
                  

Entertainment
Diary

Sunday Nov. 29
Sri Lanka Design Festival – SLECC – 9 a.m. 
San Michele – Park Street Mews – 5 p.m. 
Stars on Parade – Lionel Wendt – 7.30 p.m. 
Sam the Man – Harbour Room – 7 p.m.
DJ Asanka - Sky, Kingsbury – 5 p.m.
Thusitha Dananjaya – Galadari Hotel – 7 p.m.
Yohan and Honorine – Waters Edge – 12 p.m. 
Mayura - Curry Leaf, Hilton – 7 p.m.
Paul Perera – California  Grill – 7 p.m.
Barefoot Band – Barefoot – 11 a.m.
Arosha Katz/Beverly Rodrigo – Cinnamon Grand – 5 p.m. 
Savindswa Wijesekera – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Norma’n Jazz – Mount Lavinia Hotel – 11 a.m.

Monday, Nov. 30
Darkness into Light – Choir of the Cathedral of the Living 
Saviour – 6.30 p.m. 
Shamal Fernando - California Grill – 7p.m
Mayura – Curry Leaf, Colombo Hilton 6 p.m.
Stella Karaoke – Il Ponte – 8 p.m.
Thusitha  Dananjaya – Galadari Hotel – 7 p.m.
Ananda Dabare Duo – Cinnamon Grand – 7 p.m.
Savindswa Wijesekera – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Sam the Man – Mount Lavinia Hotel – 7 p.m.
DJ Shane – Library, Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
DJ Asanka – Kingsbury Sky Lounge – 5.30 p.m. 

Tuesday, Dec. 1 
DJ Asanka – Kingsbury – 5 p.m.
Shamal Fernando - California Grill – 7 p.m.
DJ Shane – Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
Yohan and Honorine – Royal Palm, Kalutara – 8 p.m. 
Trio – Cinnamon Grand – 7 p.m.
Thusitha Dananjaya – Galadari Hotel – 7 p.m.
Mayura – Curry Leaf, Colombo Hilton 6.30 p.m.
Stella Karaoke – Il Ponte – 8 p.m.
Buddi de Silva – Cinnamon Grand – 5 p.m.
Arosha Katz – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Flame – Curve – 7 p.m.

Wednesday, Dec. 2 
Mintaka – FDO – 7 p.m.
DJ Asanka – Kingsbury Sky Lounge – 5.30 p.m. 
Shamal Fernando - California Grill – 7.p.m
Misty – Rhythm & Blues – 8 p.m. 
Kool – Curve – 7 p.m. 
DJ Kapila – Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
Arosha Katz/Beverly Rodrigo – Cinnamon Lakeside – 5 p.m.
Mayura - Curry Leaf, Colombo Hilton 6 p.m.
DJ Effex – Magarita Blue – 8 p.m. 
Paul Perera – Galadari Hotel – 7 p.m.

Thursday, Dec. 3 
Kismet – Galadari Hotel -  7 p.m. 
Mintaka – 41 Sugar – 7 p.m.
Funk Junction – Curve – 7 p.m.
Nalin and the Star Combination – B 52 GOH – 8.30 p.m. 
Mayura – Curry Leaf, Colombo Hilton 6.30 p.m.
Paul Perera - California Grill – 7 p.m.
Ananda Dabare String Quartet – Cinnamon Grand – 7 p.m. 
Savindswa Wijesekera – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
DJ Asanka – Kingsbury Sky Lounge – 5.30 p.m. 
Dee-Zone – Rhythm & Blues – 8 p.m.
Misty – Qbaa – 8 p.m.
Heat – Margarita Blue – 8.30 p.m. 

Friday, Dec. 4 
Kismet – Galadari Hotel – 7 p.m.
Nalin and the Star Combination – B52 GOH – 8.30 p.m.  
Yohan and Honorine – Blue Waters, Wadduwa – 7 p.m. 
Melon and Team – Kingsbury Poolside – 6.30 p.m. 
Crossroads/Effex Djs – Margarita Blue – 8.30 p.m.  
Audio Squad – Rhythm & Blues – 8 p.m. 
Rebels – Mount Lavinia Hotel – 7 p.m.
Arosha Katz – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m.
Mayura – Curry Leaf – Colombo Hilton 7 p.m.
Tamara Ruberu/ On Route – Cinnamon Grand – 5 p.m. 
Herschel Rodrigo Trio-California Grill – 7 p.m.
Magic Box Mix up – Waters Edge – 8 p.m.
DJ Asanka – Kingsbury Sky Lounge – 5 p.m.  
DJ Shane – Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 9 p.m.

