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2021 Events & Happenings:

Cultural:

Saraswati Puja
Noboborsho Celebration (Virtual)
Kali Puja Across the World (Virtual)
Kali Puja Dinner & Cultural Program
Holiday Party (Virtual)

Charitable:
Donation to Mercer Street Friends Food Bank, USA
Donation to Sundarbans School, India
Donation to Autism School, Bangladesh

Educational:
Bengali Heritage Class (Weekly; around the year)

Trip to Pearl Buck’s Home

Literary:
Updated Level 1 and Level 2 Text books

Other:
Continuous update of Website

Weekly Sunday morning Executive Committee Meetings

Magazine Made By:

Compilation and Edits:
Meena Dam & Ivia Sky Yavelow

Proofread:
Rupa Sanbui & Samiyah Syed

Design:
Kartick Dutta

Thank you to our Parents & Grandparents
for their Support & Encouragement




Founder's Message

Dear BKPA Members,

Welcome to the latest Bengali Kids of Princeton Area’s e-magazine! I want to extend my
gratitude and appreciation to the BKPA executive committee, members, and families to
continue organizing cultural events, community service work, etc. during the pandemic and
pivoting successfully to virtual and hybrid events. I am happy we can start in-person events
again, while emphasizing health and safety.

A couple years ago I wrote about how ever since BKPA’s conception, the organization has given
me an outlet to learn about my Bengali language and heritage, and therefore, BKPA always gave
me an avenue to show my Bengali pride. My desire to continue exploring my Bengali language
and heritage was harder to express once I left for college and moved away from my family and
BKPA. However, the opportunity did present itself when I was in graduate school and I applied
for the U.S. State Department’s Critical Language Scholarship (CLS) in Bangla. During the
2017 Summer, I spent three months in Kolkata, immersing myself in the Bangla culture, people,
language, and we can’t forget about food and sweets! It was an amazing experience and one that
I would cherish for the rest of my life. I encourage anyone in college or graduate school to apply
for CLS (clscholarship.org), they offer over 14 languages to choose from.

I also wanted to share a recent experience I had when I was invited by the State Department to
attend a dialogue session on U.S.-India Higher Education with Secretary of State Antony
Blinken and Foreign Minister Jaishankar, hosted at Howard University in Washington D.C.
Never did I imagine that being the recipient of the CLS and my desire to learn Bangla would
lead me to such an opportunity. Below is a picture of me meeting Secretary Blinken and

Education and Cultural Affairs Assistant Secretary Lee Satterfield. Full remarks from the session
can be found here: bit.ly/3FCmAIw

With Warm Regards
Hwils Do

BKPA Founder




Message from BKPA’s Co-Presidents

Dear BKPA Friends and Families,

As co-presidents, we’d like to thank you for your cooperation during these COVID years. With
your support throughout 2021, we have been able to expand on the foundations that BKPA was
created on: education, culture, literature, and charity.

Let us remember what we achieved this past year; together!

We recruited additional teachers for our on-line Bangla Classes this year, with help from the
American Institute of Indian Studies (AIIS) of Kolkata. This helped us to increase the number
of classes by dividing the classes into smaller sizes, adding one-to-one classes, and further
enriching the learning process for students by connecting them with more Bangla speakers
across the globe. This also provided short breaks for our BKPA teachers.

Culturally, the virtual format for Saraswati Puja, International Mother Language Day, and Kali
Puja including a medley of marvellous performances by the talented BKPA children continued
to keep us entertained. Also, we started celebrating EID this year and enjoyed delicious food. At
the year end, the virtual Holiday Party facilitated friendships amongst the BKPA children and
put smiles around the screens.

Additionally, in concurrence with every event in 2021, we made donations to charities in the
United States, India, or Bangladesh. As we look back on the year behind us, we can’t forget that
none of this would have been possible without the continued support of our BKPA families.
Thank you for coming together!

We should be proud of our resilience in facing another year of the COVID-19 pandemic and
being able to come together as a community. We are hoping that 2022 will be kinder to
everyone and help us return to a more normal way of life; be the “new normal”.

We are grateful for the opportunity to serve as the Co-Presidents and as we journey through
life, we will truly remember the experiences and lessons that we have learned. Stay safe!

