शरीर से अलग करना था। अंगुल नरोदय 
से दरू जाना इतना आसान नहीं था। सममनत के 
ननयमानुसार मैं तबादले के बाद झारखंड आ गई। 
लेककन अंगुल नरोदय तो जैसे मेरे साथ चला 
आया था। आज भी यह मेरे भीतर धडकता है।

ooo
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GMûe ahð: @ ê̂ùMûk aò\ýûkd @ ê̂bìZò

–ù\ùa¦â Kêcûe aûeòK
Mâ^ÚûMûe¤l, 2008-2019

(1) G`þ.iò.@ûA.

@û\ý @ûhûXÿe GK @¡ðeûZâòùe cêñ _â[ùc _âùag 
Keò[ôfò ^ùaû\d aò\ýûkd G`þ.iò.@ûA.ùe 2008 
ciòjûùeö Uâû^è`e ùjûAKò @ûiò[ôfò R.^.aò. j\MWÿeêö 
_âò^è_ûf [û@û«ò G^þ.iò. Ke iûeþö cêñ iûeþuê ù~ùjZê 
Kjò[ôfò Kò cêñ iûeþ eûZòùe @ûiêQò, @ûC 1 RêfûAùe RG^þ 
Keòaò, ùi ùcû’ _ûAñ ejòaû aýaiÚû Keòù\A[ôùf G.ùK. 
cjû«ò iûeþu eêcþùeö ùZYê _â[c \ò^ ejYòùe KòQò 
@iêaò]û ùjûA ^ [ôfûö aûÉaòK ÄêfþUû ùiùZùaùk bûeò 
@ûKhðYúd [ôfû, @ù^K \éÁòeêö @ûc ^ùaû\d Xû�ûeê 
UòKòG @fMû _âKûeeö aûCŠûeú ^ [ôfû, PûeòUû aäKþùe 
Äêfþ Pûfê[ôfûö _â[c @ûcûùWcòK aòfØòõ, \ßòZúd: ùciþ @ûC 
Mûfèð jùÁf, ZéZúd: aGRþ jùÁf Gaõ PZê[ð Áû`þ KßûUðið 
Geò@û, @ûC cSòùe cû’ Lù´gßeúu iê¦e c¦òeö ^ùaû\
dùe iû]ûeYZü @ûC ùKjò _ùWÿûgú ^ [û«ò (aûjûùe 
[ôaû ^ùaû\d KcðPûeú), Kò«ê G`þ.iò.@ûA. Kýûµiùe 
ùjbò IßûUeþ _äû�e KcðPûeú [ôùfö ùZYê aòbò^Ü iûõÄéZòK 
Kû~ðýKâc @^êÂòZ jêG b¬ cŠ_ùe, bûeò cRû fûùM ùi 
iaê Kû~ðýKâcö

Gùa @ûiòaû ÄêfþKê, ùi icde ùK.bò. aòfØòõ ùjùf 
aò MêWÿûG eêcþ Lûfò [ôfûö @ûc ^ùaû\de iaê @ûagýKZû 
_ìeY ùjfû _ùe aò @ûjêeò Lûfò ejê[ôfûö ùi icdùe 
_âûd 14Uû ^ùaû\deê cò^ò cûAùMâi^þ _òfû @ûiê[ôùf 
G`þ.iò.@ûA.Kê Kcið _Xÿòaû _ûAñö ùZYê Gjû ùMûUòG 
cò^ò IWÿògûe bâc iéÁò Keê[ôfûö ùiA aýûPþe \ßû\gùe 
ùiøbûMý, C\òZ, GKû\gùe ùiøcý, i¬úau K[û @ûRò 
aò cù^ @Qòö G^þ.iò. Ke iûeþu ù^ZéZßùe ÄêfþUò iêPûeê 
eìù_ Pûfê[ôfûö G[ôùe _ì‰ð ijù~ûM Keê[ôùf GPþ. b…
ûPû~ðý iûeþ bûAiþ _âò^è_ûf Gaõ icÉ Áû`þö ùZYê @iÚûdú 

_eòie ùjùf aò [ùe ̂ ýûiþ^ûfþ KâòùKUþ còUþ (2008)ùe 
@ûC [ôùe ^ýûiþ^ûfþ `êUþafþ còUA (2013)ùe @^êÂòZ 
ùjûA[ôfû i`kZûe ij G`þiò@ûA Kýûµiþùeö G.ùK. 
cjû«ò _ò.A.Uò iûeþu ÁâòKÖù^iþ ù~ûMêñ _òfû gévkû bòZùe 
[ôùf Gaõ Giþ. iûjêu \ßûeû Sò@cûù^ c¤ Zûu jùÁf 
Gaõ aò\ýûkdùe i\û gévkòZ [ôùfö @ù^K iûõÄéZòK 
Kû~ðýKâcùe @^ßòZû cûWûcþ Gaõ iò§ê cûWûcþu @ûueòwþ, 
ùbûA iûeþ Gaõ ]k iûeþu ijù~ûM bêfòùja ^ûjóö gògê 
\òaiùe `^þ ù`dûe GK ^ì@û @^êbìZòö Giþ. cfäòK iûeþ 
Gaõ ùK.aò. cjûeYû cûWûcþu iê_eòPûk^ûùe Gjû ajêZ 
bfbûùa @^êÂòZ ùjC[ôfûö iò^ò@e ùfbfþùe Gcþ.Giþ. 
cêŠ, G. b…, Rò. cûSú, _ò.ùK. _ûXÿú, G. iûjê, Gcþ. 
cògâ, ùK. iûMe iûeþ Gaõ ùi`ûkò cûWûcþu Z�ßûa]û^ùe 
\gc Gaõ GKû\g `kû`k gúhðKê QêAñ[ôfûö ùciþUû c¤ 
iê¦e bûùa Pûfò[ôfû ùK. KêŠêu iê_eòPûk^ûùeö @ûC 
@aie icdùe @ûce aýûWcò�^ ùLk (cjû«ò iûeþ, 
ùbûA iûe, KêŠê iûe, eûRû cûfbúd iûeþ, cêñ Gaõ ISû 
iûeþ) bêfò ùja ^ûjóö e[~ûZâû icdùe e[ C_eê _ò.ùK. 
aògßûk iûeþu C\þùNûhYû aûÉaòK @aòiàeYúdö _âùZýK 
Kû~ðýùe @`òiþe ù\ûeû aûaê, ^¦aûaê, iZýaZú, egàò 
Gaõ aòckû cûWûcþu ijù~ûM _âKéZùe bêfòùja ^ûjóö 
GcòZò bûaùe ùÆûUèð, @ûUèð, cêýRòK Gaõ @ûKûùWcòKùe 
ùRG^þbò G`þiò@ûA icê[ôùe gúhðùe ejê[ôfûö

(2) ^ì@û KýûµiþKê iÚû^û«eY:

