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Dedication
Tea Stained Lines

It is the same tears
that pours out
the unspeakable fears
bottled up in the heart.
It is the same blood
that wearily drags
the deferred dreams
through life’s veins.

It is the same breath
that keeps life going
though suffocated
by daily struggle,
hindering every smile.
Am I not You?

Let your pain and sorrow
guide my pen,

Let your sweat and toil
inspire the change,
Let your voice be heard
through these stained lines,
May you smile,
in a just world reborn...

AAAAAAAA

| nen A Project by PEN Sri Lanka



PREFACE

Elevating the Voices of the Oppressed: A Journey Through the Poetic
History of Sri Lankan Hill Country Tamils

Sri Lanka, despite being a multi-ethnic and multi-religious country,
has struggled to reflect its diversity in its governance structure. The socio-
economic landscape, as categorised by the Central Bank of Sri Lanka and
the Department of Statistics and Census, divides the nation into rural,
urban, and estate sectors. Notably, the estate sector lags significantly behind
the urban and rural sectors in various socio-economic indicators. This
discrepancy highlights the government's abdication of its responsibilities,
leaving the private sector to fill the gap. This failure contributes to a lack
of diversity and inclusivity within the nation. One stark example of this
exclusion is the identification of the hill country Tamils as Indian Tamils'
in the national census, effectively alienating them.

For over two centuries, this community of over one million people,
initially brought from India for plantation labour, has faced continuous
marginalisation. Yet, through their artistic, cultural, and literary efforts,
they have strived to establish themselves as a unique nation within Sri
Lanka. In this context, the poetry collection "Tea Stained Lines" aims to
amplify the voices of this marginalised community, sharing their struggles
and triumphs with both national and international audiences.

Historical Context and Cultural Resilience

The people who were brought from India 200 years ago for plantation
labour spent nearly a century under British colonial rule as slaves. In their
110th year, they formed a trade union and organized society, emerging as
a political community and establishing their identity as Sri Lankans with
the introduction of universal suffrage in 1931.

However, the independent Sri Lankan government revoked the
citizenship granted by the British, rendering these people stateless.

Despite these challenges, the Indian Tamil community, preserving
its traditions and literature as the Sri Lankan hill country Tamil people,
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has developed a unique cultural identity. Their poetic history spans more
than a century. This ethnic group has a rich poetic history, encompassing
various forms from anonymous folk songs to modern poems, all
demanding recognition as Sri Lankans.

Evolution of Hill Country Tamil Literature

Their folk art, which predates their arrival in Sri Lanka, beautifully
incorporates reflections of their colonial life, showcasing the resilience
and adaptability of their artistic expression. An example of their poignant
expression is a folk song that metaphorically critiques their plight:

| grew as a rubber tree and

| spread my branches in all four area

Also, | gave my shoulder

To the Englishmen as a travelling Car

How tactful is the sadness and political criticism expressed in the
lyrics?

As an alternative to such songs, Englishmen employed a paid
staff member, Abraham Joseph, to write poems praising the British
Administration. However, these poems were not accepted by the people.
Despite this, in 1869, a collection of these poems was published as the first
printed book of hill country Tamil literature.

In the 1930s, the couple K. Nadeshaiyer and Meenatchiyammal
politicised their community through print literature, significantly
contributing to hill country Tamil literature. Meenatchiyammal's songs,
in particular, created a sensation among the people.

Indian people

Spilled their blood and sweat

By their labour here

Day and night without sleep

Can you steal it?

Scam by Sinhalese Ministers

A scene without damage

Go away with labour unity

Bright celebrants are the idols
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Literary commentator, Lenin Mathivanam notes that Meenatchiy
ammal was the first to unveil an anti-chauvinist perspective in Sri Lankan
literary history. This literary movement evolved into a political force,
winning citizenship rights in 1931 but losing them again in 1948.

Poetic Expressions of Pain and Defiance

The great poet C. V. Velupillai captured the profound grief of the hill
country Tamils in his English poems, elevating their literary movement:

My Men!

They be dust under dust
Beneath the tea

No wild weed flowers
Or memories token
Tributes raise

Over the fathers biers!
Oh shame what man
Ever gave them a grave
Only god, in his grace
Covered them with his grass (1956)

These lines recorded the pain of these people compelled to live in line
rooms.

Another poet, Chithambaranatha Paavalar, addressed the legislative
actions that rendered hill country Tamils stateless:

We were born and bred here

Grew up here

They asked us to go out and get out
Insulting us as dead bodies...

Whatever the law of the book

No matter the action the government tfook
We don't leave the country

This is our motherland. (Snagu 1962)

The poems written by Welimada Kumaran serve as a historical record
of the time when the hill country Tamil people had to leave Sri Lanka due
to diplomatic and political decisions made by the Sri Lankan government
at the time.