Sincerely,

Jareen Shewva

Samiyah Syeol

Jareen Shuva & Samiyah Syed
Co-Presidents of BKPA, 2021




Dehipur Pragati
Village: Uttar Debipur
PO: Debipur; Maipith Coastal
24 Parganas (S); West Bengal — 743383
INDIA

Dear BKPA friends,

Subhechha KG School is very proud to learn that you kids have welcomed us to be your
sister school. We are excited and eagerly waiting to start a wonderful journey together.

Your donation to our school of INR 44,242.00 last year was much appreciated.

Our school became 10 years old on February14th, 2021, but because of COVID, there could
be no celebrations last year. This year we are back in school. COVID was a very difficult
time for the students of Subhechha KG School.

We are happy to have the kids start back their learning. With that enthusiasm, we celebrated
Saraswati Pujo this year. Part of BKPA’s donation is used for this year’s festivity. Your
kindness has helped raise the kids' spirit & what better way to introduce BKPA kids to the
school kids. We are looking forward to a grand union between the two schools in the future.

The school also needs more rooms, a shed, a library - your contribution will help start the
new building. The school cannot thank you enough for your goodwill and generosity.

Thanking you once again,
Subhechha K.G. School Kids
05/03/2022




December 12, 2021

Dear BKPA,

Thank you greatly for the donation of 45,000 Taka sent to us here at Proshanti
Autism School. For many years, we have helped children with autism and other
mental disabilities, in numerous ways, from their education to improving their

physical health.

With the donation from BKPA, we were able to purchase gym equipment so that
our kids can fulfill their athletic dreams.

We look forward to continuing a partnership with BKPA, and wish the kids there,
success in their goals of education, charitable outreach, and connection with their
cultural roots.

Sincerely,

Shahidul Islam
Chairman
Proshanti Autism School




Committee Members:

Co-Presidents:
Jareen Shuva & Samiyah Syed

Executives:
Aabir Banerjee, Arush Sanbui, Ishani Chowdhury
Sayan Shuvra Chakraborty, Shounak Ghosh

Executive Committee Advisors:
lvia Sky Yavelow, Meena Dam, Shamit Saha

Officers:
Aarohi Banerjee, Akanksha Purkayastha, Anish Bhattacharya,
Ayan Das, Ayushee Mukhopadhyay, Nidhi Pramanik, Srestha Halder

Website:
Ishani Chowdhury, Mitali Chowdhury

Staff:
Aaryaan Roy, Archit Biswas, Arin Dutta, Mia Saha,
Raj Saha, Rupsha Biswas, Swarnab Roy, Udita Ray

Assistants:
Ahana Guha, Anjali Mukhopadhyay, Ashmita Ghosh, Jason Roy,
Lily Bhattacharya, Navistha Banerjee, Rishi Sanbui, Shamika Mukerjee

Past Presidents:

Arushi Biswas & Shalin Banerjee
Rupsha Chakraborty & Swayam Shuvra Chakraborty

Anisha Das & Anushka Purkayastha
Sahil Banerjee & Mitali Chowdhury
Sohan Pramanik & Sanjukta Mahata
Soham Bhattacharya
Arnob Dam
Pia Pal
Anu Gupta
Anita Dam
Nikhilesh Dey
Subha Samanta
Sneha Basu
Nimita Mittra

Anita Dam




BKPA stands for “The Bengali Kids of Princeton Area”. Our mission is to
bridge the gap between American and Bengali cultures, while learning
about the Bengali Culture, Heritage, and Language in a fun way.

Bengali is the 7th most spoken language in the world. Our organization
focuses on four pillars of instruction: Educational, Cultural, Literary and
Charitable.

As American Bengali Kids, our goals are to pursue higher education,

establish ourselves as good citizens, and give back to the local and
global communities.

