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This book is dedicated to the First Principal of
Mulund College of Commerce,

Dr B. G. Bapat, a renowned
economist and social thinker who was a Mentor
and Guiding Light of
not only thousands of students,
but also of colleagues like me and
Prof. Punam Singavi.

Laxman Bhole



Preface

The First question for the reader
of this book is likely to be why was
this book written on the life of
Punamchand Uttamchand Singavi?

The answer to this question is in
the word “Karmayogee.” My own
thought process behind undertaking
to write this biographical book on
Punambhai was to record his
achievements which focus on his
dedication to start socially useful
institutes, namely Mulund Gymkhana
to promote sports and Hariyali for
environmental protection. I was a
witness to his selfless work after he
gave up his lucrative practice as a
chartered accountant. According to
me his missionary zeal to bring
these institutes into prominence and
the saga from brass-tacks to a wide
vision realized in Mulund Gymkhana
and Hariyali. and that too having no
monetary resources should be
written about not only as a tribute
to him and his colleagues but as a
means to inspire, to guide and
motivate others to work for a social

cause and the cause of
environmental  protection.  After
interviewing  Punambhai  several

times, recalling my own involvement
in Hariyali’s progress and reading
his books and articles, I came across
many aspects of Punambhai’s life
that are worth including in this
book. His commitment reminds me
of Swami Vivekanand’s words as
follows: -

“Arise, awake and stop not, till the
goal is reached”

When Punambhai’s fifth standard
examination was over, he happened
to see a stack of new books on his
teacher’s (Pareet Guruji) table and
requested him to give them to read
in the summer vacation. Guruji
pointed out practical difficulties
whereupon the boy, Punam offered
solutions ending in getting the books
home which were read not only by
him but by other boys and girls and
their parents. This had the effect of
his self-confidence arising.

Similarly, as a practising chartered
accountant when a junior officer did
not give his client's income tax
clearance certificate to him after
repeated visits, Punambhai met the
higher officer and complained
angrily. The higher officer asked him
to sit and have tea and gave him a
piece of advice: “Even Buddha and
Gandhi could not reform this world.
Remember this and I am sure you
will control your anger.”

Punambhai says that the incident
taught him the lesson of his life.This
awakening dawned on him. Swami
Vivekanand’s words “and stop not
till the goal is reached” are seen
manifested in Punambhai’s life.

Punambhai’s wife, Mrs. Pushpalata
Singavi was a partner in this success
proving, “Behind every successful
man there is a woman.” Her raising
four daughters in a traditional ethos




and with higher education, she was

steeped in householder’s
responsibilities despite which she
silently and whole but white
heartedly adopted to the social and
environmental workstyle of
Punambhai. Even when he decided
to settle in Lavasa, she accepted it
with a conviction to feel happy in
her husband’s happiness. This
reminds me a line from G.D.
Madgulkar’s Geet Ramayana “%9 waa
ax Her.”

Punambhai’s colleagues in all his
spheres of work deserve respect and
admiration for their active support to
his plans and involvement in
implementing those plans. Their

talent, skills and sharing
Punambhais’s vision were valuable
assets to him. I must mention that
this is not a biography in the usual
manner but a book of integrated
articles. I thought of a distinct
advantage in inviting articles from
Punambhai’s colleagues and other
admirers of his as different writers
of articles by different writers can
highlight their observations,
experiences and facets of
Punambhai’s personality.

Laxman Bhole

Retd. Principal,

Mulund College of Commerce
01-12-2023
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Acknowledgement by Prof Punam Singavi
(alias Shri Punambhai)

Never at any stage of my life did
I dream of anybody desiring to write
on me and my work in the nature of
a semi-biopic.

It, therefore, came to me as a
surprise when my close friend and
colleague for the last more than half
a century, Prin Laxman Bhole,
expressed his desire to do so.
Although I never looked at his
proposal as some kind of joke, I did
not take it as seriously as I ought to
have. 1 felt that he probably
intended to write the history of
formation and development of the
environmental organization, which
the God Almighty had motivated me
to form, ‘Hariyali’. And although not
quite so, he wanted to highlight the
method of my working for the
development of any ‘Non-
Governmental Social Service
Organization’(NGO). However, the
concept got spread over a wider
canvas when he started collecting
information of other similar
organizations in the formation and
development of which I had played
the pivotal role. He wanted to know
about my own development from
childhood from my -close relatives,
friends and colleagues apart from
myself. At this stage the concept
turned into a ‘biopic’ by a very close
friend and I got more and more
involved in helping him to achieve
his objective.

In fact, another close and
respected friend, Prin Oak was
trying to prevail upon me for writing
my biography for over many years.
However, I had always resisted the
idea as not being any use for the
outside world. As such, I do not
know whether there was any
conspiracy between the two of my
closest friends, Prin. Laxman Bhole,
the Co-ordinator of this Book and
Prin. Achyut Oak, being the
seniormost amongst the three of us,
to make me a subject-matter of this
book! Nonetheless, I am indeed
grateful to both of them from the
bottom of my heart, for considering
me and the modest social work that
I have been able to do so with the
involvement and participation of
people at large. Let the reader judge
whether it is worthy of writing such
a voluminous book.

Like myself, they also realize that
I would not have been able to
achieve this level of height in my life
without the ‘behind the curtain’
support, involvement,
encouragement and  ‘mother-like
care’ from my spouse i.e. ‘Our
daughters' Aai’, Sau. Pushpalata
Singavi. I myself and our four
daughters have never shied away
from expressing the important role
that she has played in my life. As
such, this book is not a ‘Biopic’ on
me or my work, but on ‘Us




together’. More than to me, to our
daughters, sons-in-laws and the
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am blessed by their own
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feel overwhelmed by the caring and
loving attitude of theirs and their
own well-being is always at our
hearts as parents and grand-parents.

So am I grateful to all of my
colleagues in various organizations,
friends and relatives who have
contributed their articles in this
book, invariably showering their
praise on us in such glorious words
as observed by the Co-ordinator
Prin. Bhole. So much love and
affection fill their articles that myself
and Sau. Pushpalata shed tears of
joy and fulfilment. Also, they helped
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book relevant for their respective
articles.

Most of the pictures required by
the Co-ordinator, Prin. Bhole, for
the books were contributed by me
from my archives. It is not my claim
that those are the best ones from
whatever I have in my collection
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tried to be judicious in forwarding
those to the Co-ordinator, for his
selection for inclusion in the book.

Shri Deepak Phadake and Ms
Vrushali Arun Phadake of Ankur
Prakashan and the Artist friend Shri
Vikas Phadke have been as
co-operative and helpful as ever.

I wish them all good health and
long life in token of my gratitude.

Punam Singavi,
Lavasa, Tth December 2023




Foreword

It is with great pleasure that I write a
few words about the Biopic of my close
friend, Shri Punamji Uttamchandji
Singavi penned down by another
equally close friend, Prin. Laxman
Bhole. However, encapsulating a
friendship that spans 54 years in about
400 words is indeed challenging. My
association with Shri Punamji began
with our appointments at Mulund
College of Commerce (MCC), Mumbai
in 1970. Most of our conversations and
discussions in those years happened
over a carrom board, table tennis,
chess, and during library visits.

In 1980, Shri Punamji left the
college. However, our association
continued outside the college at a
personal level and through various
social initiatives, and post-retirement,
through our tours and travels in India
and abroad. Our two books (3=
gEeRd ¢ il ?)  document our many
travels and experiences.

Through this book, you, the reader,
will learn more about Punamji’s
remarkable work in multiple domains.
Let me provide a quick glimpse of
what follows.

Punamji is a chartered accountant
and had a thriving practice at Fort in
Bombay, now Mumbai. However,
beyond his professional commitments,
he has always found time and energy
for causes close to his heart.

Shri Punamji, along with like-
minded colleagues, founded ‘Hariyali’,
an organisation that has done
monumental work in environmental

conservation and awareness for over
two decades.

Before Hariyali, Punamji was
instrumental in the creation of Mulund
Gymkhana. You can see Shri
Punamji’s vision in establishing
‘Mulund Gymkhana’ when Mulund
was still an emerging township. He
foresaw that the future Mulund would
need a place that nurtured sports and
sportspersons, and that place had to
be set up while Mulund was still in its
early stage of development.

I vividly remember our discussion
with a senior corporation official at the
time. For him, Bombay only extended
to Dadar and Matunga, and he
questioned why we needed a new
sports facility when Bombay already
had  Shivaji Park, Cooperage,
Brabourne, and others. It seemed that
Mulund did not exist or matter to him.
However, Dbattling many such
challenges, Mulund Gymkhana
became a reality from which
thousands have benefited.

This book offers a biographical
panorama of Punamji’s remarkable
and selfless journey from which future
generations have much to learn.

I recommend this book to all public
libraries, educational institutes, and
individual collections.

I wish Prin. Bholeji the best in his
new endeavour at public education
through this biopic of Shri Punamiji.

Principal (Retired)
Achyut Dattatraya Oak
achyutoak(@gmail.com, 9822475560
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Part I - Chapter 1
My Inspiration to Write This Book

Punambhai giving instructions to the participants of Bhatsa River Parikrama
organized by Hariyali in 2004.

I first met Prof Punamchand
Uttamchand Singavi (more known
by short name ‘Punam Singavi’ alias
‘Punambhai’) in the Mulund College
of Commerce Mumbai, India on 20th
June 1970 in the Staff Room. That
was the day the colleges invariably
used to open during that period after
summer vacation, unless it happened
to be a Sunday or holiday.

After having finished his address
to the students, Principal Dr B.G.
Bapat was holding an introductory

and instruction session for the
members of the teaching staff. It
was there and then I came to know
that Prof Singavi, a practising
chartered accountant and Lecturer
in Accountancy & Auditing originally
held from the neighbouring district
of Dhule from that of mine, Jalgaon,
both being part of Khandesh region.
Our affinity for each other in the
staff room started from that moment
onwards kept on moving on a rising
scale ever since then. Over last




almost fifty-three years it is now
converted into unbreakable bond of
friendship, colleagues in several
social projects and college activities,
co-authorship of books, travel at
individual and family levels, etc. Prof
Achyut Oak of Mathematics &
Statistics (who later became
Principal of the College, preceding
me) has also ever since then been
very much a part of our Troika.
During this entire period of our
association, I have always felt
fascinated and impressed by the way
Prof Singavi had conducted several
activities in the college, addressed
several social ailments with his
knowledge, experience and several
other qualities. He is full of positivity
and constructive thoughts. He would
discuss about the solutions to a

problem than only keep on harping
on those and get bogged down under
their pressure. He would succeed,
where others would fail.

He had an excellent chemistry
with the Principal Dr Bapat, who
had tremendous faith and belief in
Prof Singavi’s ability to come out
with solutions to problems in sticky
situations. Even after half a
century’s gap I distinctly remember
one such embarrassing situation. The
college was conducting a non-
residential winter camp of N.S.S.
unit at Thane’s Ma Niketan. We
were working for a Gobar Gas Plant
there with our Shramdan. This
involved digging of a big, round pit
of about six feet depth, constructing
a brick lining and thereafter
installing therein a heavy M.S. tank

Punambhai educating the participating volunteers on making seed-balls for plantation.




The trio of Mulund College of Commerce Shri Punam Singavi,
Prin Oak & Prin Bhole at a waterfall in Lavasa

with rotating movement. The tank
was procured and received at the
site from a manufacturer in Rajkot,
Gujrat. It was received just two days
before winding up the camp at
night. How to instal that tank,
weighing almost about a ton, in the
pit appropriately was a problem with
which we were stuck up. No
solution appeared to be feasible and
everybody, including myself as the
Camp-in-charge, Prin Dr Bapat and
the school authorities felt greatly
dejected. At this juncture Dr Bapat
requested us to contact Prof Singavi
in his office. There were no mobiles
during those days. He explained the
situation to Prof Singavi and asked
him to visit the site. Prof Singavi
lost no time in doing so and took

stock of the situation. Location of
the site was such that crane could
not be taken there. He requested Dr
Bapat to allow him a couple of hours
to have the problem resolved. He
took two students with him and
went around a couple of engineering
workshops in the neighbourhood to
find out whether he could get a
tripod with chain pully for a few
hours to lift the tank. None was
available. Finally, he could see one
at the Paper Products Ltd, a factory
at the Jn of Highway and Upvan
Road No. 2. He explained to the
authorities of the company the
precarious position in which a good
social project had got stuck up and
requested them to lend their tripod
with an experienced operator/labour.




Whereas the company made the
tripod available at no cost, no
experienced handler was available.
He took the responsibility of guiding
the students to operate the tripod on
his own and got the work done. Dr
Bapat, all the student volunteers and
the management of Ma Niketan felt
so elated when with the help of the
tripod and chain pully block the tank
was installed properly within fifteen
minutes only that they cheered him
a lot. Later on, I was a witness to
several such situations where he
would come out with some
innovative solutions and take his
mission forward, which you would
find under the respective chapters in
this book.

Punambhai has a magnetic quality
of attracting like-minded people to
him and involve them in whatever
mission he would commit himself to.
I have had the fortune of working
with him in several social projects
and many innovative initiatives
conceived, promoted and pursued by
him, always leading from the front,
like Mulund Gymkhana, Hariyali,
Bhatsa River Parikrama, etc. I have
had the fortune to be a close witness
and a part of the success stories of
such projects, narrated by several of
his colleagues, friends, journalists,
etc. The No. of awards he has been
donned with so far, speak about his

success and missionary zeal. In order
that any organization should succeed,
it must have a strong base and pillars
to stand on. Punambhai has been one
such pillar of strength for several
such projects and their success
stories. I felt an intense desire and
urge to highlight qualities and social
work in the fields of sports,
environment through constructive
approach, ability to inspire and
involve people at large in such social
projects by undertaking a biopic
work on him. When I requested for
his permission and co-operation for
the same, he answered that it was
my right and privilege to do so as a
friend and colleague for over half a
century. However, I did not have
much information about his
childhood, family background, etc
upto the age of 25 (twenty-five)
years of life. When I sent him a big
questionnaire about his life, he sent
me a list of number of his close
relatives, friends and colleagues, who
could provide the necessary info.
After contacting some of them I felt
amazed at the natural love, affection,
respect, reverence and appreciation
with which they looked at him as a
father, brother, uncle, grandfather,
in-law relations, colleagues, etc.
Nothing of that appeared to be of
formal nature. Where and how could
Punambhai of the same age, social




and family background as that of
mine earn this? Being himself a man

of few words, whenever and
whatever questions I asked him, he
would send me copies of several
pertinent articles written by him and
by others on him and his projects
and request me to seek the answers
by myself. God, how prolifically and
intensely he has written hundreds of
articles in Marathi and English, most
of which are chronicled and
published by now in the form of
several books. Although I had the
privilege of reading all those at the
time he wrote and published those,
reading those now gave me a new
insight in them, highlighting several
facets of his personality. After re-
reading those I find that Punambhai
walks the talk. He is not only a
dreamer but a performer and
achiever. People get attracted to him
not because of what he says, but
because of what he does! Should
this not reach the present younger
generation and the posterity through
an appropriate biopic work? This
book is an attempt in that direction.

After going through the lots of
written and published materials on
him and his work in Marathi,
English and Hindi, I felt so confused
and lost as to where and how to
start writing on him? Should I write
in English or Marathi? Either way, it

would have involved the tremendous
task of making translations Which
material to fit in where?

The book is divided in seven parts,
based on the nature of subject matter
of the contents of each section.
Although mainly in English, the book
contains articles of various persons
about the work of Punambhai, his
nature, impact on them after working
with him and a number of other
factors in Marathi and Hindi also. I
have refrained from making any
translations so as to retain the
originality of sentiments of the
respective writers. I was simply
amazed at the scale and nature of
response that I received from the
respective writers, who include his
colleagues, friends, neighbours,
students, clients, relatives, etc. Their
writings appeared to me to have come
out from the bottom of their
respective hearts, spontaneously. The
book also contains a number of
articles written by Punambhai about
his work, several incidents in life,
different stages of his life of over
eighty years, highlighting the growth
of social service organizations like
Mulund Gymkhana, Hariyali and the
Spun Pipes Manufacturers
Association of Mahrashtra (SPMA) in
the formation and development of
Punambhai had a major role to play.
The first two would not have seen




even light of the day in the absence of
Punambhai. I have tried to throw
light on various facets of Punambhai’s
personality, the systematic manner in
which he initiated several social
initiatives in various fields ranging
from organizing and promoting the
interests of weaker sections of

people, sports, environmental
protection, afforestation, water
conservation, environment-friendly

celebration of festivals, solid-waste
management, etc  through the
participation of people at large. In the
first section of the book, I have tried
to highlight various initiatives and
schemes  through  which  Shri
Punambhai has tried to promote the
respective organizations and different
aspects and facets of his personality
which became apparent to me. As far
as possible, I have tried to do so by
extensively quoting and reproducing
several quotes from his own articles
on such matters, restricting the use of
my own words, so as to let the readers
know his thought process and views in
his words.

Opinions expressed by the respective
people, as also be me, on Shri
Punambhai invariably mean, include,
refer to and form inseparable
references to his beloved wife Sau
Pushpalata Singavi, without whose
‘behind the curtain silent support
and help’, it would have been much
more difficult for Punambhai to

achieve whatever he has been able to
so far in his journey of life. As such,
no separate articles are written or
compiled on her except those, which
Punambhai  himself and their
daughters and close relatives have
written. My salute to her.

I have also expressed my own
observations on the articles and my
gratitude unto all those involved in
the publication of this book in my
preface. The book also contains a
latest poem in English at the end of
Part VI of the book penned down by
Punambhai during the course of my
inter-active sessions with him, which
throws light on the modesty of the
person and his unflinching faith in
the God Almighty.

The reason why I have decided to

have the book written and printed
partly in English, Marathi and Hindi,
as well, is to serve it as a “Coffee
Table Book” for all the members of
any Indian family, where the younger
generation tends to read more in
English and that of our generation
and the next one in their language of
preference. That has also helped me
to avoid onerous, tedious and at
times tricky work of translation.

I hope, the book will meet the
approval of the readers and will act
as a source of inspiration for the
younger generation/s of social
workers actively pursuing their
mission in various walks of life.

Laxman Bhole




Part I - Chapter 2
Fulfillment of a common man's Dream

Dignitaries on the Dias on the occasion of inauguration of the
Pavilion of Mulund Gymkhana

It was an enventful day in 1988 in
the history of Mulund Gymkhana. So
was it for the sports-lovers residing
in/around Mulund, the last Eastern
Suburb of Mumbai, adjoining Thane.

For, it was on this day that a
common man’s dream for and with
the involvement of socially conscious
residents of Mulund had started
taking a concrete shape.

The occasion was inauguration of
the Sports Pavilion of Mulund
Gymkhana on Navghar Road,

Mulund East at the hands of
Shivsena  Pramukh  Late Shri
Balasaheb Thakre as the Chief Guest
and Dr. Shyamrao Ashtekar, the
Then Sports Minister of
Maharashtra, as the Guest of Honour
in front of the huge crowd without
an inch of open space on the ground
and under heavy security.

As an ordinary sports-loving
citizen I had conceived a dream of
setting up a Gymkhana in Mulund,
where the children of Mulund and




nearby suburbs of Mumbai could
avail of facilities for learning and
getting trained in various faculties of
recognized sports. Only lamenting on
the poor performance of our sports-

persons at the national and
international tournaments was not
acceptable to me and my colleagues
in the founding team of Mulund
Gymkhana. As members of the
parental generation it was our duty
to provide such facilities to our
children and the posterity, we felt. It
was with this noble objective in
mind and not for any self-interest
that the founders of the Gymkhana
had set out their journey against all
the odds, without any support from

either the State or Central
Government, local body, any funding
agency or the bureaucracy. We,
however, found one exception in the
very positive attitude of the Then
Municipal Commissioner of Mumbai,
Shri Sadashivrao Tinaikar. Having
felt convinced about the nobility of
the cause and sincerity, commitment
and devotion with which the
promoters of the Gymkhana were
working, he gave instructions to the
administration not only to remove all
the bureaucratic hurdles, but to
expedite permission for buying the
land and use available floor space
index (FSI), within the framework
of rules and regulations.

Punambhai standing in front of the Pavilion Building
with a sense of fulfilment of a dream




Dinner of relaxation for all with shri Balasaheb Thakre

While seated with the Hon. Guests
on the dais as the Founder Secretary
of the Gymkhana, all this past
rotated frame by frame on the screen
of my eyes, which were filled with
gratifying tears. However, I had to
control my emotions since I was only
the 2nd person to speak after the
welcome speech of our Then
President, Dr. A.m. Pradhan.

Ms. Vidyullata alias Vidya Singavi,
who was still studying in the Mulund
College of Commerce was compering
the entire show. “Sir, when you
came here two years back to lay
down the foundation stone of the
Gymkhana Pavilion, you had asked
us to ensure that the project does

not follow the line of other
governmental schemes, where no
work is done after laying down the
foundation stones. You had also
assured that you, yourself would like
to come for the inauguration of the
Pavilion when completed and
instructed the local Corporators from
your party (Shivsena) to help us in
all possible ways. Sir, you had also
asked us to ensure that the Pavilion
not only contains good
infrastructure, but also bears a good
esthetic look and remains within the
reach of a common man. It should
not become only a bar and Centre
for playing cards for a handful of
wealthy people like other




Gymkhanas.” Sir, we have tried to
live up to all your expectations and
our promises. Having had a good
look with critical eyes at the Pavilion
from within and outside and after
listening to the report from our
Secretary, it would be for you Sir, to
judge our performance so far”, said
Vidya with a fluent flow of words
which, impressed even Shri
Balasaheb, who acknowledged it in
his speech. She had made my task
lighter and also gave me courage to
present my report with greater
confidence. President, Dr. Pradhan
in a brief speech welcomed the
Guests and all those present for the
function.

Now it was my turn to narrate the
history of the Gymkhana so far, its
objectives, hurdles in our journey
and how we had tackled those with
a sense of commitment and devotion
and express our gratitude unto all
those who had helped us in one way
or the other, including the forthright
and rational approach of the
Municipal Commissioner, Shri
Tinaikar. I deemed it to be my duty
to do so, despite knowing that Shri
Tinaikar was not at all in good books
of Shri Balasaheb and Shivsena.
Indeed I derived this courage from
Vidya’s initial narration.

Hon. Minister of Sports Dr.
Shyamrao spoke after me and

complimented the Gymkhana for its
success so far and spontaneously

announced a monetary assistance of
Rs. 1,00,000/- from his Ministry.

With the permission of Shri
Balasaheb and the gathering he left
immediately after his speech since
he had to attend a late-night
ministerial meeting.

Balasaheb rose to speak after him
to a thunderous clap and ‘Balasaheb
Zindabad’ chants for quite some
time from the crowd. He was at his
eloquent best that night. Although he
had earlier mentioned that he would
not like to speak much since he had
also to meet and talk to his activists
after the meeting, he spoke
spontaneously for over an hour. His
speech was full of appreciation and
compliments for the work of
Gymkhana and the presence of
mind, boldness and maturity with
which Vidya had conducted the
meeting at such a young age. As the
father of Vidya I felt very proud of
her. Balasaheb, too, announced a
donation of Rs. 5,00,000/-
generously, outsmarting the Minister.
Each and every word that he spoke
that day was responded by the
audience with a thunderous
applause. (To the best of my
knowledge both those donations
have yet to reach the Gymkhana
even after a wait of almost a quarter




century of years). After a vote of
thanks by the Vice-President Late
Dr. Mansukhlal Nandu, Balasaheb
readily agreed to have a late-night
dinner with the members of the

Managing Committee of the
Gymkhana and major functionaries
of Shivsena from Mulund-Thane
region, who were present on the
occasion.  Although giving that
invitation was easy for us, arranging
for a good dinner at 11.30 at night
without any prior intimation was not
so. However, one of the leading
restaurants of the suburb agreed to
make the necessary arrangements at
such a short notice and late hour
without any hesitation when it came
to know that the dinner was
arranged in  honour of the
Shivsenapramukh. Balasaheb again
was at his best and forthright in his
talk with us at the dinner. He

enthralled the gathering with a
number of anecdotes about the
contemporary politics and politicians.

