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Note from the Editor

"We need art not only for entertainment and leisure but for survival and
existence"

It gives me extreme pleasure and joy to present to you the First issue of
the Official Magazine of the GEC Drama Club, "Kala Tarang". 'Kala Tarang'
which translates to "Wave of Art" is also the very purpose of this magazine.

We want this magazine to become a channel for the members of the Club
to express themselves and speak out their opinions through Art and
Literature.

| would like to take this opportunity to thank the entire team behind "Kala
Tarang" who have helped articulate, create and publish this Magazine. |
would also like to express my gratitude to the people who have submitted
entries to the magazine. Thank you!

Happy Reading!

Srinidhi Bhat
Editor
KALA TARANG



About GEC Drama Club

Drama nourishes the Imagination and Creativity. Extra curricular activities help
students think on their feet. Drama Club gives students with similar interests a
place to improve their skills and create bonds with people. It also teaches
patience and commitment. Students join Drama Club to meet new like-minded
people, hone their creative skills, or even learn self-confidence strategies.

Drama club was formally established by the batch of 2018. Currently we are the
3rd batch taking forward the mantle of the club for generations to come. Before
this students of GEC used to gather and participate in various forms of art
through something known as Drama circle.

The Drama club holds an array of activities like Theatre, Mime, Street-plays,
Monologue, Extempore, Short Films, Stand-up comedy, and other parts such as
script writing, screenplay, poetry, videography and editing, crew(stage, design,
costume). Over the years the club has participated and gained recognition in
intercollegiate events, State level and inter-state competitions for theatre,
street play, short films etc. To summarize some- Kala academy one act play,
Goa’s State Students mock parliament, State biodiversity street play, Events
organised by Parikrama Knowledge Terminus, Daiz and more.

Over the last few years the club has organized sessions for new members and
encouraged many to bring out their talents. It has been a place to develop,
nurture acting , communication, teamwork and leadership skills catering to all
round development.

Gayatri Pandit
General Secretary
GEC Drama Club
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GEC Drama Club

Gayatri Pandit : General Secretary
Jai Sawant : Chairman
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Magic Maggie & Restaurant

This cute and refreshing place is a
must visit in Goa to satisfy all your
food cravings. Do visit for a
wonderful experience.

GEC students will get 10% off on
their orders at the cafe. Enjoy your
meal next meal or snack at Tea Bar!

@ @teabargoa




News Bulletin

e Directorate of Art and Culture, Western region Cultural
Centre — Udaypur along with Ravidra Bhavan organised
"“Bahubhashik Natya Mahotsav” from Saturday, 4th
December 2021 to Wednesday 8th December 2021 at
Margao-Goa. There were one-act plays and Drama
directed by renowned directors from various states of
India performed in Hindi, Marathi, Konkani and English
languages

e Ranmaale and Theatre artist Mr. Pandurang Naik from
Sattari Taluka, is been selected for "Rala Gaurav
Puraskaar” awarded by Goa Government’s Art and
Culture Department. The award will be given on 19th
December 2021 at Panjim- Goa.

e Veteran actor and social activist Nana Patekar has
been awarded Gadima Puraskar 2021. The housewife
sakhi secretary award given by Gadima Pratishthan has
been announced to actress Nivedita Saraf.

e Kala Academy’s 54th "A” Group drama competition
2021 was launched at Sakhali’s Pandit Manoharbuva
Shirgaokar Sabhagruha, Ravindra Bhavan. The opening
drama was performed by Panaji's Rudreshwar
Naatyavibhaag (drama department) named “Aasan Yen
Ren” written by Prasad Kalangutkar .
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My last wake up

That one fine day when I woke up;

I found myself surrounded by people
even ones who I didn't know much about,

They all came to came to see me,

They all gave me flowers,

This was the first time I received it from
someone,

After so many lonely days this felt like
a dream,

Then my sight moved down and found

myself in a coffin.
Farzan Mulla

SE Civil

Don't, But please don't...

Don't clean the rivers,
But please don't dump garbage into it,

The river cleans itself by the flow of water.

Don't grow trees in the forest,
But please don't cut trees,
The trees can grow from the seeds.

Don't help others,
But please don't hinder them,
They'll discover their own path.

Don't spread illumination,
But please don't spread darkness,
They'll light their own lamp.

Don't extent positivity,
But please don't extent negativity,
The positivity will sparkle itself.

Dhanashree S. Velip
BE - ETC

Until Our Paths Meet...

That day I got up

And you were gone..

You never said I'm leaving

You never said goodbye

You never held my hand

You never pulled me into a hug
And confess your grief

All the love was still left

And you were gone...

The day of your confession

Was the happiest day..

The way your captivating eyes
Stirred butterflies in my stomach..
Now all those butterflies were dead
And happiest days were sad..

