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“There is no greatness 
where there is no simplic-
ity.”

- Leo Tolstoy 
(1828-1910)

“No person was ever 
honoured for what he 
received. Honour has been 
the reward for what he 
gave.”

- Calvin Coolidge 
(1872-1933 US President

To some, it may seem, that 
our island home Sri Lanka, 
is too small a place for a 
genius to be born, capable 
of commanding universal 
recognition and honour. An 
outstanding performer in 
the field of entertainment, 
an exceptionally dexterous 
sports-person or an unusu-
ally gifted political stalwart 
from our land may register 
an occasional impact on the 
global landscape.

But, that form of glory 
is mostly of an ephemeral 
variety.

Rare genius

On the other hand, we 
have endowed upon the 
world a rare genius, who has 
earned universal recogni-
tion and honour through his 
profound wisdom and his 
unswerving commitment 
to a sustained study of the 
intricacies of human culture.

This universal genius is 
Dr. Ananda Kentish Com-

maraswamy, whose field 
of study was the totality of 
human kind. 

As an unparalleled 
historian of art, he assidu-
ously explored the aesthetic 
profiles of a whole series of 
human communities, rang-
ing from Chile to China.

He was a philosopher of 
man's creative urges, expert 
in iconography, student of 
man's spiritual yearnings 
and the foremost authority 
of certain specific art tradi-
tions which include Bud-
dhist, Jain and Mughal sys-
tems among many others.

Perhaps, the most distin-
guished polymath produced 
by Sri Lanka Dr Ananda 
Coomaraswamy, held mas-
tery over a series of languag-
es, to the utter astonishment 
of scholars.

Adoration

At a time when the mem-
ory of the phenomenal, Sri 
Lanka – born genius – Dr. 
Coomaraswamy is fast fad-
ing in the land of his birth. 

It is heartwarming to dis-
cover an impressive work, 
authored by the well-known 
journalist – Sampath Ban-
dara – who focuses on Dr. 
Coomaraswamy, with a 
clearly visible trace of adora-
tion.

The writer's effort is emi-
nently praiseworthy because 
it is a highly effective exer-
cise in summarising into a 
thin volume, a vast quantum 
of material that would have 
needed a whole series of 
copious tomes to be pre-
sented adequately.

A particular reference in 
the book stirred my own 
personal reminiscences. The 

author talks about a meeting 
held in Colombo to celebrate 
Dr. Coomaraswamy's 70th 
birthday which pathetically 
turned out to be his last.

The venue of this meeting 
was King George's Hall, Uni-
versity of Colombo (then the 
University of Ceylon).

The date was August 22, 
1947. The event is vividly 
etched in any mind since I 
participated in it as a youth-
ful (24) undergraduate. If 
my memory serves me right, 

the cover – art of the book, 
presently under review, is 
adorned with a reproduc-
tion of the portrait of Dr. 
Coomaraswamy that was 
unveiled at that birthday 
meeting.In our university 
days, we perused his works 
with a deference due to a 
holy script.

In such a background of 
reference, I was delighted 
to come upon writer Ban-
dara's work titled Ananda 
Coomaraswamy – The Life 

and Works of a Universal 
Man”, as it represents the 
worthiest tribute paid todate 
in Sri Lanka to the univer-
sal genius we gifted to the 
world.

In an introductory seg-
ment, the Sampath traces 
Dr. Coomaraswamy's presti-
gious ancestry.

Arumugampillai Cooma-
raswamy – Dr. Coomaras-
wamy's grand-father was 
a highly distinguished Sri 
Lankan who was the first to 
represent the Tamil com-
munity at the Legislative 
Council of Ceylon.

Dr. Coomaraswamy's 
father, Sir Mutu Coomaras-
wamy, set up a unique his-
torical record by being the 
first Asian to be honoured 
with a Knighthood. His eru-
dition was multifaceted. 

Among the works he 
authored was an English 
translation of Sutta Nipatha 
(The Discourse segment).

In England, Sir Cooma-
raswamy, created a minor 
stir by marrying a British 
beauty, at a time when 
British-Asian marriages 
were not a frequent occur-
rence. Dr Coomaraswamy 
was their son.Young Cooma-
raswamy was brought up by 
his doting mother and her 
relations. 

He grew up into a bright 
youth, equally proficient 
both in studies and sports. 
His first degree, earned 
when he was 23 was in geol-
ogy and botany.

His eventual emergence 
into global prominence as a 
genius of universal stature, 
came about initially through 
his enthusiasm for Sinhalese 
art. 

His interest in Sri Lanka's 

indigenous arts and crafts 
could very well be described 
as a by-product, stemming 
from his professional pursuit 
of geological processes.