EDUCATIONAL LITERARY

* Weekly Bengali Heritage Class » E-Magazine

* Trips / Tours * Book Publishing

* Physician Shadowing * Providing Academic
Program in India* Scholarships in West Bengal

» Saraswati Puja * Autism Walk*

* Bengali New Year * Rebuilding Sundarbans

* Eid * Donating to Food Bank

* Summer Picnic * Volunteering Abroad*

« Kali Puja

*Paused due to COVID-19 Pandemic




The Bengali Heritage Class concentrates in exposing kids to
our Bengali language, culture, heritage and helps them to

learn the material in a FUN WAY.
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Bengali Class Students

Class met virtually in 2021

A
4

Aaryan Arushi Lili
Aishani Ashmit Raj

% Akanksha Avik Rishi
Anika Ayushee Robin
Anish Bipasha Rupsa

Q Anjali Biswajoy Samika
Anushka Jareen Samiyah
Arin John Shalin

8 Arkayan Mia Shounak
Arush K Navistha Swarnab
Arush S Neil Udita




BKPA Gives...
Locally & Globally

March of
Dimes Walk

Volunteer ot
Mather Theresa's

Computer
Donation
to Africa

and India

Need-Based
Scholarships

Support
Foodbanks
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My COVID-19

Vaccination Experience

One and a half years
ago, a pandemic started
that disrupted our
world. Gradually, we
found a solution by
getting vaccinated
against COVID-19.
Recently the vaccine
was approved to

Aarohi Banerjee

that time I didn’t feel
sick or experience
anything harmful or
different. I got my
second dose later on in
the summer. That
night, I had a
high-grade fever. I was

woke up a few times.
My fever had come
down and was now a
low-grade fever. For
the next few days, I felt
like T couldn’t move
my arm, but that soon
passed as well. Now, I
am protected by

be given to
children above
the age of 12.
My parents
and  family
wanted to

protect me from

the vaccine for
COVID-19 and
I feel more
confident and
secure. I still
wear my mask

and follow

this  deadly
virus, so we went to get
the first dose of the
vaccine for me early
this summer. After
taking the shot, my arm
felt sore for a few days
but I felt fine. I didn’t
get any fevers or have
any other symptoms. [
needed to take two
vaccine doses. The two
doses were given 3
weeks apart and during

restless and could not
sleep all night and felt
weak. My throat was
dry and I was shivering
throughout the night.
My mother gave me
medicine and it made
everything hurt a lot
less, but my fever
persisted throughout
the day. The next night
[ managed to sleep but I

guidelines, and
suggest all of us do the
same! Hopefully, this
will allow us to win
this battle and return to
school and work and
live our normal lives
again!




Visit to Pearl S. Buck’s House

BKPA kids visited The
Pearl S. Buck House,
a National Historic
Landmark Museum in
Bucks
Pennsylvania. Pearl S.

County,

Buck House was the
home of Pearl S. Buck and
her family. We gathered
at Meena Mashi’s house,
had sumptuous lunch,
and played golt before we
drove to the museum.

A well-known author,
Pearl S. Buck wrote

Arush Sanbui

multiple books and short
stories throughout her
life. Many of these books
and stories focused on her
experiences in China. She
was also a strong advocate
of women's rights and
civil rights, and was
dedicated to supporting
the welfare of Asian
children. Pearl S. Buck
published her first novel,
East Wind, West Wind, in
1930. Her second novel,
The Good Earth, earned
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Nobel Prize

her a Pulitzer Prize in
1932. In 1938, Buck was
the first American woman
to become a Nobel
Laureate.

My most favorite quote
of hers ist “The young do
not know enough to be
prudent, and therefore
they attempt the
impossible -- and achieve
1t, generation after
generation.”

.

| —

vy

'\
b




Shreshtha (Rani) Halder

I’m sprinting through
the woods, my feet burn,
my lungs ache, and I hear
my breath trying to fill my
lungs. I know I must get to
the palace in time or chaos
will rule. I hear the leaves
crinkling under my feet,
feel the blood rushing
through me, the sweat
dripping down my face,

Escapism

those
breathtaking worlds and

I long for

delightful characters, I'm
stuck in the bland alley that
is the real world.