2019ùe a\kò ùjùf G^þ.iò. Ke iûeþ Gaõ 
@ûiòùf @ûeþ._ò. iûjê iûeþö ùMûùU @¤ûde @« ùjfûö 
ùK. iûMe iûe _âùcûi^þ _ûA _âò^è_ûf ùjA Kò Mùf 
ùRG^þbò ZûkùPe Kýûµiþö GK ^ìZ^ @¤ûd @ûe¸ 
ùjfû Äêfþ iò`Öòõeêö ^ùaû\d G`þiò@ûA iò`Ö ùjfû RêfûA 
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2016ùe, ^ì@û Kýûµiþ ^aKé¾ ùPø]êeúu HZòjûiòK 
Rúa^ aò\ýûkd _ûLKêö Äêfþ iò`Öòõ _ùe ùiA ùMûUòG 
ahðùe 9 RY iûeþ I cûWûcþOþK a\kò ùjfû, ~ûjû _ûAñ 
@ûce UòcþUû bûwòMfûö _êeêYû bòZeê ùKak _ò.ùK. _ûXÿú 
iûeþ, G. iûjê iûeþ @ûC cêñ 2016-17 _~ðý« ejòfêö 
iò`Öòõe jûCiþ Uòcþ UûÄ i¸a ùjfû icÉu ijù~ûMùe, 
Gjû Rúa^iûeû bêfò ùja ^ûjóö

(3) Pµ�òcêŠû:

^ì@û Kýûµiþùe @ù^K ^ì@û ùPùjeû ù\LôaûKê 
còkòfûö IßûA. \ûi (cýû[þ), GPþ. ùaùjeû (ùKcòÁâò), ùK. 
cêŠê (aûAI), _ò.ùK. aûeòK, iò._ò. Ke, Giþ. gZ_[ú 
(Aõfògþ), _âgû« (jò¦ú), Giþ. @Uâò, Wò. ^ûdK. G^þ. 
eûCZ, _ò.ùK. \ûgö _ùe 2017ùe GPþ. b…ûPû~ðý 
bò._ò. iûeþu _âùcûg^ ùjûA a\kò ùjfû _âò^èò_ûf bûaùe 
ùRG^þbò cò\ò^û_êeKêö MúZû _…^ûdK, bò._ò.cûWûcþ RG^þ 
Kùf ùRG^þbòùeö aò\ýûkde iê¦eZû _ûAñ ùRûeþùiûeþùe 
Kûc Pûfòfûö \úNð ahð @_«eû ùjûA _Wÿò[ôaû Rcòùe MQ 
fùMAaû Gaõ ZûKê aù�Aaû iZùe KÁ\ûdKö Z[û_ò 

^òe«e _âùPÁû ù~ûMêñ KýûµiþUò iùRA ùjfû ]úùe ]úùe 
^ûfò ^ûfò `êfe i¸ûeùeö ùiVò @ûfêcò^ò còUþ Gaõ aûhòðK 
C›a ajêZ bf bûaùe @^êÂòZ ùjfûö _òKþ^òKþ c¤ ajêZ 
cRû\ûe ùjC[ôfûö

(4) ùghK[û:

dû’ bòZùe 2019ùe ùcûe a\kò ùjfû ùRG^þbò 
ùK¦âû_WÿûKêö \úNð 11 ahðe @^ýû^ý @^êbìZò ù^A cêñ 
@ûiòfò aûùeû, ùK¦âû_WÿûKêö Kò«ê icÉ ijù~ûMùe ùcûe 
GK Kû~ðýKûk ajêZ iêL\ Gaõ Ê‰òðc @ùUö ùZùa ùcûùZ 
fûAùaâeúùe aòbò^Ü icdùe iûjû~ý Keò[ôaû QûZâu ^ûc 
^ ùfLôùf G @ûùfLý @_ì‰ð ejò~òaö Zûu @KêY× iûjû~ý 
ù~ûMêñ _âùZýK Aùb� cêñ bf bûaùe Keò_ûeòQò _êÉK 
ùckû ùjC Kò´û ÁKþ ùbeò`òùKi^þ @ûC @ù^K Kûc, 
ùiøùcg, còùZg, @bòRòZ, gêbâRòZ, eûùKg, KêŠ iò¡û[ð, 
^úùfg, Pò^àd Gaõ ùRýûZò_âKûg @ûC @ù^K ~ûjûu ̂ ñû cêñ 
cù^ _KûA_ûeê^ò, icÉuê @ù^K gêùbyû ùcûeö

iZùe @^êùMûk ^ùaû\de iáZò @_ûùiûeû, @^^ý 
I @a‰ð^úd...

ooo
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ooo

MORNING BELLS, FOOTBALL GAMES 
AND EVERYTHING IN BETWEEN. 

–Dikshya Jyoti Mishra
Ex-Principal, 2003-2004

Bells have rung. The cacophony of kids 
running to school, has almost fizzled out; as 

I put on my slippers and make my way to the 
morning assembly expectant to hear the same 
monotonous chorus of “Gooood morniiiiing 
maaam”. I wonder, why after over two decades 
of the same old routine do I still so much look 
forward to it. And the answer presents itself in 
those tiny little eyes, filled with innocence and 
glimmering with hope. As if I could ever get 
tired of it.

Every now and then I’d also notice a 
crumpled collar or unkempt hair of an anxious 
child. Anxious to go back to his classroom and 
finish off the rest of his homework he couldn’t 
complete last night.

“What excuses might he give to his 
teacher” I ponder, as I walk through the 
hallways inspecting the classes. I stomp my feet 
a little harder while I do that, so the students 
straighten up and open a book if they haven’t 
already.

“Study well kids” I say out loud and “I’ll 
keep cheering for you” I whisper in silence. I 
love to cheer for them, when that football hits 
the goal or when their sixers fly in the air. I love 
to cheer for them when they bring that coveted 
trophy home and also when they don’t, because 

I know, they tried their best. I cheer for them 
when they dance, I cheer for them when they 
sing and I cheer for them even when they are 
not inside the campus anymore. My kids make 
me proud in so many ways, how can I not cheer 
for them?

Caught up in a routine, I found my family. 
Making a timetable for my kids to study, 
buying them gulaal for Holi or worrying for 
their examination results has given me reasons 
to keep moving forward at times when time 
stopped for me. It gets tiring sometimes, but 
my children coming to me with their success 
stories keeps me motivated to keep going. 
And I’ll keep doing so until I am not allowed to 
anymore.

This alumni meet that now seems so 
‘routinely’ for me will one day a become a 
distant memory. One day I’ll wake up, put my 
slippers on, looking forward to a monotonous 
“good morning ma’am” but it won’t be there. 
No football games, no sixers in the air, no more 
children bringing their trophies back home. 
Like the sun sets, I will too, grateful for having 
the pleasure of serving the day. I’ll embrace the 
tranquility the night brings with itself, grateful 
for having the pleasure of leaving a souvenir 
with you.
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ଏକତା ହ ିଁ ପ୍ରକମୃତ ଶକ୍ତ ି
–ଦପି୍ରାାଂଶ ୁପ୍ରଧାନ

2007-2014

ଏକଦା,	 ଜୀବନ	 ସହତି	 ପରପିର୍ୂ୍ଣ	 ଏକ	 ଜଙ୍ଲରର,	
ପଶମୁାନଙ୍କର	 ଏକ	 ସମନ୍ବତି	 ସମଦୁାୟ	 ଥିଲା।	 ଜଙ୍ଲ	

ରସମାନଙ୍କର	ଘର	ଥଲୁା,	ରସମାନଙୁ୍କ	ଆଶ୍ୟ,	ଖାଦୟୁ	ଏବାଂ	ପ୍ରଚୁର	
ସମ୍ବଳ	 ରଯାଗାଉଥଥିଲା।	 ପ୍ରାଣୀମାରନ	 ପ୍ରକମୃତ	ି ସହତି	 ସାଂପରୂ୍ଣ୍	
ସନୁ୍ତଳନରର	ବାସ	କରୁଥରୁଲ,	 ରସମାନଙୁ୍କ	 ବଞ୍ଚାଇଥିବା	 ସକ୍ଷମ	 ଓ	
ସନୁ୍ଦର	ବନାନୀକୁ	ସ୍ାନ	କରୁଥରୁଲ।