Saturday, Dec. 5 
British School Christmas Carols – 2-8 p.m. 
Pandith Amaradeva Felicitation – BMICH – 7 p.m. 
Yohan and Honorine – Tsin Tao – 7 p.m. 
Gravity/Effex DJs – Margarita Blue – 8.30 p.m.
Mayura – Curry Leaf, Colombo Hilton 7 p.m. 
Sam the Man – Blue Water, Wadduwa – 7 p.m. 
Thusitha Dananjaya – California Grill – 7 p.m.
DJ Shane - Library – Cinnamon Lakeside – 8 p.m.
Nalin and the Star Combination – B52 GOH – 8.30 p.m.
Buddhi de Silva/G 9 – Cinnamon Grand 5 p.m.
Norma’n Jazz – Mount Lavinia Hotel – 7 p.m. 
Melon and Team – Kingsbury Poolside – 6.30 p.m.
Maxwell Fernando – Cinnamon Lakeside – 7 p.m. 
Magic Box – Qbaa – 8 p.m. 
Mintaka – Curve Bar – 9 p.m.
DJ Naushad – Waters Edge – 8 p.m.
Heart ‘N’ Soul – Galadari Hotel – 7 p.m.
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Sangam: Festival of India in Sri 
Lanka, 2015-2016 was inaugurated 
in Colombo on November 19, 2015. 
The inaugural event, a mosaic of 

Indian dance forms, “Nrityarupa”, was held 
at the Nelum Pokuna theatre.

The Chief Guest for the occasion was 
former President Chandrika Bandaranaike 

Kumaratunga. MPs, senior officials 
from Government Ministries, a cross 
section of businessmen, cultural and 
media personalities, members of the 
diplomatic corps, members of the Indian 
community, students and guests enjoyed 
the scintillating performance, followed by 
a reception. 

Nrityarupa, a medley of classical dances 
from different regions of India, enthralled 
the audience as the dancers performed in 
complete harmony and yet showcasing 
the distinctive dance forms of different 
parts of the country. The music and 
the choreography added to the electric 
atmosphere.

The typically tenuous tranquillity 
of PoetryP was much tested when 
an earphone-clad cigarette-puffing 
economist nervously clutching onto his 

butt-ends lurched through the thin glass doors 
of the cafe and declaimed, “Api kanneth hulang, 
bonnenth hulang, parliamenthuvath hulang…. - We 
eat the emptiness of air, we drink the emptiness 
of air, parliament is also empty air: what they say 
they do not do, and what they do they do not 
say!” He then harassed some of the other poets 
and cafe workers, repeating that Shakespeare did 
not repeat himself, yet insisted he could since he 
was not Shakespeare, which he repeated, over and 
over again, until circuitously seen to the door… 

It took a few moments for PoetryP to gather 
itself together, but it was a house divided with 
some feeling that we maybe need more such 
interventions from the street, and, “He meant 
no harm and had he been able to vent some of 
that disappointment in him even at our expense 
- then it was worth it.” One poet suggested, “Let’s 
organize another character to walk in next time 
too!” The ‘economist’ had appeared two months 
before, praising the existence of PoetryP to no 
end, so this humorous (some thought, rancorous) 
reassessment was to be expected…Economists 

are a vacillating lot, rising and falling with their 
pendulous indices….)

PoetryP continues into its 6th year, with some 
claiming it a bourgeois salon of sorts bereft of the 
heartbeat and drumbeat of the 20 millions, and 
yet others pointing out that, despite the rhetoric 
of being inclusive of many languages, it is largely 
an English-only racket even if it strives to be more 
inclusive than many other art farces in town...

Still we always read poems in English, Sinhala, 
and sometimes even in Urdu and Chinese, and we 
do not depend on the sponsorship of merchants, 
moneylenders or resident cultural attaches.