A Project by PEN Sri Lanka I]en | 9



Mother and son should stay, and daughter to go
No state for her, and mind worried with blowing
Tea Plants are burned itself

The flourish mounts are melting

We came fo live

Inner furmoil-ship

Don't you board us again

Forcibly to the ship

Some are laughing at us

Time will turn to think.

In this regard, the most important historical record in literature is the
poem written by Aru Sivananthan, which was composed when he was
forced to leave Sri Lanka and board the Ramanujam ship. This poem
echoed the collective cry of the entire hill country Tamil people who were
exiled to India during that time.

Goodbye to my motherland ...
You are not boring to watch

In the country of my birth

I am not meant to be

In my native land

| have no right

Tell me comrades

If you face this kind of situation
What will you do?

Do you feel happy?

| am crossing the country

With a heavy heart...

| am leaving you, mountain range,

| am leaving you, river

| am leaving, comrades

Whether we climb again to the mountain
Whether we can bathe again in the river
| am leaving, my comrades

Shall we shake our hands again?
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Even after being exiled to Tamil Nadu, Sivananthan continued to
write about the hill country Tamils, becoming a pivotal figure in their
literary history. This combative poet has gone down in history as one who
transitioned from classical poetry to modern poetry in the hill country of
Sri Lanka.

The trends of hill country Tamil poetry can be classified into the
following categories:

o  Folk songs from India

o  Folk songs of the estate people

o  Classical poems

e Modern poems

These categories span different historical periods:

. 1850s to 19208

. 1920s to the independence of Sri Lanka in 1948
. Independence in 1948 to the mid-1960s

. Mid-1960s to 1985

o 1985 to 2005

Anthology: A Testament to Resilience

This anthology, "Tea Stained Lines," aims to compile and translate 20
hill country Tamil poems written after 2005 into English and Sinhala.
These poems capture the essence of the hill country Tamil experience,
reflecting their ongoing struggles and remarkable resilience. Through
this collection, we aim to preserve and celebrate the voices of these poets,
offering readers a window into their world and the challenges they face.
This endeavor is a heartfelt tribute to the enduring spirit and cultural
richness of the hill country Tamil people, showcasing their ability to find
beauty and strength in the face of adversity.

Malliyappusanthi Thilakar

Author, Columnist, Activist

Mylvaganam Thilakarajah

MRDP (Col), B.Com (Hon), Dip. In Journalism (Col), IPDET (Bern), IVLP (USA)
Member of Parliament of Sri Lanka (2005-2020)
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PEN Sri Lanka:
A New Chapter in Literary Freedom

In September 2022, PEN Sri Lanka took its first steps into a world
of literary excellence and passionate advocacy for freedom of expression
by joining PEN International, an organisation that has been the guardian
of literature and human rights for nearly a century. Founded as PEN in
London in 1921, this illustrious institution now spans five continents and
over 9o countries, uniting 130 Centres around the globe in a mission to
ensure the free flow of ideas across borders.

With hearts full of hope and determination, PEN Sri Lanka aligns itself
with the core values of PEN International while embracing its unique role
as an independent entity. Our mission is to celebrate literature and defend
the freedom of expression. It is with immense pride and enthusiasm
that we introduce our inaugural project: “A Voice for the Voiceless:
Empowering Up-country Tamil Poets.”

This project is not merely an endeavour; it is a profound journey
into the heart of Sri Lanka’s Up-country Tamil community. Through this
initiative, we aim to illuminate the rich tapestry of their culture, uncover
hidden talents, and nurture the voices of the future. Our focus is on
exploring and amplifying the profound cultural heritage of these resilient
people who face the trials of marginalisation and linguistic isolation with
courage and grace.

Our journey began with a heartfelt mission to connect with young
Up-country Tamil poets. We embarked on this mission with passion and
commitment, participating in various TV programs across major Sri
Lankan channels and conducting inspiring awareness campaigns. Through
newspapers and radio channels, we reached out to the community, inviting
them to share their voices with us.

In the central hills of the country, we organised gatherings in several
districts, where we met with the poets and shared our vision for this
project. With open hearts, we encouraged them to submit their poems,
and the response was overwhelming. From these poetic submissions,
a remarkable collection of around five hundred poems emerged—a
testament to the incredible talent and unspoken stories of six districts in
the central hills.
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Our esteemed panel of judges took on the daunting task of sifting
through this treasure trove of talent, selecting the best twenty poems
from a sea of brilliance. Meeting these young poets, who displayed
extraordinary artistic skills despite the harsh realities of their lives, was a
deeply moving experience. Their determination to introduce their voices
to the Tamil mainstream, the Sinhala mainstream, and the world was
nothing short of inspiring.

We then embarked on another significant chapter of this project—
collaborating with a dedicated group of translators who undertook the
Herculean task of translating these original Tamil poems into Sinhala and
English. This process was far more than mere translation; it was a heartfelt
endeavour to capture the essence, the emotions, and the messages of the
poets’ original works. The translations strive not to create new poems
but to honour the voices and visions of the Up-country Tamil poets for
readers across different languages.

