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Y%S ,xld l%slÜ b;sydifha kj 
msgqjla fmr¿E kdhlhd

fonrjefjka wd iqrx. ,laud,a 

nqoaOodi .,mam;s;sf.a 
igykla weiqßks

iqrx. ,laud,a Y%S ,xld fgiaÜ l%slÜ 
b;sydifha kdhl;aj jd¾;d fmd; w¨;a 
l< kdhldhd h' ta jd¾;d jeo.;a 
jkafka fonrjej jeks ÿrneyer .ulska 
meñKs l%Svlhl= ;enQ jd¾;d ksid h' tajd 
ÿIAlr .ukl ieureï h' 

iqrx. ,laud,a kdhlhd f,i Y%S ,xld 
lKavdhu fufyhjQ m<uq ;r.h jQfha 
ngysr bka§h fldfoõ lKavdhug 
tfrysj tf;r§ meje;ajQ ;r.hhs' 
kdhlhd f,i lKavdhu fufyhjQ 
m<uq ;r.fha§ u tf;r § ch ,eîfï 
jd¾;dj Tyq ysñ lr.;af;a ta ;r.h 
ch.ekSfuka h' 

bkamiq Tyq Y%S ,xld lKavdhu fufy-
hjkafka f,dalfha m%N, lKavdhula jk 
ol=Kq wm%sld lKavdhug tfrysj Y%S ,xld-
fõ mej;s fgiaÜ ;r.dj,sfha § h' ta 
Tyq kdhlhd f,i fufyhjQ  fojk yd 
f;jk ;r. fjhs' wka;¾ cd;sl l%slÜ 
fYa%Ks.; lsÍfï fojk ia:dkh ysñ 
lrf.k isák m%n, ol=Kq wm%sldkq 
lKavdhu fuf;r § mrdch lrñka 
;r. ud,djla ch.;a m<uq Y%S ,dxlsl 
kdhlhd ùfï jd¾;dj iqrx. ,laud,a 
ysñlr.af;a .d,a, cd;Hka;r l%slÜ 
l%Svdx.kfha § yd fld<U isxy, l%Svd 
iudc msáfha § mej;s ;r. folu 
ch.ksñka h' kslïu ch.%yK fkdfõ' 
iqmsß ch.%yK folls' Y%S ,xld l%slÜ 
lkavdhu kej;;a ch.%yKfha udj;g 
weo ±uQ ch.%yK folls'

Y%S ,xldj fgiaÜ jrï ,nd .;a 1981$82 
isg 2018 olajd kdhlhka myf<dia 
fokl= isá w;r  m<uq kdhlhd jQ kaÿ, 
j¾Kmqrf.a isg oyihjk ^16& kdhlhd 
njg m;a jQ iqrx. ,laud,a olajd kdhl-
hka w;r jd¾;d msysg jQ kdhlfhda /
ila isá;s'

f,dal l=i,dkh Y%S ,xldjg f.k wd 
w¾cqk rK;=x. we;=¿ ÿ,Sma fukaäia" 
ik;a chiQßh" l=ud¾ ix.laldr wd§ 
kdhlhka o fidaupkao% o is,ajd" rxcka 
uvq.,af,a" wrúkao o is,ajd" yIdka ;s,l-
r;ak" udjka w;m;a;=" ufya, chj¾Ok" 
l=ud¾ ix.laldr" ;s,lr;ak ä,aIdka" 
wekacf,da ue;sõia" rx.k fyar;a yd 
ÈfkaIa pkaÈud,a wd§ kdhlhkao .;a 
úg fï kdhlhkaf.ka nyq;rh w.kq-
jr l%slÜ l%Svd lrk m%Odk mdi,a jk 
rdclSh" idka; f;dauia" wdkkao" kd,kao" 
ã'tia'fiakdkdhl" idka; fcdaima" wd§ 
iqmsß mdi,a úiska ìys lrk ,o 
kdhlhkah'
w.kqjßka neyer mdi,a ìys l< 

kdhlhka jQj;a wdfõ l%slÜ l%Svdjg kï 
orE mdi,a j,ska h' idka; i¾fõIia" 
ud;r ^ik;a& ;%s;aj" uykqjr 
^ix.laldr& O¾udfYdal" wïn,kaf.dv 
^ã'tia' o is,ajd - pkaÈud,a"& u,shfoaj" 
l=reKE., ^rx.k& wd§ka u;lhg 
kef.hs'

w.kqjßka neyer m%isoaO mdi,la fkdù 
kdhlh;ajhg m;a jQfha lÆ;r uyd 
úoHd,fha à'tï' ä,aIdka muKls' tfy;a 
2018 j¾Ifha kdhl;aj jrï ,nñka 
lKavdhug kdhl;ajh ÿka m<uq fgiaÜ 
;r. foflys §u ch ,enq m%:u Y%S 
,dxlSh l%slÜ kdhlhd jkafka iqrx. 
,laud,ah'