Manhattan-based lost-Armenian Ohan 
Hominis seeking happiness in the world joined 
us and declaimed A Poet’s Poem about Poems 
and Poets… He insists, “Poetry isn’t just for 18th 
century frilly shirts sitting under trees writing 
about flowers and heartache…contemporary 
wordslinging is much more than rhyme schemes 
and structure.”

Imaad Majeed extended wordplay on the theme 
of poetry about poetry with Pictures Pay More 
than Words. He also presented the 6th volume of 
his Annasi and Kadalagotu anthology chapbooks.

Yoga exponent Ishwari Pieris offered a poem 
on feeling “good about one’s natural body and 

how one is born into this world.” She added, she’s 
“learned a lot from native Americans and African 
Americans…,” calls her work, “expressive artistic 
rhymes…since ‘Poetry’ seems to come with a set 
of rigid rules and regulations…” Her The Message 
of Melanin states that her “melanin allows the 
Sunlight on Earth to be reborn”… “my flesh turns 
into darker tones” - That’s the Sun speaking in 
Color Codes…There was discussion on how Sri 
Lankans living in white countries are reduced 
to epidermis....While Asgar Hussein suggested 
the poem was too rhetorical, Krisantha Sri 
Bhaggiyadatta suggested Asgar had an allergy to 
the declamatory!

Seshadri Kottearachchi read her wry poem She, 
with the narrator waking up to a still sleeping 
lover: “her breath harsh and strained, stained with 
the smell of last night’s cigarettes, the taste of my 
bitter mouth and the lies I whispered against her 
lips…/ I hope she doesn’t expect me to bring her 
breakfast in bed…”

Altaf Ahmed read an poem inspired by an 
Urdu song, with a very ghazal-ish feel, Once... 
again about a man who keeps returning to a 
courtesan…it begins, “Our union is cursed by the 
Heavens / Yet here I am at your door…”

 Krisantha read, Crusoe Got the Weekend 

off Only After Friday on the ‘human rights’ 
industry….with the lines “One day you’re for 
slavery, next day anti-slavery, and the day after 
that finds you bombing Baghdad….” He later 
read out a song in  progress, Galpothuyaya about 
the mountain of the sleeping warrior beside 
Kandalama Lake…with the chorus: “Sleepless in 
the headless shadows rousing the dawn.”

Asgar, referencing the works of archaeologist 
Senarat Paranvitarane, read his moist To a 
Sigiri Maiden recalling the inscriptions of poets 
expressing admiration for the murals on the walls 
of the Lion Rock.

Sudheera Weerakoon (who holds the 100m 
record at his high school) read a sweet poem 
of a father to a young son who one night 
declares he wishes to sleep alone, and the father 
is sad yet senses the child’s first steps towards  
independence….  (… a new little step for a long 
journey)-(It seems he’s moving miles away from 
me) Sudheera also read a 1st-love poem written 
on the scrap of A-level exam paper. Menaca 
Calyaneratne translated it all off the cuff….

Anupama Godakanda read her contemplative 
Wisdom, Today, suggesting to “Dear Siddhartha 
of the shorn locks” that the prakgna of today may 
force him to fill Yasodhara’s womb to save the 

Sakhya from extinction, and resort to Reuters, 
Jazeera and CNN to enlighten the masses... She 
also read: Samanola, Out of Season, a paean 
to those few who ascend Samanalakanda (aka 
Adam’s Peak), offseason when the mount is 
“enswathed in her seven veils” to offer their 
“untamed will”.

Book editor May Yee read I Return to Myself, 
a poem by Lam Thi MyDa, from the anthology 
Vietnamese Feminist Poems, From Antiquity to 
Present, The Women’s Publishing House, Hanoi, 
….” Free the moon to be full, / Free the clouds 
to the winds, / Free the green for the grasses. / 
I return to myself….” May spoke of her visit to 
Vietnam and lunching with the poet on New 
Year’s Day 2008, the 40th anniversary of the Tet 
Uprising; and the still evident sad legacy of the 
US War. Stefhan Sebastian suggested that the 
line, “Free the green for the grasses,” perhaps 
referred to the yearning for a return from the 
green of military uniforms to the hues of peace 
and nature.

