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* PODE et B o ORS meB Bl A common criticism of the 2002- 2005 peace process was that it

focused exclusively on high level negotiations at the expense of the
participation of broad sections of civil society. Building capacities of the
media to reflect diverse opinions, creating multi layered forums for men
and women of all ages from all communities to spell out their own
perceptions of peace, all of these should have been facilitated through the
process. This gap was most visible during the year 2006 when the peace
process came to a standstill and the cry for war became increasingly shriller
while the voices for peace became increasingly fainter. In this situation
Voices and Visuals for Peace was one tiny attempt at strengthening the
voices in support of peace.

e Soldiers in Chavakacheheri
o Franmd Grflufst  Slrnams  sirrmean
B » 900505000 amdeei

The mandate of our organization Viluthu is to build capacities for good
lovernance, in which context we work closely with the education commumnity
1s well as media organizations, to create a culture of peace. Perhaps our
ocal areas of work and experience prompted us to ‘read’ the popular
nedia as one that gave sensational prominence to extremist views. The
»pinions of children who are both victims of this merciless war and the
uture inheritors of its legacy, are not heard anywhere. After all, children
ire the most important stakeholders in any project of war, as they who
\ave to carry the burden of building on what the present generation destroys.
t seems that the adult world has relegated them to juvenile pages and
hildren’s programs, and are continuing on their own acrimonious Ways
inconcerned and unaware that they also have a right to their opinions
wing heard.

Armed with this analysis, we together with the program staff of the
Iritish High Commission, gave form to Voices and Visuals for Peace. This
vas essentially encouraging children to express their feelings which was
neilitated through photographs depicting some aspects of the suffering of
var and the hope for peace. We used 12 photographs which were published
1 the week-end newspapers of all three languages over a period of three
ilendar months. A panel of three journalists were appointed to select
/inning entries in the three mediums,

wi wii



Hundreds of entries were received, much beyond our expectations.
And they were extremely creative! A photo showing children playing ina
refugee camp hanging upside down ona bar prompted one child to remark
“the Peace that was made to hang upside down™. Hence, it is with pride
that we bring out this little publication carrying some of the best entries
received in all three languages. We hope that this will go farin influencing
media managements o consider allocating space for children to express
their views on serious issues confronted by all of us. And that, this will
encourage and strengthen the commitment of the children who contributed
to and those who read this publication, to work to propagate a culture of
peace.

It is not a coincidence that children from the war regions responded
much more in comparison to other regions. For, they have been witness tc
the stark realities of war and displacement. It is regrettable that due to the
ban of popular newspapers in those areas and problems in communications
many commendable entries were received after the closing date
Nevertheless, we are determined to somehow provide an opportunity t
publish also their creations. On behalf of Viluthu, I take this opportunity L
thank all thase who went out of their way to help us in this project, especiall:
the editorial staff of Thinakkural newspaper, the Principal and staff o
Royal College, Muslim Ladies College and the Negombo Wijeyaratnan
Hindu Central College. In view of the ban on Tamil newspapers in the wi
regions, we had to resort to printing extra sheets of the advertisements an
distribute to those schools. Surprisingly, even Community Developmen
Officers came forward to help us in the distribution. In this we especiall
thank Mr. Amaleswaran of Alayadi Vembu Pradesha Sabha in Ampar
district for his enthusiasm and cooperation.

This journey does nat end here. We need each and every one of you |
join hands with us in our quest for peace.

We can Change!

Shanthi A Sachithananda
Executive Chairpersi
March 200
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Oh! White Dove!

Oh, White Dove
Atleast would you not tell.
that we need peace?

Have you not heard
the sobbings of Tamil hearts
have you not seen their tears
Go and tell this Oh, white Dove!

All the tears shed by Tamils born in Lanka
Are they not enough?
Have you not seen the river of blood flowing in this soil?
Go and tell this Oh, White Dove!

Bullets end in ten seconds
a life nurtured in the mother's womb for ten months
Goand tell this oh, White Daove!

These weeping eyes seek liberation
But will only tears be their answer?
Oh, White Dove!

Don't raise questions, please answer, Oh Dove
Would you not atleast lie once
that we have achieved peace.
50 that these anguished hearts could be calmed
Oh, White Dove!
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Look, Are these Tears Cold?

Today we have a situation in our country where our mothers’ breast
milk and our fathers’ sweat turn into blood (rather than the other way
uround), due to this brutal war. It is no different whether one is from North
or South. Good human qualities are sacrificed because of this war. Do our
leaders and those sections of society which profit from this war ever
hear the voices of sufferings of the ordinary people?

It seems that one has to be dead to get rid and be free of the menace
of this war. Those living in this unfortunate situation continue suffering
svery day for every second, The tears we see above are not only of the
mothers of those who were killed, but also of all the mothers in this country.

Dear Sirs,
You are unable to take even one step towards peace, though you
promised to usher it in this country. Instead you are now supporting war.