What an eventful and gratifying
day it was! It was more so for me.
For, inauguration of the Gymkhana
Pavilion also paved my way for
retirement from the Secretaryship of
the Gymkhana in conformity with my
principle of retirement after
realization of the dream. It was time
for me to walk the talk of “working
in social life with involvement, but
detachment”.

Although my colleagues did not
allow me to do so for almost four
more years, that night I had a very
sound sleep with the determination
of walking the talk in mind!

Punam Singavi
Lavasa, 17th June 2023
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Principles & Mottos of my life

Whenever you want to do anything in social life
always think globally,
plan nationally and act locally.
Without that you will not be able
to achieve anything concrete.
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Part I - Chapter 4
Saga of Mulund Gymkhana

(Beginning to Inauguration of the Pavilion)

Punambhai explaining salient features of the proposed Pavilion to the Then
Municipal Commissioner of Mumbai, Late Shri Sadashivrao Tinaikar

Formation of Mulund Gymkhana
and the construction of its Pavilion
has been a to watch and study, more
particularly, for the young
entrepreneurs and intending social
workers in various walks of life.

Although I do not belong to
any faculty of sports and was not a
founder member of Mulund
Gymkhana, I was watching it from a
very close quarters, since apart from
its Founder Secretary Shri

Punambhai, a number of his founder
colleagues were very close friends
and acquaintances of mine like Prof
Achyutrao Oak, Prof Y. B. Bhide,
Dr M.S. Nandu, Dr D.E. Teredesali,
Dr A.M. Pradhan, Architect S.L.
Gadre, J. K. Shah, Prof Anant
Thakkar and many others. While
talking with them I  could
automatically get updated about the
activities of the Gymkhana, which
was nowhere in existence. The




(Punambhai commences the digging for
plinth of the Pavilion)

speed and the manner in which the
Gymkhana came into existence was
always a matter of curiosity for me
and I decided to get the info directly
from Punambhai. Given below are
the excerpts from his interview
taken by me in the form of
questions and answers: -

Q: Although you are a practising
chartered accountant and a college
teacher by profession and were not
known as a sports-person from any
faculty, how and when did the idea
of forming Mulund Gymkhana strike
you?

A.: Although I had a great liking
for sports, I never got an
opportunity to learn and play any

recognized game during my
childhood, except football and other
conventional Bharatiy games like,
hu-tu-tu (now known and played at
international level as ‘kabaddi’),
kho-kho, langdi, lagori, vitee-dandu,
etc. The first time I could get an
opportunity to learn and play table
tennis, chess, carrom, etc was only
when I entered College as a student.
I did play those games during my
college life a lot and secured certain
degree of proficiency in the same.
Thereafter for almost twenty-five
years of my life I could not get
much opportunity to continue to play
any games on regular basis for lack
of any facilities for the same and for
constraints on my time.

When my children, Vidya and
Veena started going to school, I
could see that they, too, did not have
facility and opportunity to learn and
play any such games. The fact that
they were studying and staying in a
well-developed suburb of Mumbai,
i.e, Mulund as against my rural
background, did not make any
difference, that too, after the passage
of fifty years! This pathetic situation
used to make me feel restless. Could
I not, as a citizen of this great
country and as a responsible and
caring parent do anything to change
this situation in my own humble
way, I used to think. That made me




take steps to create such facilities
and infrastructure in Mulund, not
only for my own children, for the
younger generation/s and people of
all age-groups.

Q. Waah! Then how did you go
about this?

A: T first discussed the matter with
my friend and colleague in the
Mulund College of Commerce (who
by that had become Principal of the
College) and who himself was a
veteran sports-person throughout his
career and with whom I kept on
playing table tennis and carrom in
the college gymkhana during free

time. He liked the idea and
thereafter I kept on discussing
the matter (lack of sports

infrastructure in Mulund) with
several friends from various sections
of the society. By now I had become
known in Mulund as a constructive
social worker, apart from being a
practising chartered accountant and
a professor. Thereafter I called a
meeting of a few prominent and
socially known people in Mulund in
the Mulund College of Commerce in
consultation and with the permission
of Prof Oak. The invitees included

doctors, professors, chartered
accountants, educationists,
industrialists, Lions, Rotarians and

other social workers from Mulund.
Q. How was the response of the
people at the meeting?
A: Pretty good. All of them were

Shri Balasaheb Thakre inaugurates the name plaque of the Pavilion
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feeling the pinch for lack of sports
infrastructure as parents and sport-
lovers. However, all of them were
very apprehensive about realization
about the dream and kept on
repeating the same questions: “tell
us, where and how are you going to
get the land from in the absence of
any political patronage, availability
of funds or any concrete plans for
the same”. We had no answers for
the same except saying that “let us
first agree upon working together
for creating such facilities, structure
of the organization, its name,
eligibility = and conditions for
becoming a member, rules &
regulations, etc. A concrete plan can
only be prepared thereafter. God
Almighty will show us the way”.
Barring a couple of those who had
made similar attempts in the past
without any success, all others
present at the meeting agreed to
pursue the proposal, reluctantly
though, making me as Hon Secretary
of the Organization (which was
named as ‘Mulund Gymkhana’), Dr
A.M. Pradhan as the President, Prin
Oak and Dr M.S. Nadu as the two
Vice Presidents. It was also decided
to keep the Registered and
Administrative Office and operate
from my residence for the sake of
convenience. All of us agreed to

look out for availability of land.

Q. Pretty interesting. How did you
go thereafter? I could see that
Mulund Gymkhana had become
known to most people in Mulund
even before it acquired any land or
set up the Pavilion?

A: One of the objectives that we
set out was to create a general
awareness in the minds of the
residents of Mulund about the lack
of and need for creation of such an
infrastructure. First of all, we
undertook a ‘Sports Survey of
School-going Children in Mulund’
with the co-operation of
managements of various schools in
Mulund. The students were
requested to respond to a
questionnaire, which included
several “easy to answer questions
with ‘yes’ or ‘no’ and ticking up the
right answer with several options
provided therein”. For example, “do
they play any games in the school or
outside it, if not — why not? For lack
of facilities, or no permission from
the parents, or no time at their
disposal”, etc.

Results of the Sports Survey acted
as an eye-opener. Those were
widely published through
newspapers, local cable channel, etc,
which gave larger publicity to the
Gymkhana.

We also knew that the
infrastructure did not mean or was




restricted only to setting up of the
Pavilion. There were many other
activities, which we could conduct

with the help of natural
infrastructure either at no cost or
with modest cost. For instance,
there was Dbeautiful hilly region
adjoining Mulund human habitation,
where we started organizing treks
for the youngsters. On Sundays and
other holidays, we took them to
Thane Lake for learning boating
without requiring them to incur any
cost. We could incur such expenses
out of the membership fees, which
we

were collecting from members on
admission as Life Members, the
number of which was ever-
increasing. We organized open
bridge tournaments at the
Maharashtra Sewa Sangh Hall
inviting entries from all over the
State, which proved to be a self-
sustaining activity. Similarly, annual
Invitation Cup Volleyball
Tournaments were organized on the
Mulund College Quadrangle Ground,
wherein we sponsored the team of
the College, which performed very
well. All these activities made
Gymkhana well known not only in
Mulund, but throughout the city of
Mumbai  and  the State of
Maharashtra. Meanwhile, we were
also going to schools, colleges and

other social service organizations
talking about the activities and plans
of the Gymkhana. At all such
meetings I used to start my address
by reciting my poem in Marathi
‘Aakrosh’ with all the earnesty at
my command, which used to charge
the entire atmosphere. That created
a sound base for enrolment of new
members and potential donations in
the future.

Meanwhile, a primary to
secondary school in Mulund offered
us one of their spare halls for
starting the Table Tennis activity for
a year on hire. After the expiry of
one year another offer for shifting
the facility to the bungalow of one
Shri Patil came for one more year.
With each such offer and successful
conduction of the events my belief
that the God Almighty helps those
help themselves got strengthened.

Q. Fantastic! Punambhai, it is this
extreme optimism, conviction and
commitment to the cause, which is
the base of all of your success
stories. How did you thereafter get
the land and started constructing the
Pavilion?

A. Meanwhile, we were all looking
out for an appropriate piece of land
for conducting our activities. There
were many obstacles in the way
such as, maze of rules & regulations,
bureaucratic = negativity,  political




rivalry amongst the local corporators
— who wanted to help us for
improving their vote bank, but
would not do so after seeing that we
were not averse to avail of the co-
operation from their rivals, as well —
paucity of land and restrictions on
its usage and so on. Nonetheless, we
succeeded in hitting across one such
proposal where the land had to be
purchased by us at the prevailing
market rate. At this stage one of the
builder came forward and made an
offer for substantial donation for
meeting the initial cost of the land,
provided the contract for
construction was given to him. His
offer was accepted after inviting
quotations for construction on the
basis of plans prepared by one of
our members and a leading Architect
from  Mulund, Shri Harishbhai
Thakkar.

From this point onwards there
was no moving back, though a
number of obstacles and hurdles had
to be countered. At this stage
instead of our approaching potential
donors for funds, they started
coming forward on their own
inquiring for our plans to name
various faculties and the entire
Pavilion and the appropriate sums of
donations for the same. Incidentally,
all the donors had become our
members by now and increased the

bench-strength of the Gymkhana.
Rest of the story you know and my
other colleagues whom you probably
intend to interview would tell you
about.

Q. One last question: Can you
please throw some light on your
“Chalo Olympics, 2000” project?

A: Sir, good that you asked this
question. My poem about which I
mentioned earlier ‘Aakrosh’ contains
a stanza on our performance at the
Aashiad and Olympics. It was not
just the words,

but I actually intended to walk the
talk. The moment we got the land in
our possession, (which was
somewhere in the year 1984), we
started the faculty of Gymnastics on
the open ground, which we got
levelled. During our journey so far,
we had identified good coaching
abilities in Raja Shiv Chhatrapati
Award Winner Shri Ashok
Mapuskar, Shirish Bendre and
others. We spoke to them about
training the youngsters in
gymnastics so as to ensure that they
reach the level of Olympics to be
held in the year 2000 A.D. (sixteen
years thereafter). I am glad to say
that they voluntarily agreed to coach
the youngsters at nominal
honorarium and the three to four
trainees amongst few other made it
to the national level sports




tournaments, if not Olympics by
2000. That was quite an achievement
for the trainees and their respective
coaches.

Q. What an amazing Saga,
Punambhai! It may be quite
embarrassing for you to answer this
question, but who do you think, were
two or three of your colleagues, who
proved to be of utmost help to you in
building up Mulund Gymkhana as an
organization?

A: In building up any organization,
nobody’s efforts can be belittled and
every brick has its importance at the
respective places. However, I would
like to mention that if I was a
dreamer, it was my dear friend Prin
Achyutrao Oak, who always made
me realize the ground realities,
though lending unconditional and
valuable support at each level.
Another friend and colleague Adv
Manohar Deshmukh had a major
role to play in boosting the funds
not only through his own substantial
donation, but by motivating others
to do so. Shri Ashok Mapuskar

managed the faculties in a very
competent manner. Credit for setting
up the Gymkhana goes to all such
individuals and not me alone.
Friends, that is the fascinating
story of Mulund Gymkhana, a major
success story of Shri Punambhai and
an abject lesson to prospective
entrepreneurs and social workers
intending to wundertake any such
venture. The qualities of modesty,
optimism, constructive attitude,
seeking solutions to all the problems
by resorting to innovative methods
and within available means, having a
hawkish eye for picking up the right
people for the right jobs and
attracting people from all the age-
groups and different walks of life to
co-operate with him in realizing his
dreams in Punambhai, which
inspired me to right this book. You
will know about many other success
stories and qualities of Punambhai
penned down by his colleagues,
friends, students and members of his
family in the subsequent Parts of this
book.
Laxman Bhole
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Principles & Mottos of my life

If you think of starting/initiating/undertaking any project
or event in either personal or social life, look at it from all the
angles as per your competence and then execute it
whole-heartedly like a smitten person.
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Part I - Chapter 5
Punam Singavi & Mulund Gymkhana

I came across Punam Singavi when
he was a resident of Mulund

(West), in the late 1980s. My first
acquaintance with him was as a
chartered  accountant. In our
discussion, I noted his disposition for
social service. He remarked that
Mulund was a good urban place to

live but there’s no gymkhana.
According to him Gymkhana is a
necessity and not a comfort or a
luxury. His urge to have Gymkhana in
Mulund and his persuasion resulted in
forming a group of ten/twelve like —
minded men who used to hammer the
difficulties out in implementing the
project of Mulund Gymkhana till two
O’ clock in the might. They were
Punam Singavi, Myself (Adv. M.N.
Deshmukh,) Dr A.M. Pradhan, Dr
M.S. Nandu, Dr D.E. Teredesai

Prof. Y.B. Bhide, Adv V.B.
Deshpande, Anant Thakkar, J.K.
Shah, S.L.. Gadre, Arun Joshi, N.R.
Venkatesh. It was indeed the
brainchild of Punam Singavi who
worked painstakingly for this project.

The first question was about the
land for Gymkhana. My client Shri.
Vaity who owned land in Mulund-
East, that was not in use and enough
for a gymkhana. It was purchased by
Sukhi and Shah but a small portion
was in possession of Shri. Savala with
whom I had good relation. It was also
bought. This land was in some other

zone It could not be brought in the
zone for gymkhana but by my legal
drafting I overcame the difficulties and
the zone was changed. It was a tight
rope dancing.

We used to discuss the total format
but Punam Singavi implemented.
Visiting authorities in Mantralaya and
Bombay

Municipal Corporation as well as
elsewhere was undertaken by Singavi.
He was with us during the growth of
Mulund Gymkhana.

I admire him for his decision to give
up his lucrative practice as C.A. in the
flourishing firm Singavi, Oturkar and
Kelkar. I felt bad when he gave up his
roaring practice as C.A. I observed
him balanced in profession,
continuously giving advice.

I remember the condition of the
land chosen for Gymkhana. In
monsoon it was filled with water deep
upto hips — It could not be imagined
that Gymkhana can be built on it. Hip
— deep water scared people away.
However, I prevailed upon my clients,
motivated them and persuaded them
to donate for the project. Punam
Singavi’s communication skill also had
its effect and it was proved that funds
for a worthy cause are given. I am
happy to recall that maximum funds
were donated by my clients.

Again and again, I have to say that
Punam Singavi left no stone unturned




Adv. M. N. Deshmukh
greeting Punambhai &
Sau. Pushpalata

on the occasion of
celebration of

75th birthday.

in getting the Gymkhana registered in
taking care of the nitty—gritty and the
paraphernalia that goes with founding
an institute.

He could get the maximum
donations. I donated for one hall. His
idea of naming the halls after the
donors was successful because small
donations make this impractical. For
Jain and Deshmukh Hall, we both
donated.

I am the only trustee of Mulund
Gymkhana alive now and continues.
Despite his Herculean efforts, Punam
Singavi never expected any benetfit for
himself. Gradually he withdrew from
the progressive Gymkhana. His
Philosophy has been to remain
detached from institutes founded by
him. The Verse in the Bhagvad Geeta

describes his Sadhana:

FHOIATRIRRE | Tl FHaTH|
AT FHRASIHAT o TgISTaRUuToT| %9 |

It is sad that in the Managing
Committee meetings and in Annual

General meeting, Punam Singavi’s
name is not mentioned.

Recognition of his endeavour and
vision deserve grateful symbolic
memorial.

I cannot forget Punam Singavi’s
insisting to buy a big farm at Owala for
all of us partners. He sold his two
acres and after that prices shot up.
When my son’s efforts to get Owala
out of the green zone, the prices will
again be sky high. Singavi’s loss pains
me.

I have decided to give him a share of
the appreciation of land I have got. 1
am deeply grateful to him.

Similarly, I do not approve of his
living in Liavasa. He turned his back
on the ultramodern facilities in
Mulund. He can buy a flat in Pune. In
old age one needs medical facilities.

Laxman Bhole
(Based on the interview of
Adv. M.N. Deshmukh)
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Principles & Mottos of my life
Look at the social organizations started or headed/presided by you
like your children. Look after those until the time those come of
age and then leave on their own or next generation. Such
organizations and your children are the pawns pledged by the God
Almighty with you. Take care of them whole-heartedly and to the
best of your ability and competence to grow and take care of them
and then allow them to have their own way.
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Part I - Chapter 1
Five Golden Periods of My Life

Local Board’s Primary School at Fagne, where Punambhai studied.

1st Golden Period: 25 Years:

It comprises of twenty-five years
from my birth to completion of my
formal education, getting married
and starting family life with a
simultaneous =~ commencement  of
professional career as a practising
Chartered Accountant and Lecturer
in Mulund College of Commerce,
Mumbai.

Primary education at a local board
primary school in a small village,
Fagne, Dist: Dhule, Maharashtra
through Marathi medium. Clearly
remember all important events,
names of teachers, school-mates and

others. Undertaking social
responsibilities, organizing friends,
initiating novel projects, etc started
from 5th standard itself (at the age
of 10th year). Stood always 1st right
through.

High School education at J.R. City
High School, Dhule at a distance of
about five k.m. Commutation to and
from the school by bicycle driven by
another needy students. Stood as
one of the 1st three students in the
class. Family background from birth
was that of an agriculturist at
survival level. I was the fifth child
out of the six in the family.




Entered college life with one year
at the B.Y.K. College of Com & Eco
at Nashik. From 2nd year onwards at
the R.A. Podar College of Com &
Eco till completion of graduation.
Learnt to play table tennis, carrom,
etc. Acquisition of Professional
Degree of Chartered Accountancy
within four years after becoming a
commerce graduate. Blameless
academic career. Stayed in the
College Hostel throughout this
period. Participated in a number of
activities, sports, NSS, literary
circles, etc. Developed organizational
skills, promotion of several activities
and ventures, hikes, treks, etc.
Increased general knowledge.
Voracious reader right from the
primary school.

Got married to  Pushpalata
Chhajed from Ahmednagar even
before acquiring the professional
degree of C.A.

There never was a dull moment of
life during this 1st phase.

2nd Golden Period (in continuation
of the 1st): 15 years from 1966 to 1980
(Age 26 to 40):

Commencement of professional
career, simultaneous lecturerships,
family life from a rented flat in
Mulund, birth and education of three
daughters during this period. Made
several friends from profession and
college staff room with thick and
lasting bondage, starting writing
newspaper articles, books, giving
lectures, etc. Learnt to play a card
game, ‘Bridge’ and am pursuing all
these hobbies till date. Continued

social work mainly through the Spun
Pipes Manufacturers Association of
Mahrashtra and other local cultural
organizations. Professional practice
through the firm of M/s Singavi,
Oturkar & Kelkar with close friends
and college-mates as partners from
initially from Fort, Mumbai and
Thane. Wrote and published the 1st
book on income-tax, titled “Ready
Referencer to Income-tax & Cases”,
participated in the promotion of
several industrial ventures as private
limited companies. Travelled a lot
with the family and friends.
Maintained a very hectic schedule
throughout this period. Used to
commute to and back from office
mainly by local trains. Acquired a
motor car for the first time in the
year 1974 (Gazel model of the
Standard Motors Co Ltd, Madras)
funded by the bank. Concentrated
simultaneously on personality
development of the children, when
Aai (spouse Pushpalata Singavi)
used to look after their school
lessons while managing the family
life with a modest income. Got
settled in the profession with a good
reputation. Got involved and became
part of a number of industrial
projects, like, Vidarbha Concrete
Products Pvt Ltd, Chandrapur,

Nagpur Cement Products Pvt Ltd,
Nagpur and Viraj Concrete Products
Pvt Ltd, Dhule with different
groups. However, my partners in the
practice of C.A. Shri Sharad Oturkar
and Shri V.K. Kelkar were with me
in all these projects as co-directors.




Again, there never was a dull
moment of life during this phase, as
well.

3rd Golden Period (in continuation
of the 2nd) 15 years from 1981 to 1995
(age 40 to 54):

I would like to identify this period
as the “Mulund Gymkhana Years”.
What a thrill it was, to have floated
and developed Mulund Gymkhana
from nowhere with the help and
participation of few colleagues from
Mulund College of Com, profession
and other social circles. The
commitment, devotion and
identification were so total that
people from Mulund almost forgot
that I was a chartered accountant
and a professor, but used to call me
Mulund  Gymkhana. Professional
commitments and touring were
increasing and resigned prematurely
from the college with great
reluctance. However, one has to
compromise somewhere and come
out of the old baggage to make room
for new incumbents. It was in 1983
that there was a new arrival in the
family with the birth of our 4th
daughter, Trupti. In the same year
we shifted to a new and bigger
ownership flat in Mulund only,
thanks to the finance made available
by HDFC. Apart from the college, I
had also withdrawn my involvement
in the Spun Pipes Manufactures
Association of Maharashtra.

However, almost at the end of the
year 1980 I, along with six other
friends from various walks of life
(the only common and factor was

myself) also  purchased some
agricultural land with a number of
mango trees thereon outside the
municipal limits of Thane, off
Ghodbunder Road. I started looking
after it on behalf of all of us, visiting
it almost thrice a day in the morning
before leaving for Office in Fort.
Withdrawal from the activities of the
college and SPMA was more than
compensated by involvement in this
venture. There was no direct
approach to this land, except by a
Kachha village road at Owala.
Within a couple of years from
acquisition of this land we sub-
divided the same, each one getting
about two acres, each with a proper
layout. Whereas my other co-owners
had only purchased it as an
investment, I started developing and
enjoying it as a Nursery. In the next
phase of my life this gave a big boost
to my environmental activities
through Hariyali and base for our
elder daughter, Vidyullata to start
her career in plant nursery.

It was during this period that our
two elder daughters completed their
graduation through Mulund College
of Commerce, which enabled me to
remain in touch with my friends in
the staff room and develop our
bondage further. Both of them
earned good reputation in the college
as all-rounders and got love and
affection from their professors.

Whereas Vidya got married to
Sanjay Nahar from Indore in
February, 1993. Veena got wedded
to with Dr Sunil Karnawat of Pune




in December 1993. Both were
arranged marriages. Both of them
have now settled in America and
have secured citizenship of the
U.S.A. Vidya’s marriage took place
in the natural surroundings of our
Fulora Nursery, which was being
developed and looked after by
Vidya. Veena’s marriage took place
in Pune. Flying away of two birds
within a period of ten months only
created a big void in our nest.

As if that was not sufficient, the
3rd  daughter, Vibhavari who had
acquired several diploma courses in
applied arts at Nirmala Niketan and
other institutes, got wedded to
Hitesh Chande in June 1995. It was
the 1st love marriage in our family
with the consent of us as parents
and everybody was very keen to see
our re-action. All of us conducted
ourselves in an utmost civil and
exemplary manner.

Meanwhile, on the front of
profession our firm of M/s Singavi,
Oturkar & Kelkar had acquired an
office premises at Vashi, Navi
Mumbai and I started sitting there,
instead of at our Fort office. Having
completed the construction of the
pavilion of Mulund Gymkhana, I
took retirement from there. Within a
period of about six months from the
marriage of Vibhavari in June 1995
we shifted our residence from
Mulund to Thane since our
residential area in Mulund had
started getting very crowded. Trupti,
the 4th daughter was hardly in T7th
standard in a Marathi medium school

in Mulund at that time. However,
she got adjusted with the change of
her school in the midst of an
academic year very well.

Life during this period was also
very thrilling, without a single
moment of boredom.

4th Golden period (in continuation
of the 3rd) 17 years from 1996 to 2012:
Age 55 to 72:

This period can very well be
identified as “Hariyali Years”.