Pankaja Kariyawasam read two short shorts: 
his sinister, Trains Are Unlucky for Germans, and 
witty How Lawrence of Arabia Fell down the Twin 
Towers. When questioned about his ‘mashing’ of 
historical persona, he insisted on the “power of 

fiction.” However, his main (resident) critic Gaya 
Nagahawatta suggested that he check out the 
“power of fact!”

Paleo-artist Vasika Udurawane read his 
rendition of Oedipus after the mother’s suicide: 
“Madness grows inside like a child. / The wind 
sings one final hymn / divine voices recount 
his sins.” He also read a note on the funeral of 
King Dutugemunu and the reflections of the 
priesthood. Vasika designs T-shirts and greeting 
cards with his original dinosaur artwork on them. 
(Info: 0778880772)

Harsha Aravinda read two delightful poems: 
you are…: “you are a saree that cannot be draped 
perfectly / keeps on falling to the side / falling, 
falling, falling, endlessly falling”….and “you are 
the muddy bottom of a poem / fog in the morning 
sweet….” He also translated the poem Masha and 
the Bears, by Sandun Priyankara Vithanage, based 
on a famous Soviet cartoon. In the middle of the 
poem Masha suddenly turns out to be “Shanika” 
who commands the “customer”: “Don’t come here 
ever again” but then “Stood on her toes / To kiss 
my shoulder.”

The Marquis de Sadique Salih, read the 
existential While I Defecate on This Page, about 
taking control of his “meandering life”, ending 

with the realization that he needs to “look under 
the hood / Like trying to fix a car / at a 100 miles 
per hour, /  pressing the accelerator / to prove I’m 
in control / when death jumps out and shouts / 
“Game over”!

Menaca read the sardonic Heroine about the 
young Pakistani Malala’s exploitation by the 
media, “Because the world needed / to raise funds 
, /To write a book on, / to award prizes….Child 
to Adult / A scripted life.” and Rich, about the 
sacrifices mothers make.

Stefhan wished to record that Rothko’s abstract 
monochromes are more complex than Kasimir 
Malevich…. He also suggested that people writing 
in English here tend to mimic advertised trends 
in poetry and art elsewhere, like the US Beatniks, 
without understanding the political context 
from which they derive. Krisantha suggested, the 
Beatniks themselves were middle-class white boys 
appropriating the urban struggles and ‘cool’ of 
Black peoples. RocknRoll in Sri Lanka is “brown 
boys mimicking white boys stealing from black 
boys trying to drown out white noise.”...etc. etc...

If we left out any proceedings or fabricated the 
record, please respond...

The next PoetryP is on Saturday, 2-6 pm, 
December 5, 2015!

The Royal College Film Society had its origin 
in the Amateur Cinematic Society which was 
inaugurated in 1945. One of the principal 
persons who was responsible for it having 

been mooted was the revolutionary, the wittiest, 
the most discerning, the most integrated and now 
legendary teacher of English, Ceylon ever had - the late 
R.C.L. Attygalle popularly known as

‘Dickie’. He persuaded the then principal of Royal, 
the late J.C.A. Corea to allocate funds for the purchase 
of a 33 mm film projector and a copy of the film 
“Henry the V” for the film society. Dickie Attygalle 
had hoped to build up a library of films for the Society, 
regrettably Royal being a Government school he was 
unable to obtain funds to buy more films.

Dickie had the extraordinary ability to make the 
classics of English Literature come alive and kindle the 
interest of all his students.

Therefore, the Technicolor 1944 version of William 
Shakespear’s “Henry the V” produced, directed and 
starred by Sir Laurence Olivier was a big hit with the 
students. Dickie Attygalle

had many students in his class who acquired a love 
for the humanities thanks to his skill not just as a 
teacher but as an educator. Most of his students in later 
life excelled in their respective fields. One such student 
who distinguished himself as a politician was the late 
Felix Dias Bandaranaike, then known as Felix Dias.