This landmark project was made possible through the inclusive funding
and unwavering support of PEN International. Their guidance and belief
in this vision have been a beacon of hope and inspiration throughout this
journey.

We stand at the beginning of a new era for literary expression in Sri
Lanka with a deep sense of gratitude and excitement. Our work is far
from over, but with the incredible support of PEN International and the
dedication of all who have been a part of this project, we look forward to
the future with hope and determination.

We celebrate and salute the Up Country Tamil Poets! Through every
challenge, every triumph, and every poem, we continue to strive for a
world where every voice is heard, and every story is told.

Gayani Palliyaarachchi

The Chair Person

Translation and Linguistic Committee
PEN Sri Lanka
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Message from the General Secretary of PEN Sri Lanka
Dear Readers,

It is with great excitement that I introduce "Voice for the Voiceless,"
a project by PEN Sri Lanka dedicated to amplifying the poetic voices
of the up-country Tamil community, also known as the Indian Tamils.
These talented poets, predominantly tea estate workers, have long been
overlooked in mainstream art and literature.

Sri Lanka has faced significant challenges between the Tamil and
Sinhalese communities. We believe the path to resolution lies in fostering
understanding and empathy between these groups. Through these poems,
we can gain insight into the problems, desires, and experiences of the up-
country Tamil people. This understanding can help bridge gaps between
Sinhalese, Tamils, and other ethnicities in Sri Lanka.

Our goal is to discover and showcase twenty exceptional poets from
this marginalised community. By translating their works into English and
Sinhala and presenting them through a book launch, we aim to bring their
unique perspectives to a wider audience.

This initiative celebrates their voices and fosters cultural understanding
within Sri Lanka. The selected poems will be highlighted in mainstream
media, and books will be distributed free to schools, libraries, universities,
and government organisations and promoted via social media.
Additionally, we will distribute these books to embassies and PEN centres
worldwide, allowing the international community to understand and
appreciate these voices.

As we progress, we look forward to these poets' voices being heard and
appreciated, enriching Sri Lanka's cultural tapestry and promoting unity.

Thank you for your support.
Warm regards,

Pathum Wickramarathne
General Secretary
PEN Sri Lanka
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Message from the President of PEN Sri Lanka

If there is a body of poetry written by the working-class people in this
country, it is the poetry of plantation workers, also known as Malayaga
poetry. Most of the poems we find about the working class in Sinhala
literature are highly academic and written from an elevated perspective
of the working class.

However, the poems of the plantation workers are written from their
hearts, and this heartfelt expression is the greatness of Malayaga poetry.
It is a serious literary crime that these poems are not included in the
tradition of great Sinhala or Tamil poetry in this country.

At PEN Sri Lanka, our effort is to do justice to the Malayaga poets
who, for over 200 years, have devoted their labour, life and ultimately
their blood and flesh to this land. These poets have left us with works that
encapsulate their sorrow, pain and suffering, yet seldom their happiness.

This is just the beginning. Let us all come together to fulfil that justice!

Upul Janaka Jayasinghe
The President
PEN Sri Lanka
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Message from PEN International

A Voice for the Voiceless is a critical literary contribution, from PEN
Sri Lanka, in enabling invisibilised and historically disenfranchised
communities to amplify their lived realities, thoughts and aspirations
within the cultural mainstream. In nourishing tolerance, empathy
and understanding between communities, PEN Sri Lanka’s project is
a welcome and coveted contribution in demonstrating the power of
literature in laying the foundations for peace and social harmony. PEN
Sri Lanka is one of the newest of PEN International’s 130 Centres (spread
across 90 countries), in which global solidarity, through fostering cross-
cultural dialogue, education, literary exchanges, and translation, across
this movement, sits at its heart.

Established in 1921, PEN International remains guided, unified, and
inspired by the ideals of the PEN Charter, our Vision and Values. Our
fundamental belief is that debate, and discourse can only thrive when the
spaces in which it takes place are equitable, inclusive, and safe and where
people can converge and engage with different ideas in an informed way.
PEN International’s approach to securing peaceful and inclusive societies
remains embedded in our fundamental approach in which this project
- the first project launched by this Centre -- facilitated as part of PEN
International’s Civil Society Program, demonstrates truly, great potential.

Paminder Parbha
Head of Programmes
PEN International
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A tribute to one of the most revered poets among the Hill
Country Tamil Poets

C. V. Velupillai: : The Bard of the Plantations

Tea Pluckers

My bronze bodied men
Noose the morning light;
From dell to dale

From uplands and inclines
Echoes rise and fall

To the rhythm of pickaxe
Mammoty, fork and crowbar
Forkers and pruners

Ferners and sprayers

Each skilled in the task;
They enter the field.
Disturbed bechives their hearts
Their hands honey combs

Drip warm with their sweat,

Eight hours in a day
Seven times in a week,
Thus their life blood flows
To fashion this land

A paradise for some.