Flying away of Vidya-Veena and
Vibhavari within a period of two
years from their parental nest
obviously created a big void in our
life. Void, but certainly not a day of
dullness in the life, thanks to the
social ventures started and the
mission pursued with full zeal left no
scope for such dullness. I had started
thinking of gradual retirement from
all the commercial activities after the
discharge of substantial family
obligations in terms of finances. The
process had already begun with the
retirement from directorship of the
several companies, in the formation
of which I had a major role to play
from 1993. Now the whole
concentration on home front was the
education and personality
development of the 4th daughter,
Trupti and management of our plant
nursery at Owala, Thane.

Additionally, soon after migrating
from Mulund to Thane in October
1995, I conceived the idea of floating
HARIYALI, an organization doing
constructive work in the field of
environmental protection. Discussed




it with some very close friends and
long-time colleagues, all of whom
were very thrilled with the concept
and I had to bear the flag of Hariyali
as its Founder President. QOur Fulora
Nursery became the base for all the
activities of Hariyali.

I took retirement from the only
commercial activity with which I
was left by now, i.e, the practice of
C.A. through the partnership firm of
M/S Singavi, Oturkar & Kelkar
during this period. Early retirement
from active profession took
everybody including my partners,
clients, friends and relatives by
surprise. The idea was not at all
palatable to any of them and gave
rise to several doubts about my
decision. Did I have any health-
related problems? Was there any
quarrel with the partners? How
would I maintain myself? How will I
pass my time? There were
suggestions and advise to carry on at
least the consultation work for few
hours a day.

I was not perturbed, but surprised
to see how soon we tend to forget
our own culture and tradition to
retire from our respective activities
at various stages of life. People talk
about it, but don’t act accordingly. I
took my decisions from time to time
according to my own convictions and
God has never allowed me to regret
any such decisions. The history kept
on repeating at the time of
retirement from each of my worldly
activities. It took time for people to
understand the honesty of purpose,

intentions and decisions.  Still,
everybody would appreciate, but
never follow this simple principle of
life. Trupti completed her graduation
in commerce and acquired a couple
of more diplomas in applied arts
from Nirmala Niketan, Mumbai. She
got married in the year 2007 to Shri
Mohit Khariwal, staying with his
parents and working in London,
U.K. in an arranged wedding. The
last bird flew away from the nest.

Now the total concentration was
on spreading the mission of Hariyali
with a lot of constructive work
through the participation of people at
large, students and employees from
the corporate sector. My devotion
was so much that in Thane people
came to know me as Hariyali and my
motor car as “Hariyali Express”. Got
buried in history were my identities
of a practising chartered accountant,
professor, company director, founder
of Mulund Gymkhana, SPMA and
other organizations.

I wrote hundreds of articles about
the mission and work of Hariyali
(most of which were later compiled
in the form of several books), gave
lectures, made presentations,
produced documentaries, read papers
at several conferences of national
and international levels and a lot of
more field activities. Always led
from the front. Developed several
plantation and water conservation
sites on barren forest land around
Thane-Mumbai. Lot more has been
written by me and others on the
work of Hariyali and I would restrict




my narration about Hariyali to this
only.

True to my nature of taking timely
retirement from all the organizations
promoted by me, I had started
giving hints of laying down the
office of Presidentship of Hariyali to
my colleagues, who were not
mentally prepared to accept it. In
the past also I had made several
attempts to motivate many of my
deserving colleagues to take the
mantle from me. None was willing.
At long last I could succeed in
persuading one of my close friends
since the days of college and long-
standing colleague Prin Yashwantrao
Bhide, who himself was keeping
indifferent health, to take the baton
in hand by promising him that I
would still lead all the activities on

the field and would never expose
him to failure. He was gracious to
honour my suggestion. Probably this
arrangement continued for a couple
of years, before Shi Madhukar Date,
another senior member took over
from him and thereafter the process
of rotation of office has been in
place. I gradually started retiring
from the field activities also and
succeeded in convincing my
colleagues that it is not the
individuals like me who run and
manage the institutions, but the God
almighty through us. So never shy
away in life from accepting any
responsibilities, social or otherwise.
I made a final bow sometime during
the year 2015, when I refrained from
continuing to work as Trustee of the
organization.

Punambhai with Sau. Pushpalata after getting married in 1965 January.
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What a relief it was to know that I

was now a free bird to fly in the
infinity without any baggage of office
on the wings.

Again, there never was any dull
moment of in this phase of life, as
well. 5th Golden Period from 2015 (in
continuation of the 4th) onwards till
date: Age from 73 onwards (as of
today 81):

We had disposed off our mangrove
at Owala, which had become
synonym with Hariyali, sometime in
the year 2007. My colleagues in
Hariyali, who had derived lot of joy
in participating activities of Hariyali
conducted from there, virtually wept
to know about that. Again, doubts
and questions: why? What would
happen to Hariyali? It was very
difficult for me to convince them our
sustained commitment and devotion
for our mission would not allow the
God Almighty to leave us orphan.
Opportunities to work and carry out
our activities on forest land arose
and we jumped at those.

After disposing off our nursery
land, we had made some investment
in other agricultural land at a place
called Mahure-Padhawan in Mangon
Taluka of Raigad Dist in Konkan
region, from the point of view of
reaping the benefits of appreciation
in the ever-increasing prices of land.
We could realise this benefit in the

year 2012 by disposing off that land.

Now this was the time for us to
bid farewell to our urban life and live
in pollution-free natural environment
and lead an active senior living to

our liking without any baggage of
social or family responsibilities. All
the children are happily married and
busy with their own family-life.
Neither of us is financially dependent
on each other, but still available for
help in case of need.

After lot of research and travelling
around we could find such a place in
Ashiana  Utsav ~ Senior  Living
Complex at Lavasa, an upcoming
and planned hill station in Sahyadris,
still under development. Lush-green
hilly region, without any problems of
water, power, household labour,
market for daily needs of life,
modest medical facilities, etc, which
are available. We purchased a
spacious villa of our liking, which
our children, whenever they would
like to visit us, would enjoy. Now
their joy becomes that of ours. It is
an active senior living complex,
where we have only senior citizens
living as permanent or semi-
permanent residents, taking care of
each other with lot of fun activities
to enjoy our life. All of us are
empty-nested, with  our  next
generation/s staying either overseas
or elsewhere in India, leaving us to
enjoy our remaining life to do
whatever we want to. From 2013 to
2021 we kept on visiting and staying
in Lavasa frequently. We bid a final
good-bye to our urban life in Thane
in February 2022 for permanent
residence in Thane. No landed
property or flats left anywhere else,
so as to lead a life towards final
‘Mukti’.




No dull moment has entered our
life so far. During all these five
phases of life we have travelled a lot
with our children and friends, by
road, air and sea, more as tourists
than pilgrimants, though the God
Almighty has made a permanent
residence in our soul and mind. I
feel proud to say that despite such a
hectic  life, I have travelled
throughout India by various models

of self-driven cars, totalling upto
more than twenty lakh (20,00,000
km). There were accidents, physical
ailments, hospitalizations and several
testing moments throughout which,
the God has always given us the
strength to withstand.
Punam Singavi
Lavasa, 3rd August 2023

Punambhai with Sau Pushpalata and the Co-owners of Motibaug Farms
at Owala, Thane with the members of their respective families in November 2006.

Principles & Mottos of my life

Work and live with involvement with detachment in social life.
Always lead from the front.
Do not undertake or initiate
any project or event, which you yourself are not
in a position to pursue, execute or implement.
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Part II - Chapter 2
Practising CA., Professor and Entrepreneur

Founders of the Firm of Chartered Accountants “Singavi, Oturkar & Kelkar” (L to R) : Oturkar, Singavi & Kelkar

Although Shri Punambhai started
his  professional career as a
practising  Chartered Accountant
after completing his formal education
in Mumbai, his enterprising nature
did not allow him to get bogged
down to that. He simultaneously
performed the roles of a college
teacher, a constructive social
worker, an industrialist and a writer.
Not only that, but he excelled and
put an indelible mark on each such
role played by him.

In this Part II of the book, it is my
endeavour to highlight the roles that
he performed as a practising C.A,
Professor in Mulund College of
Commerce (wherein I was his
colleague on the staff) and as an
entrepreneur, through several

articles contributed by his trainees,

students and colleagues in the
college staff room. He practised as a
C.A. through the Firm of M/S
Singavi, Oturkar & Kelkar having
offices at Fort in Mumbai, Thane
and Vashi in Navi Mumbai. Although
he has retired from the said Firm
and Profession almost twenty-five
years back, the said Firm is
continuing to serve the business
fraternity through its perpetual
succession. He retired from his
service in the College exactly after
ten years because of increasing
frequent tours for professional
assignments. First let us educate
ourselves about Punambhai’s tryst
with his profession of C.A. in his
own words, as narrated to me: -
Punambhai’s Narration about his
becoming C.A and his tryst with the




said profession: “Coming from two
different places, Shri Sharad Oturkar
(from Lasalgaon in Nashik District)
and I were together in the B.Y.K.
College of Com & Eco and its hostel
at Nashik in the 1st year of our B.
Com degree course. Although he
shifted to Pune and I to Mumbai for
the next three years of the college
education, our friendship continued
and we again came together for the
studies of C.A. at Mumbai after
securing our respective B. Com
degrees. On the other hand, Shri
V.K. alias Ramesh Kelkar (coming
from Haveri in Karnataka) and I
came together at the Podar College
of Com & Eco, Mumbai and were
bench-mates for the next three years
of our degree course.

As was the trend then with limited
openings for students from
commerce faculty, all three of us
signed articles for C. A. through
different firms. I did so through M/s
D.D. Joshi & Co. Chartered
Accountants.

All three of us completed and
secured the professional qualification
of C.A. within a span of one year of
each other, my doing so first. All
three of us started our individual
practice, sitting at different places
for almost five years.

My father was quite apprehensive
about my getting established as a
C.A. in a big city like Mumbai and
wanted me to do so at our native
district place Dhule. Mother was
totally opposed to my shifting to
Mumbai, away from the family, out

of her love and conventional
thinking of all three of her sons
staying together as a family. My
elder brother Shri Nemichandbhai,
however, provided emotional
strength to take my own
independent and firm decision.
Here I must make a special
mention of Shri Rajendrakumarji and
his elder brother Shri Vijaykumarji
of M/S Vijaykumar Jain & Co, a
firm of property developers, who
offered me a table-space to sit in
their office at Botawala Building,

Horniman  Circle, Mumbai, to
conduct my profession in
consideration of providing

accounting services to them. That
was quite a booster dose for me to
start my practice. I had got
introduced to them during the period
of my articleship period for C.A.
Later on, I developed friendship
with all the Jain brothers, including
Shri Virendra, Surendra and
Mahendra Jain and provided them
my  professional services. My
friendship with the Jain family
continues till date at family level.

I must also mention a funny co-
incidence at this stage. Dr
Vishvanath Bhakta of Matunga,
almost of the same age as I am,
became my first independent client
through direct contact, when I
happened to admit my cousin
brother Late Shri Vijaykumar
Singavi (who was then staying in a
hostel in Matunga) for a severe
infection of influenza, as his first
patient on the day of inauguration of




his Nursing Home! Since that day
we became thick friends and that
still continues at the family level.

After having practised in
individual capacities for almost five
years, I, Oturkar and Kelkar felt the
need for coming together and
practising jointly for expanding and
carrying out our profession more
efficiently, progressively and
economically. So, the firm of M/S
Singavi, Oturkar & Kelkar was
formed as a partnership firm in the
year 1972, bearing our surnames in
the order of our seniority in
acquiring our respective professional
qualifications. This also enabled us
to take independent and larger
premises for offices at Horniman
Circle, Mumbai and Thane, where
Shri Kelkar took the charge. Later
on the office at Horniman Circle was
shifted to Dadar and after some
more time we also acquired office
premises at Vashi, Navi Mumbai,
which was developing fast as a twin
city of Mumbai. I started sitting at
Vashi, as it was more convenient for
me to do so.

Within a very short period the
Firm of M/s Singavi, Oturkar &
Kelkar acquired high reputation for
the quality of its services. All three
of us had developed very -cordial
relations with our clients, even at
personal levels, without

compromising the ethics of our
professional practice. So did our
Firm become a hot destination for

new articled clerks (trainees for
C.A). 1 was rendering free
professional service to newly started
social service organizations, until
they became self-sustaining. This, as
also, my involvement with several
social activities in Mulund where we
were residing at that time attracted
most of such organizations to our
Firm for professional services
required by them. Similar approach
was followed by other partners, as
well. We were always on the look
out of good talent with honest
behaviour from amongst our trainees
and kept on introducing them as
additional partners in our Firm. That
policy continues even now and the
Firm as of today has seven partners,
in spite of my having retired from
the Firm as a Partner and from
active profession and Shri Oturkar
having left for heavenly abode a few
years back.

I took retirement from my
profession, as also, all other
commercial activities at the age of 55
as explained in other chapters of this
book with great satisfaction and
containment. I am indeed grateful to
all my partners and trainee articled
clerks for having enabled me to
achieve this containment”.

Quite an interesting and elaborate
narration by Punambhai on his
professional career as a Chartered
Accountant.

Laxman Bhole




Part I - Chapter 3
JADUI YEARS IN MULUND COLLEGE

Trimurti of Mulund college of Commerce, Prin. Achyut Oak,

Prin. Bhole and Prof Punam Singavi with the members of their 'Tourist Group'
on the tour of U.P. at Ayodhya during the preparatory stage of the Shriram Mandir
(L to R): Achyut Oak, Nitin Khare, Vijaya Jawadekar, Pushpalata Singavi,
Ashalata Bhole, Punam Singavi, Laxman Bhole & Ratnakar Jawadekar.

I had the fortune to be a part of
the Mulund College of Commerce,
Mumbai ever since its inception in
the academic year 1970-71 as a
Faculty Member. Being a practicing
Chartered Accountant, I could only
be a part-time lecturer as per the
Mumbai University regulations

prevailing then, having jurisdiction
over the College. Nevertheless, my
involvement and association with the
College for the next ten years of my
tenure as a Lecturer was much more
than many a full-time faculty.

That was also the initial period of
my practice as a young chartered
accountant. So was it the period of
early years of my family life. As
such, time-management was very
testing for me, physically, mentally,
as also, emotionally. Nevertheless, it
was always my endeavor to spend as
much time in MCC as possible,
thanks to the strong bondage of
friendship with the Then Prin. Dr.
B.G. Bapat (who was also my Prof
of Economics in the Podar College
of Com & Eco during the period




from 1960-61 to 62-63), several
activities of my interest in the
college, such as, hiking & trekking,

literary circles, NSS, library,
gymkhana, etc. Most of all was the
vibrant and scholarly atmosphere of
the staff room, which gave me close
friends like, Professors Achyut Oak,
Laxman Bhole, Purnima Pandit-
Metkar, Suhasini Agaskar-Keertikar
and many others. Prof Achyut Oak
and Laxman Bhole later became
principals of the College, succeeding
each other, and I had the fortune of
working with them even after my
retirement from the college in
several social projects. We have
been travelling together even till
date with our respective families all
over the country, as also, overseas.
This has also resulted in our
publishing a number of books
containing our respective travelogues
in Marathi and English.

Going to the college early in the
morning was like going to an
‘Ashram’ for me. For, an ‘Ashram’
denotes much more than a place of
learning/teaching or a seat of
knowledge. From mere ‘Adhyapan’
(teaching) and ‘Adhyayan’ it also
covers ‘T'apashcharya’ ie,
commitment/devotion and all that is
related to pursuance of knowledge
and developing a holistic attitude
towards life. The Principal, Dr.
Bhagwan Bapat, was like a ‘Rishi’,
carrying an aura of Lknowledge,
modesty and dynamism around him.
For him nothing was more important
than the welfare and progress of his
students, who had tremendous
respect for him. He also had a
unique way of even making the
teachers keep updated about latest
developments and techniques in
their respective subjects. Prof P.K.
Bhave of economics was a worthy

Founder Prin of M.C.C. Dr B.G. Bapat with Mrs Alka Bapat
on a visit to Fulora Nursery at Owala, Thane.




deputy to Prin Bapat and
commanded huge respect and love
from the students.

With a limited number of staff
members our Staff Room gave the
feeling of staying in a joint family. It
used to take some time for the new
entrants on the staff to understand
the witty comments of Prof. J.N.
Kamat, the Prof of English. He along
with other language teachers — Prof
Bhole (English), Prof Purnima
Pandit-Metkar (Hindi) and Prof
Suhasini Agaskar-Keertikar
(Marathi) not only liked the
respective languages that they were
teaching, but they really lived those.
Listening to literary quotes and
poems of renowned authors in the
respective languages recited by them
used to be a healthy breakfast for
me to start my day. The latter
additions of Prof. Kundargi
(English), Savitha Bhat (English)
and Kumud Bhat (Gujarati), Alka
Kulkarni (Marathi), Prof D.G.
Deshpande (English) proved to be
worthy successors/additions. Prof.
Y.B. Bhide was known for his
commitment and involvement in
NSS and other activities. Prof V.G.
Gala, J.K. Shah, Adv. P.G. Gupte,
N.V. Kelkar, P.G. Taki, Prof Sharma
and others also kept the atmosphere
in the Staff Room lively and healthy.
Playing Carrom on the lone board
kept in the staff room used to be
our favorite past-time during off-
periods and after college hours. Shri.
Phatak, with his assistants like Shri
Madke, Ravindra Kamat and others

administered the college office in a
pretty competent manner.

Just like the number of staff
members, even the number of
students was limited in the initial
years. That enabled the development
of a healthy relationship and
dialogue with the students. Many of
those students brought laurels to the

college during their career as
students and later on in their
respective  fields of occupation.
Renown economist, investment

adviser and author of several books
Shri Chandrashekhar Tilak, Well-
known journalist and writer Shri
Shriram Shidhaye, Retd Supreme
Court Judge Shri Ajay Khanwilkar
are some of them. Similarly, there
were trekkers and social workers
like Surendra and Sumita Dighe, all-
rounder Mohina Anand and many
others from amongst them have had
a very brilliant career and are still in
close contact with quite a few of us
and the College. I still remember the
names of scholars like Ashwin Shah,
Padmanabhan Iyer and a few others,
though not in touch with them as of
date. Prin Dr. Bapat was a great
lover of books and did not have
allergy to any subject. This had
resulted in the development of the
library in a true treasure of
knowledge. Whenever free from
work the two of us used to go out
on long walks on Saturday evenings,
which invariably terminated with a
glass of sugarcane juice. The one on
M.G. Road and the other one at the
junction of Ratansi Bhojraj Road and




Shewaram Lalji Road on Mulund
West used to be our favorite centers
for relishing the same. Although no
subject was barred, contemporary
politics, Marathi literature, social and

economic development, social
activities in Mulund, new books read
and added to the library and such
other topics used to be the subject-
matter of our discussions. We rarely
missed such a walk, more
particularly, during the days of
‘Emergency’ declared in the country
by the Then Prime Minister Mrs.
Indira Gandhi. So were both of us
involved in promoting ‘Jan Jagruti
Samiti’ in Mulund during those days
along with few other friends like
Late Shri Vasant Ketkar, Anna
Tamhane, Datta Tamhane and a
couple of others. The Samiti
terminated after the revocation of
the infamous Emergency.

N.S.S. unit of the college was
mainly responsible for planting
thousands of trees in the Mulund
Range of Sanjay Gandhi National
Park, Sonar Bagla Ground and other
places. So was it involved in
installing a ‘Gobar Gas Plant’ in Maa
Niketan of Thane and executing
other social projects at a couple of
tribal villages like Chariv in
Shahapur Taluka. My involvement
and active participation in the social
projects undertaken and executed
through the N.S.S. unit helped me a
lot in seeking co-operation and
involvement of NSS units of several
colleges affiliated to the Mumbai
University in another social

organization and movement under
the name ‘Hariyali’ initiated later on
by me and other friends from the
staff, namely Prof Oak, Bhole, Bhide
and others. Today Hariyali has
established itself as a leading
environmental organization in this
part of the country and is known
throughout the world for its
commitment and constructive work
in the field of environmental
protection, more particularly,
afforestation, water conservation,
solid waste management, etc. Seeds
of this noble work of Hariyali
Movement were undoubtedly sown in
our minds during our MCC years.
Although practicing as a Chartered
Accountant was my bread-earning
profession, I used to derive more joy
from the profession of teaching.
Despite that the increasing pressure
of my practice and frequent spells of
professional out-station tours obliged
me to seek early retirement from
MCC after a short but ‘Jadui’ spell of
just ten years. For me that was the
period of more and continuous
learning than teaching. Friendships
developed during those years with
colleagues like Prin Achyutrao QOak,
Prin Laxmanrao Bhole and other
professors whose names I have
already referred to hereinabove are
my life-time treasure. That was the
greatest reward to me from the MCC
than the modest salary that I drew at
that time as a Part-time Lecturer in
Accountancy, Auditing and Taxation.

Punam Singavi
Lavasa, 30th March 2023




Part II - Chapter 4
A Quiding Light of Sincerity and Creativity

Author of this article CA Manish Choksey with his mentor Punambhai.

Introduction: -

In the journey of life, we often
come across individuals who leave
an indelible mark on our hearts and
minds. Among these remarkable
people, my Guru CA Punam Singavi
Sir stands out as a guiding light,
leading me through the tumultuous
waters of personal and professional
growth. It is with the utmost respect
and admiration that I pen down my
thoughts about him, a person whose
qualities of sincerity,
straightforwardness, love, discipline,
creativity, affability, down-to-earth
nature, meticulousness, excellent

drafting skills, and forgiveness,
among others, have not only shaped
my journey but have also become a
source of inspiration for everyone
fortunate enough to cross paths with
them.

My association with Sir started off
with my Articleship at Singavi,
Oturkar and Kelkar, Chartered
Accountants in 1984 and is
continued till date and the entire
journey throughout has been very
enriching and enlightening for me.
Apart from my  professional

association at SOK, I have had the
privilege to be associated with him




in almost all his extra curricular

activities beginning from Mulund

Gymkhana, Fulora, Hariyali and

more recently Ashiana:Senior Living.
Sincerity and

Straightforwardness:-
Sir’s sincerity and
straightforwardness forms the

bedrock of his character. With him,
there is no pretence or hidden
agenda. His honest advice and
transparent communication have
been invaluable in navigating the
complexities of life. His commitment
to truthfulness has not only earned
him respect but has also set an
example for all of us to follow.

Love and Discipline: -

Love is a powerful force that Sir
effortlessly embodies. His love for
his work, his field, and his students,
juniors and colleagues is evident in
every interaction. This love is
intertwined with discipline, a trait
that has enabled him to achieve
remarkable feats. His dedication to
the profession as well as all his
activities and his unwavering focus
inspire those around him to strive
for excellence.

Creativity and Meticulousness: -

Creativity is the heartbeat of
innovation, and Sir’s creative spark
is a sight to behold. His ability to
think outside the box and approach
challenges from unique angles has
paved the way for ground breaking
solutions. What'’s more, his

meticulous approach to any work or
activity ensures that every idea, no
matter how imaginative, is translated

into reality with precision and care.

Affability and Down-to-Earth
Nature: -

Approachable and warm, Sir’s
affable nature instantly puts people
at ease. Despite his achievements,
he remains grounded and down to
earth, treating everyone with respect
and kindness. This humility fosters
an environment, where learning and
growth flourish naturally.

Excellent Drafting Skills: -

In the realm of drafting, Sir’s
skills shine brilliantly. His ability to
craft documents that are not only
legally sound but also eloquent and
persuasive is a testament to his
expertise. His drafts are a work of
art, displaying clarity, coherence,
and an unparalleled attention to
detail. Whatever I was able to write
here in this article is result of his
trainings.

Forgiveness and Grace: -

To err is human, and Sir
understands this better than anyone.
His forgiving nature and grace in
handling mistakes demonstrates his
maturity and emotional intelligence.
He recognizes that growth comes
from setbacks, and his ability to
forgive and guide through difficulties
is a reflection of his strength of
character.

