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 O heart of mine, awake in this holy place

of pilgrimage in this land of India, on the shore of vast humanity. 

Nobody knows who urged them yet they came from different lands and

merged in a single body- the Aryans, the non Aryans, the Dravidians, the

Chinese, the Scythians, the Huns, the Pathans and the Mughals- all of them

like so many separate streams flowing irresistibly to loose at the end of 

there journeys there individual identities in one vast sea, all are collecting

its prized gifts and the same irreversible process of mutual exchange and

assimilation is taking place once again in that holy confluence of huminity