ଦରିନ,	 ଜରଣ	 ଜ୍ାନୀ	 ପରୁୁଣା	 ରପଚା	 ଜଙ୍ଲରର	
ବାସକରୁଥିବା	 ସମସ୍	 ପଶପୁକ୍ଷୀ	 ମାନଙୁ୍କ	 ଏକ	 ଶାନ୍ତ	 ରପାଖରୀ	
ନକିଟରର	 ଏକତ୍ରତି	 କଲା	 ।	 ରପଚାଟ	ି ଅରନକ	 ଦନିରୁ	 ରସହ	ି
ଜଙ୍ଲରର	ବାସ	କରୁଥ୍ବବାରୁ,	ରସମାନଙ୍କ	ପ୍ରୟି	ଜଙ୍ଲରର	ଅରନକ	
ପରବିତ୍ନ	ଲକ୍ଷୟୁ	କରଥିଲା	-	ଏକଦା	ସ୍ବର୍	ଥବୁା	ଝରଣାଟ	ିବତ୍ମାନ	
ପ୍ରଦୂଷତି,	ବଡ	ବଡ	ଦମୃମ	ଆଉ	ମହାଦୁମ	ଲୁପ୍	ପ୍ରାୟ	ଏବାଂ	ଏକଦା	
ସଗୁନ୍ଧରର	 ପରୂଉିଠୁଥବୁା	 ଜଙ୍ଲର	 ବାୟ	ୁ ଏରବ	 ଏକ	 ଅଜବ	
ଦୁଗ୍ନ୍ଧରର	 ଘନୀଭୂତ	 ରହାଇଛ	ି ।	 କ’ଣ	 ଘଟୁଛ	ି ବୁଝବିାକୁ	 ଆଗ୍ହୀ	
ରହାଇ	ସମସ୍	ଜୀବଜନୁ୍ତ	ମାରନ	ରପାଖରୀ	ଚାରପିାଖରର	ଏକତ୍ରତି	
ରହରଲ	।

ଏକ	ଚମକ୍ାର	ଦମୃଷ୍ରିର	ରପଚା	ବଧିାନସଭାକୁ	ସର୍ାଧ୍ବତ	
କଲା।	 “ପ୍ରୟି	 ବନୁ୍ଧଗଣ,	 ଆମର	 ପ୍ିୟ୍		 ଘର	 ଯନ୍ତ୍ରଣା	 ରଭାଗଛୁ।ି	
ଆମ	 ଜଙ୍ଲର	 ସମୃକ୍ଷ୍ମ	 ଭାରସାମୟୁ	 ବୟୁାହତ	 ରହଉଛ	ି ଏବାଂ	 ଯଦ	ି
ଆରମ	ଏହାର	ସରୁକ୍ଷା	 କରବିାକୁ	 ଚାହୁଁଛୁ	 ରତରବ	ଏହାର	କାରଣ	
ରଖାଜବିାକୁ	ପଡବି।”

ଏକଥା	ଶଣୁ	ିସମରସ୍	ଚନି୍ତାରର	ପଡରିଲ।	“ଆରର	ସରତତ	
ଏସବୁ	ବଷିୟରର	ଆରମ	ରକରବବ	ିଚନି୍ତା	କରନୁି”	ଏପର	ିଭାବନା	
ସମସ୍ଙ୍କ	ମନକୁ	ଆରନ୍ଦାଳତି	କଲା।	ଏକ	ବରିଦ୍ରାହର	ସ୍ଵର	ଉଠଲିା,	
ପ୍ରରତୟୁକ	ପ୍ରାଣୀ	ରସମାନଙ୍କର	ପଯ୍ୟୁରବକ୍ଷଣ	ବାଣ୍ଟରିଲ	।	ପରଶି୍ମୀ	
ବଭିରମାରନ	 ରାସାୟନକି	 ପଦାଥ୍	 ଦ୍ବାରା	 ପ୍ରଦୂଷତି	 ନଦୀଗଡୁ଼କି	
ବଷିୟରର	କହବିା	ଆରମ୍ଭ	କରଲ,	ରସମାନଙ୍କର	ବନ୍ଧଗଡୁକି	କପିର	ି
ଦୁବ୍ଳ	କର	ିଦଆିଯାଉଛ	ିଓ	ମାଛମାନଙ୍କ	ସାଂଖୟୁା	ମଧ୍ୟ	କମବିାରର	
ଲାଗଛି	ି ।	 ଜ୍ାନୀ	 କଇଁଛ,	 ଉଭଦିଗଡୁକିର	 ଅଦମୃଶୟୁତା	 ପାଇଁ	 ଦୁଃଖ	

ପ୍ରକାଶ	 କଲା	 ଓ	 ଏହା	 କପିର	ି ଅରନକ	 ପ୍ରାଣୀକୁ	 ରଭାକଲିା	 ଏବାଂ	
ତାଙ୍କ	ଆଶ୍ୟ	ଛଡାଇରନଇଛ	ିତାହା	କହବିାକୁ	ଲାଗଲିା	।	ଏହପିର	ି
ଭାବରର	ସମସ୍	ପ୍ରାଣୀ	ସଭାରର	ନଜିନଜିର	ରକ୍ଷାଭ	ପ୍ରକାଶ	କରଲ	।

ରସମାରନ	 ଏପର	ି ବଚିାର	 ବମିଶ୍	 କଲାରବରଳ,	 ହଠାତ	
ଏକ	 ଶବ୍ଦ	 କାହାର	ଆଗମନକୁ	 ସଚୂାଇଲା	 -	 ଏକ	ଆହତ	 ଗଣୁୁ୍ଡଚ	ି
ମଷୂା	ଜଙ୍ଲର	ସୀମା	ବାହାରର	ମନୁଷୟୁର	କାଯ୍ୟୁକଳାପକୁ	ନରିଜ	
ରଦଖଥୁିଲା।	 ଧଇଁସଇଁ	 ରହାଇ	 କହଲିା	 ଜଙ୍ଲର	 ପବୂ୍	 ଦଗିରର	
ଥବୁା		ବରଗଛଟ	ିଆଉ	ନାହ ିଁ।	ଏକଥା	ଶଣୁ	ିସମରସ୍	ରସହ	ିଦଗିରର	
ଧାଇଁରଲ।	 ରଦଖଲୁାରବଳକୁ	 ସତକୂ	 ସତ	 ରସ	 ଗଛ	 ଆଉ	 ରସଠ	ି
ନାଇଁ,	ବୁଢୀ	ସାରସଟ	ିମର	ିପଡଥିବୁା	ତାର	ତରିନାଟ	ିଛୁଆକୁ	ରଦଖ୍		
ନଜିର	ରକାହ	ସମ୍ଭାଳ	ିପାରଲିାନ,ି	ବାହୁନ	ିବାହୁନ	ିକାନ୍ଦଲିା।	ଅରନକ	
ପକ୍ଷୀ	 ବାସହରା	 ରହଇଗରଲ,	 ରକରତ	 ନରିୀହ	 ଜୀବନ	 କ୍ଷଣକ	
ମଧ୍ରର	ଶାନ୍ତ	ରହାଇଗଲା	।	ରସଇ	ବରଗଛଚ	ିହ ିଁ	ଥଲୁା	ସମସ୍ଙ୍କର	
ଅତପି୍ରୟି	ଓ	ରଶଷ	ମହା	ଦୁମ	।	ସମସ୍ଙ୍କର	ପଲିାଦନି	ରସ	ଗଛ	ସହ	
ଜଡ଼ତି	ଥଲା।