Here [ would like to recount an
episode during my article ship days.
Then we used to sit at the SOK office
at Botawala building, Fort, Mumbai,
where the office was in 2 levels. At

Level 1 there were cabins of Sir and
Oturkar Sir and on Level 2 all the




Articles used to sit. There used to be an
Office Assistant by the name of Ganesh
who had the habit of pranking
everyone. Also he used to mime the
voices of Sir and Oturkar Sir. One fine
day as | was engrossed in the work
given to me, the intercom extension No
3 ( of Sir’'s Cabin ) rang and, as usual,
the voice from the other side asked Fr/
@i, and assuming it was Sir, [
sincerely enumerated the tasks which
were done and yet to be done. Again
after half an hour the intercom
extension No 3 rang and the voice from
the other side asked ‘@@ @rra@’”, and
again assuming it was Sir, [ again
updated the tasks, however [ was a bit
surprised since Sir never used to ask
again so soon. Again after an hour or
so the same thing was repeated so
instead of picking up the intercom [
went down the stairs to Level 1 and
peeped in Sir'’s cabin to find Sir missing
but Ganesh holding the intercom and
grinning at pranking me. [ threw some
decent words at Ganesh and returned
back to my work. Again within 15-20
minutes the extension No 3 rang and
the voice from the other side asked
“#rg wrcic” and assuming it was again
Ganesh pranking I angrily retorted g
FT FER the voice on the other side
T 378, @it 3 at the same time
someone in the office informed @ 37
aea’ It was then [ realised my
Himalayan  blunder and my [limbs
started shivering, my ears started feeling
hot and a sense of fear started running
down my spine. | immediately went
down and entered the cabin fearing for
the worst, and explained the sequence

of events, in all seriousness Sir called
Ganesh inside the cabin, frowned at
both of us for a few seconds, which felt
like hours, and then suddenly burst into
a huge laughter. Both of us were still
shocked from the turn of events, and
Sir with his usual sweet smile scolded
Ganesh ‘@1 3, Tizm g1 /G dald, el
s @’ The episode came to an
end, however it has been deeply
engraved in my mind and heart. The
calmness, humility and sportiness with
which Sir handled the episode was
unbelievable.

Impact on my Attitude, Life,
and Career: -

Beyond the surface qualities that
defines Sir, his influence on my
attitude, life, and career has been
transformative. His  unwavering
belief in my potential has instilled a
newfound confidence in me, shaping
my attitude towards challenges as
opportunities  for growth. The
lessons I've imbibed from his
guidance have transcended the
professional realm, touching every
facet of my life. His emphasis on
discipline has taught me the
importance of consistency and the
value of setting high standards for
myself. This discipline, coupled with
his creative thinking, has fuelled my
approach to problem-solving,
enabling me to tackle even the most
intricate  issues with a fresh
perspective.

In my career, the impact of Sir’s
guidance is immeasurable. His
excellent drafting skills have become
a benchmark for my own work,




driving me to refine my abilities and
excel in my chosen field. His sincere
advice has guided me through crucial

decisions, helping me navigate
through complex crossroads. His
forgiving nature has shown me the
power of empathy and second
chances, allowing me to embrace my
own flaws while continuously
striving for improvement.

As I reflect on the journey so far,
I am filled with gratitude for the
profound impact Sir has had on my
attitude, life, and career. His
teachings and trainings have not
only shaped me into a more capable
professional but has also sculpted me
into a more compassionate,
disciplined, and open-hearted
individual. The ripples of his
influence extend far beyond the
immediate present, and I am excited
to carry forward the lessons he has
imparted, ensuring that his legacy of
sincerity, creativity, and genuine
care continues to flourish in my
actions and interactions.

Sharing the Passion for Driving
and Long Drives: A Journey of
Connection: -

One of the remarkable aspects of
Sir’s character is his passion for
driving and embarking on long
drives. This fervour extends beyond
the steering wheel, symbolizing a
deeper connection to life’s journey.
Through the anecdotes and

experiences shared during these
journeys, Sir has imparted the
importance of embracing the road
ahead with enthusiasm, courage, and

an open heart. His love for driving
becomes a metaphor for navigating
through challenges and embracing
the unknown, reminding us that
every road, whether familiar or
uncharted, has its own lessons and
beauty to offer. By sharing his
passion for long drives, he invites us
to break free from routine, explore
new horizons, and find solace in the
rhythm of the journey itself. This
passion serves as a gentle reminder
that life, like the open road, is
meant to be embraced with a sense
of wonder, and every twist and turn
is an opportunity to discover the
extraordinary in the ordinary.

Passing on the Legacy: Inspiring
the Next Generation: -

The legacy of Sir a precious gift
that deserves to be perpetuated for
the benefit of generations to come.
To ensure the perpetuation of their
values and wisdom, it’s paramount
to embody the qualities he
personifies - sincerity, discipline,
creativity, forgiveness, and more. By
becoming mentors ourselves, we can
offer guidance and support to those
who seek it, imparting the
knowledge and insights that Sir so
generously shared with us. Sharing
personal anecdotes and lessons
learned from him can help bridge
the gap Dbetween  generations,
making their teachings tangible and
relatable. Additionally, encouraging
an environment of open dialogue,
where questions are welcomed and
diverse perspectives are valued, can
help nurture the same affability and




approachability that our Sir
exhibited. Through our actions and
the way we approach challenges, we
can demonstrate the power of a
balanced and holistic approach, just
as he did. In essence, passing on the
legacy of Sir involves not only
preserving his memory but also
striving to live by the principles he
embodied, inspiring others to follow
suit and perpetuate a cycle of
growth, kindness, and excellence.

Conclusion: -

In a world where finding genuine
role models can be a challenge, I
consider myself incredibly fortunate
to have had the opportunity to be
mentored by someone as exceptional
as Sir. His sincerity,
straightforwardness, love, discipline,
creativity, affability, down-to-earth
nature, meticulousness, excellent
drafting skills, and forgiveness paint
a portrait of a multifaceted individual
who has not only excelled in his
field but has also touched lives in
profound ways. As I reflect on the
myriad qualities that defines him, I

Wishing a Long and Healthy Life:
May You Continue to Guide Us as
a Beacon: -

As we celebrate the profound
impact of Sir’s presence in our lives,
I extend my heartfelt wish for a long
and healthy life, filled with joy and
fulfilment. May you continue to be
the guiding light, a beacon of
wisdom, and a source of inspiration
for all of us fortunate enough to
have crossed paths with you. Your
teachings and  trainings  have
illuminated our journey, and we
eagerly anticipate the chapters that
are yet to be written under your
benevolent guidance. May the road
ahead be as smooth as the ones
you’'ve traversed on your beloved
long drives, and may your days be
filled with the same passion,
sincerity, and creativity that you
have so generously shared with us.
In health and happiness, may you
find the strength to keep igniting the
flames of growth and knowledge,
lighting the way for generations to
come.

am reminded of the immense impact ‘@2t Fi2? g’

one person can have on the lives of

many. CA M. N. Choksi
\\

e

Principles & Mottos of my life
After the age of sixty and completing your
parental responsibilities unto your children,
think of total retirement from their respective lives.
Do not ever interfere in their respective lives,
but be always handy to help them
when they need or look at you for it.

\S
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Writer of this article Shri Ratnakar Jawadekar with
Shri Vijay Bhagwat and Vasudev Joshi at Lavasa at Punambhai's residence.
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Principles & Mottos of my life

Do not try to change others, but try to reform yourself.
If necessary, get away from the people
whose behaviour or thinking you do not approve of.
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"Shri Surendra Dighe, an outstanding student of Mulund College of Commerce and
Founder Secretary of Hariyali, supervising the growth of 'Miyawaki Forest'
under development at Saraswati Secondary School, Thane".
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"Shri Surendra Dighe,
observing and explaining at Saraswati Secondary School, Thane".



Part I - Chapter 7

My Mentor & Great Guru

It is a great pleasure and immense
happiness to express about my
Mentor and great Guru dearest Shri
Punam Singavi Kakaji.

As such our first meeting was
definitely as a client and professional
at his office. What really attracted me
to him was his knowledge, wisdom,
kindness, and way to educate others
for well-being in life.

There are so many sweet and
happy memories with him. We have
travelled together very frequently
from 1994 to 1999, which was a
golden period for my learning. It used
to be not only business-related
discussion but also about our social
responsibilities. He named “3 idiots”
to three of Dhule residents originally,
which are he himself, myself and the
technocrat friend of mine Kailesh
Shah, who started the first ever
holography project in India. His

motivation, inspiration and
guidance were the main reason to

start the project. His helping nature
just cannot he compared with anyone.

He started with “HARIYALI” a
green movement post his early
retirement keeping me as one of the
Trustee in the NGO. I remember
pond creation at National Park of
Mumbai, and also tree plantation with
involvement of School children. His
simple tag line is “Hand to plant trees
to be increased than those who cut
them”. Seed collection at every house
and returning them to nature,
whenever you are travelling, was very
novel and superb idea, on which his
Marathi poem is very well known.

Though he has shifted to Lavasa, I
am in touch with him for his valuable
guidance always and never miss any
opportunity to meet him and spend
time with him.

I bow to his feet with lot of
humbleness and respect. Very few
great personalities like him.

PRANAM KAKAJI'!

Rajendra Surana

Rajendra Surana with his Guru & Mentor
Punambhai, Mrs Singavi, Mrs Vidya Nahar,
Mrs Surana & Mrs Vibhavari Chande (L to R)
on the occasion of celebration of

75th birthday of Punambhai.




Part II - Chapter 8
Singavi Sir, Nature & Environment

Shri Omprakash & Mrs Rama Sarawagi with
Mrs Pushpalata & Punam Singavi at Lavasa home of Singavi

Shri Singavi Sir today needs no
introduction and is synonym to
“nature and environment”.

It was destined to and meant to be
for my good that I came in contact
with Shri Singavi Sir which led me to
the doors of HARIYALI and also
made me purchase my dream house
at LAVASA.

It was in the year 1995/1996 that I
happened to hear an informal talk
delivered by Shri Singavi Sir on the
subject of “nature and environment”
at one of the conferences of Tax

Practitioner’s Association, Thane,
held at Alibaug, which gave an insight
about his vision to work for the cause
of environment. Later quite a few
meetings of Tax  Practitioner’s
Association were also held at Shri
Singavi Sir’s farm at Ovala, Thane,
where his thoughts echoed more and

more over me.

Being a nature-lover, I Kkept
meeting Shri Singavi Sir at Hariyali
events where I also came to know
about him having purchased his
retirement house at LAVASA, which




led me also to purchase my own
house at Lavasa.

The seed of my becoming a
member of Hariyali was sub-
consciously sown on that day at
Alibaug and as days passed, I
happened to meet Shri Singavi Sir
more often, who then inducted me as
an Activity Member of Hariyali,
which was later transformed in my
becoming a “Life Member” along
with all my family members.

It was Singavi Sir’s greatness that
he invited us to travel with him and
stay with him at Lavasa and also tour
with him to various places within
India and abroad. The memories of
all these tours are still ingrained
especially those of Bhutan (2015),
Shri Lanka (2016) and Bhopal (end of
2016).

We kept meeting Shri Singavi Sir
quite frequently at Lavasa. We used
to stay in his house at Lavasa when
our house was under construction and
it was for all his love and caring that
he treated us as part of his extended
family and so allowed us to address
him as “Baba” and for Mrs. Singavi as
“Aai”. Nothing more needs to be
mentioned as these two words “AAI
and BABA” in itself describe
everything.

It gives me immense pleasure in
writing this note and congratulate
Shri Singavi Sir on his 80th Birthday
and wish him to soon celebrate his
“centenary” with good health and
happiness!

Om Prakash Sarawagi

Shri Omprakashji along with his spouse Sau Rama planting a tree at a plantation site
of Hariyali at Tetavali, Navi Mumbai.
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Part I - Chapter 9

My Best Friend in Life

Adv Shri Prakash Gupte with his best friends Punambhai &
Adv Madan Gore (L to R) on an excursion to Goa.

When I talk about Poonam, I
mean Poonam Singavi, I talk about
my best friend in my life. He is my
guide, savior, faith, encouragement,
inspiration and what not!

He is a philosopher and theorist. I
first met him through my other
friend when he was busy setting up
his new office in Mumbai in 1972.
When he came to know that I am
having a small office in Fort,
Mumbai, he offered me a place in
his new office and then I was in his
company for 15 years.

He had passion for writing books,

articles, letters which ultimately
inspired me write. His acumen in his
profession taught me to handle my
clients and the etiquettes one should
have in his profession. A short figure
with profound qualities, one should
adopt in life.

A car driving for endless time was
his mission to visit places. An
absolute madness for thrill of
adventures! I always felt that I am in
the company of Hercules Poitra, a
great detective character by Agatha
Christie. When he was writing a
book on Income Tax in the year




1972, 1T was helping him for the
same. When it was completed, we
decided to go to Goa. The complete
trip, he was the only driver, a most
safe driver. When one feels safe, it
is most enjoyable drive which I
enjoyed. One fine morning Punam
came to me and told me that we
were going to Pandharpur. My wish
to visit Lord Vithal was fulfilled by
Punam. It was a great drive. We
reached Mahad at 4.00 p.m. and
started from there at 5.00 p.m. when
it was raining heavily and the
Varandha pass was closed for heavy
trafficc That was the time, 1
witnessed the real beauty of nature.
Punam is passionate for driving.

Punam is good photographer and
he has written and published books
containing travelogues on India and
abroad.

Punam had no word “no” in his
dictionary. One can tell his difficulty
and he is there for you to solve it.
He always showed confidence in my
work and assigned me cases of his
clients. He is a very good speaker
on countless subjects. He had a
vision to counter global warming and
started a mission called “Hariyali”, a
most successful mission, the people
witnessed and expressed through
different modes.

It is difficult find such a good and
great friend in life.

Prof (Adv) Prakash Gupte

e

\S

Principles & Mottos of my life

Do not ever think of caring for your next ten generations
and accumulate wealth for them. Your grand-children are
the assets and liabilities of your own children and do
not ever think upon encroaching upon their rights.
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Prof. Mrs Suhasini Keertikar, (Retd), Mulund College of Commerce & Hon. Secretary,
Maharashtra Sahitya Parishad, speaking on 'Acharya Atre and his literature'.
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Punambhai clicks Prin Dr Sandhya Diwanji (2nd from left), writer of this article
with Mr. Diwanji, Sau. Vidya Nahar & Sau. Pushpalata Singavi
when they called on Diwanjis at their house in Mulund.
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Punambhai on a visit to the Nakshatra Udyan
developed by Hariyali at Tetavali, Navi Mumbai
(L to R) Dr Sandhya Diwanji, Dr Neelima
Kulkarni, Mrs Jayalaxmi,

Punambhai & Satish Athalye




Punambhai visiting exhibition of Medical Plants organized by Hariyali at Mulund.
(Dr Neelima Kulkarni, Smt Jui Deshpande, Punambhai & Dr Sandhya Diwanji).
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Part II - Chapter 12
P.d. Singavi: A man for all Seasons

T

(R to L) Prof. Dilip Kundargi, MCC, seen with K. N. Adhyapak Venkatesh Joshi
and his colleague.

In 1973 I joined Mulund College of
Commerce (MCC) as a Lecturer in
English old SSC (11+4) pattern of
education was still in existence till it
was phased out from 1977. Ours was
the largest department followed by
the Accountancy Department
Comprising a large number of
practicing CA s Like Prof.
P.U.Singavi. As young lecturers we
used to consult our seniors. Prof. P.U.
Singavi was and still is an amiable
and amicable person. We used to feel
quite comfortable while interacting
with him. He used to greet everyone

with a broad smile. He knows many
languages —  Gujarati, Kutchhi,
Marathi, Hindi and of course English.
We learnt from other CA s that Prof.
Singavi was the Founder and Senior
Partner of the well-known firm of M/
s Singavi Oturkar & Kelkar and all
were Lecturers in different colleges,
such as, MCC, Bedekar and
Ambedkar. Their office was in
Botawala Building in south Bombay
(now Mumbai) in Horniman Circle, a
Prime Location. Prof. P.G. Gupte of
the Law Department in

MCC had his office on the




mezzanine floor of their firm. Prof.
Singavi helped him wholeheartedly
when Prof. Gupte set up his office in
Thane. Prof. Singavi, Prof. M V
Shirodkar were students of R A
Podar College and many of our staff
members — Dr. Bapat, Prof. J N
kamat, Prof. P.K. Bhave were their
teachers. I remember visiting his
office with our first Principal Dr B G
Bapat, Prof. Bhave, Bhole and Bhide
relished, Bhelpuri ordered by him. He
had a small car ‘standard’ with only
two doors. One had to push back the
rear seats to get in. Later, he bought
an Ambassador car. He is a short man
and while driving we could

see just his face (much to our
amusement)! I did not see his two
daughters (Vidya and Veena) to
college with him in his car. They used
to walk down from Bhojraj Road,
Mulund (W) where they were staying
in those days. Prof. Singavi was a
man for all seasons. Dr B.G. Bapat
and later other principals used to
depend on him for interaction with
people from various social groups in
and around Mulund and Thane.
‘Hariyali’ as the name denotes has
transformed the hilly terrain in
Mulund hills jutting into Thane. He
used to involve students from various
colleges, employees from -corporate
sector. This green initiative has

transformed the suburban hillside.
All this without expecting any
honour, reward or recognition. Later,
his daughter Vidya set up Fulora
distributing Sapling and plants to
denizens in this part of Mumbai. The

work continued unabated for several
years until Vidya got married and
went to the States and has now
permanently settled there. MCC
principals Like Prof. L. S Bhole, Dr. S

M Divanji and other merrily
associated themselves in all these
activities.

He was mainly responsible in
founding Mulund Gymkhana in
Mulund (E). along with Prof. A.D.
Oak of our college and others like
Adv. M.N. Deshmukh (President of
Ambika Yoga

Kutir Thane) played a pivotal role
in this project. he could involve
Rotarians, Giants and other reputed
social organization during walkathon
from Mulund to Alibaug for boys and
upto Panvel for girls of MCC. He was
always eager to be a part of all our
NSS Camps in rural areas of
Shahapur. I remember him visiting
Chariv and other inaccessible villages
with Prof.

L.S. Bhole, Y.B. Bhide, Ms. T.K.
Sabherival.

I was told that he had roaring
practice. veteran actor Ashok Kumar
was amongst his acquaintances and
was invited to inaugurate a grand
Book Exhibition in Our -college
organized by (Dr) D.G. Deshpande of
the Book Centre. But affluence never
made him arrogant, he was and is
simple even today and leads a
Spartan Life. He had imbued values
of prudence and conservative
approach that has made the migrant
of Marwari in Rajasthan (a semi-arid
region) into a rich vibrant Marwari




community - the mainstay of India’s
strong economy.

The word Punam (Singavi) reflects
plenitude in all his ventures. he is
humble, graceful with strong social
commitment to do something for the
society and to the environment which

supports and sustains the entire
mankind. (Vasundhara (JemegbOeje
— Jemeg Oeejlee&amp;le Fefle) That
which holds the Earth) owes its glory
to people Like P.U.

Singavi Spread all over the globe.
He showed how ordinary people
coming together for a common cause
can do  extraordinary  things.
Expansion is Life, Contraction is
death (Swami

Ranganathanand of Ramakrishna
Mission). I conclude with few lines
from a poet H'W Long as follow: -

“Lives of great men

all remind us

We can make

our life sublime”.

Prof. Singavi attained greatness by
rising above a narrow ego-centric life
and devoting his life for doing
something selflessly, smilingly with
charity towards all and malice
towards

none.

-Hari om

D.B. Kundargl, Dombivali
(1973-2009 MCC)
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Principles & Mottos of my life

Be it in private, family or social life, discuss the matters
with all the stakeholders, but always take your own
decisions without any undue pressure, influence,
interference or fear. Conversely do the same with
respect to others. Never try to impose your views
on others. Pursue, but never impose.
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Late Prof. Metkar (5th from the left) on the occasion of publication of her book
"Bachchon ki Duniya"
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Principles & Mottos of my life

Money is not everything in life.

A comfortable life and financial self-reliance
during your life-time and that of your spouse
is all that you should aspire for.

That would enable you to live with
peace of mind without any undue tension.




Part II - Chapter 14
Punam Singavi : A Lighthouse

Lighthouse (Picture of Kevaratti Light House, Lakshadweep downloaded from Google).
The picture signifies the title of the article written by Shri Vijay Bhagwat,
a close friend of Punambhai, right from his college-days as a
student of Podar College of Commerce & Economics, Mumbai.

It was the year 1960 when I was
just between 17 and 18 years of age.
To be more precise, I had just
entered the second year of my
graduation in commerce and was a
student of Podar College of

Commerce at Matunga, Mumbai. A
year ago, I had passed my S.S.C.
Board exam. from Wai, a Taluka
place in Satara District which was a
nice place to stay and also enjoyable
during one’s earlier age of life. Wai
was having two high schools but no

college and as a result every one, for
his further education, had to move to
either Pune or Mumbai wherever
accommodation problem could be
solved and I had to move to Mumbai
for that reason. A boy from Wai, so
called a village though a Taluka
place, had to Move to Mumbai for
his further education that too to a
commerce faculty @ which  was
unknown beyond Science or Arts
faculties, was totally in a confused
state of mind and under tremendous




pressure. I, under the same
pressure, managed my First year of
Commerce as I was staying with my
eldest sister which was the blessing
in disguise. But for the Intermediate
Commerce I had to move to the
college hostel as it was the
University exam and needed hard
studies. A move to the hostel was to
save my travel time. I had heard a
lot about the hostel life. It is the
place of the senior hostel students to
torture the junior entrants. This
created additional pressure in my
mind along with the pressure of the
university exam.

Colleges were reopened in June as
usual. It was just the beginning of
the intermediate class (2nd year of
commerce). After the first day’s
classes, I was moving towards
hostel. Another boy from the same
college was also moving along. He
approached me and introduced
himself. Hi! I am Punam Singavi. I
saw you in Inter B class. I am also
in the same class. Do you stay in
the college hostel? I simply nodded
and continued to proceed to the
hostel. He was also walking along.

He could, perhaps, recognise from
my nod that I am avoiding speaking
in English. It was really a problem
that time. He suddenly asked me in
Marathi and then surprisingly, the
pressure on my mind got released
and then I could reply to him
freely.

This was, definitely, a turning
point of my future life considering
that I was more attached to the
family and had a very little
experience of the surrounding world
and the social life. Punam (by this
time we had started -calling each
other by our first names), the
hostel-mate though not a room-mate
taught me the living in society and
showed me the world. I really, as his
disciple, learnt a lot about sociology.
I learnt from him mixing with the
people. He took me to the lectures
of renowned personalities. We had
the treks on Sundays/holidays. He
took me nearer to the nature. His
advices were none the less than the
pearls of wisdom. First lessons of
friendship, I had from him. After
college hours, during the lunch time,
he introduced me to other hostel
colleagues. Bunch of friends had
similar qualities and we all became
the friends for ever. After passing
out our graduations some time
before 55 years, we all are still in

Punambhai at the Centre with the writer of this
article Shri Vijay Bhagwat, Vasudeo Joshi,
Ratnakar Jawadekar, Mrs Vijaya Jawadekar and
Mrs Aparna Bhagwat (R to L).




touch with each other when each
one of us is almost past 80 years of
age.

