Asia Plateau ~ Panchgani
By Arundhati Nanavati

In Retrospect

The first building “Valley View”
opened in 1968.

The second building “Rock View”
opened in 1971.

The Auditorium, Dining Room Complex
and Australia Room was opened in 1973

by
My. Fritz Philips.

In January 2008,
Asia Plateau celebrated its 40 Anniversary.



Preface

When I heard about the 40th Anniversary of Asia Plateau at
Panchgani in January, 2008, I had the thought to ask some
friends to give their stories of their time at Asia Plateau in the

early years. I thought to print a small booklet about it.

It was difficult to contact many friends, hence, I requested a
few friends to write about their time. This was a challenging
task, but when I completed it, I thought it was worth the
trouble.

This small effort is dedicated to thousands all over the world
who are trying to bring a positive change in their societies and

to the world at large.






David and | rented a small bungalow in Panchgani and used it as a base for our
explorations. Having visited a number of sites round the town with the community
leaders, we picked out an area of some 20 acres at the approach to the town from Wai,
which overlooked the Krishna Valley and nestled below the cliffs of the tableland. Little
did we realise that not so many weeks later, looking down-on the site from the tableland
above we should see a tiger bathed in the evening sunshine lying on a rock just above
where the present main auditorium building stands!

Although the area was dusty and bare with one sole silver birch tree standing on it and
signs of possible serious erosion here and there, it nevertheless had a magnificent view
which gave a sense of space and vision. The big question which the community leaders
with us were unable to answer was to whom did the land belong?

By this time we had made a number of friends in the town and David asked one man, who
was a small-time builder in Panchgani, if he knew the answer. He did not, but he thought
he knew how to find out - and indeed he did. The local planning office had the necessary
information and this revealed that three different parties owned the plot we had viewed.

One portion was owned by a man we knew, perhaps at that time the oldest man in
Panchgani, a Parsi gentleman well over 90 years of age. He was pleased to sell his land
for the project we outlined -and at a very reasonable price also. A second portion
belonged to a man living at Mahad some 80 miles towards Mumbai at the bottom of the
ghats below Mahableshwar. Some three visits to him resulted in a successful purchase
from him also. The third portion proved the hardest as it was owned by a somewhat timid
man living in the north of Mumbai who was very scared of the tax authorities as he felt
sure that any sale would result in his being accused of cheating the authorities! Despite
our charitable status it took several visits by David and Dara Ghandy to persuade him
that he was unlikely to end up in prison!

While these negotiations had been going on, as quietly as possible in order not to draw
the attention of any developers who might step in to raise the prices, an offer of help came
from Australia from architect Gordon Brown who was ready to design the buildings for the
centre free of charge as his contribution. What a magnificent offer it was, resulting in
many visits to the site by Gordon himself, many hours of work by him and his staff in
Adelaide and numerous drawings from all angles of all the buildings envisaged - two
residences, a main complex for auditorium, seminar rooms, a dining room and kitchens
as well as two smaller residences for more private guests. Atruly magnanimous gift.

There were doomsayers who told us that it would be impossible to build the centre and
maintain the standard of absolute honesty which MRA stood for. Why? Because it was
not possible, we were told, to get the plans passed by the Town Planning Dept in Pune
without paying bribes.

Itis true ittook 6 months patient pursuit of the plans with regular visits to the Department. Butthe
plans were approved and the next steps of arranging building contracts etc., could begin.

It interested us how having a really constructive idea can draw the best from others. |
have already told of Gordon Brown'’s offer. There was other less spectacular but equally
generous offers of help. Aretired forest officer who had worked in the Punjab came out for
three months to help work out ways of preventing soil erosion through terracing and
better drainage, while also planting local trees and bushes to consolidate the soil.
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Once we had received planning permission we enlisted young people at smaller training
programmes to dig holes ready for planting seedlings when the monsoon came. And with
the position of buildings known an English lady, Stephanie Burton, whose school days
had been spent in India while her father served in the Army, prepared the outline design
for the gardens and then made friends with so many local people that she got plants
given to her free of cost! In addition she turned out to be water diviner also, which helped
with the water supply for the site, but also for some of the villages situated round
Panchgani.