Just after a year since the commencing of the film 
society, Dickie Attygalle left Royal for Paris as he 
was appointed as the chief of the division managing 
all UNESCO’s adult education programmes. The 
mantle of continuing the film society then fell on the 
able broad shoulders of another brilliant teacher and 
multi-talented master Bevil St Elmo de Bruin who 
passed away in his 80th on July 19, 2003 in Montego 
Bay Jamaica. Mr. Bruin who was fondly referred to 
as ‘Bruno’ by students was a teacher of Mathematics, 
English and English Literature, Cricket and Athletics 
during his tenure at Royal College. He too like Dickie 
Attygalle had the unique ability to make students 
who never read anything but comic books to take 

an interest in English and English Literature. Many 
students who did science as I did, took up English 
Literature as a subject thanks to Mr. Bruin showing us 
the beauty, the might and the grandeur of the English 
Language.

Mr. Bruin arranged with the British Council to hire 
films from their library to be screened at our Society’s 
film shows. During my stay at Royal Mr. Bruin 
screened a number of top grade films on a variety of 
subjects and themes. Some of them I remember are 
“Nanook of the North” a documentary on the life of 
an Eskimo and his family made by the very influential 
American documentary pioneer Robert Flaherty, 
“Scott of the Antarctic” the Technicolor film about 
the ill fated 1912 expedition to the South Pole starring 
Sir John Mills as Captain Scott, and “Kind Hearts and 
Coronets”, a first class British Ealing comedy. Sir Alec 
Guiness who was one member of the admirable cast 
played eight roles in the film. Out of all the films I saw 
at Royal there is one particular film that I shall never 
forget and that film was “Arsenic and Old Lace”. It was 
the screen version of the immensely popular comedy 
written by Joseph Kesserling for the stage.

The film version was directed by the legendary 
Frank Capra and starred the inimitable Hollywood 
star Cary Grant supported by a distinguished cast 
who played their parts brilliantly to make the film 
one of the funniest rib-tickling comedies ever made 
up-to-date. I recall the film was screened in one of 
the Science lecture rooms which had pews of tiered 
seats and we were all rolling in the aisles clutching our 
stomachs in uncontrollable laughter. Many of us had 
to walk slightly crouched the next morning due to the 
pain in our over-strained abdominal muscles. I have 
seen the film over a dozen times since then and even 
today have the same reaction to it. 

I am not sure whether there is a Film Society in 
Royal College today but in our time at College we 
enjoyed the film shows and had a lot of fun during 
the breakdowns of the rather old film projector. I am 
sure all old Royalists who attended these film-shows 
must be fondly remembering those wonderful hours 
spent in the darkened lecture room watching the silver 
screen unfolding great films.

The International Centre for Ethnic 
Studies (ICES) will celebrate the work 
life of the late Stanley J Tambiah on 
30th November at 4 p.m.

John D. Rogers, Historian and Director of 
the American Institute for Sri Lankan Stud-
ies;  Gananath Obeyesekere, Professor Emeri-
tus of Anthropology, Princeton University; 
and Sarath Amunugama, Minister of Special 
Assignments, will discuss Tambiah’s intellec-
tual vision and some of his major ideas, and 
reflect upon his lasting impact on Buddhist 
Studies and Anthropology.

The discussion will be moderated by Tissa 
Jayatilake, Executive Director, US - Sri Lanka 
Fulbright Commission.

Stanley J. Tambiah, was the Esther and 
Sidney Rabb Professor of Social Anthropol-
ogy Emeritus, and a world-renowned scholar. 
Author of 10 books and countless articles, 
Tambiah was known for his brilliance and 
intellectual generosity, his ability to synthe-
size multiple intellectual problems across 
regional and temporal boundaries and for 
his grand theoretical vision of anthropologi-
cal theory. His pioneering books and articles 
span analyses of violence; democracy and 
communalism in South Asia; a trilogy of 
books about Buddhism, (pre-modern and 
modern) state-making and kingship; rural 
religiosity; the power of religious objects and 
dogmas in Thailand; and multiple essays in 
his books culture, Thought and Social Action 
and Magic, Science, Religion and the Scope 
of Rationality that reflected upon classi-
cal anthropological problems of rationality, 
ritual, religion, and performance where he 
rethought them in unique ways.

Just as a child develops and 
grows; mentally, physically and 
emotionally over the course of life, 
one’s state of mind too develops 

and continues to grow over time. 
We are to a great extent the result of 
the sum of the collective experiences 
we have encountered throughout 
the journey of life and “Life” as we 
all know it, is ambiguous, says artist 
Kekuli Unamboowe Abeyratne who 
presents her exhibition this week at the 
Lionel Wendt Art Centre.

