
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Khush-haal dus saal ka jashn! - A celebration of ten joyful years. This was 
the theme for Sahyog’s alumni meet, to which it had called all the past 
students of its “school without walls”. For nearly two months before the 
event, teachers and alumni had been on a mission to track the nearly 700 
girls who have been part of the programme since the year 2000. And 
addresses, phone numbers, parents, friends of friends were frantically 
sought out to inform the girls that Sahyog was waiting to welcome them 
back.      
 
On the day of the meet itself, 
23rd September 2009, the 
preparations started early in 
the morning with the 
decoration of the hall. A 
major attraction was the wall 
of memories - a panel of 
pictures from the whole ten 
years of Sahyog. The whole 
team at Sahyog had been busy 
preparing this display. And 
what an emotional journey it 



had been! Every photograph had a story to tell. There were girls in the 
photographs whom we had not seen for years, whom the teachers had 
tracked down just for the meet. We laughed to think how the girls would 
react on seeing their younger selves! 
 
There was a surprise in store for four of the ‘old 
girls’ who are now staff members of Sahyog. 
Without their knowledge, they had been chosen 
to inaugurate the ‘wall of memories’ and preside 
over the function. But before that, the trustees 
of Sahyog were invited on stage. Padma spoke 
about the first days of Sahyog when a handful of 
girls would gather around on Friday in the Muslim 
Society Hall, where they studied a little bit and 
danced and played a whole lot! A few of those 
first students were present there. Perhaps, they 
also shared our amazement that their small little group had grown into such 
a large collective. As we scanned the audience, it looked like a cheerful quilt, 
made of so many uniquely different girls, each of whom had grown up with us. 
 

 



 
 

And then, the ‘chief 
guests’ came 
forward to 
inaugurate the wall 
of memories and 
spoke about their 
own journey. 
Mehshar finished 
her 10th std. from 
Sahyog and is now 
studying in the 12th 
std. Alongside, she 
is also a health 
worker, dispensing 
medicines, mobilizing women for health education, escorting patients to the 
government hospital. Jabeen had already finished her 10th when Padma began 
to teach the girls. She registered for the 12th std with Sahyog and then lost 
touch for many years. Now, she is back again, as a Math and English teacher 
in the girls’ school. Sameena’s story is similar. Both Jabeen and she are now 
about to complete their graduation. And then there was Sangeeta, 
resplendent in a sari, who cheerfully told the audience that she had 
completed her 10th std. and then her 12th std. and was now married! She 

assured them that she would 
get back to her studies as 
soon as she can. These four 
girls seem to represent the 
best of Sahyog. Each had 
gone further than what had 
seemed possible to them at 
the beginning. And in that 
process, they had taken 
along so many of their 
friends giving all the 
encouragement and support 
that they could.  

 



The function was also made 
special by the presence of many 
friends and well-wishers who 
were there to share these 
special moments with us. Among 
others were Ravi Subramanium 
and Arindam from Homi Bhabha 
Centre for Science Education, 
Swati from Niramaya Health 
Foundation, Surekha and 
Vaijayanti from Swayam and   
Ashish from CSER, Also among the guests was Sharmaji, who works as a 
care-taker at the CEHAT office. He spoke about the early days of Sahyog, 
when he used to visit the small, dark, single classroom where the girls were 
crowded together. Now, he was proud to see that from that small beginning, 
Sahyog had become a full-fledged programme. It was very touching to hear 
him speak of himself as one of those who had been part of that journey. As 
indeed he has been. He would surely remember the day when he helped to 
transport donated furniture in a tempo to our new school in Dindoshi in 
2003. Not a hard job in itself – as long as it does not also involve 
transporting two dozen girls perched on top of it, totally charged up at the 
thought of meeting their old friends from whom they had been separated a 
year ago. And he was there too, keeping trouble-makers at bay, boosting the 
confidence of the nervous girls who performed a street play for Nobel 
Laureate Shirin Ebadi, when she visited Sahyog in January 2004.   
 
After the inauguration and 
speeches by the guests, it 
was time for a history 
session. Ten years can 
mean a very long story and 
many emotions when it 
involves so many 
adventurous and energetic 
young girls. Disasters - like 
the time when they 
managed to blow up a 
battered electric oven 



while making cake. Comedy – when they managed to turn a fantasy play into a 
situational comedy by some adding some inventive dialogue. Pure joy – as 
could be seen in the pictures of successive picnics. Pride – when girls 
overcame their fear and inhibitions, practiced in small congested classrooms 
and yet, managed to put up an impressive dance performance in the annual 
programme. And sadness – for the few, yet too many, girls, whom we have 
lost forever, still remembered in the school’s pictures.  
 

There were mementoes for the alumni – a 
pretty diary and pen, handy to take down 
the addresses and phone numbers of their 
former class-mates and teachers. We also 
took the opportunity to take down their 
addresses and some details about what they 
had done after leaving Sahyog.  
 

 
After this, it was time for lunch and 
catching up with each other. There were so 
many people to meet! And to make sure 
that this occasion was not forgotten, we 
had a free photography service provided 
by Sriram for all. There were many many 
pictures taken. Every teacher was dragged 
by the alumni who wanted one memory of 
them together. And it was something to 

find yourself surrounded by faces which were 
very familiar, and yet so changed. Many of the 
girls were not girls any more, but women. And 
then there were the little ones, who seemed to be 
enjoying themselves as much as their mothers.  
 
Sriram said that he took so many pictures that he 
is surprised that he can still he can still see 
without the aid of a camera lens! 
 
But to make up for it, there were few pictures of 
him as well. One memorable one with some from 



the batch to whom he had taught geometry, straining to explain the 
difference between a line ‘rekha’ and a ray ‘kiran’ in ‘shudh’ Hindi. The girls 
claim that he learnt more Hindi from the enterprise than they learnt math. 
But all grievances were forgotten as they posed for a picture against the 
beautiful background of the green and peaceful St. Pius Campus. 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 
The girls’ memories of this day will be marked, we hope by these lovely 
surroundings.  
 
But that peace quickly disappeared as the drums started beating and it was 
time for the grand finale. Garba! The date of the alumni meet coincided with 
the Navratri festival. This is the traditional festival of dance, celebrating 
fertility and fruitfulness. Not that anyone in Sahyog needs any excuse to 
get dancing!   



 
 

And though the dancing had to end at some point, 
the joyful celebration will continue in our hearts!    
 



This event would have remained a fond dream for us, had 
it not been for the support of dear friends, who gave us 
the encouragement, support and confidence to go ahead 
with it.  
 
Priya Agarwal, who on her very first visit to Sahyog had no doubts that this 
should be and could be done. Buoyed by her confidence, we immediately 
seized the opportunity and fixed the date! 
 
Suresh Parab, who sent us our first big donation and set our anxieties to 
rest.  
 
Friends - Arun Agarwal, Hemant Morye, Niraj Desai, Rakesh Singh, Ravindra 
Dwivedi, Vijay Mhatre, Wasundhara Joshi, Sunil Nandraj, Ajay Pilankar, 
Nobhojit Roy, Sreejit E.M., Fitzugh Mullan and Richard Cash, who not only 
sent us money, but also motivated others to sponsor the girls.  
 
Film-makers, Yashu, Surabhi and Paromita who took the responsibility of 
video-shooting the programme and make a short film which would otherwise 
have been beyond our dreams 
 
The staff at Asha Kiran Centre who gave us their full support and co-
operation  
 
Many many others who could not be with us, but sent us their heartfelt best 
wishes.  
 

 
Thank you! 
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