Building work started in January 1967 and the first residence building was opened in
January 1968. | worked with some of the Mumbai ladies to do the furnishing of the rooms.
Jini Taleyarkhan and Naju Pandole were amazing in their resourcefulness in raising
money, finding the material for curtains, cushions etc., and dozens of things needed to
make guests welcome. It was a rush but a uniting and team building operation. Among
many fascinating adventures we had, was going to auctions in Mumbai where Jini would
search out useful items and then enlisted Chris Mayor of Australia’s natural ability to hold
out against the most hardened bidders in the most nonchalant way.

We learnt also at Panchgani about the concept of Octroi and local taxes. Everything that
came to the centre for either building or furnishing purposes had to be declared for these
local taxes. As the entrance to the centre was just outside the Octroi post, there was a
temptation to sneak in without the authorities noticing and thus avoid tax.

When the first building was opened the head of the Octroi staff came to the centre and
asked David if he could meet Rajmohan. David said he would see if he was free and
asked what he wanted to see him about. His reply was that normally when someone
started a big development like ours, the person in charge would approach him and come
to some ‘arrangement’ about the paying of octroi. But, he said, in our case no one had
come to make any ‘arrangement’ and the taxes had been paid in full! He wanted to find
outwhat lay behind this remarkable happening.

Another person who volunteered to help was a young lady from Pune. Not long after
finishing school she felt she had a part with the creation of the Centre. She was one of
those trained as a student in one of the training programmes, | have already described.
Her particular conviction was for the rural people in India and in order to understand their
situation more fully she had gone to the length of asking her parents to move her from a
big-city school in Pune to a rural school in a small town in South Maharashtra.

Work was in full swing on the construction of the first residence building at the point when
she joined us in Panchgani. There were many workers and their families living on the site
and Jayashree had the idea of giving the children of the workers a start in experiencing
schooling in a simple school on the site. She did this and provided a very constructive
input for them in this way.

Interestingly. now, 40 years on, Jayashree’s passionate conviction for rural Indian has
found a new outlet. Having married and raised a family, as well as successfully marketing
machine tool parts for a manufacturer, she is now working with others to develop, as part
of the Asia Plateau complex, a rural and ecological centre for training village leadership,
starting in the villages around Panchgani and later beyond. This is a bid to reverse the
trend of villagers leaving their villages for better paid jobs in towns at a time when India’s
agriculture needs new incentives and new life.






on top of a shaky ladder with a hammer, brisk over a plot of land with a easuring tape,
that was Gordon. The phrase ‘The Dignity of Labour’ does not do justice to his spirit as
he toiled. Even the ‘Joy of Labour’ does not convey it. Each exertion of his seemed an
actof devotion purer for being unselfconscious. It was as if he was forever constructing a
new world designed by the Great Architect towhom he had given his life.

Such a task, of course, is never done, never wholly achieved. Yet when the final whistle
blew for Gordon Brown, he was ready for it — the contract was fulfilled, his part of the job
done. | knew, for [ was at his bedside during those last days of his life in France.

Gordon Brown - Australian Architect of Asia Plateau
Arundhati Nanavati

The buildings at Asia Plateau, Panchgani were designed by Mr. Gordon Brown, a well
known Australian Architect.

His firm did the work of designing, outside their office hours, so that office time was not
consumed. Mr. Brown realised that there was water shortage in Panchgani, so he
designed channels on top of the two residential buildings, which would take the rain
water into a storage tank, below the auditorium. This rain water was sufficient for the
whole year for the needs of peopie attending the seminars throughout the year. Water
for the garden was used from a tank near the entrance, where all the bath water from the
residential rooms was collected and purified.