‘We are constantly presented with 
new experiences; some joyous and 
some sorrowful. However, what 
we need to know and understand, 
and I emphasize on the latter, is 
that we cannot pick and choose our 
experiences or potential experiences 
or the lack of certainly preferred 
experiences thereof. This is the hard 
truth. What we can do however is to 
gladiate throughout the tough times 
by being strong and brave. It is also 
vital that we deploy appropriate coping 
strategies to help us face and overcome 
the obstacles and challenges that need 
to be dealt with. This is essential when 
travelling through the difficult and 
sometimes unpleasant destinations; as 
I like to call it, throughout the journey 
of our lives.

‘On a more positive note however, 
I think it is equally important if not 
even more critical to stay focused 
throughout our trying times. We need 
to take responsibility and we owe it 
to ourselves and our loved ones. This 
is hard and it is easier said than done 
but it is very important. It’s all about 
learning to cope, and discovering 
yourself; who you are, what your 
strengths and weaknesses are, what 
your limits are and what you’re capable 
of. After all we also need to appreciate, 
enjoy and experience some of the 
beautiful destinations we discover and 
travel through.

‘This is exactly what my Inaugural 
exhibition themed, “A Tumultuous 
journey to a tranquil state of mind” is 
about. It signifies two very important 
elements. The first being the journey 
itself: beginning of a distressed journey 

that ends well with a tranquil and 
calm state of mind and the Second 
being the end result of being tranquil 
(A positive state) itself. It’s all about 
taking your negative; experiences 
and energy and turning them into 
something beautiful and positive. 

‘In my context the tumultuous 
journey signifies my state of mind 
after the passing of my loving 
husband, Victor Kapil Abeyratne. I 
was obviously, filled with grief, sorrow, 
pain and so much more emotions 
that I have never experienced before. 
Naturally I was grieving and not 
coping very well. It was then that 
my two daughters encouraged me to 
start painting. They were aware that I 
loved to sketch and draw. This was of 
course not a habit but it was random 
and I used to sketch if and when I 
was bored. However, they mentioned 
to me how beautiful my sketch work 
looks and also convinced me that 
painting itself is a very good coping 
mechanism that is therapeutic to say 
the least. 

‘It was then that I started to paint 
(Now since I am aware of it I can 
vouch that painting is a form of 
expressive therapy, it is also like 
meditation and it definitely uses one’s 
creative process of painting to improve 
one’s physical, mental and emotional 
wellbeing, as it did mine). Gradually I 
became more and more involved and 
focused on my paintings, it consumed 
most of my time and I enjoyed it. It 
was like a form of meditation. I loved 
it. 

‘Soon I was buying more Art 
supplies, reading books, trying 
different methods and there I was 
living the life of an artist. I felt calm, 
emotionally balanced and above all 
focused. What fascinated me the most 
was the hidden talent that I have been 

having for decades which 
I was not fully aware of. Slowly but 
surely my family and friends upon 
viewing my work (Some of them 
Architects and interior designers) 
encouraged and motivated me to have 
an exhibition. 

‘My goal was not to create 
a masterpiece/s or to have an 
exhibition but as it turned out I had 
enough paintings which I was and I 
am told are very beautiful to display 
(That is of course for my invitees 
to decide). However, after much 
thought I decided to finally have the 
exhibition. I guess I have found Art 
to be my creative outlet as well as an 
outlet to de-stress. This is fantastic 
for me because I am very passionate 
about it and it kills two birds with 
one stone. 

‘A frequent question I encounter 
from my viewers is: from who do you 
think you have inherited your talent? 
I think it is from my father. My father, 
the late Mr. Terrence Unamboowe, 
although a lawyer and High Court 
Judge was multi talented. He loved 
the Artistic sphere. He was a Poet, an 
Author, Songwriter and Singer. So I 
guess it has to be from him without a 
doubt Kekuli says. 

‘That said, my Art is mostly 
Abstract & Abstract Expressionist Art’. 

The Exhibition will be held on 
December 2, 2015, 4-8 pm (Opened to 
the public from 6 pm)

& December 3, 2015, 8.30 am 
- 8pm

at the Lionel Wendt Art Centre,
Guildford Crescent, 
Colombo 7.

