
No.15 OCTOBER 08, 2018

Let's Think Together

Most of you  reading this can read and write.  Education has given you a profession or a job that comes
with a high status, a good salary, opportunities to travel and experience new cultures and new ways.

While we live well because of what education has done for us, we need to remember the millions who do
not live well because they have no education.  India has the largest number of illiterate people in the
world and the country ranks a poor 126th in the Human Development Index prepared by the UNDP.

How does this affect us who have had a good education? As we  travel to work everyday, we see
obviously illiterate men, women and children on the road.  They certainly don’t live as well as we do.
What can we, who live well, do for these people who according to our ancient culture of vasudeiva
kuttumbamam - the world as one family philosophy - are our brothers and sisters?

A young woman who once lived with us had  her college fees  paid for by an elderly doctor whose own
children had finished their education.  By paying her fees, this doctor gave  a poor girl the opportunity to
have an education that normally would be denied to her because of her poverty.  This is how we who live
well have to deal with the situation of illiteracy in our country. Find a child and educate him or her and
give them the same opportunities that we give to our children and rejoice in the fact that they too are
being empowered and challenged like our own children are.

Sharath Babu is a young friend of mine who has studied up to Class 10. He realized that his younger
brother was much smarter and brighter than he was, so he left school  at fourteen,  and for the last few
years has  been supporting his brother, through college. Sharath does all kinds of jobs so that his brother
can be a marine biologist.  In a conversation with him he said, “People think I am a fool, but the happiest
days are the days when my brother comes home and shows me his report and I see “good” or
“excellent” on it.

Sharath shocked me one day by telling me that he also supports a little boy in a convent school. “He is
so smart amma, one day he might be prime minister, so how can I not pay his fees?”  Sharath’s life is
hard as he goes from house to house selling things, or doing odd jobs.  Poor as he is, he sees the need
not just to educate his own brother, but also a little  boy who is not his own family.

Think about this!

Have you ever seen a smart young man or woman who were doing menial jobs just because they had no
education?  How did this make you feel?
Can you put a child through a basic school education?
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