C.V Velupillai
(Afro -Asian Poems, Anthology, Vol 1, Part 1)
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Cannappen Velusingham Velupillai (14 September 1914 - 1986) stands as
one of the most revered poets among the Hill Country Tamil poets.Former
Member of Parliament (1947-1952) C.V. Velupillai was deeply involved in
trade union politics from an early age. His poetry, deeply influenced by
Gandhism and the Tagore school of thought, reflects his commitment to
social justice and his profound connection to his roots. Velupillai’s legacy
as a Ceylonese trade unionist, politician, and poet continues to inspire
and honor the Hill Country Tamil community of Sri Lanka.
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An earnest plea to Mother Maary...

O Holy Divine Mother,

Please descend from Heaven above,
Seeking your sacred blessings
Innocent eyes aglow with hope.

To bless my people with your grace,
Please come if only once...

O Beloved Mother Ambiga,

When Lord Shiva by your side
Descends to hear their humble plea,

My people asked nothing for themselves,
But only thatching sheets

to shield the roof of your temple.

To behold their boundless love for you,
Come to them but once,

O Dhurgha, Mother of protection,
When our politicians come
Begging for our votes

Once every five years

And ask our people what they need,
They request but some cement,

To build the steps of your temple.
Even to witness that devotion,
Please come at least once.
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O Mother Kali,

From their meagre monthly wage,
After tending to family needs,
And paying their Union dues,
With what little remains in hand,
They gladly offer donations,

For your temple's festivities

And sacred divine procession.

To witness with your own eyes
The celebrations in your name,
Mother Kali Kanagambige,
Descend from Heaven, if only once.

O Loving Mother Shakthi!

On ‘Shakthi TV', when you appear,
Even as a graphic,

With hearts brimming with devotion,
My innocent people worship your image.
To witness their suffering,

Descend to your temple by the Laima,
Where my children pray with devotion.
Please come, if only once.

O Holy Mother Maary,

My people, who have long chanted
Your name, with unwavering faith,
‘Mother Maary, Mother Maary,’
Now seem to slowly drift

Towards Mother Mary...
To protect them... No...
To protect you,
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Please come to them,
Even if only once.

O Holy Mother Parashakthi,
Great Indian poet Bharathi,

In his fervent verses to you,
Yearned for your descent to Earth,
To provid them with lands

You, who ignored the plea

Of the great poet Bharathi,

Would never come to see my people, I know...
But...

To tell my innocent ones,

That you would never come,
Descend from Heaven,

And come, if only once.

- Malliyappusandhi Thilakar
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That Day is Not Far Off

Do you know the speed of the pulse in my people?
Can you feel the amplitude of their emotions?
Does your rusted brain know

the vision they behold about these mountains?

For how much have you sold,
their smiles, pain, labour, and desires?

Do you know the story of them
who walks carrying the winds of this land on their shoulders?

Have you ever walked on a sunny noon between these
mountains?
Have you ever passed these mountains at night?

Have you felt the smell of sweat that falls, melting rocks and
soil?
Have you ever touched their hands?

Have you seen how they live suffocated,
by the smell of urine that comes from the end of the Laima'?

Have you ever sat under a Pinus or a ‘Murunga’tree

and listened to their stories?

The stories that console the wearied souls and bodies in the
evenings.

Will you ever understand those beautiful stories?
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Have you spent at least one night in a ‘Laima’ room?
How do you write their age-old story?

How do you sing their songs of suffering?

Can you speak about the history they built,

by levelling hills and planting trees?

As a river that does not flow,
do you think of keeping them stagnant?

Inquiring them about their sufferings,
With tearing eyes and heated blood,
To sing about their freedom,

I come forth...

That Day is Not Far Off

-Su. Thavachelvan
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The Fragrance of Weariness

Down the road,

Where the sun's fierce blaze unfurls,
For a man hauling a laden cart,

What does the fragrance of noon mean?
For him, it is but the smell of sweat,
Pressed from his tired flesh.

As rain descends,

veiling sight in its cascade,

Ask a woman filling the plucking basket,

About the fragrance of rain.

It is for her, the smell of a rain-drenched body,

And the smell of pungent blood

That oozes from the stings of Leeches’ relentless bite.

For one who lives from hand to mouth,
For one who toils hard to survive,

The fragrance of life

Is but the smell of hunger,

What else can it be?

Beside the essence

Of weariness,

What meaning can
Other fragrances hold?

-S N Krishnapriyan
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A Paradigm Shift...

We are trees.
Withered and wilted trees.
Trees with decaying bodies.

We do not have springs where buds bloom.
Only the leaves glued to us

keep changing,

from Yellow to Green, Green to Blue...

But the hue that forever claims us is red-
The symbol of our eternal poverty.