The way you looked at me
Under the sky of stars

I felt the most beautiful star
Among those stars..

You may be far away from me
Where I can't be

But you are still in my heart
That was about to rip apart..
You still hold me together
You are a flower whose petals
will never wilt

So walk together with me
Until our paths meet..

Khushi Shet Talaulikar
SE-ENE
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Stay Six Feet Apart

Waking up I realized it wasn’'t a night
terror,

Things I never imagined turned out to be
real.

To some it was a dream come true,

To some it was worse than a nightmare,
All I want to know is why it was so
dramatic and unfair?

Noise in the surrounding turned into
sounds of chirping, And then we realised
it wasn't a topic of joking.

Social distancing and Quarantine became
so real, That the new normal took over
the normal,

All I want to know is when will we go
back to the normal?

It did give a different perspective of life,
But what about all the lives we lost in this
while.

It's been more than a year,

All the doors and windows are shut,

And all I want to know is will the door
ever open?

Shivani Naik
SE Computer Science

Little Paradise

Muddy waters for the floating whites
Narrow paths to an open road
Perpetual sky above the palatial place
Little swings swinging back and forth

The warmth hugging my body
The wind kissing my cheeks
Sunlight creeping in

from the huge green sleeks

The peace reflected

From an old-old tree

I tasted some freedom
Through a bird flying free

On the way back home

I felt each tree bade hearty good- byes
I turned back for a last glance

For a glimpse of that little paradise

Recalled, The Road Not Taken;
Where the paths dissolved in two
Marched forward with delight

I could change paths if I wished to

Rutwik Korgaoker
SE-Mechanical




OUR GIRL CHILD

For The Ignorants
The Foetus is that of a Female, Their Smile disappears as they wanted a Male,

They try to abort immediately, the foetus cries speechlessly.

She says” I want to study and learn” They put down her yearn,
You are a Girl, do the house chores, we'll educate our Boy, He'll play multiple roles.

She is always dominated; she suffers in pain and hatred,
Can'’t say a word, She is controlled; She is done with violence in her world.

They don’t know her importance, Feels she is a burden,
They are creatures of backward mindset; they don’'t want a chance to reset.

For The Enlightened

Hey, its a Baby Girl, Celebrates with Joy and Laughter,
Melts Mom’s Heart and holds Dad’s fingers; she smiles because she belongs here.

v -

Mom says “She’s gentle and fragile”, Dad says "She’s smart, fierce and versatile”
She learns, she’s an intellect, she owns it and she’s a prefect

She is protected because she’s precious; He gets jealous cause she leaves us breathless,
She is allowed to dream, she is supported on and off screen

She has her own identity, Wants to put an end to gender disparity,
She is encouraged and empowered, she raises awareness and she’s not a coward

She is vulnerable, At times feels miserable,
But she is unstoppable, and you are not questionable

Hey, watch out for her, she is a Born Racer,
As Perfect as a Pearl, You Go GIRL!

Lynn Rodrigues
SE Civill



Lok Utsav 2020

<y

Vibrant colors rhythmic music, village aerobics, legendary theatrical shows Loak
utsav have everything to offerl The Lok Utsav festival is held every year in Kala
Academy at Panjim Goa. This annual festival usually runs for 10 days . Each year,
the Lok Utsav presents a blend of folk artistry and handicrafts from all over India
under one roof. This is done in collaboration with the Directorate of Art and
Culture.

There are folk forms and handicrafts from all over India on display at the event.
Around 500 folk artists presenting folk dances and music from their respective
states at the open air auditorium. Besides, school children from Goa also present
performances like Dashavatar-Aakhyan, Sankhasur Kaalo, Perni Jagor and Khell-
Tiatr. There are folk forms and handicrafts from all over India on display at the
event . India is full of beautiful things to buyl It was a more streamlined Lok utsav
market cum culture entertainment last year.

1. Eye-catching frontage outside Rala Academy gates
2 All kinds of familiar toys from childhood days in countryside India.

3. An enthralled visitor ponders to buy or not to buy a bow and arrow
4. Sarees from Benaras
5. More than 600 stalls were jam-packed with shoppers with friends and family .

But the Lokotsav was a well streamlined mega affair last year with “khau galli” or
food court getting a separate status with Rajasthani jumbo kachori, alu tikki,
dahivada, jelebi, rabri, etc. Post-6.30pm the cultural performances commenced in
the main courtyard arena of the Kala Akadami Darya Sangam grounds and
artistes’ troupes from various states from Maharashtra to Chhattisgarh, Odisha,
Haryana, Assam, Manipur, Gujarat, held the audience in thrall Gujarati and
Rajasthani stalls were a big attraction with their traditional jewelry.