S. Dishanth Won't you see these tears!|

Tamil Central Mahavidayalayam
Vavuniya

MY THOUGHT FOR'PEACE

See again whether these tears are cold...!!!

AP Madhusanka Amith Privanka
Sri Sumangala Mational School, Hikkaduwa
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Are Our Lives a Question Mark?

Has it become the fate of our mothers to mourn in distress? Is it ow
way of life to lose our spouses, our standards and the children we gavt
birth to? Is this soil a haven for parasites which drink the blood of breac
winners and students? Our land. How many academics have become
legends in our midst, instead of standing as beaming light houses in ou
society? Will we not see dawn ever?

How many housewives carry burdens of their families and live it
perpetual sadness. How many fathers, brothers, relatives and friends live
in the shadow of death. Oh, words are inadequate to describe our grief. I
our life merely going through the motions of anguish and despair? Oh
Humankind, will you provide the answers to our lives which has become:

question mark?
M. Pavithr
St. Mary's Convent, Trincomale
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Within Reach.......

Inverted Peace! hanging in the air just like you all. our education a
mirage, and our happiness lost with our loved ones. Our aspirations dried
élong with our tears. The war has scarred our faces beyond retrieve. Is
that not the reason that (you) gained the status of a refugee? even though
we reach out to gather peace, somehow we cast it aside repeatedly. Fighting
for survival is what is left of our lives. Life lost just by struggling against us.
Oh, Lord we don’t want food as charity. Just give us peace, that is enough.
That alone will wipe the disgrace of being a refugee.

S.S. KishoreKumar
St. Xavier’s Boys school
Mannar
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The New World You See When Upside Down

_ When a baby is inside the womb, it is upside down. When it is born. its
limbs are not strong enough to walk. That is why a new born baby cries,
feedling frustrated with its inability to walk. Later, it stands up with the help
of its parents, and grows strong limbs with which it gets to walk,

Even though we are strong enough to walk around, during war, our
free movements are restricted. Is that why these children wanted to go
back to their original position as in the womb? In a response to not being
able to walk around?

Sularika Vasanthini Kumari Wickrematunge
Holy Family Convent
Wennappuwa
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Childhood is Forever Beautiful

See how innocent these children are | Though they hear the echo of
this evil war from all sides, they enjoy the available facilities and play in the
refugee camp. Gentle minds of these little ones forget the negative side of
this war for a moment.

Human lives are not respected in this war. This creates mental anguish
to these little ones, While the children in the cities enjoy facilities like
playgrounds, equipment and parks.These children have only the iron bar
under the sun. They do not have even the bare minimum in order 1o enjoy
their childhood. They have no luxurious houses, vehicles and clothes. But
they ask not these comforts. But only for a peaceful and joyful world.
Even as war continues, they want to enjoy their free time.

Chalani Madushika Seoriyaaraachchi
Mahamaya Girls School
Kadawatha

MY THOUGHT FOR PEACE 1



GO0 @ded) HOenzn eDEC?

gl BO5i0 gdbed woomd R0 emedel. o8 Hied E5ad
gend mehel 88ud enEececs on H08 g soed B, @md‘@@.
Dommd g8y comm end elomad mms 6 ol o, gEnd
mefel phoed ;8 So sl oo ondyd on 888 8.8 masied
B D0 ennd® aslemisodc?

e¢@8asio emDEg urm B s god dOEs 000 mm. wnddx
s@n om o0m Lo@ e@ienims ol sslenjefs gbaldind.

Edeis]l Hoodnd embid edod ginn mosim gidz=ly? dewod
e® gmod ¢iDulc Gdelisl Blsomds gmroms o Bumomnd
wiEed 8 81 emgHs,

alld. mBf @PmrT J&EGw Erefion
de /ol sudheane Blud B BgnsEa
eadEtE

Do all of us in this country have to
stand upside down?

Small ones cannot understand the gravity of this war. They don’t see
the differences between this refugee camp or their home. They enjoy
wherever they are. There are no children’s parks for them to play. Yet, a
small place in the middle of the camp is enough for them. Sometimes thlay
dgn "t realise the problems faced by their parents. Each moment they spend
with their friends is a happy occasion for them.

When we are upside down, we can forget our worries. | am not sure
whether these children can look forward to a good future.

R.A. Shasini Madhushani ranasinghe Menike
Urapola central School
Urapola
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Childhood and War

As I hear the word “War" I get scared. It is because it has become the
most complicated problem in our society. When we listen to or read the
news, all we get are news about terrorism. This does not apply only to the
people of the North, but to the people of the whole country. It has affected
everyone, elders, children and infants. They all suffered due to this brutal
war. Babies love the lullabys of their mothers. Instead, they hear noises of
explosion. They don’t get 4 chance to sleep on beds, but on road sides and
in refugee camps.

Their childhood is wasted, without many of the facilities that we have.
They don’t have much oppartunities to play. No comfortable vehicles, modern
schools, and lifestyles. But they too are children like us. T cannot understand
why there are such differences. But I want to say one thing. I will never
gel a proper answer to this guestion.