The first building ‘Valley View’ was opened in 1968. One evening we were having dinner,
when suddenly water gushed into the dining room and filled it up with water. Next
morning at 5.30 a.m., | saw Mr. Brown on the roof of Valley View, looking for the defect
which created this problem. Up till then I had not seen an architect go on the roof of a
building. Mr. Brown and his wife were at Asia Plateau for many months at different times.
Asia Plateau was their second home. | had the privilege of staying in his home in
Adelaide, South Australia. He and his wife treated me like a member of their family.









The days got hotter and drier — but in addition to creating the garden we wanted to grow
fruit and vegetables and by now there was a small farm. When the money Francoise had
raised came in we got a local water diviner to show us where was a good place to dig for
a well, and he showed us two places where there was water, and digging started after
the puja. It was a race against time when the monsoon rains would be too dangerous to
continue to dig. We then had to wait until the end of the monsoon when the walls of the
well could be built up and the well was ready for use. It has been a tremendous help
through the years and is the well by the main entrance gates.

During the monsoon rains | went out in the heaviest storms to see where the water was
flowing and how to carry away the excess water so as not to cause damage. We made
channels by the road sides, others were incorporated under a foot path, and one where
the most water flowed was made into a cascade. Old terracing of fields was repaired and
where there were gullies loose walls of stones were built up to cause the water to drop its
soil and build up the land.

With all the building work going on, lorries driving up with loads of cement steel or stores
there were many hazards and constant vigilance was needed to protect young plants
from accidental damage. All the time as the building progressed various functions and
conferences took place and volunteers would often help on the land, planting cutting or
harvesting. ‘

When making the garden my thought had been that it was meant to be for the use and
enjoyment of the people who came up to the centre and it was meantto grow through the
gifts of those who came. That they should find rest and refreshment for their bodies,
minds and spirit and a hope for the future. People would come up the hill tired, but could
go out with a vision. For this reason, | made sure that | never planted a tree that in due
course would block the magnificent view across the valley and beyond.

Nature is never static. We can either nurture and develop it or letit go. It is good to see all

the growth and outreach since these days 40 years ago and it has been a great privilege
and challenge to have had a partin the creating of Asia Plateau from the beginning.
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If today | can talk of the rich traditions and captivating legends and stories of the Native
American Indians or of the Ibos and Yorubas of Nigeria, or about the many varieties of
food served at special festivities from so many lands — it is entirely due to my time at Asia
Plateau. Every minute | spent there has special meaning now.

Finally | want to share about the soul uplifting moments of my life which I cherish. | have

a difficult nature and many people have found me a hard nut to crack and a few have
even been afraid of me. Dealing with and facing the ugly areas of my nature has been
very painful. But they are the growth points like milestones one looks back on and share
the joys of it all with people. | call these spiritual pains or ‘Divine surgery’ that sets you
right and keeps the heart healthy for the tasks ahead. How often one finds excuses
covering up or just plain want to wriggle out of it all. Through these moments | have felt
God's love intimately and can say with faith that He never lets you down. Those involved
in adventure sports know the thrill it holds and willingly risk a great deal similarly unless
we are ready to risk (of knowing who we really are) we will never know the thrill of getting
closer to God. | know that, He loves me as | am with all my short comings. These
experiences help me to show compassion to the children | work with now. They can be
challenging and outright rude at times. Even though | am not at the centre anymore |
believe what | am doing is part of God’s design simply an extension of the work going on
atAsia Plateau.
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conference, explained to him how his own attempt at listening for direction having
“nothing to prove, nothing to justify and nothing to gain for yourself” cleaned up
his life and gave him the compassion and passion he needed as apolitician to play
his role adequately for society instead of abusing his position for his own
advantage.

In a few years Beazley was to become the path-breaking Minister for Education in
Canberra, known specially for policies and measures that opened the way for today's
Australians and their government's just treatment of the aboriginal people of the
continent.