However, I have something more
to say on my friend - Punam. He did
his C.A. after B. Com and started

practicing and  continued  this
professional activity till the age of
55. Simultaneously he was a
professor at Podar College of
Commerce and Mulund College of
Commerce for almost 12 years.
Since then onwards, he opened his
life for nature and sports and one
would not believe that a mountain
near Thane City which had no trees
or if it had, they were cut by the
persons living nearby for their
livelihood. This mountain if one
really wants to see it, it has
unbelievable greenery and the efforts
behind this greenery are of my
friend Punam. He created the
willingness/awareness among the
friends, their friends, and school and
college students, professors from the
colleges within the vicinity and
brought the greenery to the
mountain near Yeoor in Thane. He
concentrated on cleaning the rivers,
mountains which were the dumping
grounds for the plastic garbage. He
formed an organization named as
“HARIYALI” And this organization
was later on converted into a formal
Trust. After heading the Trust for a
few years, he retired from it, leaving

its management to other elected
Trustees and Members of the
Managing Committee with total
detachment. For this worthy mission
that he carried on for number of
years, he was felicitated by
Municipal Corporation of Thane with
in 2006 as ‘Thane Gaurav’ and
Hariyali in 2010 as ‘Go Green’
awards. So did he received many
Awards from other social service
organizations. from renowned
institutions, etc. He has written a
number of books on environment,
travelogues, and other subjects of

interest, such as, Gyanbaache
Paryavaran, Gyanbaachee
Bhatkantee, Aamchee Jaagatik

Musaphiri and others. So did he
developed Mulund Gymkhana to
create infrastructure related to
sports in Mulund for the benefit of
the youngsters and people of all the
age-groups.

One really finds such a friend with
multiple successful activities with
great difficulties and I call myself the
luckiest and one of those persons to
have such a friend. This moment I
remember a few lines of a song from
a Hindi film - “SHOLE”: “YE
DOSATI HUM NAHI TODENGE,
TODENGE DUM AGAR TERA
SATH NA CHHODENGE”. 1
respectfully salute my dearest friend,
a Light House for me, PUNAM.

Vijay Bhagwat.
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TRYST WITH INDUSTRIES — Part |

Cover of the 1st book of Punambhai titled “Ready Referencer to Income-tax Act & Cases”
written jointly with a close friend and Adv Madan Gore.

Tax-Lit Publishers Pvt Ltd

Although my primary career and
profession was that of a practising
Chartered  Accountant and a
Lecturer, by nature I was essentially
more of a constructive social worker
working for the welfare of the society
at large. Though I was associated with
several industrial concerns as their
Auditor and Tax Consultant, I was
not without a tryst with the industrial
world as an entrepreneur myself.

Probably entrepreneurship and
industriousness have been in the

genes of our family. Enterprising
nature is of course associated with it.

These qualities in me were noticed
for the first time, as far as I can
remember it, at the age of ten years
when I had undertaken to manage
library of our Primary School during
the summer vacation. Successful
discharge of that assignment had
tremendously boosted my confidence
as I have mentioned in some of my
articles.

My first major industrial venture
after starting my career, however, was
formation and operation of a private




limited company titled “Tax-lit
Publishers Pvt Ltd” without any
outside support - monetary or
otherwise.

Within a period five years of
starting my professional career myself
and a close advocate friend, Shri
Madan Gore, wanted to compile and
publish a book on the Income-tax
Act, 1961, which could act as a ready
referencer for and interpreting each
section of the Act as applicable to
each Assessment Year. There were a
number of books available in the
market by renown writers and tax
practitioners giving latest amended
section of the Act with commentary
and case laws. However, none of
those presented each section of the
Act as applicable to each of the

assessment years. It was indeed very

difficult for new entrants in the
profession, as well, as, the seniormost
practising at all levels upto the
Supreme Court to reconstruct a
particular section as applied to a
particular year in the maze of the
number of amending Acts and
sections.

Having felt the need ourselves, we
thought of removing this lacuna by
reconstructing each section of the Act

for ten years right from its
introduction from 1st April 1961
traversing through the jungle of
amendments. My Co-author Shri

Madan Gore felt that utility of the
book would be enhanced by giving
only the zest of Supreme Court and
High Court judgements giving their

Back-side of the book containing opinions on the book by the then prominent
Supreme Court Tax Counsels Adv S.P. Mehta & Adv Y.P. Trivedi.
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Foreword to the book by Dr R.C. Cooper, a prominent C.A. & economist of those days.

interpretation of the applicable
sections in each case decided by
them. Pretty soon we started working
on the idea. After working on a few
sections, we took the typed
manuscript to some senior
practitioners and a number of
publishers of tax laws. All of them
appreciated the idea, but none was
willing to finance the cost of
publishing (which was estimated to
be about Rs. 16,000/- by a printing
press). The printers charged Rs.
1,000/- for working on the cost and
offered to print the book on payment
of at least fifty per cent of the cost
quoted by them in advance. The
figure of Rs. 8,000/- as advance may
appear to be quite within the reach of
anybody in today’s context. However,
it was quite a challenge in the year

1971 for junior professionals, who
were hardly five years in the practice.
None of the friends was also in a
position to finance the cost of
publication. Cost, they felt, was not
the only factor to be considered, but
even marketing the book in the
absence of a recognized publisher and
approach to book-sellers all over the
country would be equally challenging.
Finding a good printer who would do
the job at a reasonable cost was
another hindrance. Personally, I could
not publish and indulge in marketing
the book in my name in view of our
professional  restrictions as a
practising Chartered Accountant and
other activities demanding my time
and attention. Writing about 1,500
pages manuscript, getting those typed
at a cost and many more of such other




difficulties and adverse factors started
unfolding before me. Each such
problem was a challenge to my
enterprising nature, which I was
determined to accept and get the book
published.

The Co-author politely but flatly
refused to associate himself with any
further adventure involving
incurrence of cost after completing
the manuscript. A way had to be
found.

I took the decision to form a private
limited company titled “Tax-Lit
Publishers Pvt Ltd.” to publish and
market the book with myself, Mrs.
Pushpalata Singavi and the Co-author
Adv. M.K. Gore (both without any
monetary stakes) since I could not
indulge in any activity in the nature of
business either in my proprietary
capacity or in partnership with

anybody else as per the regulations of

the Institute of Chartered
Accountants of India. After that I
took a bold decision to make a direct
pre-publication offer to the potential
buyers of the book at a discount of the
post-publication selling price of Rs.
40/-. A nicely worded modest appeal
was made to the tax practitioners’
fraternity and posted to them on
assorted basis. One-time
advertisement was given through a
couple of professional journals and
then began the ‘anxious wait like that
of an expectant mother’.

Orders for the book in response to
the pre-publication offer started
reaching us after about a week. Part
of the several challenges encountered
successfully, the period of ‘rewarding’
started. First such order received was
a matter of great gratification not only
for me, but my co-author, spouse and
the printers, as well. Our respective
parents and other members of the
family were informed about this
adventure undertaken by us at this
stage, which took all of them by
surprise.

Pretty soon orders were received
from chartered accountants, tax-
practitioners at all the levels, book-
sellers and the Income-tax
Department so as to enable me to
make the initial payment to start the

Punambhai with his Co-author Adv Shri Madan Gore
at a rest house in Goa on an excursion.




printing. The printing press “M/s
Multi-Print” located on Belasis Road,
Byculla, Mumbai, then lost no time in
completing the job.

The book bore Foreword from Dr
R.C. Cooper, then one of the leading
Chartered Accountants & Economist
in the country, to whom we had
approached through a good chartered
accountant friend Shri R. Raghavan
who was his partner in the firm of
S.R. Batliboi & Co., Chartered
Accountants. Adv S.P. Mehta and
Adv Y.P. Trivedi, leading and well-
known tax counsels practising at the
Supreme Court, readily and without
any hesitation gave their opinions on
the utility of the book after we
approached them. Foreword and the
respective opinions were printed on
the covering jacket of the book, which
enhanced its marketability. Opinion
from the greatest tax counsel,
advocate and economist — a great son
of India, Shri Nani Palkhiwala,
reached our hands a little late to
include in the book. The same,
however, was made part of the
subsequent advertisements for the
book.

Entire cost of the book was
recovered shortly after it entered the
market and provided me moments of
relaxation and gratification. Now was
the time to look after my other
pending professional matters and
family needs.

That is the long and short of my
first industrial venture. Publishing

and marketing books were not and I
did not want those to be my major
profession in the subsequent career.
As such, it was not pursued further
after discharging monetary liabilities
associated with it and earning a
modest income. The company called
“Tax-lit Publishers Pvt. Ltd” was
closed many years later without much
of additional activities. However, its
successful operation boosted my
confidence to sky-high, yet retaining
my feet on the ground. It gave me
experience and exposure to several
new things and activities. It brought
good reputation and fame to me in the
professional fraternity. Resulted in
more clientele, friends and their
confidence in my ability, competence
and enterprising nature. From
thereon I have never shied away
myself from accepting new
challenges.

Now at the age of 81 years looking
back at this adventure undertaken in
my late 20s’ I can say that I could
succeed in this mission as much
because of my conviction and
commitment as the loving and caring
companionship of my spouse Mrs.
Pushpalata Singavi. Looking to the
stress on my time, she took on her
shoulders all the responsibilities of
our family life with the two small kids
we had by that time. Till date during
last fifty-eight years of our married
life she has been a great pillar of
strength for me.

Punam Singavi
Lavasa, 25th June 2023
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Promoters of M/S Vidarbha Concrete Products Pvt Litd, Chandrapur during the construction

period of the shed (L to R: Late Shri P.K. Shiralkar, C.K. Shiralkar, Late Shri Kantilal Mehta,

Punambhai, Late Shri Sharad Oturkar & Shri V.K. Kelkar. One of the then promoters of the
company Late Shri Shatrughna Vanvari is not in the picture.

Each of my industrial ventures had
a different story associated with it
and none of those was started
exclusively with a view to earn
profits for self. It was also never my
intention to pursue such projects in
preference over my main profession
of “bread and butter”, i.e, practising
as a chartered accountant through
the firm of M/s Singavi, Oturkar &
Kelkar” having its offices at

Mumbai, Thane and Vashi, Navi
Mumbai. Shri Kantilal Mehta, a
family friend since the days of my

father in his business of manufacture
of spun pipes and other allied
products, was associated with most
of such subsequent ventures. So did
my partners in the firm of M/s
Singavi, Oturkar & Kelkar became
co-promoters and directors along
with me in three such projects. I
would like to narrate the
circumstances under which and the
objects for which I got associated
myself with some such projects as
follows: -

Spun Pipes Manufacturers’




Association of Maharashtra (SPMA):

This was a non-trading association
of manufacturers of Spun Pipes
(popularly known throughout India
as ‘Hume Pipes’ because of the
Australian originator of the industry
and the monopoly of ‘The Indian
Hume Pipe Co. Ltd’. I was very
much a part it since day one of
conceptualization of the organization
as one of the founding team and the
1st Hon. Secretary. This also came
into existence during the initial
period of my practice, teaching in
Mulund College of Commerce,
Mumbai, writing of and publishing
my 1st voluminous book titled:
“Ready Referencer to Income-tax
Act & Cases’ jointly with a friend,
Adv. Madankumar Gore, as has been
explained in the previous article.
This made my life tremendously
hectic since it involved lot of table-
work, as also, touring.

Those were the years of shortages
of basic industrial raw materials like
cement and steel, monopoly of large-
scale industrial unit in the spun pipe
industry, reluctance of bureaucracy
to purchase such products from
small scale industrial units and a
number of other adverse factors.
Although there were about forty
(40) small scale industrial units
spread all over Maharashtra, they
were all unorganized, did not have
exposure to adequate technical

knowledge and latest developments
in the industry in India and
elsewhere in the world. It was under
these circumstances, that my elder

brother, Late Shri Nemichand
Singavi (who was in employment
with a small contracting firm outside
Mumbai at that time happened to
meet some of the owners of such
small units and floated the idea of
forming an association of themselves
to address to the issues facing them
and make their voice heard at
governmental level. The idea
appealed to Shri Rajabhau Kotnis
from  Karad, Shri  Appasaheb
Shiralkar from Pune, and few others
from Sholapur, Kolhapur and other

prominent  industrial = townships.
They first decided to call a meeting
of such industrialists from

Maharashtra to the extent known to
them in Pune to discuss the matter.

My father, along with Shri Kantilal
Mehta and a couple of others had
recently started such a unit at our
native place Fagne in Dhule District.
Since I was based in Mumbai and
was a practising chartered
accountant, I was requested to
attend the meeting in Pune to
represent our family unit and give
back necessary feed-back. And what
a boost that gave to the formation of
that association and my own career!

My participation in the discussion
in the meeting and educating the
participants on formation of the
association under an appropriate
statute (The Bombay Non-Trading
Corporations Act) impressed the
participants. I was elected as the
Hon Secretary, along with Shri
Rajabhau Kotnis as the President
and Shri Appasaheb Shiralkar as the




Vice President of the Ad Hoc
Committee constituted to take up the
matter  further. Thereafter we
continued to meet pretty often at
Pune or in my Office at Mumbai in
Botawala Building, Horniman Circe.

My involvement in the
management and development of
this Association (SPMA) went on
increasing and resulted in lots of
benefits for the development a multi-

faceted personality with
enhancement of self-confidence and
experience.

First of all, it brought in my life
two of my best-ever and dearest
friends, named Late Rajabhau Kotnis
and Late Appasaheb Shiralkar. At
the time of our coming together I
was nearing 30’s Rajabhau 50’s and
Appasaheb 70’s. However, this
difference of age almost representing
three different generations did not
come in our relationship and we
started to learn a lot from each
other. SPMA during those years
came to be known on the lighter side
as “Kotnis-Shiralkar-Singavi Co”.

Secondly, it resulted in
enhancement of the client-base of
our Firm of Practising Chartered
Accountants “M/S Singavi, Oturkar
& Kelkar’.

Thirdly, my Chartered Accountant
partners also got attracted towards
industry. This formed the base of our
subsequent industrial projects, such
as, Vidarbha Concrete Products Pvt
Ltd, Chandrapur, Nagpur Cement
Products Pvt Ltd, Nagpur and Viraj
Tiles & Concrete Products Pvt Ltd,

at Dhule. Out of these Nagpur
Cement Products Pvt Ltd and Viraj
Tiles & Concrete Products Pvt Ltd
have been thriving very well even
today, though I have retired from
such commercial ventures long back.
It was during this period only that

my eldest brother Late Shri
Nemichandbhai Singavi with the help
of two of our family-friends Late
Shri V.M. Mandlik, Late Shri
Kantilal Mehta and myself started
another concrete products
manufacturing unit, name ‘Hind
Concrete Works’ at Dhule. After the
heavenly abode of Shri
Nemichandbhai his Son  Shri
Satishbhai and Grand-son Shri
Vardhaman Singavi are running this
partnership firm with great
competence and reputation for
quality of their products. With a
progressive attitude they have been
expanding the unit horizontally, as
also, vertically, product-wise. I am
indeed proud of them.

I continued to be the Hon
Secretary of SPMA for almost about
ten years before retiring as its
President. My friends Rajabhau and
Appasaheb have left for heavenly
abode long back, creating a void in
my life. Shri Babasaheb Shiralkar,
eldest Son of Late Shri Appasaheb,
being the head of their industrial
unit, entered the Association and
took the mission of SPMA forward
in a very competent manner. Late
Shri Shyamrao Pawar, Late Shri
Shatrughna Vanvari, Balasaheb &
Kakasaheb Shiralkar and many




others became good friends of mine.

Through the mission-like attitude
and selfless service we could enhance
the base of SPMA, bringing together
and promoting more and more

industrial units throughout
Maharashtra, providing them
scientific knowledge, bringing in
quality consciousness, making
representation to various authorities
at the State and Central levels,
helping them procure quality raw
materials like cement and steel at
reasonable rates, enhance their sales-
base, etc. Holding seminars,
conferences, workshops, visiting their
units, etc are the various ways in
which we tried achieve this. One
major thing was to start of our own
trade journal, titled ‘Spun Pipe’, of
which I was the Founder Editor.

One of our major achievements
under the banner of SPMA was to
start a captive mini-cement plant in
the co-operative sector in the Sangli-
Miraj industrial belt to tide over the
shortage of cement to meet our
requirement. Though it started off
very well, the manufacturing cost
became prohibitive with the
liberalization of the cement policy’
by the Government and its
availability in the market at a lower
price. As a result of this the unit had
to be closed later.

This association also gave me the
opportunity to meet many famed
leaders in the Government at the
Centre and State from close
quarters, such as Late Shri
Yashvantrao Chavan, Late Shri C.

Subramanyam, Shri Sharad Pawar to
name a few.

My involvement in the
development of SPMA,
simultaneously continuing as a

Lecturer in the Mulund College of
Commerce, publicity as Author and a
successful practising Chartered
Accountant during almost thirteen
years from 1968 to 1980 formed the
1st Golden Period of my life. This
converted the young careerist in me
into a mature chartered accountant,
professor, writer, promoter-
industrialist and parent of three of
our daughters. The 4th one was borne
in 1983.

Pankaj Dyes & Chemicals Pvt Ltd:

This company was promoted by
myself along with Shri Kantilal
Mehta to help one of his displaced
friends from the chemical industry to
manufacture soap and other
detergents. Shri Vasant Ketkar, a
close friend of mine working with a
textile mill was another promoter.
The company did start
manufacturing liquid soap at a
laboratory scale and marketed it
amongst our friend circle. Although
it received good response, none of
us was either in a position or willing
to invest in setting up the factory on
large scale, the company never really
took of and remained in a dormant
state for a number of years, before it
was taken over by some known
chartered accounting firm for their
clients.

Punam Singavi
Lavasa, 27th July 2023
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Gathering of the Then Uni-owners (2007) in Motibaug Farms at Owala and their respective
family members at the Fulora Nursery within the campus of Motibaug Farms.

Motibaug Farm and Fulora nursery
& Plant Library Pvt Ltd.

Almost at the end of the year 1980
I, along with six other friends from
various walks of life (the only
common and factor was myself) also
purchased some agricultural land
with a number of mango trees
thereon outside the municipal limits
of Thane, off Ghodbunder Road. I
started looking after it on behalf of
all of us, visiting it almost thrice a
day in the morning before leaving
for Office in Fort. Withdrawal from
the activities of the college and

SPMA was more than compensated
by involvement in this venture.
There was no direct approach to this
land, except by a Kachha village
road at Owala. Within a couple of
years from acquisition of this land
we sub-divided the same, each one
getting about two acres, each with a
proper layout. Whereas my other co-
owners had only purchased it as an
investment, I started developing and
enjoying it as a Nursery. In the next
phase of my life this gave a big boost
to my environmental activities
through Hariyali and base for our




elder daughter, Vidyullata to start
her career in plant nursery.

Vidya’s engagement and wedding
took place in the natural
surroundings of our Fulora Nursery,
which was being developed and
looked after by Vidya. In spite of
several inconvenient factors, all
those who attended the wedding
there enjoyed the serene, pollution-
free and exclusive privacy of the
place and still keep on remembering
their memoirs of the event.
Engagement ceremonies of all the
younger  daughters were also
performed there, though the
weddings took place at various
destinations, i.e Pune, Mulund and
Jodhpur taking into consideration

[T T P S S

the convenience of the respective in-
laws.

Activities of Fulora Nursery &
Plant Library, which was primarily
managed by Vidya included
propagating and selling nursery
plants and running a ‘Plant Library’.
Well groomed plants used to be
supplied to the patrons on hire basis,
replacing the same every month.
The concept caught up well with the
patrons and we (myself and Vidya)
both also learnt a lot about the
characteristics of various species of
plants. The activity, however, was
discontinued soon after Vidya got
married and left for the United
States, where she has now
permanently settled and has started

Picture taken at the time of wedding ceremony of Vidya
(eldest daughter of Punambhai & Pushpalata Singavi), who was mainly responsible for the
development of Fulora Nursery




The famous Karvi Hut developed
by Shri Punambhai at the Fulora
Nursery, from where the activities
of Hariyali were conducted right
upto the year 2005.

several other social projects.

More than an industrial activity, I
looked at this project as a social
service and kept on conducting all of
my environmental projects under the
banner of Hariyali from there, about
which a lot has been written by
several persons while writing on
Hariyali and I would not like to
dwell on that here more.

The land was  subsequently
disposed off by me in the year 2007
as a part of my gradual retirement
from my commercial and social
activities.

Punam Singavi
Lavasa, 11th August 2023

Shri Sunil & Sau. Barkubai
Choudhary, the caretakers of
Motibaug Farms and Fulora
Nursery right from the year
1980 until the time Punambhai
disposed it off in 2007. Shri
Sunil Choudhary was also the
backbone of Hariyali’s activities
at the Fulora Nursery and the
treks organized by Punambhai.
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Dignitaries on the Dias on the occasion of publication of "Aamachi Jagatik Musafiri" from L to
R: Shri Ashok Tilak Sir, Prin Achyut Oak, Shri Chandrashekhar Tilak, a well-known economist
and writer (one of the most outstanding students of the Mulund College of Commerce, Prinn
Laxman Bhole, Prof Punam Singavi and Shri Arun Phadake of M/S Ankur Prakashan,
publishers of the book.
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Shri Shriram Shidhaye, the writer of this article and one
of the outstanding students of Mulund College of
Commerce (who was the senior assistant editor of
Maharashtra Times at that time) speaking on the occasion
of publication of the book

“Aamchee Jaagatik Musaphiri — Part 2” co-authored by
Prin Achyut Oak, Prin Laxman Bhole and

Prof Punam Singavi, at Thane on 10th December 2014.
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Part I - Chapter 19
Our dear friend Punam

A close friend and Writer of this article Dr Vishvanath Bhakta of Matunga
greeting Punambhai and Pushpalata on the occasion of celebration of 75th birthday
of Punambhai at Mulund on 11th November 2017.

I and my whole family have known
Punam and all the Singavi family
much before Hariyali project came
into being. Hence my story is not
about Hariyali.

It was a chance meeting for us. It
was some time in 1966. I, having just
completed my post-graduation in
Surgery, had only recently started my
practice as a Surgeon. I had opened
an8- bedded Nursing home in
Matunga, Mumbai. As fate would
have it at the very same time Punam
having qualified as a Chartered
Accountant had begun his career as
in that profession. He had some
clients in aplace close by in Matunga

and he would walk down to the
railway station on his way to catch
the train back home to Mulund every
evening. During this walk past my
home and Surgery, Punam would
look at the board that stood on my
building wall which had my name as
well as that of my Surgical Nursing
Home and along with my
qualifications.

One evening Punam walked in for
some medical advice and consultation.
We were both going through the usual
initial early in-career teething

problems in our practices and had
plenty of time on our hands for a long
chat and that was the beginning of




our long association. Soon Singavi,

Oturkar &  Kelkar, Chartered
Accountants’ firm was helping me set
up a system on tax guidelines. You all
know we doctors are very poor in
maths and even till today his firm
(although he has retired from it) is
looking after our finances, even
though both Roshan and myself have
retired from active practice.

I was still a bachelor while Punam,
as all Marwadis, was already married.
Then came the girls in quick
succession till the last one Trupti. He
told me he was really 7rupthnow. By
the grace of God, they all turned out
to be Goddess Laxmievery one of
them.

Punam then decided to retire from
practice early at the unbelievable age
of 55! He was going to green the
world beginning with Thane-Mumbai.
That was how the Hariyali project
was born. He enthusiastically made a
trip to our school and spiritedly gave
a talk to the students about pollution
and how trees would help to save us
and our planet. Our enthused students
were so excited they couldn’t wait to
get to The Yeoor hills. Ever since
then two to three batches of students
have been going regularly every year
to plant trees at Yeoor and recently to
a new destination. They are permitted
to get wet in the rain and get
splashed with mud and be one with
nature - no umbrellas allowed! What
more could the children ask for?

Punam didn’tstop with pumping
the children’s enthusiasm! He next
turned his attention to target us, have

a go at Roshan and me!! With a lot of
trepidation, we landed at the Yeoor
hills early one morning, Punam was
already there waiting.... a trekking
stick in hand and hat tied in place.
There was a trekking stick for each of
us too. We set off on our expedition
with Punam in the lead.

After some initial butterflies in our
stomachs, it wasn’t so bad after all!
Of course, there were crevices to
jump over - slush to plod in and loose
pebbles to gingerly walk on.... but we
got to see the Karvy flowers that
bloom once in 7 years. And now the
butterflies were out there on the
flowers and not in our stomachs!
Punam was relentless. After a lot of
huffing and puffing we were at last on
the top of the hill from where we
could see the Borivali National Park
on the other side of the hill. That was
a glorious sight. Mission
accomplished, surprisingly the climb
down was not so arduous. I must say
that trip triggered Roshan’s interest
in trekking and birding.