They say the change of colour is for our own good.
They prune our boughs that reach too far.
Entangled in a rigid frame,

Bound by laws and constraints,

We live...

But...the shade of our poverty

remains unchanged.

Their voices seldom echoed for our rights...
At times, a fleeting song

Of hollow defiance

Drifts from their lips...

Our enemy lurks not ahead of us,
but close to us,
looming upon our shoulders
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like a shadowy parasite...

These parasitic leeches,

draining our lifeblood,

have become obese...

These ominous parasites

Have charted our course before us.

By their power of investments,

they have even suppressed our identity.

Even the buds of our trees
are pinched and bruised by them.
Our buds are trampled in their bloom...

Truly, our enemy lurks not ahead of us
but close to us,

looming upon our shoulders.

Thus, it is in vain; we bloom and bud anew,
Rather than being the haft of the axe.

-Thilakar
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Uncopied Documents

No traces of identity,
No copies ever made,
We are rendered
Blank scrolls...

No records of our existence linger here,
Nor will there be in the future.

So, let us breathe life now...

Into our dreams.

Expelled as blank scrolls without a trace,
Easily ruled, void of identity,
Our essence stolen away...

Time marches on unchanged...
Without the documents of our being,

Our next step, even to us, is a mystery.

All things pass us by, leaving us behind,
We can no longer leave with empty hands.

Let us uncover our own identity,
Let us innovate our true documents.

-S. P. Balamurugan
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My December

No one
Should disturb
My December morning.

No one
Should shout from
The nearby garden.

Beneath the covers, I

Engage in discussion

With the chill that arrested me,
And then will emerge.

Until then,

Do not assail me.

Like buds, refreshed in dew's embrace,
Eyes will open with a single smile's grace.

The sun,

Hastening to unveil the dawn
Throughout the months...

Yet come December, softly lies,
With eyes in restful guise...

In December’s bath

Till the first droplet on the skin dwells,
Thirty tremors, the mind shivers

in icy cold.
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At noon, December's rage
Gently wanes,

But still,

The cold seeps into the feet...

In the month of December,
Not only water,

But the tears, too, have grown cold...

Celebrate those tears,
Together with the chill.

AAAAAAAA

-Biruntha Rajagopalan
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Collective Agreement

We are independent too...

Yet... after seventy years of freedom,

Still shackled by oppression,
Live worthless lives.

When the thought stirs within us,
To let out a piercing cry

To rise to our feet and

To lift ourselves high...

With a Collective Agreement,

We end up digging our own graves.

To this land,

And to tea,

We are bound by blood.

We who know no joy but pain
Our kin, robbed of contentment
Were betrayed by the Unions.

Those who toiled so hard

To earn their smiles,
Though they celebrate

A hundred years of labour...
Still, for a packet of rice,

A packet of rice worth a hundred rupees,

They raise their flags and cry out...
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Squandered, they are,

For birth certificates, human rights,
And identity cards,

Even after paying bribes.

Yet, it's always the same...

Will the breezes of freedom
Ever bring us happiness,

Even once, in heaven?

Or will a Collective Agreement
Barricade our path, even then?

o A 'Collective Agreement' is a negotiated pact between the
Employers' Federations and the Trade unions that outlines

the wages and benefits for the laborers.

-Nalliah Chandrasegaran
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An Extraordinary Man

Wearing a sarong and banian,
When you travel by bus,

Everyone else thought you were an
Ordinary man...

But for me, you are an Extraordinary Man...
Though you wear a sarong and banian,
Though you work as a rubber tree tapper,
You are a hardworking man with diligence...
A man with perseverance and faith...

How many days were you in hunger,

Taking comfort in the sight of your children feeding?
No slippers for your feet,

Yet, to provide us with shoes,

You carried our weight,

Worried our feet might get soiled.

Though you fought hard for mere survival,
Chasing dreams that you could never quite seize,
You did it all for the sake of your children...

Lifting buckets of latex,
Your hands are bruised,
Daily knife in hand,
Your fingers are stained.
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Your weak body and the wrinkled face,
Reflect on every sorrowful day that we ever passed...

How did you endure such pain,
As an ordinary man?

Beloved father,

In all lifetimes, may I be your son,
May you be my father,

For this is my heart's sole desire...

-S. Ratnajothi
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Naming the Mountain...

A ceremony was organised

to name this mountain. ..

And I was invited

to find a name for the ancient peak...

I tried so hard

To come up with a name,

But suggestions abounded:

Some suggested a field number as the name.

Some said the founder of their party,

Deserved this honor.

Others, who endured the mountain’s trials,

Offered their own names.

Yet another group, claiming to nourish the mountain,
Brought to me another suggestion.

Despite these influences,
I attended the naming ceremony.

At the mountain’s feet,
I approached to whisper
The name I created.