I trot downstairs to eat
my breakfast and get ready
for school. My neighbor
and I walk to the bus stop.
Then, I finally arrive at

but all of this doesn’t |
stop me, because I am [**
determined. I run and
run and run but then
I’m suddenly jerked

from my books to actual

reality as my mom calls
me downstairs.
I sigh and close my
book. Back to regular,
boring life I go. My days
move in circles of
school, activities,
homework, sleep, repeat.
Each day goes the same,
nothing different, so dull.
My escape from our pitiful
world are the pages filled
with enchanting words
transporting me to a new
reality with infatuation,
and adventure. As much as

i g moww -
- "“I-"Ili -.‘I"Jh
- e

i1 Dl

biology, my first period
class. The teacher drones
on and on about our lab for
20 minutes, and then we
finally get started. My
friend and I set up our lab
butasshe fills up the beaker
with water she accidentally
splashes it all over us and

the glistening droplets of
moisture coat our skin. We
both chuckle until our
aching stomachs yell at us
to stop. The rest of my day
goes by pretty regularly,
eating lunch with my
friends, going to class and
laughing about the stupid
things sticking out in our
lives.

As 'm walking home I
realize that U'm pretty
content with my life. I
have amazing friends,
and parents who’ll
support me through
anything. I have food

laying on my plate and
a roof to protect me and
my family. While going
on adventures to find
my one true love and
save the world all sound
amazing, | recognize that
book Characters are only
presented to us at the peak
of their lives. We don’t see
them before, we don’t see
them going to school or
doing chores. I realize that
the smaller moments like
laughing with your friends




until you can't breathe are
the ones that truly make
your life worth living. I
comprehend that there’s
already enough magic in
our world asisand I should
appreciate it for exactly
that.

When a new girl arrived
at our school, my friend
group was too afraid to go
talk to her and introduce
themselves. I, on the other

hand, was intrigued and
went ahead and said hi. I
sat in Band, bored out of
my mind and suddenly a
new girl walked in. She
went to sit in the back and
introduced herself. I decide
that I want to become
friends with her and at
lunch propose this to my
friend group. They say she
looks intimidating and that
they don’t want to. I'm

disappointed by this but I
don't care and go up to her
during lunch and
introduced myself. It was
awkward at first but soon
we got into a rhythmic
conversation. Today, she’s
my best friend. If T hadn’t
gone up and talked to her
even though my friends
didn’t want to or I was too
afraid I wouldn’t have met
my closest friend.
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Under the azure sky, on
the lush, green plains
which we have been so
graciously gifted by our
planet, there have been
innumerable tragedies that
have befallen our race over
the last two years. These
tragedies have made many
realize the value of this
miracle and also how so
many choose to neglect it.
The tragedy and the
miracle, the two things I
refer to, are one and the
same. I speak of the
ephemerality of human
life. Something so fleeting
and beautiful, thateach one
carries an individuality and
uniqueness that can never
be matched by anything
else.

Due to the COVID-19
pandemic thatisstill raging
on and has disrupted every
sanctuary we have held
sacred, over the last year
and a half we have all
learned loss in some form.
So many of us have lost our
brothers, our sisters, our
mothers, our fathers, our
uncles, our aunts, our

The Last Spirit

Aabir Banerjee

friends, our teachers, our
community, and our idols.
A lucky few survived.
Many didn’t. We feel pain.
We have all learned to
know grief and feel pain.
We have learned to
empathize with our dear
ones as they struggle
through this journey.
This experience has
birthed negative emotions
among many. I can now

admit that for a long time
I had embodied the
emotions of hate and grief
as a result of this pandemic
- when I saw close relatives
struggle with this disease. I
realized the stark reality of
the situation when it was
my turn to experience loss
first hand, losing one of the
kindest humans I have
known in my short life

thus far. The pandemic has
stolen the world from
many of us, but we still
have so much that can aid
us in shaping the world
into what we wish it to be.
It’s a
realization, but every day

bittersweet

there are lives lost in this
inflamed, burning world
of ours, each one not any
less meaningful than
others before it. We are all
living in this world, so we
are born and we eventually
die. It’s that time in
between that we have to
learn to appreciate.