Now both of us are retired. Punam
in the real sense of the word and me
still involved with issues with a school
of which we both are Trustees. But
one of these days I am going to
surprise Punam and turn up at
Lavasa and enjoy a real retirement
weekend.

Our heartiest blessing to you,
Punam and Pushpalata and all your
Laxmis. Wish you all a longand
healthy life.

Roshan &Vishwa Bhakta
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Part III - Chapter 1
Introduction to Hariyali

Prin Laxman Bhole with Mrs Bhole across a waterfall in Lavasa on a visit to Singavis.

Hariyali is the part of the
memoir which I was closely
associated with from the launching
of this Non-Government
Organization  (NGO) till  the
retirement of its founder president,
Shri Punam  Singavi 2009. I
continued my association with
Hariyali to some extent even after
2009.

A spectrum of Hariyali’s activities
from the site in Sanjay Gandhi
National Park to the ambitious seed-
sowing across the national highway
from Thane to Dhulia have specially
carved a niche in my memory. The

missionary zeal of Punambhai to
protect and enhance environment
and his highly motivated team
became the heart and brain of this
organization. Its tagline “jedam0e
Deuebkelej: Jevece “ (Suggested by
Prin. Olatikar) shows the promoters’
and members’ article of faith that
afforestation and allied activities to
enrich environment are necessary.
The epitome of this firmly held
belief is Bhavale Project of

converting barren land into thick
forest within a period of seven years
only.

Right from seed collection in




summer to post plantation care plans

were executed involving
participation of school and college
students, corporate office staff and
people at large. I had accompanied
Punambhai when Bhavale site was
sanctioned by the Forest
Department, when he addressed
Morgan Stanley staff urging them to
participate in tree planting, while
meeting local leaders and
administrative officers when the seed
sowing from Thane to Dhulia
national highway site was planned
and while Punambhai enthused and
guided senior citizens during eco-
tours.

The remarkable presence of his
spouse Mrs. Pushpalata Punamchand
Singavi in all these activities was

like a catalyst. Her  willing
acceptance of Punambhai’s spirited
commitments and cooperation to him
is an exemplary, silent, faithfully
“Saptapadi” (Seven Steps Vows) on
a wider horizon. Hariyali became
this couple’s 6th daughter after
Vidya, Veena, Vibhavari, Trupti and
his brain-child, Mulund Gymkhana.

Punambhai’s  personality traits
(detailed elsewhere in this book) are
seen in his work. My observations
and  experiences of attending
managing committee meetings,
annual general meetings, seminars,
address to volunteers were lessons
in how an NGO should be managed.
This priest of nature reminds me of
Shakespeare’s words (in As You
Like It Act 2, Scene - 1) “Finds

Punambhai sowing seeds, always leading from the front on the field.




Punambhai clicks Hariyali volunteers and some of the local residents at Bhavale
across the barren forest land, which was to be developed into a green forest.

tongues in trees and books in
running brooks, sermons in stones,
and good in everything.”

The entire Hariyali team richly
deserves credit for the success in all
the aspects of environmental work
which is continued in this 27th year
also.

Involvement of students and employees from
corporate sector in the plantation and
afforestation activities of Hariyali at Bhavale.

I requested Punambhai to write on
Hariyali’s aims and objectives as
well as plans and their
implementation. I am grateful to him
for this personal contribution.

L.S. Bhole

Whenever possible, Mrs Pushpalata Singavi
participated in Punambhai’s work
on the field, as well.
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Hariyali Management Chart: The Hariyali Chart in the picture signifies the
sound professional approach of Punambhai in managing all the organizations
promoted and developed by him over the years.
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Volunteers participating in realisation of Punambhai dream of
“Vruksha he lavu laksha n laksha”
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Punambhai explaining the concept of Hariyali to the volunteers
of all the age groups on a plantation site.
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Punambhai standing on a bund across a
rivulet at Pethepada, Dist Thane,
constructed with the Shramdan of
volunteers of Hariyali and the villagers.
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Part III - Chapter 5
My Last Bow

Shri Punambhai and Sau Pushpalata Singavi expressing their gratitude towards the activists of
Hariyali for their participation and co-operation in the pursuance of mission of Hariyali.

(This is the letter that I had written
to the Then President of Hariyali,
Shri Suresh Patankar dated 5th
August 2015 conveying my decision
not to file my nomination for re-
appointment as a Trustee of Hariyali,
as also, explaining my reasons for the
same. This was in conformity with my
conviction that people in public life
must learn to work with involvement,
but with detachment, not considering
the public institutes as their private
property.)

Shri Sureshji Patankar

President, Hariyali Thane 400601

Dear Shri Patankariji

Ref: - 'Tele-talk and message
through Shri Nitin Khare
Sub: - Nomination form for re-
election to the Board of Trustees —
My Last Bow!
Namaste!

I understand that I am liable to
retire by rotation as a Trustee of
Hariyali at the forthcoming AGM. I
am indeed thankful to you for having
requested me to file the nomination
form for re-election.

The temptation to hang on is
always so very tempting! However, as




planned earlier, I have decided to

‘hang up’ rather than ‘hang on’.
Being the ‘first to come in’, I deem it
to be my duty and appropriate ‘to be
the first to go out’. This is the
principle that I have so religiously
followed and adhered to in my public
life.

As I write this to you with both the
eyes full of tears of joy and
fulfillment, lot many faces keep on
coming on my screen. S/s Ashok
Tilak Sir, Prin. Oak, Prin. Bhole,
Prin. Bhide, and Rajendra Surana
have been there right from the
inception of the organization and
have always been sources of great
strength for me and the organization.

As Promoter and President of the
organization it was always my
endeavor to identify, pick up and
promote talented, committed and
experienced people from amongst the
members and other patrons of the
organization and bring them in the
main stream. S/s Hema Gupte, Prin.
Dr. Madhuri Pejaver, Vasant
Bondale, Aditi Date, Vishal Singavi,
J.D. Bahalkar, Satish Athalye, Datta

Sahsrabudhe and many others were
first
and have
proved their metal time and again.
Similarly, Shri V.K. Kelkar, Surendra
Dighe, Mr. & Mrs. Rajput, Mr. & Mrs.
Jog, Mr. & Mrs. Athavale, Mr. & Mrs.
Ramesh
Deshpande, Vikas Maideo and others,
too, were pillars of strength, though
not being in the lime-light these days.

S/s Nitin Khare, Madhukar Date,
Govindrao Chavan, Ajit Dehbandhu,
Chandrashekhar
Sarawagi,
Manisha Tilak, Sunil Pujari, Pradeep

such inductions from the

generation of Hariyali

Vasant-Sahdana Kale,

Sathe,
Om Prakashji

Shriniwas
Vaidya,
Lothe,

Ravindra Bhagwat,

Sandhya Diwanji, Mohan Singh Bisht
have been the worthy inductees from

the 2nd and 3rd generations.

Dr. Neelima Kulkarni, Dr. Kusum
Alaka
Madhuri

Gokhale, Mangala Borkar,
Bhagwat along with Dr.
Pejaver provided not only

academic base to the organization,
participating
in the field work of

but also

vehemently

Hariyali right from the beginning.
Late M/s Vijay Singavi,

kept on

on the organization.
There have been many

Punambhai bidding farewell to Hariyali and
Thane on his shifting to Lavasa
and withdrawal from all the field activities.

Hema
Gupte, Leela Joshi, M.M. Joshi, Appa
Jamdade, Vilas Deshpande and a few
others have left their indelible print

silent
donors like S/s V.K. Kelkar along



with M/s Singavi, Oturkar & Kelkar,
Rajendra Surana, Achyut Oak, Aditi
Date, Rajendra Jain, Dilip
Karandikar, P.B. Desai, Ravindra
Prabhudesai, who have enriched the
resources of the organization.

And how can I forget thousands of
students from schools and colleges
who have been participating in the
activities of the organization through
their N.S.S. and N.C.C. units, nature
clubs, wangmay mandals and other
forums with a great deal of
enthusiasm and commitment, making
the senior citizens feel younger with
their zeal. They, in turn, got
motivated seeing the senior citizens
from Hariyali working shoulder to
shoulder along with them.
Participation of CSR teams from over
more than fifty corporates during last
few years has taken us to a great
height. So has the participation of
several Rotary Clubs, Lions,
Rotaracts, Inner Wheel, Senior
Citizens, and many other social
organizations been helping us spread
our message and mission.

Our programs like River
Parikramas, Distribution of seeds
through Warkaris, Beejaropan across
N.H. 3 from Thane to Dhule proved
to be tremendous success and
brought lot of publicity and reputation
to the organization.

Our survey of Thane’s floods in
2005 and later presentation of project
report on Engineering Solutions for
the prevention of repetitive water-

logging and environmental
management plan for Thane City,
headed by none other than you was
again a landmark project, indeed.

My journey with Hariyali was not
only thrilling, charming and
rewarding in the field of social work,
but also motivated me to write several
articles and compile them in the form
of books, present TV serials, submit
papers at several conferences of
national and international levels.

I am indeed, proud of this magical
voyage of twenty years in the
company of all of you and bow out of
not only Hariyali but the active social
life with a sense of fulfillment,
content and tremendous joy!

I will, however, always continue to
be available in the service of Hariyali
whenever and for whatever purpose
needed.

Abstracts of papers sent by me on
Hariyali’s work have been accepted
for presentation at an international
conference to be held in Istambul in
Turkey in October 2015 and another
in London in August 2016. Though I
may not be able to attend the
Istambul conference, I am most likely
to attend and make presentation at
the London conference. This is for
your info only.

Warm regards and all the best.

Sincerely yours
Thane, 5th August 2015

Punam Singavi
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Shri Suresh Patankar Chief Engineer of Mumbai Municipal Corporation (retired)
and later President of Hariyali (retired) educating the members of Hariyali
on the water supply system of Thane and Mumbai.
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Shri Suresh Patankar greeting
Punambhai on the occasion of celebration
of 75 years, along with other
functionaries of Hariyali (L. to R: Shri
Satish Athalye, Suresh Patankar,

Prin Late Shri Y.B. Bhide, Punambhai,
Sau Pushpalata Singavi, Ashok Tilak Sir,
Prin Laxman Bhole and Ajit
Deshbandhu. Ex-President of Hariyali,
Late Shri Madhukar Date.
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Writer of this article, Prof (Dr) Neelima Kulkarni, also Co-author
of a presentation on the work of Hariyali at the campus of Hong Kong University
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Part IIT - Chapter 8
Singavi Sir on my Canvas

The Writer of this article, Dr Madhuri Pejaver is a close friend and colleague of Punambhai,
Ex-Principal of Bandodkar College of Science, Thane and the Dean (Retd)
of Science University of Mumbai. In the picture. She is drawing attention
of participants in a trek to some bird in the thicket of trees.

Prin Bhole Sir has put a great
responsibility on my shoulders I feel
and that is to paint Singavi Sir on
the Canvas! It is as difficult as
painting the sky or taking a picture
of the universe. Such a multifaced
personality! He came into my life
around 1996. A very casual meeting.
He had come to attend one of my
lectures about some environmental
related topic. After the lecture was
over sir said we too have one
organization, named Hariyali. We too
intend to do some work, related to

the environment. Please do come! I
never knew then what he intended
to do! I was not even knowing him.
I think he had just shifted from
Mulund to Thane, so was not aware
about his work or experience.

But the assuring smile and
confidence in his words attracted me
and knew that I will be happy to
work in his organization. And joined
Hariyali. What does that mean?
Nothing but started working with a
few handfuls dedicated people which
involved discussions, planning, visits




to various institutes, preparing for

lectures, delivering lectures about
our work and so on. I remember we
visited many colleges, schools, Sr.
Citizen clubs, institutes like VJTI,
IIT, Rotary clubs. We used to
present the work which we intended
do and ask for volunteering in the
noble cause of water conservation,
tree plantation and reforestation. We
could gather many schools, colleges
and very dedicated people then and
our first project started taking shape
at Konkani pada near Tikujini wadi,
at Manpada, Thane.

Simultaneously various activities
started which included seed
collection, seed sowing, sapling
making, plantation, making
bandharas, identifying plants,
animals, keeping data of same and of
course visiting more and more

institutes to appeal for volunteers. I
remember we also published Hariyali
calendars and Late Shri Hema Gupte
who himself was a great artist used
to take great interest in designing
the same. Our office was at Flower
Valley which was none other than
Sir’s Residence. We enjoyed all
delicious dishes prepared by Pushpa
Vahini  during our  discussion
sessions. I always have appreciated
her because she used to take care of
every one of us, untiringly, with
smiling face. Every time we used to
go tea, and some snacks were ready
for us. Such a lovely lady.

Our work at Konkanipada was in
full swing. Many volunteers had
joined by now. When we could see
the results in the form of
waterbodies and thick cover of trees,
Sir felt we should try to bring more
and more people in forest and hence
we can as well identify certain paths
and take treks in Yeoor hills. I
remember around 12/13 different
paths were shown to us by Sunil
who still guides our volunteers in
Jungle. By then the number of
volunteers also had increased so
sometimes we used to have a group
of 15/20 sometimes only three of us:
me, Sir and Sunil. Many of the old
timers like Dr. Rajput, Samaj, Mr.
and Mrs. Jog, Mr. and Mrs.
Athawale, Mr. Nitsure, Mr. Shekh
and few such used to be regular

Dr Madhuri Pejaver with her friends Dr Sheela Hajirnis
and Dr Alaka Bhagwat relaxing across a waterfall in
Lavasa during their visit to Singavis in September 2023.
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path finders. During one such trek
we could smell the leopard too. In
another trek it was raining so we
stopped under a tree. Sir said
madam just listen, the raindrops are
falling from mango leaves from
above our head. Next to us is a
jackfruit tree. Listen to raindrops
standing below it. It was very quiet
except the raindrop noise. And I
could really experience the
difference in sound of rain drops
falling from these two trees. I am
from a science background and have
learnt the shapes of leaves in theory.
But the sound of raindrops while
falling from both varies, was taught
to me by a CA. He has a great
ability to notice small objects, small
differences, and beauty around. May
be his great travelling experiences
has enhanced his ability of these
observations. But it was always fun
during treks. I started enjoying
eating steamed sprouts with
groundnuts with him. He never
wanted to trouble Pushpa Vahini
while leaving in the early mornings.
So, he felt it easy to steam sprouts
himself and bring. He is a very
affectionate person and sometimes I
feel has the ability of magnet. I
remember one of my friends talking
about the Phycus tree with small
leaves, which she named as magnet
tree. She could see a lot of
sparrows coming and resting on that
tree in evening and hide below
leaves. After some time, she could
hear the chirping sound of sparrows
without a single sparrow being seen,

as if the tree was making that
sound. Same is the nature of Singavi
Sir. He has the ability to connect to
people at all levels and keep them
bound with him. All the volunteers
working in various organizations he
established and Hariyali itself is a
great example of it. I could learn a
few of these talents from him. He
never taught me academics, but he
taught me life skills.

When the project at Konkani pada
was taking shape some other small
projects were also on, like plantation
near pipe line at Thane, on hills
behind IIT, Jay Hari Vitthal
Abhiyan, Mega seed sowing from
Nasik till Thane, NSS Camps at
Shantivan, Panvel and many such.
During this time very eminent
people like Shri Maruti Chitampalli,
Shri Rajendra Singh, Visited us. We
could get great guidance from their
projects and experience. A team of
New Zeeland environmental science
students had come to get work
experience with us, for whom we
had prepared full syllabus and
timetable. They enjoyed working
with us. Many engineers joined us
and with their help  water
conservation projects started getting
good success. And also,
Konkanipada  project gave us
confidence and good experience.

When we were surveying the
plantation site at Konkanipada, with
my students we could see the moon
moth, Tuser silk moth, Lobster moth
caterpillar, many types of butterflies,
birds, droppings of spotted deer,




monkeys, python, and the pug
marks of leopard. This was great
proof that we were working in the
proper direction. The restoration has
started, and the animals are getting
a feel that it is their home. They are
returning back. This was because
water was made available with five
small ponds developed from the
abandoned quarries, lot of vegetation
so availability of water and food for
them, with which they were
deprived for long.

Hence when Bhavale project was
undertaken. a thought occurred to me
why shouldn’t we study the impact
assessment of Hariyali’'s efforts of
afforestation on the biodiversity of
that area. I experienced the very
positive impact on conservation and
biodiversity of our first project. I had
published a few research papers too.
But a thorough study was needed to
show this impact. One of my research
students who has done his masters in
Biodiversity and wildlife study, Mr.
Ashutosh Jodhi got thrilled with this
idea and we approached Singavi Sir.
He was more excited than us and we
immediately completed our
formalities at university level and
Ashutosh got registered under me for
his Doctoral degree, in B. N.
Bandodkar College of Science,

Thane, Department of Environmental
Science, affiliated to University of
Mumbai. And I am happy to inform
that recently he defended his viva
voce successfully and is honored with
the Ph. D. degree. I am presenting
part of his findings here: -

Ecological Restoration is the
practice of recovering the degraded
systems to their pre-degradation
state through active human
interventions such as afforestation,
soil amendments and water
management. Headed by  Mr.
Punamchand Singavi, Hariyali
adopted this approach about 25
years back and accomplished several
restoration projects with
commendable success. Hariyali
undertook Bhavale stone quarry
restoration project in 2008 and
conducted various activities such as
mixed species plantations of approx.
40,000 indigenous saplings, building
of 20 plus ponds, check dams & 400
plus trenches, with the help of
volunteers. Inspite of this, systematic
investigation of these impacts with a
scientific approach was a necessity.

In this study, impacts of the
ecosystem were studied focusing on
five key aspects of the Bhavale
project — water quality, soil quality,
plant diversity, animal diversity and
people’s  perception about the
project. Konakanipada and another
active stone quarry site near Bhavale
were also included for comparative
study. The study was conducted
from December 2013 to December
2015, using various  scientific
techniques. The findings are as
follows:

o Water quality: Water quality of 4
ponds at Bhavale was studied by
analyzing 8 different parameters.
The study showed that, except
the pond that was wused for




Ganesh Idol immersion all other
ponds had “Good” water quality
as per standard norms and safe
for wild animals. But it was also

recorded that, these waterbodies
dry up quite early in summer,
thus need shades to reduce
evaporation by heat.

Soil quality: Soil quality of all 3
sites was checked using 7 soil
parameters. Results stated that
active stone quarry site had
poorest  soil  quality, while
Bhavale soil quality was
improving and was almost as
good as Konkanipada due to
abundance of plants. At the same
time, it was suggested to reduce
the natural slope of the terrain in
order to control soil erosion,
especially during rainy season.
Plant diversity: In spite of two
major forest fire incidences, 99
species of plants were recorded
at Bhavale. Konkanipada had 131
species, as it’s an older forest &
part of protected area.
Interestingly, at Bhavale, species
those were not planted during
plantation, were also observed.
These germinated through natural
pollinators and dispersal agents
(Nectarivorous and frugivorous
animals) which probably returned
to Bhavale due to improving
habitat conditions.

Animal diversity: Animal diversity
also corroborated similar results.
Although, lesser than

Konkanipada, appreciable
diversity of various animals such
as butterflies, spiders,

amphibians, reptiles, birds and
mammals was  observed at
Bhavale, totaling to 158 species.
Bhavale also showed occasional
presence of some iconic species
such as Chameleon, Indian rock
python, Jungle cat and even
Leopard. Bhavale might be
serving as a corridor for these
species and their return to the
area is indicator of improving
ecosystem quality.

People’s perception: Apart from
ecological aspects, Bhavale
project also performed well on
the front of social satisfaction
which was reflected through
interviews of locals. 90% of the
villagers said that, most of their
expectations from the project
were fulfilled and they would
willing to participate in such
projects in future. This -clearly
indicated their positive opinion
towards project and the work of
Hariyali.

All these outcomes of the study,
evidently concluded that Bhavale
was not only restoring successfully,
but was also progressing towards a
self-sustainable forest like
Konkanipada. Bhavale project thus
can be presented as a role model,
that be replicated at other such
areas.

Prof Dr Madhuri Pejaver
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The Writer of this article Shri Ashok Tilak Sir, speaking to the audience at a one-day workshop
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Part IIT - Chapter 10
Punam Singavi - A Man with Vision

Writer Dr Jayant Kulkarni has been a close friend of Punambhai, a participant in many
activities of Mulund Gymkhana and Hariyali. He has also been a past District Governor and
Director of Rotary International. He is seen in the picture enjoying the nature at Lavasa
on a visit to Punambhai in the year 2023.

To be yourself in a world that is
constantly trying to make you something
else is the greatest accomplishment. -
Ralph Waldo Emerson.

It is truly amazing to see that a man
who has so many achievements to his
credit has remained so simple,
humble, sincere, dedicated to the
causes he has committed himself to
and continues to pursue them with
the same enthusiasm for so many
years. No wonder he has gathered so
many friends and well wishers.

I first met Shri Punam Singavi
sometime in 1978/79 at a health camp
organized by the NSS unit of the
Mulund College at a village near
Shahapur. I remain as impressed with
his personality as I was then. Our
association grew over the years as we
used each other’s professional
services and he motivated me to join
and be active in the institutions he
created and nurtured- though my
involvement was limited. What has
impressed me the most is that he,




apparently, decides his goals and
pursues them without wavering even
if other attractions and success
promise personal glory and privileges.
His retirement from his practice of
Chartered Accountancy was most
professional- planned and executed
well. He chose the time of his
withdrawal from active participation
in Mulund Gymkhana and Hariyali,
the institutions he painstakingly
created and passionately nurtured,
but continued to help and guide them
without interfering-a quality rarely
found.

His friendly and calm manner,
ability to get along with people which
has often involved ignoring their
shortcomings and differences has
been a great quality that has not only
been one of the reasons for his
successes but also for the successes of
the institutions he built. A nature
lover, curious and progressive person,

he has many qualities worthy of
emulation.

A family man, it is a pleasure to see
his wife supporting him so well and
smilingly. His daughters have picked
up many of his qualities and are
active in the extracurricular activities,
useful to the society, of their choice.

Again, I am reminded of what
Ralph Waldo Emerson said-

The purpose of life is not to be happy.
It is to be useful, to be honorable, to be
compassionate, to have it make some
difference that you have lived and lived
well.

That’s the kind of life Shri. Punam
Singavi has lived. It has, indeed, been
a good fortune and honour for me to
have known Shri. Singavi -an
unforgettable man with a vision, great
tolerance and a kind heart. I wish him
many more years of happy, healthy
and fruitful life.

Dr. Jayant Kulkarni

e

Principles & Mottos of my life
Try to live more in the company of nature
and an environment-friendly manner.
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Part III - Chapter 11
Tryst with Punam Singavi & Harlyali

Late Shri Pradeep Lothe was an erstwhile President of Hariyali and the chief architect of
Hariyali’s project of afforestation of ‘Munda Dongar’ across Thane-Ghodbunder Road.
He is seen in the picture leading a trek to Munda Dongar.

It was March 2003. I was looking
for an organization which was
engaged in afforestation related
activities. I was keen to plant a few
trees for certain personal
sentimental reasons. Someone gave
reference of Hariyali and more
specifically Singavi sir and also gave
me his address and telephone
number.

After talking to him, one day I
made it to Flower Valley which was
also Hariyali’s office address then
and met him in person. In the very

first interaction, I was impressed by
his cordial nature with a smiling face
and his dedication to the cause. He
encouraged me to participate in
Hariyali’s activities from time to
time. I had an opportunity to work
with him at Munda Dongar,
Dindeshwar Mahadeo site, Sonale
site, IIT Powai site and Bhavale site.

I was very much impressed by his
nature of connecting with people
and getting them involved in
Hariyali’s activities. I have seen him
as very meticulous, disciplined in




execution of sessions as well as in
administrative matters.

