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has been a 30 year struggle of organizing, persuading, fighting and negotiating. My associates have
been threatened, assaulted, beaten, persecuted, prosecuted and jailed. But, perseverance has paid.
We have been able to resettle 12,000 families in modern apartments with ownership rights. This
is probably the largest resettlement project in India and may serve as a model for others.

My other kind of community engagement takes me to rural Uttar Pradesh, a state in north India.
I carry on the legacy of my father who was a poet. He lived by a motto he penned.

Let someone pay it up, let someone take the onus
Of that revolution, which hangs like a loan

In spite of being partially paralyzed, my father—until his last days—would frequently travel one
thousand miles in his wheel chair, from Mumbai to his birth place, Mijwan, a small sleepy farming
village of 500 families, which laid in undisturbed slumber for centuries until he sowed the seeds of
awakening.

Forty years ago, his village did not even have a public phone or a post office. Now the village
boasts of a high school, a college, a vocational and computer training center. And a thriving high
end fashion garment manufacturing unit. The exquisitely crafted, designer label, evening gowns
from Mijwan even fly to Canada to add glitter and glam to many celebrations here.

Your own celebration of life will start as you travel forth, some on a familiar route and others on a
path less travelled. Quialities that you inherited and circumstances that will be inherent to your
environment will drive you inexorably. You will have tools at our disposal; some under your
control, like passion, desire and hard work. Yet oth