Accommodation was a problem as the centre had completed only the first residential
block. So | had the privilege of rooming with Nichols-Roy. | had met him 14 years
earlier at Union Christian College, Barapani, near Shillong, because he was the
driving force behind the founding of the College. He wanted to know from me also
what Beazley had told him about listening and obeying. | shared with him how | dealt with
fear and hatred, the realest problems of my life when [ first tried the idea of listening. He
and | knew we Christians tend to pray so easily that we don't realize the importance of
giving God His chance to speak to us. | told him my first step of obedience was telling
my father the inconvenient truth about how | was misusing the money he was
sending me every month at immense sacrifice to support me at College, and then
apologizing at a meeting in Madras for hating India as a Naga whose family had
taken a stand to defend Naga honour and history and paid a price for doing so. |
told him that when my father started to treat my mother differently after | was honest with
him, and my hatred was gradually replaced by a perceptible widening of my concern
‘beyond my own people following my apology, | decided to give my whole life to live out
the answer | had discovered.

On the third morning, | think, | woke up at about 5 to find Nichols-Roy sitting upright on his
bed silhouetted against the early light of dawn coming through the corridor window. As a
graduate of Science and Engineering from the University of California at Berkeley, he
believed in practical experiments to understand things. This morning | saw him sitting in
silence and at intervals writing in a note book. He did not turn on the light in our room. He
used torchlight whenever he started to write. | quietly prayed for him lying
comfortably on my bed! | have often recalled that moment as one when | was
watching a politician taking the practical steps to become a statesman!

At the plenary session a few hours later Nichols-Roy spoke. He said
he had made the experiment of listening and he had seen clearly
where he needed to start if he expected God's intervention in his
situation. His first step was to be fully honest with his wife on his return to Shillong.
“lam not surprised her hair has gone grey so early”, he said. The second step was
to call on B. P. Chaliha, the Chief Minister of Assam, and so the main opponent of
the APHLC on the ongoing political crisis, which, according to editorials in some
leading national dailies, would widen the area of violence and lawlessness if it was
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not resolved soon. Themorning he left he said, “l am returning to my situation with
the humble decision that | will obey whatever God will guide me to do from now
on". .

On his return to Shillong he acted swiftly and exactly as he had said. After he was
completely honest with his wife she thanked him for the courage he had shown making it
possible for the family to start afresh together. Speaking to people about the change in
her family she said she felt so happy after he was honest with her that she found herself
waving good morning even to strangers as she drove downtown for shopping the next
morning.

Nichols-Roy then went to see Chaliha and told him what had happened in his family, and
then said to Chaliha he was sorry he had cared only for his tribal people and not given
thought to the questions that worried Chaliha concerning his people in the Brahmaputra
valley, the majority community. He said he had decided to think of what would be right for
the plains people also. Chaliha on a number of occasions said Nichols-Roy’s honesty
and obvious sincere concern for the Assamese people also completely changed his own
attitude towards him. To the surprise of close observers Nichols-Roy and Chaliha
jointly invited all the MLAs on both sides of the conflict to a showing of “Freedom”,
an MRA film from Nigeria. | was present on the occasion when Chaliha introduced
Nichols-Roy who introduced the film. Chaliha said he had been inspired by what
Nichols-Roy had brought back from Panchgani and the new element he seemed to be
bringing into the crisis faced by both sides. He said no political solution would work if
there was no trust, but if there was mutual trust and goodwill he was confident a solution
would be worked out. :

Chaliha invited Nichols-Roy to go and meet the Assamese people with him.
Nichols-Roy accepted and a tour of some villages and towns in Assam took place.
The people sensed that a new unexpected way had opened up at the height of the
crisis when these joint initiatives were reported in the media.

In the following months some bold moves were jointly made to bring leaders from both
sides together to evolve a solution that would be acceptable to both sides and therefore
would be workable. One such bid was the meeting held in camera at Assam House in
Chanakyapuri, New Delhi, which was attended by leaders from both sides. It became
obvious that real progress was taking place towards a solution. Union Home Minister Y.B
Chavan made a ‘State-within-a State’ proposal to start with. The Congress Party in Delhi -
had to think of the risks its ruling party faced in Assam. There was strong reaction against
the proposal in Shillong. ButAPHLC passed a resolution “not to reject the proposal out of
hand” butto give it "a fair trial", thus revealing a new factor atwork.