But, in the course of 
time, after moving along a 
variety of paths, roads and 
cross-roads, which on some 
occasions led him to such 
fields as political reforms as 
well, he “stumbled upon” (as 
it were) on the prime com-
mitment of his life which 
was the profound study of 
art history and other adjunct 
disciplines such as the prof-
iting of human aesthetics, as 
they manifested themselves 
in various human communi-
ties right across the globe.

His primary concern was 
to set up a museum of fine 
arts in Benares, India. But, 
an unexpected stroke of 
destiny or predetermina-
tion, (you may even dub it 
as Kamma) offered him the 
post of Keeper of Indian Art, 
Boston. 

This provided him the 
springboard to leap into the 
status of universal genius in 
the region of art philosophy 
as a globally esteemed as 
they blossom forth in a vari-
ety of racial and communal 
manifestations.

The author gathers within 
the covers of his book the 
treasures he has been able to 
garner through years of sus-
tained effort and research.

While dwelling on the 
biographical details of Dr. 
Coomaraswamy's complex 
career, Bandara has put 
together a comprehensive 
listing of Dr. Coomaras-
wamy's writings. 

His work, in effect, is the 
celebration of a Sri Lanka 
born universal genius who 

made humanity see its own 
cultural achievements. In 
the course of that mission, 
he  made the Sri Lankans see 
the treasures of their own 
culture. 

Bandara makes Sri 
Lankans see for themselves 
the greatness of a univer-
sal genius Sri Lanka has 
produced, but have failed 
to esteem properly in the 
recent years. 

The aptness of the 
cover art has to be espe-

cially noted. The artist 
who designed the cover-art 
gives it a metallic sheen, 
somewhat resembling the 
patina of an antiquar-
ian object displayed in a 
museum. 

The book is a valued 
accolade to a genius from 
Sri Lanka, valued by all 
discriminating people, 
right round the globe.

When you read it, you 
enter into the creative 
recesses in the human soul.
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Montage

Sunday, Dec 14
Water Festival – Mount Beach – 3 p.m. onwards 
Coda – Colombo Hilton – 7 p.m.
Oriental Trio – Terrace, Mt. Lavinia – 7 p.m.
Sam Dayaratne – Waters Edge – 7 p.m.
Violin Duet – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m. 
Norma'n Jazz – Mount Lavinia Hotel – 11 a.m.
Aubrey Weiman – Kingsbury – 7 p.m.
Barefoot Band – Barefoot – 11 a.m.
DJ Arcadia - Sky, Kingsbury – 7 p.m.
Circle Acoustic – FDO's  - 8 p.m.
Wave – Kingsbury – Poolside – 7 p.m.
Soul and Cool Sweat – 7 Degrees North – 7 p.m.

Monday, Dec 15
Festive Choral Concert – Choir of Jesus College, 
University of Cambridge, Ladies' College Hall, 7 p.m.  
Rebecca and Rohana – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Rebels – 7 Degrees North – 7 p.m.
DJ Kapila – Library, Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
Perfect Combination – Colombo Hilton - 7 p.m.
Stella Karaoke – Il Ponte – 8 p.m.

Tuesday, Dec 16
Cold Sweat – Kingsbury – 7 p.m.
Violin Duet – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Audio Squad R+B Disco – 8 p.m.
Jam Lab – 7 Degrees North – 7 p.m.
DJ Kapila – Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
Stella Karaoke – Il Ponte – 8 p.m.

Wednesday, Dec 17
Mintaka – Qbaa – 8 p.m.
Geoffrey Fernando – FDOs – 8 p.m.
D-zone – Curve - 9 p.m.
Replay – Colombo Courtyard – 8 p.m.
Flame – Margarita Blue, Galadari – 9 p.m.
Jam Lab - Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Shaman and RCC - 7 Degrees North – 7 p.m.
Warren & Rozette – Colombo Hilton – 8 p.m.
Misty – R & B Disco – 8 p.m.
DJ Kapila – Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
Jazz Trio – Kingsbury – 7 p.m.
Flame – Margarita Blue – 9 p.m.

Thursday, Dec 18
Kool – Curve – 10 p.m. 
Rock Steady – Qbaa – 8 p.m.
Cool Sweat – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Soul – 7 Degrees North – 7 p.m.
Kismet – Galadari Hotel 
Fire – Waters Edge – 8 p.m.
Geoffrey Fernando/Circles Acoustic – FDOs – 8 p.m.
Heat Margarita Blue, Galadari Hotel – 8.30 p.m.
Shaman – Terrace, Mt. Lavinia Hotel – 7 p.m.
Dee Zone – R & B Disco – 8 p.m.