K. Niranjala Madhuwanthi Perera
Mahamaya Girls School, Nugegoda
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Peace - Who Cares?

A loud prolonged warning sound pierces day and night, military
helicopters fly across the skies, and the sound of guns shatter the stillness
around. Bombs suddenly explode in various places, destroying innocent
lives.

Don’t they, the children of this land have the right to spend their
childhood in peace and happiness without having to live in fear, with the
loud sounds of bombs and guns destroying their minds?

But over here in the areas where war is not taking place many enjoy
the luxuries of life and take things for granted. In the picture the children at
Allaipiddy refugee camp are playing. Their outer appearance seem that
they are happy. But in their hearts they can’t forget their problems. Why
can’t we get together and prevent such severe hardships without shedding
blood? Everyone should consider it their duty to foster peace in our land.

Let’s join our hands and get together as one, forgetting about personal
gains, to save our beautiful land and bring peace to our country so as to
make the flowers of peace bloom everywhere!

Sumaiya Farood

Muslim Ladies College
Colombo - 4
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The Birthplace of Despair

Having lost our lives and our belongings, with the small remains we
have, we come with faltering steps - anguish, like walking corpses to this
place. Every individual’s story, told in this place of gathering is a continuing
saga that even tears have dried up in their lustre-less eyes. There is no mat
ta sleep on, no place to stay, no water to drink, no food to eat, no clothes to
wear. On the whole, the motto that “Life is to Live™ has also disappeared
with it , as if by magic. Is it an abode for those who only have thoughts of
unchanging sufferings and unclear state of mind? In the open, with blowing
gales, the harsh cold and wrath of rains for company, even nature has
become their enemy. Our dear ones, our kith and kin have all become
faded Towers that have withered away.

“Refugee” the name is stamped on them. What a sight it is to see how
they are looked after by the state, provided with ration cards that mark
them out. Refugee camp is home to innocent ones who are not even given
a4 chance to swim against the tide but are left to drown. We need a peace
where the sounds of bullets and human cries are silenced. Will there be a
new dawn with humane values safeguarded.

Fathima Risatha Malik
Muslim Ladies College
Colombo 4.
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Boats on Stream of Blood

The poetess - stares blankly at the wall ahead
As countless waves of thoughts depict
the various situations of life and jts destruction

Oh, poetess! do you see the merging of the gushing blood
with the tears at the comer of our eyes
The earth that holds us
now carries the burdens of war
even the foetus in the womb and
the calf in the shed (share this burden)

Broken relationships beyond recognition
tortures the despairing soil now orphaned
addicted to the drug of Selfishness

O poetess! do you see them on their way
carrying their possessions, their hearts
hardened by their anguish
burnt, blackened by the scorching sun?

Oh, poetess, did you see
the sufferings of these refugees at Allaipiddy
3 feet of land for each termed as a haven
and three rupees in their hands

While these luckless small ones
carry their bags with books
on their shoulders
and hold their mothers” hands

O Poetess my heart melts
at the thought of them
hands that played with paper boats in water
now play in waters of blood.

Do not think of the past children
do not stop short of your achievements
poetess you have now learned
the lessons that war has to teach

Nadheeha Rizwan

Muslim Ladies College, Colombao 4
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Buds About to Blossom

These little buds , living on the boundaries of the Palmyrah and coconut
irees, are about to bloom. There were days when these students watched
uinrise through Palmyrah trees and listened to the birds sing from the
pbeonut groves. But today this has changed.

. These little buds are blooming without opening their petals. They are
seared even to go to school. Yet, they thirst for knowledge. For the present,
(hey have to learn from the experiences of their parents and elders, as
upportunities are limited in the school.

There will be a day when we will be united through learning lessons

which break down all barriers.
' K.V. Hasitha Perera

Asoka College, Colombao 10.
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smile tears of gladness. But when will this happen?

Thibashi Sandapani Perera Sattarasinghe
Lumbin College

o Colombo 5

Today our motherland, which has a proud history, has become a hell on
earth. We have lost our human values, freedom and peace due to the ethnic
conflict. There was no ethnic conflict in the past. Sinhalese, Tamils, Muslims
and Burghers lived together as one family. Today, due to this brutal and
disastrous war we all kill each other. Neither the government nor those
who are engaged in terrorist activities are affected by this war. But the
poor ordinary people are crushed between them and fall to suffering.
Our small brothers and sisters do not have peace of mind for them to
study. And there is no guarantee that a person who goes out will return
home safe. War has created such a barbaric world. /f
As | see 1 don’t think anyone of us want this war. Everybody dislikes .
this brutal war. It has become a curse to the persons engaged in it. Mothers #Pdw{ipih;, J &26lip.
lose their sons; wives lose their husbands. This is the only result of any >
war. No one wins. Finally it is a loss for everybody. This barbaric war is
destroying my Nation. What all of us wish is to see the dawn of peace. é{gij

W.F. Keerthi Wimalaratne
Moradana Mahavidyalaya, Yahaladeniva
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Under the Thatched Roof

Within barbed wires - we
continue our education
will we ever see the light of dawn
while under our thatched roof

When will broken furniture
elevate us to great heights
Will shortage of teachers
end by the month of July?