“60 SOLUTIONS against climate 
change”, a photo exhibition 
composed of 21 photographs 
by YannArthus-Bertrand (The 

GoodPlanet Foundation) will be displayed 
on Ananda Comaraswamy Mawatha 
(Nelum Pokuna Road), during the whole 
duration of the COP21 in Paris.

The Embassy of France in Sri Lanka 
& the Maldives, in partnership with the 
French Agency for Development (AFD) 
and the Ministry of Internal Affairs - 
Wayamba Development and Cultural 
Affairs of Sri Lanka, inaugurated the 
exhibition on November 27.

While France is about to host the 21st 
Conference of the Parties to the United 
Nations Framework Convention on 
Climate Change (COP21) in December 
2015, AFD and the GoodPlanet Foundation 
are using images and informative panels in 
Sinhala and Tamil to highlight innovative 

and effective solutions combining the fight 
against climate change and sustainable 
economic development. The aim of this 
exhibition presented in various universities 
of Sri Lanka and in the National Art 
Gallery of Colombo is to raise public 
awareness about ecology and to inform 
the population about how to face the 
consequences of the central issue of climate 
change and to promote practical examples 
of solutions to inspire and to give rise to a 
desire to take positive action. 

The exhibition comprises photos by Yann 
Arthus-Bertrand from his famous “Earth 
from Above” series and presents concrete 
initiatives in four sectors: cities-living 
together; agriculture - feeding the world; 
energy transition & efficiency; climate 
change adaptation. It will be exhibited 
on the public space of Colombo, open to 
all, during the negotiations of Paris, until 
December 13, 2015.

The Chamber Music Society 
of Colombo (CMSC) will 
present its annual Holiday 
Season Gala on Saturday, 

December 5, 2015 at the Lionel 
Wendt Theatre, at 7.30 p.m. 

Sponsored by Fairway Holdings, 
the featured guest soloist at the Gala 
will be Japanese born violinist Mika 
Nishimura, winner of the 22nd 
‘Citta di Barletta’, student of Maestro 
Zakah Bron and protégé of Zubin 
Mehta. 

Currently based in Mumbai, Mika, 
who also holds master classes at the 
Zubin and Mehli Metha Foundation, 
performs on a pristine Giovanni 
Francesco Pressenda violin, one of 
the finest Italian violin makers of the 
19th century. 

Mika, who started to learn the 
instrument at the age of four, won a 
scholarship to the ‘Escuela Superior 
de Musica Reina Sofia’ in Madrid, 
Spain where she studied under 
Maestro Bron. Winning her second 
and third full scholarships from the 
‘Albeniz Foundation’ and the Tel-
Aviv University, she relocated to Tel-
Aviv, Israel to further study at the 

‘Buchmann Mehta School of Music’ 
under the supervision of Prof. Irina 
Svetlova along with master-classes 
with virtuoso Nikolaj Znaider.

Highlights of her young solo 
performing career include 
participating at the ‘Gifu Listz 
Ferenc’ International Music Festival 
and performing with the ‘New 
Budapest Quartet’ in Tokyo. 

In Colombo, she will perform 
one of the world’s most famous 
quartets of concerti by Antonio 
Vivaldi, better known as The ‘Four 
Seasons’. She will also collaborate 
with artistic director and concert 
master Lakshman Joseph de Saram 
and Sulara Nanayakkara in the rarely 
performed J.S. Bach Concerto for 
‘Three Violins’, BWV 1064R.

Excerpts from the traditional 
Christmas arc of G.F. Handel’s great 
oratorio, ‘The Messiah’ will be the 
featured choral work. The solo 
vocalists will include Anagi Perera 
(soprano) and Laknath Seneviratne 
(bass). The orchestra of the CMSC 
will be joined by The Colombo 
Philharmonic Choir, which will be 
conducted by Manilal Weerakoon, 

the choir’s director. Handel’s ‘Praise 
the Lord with One Consent’ from 
the ninth Chandos anthem and 
a selection of popular Christmas 
Carols for orchestra, chorus with 
audience participation will conclude 
this festive concert.

Tickets will be available at the 
venue, during box office hours.
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