The mountain, hearing my voice,

Looked at me angrily and began to weep,
Blood oozing from its eyes.
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I, who did nothing and sought no solutions

for our hunger, our rights, and our sufferings,

Did nothing about the pillars of power who betrayed us,
Yet took such pains to find a name for the mountain,
Made the mountain unhappy and surprised...

A helplessness washed over me,

For I could do nothing else.

- Marimuthu Sivakumar
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He, in Colombeo...

Mutthusami's elder son
Bore a heavy burden upon his back
At Fort in Kochchikade.

Identifying who he was,

I approached him,

He appeared ashamed,

casting his eyes down... upon seeing me.

This is his tale...

He sought fair wages for their toil,
Asserted their rights and met a grim fate,
Now he's destitute and alone,

His demeanour speaks volumes to me.

Once, in the village,
He was hailed as a labourer earning a respectable wage,
But today, silence envelops him.

Ladies and gentlemen,
If you hear this lad's plight,
your eyes will be opened, and tears may flow...

At fifteen, he was a bright student,
Yet now, he's buried beneath the weight of dust...

When his mother calls,
Inquiring, "Have you eaten, my dear?”
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Without hesitation, he fibs,

Claiming he's dined on sumptuous fare,
But who knows the truth,

Of his reality,

consuming tasteless meals

without complaint...

In Colombo, he dreamed of erecting his own mansion,
A dream deferred, is it not?

Skilled students back then in the village,
Who knows their meagre existence in Colombo?

Those who prepare 'Kottu roti' on Kochchikade's streets,
Those who vend 'Kadala' with booming voices at Galle Face,
And those who carry burdens upon their backs, once borne by
school bags...

They are all our children,

Bound by blood, though not by birth...

We must break this narrow cycle

where our youth forsake education

to seek fortune in Colombo.

These youngsters must be roused from their slumber.

Mutthusami's elder son,

His weathered hands,

His life dimmed,

Sent a tremor through my being...

-Rasaiyah Kavishan
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The one who holds the umbrella reaps
the benefits...

When ‘he’ has his own hands,
this man holds the umbrella for ‘hint,
All ‘his’ calls are answered by this man,

When ‘he’ eats, this person wipes his mouth,
without any hesitation.

When ‘he’ walks, this fellow runs behind him.

The applause for ‘his’ deceitful speech,
Always begins with this person...

‘He’ who roams the streets, like a stray dog, for votes,
Are guided by this man ...

This person demands me to praise ‘him’ in my poem,
When I ignore his words,
he scolds me, gets drunk, and babbles.

This fellow raises his voice for liquor,
Lives lavishly on ‘his’ money...

Deceiving and misleading people...
Living off thuggery and theft,
enjoying a carefree life.
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Will shut every door to public service
filling only his own purse...

If 1 try to beat a drum and expose him,
He will spread rumours around the village,
claiming my beat is wrong...

We must uproot these weeds
that bear termites like him,
spreading through the village...

For that,

every village should give birth to,
one ‘Bharati’ ...

Then, the darkened webs of our hills
will change.

Until then...

The one who holds the umbrella would only reap the

benefits....

e C.Subramania Bharati was a Tamil writer, poet, journalist, Indian
independence activist, social reformer and polyglot. He was
bestowed the title Bharati for his poetry and was a pioneer of
modern Tamil poetry. He is popularly known by his title Bharati
or Bharathiyaar and also by the other title "Mahakavi Bharati".

-Pussellawa Ganapathy
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Perhaps it might have
happened like this...

Without even a glimmer of hope
as small as a fingertip,

They might have come to Lanka,
perhaps not because they were
lured by tales of Maldive fish
beneath the tea bushes...

Perhaps, to begin a new life,
Knowing it is difficult
to realise their dreams
In their motherland...

Might have worked day and night,

To make the affluent crown,

With the hope of making their own children
Heirs to the throne one day...

-Jayakanth Janu
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Power cuts

When darkness cloaked the village,
Like scattered fireflies at night,
Only a few places glimmered in the gloom.

The sudden power cut sparked
A cascade of troubles for many...

Merchants unearthed musty candle boxes,
Dusted them off and placed them on tables.
The wealthy started their generators.

Some gathered at shop fronts,
Blaming the government for broken promises.
Ministers were scorned for the power theyve hoarded.

Those without refrigerators
Retrieved fish and meat curries
From neighbours’ fridges...

While the air-conditioned elite
Felt the discomfort most keenly,
Their supper reduced to bread, jam, and butter.

Some fell asleep in sorrow,
Thinking of Parvathi from 'Sembaruththi’
And Vennila from 'Yardi ni Mohini.'
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Yet, a girl untouched by these woes,
Prepared to study,
Lighting a kerosene lamp.

The last house of the line on the hill,
Was silent as always,
But it glowed in the dark.