ଏହା	ରଦଖ୍		ସମସ୍ଙ୍କ	ହମୃଦୟ	ଦୁଃଖ	ଓ	ର୍ାଧରର	ଭରଗିଲା	
କନୁି୍ତ	 ରସମାରନ	 ଥରଲ	 ଉପାୟଶନୂୟୁ	 ।	 ରସମାରନ	 ହମୃଦୟଙ୍ମ	
କରଲ	ରଯ	ଅଳ୍ପ	କଛି	ିମଣଷିର	କାଯ୍ୟୁ	ରସମାନଙ୍କ	ପ୍ରୟି	ଘର	ପାଇଁ	
ଅପରୂଣୀୟ	 କ୍ଷତ	ି ଘଟାଉଥଲୁା	 |	 ରସମାରନ	 ବଚିାର	 କରଲ	 ରଯ	
ଏସବୁ	ପାଇଁ	ଆମକୁ	କାଯ୍ୟୁାନୁଷ୍ଠାନ	ଗ୍ହଣ	କରବିାକୁ	 ରହବ	ଏବାଂ	
ମଣଷିମାନଙୁ୍କ	 ରସମାନଙ୍କର	 କାଯ୍ୟୁର	 ପରଣିାମ	 ବଷିୟରର	 ଶକି୍ଷା	
ରଦବାକୁ	ପଡବି।	କନୁି୍ତ	ବୁଦ୍ଧମିାନ	ରପଚାଟ	ିପ୍ରଥରମ	ମଣଷି	ମାନଙ୍କ	
ସହ	ଶାନ୍ତ	ିପ୍ରସ୍ାବ	ରଖବୂାକୁ	ପରାମଶ୍	ରଦଲା	।

ରପଚା	 ଦ୍ବାରା	 ପରଚିାଳତି	 ପଶମୁାରନ	 ମାନବଙ୍କ	 ସହ	
ସାକ୍ଷାତ	 ପାଇଁ	 ଏକ	 ପ୍ରତନିଧିୀ	 ଦଳ	 ଗଠନ	 କରଲ	 ।	 ରସମାରନ	
ନଜି	 ଘରର	 ସରୁକ୍ଷା	 ପାଇଁ	 ସାଂକଳ୍ପବଦ୍ଧ	 ତାର	 ସହତି	 ମାଗ୍ଦଶ୍ନ	
କର	ିସତକ୍ତାର	ସହତି	ଯାତ୍ରା	କରଲ	।	ରସମାରନ	ନକିଟସ୍	ଗାଁର	
ସୀମାନ୍ତରର	ପହଞ୍ଚବିା	ପରର,	ନଜିର	ଶତ	ଭାବୁଥିବ	ମଣଷି	ପାଖକୁ	
କପିରଯିରିବ	ରସଇଆ	ଭାବ	ିସମରସ୍	କୁଣ୍ାରବାଧ	କରୁଥିରଲ	|
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ସାହସକିତା	 ଏବାଂ	 ଦମୃଢତାର	 ସହତି,	 ରପଚା	 ରସମାନଙ୍କ	
ଆଗରର	ସାଂ	ଗମୃହତି	ମଣଷିମାନଙୁ୍କ	ସରମ୍ବାଧମୃତ	କର	ିଆଗକୁ	ବଢଲିା।	
ଗାଁ	 ମଣୁ୍ଡରର	 ଏରତ	 ସାରା	 ଜୀବଜନୁ୍ତଙୁ୍କ	 ରଦଖ୍		 ଗାଁରଲାରକ	 କଛି	ି
ବୁଝପିାରରିଲନ,ି	 ଗାଁର	 ମଖୁଆୁଙୁ୍କ	 ଡକାଗଲା,	 ସମସ୍	 ଗ୍ାମବାସୀ	
ମଧ	 ଏକତ୍ରତି	 ରହରଲ	 ।	 ସାହସୀ	 ରପଚାଟ,ି	 ହମୃଦୟରୁ	 ସମସ୍	
ଜୀବନର	ପରପେର	ସହ	ଜଡତିତା	ଏବାଂ	ପ୍ରକମୃତ	ିସହତି	ସସୁମ୍ପକ୍ରର	
ବଞ୍ଚବିାର	ମହତ୍ବ	ବଷିୟରର	କହବିାକୁ	ଲାଗଲିା	।	ସମସ୍	ଜୀବଜନୁ୍ତ	
ରସମାନଙ୍କର	କାହାଣୀ	ବାଣ୍ରିଲ,	ରସମାରନ	ମନୁଷ୍ର	ସହାନୁଭୁତ	ି
ଏବାଂ	 ଦାଇତ୍ବରବାଧର	 ଭାବନାକୁ	 ନରିବଦନ	 କରଲ	 ଏବାଂ	
ରସମାନଙ୍କ	 ପସନ୍ଦର	 ଦୀଘ୍ମଆିଦ	ି ପରଣିାମ	 ବଷିୟରର	 ବଚିାର	
କରବିାକୁ	ଅନୁରରାଧ	କରଲ	।

ପଶମୁାନଙ୍କର	 ଅନ୍ତରର	 ଶବ୍ଦ	 ଶଣୁ	ି ସମସ୍	 ଗାଁ	 ରଲାକ	
ସତୟୁତାକୁ	ହମୃଦୟଙ୍ମ	କରଲ	।	ରସମାରନ	ଜଙ୍ଲ	ଉପରର	ଏବାଂ	
ଏହାର	ଗମୃହ	ରବାଲ	ିକହୁଥ୍ବବା	ପଗମୁାନଙ୍କ	ଉପରର	ଏହାର	ପ୍ରଭାବ	
ଅନୁଭବ	କରଲ	।	ପଶମୁାନଙ୍କ	ନରିବଦନ	ଦ୍ବାରା	ଅନୁପ୍ରାଣତି	ରହାଇ	
ରସମାରନ	ରସମାନଙ୍କର	ମାଗ୍	ପରବିତ୍ନ	କରବିାକୁ,	ସ୍ାୟୀ	ଅଭୟୁାସ	
ଗ୍ହଣ	କରବିାକୁ	ଏବାଂ	ଜଙ୍ଲର	ସନୁ୍ତଳନ	ରଫରାଇ	ଆଣବିା	ପାଇଁ	
ପଶମୁାନଙ୍କ	ସହ	ମଶି	ିକାଯ୍ୟୁ	କରବିାକୁ	ପ୍ରତଶିମୃତ	ିରଦରଲ।

ସମୟ	 ସହତି,	 ମଣଷି	 ଏବାଂ	 ପଶମୁାନଙ୍କ	 ମଧ୍ୟରର	 ଏକ	
ନଆିରା	 ବନ୍ଧନ	 ଗେଉିଠଲିା।	 ଜଙ୍ଲରର	 ଲାଗଥିିବା	 କ୍ଷତକୁ	 ଭଲ	
କରବିା	 ପାଇଁ	 ସମରସ୍	ମଳିମିଶି	ି ଉଦୟୁମ	କରଲ।	 ରସମାରନ	ବମୃକ୍ଷ	