The leader who could wreck the whole process at this sensitive stage was Hoover
Hynniewta, the militant pioneer for the creation of a Hill State and formidable orator
whose ability to move the masses was well known. His reservations about the new trend
towards a solution which he viewed to be needless concession to the majority were
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known. However as the first Lok Sabha MP for the Hill State movement. One day his
speech in the Lok Sabha annoyed Pandit Nehru so much that the Prime Minister rose
from his seat and angrily rejected what Hoover had said. Hoover said he was happy he
had made Delhi to respond.

The informal team of people from different communities in Shillong that had started to
think and work together to help the search for an honourable solution acceptable to both
sides decided Hoover had to be won for the search. They urged him to go to a conference
about to take place at Asia Plateau. Hoover trusted the sincerity and integrity of those
who invited him because they had been seeing him and listened to his views on the crisis.
He said he was prepared to go. Afew days before the date for departure he phoned one
of them he would not be able to go because he needed to gather two truckloads of dry
cow dung for his potato field, adding that a poor man like him could not risk a bad potato
crop.

The man he talked to instantly replied the problem was not insurmountable although he
himself had just arrived in Shillong and was not an authority on cow dung availability in
the local market. He rang a member of his team and reported the crisis. The man said “I'il
ring you tomorrow morning. | am in charge of the TB hospital in Shillong and know exactly
where to get what he needs because we buy milk from many cow keepers”. Two truck
loads of dry cow dung was delivered to Hoover’s potato field the next day and Hoover
went to the conference atAsia Plateau!

Nichols-Roy and a colleague joined him at Panchgani the next day. As they were no
longer the best of friends back home because of their political positions the tension in
their conversations was palpable. Hoover enjoyed the conference but remained in the
background. But after a young Malaysian medical student spoke at one plenary session
about finding the courage to speak honestly to her father to show her deep care for him,
he asked for time to speak the next day.

He said he had decided to remain silent but the simple act of obedience by the young lady
from Malaysia had helped him to see his own pride and hard-heartedness. He talked
movingly about his life and all he had gone through to serve his people. Then he called
out to Nichols-Roy in the hall and asked him to forgive him for the things he had said and
done to hurt his father’s reputation while working his own way up to become a leader
himself. Nichols-Roy, like many others in the audience, was too moved to speak as he
came up to shake Hoover's hands in response. He knew exactly what Hoover meant.
The senior Nichols-Roy was the well-known voice of the tribal people of the Northeast.
He was a member of the constituent assembly that hammered out the Indian
Constitution. '

Hoover, on his way back; stopped at Guwahati and drove to the residence of Bishnuram
Medhi, the former Chief Minister of Assam. Medhi was hated by many people in the hills
for his policies and actions to contain their awakened sense of themselves and their
rising expectations. They resented what they perceived to be racial and caste superiority.
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Hoover told Medhi what had happened at Asia Plateau and apologized to him for stirring
up communal hatred against him and his people in Assam. Medhi knew what he meant
and deeply appreciated the humanity in an old foe who was prepared to go the extra mile
to put his side right.

Hoover's role in removing the feared option of public opinion being rallied to block the
progress to a settlement was not known to the public. But it was known to him, to God and
those who knew him! The State of Meghalaya was created in 1972 without violence
and bloodshed. Opening the budget session of the last sitting of the Assembly,
referring to the new State, Governor B.K. Nehru said, “Seldom have such far-
reaching constitutional changes been brought about with so much goodwill and
understanding”.

Union Home Minister Y.B. Chavan thanked the leaders of the new State who called on
him in New Delhi for the leadership they had given in the peaceful settlement that had
taken place. '

He expressed his happiness that Asia Plateau in Panchgani in his Parliamentary
constituency in Satara District of Maharashtra had played a significant role.