Tyq .d,a, ßÉukaâ úoHd,fha wdÈ 
YsIHfhl= jQj;a" l%slÜ l%Svdfõ ymkalï 
fmkajk m<uq mdi, jkafka yïnkaf;dg 
Èia;%slalfha" fonrjej cd;sl mdi,hs' 
iqrx. 17 ka my< l%slÜ lKavdhu 
ksfhdackh lrkafka fonrjej cd;sl 
mdif,a §h' wE; ÿIalr .ul isg .dÆ 
w.k.rhg meñK" miqj fld<U m%Odk 
fmf<a l%Svd iudchla jk geñ,a hQkshka 
idudðlhl= fjñka iqrx. ,laud,a " 
kdhlhd jQ m<uq fgiaÜ ;r. folu ch 
,nkafka jd¾;d /ila o msysgqjñks'

,laud,af.a l%slÜ Ôú;fha m<uq jd¾;dj 
Tyq ysñ lr .kafka" kj l%Svdx.Khl 
fgiaÜ ;r.hl § m<uq mkaÿfjkau 
lvq,a,la ojd .;a f,dj ;=kajeks mkaÿ 
hjkakd njg m;a fjñks'

iqrx.f.a m<uq mkaÿjg f.dÿre ù 
l%Svd.drhg .sfha f,dj iqmsß wdrïNl 
ms;slrejl= jk ngysr bka§h fldfoõ 
l%Svdl l%sia f.a,ah' iqrx.f.a mkaÿ 
heùfï fuu jd¾;djg óg fmr ysñlï 
lSfjda bkaÈhdfõ lms,afoaõ yd mlsia;dk-
fha bïrdka Ldkah' iqrx. Y%S ,xld l%slÜ 
l%Svdjg wñ, wdfhdackhla nj fgiaÜ 
jrï ,o m<uq ;r.j,skau Tmamq fldg 
isáfhah'

iqrx. ,laud,a" l%slÜ fma%alaIlhka kej; 
l%slÜ n,kakg le|jQjd hhs lsfjd;a 
ksjerÈ h' fm%alaIlhka kej;;a rEm-
jdyskS hka;% bÈßhg f.k wd iqrx. 
,laud,a m%uqL Y%S ,xld ls%lÜ lKavdhu Y%S 
,xld fgiaÜ l%slÜ b;sydi fmdf;a w¨;a 
mßÉfþohla mgka.;a;d hhs lSfjd;a 
ksjerÈ h' 

ships scrutinised without bias, preju-
dice, racial and ethnic divisiveness. 
I have seen how the world has been 
torn apart by war, violence, displace-
ment, victimisation, minoritarianism, 
all the disruptive elements that cause 
insurmountable barriers of separation, 
divisiveness, hatred, bias, prejudice. 
We need to respect each other’s 

cultures and ways of life and thought – 
manmade barriers that cause alien-
ation and separation, the annulment 
of diverse viewpoints, the creation of 
ethnicity and mental territorialisation, 
victimisation, the imprisonment of 
the spirit that makes the mind captive 
through repression, political or other-
wise, leading to violence and radical 
movements. 

It’s there,
         beneath the fallen fronds, dry crackling
piles of broken twigs abandoned wells of brackish
water lonely dunes
              it’s there
the shadows of long bodies shrunk in death
the leeching sun has drunk their blood and
bloated swells among the piling clouds
              it’s there,
                        death,
                               smell it in the air
its odour rank with sun and thickening blood
mingling with fragrance from the frothy toddy
pots mingling like lolling heads from
blackened gibbets,
              it’s there
                        amid the clangour of
the temple bells, the clapping hands, the
brassy clash of cymbals,
              the zing of bullets
              cries of death
              drowned in the roar
              of voices calling Skanda
              by his thousand names
              Murugan, Kartikkeya
              Arumugam … …
“We pray, we cry, we clamour
oh Sri Kumaran, be not like the god
who does not hear, deaf Sandesveran.”
 
Thirtham now no longer nectar of the gods
brims over but is bitter, bitter,
and at the entrance to Nallur
the silent guns are trained
upon a faceless terror
Outside,
         the landscape changes
the temples by the shore are smoking
ruins charred stone blackened,
on empty roads are strewn
the debris of warfare,
stained discarded dressings
burnt out abandoned vehicles
a trail of blood
soon mopped up by the thirsty sun
Turned away, from bloody skirmishes
of humankind, the gods are blinded
by the rain of bullets,
six faced Arumugam
all twelve eyes
close in darkness
The land is empty now
the pitted limestone
invaded by the sea
drowns, vanishes,
waves of rust swell and billow
beating into hollow caves and burial urns
filled with the ash of bodies
cremated by the fire of bullets.

Jean Arasanayagam is a lecturer in English at the Government Teachers’ College, Per-
adeniya. She has published several volumes of poetry, and her work is well known in Sri 
Lanka.

Nallur 
by Jean Arasanayagam

From Page 26 