ରରାପଣ	 କରଲ,	 ନଦୀ	 ସଫା	 କରଲ	 ଏବାଂ	 ପ୍ରକମୃତରି	 ସାଂରକ୍ଷଣର	
ମହର୍୍ବ	 ବଷିୟରର	 ଅନୟୁମାନଙୁ୍କ	 ଶକି୍ଷା	 ରଦରଲ।	 ଜୀବନ	 ଏବାଂ	
ଜୀବନ୍ତ	ଶକ୍ତ	ିସହତି	ଜଙ୍ଲ	ପଣୁ	ିଥରର	ବମୃଦ୍ଧ	ିପାଇବାକୁ	ଲାଗଲିା	।

ଏହାରଦଖି	 ପଶମୁାରନ	 ଆନନ୍ଦତି	 ରହରଲ,	 ମଣଷିମାନଙ୍କ	
ପାଇଁ	କମୃତଜ୍	ଅନୁଭବ	କରଲ,	ରଯଉଁମାରନ	ତାଙ୍କ	କଥାକୁ	ଶଣୁଥି୍	ରଲ	
ଏବାଂ	 ରସମାନଙ୍କ	 କାଯ୍ୟୁ	 ପାଇଁ	 ଦାଇତ୍ଵ	 ଗ୍ହଣ	 କରଥିରୁଲ	 ।	
ରସମାରନ	 ଜାଣଥି୍ବରଲ	 ରଯ	 ରସମାନଙ୍କ	 ଘରର	 ସରୁକ୍ଷା	 ପାଇଁ	
ପ୍ରକମୃତ	ଶକ୍ତ	ିଏକତା	ଏବାଂ	 ବୁଝାମଣାରର	ଅଛ	ି ।	 ରସହ	ିଦନିଠାରୁ,	
ଜଙ୍ଲ	ଏକ	ଅଭୟାରଣୟୁରର	ପରଣିତ	ରହଲା	ରଯଉଁଠାରର	ମଣଷି	
ଏବାଂ	 ପଶମୁାରନ	 ସମନ୍ବୟ	 ରକ୍ଷା	 କର	ି ରସମାନଙ୍କର	 ଅାଂଶୀଦାର	
ପରରିବଶକୁ	 ରପାଷଣ	କରଲ	ଏବାଂ	 ଭବଷିୟୁତ	 ପଢି	ି ପାଇଁ	 ଏହାର	
ସାଂରକ୍ଷଣ	ନଶି୍ଚତି	କରଲ	।

ରତଣ,ୁ	ଜଙ୍ଲର	ଏଇ	କାହାଣୀ	ସମସ୍ଙୁ୍କ	ସ୍ରଣ	କରାଇଲା	
ରଯ	 ଆମର	 କାଯ୍ୟୁର	 ପରଣିାମ	 ଅଛ	ି ଏବାଂ	 ପରରିବଶର	 ସରୁକ୍ଷା	
ତଥା	ସାଂରକ୍ଷଣ	କରବିା	ଆମର	ସାମହୂକି	ଦାଇତ୍ବ।	ସମସ୍	ଜୀବନର	
ଆନ୍ତରକି	 ସାଂରଯାଗକୁ	 ବୁଝବିା	 ଏବାଂ	 ଏକତ୍ର	 କାଯ୍ୟୁ	 କର,ି	 ଆରମ	
ଏକ	ବଶି୍ବ	ସମୃଷ୍	ିକରପିାରବିା	ରଯଉଁଠାରର	ମଣଷି	ଏବାଂ	ପଶମୁାରନ	
ସମନୟୁ	 ମଧ୍ରର	 ବାସ	 କରରିବ	 ଓ	 ସମସ୍ଙ୍କ	 ପାଇଁ	 ଏକ	 ସ୍ାୟୀ	
ଭବଷିୟୁତ	ନଶି୍ଚତି	ରହାଇପାରବି	।

ଧନୟୁବାଦ	।

ooo
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AI : THE NEW FUTURE AHEAD 
–Gouri Nandini Behera

Ex-Librarian, 2001-2008

Which objective is this century leading 
to ? What are the wheels of algorythm 

guiding us through? How fast are the human 
capacities being augmented  by digitalisation? 
How fast are our human resources facing 
disruption?? This new age is making us dive 
through all these spine thrilling conflicts 
between troubleshooting and originality as we 
proceed with change. That, What is causing us 
all this confusion is the main man, The Artificial 
Intelligence.

Now we are connected by the code 
driven waves that ain’t far enough to drown 
the whole big population. Connecting galaxies 
with ambient information with unimaginable 
opportunities and unprecedented threats.
we are in the verge of getting defeated by 
computers in intelligence, reasoning, learning, 
recognition, analysis and what not. 

Pioneering experts put  light on the line of 
virtues, by depicting the role of AI as a saviour, 
as in diagnosis, in palliative care, in genomic 
studies. As a guide as in formal and informal 
education.

On the line of vices, we can’t ignore 
our Law experts being concerned about the 
violation of our human rights by the indulgence 
of AI in our privacy and confidentiality in near 
future.  Humans turning into social machines, 
the new one button one step code translation 
of living creation, framing every little detail, 
enhancing every other structure makes us 
question, are 

We really not heading into *Robotification* 
by loosing our integrity and identity ?  The 
greatest set of questions will involve how 
perceptions of AI and their application will 
influence the trajectory of civil rights in the 
future, throwing into question our deepest-
held beliefs about equality and opportunity for 
all. Who will be blessed and who will be cursed 
in this new era depends on how broadly we 
analyze these questions today, for the future. 

In conclusion, Artificial Intelligence (AI) 
stands as a double-edged sword with a myriad 
of opportunities and challenges. On the positive 
side, AI has demonstrated unparalleled potential 
in revolutionizing industries, streamlining 
processes, and advancing scientific discovery. 
Its ability to analyze vast datasets at incredible 
speeds has led to breakthroughs in healthcare, 
finance, and beyond. However, these 
advancements come with a set of concerns 
and drawbacks. Issues related to privacy, job 
displacement, and ethical considerations 
surrounding decision-making algorithms 
pose significant challenges. Striking a balance 
between harnessing the benefits of AI and 
addressing its potential pitfalls is imperative. 
As we navigate the uncharted territory of AI, 
a thoughtful and ethical approach is essential 
to ensure a future where artificial intelligence 
is a force for positive transformation, with 
safeguards in place to mitigate its negative 
impacts on society.

ooo
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AMIDST THE DARKNESS

–Parasmita Biswal
2000-2007

Tears rolled down through her eyes through 
the pink cheeks when she saw people 

coming to visit other children like her in the 
‘Hope and Home’.

Her story was different from others 
who were living with their parents at home 
peacefully. She was abandoned by her family at 
the age of one year and a stronger found her in 
a park and was handed over to this Hope and 
Home. Since then the baby was brought up by 
them.

As a little baby she was provided with all 
soats of physical needs like food, clothing and 
shelter but her emotional aspect was not looked 
after. When she didnot want to take the bitter 
medicines she felt the need of her mother’s 
embrace and lap: the warmth and care that 
would suffice all her ailments and agonies.  She 
lacked the sweet words of a mother and disliked 
the strict regulations of Hope and Home.

She had to eat and sleep even when she 
didnot feel hungry on sleepy. Could she ever 
get to listen to lovely lullabies when her mother 
would lull her to sleep at night??