Fabulous sarees and garment material vied with one another from Benarasi to
Rashmiri silk sarees to colorful weaves from many states. Carpets of various
quality, terracotta ware, ironware for kitchen use, black pottery and shawls from
the North-Eastern states. Altogether it was a Lokotsav featuring a mindboggling
and exhaustive amount of beautiful things from the country over to buy, buy and
buy to fill the hearts of connoisseurs and business people with joyl All one had to
do was to make up one’s mind about whether to bargain or not to bargain for a
lesser pricing on the last day of lok utsav!

Sadhavi Chodankar
FE-ETC
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Nazar Nazar ki baat hai...
Oo 00

Nazar Nazar ki baat hai.. m

Kisiko ismai pyaar dikhega tho kisiko dhard..
Haan vo sath hai, pyaara sa mahol hai.par kitne dino tak??
kyoki khatam hone wali unki kahani hai...

Har sikhe ka alag pehlu hai.
Har chehare ki alag kahani hai..
Jo dikhta hai vo hota nahi.

Bas sach janne ki deri hai..

Relationship mai jana ek trend ban gaya hai.
Pyaar karna ek khel ban gaya hai.

Nafrat hai muze inlogo se, jinone iski adat dali hai.
Are yaaro ye dil hai koi khilona nahi .

Pyaar ki ending decide karti hai ki vo insaan pyaar ko kaise dekhta hai.
Haan tum log tho bologehi ki "‘Pyaar ek khubsurat Ehsaas hai..’
Par unlogo ka kya jinone dukh ki Nadi paar ki hai??.

Har Art ki ek baat hai..

Har baat ki ek baat hai..

Sabko nahi ata apne jubaa se kehna.
Issiliye koi rakhta yah dil mai hai.

tho koi utaar deta sab kitabo mai hai...

Tanaya Zore
SE Computer Science
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Untold Feelings

Vo Depression se Zhuj raha hai

Yaar mujhe na bohot weird feelings aa rahi hai,
Joki maine kabhi mehsus nahi ki thi.

Tum mujhe samaj rahe ho na?

Achanak se sabkuch badal gaya..

Jo log mere dil ke karib the wo ab pasand nahi mujhe.

Main unke jokes ko majak mein liya karti thi,

Magar ab najane kyu har ek kaha shabd dil ko mayus kar deta hai.
Aisa kyu lagta hai ki log judge karne lage hai mujhe.

Studies par concentrate nahi kar pa raha hu,

“Jyada mobile use karte ho, apne mey hi khoye rehte ho,
Tumbhare lakshan thik nahi lag rahe, marks itne kam..very bad,
Itna hyper kyu hote ho ..chill

In sabhi bato se ghutan hoti hai

Rona chahta hu magar ro nahi pa raha,

Jo ankhe turant ro padti thi vo ab rone se katrati hai,
Mano sab dard andar hi samaye rakhti hai.

Samaj mey nahi ata ki log badal gaye hai ya mey!

Mujhe sari batein kisi se kehni hai..

Ye bhari dil ab nahi sambhala jata ..

Roi to ho jo puche mujhse ki kya baat hai, kahe mujhse ki
Tumbhari muskan to bohot achi hai,

magar usse bhi jyada khubsurat wo jakhm hai

Jo tumne pehne nahi balki kamaye hai.

Roi to ho jo mere toote phute dil mey zhak kar andar aane mey dilchasbi
Rakhta ho naki bhagne mey ,

vakt ki fikar na karte bas meri batein sune

Jo meri dil mey ghar kar baithi hai.

Vo kahe mujhse ki purani tasvire tangi hai jo pheki ja sakti hai,

Maili diware rangi ja sakti hai.
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Mere ird gird andhera hai jo mujhe khof deta hai ...Mujhe kuch to hua hai!
Koi to nikale mujhe yaha se...meri chikh koi to sune....

Koi to ho jo in sawalo ke dher se aur disappointment,

expectations, heartbreak,

Judgement se bhare kamre se mujhe bahar nikale.....

Har shaks is daur se gujarta hai,

Ek dusre ko samajna chahiye. Aaj 15,16 saal ke bache depression ke shikar
hai ...kyu?

Log apne problems share nahi karte aur bohot sensitive ho gaye hai

Darte hai ye soch kar ki log judge karenge .

Be a COMRADE, we can help people to come out of depression...

Any body can be a comrade..mom, dad, friend, love, partner, sister,
brother....anybody!

Shraddha Dharma Bordekar
SE Computer Science
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Longing [

My eyes hurt now, from the light of the
stars of the night sky;

Which once used to be fascinating.

But that was so long back,

When I knew not was love and hate was.
Ohl So badly I miss those days,

When all I wanted to do was sleep all
day, play, and then sleep again.

When friends weren't so difficult to
make.

But now in this hollow world,

Where people judge you by how you are
rather than what you are,

I still long for those days when I knew
nothing,

When I was still fascinated by the bright
stars of the night sky.

Srinidhi Bhat
10 TE-IT