Some of his

remember are

e We are not to wait for “others”
(Forest dept., TMC, SGNP etc.)
to take action to restore the
deforestation that takes place
regularly for one reason or other.
Instead, we should do ourselves
what we can do through public
participation.

e Think globally, act locally

e In a lighter mood at Munda
Dongar session one day, when
we were around 16-17 volunteers
that we are “Lakhon me ek” with
Thane’s population around 16-17
lakhs that time.

quotes I will

Though I was neither experienced
nor keenly inclined in organizational
administrative activities, he
encouraged me to become Activity
member. I was also entrusted to
undertake responsibility of
Kasarvadavali nursery during peak
period of Bhavale Project.

Later on, with his approval and
guidance, I was entrusted the
responsibility of holding President’s
post from 2017 to 2021 (Hariyali’s
Silver Jubilee Year)

The awards and the accolades
showered on him speak for his work
and dedication.

I understand that he is still
keeping himself busy and active with
other initiatives.

I wish him and his family a long
and healthy life.

P. S. LOTHE

-

14
Illi
T

!
:

Shri Pradeep Lothe (right in the picture) is seen in the picture
nurturing a newly planted sapling along with other volunteers of Hariyali.
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Part III - Chapter 12
A Passionate Environmentalist

The Writer of this article, Mrs Vaijayanti Joshi, a silent crusader for promoting afforestation
and training youngsters in plantation activities is a member and active volunteer participating
in Hariyali’s projects. In the picture she is seen with Shri Ganesh Deshpande, Promoter of an

environmental project ‘Aaple Kalyaan, Harit Kalyaan’ and her grand-daughter
Chi Sashrika Date, showing them the saplings grown by her at home.

There was a time when I used to
avidly read the weekly articles on
nature, in the Marathi newspaper
Loksatta, penned by a remarkable
individual who went by the name of
Punamchand Singavi. Reading his
pieces filled me with profound
admiration for him. I developed deep
respect for his passion and
unmatched expertise. In the year
2008, fortune had it that my husband
and I were granted the opportunity
to meet this

remarkable man in person. At my
request, he paid a visit to our place
at Nerul. There I presented him with
some tree saplings that I had grown.
That’s how I got to know him
personally.

Later, upon looking at his old
project in the National Park, and his
project at Bhavale, we were

astounded by the prolific amount of
work undertaken by Hariyali, an
NGO he had founded with some
other like-minded people, under his




astute guidance. I cherish fond and
delightful memories of numerous
events such as an overnight trip to
Kashedi Ghat, seed planting sessions
near Panvel, a tree plantation
initiative organised and led by him
for 50 spirited Burkha-clad college
girls in Mumbra. Several years back,
I happened to notice that every year
there were many potential donors of
mango saplings in Mitra Mandal
Colony, Pune, where 1 have
relatives, but there were no takers
for them. Consequently, they died,
uncared for. I decided to do
something about  this totally
unacceptable situation. I reached out
to Singhvi Sir. Immediately, he
summoned a Hariyali committee
meeting, charted out a transport
plan, and got ready for collection of
those saplings. To my eternal regret,
my contacts in Pune went cold and
the whole project fizzled out. Did
Singhvi Sir show any disappointment
or frustration? Not at all. In his own
gracious way, he just took it in his
stride. Notwithstanding this set-back,
his eagerness to take on more
projects gave me courage to move
on. Heedless of his busy schedule,
sometimes I would foolishly call him
without considering his convenience.
At times, he would be driving, and
he would then

humbly request me to wait until
he could answer my queries. He

took great care not to stifle my
enthusiasm, or of any tree lover for
that matter, however much was our
impatience. Wherever he went, his

impact was palpable. Event
coordination was handled with
incredible efficiency, with even the
minutest of details taken into
account. I admired the way he
managed egos, big or small, never
uttering an unkind word or giving in
to anger. He was always polite and
cheerful. He listened attentively,
responded thoughtfully and worked
diligently with quiet efficiency.
Always thoughtful, and far-seeing,
while being fully in charge of the
Organisation, he carefully nurtured
and built future generations of
leaders.

It is so rare to find such a
wonderful combination of qualities in
one person, as in Singavi Sir:
altruism, geniality, an ability to
inspire, passionate love for the
environment, competence and
leadership cum-management sKkills.

May God grant Singhvi Sir a long
and healthy life and us the blessing
of his inspirational leadership.

Vaijayanti Ravindra Joshi.
Nerul




Part III - Chapter 13
Few Thoughts on Shri Punam Singavi Sir

Writer Shri Vasudev V Nayak (standing in front of Shri Punambhai with a box in hand)
listening to Punambhai educating the residents of Flower Valley Housing Complex, Thane.
Punambhai at that time was residing in Flower Valley and was a regularly playing
table tennis with Shri Nayak in the mornings for a number of years.

I am Vasudev Nayak, retired from
Indian OQil Corporation and a
member of Hariyali, staying at
Flower Valley Complex, Thane.

I used to periodically visit “Rajiv
Rajan Old Age Home” at Shantivan,
Nere Village near Panvel, as this Old
Age Home was set up by one of my
known family from Vile Parle,
Mumbai. During one of such visits to
Nere, I found a display board of
“Hariyali” and enquired with them
regarding the activities conducted by
Hariyali at Nere.

I was informed that Hariyali is an
NGO dedicated to Environment
related issues. I was further
informed that Hariyali undertook
Water Conservation and Plantation
work at Nere.

I was keen to know more about
Hariyali, as I wished to get involved
in such activities voluntarily, after
retirement and contribute in a small
way so that our “Society” could get
some benefit. I learnt that Shri
Punam Singavi was the founder of
Hariyali and I was fortunate that




Shri Singavi and me are residents of
the same building at Thane. Not
only Shri Singavi, even late Shri
Madhukar Date, another Hariyalian,
was also staying in our Housing
Complex. I was fortunate to be
associated with them, who ignited
my interest in Hariyali activities.
We had many interactions on
various issues, particularly regarding
protection of Environment. Both of
them were so  humble and
knowledgeable and I learnt a Ilot
from them. It was a great honour for
me to get guidance from them from
time to time in implementing various
projects in our Housing Complex,
some of them are given below.
After Prime Minister of India
declared “Swachhata  Abhiyan”,
sometime during 2014, our Society
appointed a 5-member sub-
committee known as “Swachhata
Committee” headed by me, to
suggest various measures to further
improve the conditions in our
Society Complex. During survey of
the Complex, we found that dry
wastes generated at the Society is
being burnt periodically, creating
smoke pollutions, not only in our
Complex but also in other nearby
Societies. We discussed this issue
with Shri  Singavi and he
immediately suggested that we

should compost these wastes and
produce organic manure which can
be used for upkeep of our gardens.
This was the beginning of our
intense discussions, suggestions and
guidance. I give below some of the

projects undertaken in our Complex
with our close association:

1. Composting of dry wastes

Based on Suggestions received
from  Shri Singavi, Swachhata
Committee discussed the modalities
of operating the Composting in our
Complex. We got full co-operation
of Shri Satish Athalye, Dr Sheetal
Pachpande and other office bearers /
members of Hariyali to implement
Vermi Composting in our Complex.
In the presence of few Office
bearers of Hariyali, Mr Singavi, Mr
Date, Society Office bearers and
housekeeping staff of our Complex,
we inaugurated the Vermi
Composting, to start with. It was a
successful venture and we could
consume entire dry waste of the
Complex and produced quality
manure. We Kkept bins at various
convenient locations in our Complex
for the residents to deposit clean
milk bags, flower and fruits wastes
and the response was great learning.
Mr Date used to personally deposit
milk bags and floral waste in these
bins. We wused to discuss the
problems of Vermi Composting with
Shri Singavi and Shri Date from
time to time to find suitable
solutions, leading to this venture’s
great success.

2. Kitchen wet waste and Bio-
composting

After success of Vermi-composting
we diverted our energy to convert
kitchen wet waste into Manure.
However, we were apprehensive
about foul smell the waste may emit




and possible adverse reactions of our
members. When we discussed with
Shri Singavi on this issue, he took
us to Bandodkar College where we
had discussions with Dr Madhuri
Pejaver and Dr Sheetal Pachpande
and sought their expert guidance.
We also visited college’s composting
pits and were satisfied that with
proper care, the pits may not emit
foul smell. Based on this
confidence, we started Bio-
composting also in our Complex
successfully. All credit goes to Shri
Punam Singavi and Hariyali team for
success of Composting in our
Complex.

3. Saplings making

Hariyali had an ambitious plan of
making about one lakhs saplings and
appealed to  various societies
including us to contribute. We
agreed to make 5000 saplings in our
complex with the active participation
by the members and their family
members. The response from
children of the member was great.
We started collecting clean milk
bags, used organic manure generated
in our compost pits, seeds were
collected from Yeoor hills, additional
seeds were provided by Hariyali.
Society purchased soil, provided
space, snacks etc to the volunteers
and on two weekends we organised
saplings making and made over 5000
saplings in milk bags collected from
the members. Proper watering of

the same was organised and we
proudly witnessed the germination of
the seeds and took proper care till

they were grown about 2 feet height
and thereafter handed over to
Hariyali. During inauguration of the
saplings making Shri Singavi and
others guided us on preparation,
care and upkeep of the saplings. We
would like to extend special thanks
to Shri Sunil Poojary, active
Hariyalian who  volunteered in
saplings making in our complex and
provided his valuable guidance.

4. Trekking at Yeoor hills, near
Tikkuji ni Wadi

Few members of our Society used
to regularly go for trekking to Yeoor
Hills. On few occasions Shri Singavi
joined us. We were not aware that
Hariyali under his guidance had
contributed in water conservation
and forestation at this site. It was
amazing to listen to him on the
efforts made by Hariyali in creating
reservoirs, efforts made to move
machineries to such spots to build
reservoirs, seed collections,
plantation etc at this site. He also
took us to Munda Dongar on
Ghodbunder Road and other sites
being developed by Hariyali to see
the result of efforts of Hariyali in
creating urban forest. Shri Singavi
knew each and every inch of Yeoor
hills and took us through various
routes for trekking, explaining the
work carried out by Hariyali. At the
age of 75+ his energy and
enthusiasm, particularly when with
nature at Yeoor hills, was
unmatching, even we could not
match his speed and energy. Hats
off to Shri Singavi for visualizing




and creating a safe environment for
next generation through Hariyali.
His “energy is real source of power”
and I salute him for his bubbling
energy.

5. ICICI best Society Awards

Swachhata Abhiyan, Composting,
Rain water harvesting, Security
upgradation, Garden developments,
Waste basket provisions at each
building, Open Gym, Badminton,
Table Tennis provisions in Sports
Club etc earned us ICICI Bank Best
Society  Award. The award
presentation ceremony was attended
by Chief Minister of Maharashtra,
besides Chairman ICICI Bank and
other Officials. More than 25
Societies were selected for awards,
out of about 1300 participating
Societies, from all over MMRDA
area, based on well-defined
parameters, site visit, discussion /
presentation by office bearers etc.
Our Society was one of the
recipients of the award. Shri Singavi
and Managing Committee have
guided, assisted with financial
support to set up these facilities,
particularly with regard to CCTVs,
Composting and Rain water
harvesting.

6. Sports Activities

Shri Singavi is active in sports
also. We used to play Table Tennis
at our Club House every day for
about an hour, in the morning. His
energy to play table tennis
continuously for about an hour,
without break, at his age, is
amazing. He plays Carrom,

Badminton and chess and used to
participate in inter-Ashiana
tournaments.  Shri Singavi invited
Flower Valley team to Lavasa to
play Table Tennis and Badminton
tournaments with Ashiana Lavasa
Team. He made all arrangements,
including our stay, food etc at
Lavasa. During this visit, Shri
Singavi requested me to share
Flower Valley Composting
experience to Lavasa Residents,
which was a great honour to me.

7. Tours and travel related books
based on firsthand experience

He likes to travel world, explore
new places of tourist interest and
prefers to travel Cruiz liner,
wherever available. His experiences
and keen observations on such tours
are systematically narrated in his
book. He has a style and skill of
writing, a great gift.

8. Passionate about Car and
driving

During the period of about 20
years of my association with him, I
have seen him buying new car every
4-5 years and is passionate about car
and driving them. He used to drive
from Thane to Lavasa very often, at
this age. One of our friends used to
mention that from a distance, he
saw a car moving without a driver in
our complex but when the car came
near, he was relived to find that Shri
Singavi, a small built person, was at
steering.

9. Shri Singavi’s view of Metro 3
Car depot at Aarey Colony

When we were discussing on




“midnight cutting of trees” for Metro
3 Car depot at Aarey, he was
upright in saying that Metros and
other developmental works are need

of the hour and should be
commissioned without any
opposition, at the earliest. In Metro
cities it is difficult to find spare land
for Metro depot. This Car Depot
location being close to last Metro
Station will ensure a minimal dead
running to take rakes to Shed. No
one  should object to  such
infrastructure development which
are beneficial to the environment on
a long term and the travelling public
as Metros are very important
alternate faster mode of transport.
He further said that Hariyali will
generate more hands to plant trees /
saplings than the hands that cut the
trees, a true holy and futuristic
outlook.

10. Conclude

Networking with people is an art
and I will have no hesitation in
saying that Shri Singavi has
mastered it. He is generally available
at all times as an ideal friend, guide
and mentor. I am fortunate to have

associated and learnt from him,
particularly how to look at the
positive side of all decisions, from
his views on tree cutting for Aarey
Car depot and his confidence of
planting more saplings / trees than
that are being cut for developmental
activities, in the interest of the
Society at large. We discussed on
the issue of rain water flooding in
urban areas and possible solutions
by creating reservoir below garden /
playground nearer to the chronic
flooding spots and connect them
through them underground pipe to
divert the excess rain water from
flooding point to such storage, which
can also work as rain water
harvesting.  Alternatively reverse
borewell to push the flooded water
into the ground. His ideas are
practical and implementable.
With best wishes to Shri Singavi
in all his future projects.
Vasudev Nayak
5/202, Fflower Valley Complex
CHS Ltd., Thane 400 601
Mobile : 9820831518
Email : vvnayak54(@gmail.com

o

Principles & Mottos of my life

Never refuse to stop learning good things of life
from whomsoever. Nature is the best teacher and
observation is the best method of learning.

N\
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Late Shri Vasant alias Dada Ketkar (3rd from Right in tje 2nd Row in white shirt) was a very
close family friend and neighbour of Singavis at Mulund. He was a good poet, writer, orator
and was associated with a number of cultural organizations in Mulund such as, Maharashtra

Seva Sangh, Mulund Vidyazankar, etc in various capacities. He was the spouse of Mrs Ushatai

Ketkar, the writer of article following in this part of the book as Chapter 15.
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Smt Ushatai Ketkar, Writer of this article is a close family friend of Singavis and was also
neighbour at Mulund, where Punambhai was residing earlier. She is seen in the picture
speaking on the occasion of celebration of Golden Jubilee of Wedding of Shri Punambhai.
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Ushatai Ketkar (2rd from left with Sau Pushpalata-Punambhai Singavi
and their daughter Sau Vibhavari Chande (extreme right).
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Part III - Chapter 16
When the Motivator Gets Motivated

In this article Shri Punambhai, acknowledged to be a great motivator,
narrates an incident when he himself felt outsmarted,
inspired and motivated by a differently abled couple on their visit to Lavasa.

I am a frequent commuter
between Thane and Lavasa. It takes
about four and a half to five hours of
drive during normal traffic
conditions with one or two break for
tea, toilet, etc. Last about forty k.m.
patch of road runs through
picturesque Ghat section and is very
enjoyable. However, the same
becomes very scary in the darkness
of a rainy and foggy night, more
particularly, for a person who is not
used to driving through such

mountainous region.

I was rather late in leaving Thane
at about 5.00 p.m. for Lavasa on
Friday, 8th  September  1917.
Although there was no rain right
upto Pirangut, it had rained heavily
for about three hours during the
Ghat section after Pirangut. Most of
the road-side establishments,
including the dhabas had closed
down. There was hardly any traffic
on the road. The road houses a
number of hair-pin bends after
Temghar Dam and one has to be
very careful while driving through




the foggy darkness. I was very
happy to see a road-side eatery open
with only couple of members of the
family about to close their operations
for the night. I needed a break badly
for tea, resting my strained eyes and
wiping the moist wind-screen and
side window glasses with muddy
stains, which was affecting the
visibility adversely. 1 felt relieved
when I got a nod for getting a cup
of hot tea.

Just as I was about to finish the
tea, I saw another car coming in the
same direction as that of mine,
towards Lavasa, The driver halted
the vehicle, after seeing the open
shack and me sipping the tea. There
was some initial hesitation in
lowering the driver-side window.
Apprehension in doing so was
clearly visible on the face of the
young man driving the vehicle with
a lady by his side. Hesitatingly, he
enquired whether he could get
something to eat. Only ‘Pithala-
Bhakri’ was the reply of the shack-
owner. The couple again had some
hesitating discussion between the
two of them and ordered for one
plate, without coming out of the
vehicle. They would like to have it
inside the car only, they said.
Probably they were not happy with
apparently non-hygienic conditions
and the hovering insects over there.
There also appeared to be some fear
in their voice and somehow I felt
like talking and reassuring them.
When I got up from my chair and
started passing their vehicle after

settling my bill for tea, the young
driver asked my whether I was
driving alone. After I said ‘yes’,
there was another question from
them. “What is your age uncle?”
“Just 77 years” I said. “Hats off to
you” they both said in unison with

folded hands, appreciation and
genuine respect in their voice and
eyes. “We were so scared on this
lonely and windy road and felt
whether we had committed a
mistake in undertaking this
excursion. After seeing  you,
however, we are feeling re-assured
and motivated”, they said. I just
chuckled out of modesty and
indulged in short dialogue with
them. The couple, Dhananjay and
Sulakshana were residents of Pune.
Dhananjay had visited Lavasa a few
years back when development of the
hill station was in progress. They
could not start earlier that day since
got stuck up with their work in the
office till late evening. I gave them
my visiting card and requested to
contact me the next day if they
encountered any difficulty or needed
any help. They were to stay at a
hotel. They again bowed with folded
hands, respect and appreciation
clearly visible in their eyes.

Just when I was about to retire
for the night after about half an hour
at my home in Lavasa, I got a call
from them. They had encountered
some problem at the entry gate and
asked whether I could help them. I
could do so after contacting the
helpdesk of our Complex and Lavasa




City. Pleasantries were exchanged
again. That night I had a nice sleep,
having been able to provide solace
to a young couple.

They rang again next day morning
at about 10.00 a.m. and expressed
the desire to host lunch for me. I
agreed with the condition that we
will have the same at our cafl]
where we could get good food at
competitive cost. They, too, agreed
with a condition to host the same
and come between 12 and 12.30
noon.

Having finished my work at the
Club House in the morning I was
waiting for them in our lobby, going
through the newspapers. Their car
arrived at about 12.15 p.m. We
waved at each other, even before
they could come out of the car. I
signaled them to the place and
direction in which they could park
their vehicle. They did that, but took
quite some time to come out of the
car. Even after coming out of the
car they took quite some time to
walk across the pathway. Then I
saw them inching towards the entry
to our lobby. Yes, virtually inching!
When they came into my eye sight, I
was  astonished to see that
Dhananjay was walking with the

help of crutches in both the hands
and Sulakshana, too, was limping!
When they appeared in full frontal
view, I could feel that it was not
some accident-related injury, but a
polio-oriented handicap from their
childhood. My God! That explained the
hesitation in coming out of the vehicle at
night and the delay in walking from the car
to our lobby! Now it was my turn to feel
motivated from the bravery of this young
couple and show my appreciation and
respect to them with folded hands and
moist eyes!

Kudos, Dhananjay and Sulakshana! We,
the able-bodied, have a lot to learn from
you in life. | could learn from them during
lunch time that they were driving a
specially modified Auto-Gear Car.

So must we also appreciate and
compliment the gesture of respective
employers of Dhananajay and Sulakshana
for inspiring the young couple to
contribute towards the economic growth
of the country and make their life much
more meaningful and set example for
others.

Notes: (1) Real life names of the couple
are changed for the sake of anonymity.

(2) First published in ‘Sahodar’, a family
annual on Diwali of 2019.

Punam Singavi, Lavasa
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The Writer of this article, Shri Satish Phale, Dy Director of Forests (Social Forestry),
Thane (Retired) at a function of Harit Sena project to conserve and develop our forest wealth
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Part IV - Chapter 1
Punambhai as a Writer

Introductory Note by the Author,
Prin Bhole:

Prof. Punam Singavi is no mean a
writer. He has penned down
hundreds of articles from time to
time on several subjects of his
interest, such as, environment,
travelogues, environmental & forest
laws, economics, income-tax, annual
central budgets, social issues, etc. So
has he written a number of poems
in Marathi, Hindi and English. In
fact, it is through his effective
writings and poems that he could
pursue the mission of Mulund
Gymkhana and Hariyali, motivating
thousands of people at large to lend
their  voluntary  services, offer
donations, etc. Most of such articles
have been chronicled by now in the
form of books, a list of which is
given hereinbelow.

List of books written by PS:

(1) Gyanbachee Bhatkantee
(Marathi);

(2) Gyanbache Paryavaran
(Marathi);

(3) Zep (Marathi Poems): Co-
writer in the group;

(4) Hum (Hindi Poems): Co-writer
in the group;

(5) Ready Referencer to Income-
tax Act & Cases (English): Co-
author;

(6) Aahe Thane Maajhe Sundar
Tarihi .! (Marathi);

(7) Ase Lihile Hote Lokmany
Tilakanee 100 Varshanpurvee);
(8) Kayathyachya Madhyamatun
Paryavaran Rakshan (Marathi);
(9) Aamchee Jaagatik Musaphiri
(Marathi): Co-author;
(10) Aamchee Jaagatik Musaphiree:
Bhaag 2(Marahti) Co-author.
All these books except “Ready
Referencer to Income-tax Act &
Cases” are available for the
interested readers in e-form on the
site titled <esahity.in> and
<esahity.com>.
However, some of his articles,

which are not available in the form

of books and poems are presented in

this section of the book under two

sub-sections, as follows: -

(A) Philosophy of Life and making
of His Multi-faceted
Personality:

This sub-section inter alia includes
nine articles in Marathi Written and
published in Mahrashtra Times
under the column ‘Majhe
Adhyaatma’ in July-August 2008. PS
has described in these articles
several instances of his life right
from the childhood, which had
tremendous impact on him. It is very
interesting to know about his
observation and the capacity to learn
even from even the slightest

instances of life, which many of us




would tend to forget in the normal
course.
(B) Assorted Articles:

This sub-section contains ten
articles of PS on assorted subjects,
expressing his thoughts over the
issues/matters  discussed therein.
More than the subject-matter of the
respective matters, contents of the
respective  articles highlight the
various facets of the personality of
PS and make a very interesting
reading.
Articles under this Sub-section:
(1) A Memorable Day: 26th July
2005;

(2) =hm a9

(3) a1 wrHe FoAda EE

(4) 3u v 3

(5) CELEBRATING THE
ENVIRONMENT DAY - THE
HARIYALI WAY;

(6) yoemRRAEh TReH- Th FEE TERe M

(7 <8 walaeehcr e ofis Jaurl ks
3o =Rl sfesieht

(8) Our Aai: My Miracle Lady.!

(99 My Rainbow in Lockdown;

y =]
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Poems:

PS may not have written more
than twenty (20) poems in Marathi
and Hindi put together. However,
each of such poems speaks about
philosophy of his life and sensitivity
of his mind. Two of his poems,
‘Akrosh’ and ‘Vruksha he Lavu

Laksha n Laksha’ helped him to

reach the hearts of people and build
up the organizations like Mulund
Gymkhana and Hariyali. Following
ae some of his poems, few of which
are included in his books:

Marathi:
(1) Akrosh;
(2) Vruksha he Lavu Laksha n
Laksha;
(3) Pimpal;
(4) Gulamgiri;
(5) Corona, Aambhi Tujhe
Aabhaaree Aahot;
Hindi:

(1) Nirali Jadu;

(2) Nirali Kimaya;
(3) Punarjanma;

(4) Shikayat Nahee.