She grew up in an environment where 
there were many like her with the similar kind 
of distress. She enjoyed their company and love 
to play and spend time with them. She used to 
share her joys with all her friends who were in 
good terms with her but sorrows with no one. 
she never got someone worthy to hear and 
heal her miseries... As little many grew older 
she began to notice that many of her friends 
from Hope and home adopted by some couples 

who were coming to visit them in a regular 
frequency... When she turned almost seven 
years old one fine day she was adopted by a 
lovely elderly couple... Who were shwered all 
their love to her... She was happy and cheerful. 
What else did she crave for? She had always 
covered for such a life. For every little piece 
of happiness she thanked Got from core of 
her heart... Under her parents guidance and 
support she flourished and proposed gradually 
and got excellence in academics as well as in 
other co-coricullar activities too... Time flew 
very fast. She completed her job and got a good 
job in a MNC (Multi national company). One 
day the thought to visit her initial days shelter 
“Hope and Home” to meet some old fellows 
and her lovable caretakers.

While talking to the eldest and closest 
caretaker she got to know about her bilogical 
parents but could not get their exact location 
where they were now but after many successive 
trials she get to got their address and moved 
there in no time. However many did not revealed 
her own identity to them. She observed her 
parents closely and meticulously, how they are 
living with their were livelihood and a life full of 
pain and pressure from all around... No proper 
house to stay with and all sorts of miseries... 
Her heart cried out loudly and lips swallowed 
all the tears but could not utter a single word. 
She returned in silence to her tour to join her 
brnd new job in the MNC. Later on she kept on 
thinking what and how she will get her parents 
out from all those miseries and hardships. 
Then she could not to meet them with her real 



40 41

JNV Angul Alumni Association (JAAAN)

J.N.V. RENGALI ANGUL FOR ME...
–Madhavi Shatrusal

Ex-TGT (Social Science) 2002-2003

Though the stay in JNV Rengali Angul was 
difficult for each one of us as we were not 

having even the proper basic facilities, yet 
there was a strong bond between the teacher 
and taught.

The bond of belongingness, love and 
affection and the strong bond of Guru-Shishya 
parampara, to creats the best citizens for the 
country, to create the brand and to create the 
human beings pregnant with all the desirable 
qualities.

During my short stay in the Vidyalaya I 
tried my best to discharge my duties honestly. 
When I used to got up from the sleep early in 
the every morning this was my prayer.

“O God please forgive our mistakes and 
heil the school.”

In return that I got was the love and 
affection of my students and the colleagues. 
That is unforgetable too, I have treasured it in 
my heart and mind ferever.

I think when we live together during our 
difficult periods it strengthens our relationship 
more and I think that is these.

I will not make my writing long so I am 
concluding...

Here by I bless you all my students

“to be the lure of your own lurtare to be 
dazzles of your own down and just touch the 
zenith.

ooo

identity end to convince them to stay with her 
in the city... To get some treatment in order 
to get free from many diseases due oldage 
and poor health maintenance... She met them 
financially.

Her mother got overwhelmed by seeing 
her after so many years though her father was 
the one whose hand was there to desert her as 
one of his friend told him that what he will do 
with a girl child where already poverty is being 
a cause to them... How he will raise her, feel her 
and be able to do her marriage in our society 
where dowry is a sign of parents love towards 
daughter, sign of how wealthy we are and sign 
of how civilized and settled we are in society 
instead of a stigna. Though he was misguided by 

his friend and took a heinous step but gradually 
he repeated many times and cried in darkness  
wiping out silently all his tears.

Mary anyhow convinced her biological 
parents to shift with her in the city and to live 
with her and her adopted parents... she able 
to make understand all four of her parents to 
stay reciprocally and happily in one place as she 
was the only child of all four of her parents.... 
She got her Hope and Home there only because 
there is no home is as comfortable as father’s 
arms and there is no bed is as soft as mother’s 
lap....

Agree or not??

(Based on a true story)

ooo
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नरजीरन की ससंकारशाला का नाम नरोदय है
– रवर शंकर ओझा

 पी. जी. टी.- दहदंी, 2014 - 2023

सरातंरिोततर भारत की सकूली मशक्ा पद्धनत 
की वरमशषट संकलपना है नरोदय। जो 

इसकी लय में रच बस जाता है, उसके सरभार में 
ये रच बस जाता है और जीरन ध्य हो जाता 
है, ध्य। एक नरोदयन, जीने की कोई भी राह 
चुने, भीड में भी कुछ नया होता है, कुछ अलग 
सा। सरोकार से भरा, संसकार से भी। कक्हीं 
पुराण या शासरि कथाओं के चमतकाररक पररणाम 
से परे, इस प्ज्ा सररता में सराममभनकत भार से 
जो बटुक अपनी जीरन- तरी (नौका) डाल देता 
है, उसका जीरन सर्वथा के मलए ध्य और ददवय 
हो ही जाता है।

यहां सैननक प्शासन नहीं होता, ककंतु सदैर 
प्बल नैनतक प्शासन है। जहां आदेश कम , 
संदेश जयादा कारगर असर करते हैं। नरोदय 
कहीं का हो, उततर,दक्क्ण, पूरब, पन्चम- जीने 
की रीत एक है और परसपर की प्ीत भी एक 
सी ही।

आज के दौर में जब कक राज और 
्यायमूनत ्वयां भी त्बकती हों, वरशेषागधकारों के 
अंबार रखती हों, जराबदेही शू्य रखती हों, इसके 
उलट- नरोदय का मशक्क / मशक्ारिी कभी त्बकत े
नहीं, ककसी ननजता के त्बना ददन रात एक ककए 
रहता है और ज़माने की आँख से आँख ममलाकर 
सालों साल से अगली कतार में है। अब तो उसकी 
फसलें, देश दनुनया में हर कहीं एक अलग चमक 
और असर के साथ लहर-बहर हैं। हर नरोदय की 
मशक्ा खदान से कोई न कोई ‘कोहहनूर‘ ज़रूर 

ननकला होगा, जो जगमग है। अगर ये मैं दारे 
के साथ कह रहा हंू, तो , तो अपनी पहचान 
पर गर्व करने के मलए कुछ और जरूरी नहीं है। 
अनगगनत मशक्ा- दधीगचयों ने अपने को गलाया 
होगा, तब जाकर कहीं ये मुकाम आया है कक 
नरोदयन कहने के बाद ककसी और पररचय की 
जरूरत ही नहीं होती।

नरोदय मेरी आंखों के सामने भी 22 साल 
का युरा है, अपने शतकीय संघषषों के साथ, ककंतु 
दोगुनी उपलनबधयों के साथ भी। लाइफ कभी 
सेटल नहीं हो सकती, रह सतत सांततय ही है। 
नसथरता अरसान की तरफ ले जाती है। संसथा 
रूप में नरोदय भी लाइर है, सतत ्रद्ध्वमान।

अनूगुल नरोदय से मेरा जुडार संप्नत एक 
दशक तक रहा है। सबसे बडा भी, सबसे खास 
भी। वरदयालय ने अभी आठ साल पहले अपनी 
यायाररी (घुमककडी) छोडी है। एक ननज्वन पठार 
को हरीनतमा दी है, सपंदन ददया है और जो ननत 
नए -नए, कौतुक भरे गौरर गाथाएं मलख रहा 
है - नरल नमृसहं, रूद्र और मसद्धाथ्व की साधना 
भूमम बनकर।

स़िर जारी है, कक मंनजलें और भी हैं।

कुछ हामसल हैं,मेरा चांद एक है उनमें,

जेहद ज़ारी है आफताब की खानतर, यारो,

कई मसतारे और कात्बल-ए-गौर भी हैं।

ooo
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CASTE, RELIGION & REGION

– SIBADATT RATH
(2014)

Our constitution prohibits the state from 
discriminating its citizens on the ground 

of religion, caste, sex and place of birth and 
it also prohibits our citizens to doing so with 
each other. But as mahatma gandhi says, the 
transformation comes from within; antarman. 
Likewise, when we accept our diversified 
society from our conscience, it would be the real 
transformation and we will be able to tolerant 
towards others. Jawahar navodaya vidyalaya 
(jnv) is that environment that Transit us from 
compulsion to achieve such conscience.