We, the human race on
Earth,
characteristic that cannot

have one
be matched by any other
species: We do not give up.
We lose, we are beaten
down, and often may feel
like we can’t continue our
dismal existence, but we
always get back up and
continue to fight for our
beliefs. Countries and
governments do not seem
to understand what they
are doing. Men, women
and children alike are




facing situations like
never before. The average
person is unsure about what
to believe about the people
who they follow. In times
like this, I like to call upon
the story of Pandora’s Box.
For those unfamiliar with
the classic Greek mythology
tale; an inquisitive girl,
Pandora, is set to marry a
Titan by the name of
Epimetheus. Among the
many gifts they receive from
their wedding attendees 1s a
beautiful container with
instructions to not open the
container, or else adverse
consequences will ensue. A
short period of time goes by.
Pandora and Epimetheus
are living together happily,
as husband and wife, with
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that container teasing
Pandora’s attention almost
every day. Finally, unable to
hold her curiosity any
longer, Pandora opens the
container and unleashes
upon the world disease,
death, and other malevolent
spirits. However, when all
of the other spirits have left
the container and Pandora
is sitting in grief,
the

repercussions of her actions,

contemplating

one spirit stays by Pandora
and the human race ever
after. No matter what came,
that spirit was the strongest
one, and could only be
vanquished if mankind
gave it up. The name of the
spirit was Elpis: the spirit of
Hope.
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Pain is a reminder of the
battles we have fought, and
scars are testaments to the
lessons we have learned
from them. However, no
matter how many battles we
fight, we learn from those
battles and don’t lose hope
for a future triumph. Never
forget your past, but look for
a future that you can
brighten with your actions.
Every day is another chance
to do something, remake
yourself, or fix something
you couldn’t do the day
before. Treat every day like
the greatest gift in the world,
because you’ll never get it
back. If we carry the torch
and keep the last spirit alive,
I dare to ask - What could
possibly defeat us?
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Dear Reader,

I will be writing a
story about my favorite
sport, Speed Skating.
Hope you enjoy it. I
came to know about
skating in a funny way.
So before I even got my
skates my cousin's sister
used to skate and told
me about it. After
deciding we thought of
buying quad skates,
quad skates are wheels
with 4 wheels. So, I got
my new skates. And one
day I went to practice
early in the morning at
the Plainsboro Park.
And I saw some group
of people skating as well
so we asked the coach
what the class was and
all that stuff and at the
end he gave a card of all
the information. So,
after thinking for a
while, we decided to go
early in the morning to
join the class. That is

My Favorite Sport

Udita Ray

how I knew about my
skating.

I was 9 years old when
I started skating and
now, [ am 10.

I was inspired by my
cousin sister but when I
joined my speed Skating
club, I was inspired by
my coach. He has been
skating for over 20 years
and is a professional. He
will wake up early in the
morning and go to skate
at the
community park. He

Plainsboro

does not race anymore
because of his age. When
he was younger, he used
to win and get gold
medals, silver medals
and more and he was a
world champion. I am
also inspired by my
other coach. He is also as
good as my first coach.
He joined the club after
I joined because he had a
lot of work to do but
now he is with us and
trains us very hard and

sometimes we train with
him 2 times a day.
There are 3 types of
skating in speed skating.
There 1S
practice/ warm up, Pace,

just

and races. I will tell you
how I feel when I do all
of
practice/ warm up 1 feel
like
because after the warm

them. For

being serious

up we have races. For
races I feel like “I can do
this”. “It is ok if T lose
that means I just need
more practice” and
more. And lastly, many
people don’t know what
a pace 1s. A pace 1s
skating but you are not
racing or you are not
warming up. It is like
going by the wind and
having fun and being
calm. By myself a pace
feels like calm, going
with the wind and not
going fast. And going
with someone or a lot of
people is the same but it




feels better and
sometimes you could
even talk to them and
skate for a long distance
like half a mile which
we sometimes do. So
that is how it feels to
skate.

This has definitely

been one of my hobbies
or my favorite sport
because I give a lot of
focus and pay attention
and I dream that I could
go and win some
nationals and worlds. I
hope my dream comes
true.

I definitely want to
continue skating because
most of the sports I have
gone to I have quit but
skating I know I will
always do and win some
gold.
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The Chained Rainmaker

“ . .
Rain, rain, go away,
Come again another

2»

day

The crackling of ice
echoed throughout, as
the vaguely humanoid
smiled, cracking his
delicate porcelain skin.
He emitted a pale blue
light from the cracks
that formed from the
movement of his mouth,
in a way that would
have humans observing
him with no small
degree of curiosity and
concern, if not for the
fact that he was invisible
to mortal souls.
“Finally,” he
murmured, in a voice
raspy from disuse for
millennia, as his smile
widened even more,
causing more of his light
to swirl around him, in a
manner befitting mist.