Niketu Iralu

Niketu Iralu comes from Nagaland. His uncle Mr. Phizo fought for Nagaland’s
independence. Niketu graduated from Madras Christian College.

He has been working with MRA- Initiatives of Charge since 51 years.

He married Christine Butler of Bombay in 1978. They have a son Vipulie, who at present
is working in Australia.
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Anasuya Gargate

ltwas in 1965 that | read an advertisement in “Sakal” abouta MRA campin Panhala.

When | arrived in Panhala, to my surprise | found there were people from all over India
and the world there and the camp was conducted in English of which | could not speak a
word! However, the idea “if you want to change the world, start with yourself’, interested
me.

In our village, | used to see farmers burning each other’s crops due to jealousy. Women
pulled each other down through gossip. Children were bored and their precious time
wasted. Perhaps those were the real problems of India.

How should | start?

| realised | was full of blame too. My own heart was closed due to the death of two of my
brothers and | had decided never to open it. But my inner voice seemed to say, “Why
don’t you care for the children in this world instead of crying like this?” “What could | do?
| wondered. “Write stories” and | began to think of a story. Later children all over the
world read them in the form of little books. | found listening to my inner voice was the best
way to serve my family and the world.

When the world centre for MRA was opened at “Asia Plateau”, in 1968 my parents and
family came and my mother who used to say there is no God for if he was there none of
children would have died. After staying for a few days here she said “There is God in this
world and the way | have seen heaven here every family in India will see it".

Now my mother is no more but when | think of the technological advances made today
and hear slogans like “Dunia Meri Mutthi Mein (1 hold the world in my fist)” an idea can
change your life”, | often think of the prayer | was taught as a child “Karagre Vasate
Laxmi Karmadhye Saraswati, Karmoole tu Govindam Prabhate Kardarashanam” (The
Godess of wealth resides at my fingertips, the Goddess of learning in palms and the all
pervading God at the base of my hands so the first thing to look at in the mornings is
one’s own hands).

| am grateful for the person who had an idea to give that advertisement in the local
newspaper “Sakal” which changed my life.

| believe if we listen to our “inner voice” and following the inspiration that we get we will
be able to nurture the roots of modern India.
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Ashish lifted the receiver and | told him, “if it is so and so, then tell | am not at home.”
Ashish caimly put his palm on mouth piece and told me politely — “Papa, please tell your
own lies”. | realised that what was said was so much more important than who said it !
Evenifitwas my very young son.

Many such incidents kept on occurring in my life and | began to realise that adherence
to the four absolute standards of Honesty, Purity, Unselfishness and Love, was an
absolute necessity, that makes life peaceful and meaningful.

Another thing that happened was that by God's grace, | used my experiences to make a
difference in the lives of other people. This is being done with the idea to share the
change that s still taking place in my life.

| feel grateful to God forleading me on this path.
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P. T. Shashtri

Khatau Mills, Borivli was a new unit, recently started. Focus was on productivity, quality
and staff discipline. | was the Manager of Khatau Mills, Borivli. Mr. DharamseyKhatau
told me to take a group of workers to attend an Industrial Seminar arranged by MRA at
Asia Plateau, Panchgani.

We proceeded expectihg a routine sermonizing. Never did | realise that it was going to
touch my life in many ways.

The beautiful gardens laid out of natural surroundings were very welcoming. The
warmth with which we were received made us feel at home. The group talks made us
drop guard and slowly open up.

Duties like kitchen, table laying, gardening gave us dignity of labour, team spirit and
need for perfection even if the work appeared insignificant.

Personal narrations of how MRA brought about changes in their lives made us look
within for self introspection. Some of us spoke up and decided to make amends in our
lives.