-Sivalingam Sivakumaran
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Life

Some sail the seas, feet stay dry,

Yet, who navigates life with unwet eyes?
Don't follow the crowd's easy stride,
Forge your path; don't let it slide.
Unearned wealth in life's long quest,
Marks your brow when you find rest.

-S Jesufernando Nancy
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A Walk for Our Own Nation

Walk, my son,
The destination isn't far.
Tread along the carpeted path.

The prints of pain from thorn-pricked feet
Will be hidden somewhere beneath the layers of dust...

No sadness. Walk past them!

Shedding blood and tears, they built this road.
Today, you and I walk it,

Proclaiming that loudly...

Look ahead and walk forward.

With bent backs, they nourished the roots...
Years have passed since pruning,

Though cursed to remain stunted,

They instilled in those plants

The courage you must nurture.

Join hands and walk!

Let the paintings drawn with the lines of insults, jeers, and
scoldings

hung in some corner...

Hiding the pain caused by,
the rejection of the outstretched hands
and the rejected sufferings,
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despite the lost identity,

as we smiled from our hearts with love,
even with the ones who neglected us,
The love of the poor gained meaning...

Release the hands tied across your heart,
Stretch them wide, divide the wind, and walk.

Gathering what was plucked with the fingertips,

Into the basket on our backs,

The country was built...

Cracked fingertips, the scars, let them remain...

Clearing forests, levelling hills with hurting hands, and laying
a carpet of greenery,

This country was built...

Walk straight ahead,
Be yourself,

Proclaim loudly,

This is your country...

To the destination,
Walk, keeping your head high,

This is your own country...

-Sadeesh Krishnapillai
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An Urgent Meeting

Rushing to my seat, I glanced at the clock; it was 3 p.m.
Curiosity peaked—why a sudden meeting?

People all around,
Every seat filled, chatter echoing off the walls,
Heart pounding, its rhythm visible on my face.

Body tired, hunger gnawing,
My mind focused on the train...
Feet trying to run, body attempting to stand...

The clock struck five,
And my mind wandered far.

The young daughter in daycare,

Son at tuition,

Need to buy three vegetables from the shop at the end of the
road,

Milk powder for daughter,

Exercise books for son,

Pressure tablets for mother—

My mind hastily organised the to-do list...

The clock struck six,

No ministers or officers in sight.
Whatever happens, let it be,

Even I may get scolded, it alright...
I suddenly stood up...

And flew to the railway station.

-Indra Dhevi
A Project by PEN Sri Lanka I]en | 107



CouSman CHs546T
Cgé5450
ComSuyeien

(ZEE i)
CsEHespevrt
Cos48'6T

@ wamev

un@o SUSYY O
uTuUr@ o
unwan 610
UOGTS 6T

S pd

2 mJy QRGE1ICY

2 6o &% oy d
afCsoer 2 T @ SPOUMS
2_ UGS U GBT

5G5S 0.

QG ClUTYOYS51S
QW@ SGY

QUDE OIS/
IDIESOUGTD

960G/

24 FPGo

SIDIFTEET

2wy

AAAAAAAA

AT FHaT6Y

A Project by PEN Sri Lanka



2 ®YUYsCHHMY
X E 27000
BrEHeme
2AT6H) WSS GUTCUTS;

2 6rend uSmYETINS).

CIBIS GThSS D
VTYFBSS
UTP6 &6
ST BSS
S0 Guwouc

& raR G B0
G

Sl e CoycT®W

2 ®YUY&CHHY
2015w Couam@.

A Project by PEN Sri Lanka

—Glegnaeun yaonenen &Genil



emY B&8»

63l 2 6Zmuszm

258 2@z,

2@62831 Hlonan wbbusHsl
62059127 21D 7D

& usis ezl
262 2obmasivs nza..
25 D82 2 1TA..

EX L YD)

528 s 2 208150 2O
SBus 2122 ...

@dus Dnbedsieat

Lo3l medeslens ..

IZe21z7 6d6uDb 6926

421 8us2b 292183 ...

Deqezsel DA @A) DO 2u@D WiS...
215D 2B Degesal 7250 e

emd 3 Biausal 6@ 1zDm canssislus

225031 Dzl 2z,
252z mbnslad S 2z ...
290 Dwewsl 25 9om
28 5D, 21250 @eePdalesl #Dzoz ?
-6e9)638) GBI BeRID

110 | pen A Project by PEN Sri Lanka

AAAAAAAA



Unvoiced Dreams...

In a land of tea buds,
a decaying body
seeks

a new dawn.

Koels sing
every day
of our culture,
our sufferings.

We toil
happily,

Not wanting to waste time.

Though the heart appreciates
the daily labour,

when we receive half the wage,
the body grows restless.

Our earnings never match our toil,
The heart stirs with unvoiced dreams...

We, too, have lives,
And dreams to realise.

When, at last, will we attain
A plot of land,
A separate home?