We can make effort
but do not have the resources we need
there is no lacking in capacity
But no one there to console and counsel us

Together we will wither away
even with leaking school roofs
we are made to want each day
to get even one drop of water

If the emergency relief is stopped

“War it is”
You all shout - but
If we lose this era
is peace of mind guranteed?
Are you trying to destroy
all our dreams
you deceitful traitor - to
whose group do you belong?

All those mentioned above
is the price of your war
stop awhile to reflect - and
create a new era for us

“Tomorrow’s Leaders”
You often brand us thus
have you ever taken the time
to think of the hardships we face?

Like the earth that yearns for rains
we yearn for peace to prevail
do not take us to be infants
and destroy our dreams.

we study in hunger Puveendran Rekno
But if this happens every day Wijeyaratnam Hindu Central College
then where is the end? Negombo.

If the father loses his job
who will provide food?
If the elder brother is kidnapped
then who can help us?

29
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Peace will dawn, My Friend

The scripts that you imbibe in leisure
under the cadjan hut
will never go waste my friend
whatever it is

We will undauntingly utilise
all what we learn
and try to reach the shore
peace will dawn quickly, my friend

What are you looking at my friend
Is it the bird of peace that manifests in front of you?
Is it not the same vision for me too
we will somehow meet the white dove

Is it the book of peace in your hand
or the text book you carry in your bag
although you possess no fancy files for learning
all the resources will be gained by you

It is not difficult to win over the white dove
for you who wears the white attire
May you achieve many victories
and receive many awards

Chair is not enough for you to sit
You radiate the rays of enthusiasm
Motivation is enough for us friend
our nourishment will come in search of us

To you who live with nature
don’t ever forget the casual lines
I who breathe in polluted air write

Hisni Mohammed
Royal College, Colombo 7.
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School Students in Mullaitiva

The two boys in the photograph remind me of my brothers. Their lives
are however, very different from ours. Their classroom seems to be very
simple. The roof is thatched. Although this is cool during sunny weather it
must be uncomfortable when it rains.

I know that they live in Mullaitiva, which is in the heart of the war. |
can imagine how afraid they must be when there is fighting. I know how
afraid I am when there are bombs in Colombo.

So [ pray that there will be peace in Sri Lanka, then every child can live
. in peace.

Rugaivah RafeeK
Muslim Ladies College, Colombo 4,

In the Darkness

When the dark world attacks vou,
don’t react to it
Be silent! and keep a smile on your face
gather the feelings in your heart
so your eyes will be wet and shiny
And the tears will walk along the face
But don’t be upset my friend
because those tears will take you
off from this dark world
But this won’t be easy
because you need two friends
one is determination
the other is persistence
The determination will lead you
and persistence will guard you

S.A. Ahila Manal
Muslim Ladies College, Colombao 4.
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Come, Search for the Dawn of a Nation'

When will these sights change?
When will peace dove fly in our skies?
When will we breathe in the
air of independence?

Where are the preachings of Lord Buddha?
Where is the brotherhood proclaimed by
the prophet?

Where are the words uttered by Christ?
and the scriptures within Gita?
Were they all buried within our soil or
our hearts?

How many lives were sacrificed at the altar
of Vangalai, Allaipiddy, kebbiti gollawa
Welikanda, Mutur - all without any
rhyme or reason?

Our country is buried today in 2 mud of blood
rise to build a Nation with brotherhood
Colour it with love, paving with a holy path
Cross all barriers of racial and religious
differences, rise up and come

This is our Nation! a nation common to you and me

Let tomorrow’s dawn be for the dawn of our Mation

Euchrista Satheesh
St. Mary's Tamil Mahavidyalayam
Colombe 13.
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Peace is more Victorious than War

It is indeed a paradox when the war mongers say that the_}r are
fighting a war in order that peace may prevail. This has he:-.:nlthc claim of
all wars. When there is a war and when it ends, one is the victor and the
other is the vanquished. The victor revels in glory and the vanquished
wreathes in pain. Even the victors have hundreds and thousands of homes
destroyed, women rendered widows, children rendered orphans and the
vanquished have still many more calamitous after effects to suffer.

It is only some territories and lands that are won and lost, and that
alone are the gains of war activities.

Rishta Ashraff
Muslim Ladies College
Colombo 4.
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Let us be the Children of one mother

We were born in the same country, but we are separated. It looks like
we are living in two different worlds. This fence did not separate us. Only
the war mentality of some people separated us. But I know that whether it
be Kilinochchi or the South it is the same sun and moon that shines on us.
We drink the same water, We use similar pens and pencils for our studies.
While you live in fear even during the daytime, here we study peacefully.