Irealised that the human angle was lacking in dealing with workers and decided to make
amends. The decision has altered my lifestyle and as a result, Life is Beautiful. Even
after more than thirty years, after | have retired, the mill having closed down, like many
other textile units, workers having suffered a lot as a result, we greet them with warmth
and respect which would be lacking if | had not been affected by the values imparted by
MRA-now Initiatives of change. '

Gajanan Sawant - Khatau Mill Worker

One of the workers, Gajanan Sawant took these ideas to his village and changed the
thinking of the whole village. Many stopped drinking, some saved on smoking and senta
donation to Panchgani. He built a small school for the children in the village. He cleaned
a well which was able to give sufficient water to the whole village. The story of Gajanan
Sawant was captured in a film, which is being shown to delegates of all Industrial
Seminars held at Asia Plateau.
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| was gripped by the story of a young man from Denmark who shared with me his
experiences with Drugs and how some of his friends had died in Africa and what he had
realized through MRA. :

[ had a ot to think about. Lying in bed and staring at the ceiling the nurse suggested if |
would like to read a book and she handed me a copy of the book. ‘ideas have Legs’ by
Peter Howard. This book and all that | heard moved me to experiment with the simple
ideas | was introduced to in a very definite way | decided to listen to my conscience and
undertook a stock taking of my life in the context of the Absolute Moral Standards of
Honesty, Purity, Unselfishness and Love.

This opened my eyes to the possibilities for change and that this had to start with myself.
When | reflected on all that | had written | was deeply challenged. This resulted in my
honesty with my parents. When | posted my letter to them with some apprehension |
experienced at the same time a sense of relief and freedom. | had to take several steps
of restitution of returning books that | had borrowed permanently, paying money for
traveling without tickets, settling my debts and reconciling with people with whom | had
very serious conflicts.

What resulted was a sense of clarity amidst the confusion that otherwise perplexed me.
Over the next six months | made several visits to Asia Plateau and in the summer of 1970
was part of a Youth Team that organized a Conference at Asia Plateau on the theme.
“What can students do when nations are in trouble™? At the end of this Conference some
of us were invited to work with MRA. As life had become more meaningful with the clarity
| had experienced | responded to take a year of my studies to devote time for training and
developmentin this work.

Thus started am exciting period that took me to Europe for a year following which |
returned to work at Asia Plateau. | was also part of the. musical “Song of Asia” that
traveled through India, Laos and Vietnam in the early 70’s | spent a glorious fourteen
years working full time with Moral Re-Armament and spent nearly five of those years
here atAsia Plateau.

So on this 40th anniversary | look back with much gratitude for all that this place has
meant tc me. This was where | had experienced a major turning point in my life, where
much of my formation and training took place and where later | also got married. So, this
place holds many memories and it is wonderful that on this occasion | can be there with
my eldest daughter and also witness things through her eyes
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The Asia Plateau Auditorium

When Asia Plateau Auditorium was to be built, the thought came to raise money for
itin such away that many countries and many people could contribute towards it.

The auditorium had 400 seats, so the total expense was divided by 400.
Thus the cost of each seat came to Rs.5,000.

The response was tremendous.

UK., friends of Japan, New Zealand, Scandinavia, Finland,
Switzerland, Australia, France, India, Iran, Scotland, Cambodia,
South Africa, Hong Kong, Town of Neufchatel, Kent, Sheffield,
Yorkshire, North Wales, Somerset, Birmingham, Coventry,
Leeds, City of Poona, Panchgani, Women from Bombay,
Hamilton (NZ), County of Fife sent in their contributions.

The Caux Baking Team, consisting of women, not
very rich sent money for a seat, French women sent
money for a seat, so did nurses of Australia, ‘Song
of Asia’ gave money for a seat, Rajesh Khanna,
the bollywood actor, gave money for a seat.
Companies like, West Coast Paper, owners
of Gold Spot, Shri Ram Foundation, and
other Trusts gave money. Many famlhes
contributed.

Anasuya’s family raised money
for aseat.

Thus the money for the
auditorium was raised.

It did not come all at
once, but over
months the
money came.
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