>>> See emails below

ABBI FALLS,   SANGAMESHWARPET

That was the day

That God held him safe

In His sheltering palm.

Through the waterfall flying

He fell, death-defying. 

We went for a swim.

He was too near the rim

Of the silky-smooth current

That fell in a torrent

And foamed at the foot

Of the powerful falls.

As he trod water, watching 

A raw youngster crossing

The pool to a sandbar, 

His attention had wandered. 

He suddenly floundered 

And sucked by the current

Was hurled through the waterfall

Narrowly missing 

A rock at its centre. 

Raghavan surfaced 

Perfectly unscathed 

Some distance downstream

And hurried to tell us

All’s well,  do not worry. 

To our mutual amazement 

No-one had noticed

Him vanish so swiftly!

“What did you think as you

Crashed through the cataract?

“I hoped nothing would happen

To spoil all your fun”

As we all, quite oblivious, 

Lay basked in the sun. 

The mind flashes back

With a sharp stab of pain

To a similar frolicking 

Watery scene

Where an innocent youngster 

Just paddling in water

Beside a wide sandbar 

Simply stepped off a shelf

And was never more seen

Alive, bright with laughter. 

Running far downstream 

I sat by the narrows

Awaiting his body, 

A rarely-seen otter 

At play in the water 

Made death seem a mockery 

Life a reality,

Leaping and gleaming in  

Silent tranquillity. 

Thoughts return vividly 

Chest tightened icily 

Back to that similar 

Glittering scene: 

Why was Raghavan saved?

Why was Gattu let go?

A question whose answer 

No mortal can know. 

27.10.92 Almitra 

prithviraj.dutta@hotmail.com   Email is wrong

Dear Prithvi,  

It was a really pleasant surprise meeting you yesterday at National Law College after 10 years, as I see from the date on the poem below about your uncle Rags at Abbi Falls on our trip together.  No wonder you are a fourth-year student by now!  All the best,  also to your mum.   Almitra   26.5.2002

From: Hoshang Patel
Sent: Monday, May 27, 2002 
To: uamaroo@hotmail.com; kgharda@gharda.com

Thought you may like this poem written years ago by Almitra.


From: "udayan maroo" <uamaroo@hotmail.com>
>Date: Mon, 27 May 2002
>
>very touching indeed.................reminded me of the "stabbing pain"in the chest when on two occasions,first time at Yosemite park,Reemtu all but fell down on the bridge with water gushing undeneath at great speed...and I just held her jacket..
>the second time again it was Reemtu crossing the temporary bridge at Manali 
>with water flowing underneath, was brushed by a dog also wanting to cross 
>the bridge..i was far away..somehow God provided her with required balancing!
>Please do send me more of Almitra's poems.I have written quite a few in 
>Gujarati.  Best regards.  Udayan