Those who propagate the message of war, are in the pursuit of their
own future, they work nat for our future. Our hearts are the same. Once
we complete our studies and grow up, we will surely overcome this
situation. On that day we will remove these fences and become true human
beings.

Like children of one mother!

Udula Padmavathi
Ibbagamuwa Central School, Ibbagamuwa.
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There are no Differences

Even though the environment is not conducive to you children, evenif

you have no uniforms, the enthusiasm you display makes us think. With -

expectations of a bright future shining in your eyes, and the bravery of
challenging this war, you have come with your books to the school, this
amazes me. ;

You have shown that there are no barriers to learmning even though you
are confined within brick walls. Do continue to nurture the relationships
you have built, for, when you step out into the world it will entice into the
violence based on racial and religious differences. Beware!

Iadvise you as one amongst you,

T. Sarah Angel
5t. Xavier's Girls National School, Mannar.
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Let us Drink

Those are pure hearts attired in white
a group of children who not the
cruelty of bullets
They are scorched not only by the sun,
but by the eruption of bullets
Yet, they thirst for knowledge
Although bound by chains of bondage
they have come with dreams of learning
Even though fatigue overtakes, they are not to be daunted

They carry not only their school bags
also their lives and dreams in their hands
The scarred landscape along with scarred minds
refusing to learn lessons taught by the ruined buildings
How many more days can you build over your determination?
The hood protecting your heads and the
shoes protecting your feet, will they safeguard
the Tamil dreams?

There is no door to keep out the air
there is no building to sit and learn under
there is no black board for writing
Are security bunds enough to realise our dreams?
[ don’t know the answer please help me all you learned people
grabbing the key could you
ask that the wheels be kept in motion?
At the end of our life also we drink only this
let us atleast drink this

Jeevaraj Jesuthasan
Wijeyaratnam Hindu Central College
Megombo
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We Pour water from the creek

Till a parrot possess wings
the Eastern sky is not far
As long as the seeds yearn to sprout
the earth is not heavy
no need for looks of despair
A new era will be born for you
Transformed this diseased world into heaven

Many paths are opening for you
Lay your eyes on them
Let us win our fate with our wisdom
we need no conspiracies, just musical words wil suffice
silences are necessarry but then
firm admonishments are also needed.

Flowers may wither, but not ye my kings
The sparkle beautifies the stars
but for you your inner hearts are your beauty

If you crouch even the spider will catch you
If you get up and walk, volcanoes will give way
there need be no limits, create history
The people who have to uphold justice may not
understand your position, but God knows all
Your Motherland has become victim to the
blood soaked knives of thieves
we will pour water from the creek
To nourish you who has fallen into this
Soil as a new seed

P. Akila
Vipulananda College,
Trincomalee.
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The Elusive Peace

Flowers blooming at dawn
are similing here- this is
happiness within sadness, [ will say

The light shining in the eyes like a
Galaxy of stars
Human cruelty will be hidden in it
the young ones who crawl on their mothers' laps
when become buried in the dust of the Earth
Our heart aches

Their faces are as clear as a mountain stream
Is it proper to cloud it with tears?
Is peace a mirage? or is it
God himself who never manifests?

I say there as many races
Why is there no peace amongst them
Oh you man! you seem to be searching
all over the Place
Are your eyes closed, for it is
right in front of you
These children also
have the seeds of peace within them
we have to fence and protect it
If it is to grow into a big tree
but when the fence itself eats the plant
How can a tree grow?

Let there be smiles on your faces
Let them stop the sounds of bullets
and bring Peace to squash all suffering
This will come Lo pass
They foretell dawn.

Sathyapriva Rathinasanm)
C.C.T.M.S. Mavuniyl
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Expectations

Oh you leaders of tomorrow!
Have you searched for anything?
Do you understand what we expect of you?
We have the force to even change
A burning amber into a simple coin
But have been left to spend our days within brick walls
We have the capacity to win over this
kaliyuga(era) with our education
But instead we have to spend every
minute of our. lives with fear
We desire great achievements as never before in history
but have to spend our lives filled with questions

Who mixed pain with our smiles?

The Prayers of Children

We, the children in the war zones, pray for peace. Don't bomb us,
don’t shoot us: don't close our schools; please don’t spend your money for
weapons that kill us. _

We need pure water, good education, good food. We want (o enjoy our
life. Are we not born to live and enjoy life? Oh God! Let our |Fﬂder5
understand our inner hearts. We are helpless little children. We are tired of
war, we are tired of sufferings, we are tired of calling for our parents, they
are no more in this earth, The war monster has taken them. Yes, they are
dead. How manychildren have lost their mothers. How many children lost
their fathers? How many have lost their brothers and sisters? Only Ged
knows.

When will we have peace? What wrong have we done to you dear
leaders? please open your eyes and see us. Oh Gm.:l, pleaf;e answcFr our
prayers. Don’t turn away our little hands. We are tiny children. We too
want to enjoy our life.