In light of his new
cagerness, the stars in the
sky around him seemed
to flicker, as they became

Samiyah Syed

dimmer in relation to
the brightness pouring
from the cracks in his
skin. He stood for the
first time in centuries.
He slowly stood, and
began stretching out his
arms, going through the
time-old ritual, going
through the movements
almost on muscle
without

mcmory,

affording them a
thought. As he went
through the ancient
ritual, beginning to shift
and spin throughout the
cosmos he resided in,
above the earth, the stars
near him actually
dimmed, before one by
one they started going

out. After so long left

under the curse of
the

strengthened after every

humans, only
new generation of
humans joined the ranks
of their eternal soldiers,
he had spent years
withering away, and
needed to borrow the
power of his fellow
beings. It was a costly
ritual that he planned to
but the

prospect of revenge after

complete,

so long chained above
the earth, able to observe
but not act, as the power
contained in his skin
crawled and itched like
thousand beetles
underneath the dirt
without even small
releases of power... he
was more than willing to
suffer any consequence
to punish the humans
who thought they could
contain his rage. They
may have been many
while he was one, but he
was Timeless, while their
entire species were mere




infants in comparison
to the rest of the cosmos,
and he had learned his
lesson while to them he
was but a mere nursery
rhyme. Never again
would he underestimate
them.

He breathed out
softly, more of the blue
fog swirling in the faint
light of his own mist,
the night sky having
been completely
extinguished. Any
humans who had looked
up would not have seen
anything amiss- the
ancient warnings of the
rage of the Timeless had
long been lost to time,
but those Beings in the
nearby neighborhoods
knew enough to stay

the

destruction about to be

away  from
wrought upon the
mortals. He carefully
cupped his hands at his
waist, focusing his
power carefully, and
furrowed his brow as
beads of liquid rolled
down his face, before
puffing away into vapor
the second they left his

skin until finally, a small
radiant spark appeared
in the center of his
hands, and slowly grew
larger until, gasping, he
directed it at the colorful
sphere below him. As
the beam of energy
approached earth, it
formed into a larger
sphere around the
atmosphere, where it
began raining, first in
drops, until it turned
into rivulets and then
torrents of water. He
continued focusing the
beam on earth, until he
could nearly hear the cries
of the beings on earth,
taking punishment for
the sins of generations
upon generations of
their forebears.
Weakened as he was
after millennia of chains,
focusing the beam of
energy onto the mortals
cracked his skin, until
pieces of his delicate skin
started
completely off, only to

breaking

be replaced by swirling
fog. He continued
focusing the beam until
he used up the borrowed

energy, and the torrents
of rain went back to
drops until they too
stopped, and the water
on the vibrant planet
lowered. But the damage
had been done. The

had been
destroyed and with

mortals

them, their curses. As his
beam ran out, the stars
around him, began
shining once more,
though dimmer than
they had been, realizing
that the punishment had
been wrought. Heaving
a relieved sigh, he smiled
once more, before the
last remaining pieces of
his body cracked, and
changed into faintly
glowing pearlescent
mist, which held his
shape for a few moments
before dissipating into
the inky blackness.




Bear
Ashmita Ghosh

Once there was a cute little bear
Who lived in a cave inside of there

He was named Contary
He loved to climb his little tree

He ran faster than anyone
And always had lots of fun in the Sun

He was really a cute little bear
Who knew how to take care

The tree Q025 in love ot
The lwel’ shadow

S| T s her own, ond yet

(1 oI =9[e, o
ever Qrasp her.
ATl OIRiTe She can never qrast

Trans \ation by
Mia Sanhg,




Tagore: The Patriotic Poet

Rabindranath Tagore
i1s an Indian poet who
won the Nobel Prize in
literature in 1913 for
Gitanjali, his most
famous collection of
poetry. He was the first
Asian to win the Nobel
Prize. Tagore wrote the
national anthem of India
and Bangladesh.

Tagore supported
Indian politics by
hosting the first Indian

Raj Saha

Prime Minister, Jawaharlal
Nehru, and independence
leader Mahatma Gandhi
in his home.