Our life is more like a mirror, what we 
get that we reflect. A child’s overall cognitive 
development, thought process, action and 
spectrums of reactions are premeditated 
rather than created. Our family, environment, 
geography, society as well as media influence 
us and unconsciously we becomes the piles of 
input we get from all these years rather than 
a self being or pure being. For which we need 
a liberal, open and rational space where we 
able to think, understand, deduct and analyses 
the matters around us and keep thriving to be 
a good human. To achieve this jnv is far better 
than other kind of schools both residential or 
non-residential. The environment jnv provides 
is unique for all these aspects. To understand 
this, we need to understand the structure 
and composition of jnv. Jnv is an unpaid 
residential school owned by centre under 
which meritorious students belongs to different 
castes, religions, regions (urban and rural), 
gender and economic class take admission 

after selected by a screening test. So in the first 
place you get the bright minds. Now all these 
students have to stay together for 24 hours. The 
room allotted for their stay is random which 
resulted in having 6 to 8 unknown students 
with all their differences in a single space. Now 
they have to be compatible with each other 
leaving behind all their prejudice and gradually 
they share thought, emotions, information and 
culture. With time, all their walls  of differences 
melt away leaving themselves equal. Unlike 
other school, where the walls of differences 
rebuild soon after the students reaches their 
home. Here, the isolated environment bound 
them to create the school itself their home 
and family and it’s a family of rainbow. When 
all the students read from same books and 
having same teachers, eating same food in 
one dinning, sharing foods as well as clothes, 
playing together, doing all curriculum together 
and alas, sleep under a same roof, on same 
kind of mattress and pillow unconsciously over 
time it becomes as normal as drinking water. 
Sharing culture, celebrating different festivals 
of all religions, having same kind of emotions 
leaves no space for intolerance. Urban students 
understand the living style, society, thought 
process, deprivations as well as richness of rural 
regions and vise versa. Gender bias and gender 
prejudice also get leveled. When from soap to 
shoes provided by school then the economical 
differences has negligible effects on students. 
Students help each other on term of money 
or any other kind without any expectation. 
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Jnv provide a unique platform where not only 
educational but also social, economical as we 
as participatory justice prevails.

Now imagine, when students from jnv get 
enters into society after schooling what they 
provide to society and nation building. First of 
all, they treat everyone equal, secondly, they 
understand the emotions, pain, deprivation, 
thoughts as well as action of people those 
different to them. Third, their compatible 
nature restrain them from complaining rather 
they pursue solutions. They will tolerant as 
well as rational. They will go above the societal 

prejudice and bet for selflessness and unity. Our 
nation which still under societal, economical 
and political discrimination and division, where 
conflicts are common among one person with 
another, one group with another based-on 
caste, religious, believes, thinking, gender, 
place of birth and personal choices, peoples 
like jnv students will lead this renaissance. Jnv is 
the solution for caste based society to casteless 
society, conservatism to liberalism, extremism 
to secularism, patriarchy to equality, regional 
supremacy to regional diversity.

ooo

ooo

JNV - A LIFE CHANGING FACTORY

– Snehasis Mohanty
2001-2008

Going to JNV for the first time is a big step 
is any Student’s life and is an experience 

that will likely trigger both excitement and fear. 
Students tird JNV very rewarding and it stands 
them is good stead for the rest of their lives.

There are several common issues like 
homesickness. Struggling to make new friends. 
Academic challenges. However our beloved 
teachers and staffs help student to overcome 
the initial challenges. But these challenges help 
students throughout their adult lives and is 
their future careers.

Taking several little steps towards 
maturity is one of the essential parts of going 
to JNV. You will learn to be responsible for your 
actions because you are bound by an honour 

our descipline code at same kind. The lesson at 
10th are discovered in JNV.

Apart from life lesson. JNV had given 
a very important things to its every child i.e. 
“FRIENDSHIP”. Students make friends for life 
in JNV. You enjoy each other company and 
memories have a special place in JNV. We 
“BORN TO BE TOGETHER”.

I cann’t write all what I got from JNV in 
this single piece of paper. Papers and pens will 
not be sufficient to write what JNV given me. 
What I am today is because of what I got from 
JNV in past. Thanks to all my beloved teachers 
for operating such a beautiful factors and 
producing such lovely products.
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JNV  DIARY:  UNLEASHING 
EMOTIONS

– Swetapadma Sahu
2015-2022

The way the memories are unleashing it feels 
like an entanglement of   three pace at a 

time (slow, steadfast and then turbulent). We  
do always miss our past, it signifies we become 
overly complaining towards our present.  
and then the past seems to be overly sweet 
;somehow very  alluring. Like that I started my 
journey to write the past journals at present 
timeline.

Year: 2015; Location  FCI, Talcher –
memories of this place is bittersweet for me, 
my first experience  to  being a  permanent 
hostelite. At that time I was only  11 years old 
girl trying to be compatible with everything. It’s 
like a new world for us. I guess 40% joys of my 
life would only belong to that place. Crying and 
laughing simultaneously at that time become 
one of my habit. New friendship, new teachers 
and new roommates, the world was expanding 
its new horizon. to emphasize on studies there 
are remedial and supervision class, Although 
I used to be very complaining about studying, 
these classes in jnvs later become one of the 
best processes to have a qualifying grade 
percentage. In fci I experienced many activities 
based on NEW YEAR, REPUBLIC DAY and 
many festivals. They are quite the joy of those 
unforgettable days, and lastly the tv time was 
one of the favorite time I had enjoyed in FCI.

YEAR 2016; LOCATION – 
CHAMPATIMUNDA- Although it was a bit sad to 
leave FCI, but for me it’s quite convenient as 
the distance from my hometown got reduced. 
Till today’s date that place is one of my comfort 

place as I had lived 6 years in that area. Every 
single detail from jnv angul contains bits of 
our memory. Our teachers and staffs, friends, 
seniors, juniors enriched our each moment 
in jnv. Every improvement on our school 
reflected very clearly on the students. Cultural 
activities, environmental cleanliness, teaching 
materials and other commodities had shown its 
improvement and will be improving in future. 
The biggest turning point in my life was getting 
admission in jnv angul. My thinking style and 
concept improved a lot, the disciplined life I was 
living at that time had shown a lot of changes 
in my personality. Living with a group of people 
taught me how to behave, how to help and 
how to receive help .jnv’s library ,smart class, 
computer class are one of the great  facilities 
we have received during our time. I am very 
thankful to the teachers and staffs for guiding 
us throughout the journey of 7 years

JNV is one of the best organizations in 
today’s date. My experience in jnv is of 7 years 
and I felt all the emotions while writing this 
prose, as the experience is very lengthy I tried 
to shorten it. In my current college we are not 
getting any breakfast and snack times, so dear 
juniors please enjoy your breakfast and snacks 
while you are at jnv.