Only injustice encircles us, who value peace equivalent to God

We are crest fallen as the Lotus searching for the sun
who will bring us dawn?

We are like Question mark, who will make us
exclamation mark?

Everone says that our national leaders can do it.
Can you give us what we children ask for?
Are expectations, desires, dreams and search
are all one five letter word- Peace.

Fathima Sameemq|

Fathima Zahira Farook
Muslim Ladies College,

Badiuddin Mohammed National Schoal,

Kandy
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The People’s Lament

Oh you demon of war!
Is it right of you
to drink blood
and feed on men
while the hearts of mothers
weep and suffer

Oh war demon
realize
that the sun rises
not only for the Tamils
not only for the Sinhalese
not only for the Muslims
but for all

God did not create the sun thus
understand
that if he had deseriminated
on the basis of caste and religion
we could not have lived
in this world today

unity is strength
is an age old idiom
we need unity
Oh Man!
not the shedding of blood
nor tragic deaths

Let us join hands
with the want for peace
let us live in unity
let us chase away this war demon
forever from our land

Angel Ambrose
Vipulananda Vidyalayam, Trincomalee
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Women striving for Peace

I like this picture a lot because I as a girl find it encnuragin% to sc.:a‘
women united against the war, seeking to achieve a common gaal of [JF:uce
which will benefit not just them but the nation as a whole. The picture
makes me very happy because it helps people realise that women are not
backward as they used to be earlier. They are not frightened anymore and
are ready to seek justice that is essential. . | _

Peace is important to all of us because unlike war, which brings nothing
but destruction and despair, it spreads joy and love throughout the wm'ld."I‘hus
these women are like beacons who are striving to spread the message " the
importance of peace” to the idle members of this Nation.

Fathima Azeema Asmy
Muslim Ladies College
Colombo 4
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Peace must prevail in this Deceitful World

In order to live in normalcy
Upholding truth
To create history - peace must prevail
in this deceitful world

For the enrichment of human lives
For Lasting peace of mind

For Justice (of the Manu Sashtras) to sprout and grow - peace must
prevail
in this deceitful world

For Education to develop
For opinions to reach a consensus
To excel in the arts - peace must prevail
in this deceitful world

The intense war to cease
for cruel hearts of men to soften
for the destruction of injustice - peace must prevail
in this deceitful world

To live as honest people
with integrity
without falling down- peace must prevail
in this deceitful world

To be learned
and become great
and be virtuous even in poverty - peace must prevail
in this deceitful world

Vaishnavi Jeyachandra Bairavamoorthi
Hindu College
Ratmalana
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A Prayer for Peace and Prosperity

" Qur beautiful country “a pearl of Isle” has turned into a monstrous
beast called “ethnic violence™ where thousands of lives were lost. Their
reams were shattered and made destitute, The ethnic war in this beautiful
land has brought permanent loss of lives and belongings.
. Ultimately people are forced to face violence, but not peace in this
lemocratic country. People are grieving after losing their loved ones and
elatives. Long and painful years have been faced by the innocent peaple
Jue to the devastating war. The amount of tears shed is only lesser than the
imount of sea water.We had to think twice that people were living just
secause they were not dead.
The loss was enormously felt.I hope this situation will change as quickly
possible as we are all children of our beautiful motherland Sri Lanka.

F. Ruguiyah Rahmy
Muslim Ladies College
Colombo 4.

The Sorrow is with you forever

This picture draws our attention to the futility of war and its
meaninglessness.It points out forcefully that ordinary people are friendly
d kind towards one another. But the wars created by interested parties
ke man act against his nature. This picture makes us think very deeply
ut the havoc war brings about, and convinces us that ordinary people
live without war. “Oh, my wife, my children are all gone away from
, I want them, how could I live without them.

We can't wait and bear his sorrows because we are also part of him.
w many wars should be fought before they are banned from the face of
e earth.

D.G . Piushani Nalika Dilanthi Jayatissa
Holy Family Balika Mihindu Mawatha
Kurunegala

MY THOUGHT FOR PEACE 85



WAGTLAF B aHaInSFne

wertsailat LTsRE  Spds oSG 5
Gibishénlh @YU  LI6n Fh &
FlS0D  [emelldhF  aeninfiilen
WOEflHID  (LpEmeNh@ERHION, oML el HamipriamEmr?

sl dimall urend @a SO
Bl RICIgen b Sl dbll  Wwendl  [penel dai
SURFRAMET B FOESDET 2 AL N0 EENET
slamitemilan mbil  isnailsh  @ohal  Biba G

sari Bphal Gowi Gohal
2_mmTi,Lunmnt = messnend  HTUlphs
sumpaliphs ElEHD  euparEl  FrOSlsEnnD
Compmigl Lailihdi  LoemLpuIT I
SURLDT  sloEGEIT  aflgs)?