His wife and daughter
died in 1902 and his son
died of cholera in 1907.

Throughout his life,
Tagore championed causes
against segregation or
discrimination based on
religion, social class, and
gender. Tagore was
awarded knighthood for
Services to Literature in
1915 by King George of
England. In May 1919,
Tagore gave up his
knighthood to protest

the British in India after
the Jallianwala Bagh
massacre (also known as
the Amritsar Massacre).
Tagore founded an
experimental school at
his family’s estate in
rural West Bengal,
Shantiniketan. His goal
was to combine the best
in the Indian and
Western traditions. The
school later became

Visva-Bharati University.




The Wonders of Music

As the only universal

language in this world,

music is a way of healing
and expressing every
emotion without words.

The pandemic has
affected everyone greatly
and we all needed to
1solate as well as find
something to keep us
motivated. To me and
many others, that thing
was the endless melodies
and patterns of musical
notes.

[ was very passionate
about music from when
I was a child, and I am
still learning Indian
Classical Music and
Piano also and cello in

Shounak Ghosh

the school orchestra.
BKPA has given me

the opportunity to direct
the kid’s band in the
virtual  programs,
playing songs like
Shobai

Raja”,“Kharabayu Boy

“Aamra

Bege” and more. To
share my knowledge &
experience, and to play a

variety of instruments
with people my age,
were the best parts of it
all.

I think we can all agree
that good things came
out of the pandemic too.
Many of us discovered
new hobbies, tried new
sports, or even learned
an instrument. During

the band

performances, I learned

virtual

how to do audio / video
editing through
different softwares. I am
really excited and
looking forward to
organizing in-person
bands for the upcoming
performances and

onwards.




Bright Side of the Thunderstorm

When you think of
COVID-19, what comes
to your mind? Maybe
how you stayed at
home? Maybe how you
felt the first couple of
weeks at home felt like a
vacation? Maybe it was
not having connections
between your friends?
Even having to be
1solated. Like, how the
world was scared and
pushed to the corner
with no escape. Covid
had a special place in all
our hearts, maybe not in
but
definitely unique;
whether it
memorable, scary, the

a good way,
was

worst time of our lives,
or you hated it.

In our world humans
tend to immediately spot
the bad in things.
Because negative
information causes a
surge in activity in the
information processing
area of our brain, bad

Debodipta Ghosh

information and news
has the power to shape
our minds, behaviors
and attitude. So, when
we hear or read the
words “COVID-19” our
minds flood from the
years before full of
struggles and the many
cases we ve all faced and

think hard

ncecver

enough to see the sun
the cloud is covering.
COVID-19 had us all
go through the five
stages of human
emotionss sadness,
anger, fear, and lastly,
happiness. We can all
agree, COVID-19 has
brought sadness to all of
us. Whether it is losing

someone, watching

someone go through
that process, or even just
listening to the news
and hearing what our
world has been through.
We will never forget the
pain that the younger
generation shouldn’t
have had to go through.
But they did, and the
rest of the world stood
by them. Anger. Anger
1s, most of the time,
fueled by stress.
COVID-19 1is the
definition of stress!!!
How many times had
you been afraid of going
to a public place during
COVID-19? Straight up
I can say to myself, that
there have been times I
have avoided meeting
up with my friends and
going out just because |
was scared. Which
brings me to my next
emotion: Fear. Nobody
reading this article can
walk up to me, look me
straight in my eyes and




that they
haven't been scared.

tell me

Scared doesn’t have to
mean wearing 5 masks at
a time. Scared doesn’t
have to mean locking
yourself in a room and
losing all contact with
people. But we’ve all
had that little part of our
brain telling us don’t go
in there, or fix your
mask that person’s
getting closer. When
COVID-19 comes to
your mind those are
definitely some of the
top emotions triggered,
because our mind seems
to overlook the good
things. But, one of the
most overlooked
emotions COVID-19
actually brought out is
happiness.