Every period of our life holds great 
meaning, so we should always try to be mindful 
in present situation. Live your life to the fullest. 
Never be sad about being imperfect, because 
these little imperfections make us human.
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SOCIAL-EMOTIONAL LEARNING: 
NEED OF THE HOUR

– Rajesh Kumar Pradhan
Ex-PGT (Biology) 2002-2004

Social-emotional learning (SEL) is a process 
of developing the self-awareness, self-

control, and interpersonal skills that are vital 
for school, work, and life success. People with 
strong social-emotional skills are better able 
to cope with everyday challenges and benefit 
academically, professionally, and socially. From 
effective problem-solving to self-discipline, 
from impulse control to emotion management 
and more, SEL provides a foundation for 
positive, long-term effects on kids, adults, and 
communities.

SEL involves five core competencies that 
can be applied in both the classroom, at home, 
and in students’ communities. These five core 
competencies are:

Self-awareness: To recognize your 
emotions and how they impact your behavior; 
acknowledging your strengths and weaknesses 
to better gain confidence in your abilities.

Self-management: To take control and 
ownership of your thoughts, emotions, and 
actions in various situations, as well as setting 
and working toward goals.

Social awareness: The ability to put 
yourself in the shoes of another person who 
may be from a different background or culture 
from the one you grew up with. To act with 
empathy and in an ethical manner within your 
home, school, and community.

Relationship skills: The ability to build 

and maintain healthy relationships with people 
from a diverse range of backgrounds. This 
competency focuses on listening to and being 
able to communicate with others, peacefully 
resolving conflict, and knowing when to ask for 
or offer help.

Making responsible decisions: Choosing 
how to act or respond to a situation is based 
on learned behaviours such as ethics, safety, 
weighing consequences, and the well-being of 
others, as well as yourself.

SEL for Students and Schools

“Children learn more from who you 
are than what you teach.” Social-emotional 
learning (SEL) helps improve child’s academic 
performance, curtail bullying, reduce dropout 
rates, and build character. Well-implemented 
SEL programs positively affect students’ success 
in school. Studies show that social-emotional 
skills—such as problem-solving, self-regulation, 
impulse control, and empathy—help improve 
academics, reduce negative social behaviours 
like bullying, and create positive classroom 
climates. Social-emotional skills also help 
kids successfully manage everyday life. They 
help students focus, make good decisions, 
and become supportive members of their 
community well beyond school.

According to Angela Hanscom ‘The 
outdoors offers limitless potential to young 
children. It becomes a place where they can go 

“Children thrive. Schools win. Workplaces benefit. Society strengthens.
All due to social-emotional learning”.
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to relax their mind, to be inspired and to deep 
dive into the world of imagination. It’s a place 
where they can design, create and explore. 
The possibilities are endless.’ Cathy James. 
According to ‘Anything you teach in an indoor 
classroom can be taught outdoors, often in ways 
that are more enjoyable for children.’ All these 
can happen by increasing Social-emotional 
learning (SEL) of both teachers and pupil.

SEL for working professionals & work place

A nation’s economy is only as strong 
as its workforce. Business leaders say social-
emotional skills are essential to achieving 
business success. Ranbir Kapoor told “I believe 
that working with good people matters 
because then the work environment is good. 
If there is a sense of respect and belief among 
the people you work with, that is when good 
work is done”. Relationship-building, problem-
solving, collaboration, and assertiveness—all 
commonly known as skills for success—are 
highly sought after in today’s workforce. Job-
specific skills learned through education and 
training change over time, but the skills taught 
in social-emotional learning, or SEL programs, 
are timeless. Laying the foundation of SEL in 
education has positive, long-term benefits in 
children’s lives. Studies show that students 
not only have demonstrable improvements in 
academic success, and positive outcomes in 
school and in life, but also are better equipped 
to succeed professionally with workplace 
readiness skills.

SEL for Life & Society

“Kindness doesn’t cost anything, and yet 
it means everything.” “Just be kind. You never 
know what someone else is going through.” 
“How you treat others is a reflection of who you 
are.” The impact of social-emotional learning, or 
SEL, is increasingly recognized around the world 
to positively affect individuals and communities. 
Life skills like emotion management, problem-
solving, making responsible decisions, self-
regulation skills, and maintaining healthy 
relationships help to create a well-functioning, 
compassionate society. Similar to emotional 
intelligence (a concept used outside of school 
settings), these skills enable people to adapt, 
be resourceful, and work well with others, and 
they’re all taught in SEL programs. Research 
shows that early and continued SEL instruction 
can be highly beneficial for kids and adults. 
Its long-lasting effects help lower rates of 
depression and anxiety and decrease risky 
behaviour such as drug use and drop-outs, and 
can reduce violent behaviour and criminality.

So, for developing SEL, it is really important 
for all of us to understand ourselves well and 
to nurture a positive relationship with ourself. 
We need the space and tools to understand our 
emotions, thoughts, values, attitudes, strengths, 
challenges, identity and personality. And then 
to be able to see how these elements impact 
on our choices, behaviours and preferences 
across different contexts.

“You are connected to a family, a community, a world.
Use your power wisely.”

ooo
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WRAPPING THE WORLD AROUND 
MY FINGER

– Arundhati Sahu
1999-2006

As I write this piece, in December 2023, it 
always takes me to the most significant day 

of my life -> this month, I stepped in to Navodaya 
premises at Rengali with the most beloved 
person of my life, My Father . 

Still the memory replays so freshly in my 
mind, that it floats me on the awesomeness of 
Day reverie. Always overwhelmed with a flood 
of emotions and memories.

My School, My JNV, the Temple of Nation 
building as we used to say while in  there 
has unwavering commitment to exceptional 
education and the holistic development of 
students which has left an indelible mark on my 
life.

It feels a sense of pride and gratitude 
towards the institution that played a significant 
role in shaping my life. Attending a Navodaya 
school was a transformative experience that 
provided me with a solid foundation for my 
academic, personal, and social growth.

As a pragmatic person, I always look at two 
sides of anything, still I never find a shortcoming 
of its ecosystem. The process ensured that 
we received a holistic education, covering a 
wide range of subjects including mathematics, 
science, social sciences, languages, and the arts, 
focused on extracurricular activities, sports, 
music, dance, and literary activities which taught 
us to be wholesome always in all aspects going 
forward and valuable life skills. They continue 
to guide me in my professional and personal 
endeavors.

The communal living environment, under 
one roof, creating a vibrant and harmonious 
environment, promoting cultural diversity and 

unity, discipline instilled in us a strong sense of 
personal and social responsibility. 

We celebrated festivals, shared our 
cultural traditions, and learned to respect and 
appreciate each other’s diversity.

The dedication and expertise of the 
teachers, who tirelessly went above and beyond 
to ensure our academic growth, is something I 
will forever be grateful for

The extracurricular activities, cultural 
events, and sports competitions not only 
allowed me to discover my strengths but also 
taught me the values of teamwork, discipline, 
and resilience.

It is the friendships forged, the bonds 
formed, and the memories created that truly 
make this place special.  I still have my best 
friends from school who are very much part of 
my life and the core emotions we share will be 
forever cherished.

The laughter shared during recess, the 
tears shed during difficult times, and the 
unwavering support of my classmates and 
teachers, love, rebuke, support of seniors  have 
left an everlasting impact on my heart. I felt safe, 
supported, and inspired reach for the stars.

I carry the torch of JNV with pride. I have 
no shame in bragging that I am a living testament 
to the incredible work being done within these 
walls.

I found or learnt to find the beacon of 
light in my life. You have nurtured, guided, and 
inspired countless students like me, and your 
impact will continue to be felt for generations to 
come.
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