Thanks to_God, There are Yet Children!!

UST look at her, just look.

at her—that little imp!
There on the swing, she
was, ‘her liftle {ean body against
the hot sun's brighness, and
how she runs down io the road
to watch and wave a. timber

lorry as it staggers along. “Oh,

how wonderful, how glorious it
is 1o -be a childl

These were the reveries that
" grisscrossed my mind as | sat
on the 21st of Juneg in a meeting
that was held in connection
with the International Year oi

the Child. Twelve young Chi!d—_

ren ranging between 3-8 years
of age were all watching, with
wide-open eyes with a scare at
the gathering of older people.

QOur guest speaker Mr. B.
Bhasker, the D.SP. or Ranipet
{ooked with awe at the cuties,
who were tc entertain us repre-
sentatives ¢f the LY.C. from our
-Creche Home.

The T.N.AL  units annual
meeting began at 8§ P.M. in the
usual 'manner with a prayer
song. It reached the climax of
our pride and sense of achieve-
ment as we watched the child-
ren of our slums and huls boldly
display their talents. On the
the stage they stool like "Casa-
binca” dancing as they sang a
song with their international and
national  symbols  expressing
their righis as individuals. Many
of us learned of the importance
of the International Year  of the
Child  ang our responsibilities
only then. Mr. Bhasker was
happy and he congratulated the
children and all these who did
lot of work for them. To add 0
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Miss Annamma John, _
. Scudder Memorial Hospital,
Ranipet, Tamii Nadu,

our amasement the children
gave a “Villupattu” a group
song with a leader and a bow
like musical instrument, through
this song they very clearly
pointed out the ignorance and
lack of responsibility of the
community of adults. Most of
us were awakened from the
sleep of dtresponsibility and
ignorance and bhent our ’heéd
with shame and guilt at our own
racklessness.

As the “applause thundered
and took its own Hme to die
down, the children were scoop-
ed down off the stage inio the
refreshment room, . where they
whalloped *heartily the sweet
cookies  and  hot chocolaie
drinks. :

The successiul
back fo a calm
P.M. into the
Lilliputians” the flowers, the
leaves, seeds, shells, empty
botiles, wpackels, siicks &very-

svening went
repose of 8.30
“land of the

thing seemed of importance to

her, what does she find in a
coconut sheli that's so fascinat-
ing, or in a mud-ball which she
calls & “Kozhukatiai,” and then
all of which she abandons all
of a sudden as she screeches
“Mummy, an old man with- a
nuge bag is coming,” and scam-
pers right into her wmother's
arms. Oh! childhood thou art
gone, but thanks to God, there
are yet children t!
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