COVID-19
reshaped

has
lives
everywhere. Think back
to when COVID-19
started and how our
schedules changed.
Think of all the
opportunities you have
had  because of
COVID-19. One of the
biggest things was
virtual connections.
People became more

active online, there were

internet besties and
many people found their
friends from back in

kindergarten. Many
people have found their
passions and their lives
have changed. Maybe
your family got closer
together, or you finally
got time to change your
future and shape it into
what you dreamed of
everyday.The amount of
animals rescued and
adopted will always be
remembered as well.
How our people have
saved our own world is
often not seen, but is
true. The happiness
COVID-19 has brought
us is best referred to as
“The sun behind our

clouds’, because
sometime someday the
clouds have to move and

then the sun will shine.

We hope everyone is enjoying
the 2021 issue of E-Magination.

A big thank you to the BKPA kids
who contributed to this year's magazine!
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To Our
Generous Sponsors




New York Life Insurance Company
379 Thornall Street, 8th Floor, Edison, NJ 08837

* Life Insurance
* Fixed Immediate and Deferred Annuities”®
* Mortgage Protection through Lifs Insurance

: Business Planning s AM RA,G N EE

Health Insurance **

* Disability Income Insurance ** MAJ U MDAR

* College Fu "I'ﬂinﬂd Agent, CA Lic. ¥ 4023791

* Retirement Fundin

» Spouse/Children/ GEE nd Children's Insurance Mobile: 732' 692.48 1 8

« Charitable Giving smajumdar@ft.newyorklife.com
* Long Term Care Insurance * jszued by New York Life Insurance and Annuity Corporatsan (A
* Service on existing insurance Delaware Corporation) ** Products available through one or

more carriers not affillated with New York Life, dependent on
carrier authorization and product avallability in your state/city

Blessed by
Rabindra Sangeet
Legends
Smt. Suchitra Mitra

SANTA BHATTACHARYA &
Smt. Maya Sen

MA (Music) Rabindra Bharati University
Sangeet Pravakar, Prayag Sangeet Samity, Allahabad
/isharad , Prachin Kala I\Lndra Lhandwarh

Experience

Off-line 45 years - On-line 11 years
(USA, Canada, New zealand & Singapore)

+ Basic Voice Training + Hindusthani Classicals
+* Basic Voice Training + Rabindra Sangeet

+ AND More on Demand

For details, please contact -

Ph. 91 8240129095 WhatsApp 91 9163305251

Email bsanta2013@gmail.com




MD4KIDZ PEDIATRIC GROUP

SPECIALTY:

Dr. Rughani-Shah is part
ifthe MD4Kidz Pedintri
Group, Here you will find
earing doctors and nurses
Lo Jivé ¥ou
silile health
friendly, inviting

L vyou Live a healthy life - with our preventive medical checkups, we can help detect diseases and
wppier than  illnesses early on and treat it accordingly.

Check-ups

We offer the following preventive medical checkups:

e + Routine health checkup

Bindoo Rughani-Shah, MD, FAAP + Cancer prevention http://www.md4kidz.net/
14 Corbiett Way, Eatontown s 732-722.230( « Cardiovascular https://www.facebook.com/md4kidz/
P o Medical Arts Building « Thyroid, arteries and heart : . .
e b « 509 632-060( + Examination of metabolism and digestion https://twitter.com/md4kidz
mddkidz.info + Physical examination

K-art .

We are proud to design this Magazine
and Kali Puja Decorations.

@ Graphic Design

Y
printworxnj.com

@ Social Media Communication  — — — 608.586.3006

@ Video Editing \i

@ Audio Editing

. We are the official printshop for BKPA;
Please Contact \y and proud to print this magazine
Kartick Dutta and all of the Bengali textbooks.

Ph/Wa : +91 9851739283
Email : kartick.graphic@gmail.com




Learning Bengali just got easier with

LEARN BANGLA NOW!

Email your questions or worklbook orders fo:

bangla@bkpa.org

$35 per book plus applicable Sales Tax
(All books printed and shipped from New Jersey.)

www.BKPA.org
www.facebook.com/bkpa.usa
Phone: 215-710-3257




~ Established 2001~

The Bengali Kids of Princeton Area
501(c)(3) Non-Profit Organization

EDUCATIONALe CULTURAL @ LITERARY ® CHARITABLE

Princeton, New Jersey, USA

Learn the Bengali
Culture, Heritage, and Language
in a FUN Way!

o7 Like us on
Facebook

www.facebook.com/bkpa.usa

Our Website
www.BKPA.org