-Joshua Annal Glory
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The Woman of the Hills

Poets of the past

Praised as Great Women
Those confined to their homes.
But the woman of the hills
Have surged far ahead...
Today, she stands tall,

Facing challenges with
strength and fearless resolve...

Sweat cascading down your skin,

Droplets of blood in the sun-scorched body-

What labour can compare to yours?

Sunken cheeks, wrinkled skin,
Stained fingers-
These form your identity.

In a time when the hills are mocked,
Though society sees you as a slave,
Never bow your head...

Embracing these hills,

You are the Uncrowned Queen...
The woman of the hills.
Centuries have passed,

Still to this day...From your labour,
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Every cup of tea made,
Refreshes us...

Your love, labour, and dedication
Spread like wildfire
Through the hills.

The days,

That celebrate labourers,
Protect their rights,
Empower women's freedom,
They are all for your sake.

We salute the Woman of the Hills!

A Project by PEN Sri Lanka
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Breaking Silence...

At night,

one among ten thousand daytimes,
that did not slip through, emerge...
My people,

who sowed the seeds of tea buds,
Clearing the mountains,

And their unvoiced silence...

When the authoritarian class that holds office,
ruling over the hills,

Sets the fires of suffering on our roofs

Roam our lands with force and violence
Disrespect us with mean words

The fire within the hut spread through us...

The locks chained by

The chants made with the greed for power,
will be opened.

The tips of the match sticks

rubbed with the sound of salvation

will ignite and explode,

opening the floodgates of

our Unvoiced Silence...

-Mu Keerthiyan
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The Eternal Light

From tea-stained fingers, deftly pinched,
Leaves tumble into the waiting basket...
Her fear of life, a constant shadow,
Never fades...

The basket she carries brims
With humble demands...

The aroma of blood and toil

Rises from her worn body,

Has given the world a poet born through me.
Her essence, the scent of tea buds,

Forever lingers in my soul...

She, too, shall find her dawn,

And darkened days will come to light.

Until then, I think of these verses,

Bearing the fragrance of her sweat and labour...

Let’s open our souls,
and through her eternal light

behold the newborn star.

-Sanmugam Sivakumar
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Details of Hill Country Tamil Poets Featured in
this Collection

An Earnest Plea to Mother Maary
Malliyappusanthi Thilakar
Hatton, Nuwara Eliya
0711208061

That Day is Not Far Off
Su Thavachchelvan

Dikoya, Nuwara Eliya
0712983147

The Fragrance of Weariness
S N Krishnapriyan
Pudaluoya, Nuwara Eliya
0777145481

A Paradigm Shift

Thilakar

Mada kumbura, Nuwara Eliya
0777239765

Uncopied Documents

S P Balamurugan
Badulupitiya, Badulla
0767337466

My December
Biruntha Rajagopalan
Ragala, Nuwara Eliya
0762054885
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Collective Agreement
Nalliah Chandrasegaran
Raththota, Matale
0718322430

An Extraordinary Man

S Ratnajothi
Mathugama, Kaluthara
0779121416

Naming the Mountain
Marimuthu Sivakumar
Hatton, Nuwara Eliya
0724942828

He, in Colombo
Rasaiyah Kavishan
Nuwara Eliya
0771165987

Only the One Who Holds the Umbrella Reaps the Benefits
Pussellowai Ganapathy

Pussellawa, Kandy

0770745100

Perhaps It Might Have Happened Like This
Jayakanth Janu

Yatiyanthota, Kegalle

0761290719

Power Cut

Sivalingam Sivakumaran
Watagoda, Nuwara Eliya
0773124299
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Life

S Jesufernando Nancy
Wewalwaththe, Rathnapura
0766467536

A Walk for Our Own Nation
Sadeesh Krishnapillai
Kandy

0773558055

An Urgent Meeting
Indra Dhevi

Hatton, Nuwara Eliya
071 127 5427

Unvoiced Dreams
Josuva Annal Glory
Rathnapura
0779444187

The Woman of the Hills
M Punitha

Alupola, Rathnapura
0765928883

Breaking Silence

Mu Keerthiyan
Labukale, Nuwara Eliya
0713734009

The Eternal Light
Shanmugam Sivakumar
Hatton, Nuwara Eliya
0757787846
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Voice for the Voiceless Team

Panel of Judges

*  Malliyappusanthi Thilakar

* Takeshan

* Arun Arokinathan

* Jeyagowri Thamirgalingham
* Siraj Mashoor

Translators

* Gayani Palliyaarachchi
e Jeyakath Jaanu

* Shivalogeshwari

e Thusini Perera

Editorial

e  Malliyappusanthi Thilakar (Chief Editor)
* Upul Janaka Jayasinghe

e Pathum Wickramarathne

* Don Arnold

* Berny Mihindukulasooriya

* Gayani Palliyaarachchi

Digital Media Officer

e Chirasthi Perera
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Scan here for the complete e-book

Scan here for the PEN Sri Lanka official website
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