Hotrgmo

Gumi sumaSGmen asm & el silCE GlausBuinii gmsuri u@@aa;rr&n@-
SO [E 2 mallani e (peiBsn FLsODIE S EITEl  SHEITEET
(i Grumsmsianil SIPLTSHaTET Eihbhs GETensam] teRa? LEHGSTEma
FULOUC L o melenimefs ®1pHe BTDY  CeafGu GBMALDLILITS

i) SpeauBib, GaTRA  IbhSH  EUTTSHESHE 6N (aler matas UpLLITS
ienslig @meut wiguis gusii afligbs! S BUNEILD Glaramay Glailsh
Ewatsaisn wenh sAwnsT? BEGETmGEETE WTHD [Hlumib BEl
LML LML TRATHT 168 slamiTam ddet DMt aalel (LpdidembLl L
Lﬂ:u;g;m &L ABel GETMEENTTEMET  LUFFTHSIUNOUL  6D6YHSETHT T
Emmm@m@,m [T 11 (I [ (W1 =0 .
Umplidsipson  ushL s  wallbman  Bmbs  meabbio S I 1D
LumLhFamibts oG o ulmy  afhsm SN msnﬂg;m&-g.
.Edmlﬁ!EI'JLII_EﬂGme\J. WDETESAITES LsnL HECILLL a6l IS0 LIl SoHenaTLis,
ELGMDEEMETILID  HLOHFHEIEINE @ alaTTar.  2yeis, asninmGiLseeTIR
I amBaupm st Asoflsi @ Sulansd  wTUHG 1) (5 i) i 7 s

F16UT L0 LT ﬁﬂfﬁﬂﬂﬂbmaw"@mﬂmﬂm IDEERID BD SENTEID g;.rru] I.jm.mm ikl
@nopnsst Ebs weeili s, Hetpby 4__.E:lﬁﬁi'lﬁuﬂ[|.'€l susmy Gelam(Bh. Feibia s auargplemullsn mrligst Glarsmag

Can the Dead be Resurrected

P L "t.ll \ _‘,: 21 207 2y o
" Even if youroll on'the ground
lose your senses, and give out sounds of distress

'will human beings grow back from the field watered by vour tears?

Wil the dead be résurrected?

. This is the Karma of this birth i
The soil of our country is wet with our blood
How many of countless lives and property.
that,we have lost -

We lost our villages, our identities, our loved ones | _

ourkithand kin ¢
fall on the ground like dried leaves
Will there be rains for these withered plants?
1Will there be dawn for us?

Sivaramya SriChandran
Ramanathan Hindu Ladies College, Colombo 4
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|' Kali Yuga - The age of Injustice

The loved one who bids goodbye on a journey returns home as a
orpse. Don't these murderers feel for the suffering of the relatives. Th-::s:lc
ieving relatives are crying so much that the nerves at the base of their
ecks are visible. They try to find solace in each other’s laps. Could not
is sight soften those murderers? Won't someone struggle for justice on
hehalf of these victims? 2

Only the creator God has the right to end the life he created. Mankind
as not given the right to take away life. The feelings that we are all
hildren of one mother must prevail. Then only there won’t be violence in
his country and everyone will live in peace.

S. Sivana
51. Mary's Girls School, Mannar
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Address

Who is he, who dares to take away a life that was nurtured in the '
mother's womb for ten months, in ten minutes? In anger, he destroys lives,
with no thoughts to the situation of loved anes, and the fact that this existence
is impermanent,

For how many loved ones can these eyes cry? Would there be an
incarnation of another Buddha to calm the killing rage of men? Oh, Science
can you not produce a new man?

Desires turn into violence. When will the day end where fully alive,
laughing and speaking persons drop dead the next minute. When will the
love and affection be satiated?

Oh Humnan Being! Why is there such a struggle within you? Why is there
such murderous madness in you? The path you have to traverse has been
designated by peace and calmness. Your address is , - Peace Road, Sri Lanka.

R.EF Rushika
Muslim Ladies College, Colombo 4.
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In the Graves of Racism

We lost our unity by descriminations Picture 10
buryving peace in a sewerage
Vi sowing racism in the hearts of people
' Caught in the trap of violence
burying invaluable lives in the soil
our MNation sees no way to achieve independence.
Which is your Peace?

Aiyo! They know not the meaning of democracy
Transformed our motherland into a battle field.
Which is your peace?

Oh, my Nation .. ....
Do you want to create butcher shops?
Do you want to encourage racist massacres by pouring the tears and
blood of our loved ones
creating cemeteries that burn bodies to ashes and seeded with lives.
Is this your peace?

One side is the struggle for rights,
and the other side is the war to end extremism through the destruction of
racism. In between these two,
O, my Nation, where are your voices of peace?

For how long can we thirst for independence
in this land of ours, where dictatorship is perched on the throne of
history
Burying peace in a sewerage.
Eyes filled with tears, expressing helplessness in our voices
we beseech you,

When will these massacres end?
Where men have become man eaters conituing for generations.