Friday, Dec 19 
Splash Festival – Kandy City Centre – 9.00 a.m. 
Golden Night with Legends – Bishop's College 
Auditorium – 6.30 p.m. 
Kool- Curve Bar – 10 p.m. 
Mintaka-Qbaa – 8 p.m.
Crossroads – Margarita Blue, Galadari Hotel – 9 p.m.
Rebels – Mount Lavinia Hotel – 7 p.m.
DJ Kapila – Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 9 p.m.
RCC – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Soul – 7 Degrees North – 7 p.m.
Geoffrey Fernando – FDOs – 8 p.m.
Cold Sweat – Kingsbury – 7 p.m.
Kismet – Galadari Hotel – 7 p.m.
Magic Box Mix up – Waters Edge – 8 p.m.
Audio Squad – R+B Disco – 8 p.m.

Saturday, Dec 13
Sing Negombo – Avenra Gardens Hotel – 7.p.m. 
Splash Festival – Kandy City Centre – 9 a.m. 
Magic Box – Qbaa – 8 p.m.
Burn – Margarita Blue, Galadari Hotel – 9 p.m.
Collective Colours – Colombo Hilton – 7 p.m.
Soul – 7 Degrees North – 7 p.m.
Geoffrey Fernando – FDOs. - 8 p.m.
Cool Sweat – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Wave – Kingsbury Poolside – 7 p.m.
DJ Naushad – Waters Edge – 8 p.m.
Deezone – Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
Kevin & Burn – R+B Disco – 8 p.m.
Norma'n Jazz – Mount Lavinia Hotel – 7 p.m. 
Mintaka – Curve Bar – 10 p.m. 
Joey Lewis – Margarita Blue – 8.30 p.m. 

E-mail your events to vdt@sundayobserver.lk

Happenings

Goodbye 
Metro

The time has come to bid farewell
From this palatial house
Thank you
For the shelter you gave us
Throughout the decades
Thank you
For generating
As many bankers as you could and
Fulfilling their lives with
Pride and prosperity
Under this roof
Thank you
For being our guard and guide and
Leading us towards progress
Throughout many decades
The strong pillars
Stand in between the walls
Strengthening them not let them fall –
Our hands are not long enough
To hug you and say goodbye
For having protected us from
War, destruction and
Natural disasters
We are at a loss of words indeed
To express our sincere gratitude
To you
Now the time and circumstances
Has risen to
Part us from this heavenly home
We step out of this palace
With heavy hearts and our
Legs reluctantly moving
Anyhow
We hope and pray that miracles should happen
To bring us back under this same roof one day!
Until then –
Goodbye to our Maha Gedara

Veronica Anthonyraj

Orphanage
I appreciate your compassion -
But I need your love.
I need your arms
To hold me close
Keep me warm and safe
From the impersonal life
Of this orphanage
Where I am just one among many.
I need your strength
And guidance to travel the right road
Not gifts of toys, clothes and powdered milk.
Your visits to our orphanage
Only leaves me sad.
Each time you leave, I cry -
I want so much to hold your hand
And go home with you.
I see in your eyes the love I need.
Please won't you give it to me?
In place of compassion?

Punyakante Wijenaike

Memories, flashbacks ....
still circling in my mind
Joy to recall, sad to remember
the day we met
the way we loved
the day you left ...
Intimacy, sentiments ...
shared together
deep down inside as one
Joy to recall, sad to remember
how we quarrelled
how we overcame challenges
how you forgot everything ...
Sacrifices, commitments ...
We made for each other
Joy to recall, sad to remember
the times we stood for each other
the times you did anything for me
the times I was all alone by myself ...

Sachithra Egodawatte

Life is one
The green wonder
with red neclace and beak
Is on wings.
Presently perched on the food container
And eating grains placidly.
They come in flocks
Adding beauty and serenity
To the solitary garden.
One is never tired of watching 
The marvellous creations of nature.
For, love is in action.
Life is one with inseparable links
Among all biotic and abiotic things.
The world is one though man divides it,
Into various nations, cultures and religions.
The earth as a single unit
Revolves round the sun undivided.
Water is water
Whether one drinks here or there.
There is no American water
Nor there is Russian water
There is only water.
Love is love
Whether given to one or to many
There are only human beings
They are the Homo sapiens
The two – legged funny animals
with bio physical organism;
Who kill their own species
And have destroyed his only home;
The sacred green planet.
Can man ever know
The beauty of love
And the strength of compassion?
The sacred movement
Beyond human consciousness!

N. Widanagamage

Reminiscences

Away from 
home

Such sickness
Amidst all comforts
Drowns me
In the sea of loneliness,
Such loneliness
Amidst all crowds
Drags me
Into the pit of emptiness!

A. Jayalath Basnagoda

One the shore
Sands so fine
Where prints
Make all delight
When the shells
Bring exotic differences
As salt lap
On and over rock
Where creatures
Cling on slime

Smell of weed
Bubbles of foam
Sizzle of froth
Make nature
Senses bright
Time passing
Brings all memories
On sands of time

Miran Perera

Sands of time

A fitting tribute to Dr. Ananda
Coomaraswamy

nalaka
so-Back