My Nation,
the foreigners did not give us independence
We tell you with tear filled eyes
The peace that you have to establish is our true independence!
O, our mother!
Can you kill your own children?
Find a remedy for this endless disease
allow us to live in peace with own loved ones
Or else your children will be dumped in the graves of racism.

S. Sivashakthi
51, John Bosco School, Hatton
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Mothers who cry for food for their Children

When | see this photograph, T am reminded of how my mother feeds
'my three brothers and myself at home. She had to work hard to find the
'money for our food. These mothers are not asking food for themselves, but
for their children. If a child like me can understand this picture this way,
‘why cannot our rulers and religious leaders who are talking nonsense
‘understand such a simple fact?
T appeal to all the uncles who are ruling this country. Don't think about
elders like you, think about little children who are the future of this country.
1If you are really concerned for the future of this country, please stop this
war and devote your time to build peace.

W. Varsa Asanath fernando
St. Joseph's College, Chilaw
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People who are hoodwinked by War

Even in our dreams we did not imagine this will happen to us. Our Chena
cultivation has been destroyed, rendering us poor. Our lives and our children’s
lives are endangered due to the war. We exported rice during the reign of
King Parakrama, but now we are reduced to begping in the camps. This
situation was so unexpected. We recollect our past when we were together,
with tears strolling down our cheeks. But there is no one to wipe these
tears away.

War destroyed everything. We need to overcome this situation. We need
food and we need peace of mind, Will we even see the peace bird fly in our
skies?

Kusala Chamari Wijeratne
Swarnapala Girls School
Anuradhapuri
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- The Cruelty of War in Youth

We live in perpetual fear like the innocent deer caught in a net of deceit by
a murderous war and the cunning of relegating us as minorities. The arms
that toiled, the hearts that shared our food, now tends to grab and eat. What
a calamity!

O, the punishment meted out by fate!

We were chased to the streets and left as destitutes. They said that poverty
in youth is cruel. But we say that war in youth is cruel. Our young ones
have lost their youth by atrocities that cannot be written on pages. We lost
not only lives and our property, but our honour and self respect too.

The peninsula which lavished its hospitality on all who came, is now
flooded with blood and starved. Not only lives but humanitarian values are
also killed on a daily basis. Let the sounds of war cease. That we yearn for
peace is the truth.

Farhath Shahma Nizam

Muslim Ladies College
Colombo 4
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I Wish to feed you all

The anguished tears
Of the people of the Peninsula
Drenched my heart
If Manimekalai had been alive
I would have sent her to your need
Before you even ask!

There is no elixir
To wipe away the tears
Only words of comfort
To console our minds

- I'wish to come running
To feed you all
But my legs are not long enough
To cross the deep seas

If I had the power to change forms
I would have changed into a bird
And would have changed your lives
God did not afford me that boon

Selvaraj Logeswari
Kahawatte Navodaya Tamil MahaVidyalayam

Pelmadulla
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We need True Peace

These arms have never begged
Even though they were poor
(now) they have not only been made to beg
but have been made to cry in despair

[s'nt our soil one which has seen
Hard work and education?
Is it not fate that made (us)
Beg from all and sundry?

We don’t want dry rations
We want true peace
Even if old age overtakes
We first want peace

We need it so that
Atleast our future generations can live relieved
What is the cost of independence?
This is the situation of the people of the Peninsula

Ramyahasini Wijeyakumar
Vadivambika Tamil Mahavidyalayam
Chilaw
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Leaving my Birth place, and my Home town

My happiness and sorrows
triumph and loss
friends and families
bidding goodbye to all

No more Joy in my life
All I have is a ragged old bag and sweet memories
Why am I a refugee in my own country?
Why am I scared of my own people?

Why should I suffer in hunger and thirst?
The hunger for peace and thirst for happiness?
Is this what life is all about?

Then why should I live?

When I say this now

Hits me a gun shot
and I lay there in tears on the truck
a boy sees me and feels the same.

Shamla Yusuf
Muslim Ladies College,
Colombo-04.
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Picture 12
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A Desert in Sri Lanka

1 have heard about and seen old photographs of a beautiful and cheerful
Chavakachecheri as I grew up. For me this black and white picture
interprets the aftermath of war in the North and the suffering the people
went through.

Sri Lanka is a boat stranded in the middle of a great ocean, not knowing
where to go. People should realise that we are not going anywhere with
this war. We just dig ourselves deep into this dirt.

Children, teenagers just like me, are forced to let go of their hopes,
ambitions and dreams, to become great personalities. Is this why God
made us humans to fight with each other and destroy lives in the process
of doing so.

In conclusion, in this picture we can see a feeble dog which is scared
lonely and unhappy, this is how each of the people who are suffering
from the war will look like and feel.
Why not we all unite and say no to War?
Pravinnaa Raviraj

Bishop’s College,
Colombo-03
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