Laxman Bhole

Prin Laxman Bhole, the Writer of
this article with Shri Punambhai
at Thimpu. The capital of Bhutan
on 21st March 2015.
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Punambhai at a Tea Garden in Kerala in the year 2006. Hobbies like tourism,
involvement in social work, etc have got to be developed from early years of life
instead of waiting for retirement from active career.
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Subhash Dalvi, the then Assistant Commissioner of Mumbai Mahanagarpalika for his contribution to
‘Clean Mumbai’’. Seated on the dais are (L to R) Shri Punambhai, Shri Subhash Dalvi, Shri Rajabhau
Gawande (speaking) and Shri Hemkant (alias Hema) Gupte, the then Vice-President of Hariyali.
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Punambhai explaining to the students of Mulund College of Commerce
the role of students in Environmental Protection Activities at a one-day seminar
jointly organized by Eco-Club of M.C.C. & Hariyali.
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Prin Achyut Oak (Retd) and Shri Ashok Jog of Hariyali on the dais of the same seminar.
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Construction of small bunds across rivulets through shramdan at one of
Hariyali’s projects at Bhavale, Thane Dist, to arrest water.
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The need to protect our water resources from
pollution and extinction.
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Music of water of a running river through mountaineous river.
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The magic of waves of sea-water.
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Punambhai talking on the need and importance of observing an
‘International Duty Day’ like many other days celebrated throughout the year.
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Part IV - Chapter 11
A Memorable Day in My Life

Badlapur-Ambarnath
Parishad had arranged for a Vruksha

Nagar

Dindi on a massive scale on
Tuesday, 26th July 2005, starting at
10.00 a.m. The programme was fixed
almost a month ago and I was
supposed to attend it as the Chief
Guest.

I had not made up my mind until
the morning of 26th whether to go
by local or by Car as usual. The
morning papers arrived with the
news of heavy, continued and
incessant rainfall in Konkan region
and flooding of places like Mahad,
Chiplun, etc. The trains were
reported to be running irregular. It
tilted the decision in favour of going
by Car only. However, there was
hesitation to go. None of the contact
persons from = Badlapur  were
available on phone. To go or not to
go? If anybody could be contacted, I
had made up my mind to convey
‘regret’ for not being able to reach.
However, not being able to

communicate with anybody, I did
not deem it appropriate to avoid
going. After all it was not raining
much at Thane. Nor did it rain much
at night. Started by 08.00 a.m. so as
to be able to reach Badlapur well in
time. The road was familiar.

It started raining and it increased
gradually on way. Yet it was not
that heavy so as to make me go
back. Reached the destination in
time. However, by that time the rain
had turned from drizzle to heavy
and downpour. The Dindi was to
start from a local school and the
Mayor, Corporators and other
organizers were all looking awry and
worried because of the rains and the
consistent inflow of news of water-
logging at a number of places. I
could succeed in contacting Shri
Manoj Vaidya, President of the
Vruksha Pradhikaran en route. Little
did they think that I would be able
to make it against such odd
circumstances.

The programme had to be cut
short. News of waterlogging,
flooding of rivers, springs and
rivulets started pouring in with the

Punambhai writes about the testing time that he

had to go through on the day of deluge in the
Mumbai-Thane region on 26th July during the
monsoon of 2005.



same speed as that of the incessant
rain. Although the programme was
cut short, number of people had
come to know more about Hariyali
and starting similar activities at their
end. Had to spend some time with
them. It was almost one and half
hour even after the function was
over. I wvirtually had to cut the
discussion short and get into the Car
to avoid getting caught up in flooded
areas.

By the time I started the return
journey, it was almost 1.00 p.m. And
what a journey it was! Badlapur,
Ambarnath, Ulhasnagar and Kalyan
— all the towns en route are situated
across Ulhas River, which was
running in full spate with ever-
increasing water levels. Barvi,
Chikhloli and other number of
reservoirs in the region were already
filled in to the overflow levels and
all the gates of the dams were
opened to reduce the pressure on
the dams. All low-lying areas started
flooding and the rivulets, nallahs had
started flowing with alarming speed
and increasing levels. I could not
drive even for a k.m. without
passing through a flooded nallah and
roadside water accumulation. There
were other people, autos, all
hurrying through such flooded areas
and roads. I was no exception.
Everybody was keen to return to
his/her destination and not to get
caught up at the wrong end. Driving
through floods and water
accumulations was not new to me.
However, it never was on such a

large scale and for such long
stretches. By the time I could reach
Ulhasnagar, I had already passed
through 32  (thirty-two) flooded
rivulets and nallahs! Ducked a
couple of nasty places by taking
some long detours through high level
Kaccha roads. Water passed through
the vehicle almost at three places!
However, the machine behaved very
well. There was neither fear nor
hesitation in driving through the
floods. I was all alone and did not
have the responsibility of driving
someone else for whose safety I had
to worry. However, rush through I
had to, lesst I get stranded at some
odd place and for how long, not
known!

It was all over at Ulhasnagar. All
escape routes to Kalyan blocked!
Ten feet water at Hira Baug and
eight feet at Vitthalwadi station! No
news from anywhere except for
seeing people hurry through one
way or the other with luggage in
their hands. The phone would not
work. Could, however, get a couple
of calls through just to find out that
all traffic had collapsed and there
was tremendous water logging in
Mumbai and floods throughout
Konkan region. All towns and
villages cut from each other and the
rest of the world! Just slept in the
Car on the street at one end of the
Patri Bridge at Ulhasnagar for about
one and half hour. A cup of hot tea
or coffee would have been most
welcome. However, none was visible
nearby and could not take the risk




of going away from the Car. You
won’t know whether it would be
washed off from water entering from
some unknown corridor or street!

But the sleep did a wonderful job.
Woke up at about four thirty with
a determination to find a way out. I
just had to get to the other side of
the river from this bridge or that, or
that, or that! Nobody would give any
hope. However, came across a
veteran auto driver after some time.
He saw the possibility of getting into
Kalyan after taking a long detour
from camp to camp and galli to galli!
Not bad! Asked him to lead the way
and followed him to the Shahad
Bridge after again passing through
three more water logged areas.
“Cross the bridge and you would
land at the gate of Birla College at
the other end of the bridge”, he
said. That was sufficient lead for me.
Once in Kalyan, I saw the possibility
of making it to Thane. Nor did I
mind staying in Kalyan if I had to.
What was in store at the other end
of the bridge, was, however, the
longest crossing of the flooded area
through  deeper waters! Some
youngsters in front of my Car were
escorting a group of elderly women
and I had to virtually halt the Car
time and again until I passed
through. It was very dangerous and
invited trouble. The Car started
rocking with the water entering the
vehicle through the pedals. At long

last, it was out of the troubled
waters! Took the vehicle by the side
of the road and removed and
mopped down as much water from
inside as could be done. Got on to
the Durgadi Bridge to drive out of
Kalyan. Passed through four more
water loggings before getting on the
N.H. 3 on Bhiwandi Bypass Road.
Twenty more minutes to Thane
without  (hopefully) having to
encounter anymore flooded nallahs!
Waters of Ulhas at Kalyan, Kasheli
and Ulhas before entering Thane
were roaring! So was I! My sweet
little Maruti 800 had made it! It
ventured in where big trucks were
hesitating.

A hot water shower, two cups of
tea and a neat meal that followed
was all that was needed to put the
day behind! For, the newslines that
were appearing one after the other
on the small screen  were
devastating! After sometime the
lights went off, the telephones would
not respond. The harrowing stories
that started appearing from the next
day onwards of stranded passengers,
office-goers, school children,
working women, the hapless cattle
and other pets led me to believe that
I was safest, driving through
troubled waters by my small trusted
machine!

Thane, 29th July 2005
Punam Singavi
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Punambhai speaking in presence of two forest officers from Khardi range of forest, Shri Desai
of Khardi and Shri Shri Prakash, the then Conservator of Forests, Thane Division
(who later on retired as the Pradeshik Chief Conservator of Forests, Maharahstra.)
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Part IV - Chapter 14
HARIYALI'S ENVIRONMENT DAY

For Hariyali each day is an ‘Environment Day’, which all the Hariyalians keep on observing in their
own way. Seen in the picture is Mrs Ashalata Bhole at Hariyali’s forest-development project at
Bhavale, Dist Thane, keeping needle-holed and discarded plastic bottles across the saplings.

It would not be wrong to state
that  ‘Environmental  Protection’
means conserving and safeguarding
our natural resources like, water,
forests, wild life (flora and fauna),
i.e, the entire biodiversity from
getting extinct, shrunk, wasted,
polluted and thus become unusable.
This needs to be done not only for
the existence and sustenance of
mankind, but for all the constituents
of our biodiversity and the posterity.

Such constituents of our
biodiversity are aptly described and
named as “Panchmahabhutas” in

Indian  Culture, which include,
“Pruthvi (earth), Aap (water), Tej
(Sun, energy, light), Vayu (air) and
Akash (sky). You remove any single
of these constituents from our
environment and the entire life cycle
of the biodiversity would become
extinct. You pollute any single of the
constituents and the existence our
biodiversity would be endangered.
Needless, therefore, to say that it
indeed is the foremost and primary
duty and responsibility of each of us
to protect these constituents from
getting extinct, eroded or polluted.




Although this message is being
repeatedly enchanted by thousands
of environmental experts, scientists,

environmental organizations,
governments, administrators, etc, all
over the world for last number of
years through print and electronic
medias, text books, etc, the self-
lauded “Most Intelligent Tribe on the
Earth”, 1i.e, mankind has been
ignoring it to its own peril. We,
Indians, are no exception, though
our ancient life-style laid great
emphasis on it and was woven on
this theme itself.

What the advice of the sages could
not do over the years, nature has
done by one single stroke of
disaster, i.e, famine and scarcity of
water during one year only through
major part of our country. Today
everybody has started talking about
conservation and harvesting of
rainwater, planting trees, managing
our bio-waste and rationalizing the
use of scarce natural resources! It is
not said without substance and
conviction that “Nature is the best
Teacher and Observation/
Experiencing is the best way of
Learning!” Every alternate message
on the social media is about
protection of environment,
conservation of forests, plantation of
trees and harvesting of rainwater!

Having said this much, it would be
worthwhile to know how ‘Hariyali’, a
social service organization engaged
in the constructive work of not only
protecting, conserving and
safeguarding our environment from

erosion and pollution, but upgrading
it for enhanced quality of human life
is walking the talk for over last
twenty years.

Plantation of trees on large scale,
conservation and harvesting of
rainwater and spreading
environmental awareness were the
main areas of its field work and
emphasis in its early years. An
extended  dimension of these
activities these days is solid waste
management with major emphasis on
managing household waste.
Participation and Shramdan
(voluntary labor) of people from
cross sections of society in actual
field work are the main pillars of
Hariyali’s activities.

When it comes to plantation,
Hariyali’s work begins with
collection of seeds from the
wilderness and fruits eaten in each
household. “Aam khao Aap aur
Baatha dijiye hamein” (You eat the
mango and give the Baatha to us) is
the slogan that it coined. And lo,
people started giving thousands of
mango stones (seeds or Baatha as
commonly known), which the
volunteers of  Hariyali  started
sowing over barren forestland and
elsewhere in the wilderness at no
direct cost whatsoever. “At least one
of those would germinate and grow
into a big tree over the years and
would start giving thousands of
mangos to our posterity, shed and
shelter to human beings, birds,
butterflies and wildlife” apart from
oxygen and wood” was the belief




and conviction of the participants.
Today one has to see hundreds of
such mango trees having grown to
substantial height and having started
bearing fruits at many of the sites
developed by Hariyali. Lonad-
Bhavale forestland across Pise Dam
Road, 3 km. off N.H. No. 3 in
Bhiwandi Taluka is a glaring
example of this.

Seeds of various species of trees
like jamuns, bahava, karanj, rain
tree, gulmohor. ratangunj, taman,
neem, etc, collected from across the
roads, parks, etc. were sown on
nursery beds on the land made
available for Trustees of the
Organization, Thane and Mumbai
Municipal Corporations, etc, to grow
saplings. Such saplings are
maintained by the organization at
least for one year before they are
either planted at the available sites
or distributed free of cost among
needy people, housing societies, etc,
for plantation at their respective
sites. Such saplings are grown and
maintained into empty milk bags
collected from households, where the
housewives play an important role.
All this work is done with the
participation and involvement of
masses including students from
primary schools to colleges,
employees from corporate sector
through their CSR teams and senior
citizens, whose age range so far has
been from five to ninety years!
Major plantation sites developed by
Hariyali so far apart from the
forestland at Lonad-Bhavale as

hereinabove

mentioned include
Konkanipada region of Thane near
Tikuji ni wadi, Kapurbawdi-Balkum
Pipeline, Mulund-Bhandup pipeline
and saddle tunnel, Vihar Lake
region, IIT hills, Munda Dongar
across Ghodbunder Road are some
of the major sites developed by
Hariyali into thickly wooded regions
So has Hariyali resorted to several
innovative  ways of rainwater
harvesting. Construction of bunds
across abandoned stone quarries in
Konkanipada region in Sanjay
Gandhi National Park by Hariyali
has been appreciated and acclaimed
by all, including the forest
authorities. Similar bunds
constructed by it and parallel
trenches dug across the forestland
with the permission of the respective
forest authorities, at its sites has
enhanced the groundwater level of
the respective regions. This in turn
has resulted in enhancement of
greenery, increase in the species and
number of wildlife and |has
prevented further erosion of soil.
This is a classic case of ecological
restoration.

Use of discarded resources so as to
promote the concept of solid waste
management at the source of
generation, as also, achieve the
desired results with the least of cost,
has been one of the major hallmarks
of Hariyali’s activities. Involvement
of senior citizens and housewives in
seed collection, supervising nursery
and  plantation  activities and
imbibing the culture of




environmental protection among the
youngsters has been notable. The
hands that the industrial sector and
bureaucracy feel cannot work with
enough force and the minds do not
show enough grasp and agility are
thus put to a very constructive and
noble cause by Hariyali. This also
give the respective people a sense of
involvement and a cause to feel
proud of their achievements, thus
making their retired life more
meaningful and worthy of living. We
have already seen how the seeds
falling and getting stampeded over
on the roads and in the parks are
collected and used. So are the empty
milk bags which otherwise would
have resulted in enhancement of
plastic menace in the garbage.

Similar use is being made of
empty water plastic bottles by
Hariyali in watering the plants and
storing the same over distant
forestland in trenches dug for the
same. Such bottles are filled with
rainwater during monsoon and
stacked over there to be used for
watering the newly planted trees
during the summer period when
water is not available at such places.
Nor can water tanks reach there.
Digging a well or borewell does not
necessarily ensure availability of
water. That also involves lot of
expenditure which the organization
would not like to incur. Similarly, it
shows the way how the discarded
resources can best be put to use and
severity of the solid waste
management can be reduced at the

least of cost. Similar use is made of

discarded jute and other synthetic
carpets for lining and covering
earthen bunds for preventing erosion
of water.

For last few years Hariyali is also
spreading the message of managing
household degradable waste by
setting up vermin compost/bio
compost plants at housing societies
level and converting the same in
best quality manure. A small bucket
is also separately developed for
managing the waste at individual
level. By now Hariyali has been able
to promote and motivate more than
forty societies to set us such plants
in Thane-Mulund region, some with
the co-operation of Mumbai
Mahanagarpalika. Hariyali provides
necessary knowhow for the same
and  wherever necessary also
recommends civil contractors for the
same.

Hariyali believes in treating each
day as the “Environment Day” and
not just 5th June every year. 5th June,
in its opinion is not the right time
for planting trees in our country as
most people want to do. For, it is
necessary to have at least one good
session of rain before you begin
plantation of trees, more particularly,
in the wilderness. Let us all follow
the example of Hariyali rather than
celebrating ‘“Environment Day” in
isolation and assaulting it on rest of
the days by  polluting our
surroundings and natural resources!

Punam Singavi
Thane, 28th May 2016
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Hariyali activists visit Anna Hazare and his project in Ahmednagar Dist, Maharashtra
on Tth July 2006. Seen in the picture are (R to L) Shri Punambhai, Prin Achyut Oak,
Anna Hazare, Late Prin Y. B. Bhide and other visitors.
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Punambhai in the thicket of Karvi at Lavasa on 16th September 2015.
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Prof. Dr. Mrs. Alaka Kulkarni's speech on ‘Role of Students in Environmental Protection’
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Prin Laxman & Mrs Ashalata Bhole in an inter-active session during travel on cruise
to New Zealand in the year 2018 (R to L: Prin Laxman & Sau Ashalata Bhole,
Sau Pushpalata & Punambhai Bhole on the background of Wellington City.
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School-going Punam seeking pardon from his father for having smoked a ‘Vidi'.
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C.A. students in Mumbai in 1965.
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Part V - Chapter 3
Our Aai : My Miracle Lady!

‘Aai’, Sau Pushpalata Singavi with the four daughters (L to R)
Sau Veena, Sau Vidya, Sau Trupti and Sau Vibha on a visit to Lavasa to their parents.

In Marathi ‘Aai’ means ‘Mother’.
However, the word ‘Aai’ symbolizes
much more than mere ‘Mother’.
‘Aai’ is compassion, love, care, duty,
responsibility, protection, authority
and much more personified in one
single word! In the family Aai of
children becomes Aai for everybody,
including her husband. She is
supposed to monitor and take care
of everybody’s needs in the family
as Lady of the House.

My spouse, Pushpalata Singavi
(Our Aai) and I have now shifted to
Lavasa from Thane after our

daughters got married and who now
stay at different places in the States,
U.K. and Mumbai.

Aai had some mild pain in her
chest on 30th January 2021, which
she did not mention to me. She
again had some pain on 31st
January, which she referred to me
in the morning. I immediately called
our in-house medical aid and Dr.
Kersi Hojdar, a resident in our
Complex. Sugar, B.P were checked
and even ECG was taken. ECG was
normal; sugar and BP were also
found to be within the normal range.




The Doctor recommended some
blood-thinner tablet and advised
total rest and observe for some time

whether the pain continued. Aai
slept after taking the tablet and said
that the pain had subsided. Dr.
recommended to take her to hospital
if the pain arose again. It did not
throughout the day, which was a
Sunday. Nevertheless, we decided to
take her to the hospital the next
day. It was precisely the 1st day of
February, 2020 that I had a similar
tryst with my life.

However, she again complained
about the pain late at night, i.e,
early in the morning of 1st February.
Immediately an ambulance was
arranged and she was taken to
Deenanath  Mangeshkar  Hospital
(which is a leading hospital with
good reputation and the  1st
preference of all people staying in
our Active Senior Living Complex
‘Ashiana Utsav’). Close family friend
Shri OmPrakash was with me all the
time. She was instantly admitted in
the ‘Emergency Casualty Ward’ and
was subjected to preliminary check-
up. It was observed that her heart
was not functioning properly. The
Dr in attendance tried to improve
the functioning without any
response. He said that she needed to
be admitted to an ISO ICU and that
they did not have any vacancy in
their hospital (this was the Corona
period at its peak). Instantly she was
shifted to a nearby private hospital.
It was late in the evening. I did not
find the hospital to my satisfaction.

By this time Balumama, younger
brother of Aai had joined me and we
decided to stay there for the night
and shift her to another good
hospital early next morning. Mukesh,
nephew of Aai had made
arrangements  for  getting  her
admitted to Poona Hospital the next
day morning. Meanwhile, I had
informed our daughter Vibha,
staying in Mulund, Mumbai about
the whole episode and said that we
were trying our best to keep her
under the best care and that she
may come the next day. The
message went to daughters in the
States and the U.K. through her.
Although Aai was conscious, her
heart functioning was worsening and
early in the morning her oxygen
level came down to 20%. The Dr.
advised us to immediately shift her
to Poona Hospital, which we did,
under the care of Dr. Ashok
Sancheti, Consulting Physician. Even
when we were completing the
admission formalities, she was
instantly taken to the examination
room under the care of Dr. Asawa,
an In-house Cardiac Surgeon. Dr.
wasted no time and did all the initial
testing and opined that her condition
indeed was critical. Heart function
had come down to 10%. Even
subjecting her to angiography at this
stage was risky. However, there was
no option other than doing that. I
gave my written consent as per the
protocol without any hesitation. The
Dr. also took oral consent of
Balumama and took her to the




operation table. Within fifteen
minutes the Dr. came out from the
OT with a film and few X’rays and
said that there were two blockages,
out of which one had really become
a threat. She needed to undergo an
immediate angioplasty. I gave my
consent without blinking an eye-lid.
The daughters had started ringing
constantly and it was indeed a
testing time for me to keep on
reassuring them that everything was
under control.

Angioplasty was done successfully
by about 12.30 p.m. The Dr. was
happy and said that the heart had
started responding well.
Nevertheless, next 24 hours would
be still critical. We would be able to
see and probably talk to her when
she would be taken out from the
operation theatre to the ICU ward.
The Dr. himself looked very relaxed.

Although the tension started
melting down from our faces, the
wait of half an hour was becoming
unbearable. One of the nurses came
out of the OT and said that the
patient would be coming out shortly
and that Aai was conscious and that
we could talk with her for not
exceeding thirty seconds.

Slowly the four-wheeler patient
cart came out with Aai still wearing
the oxygen mask. Her face came
within our sight and talking distance.
She was half awake under the
sedatives. I raised my thumb with a
big smile indicating her victory

against what appeared to be an
impossible task. She waived her hand
and I was completely moved after
hearing the first words coming out of
her mouth even under that condition.
“Have you eaten anything? Please go
and at least take some snacks” She
also looked at Balumama
questioningly and waived her hands
indicating to get something to eat for
me.

I just moved my face in the other
direction since I could not prevent
the tears oozing out of my eyes. It
was our Aai who was talking to me.
What a sense of duty and love! A
‘Miracle Lady’, indeed! Even when
she was on the operation table, she
was worried about me being without
food. It was then that I realized that
I had not eaten anything for almost
last two days, except a couple of
cups of tea/coffee, which she had
observed.

Vibha came after about an hour. I
narrated everything to her and made
her see and talk to both the Doctors.
When she went to the ICU Ward,
Aai told her also to make me eat
something!

Our Aai would be entering 75th
year of her life on Wednesday, 26th
August. We all wish this Miracle
Lady, who returned almost after
knocking on the doors of heaven, a
long, healthy and happy life.

Punam Singavi
Lavasa




Part V - Chapter 4
THE CELESTIAL ESCAPE

Shri Punambhai in the midst of nature surviving a fury of monsoon.

1st Week:

It was on 1st February 2020 early
in the morning at about 05.30 a.m.
that I had a totally unpredicted bout
of vertigo while in toilet on the 1st
floor of our residence at Lavasa.
This resulted in a sudden fall while
trying to come out of the bath room.
I got unconscious thereafter — how
long, I am not able to make out.
However, it could be for a few
seconds or few minutes, certainly
not more than ten to fifteen minutes,
before my voice could be heard on
the ground floor by my spouse
(known as ‘Aai’ by her household

name) and help could be garnered
from our security service and co-
residents in Ashiana Utsav Seniority
Living Complex. There was terrible
pain in the entire back and I had to
be brought down in a sleeping
position on a ‘make-shift zoli’ held
by four persons.

Our first aid staff from Ashiana
and Apollo Hospital attended in the
first place. However, first thorough
and legitimate check-up was done by
our co-resident and veteran Dr.
Kersi Hojdar, who fortunately
happened to be there. B/P, sugar,
heart beats were checked and found




to be normal. X-ray facility was not
available at Lavasa. However, Dr.
Hojdar did not rule out a fracture,
severity and extent of which could
be known within next few hours, he
said, giving paramal-based pain
killers. An alternative was to rush to
Pune and get admitted to some
ortho hospital as soon as be
practicable. Personally I decided to
wait at Lavasa for few more hours
and allow the pain to stabilize. By
4.00 p.m. I had some sleep and felt
that hospitalization could be
postponed to the next day, if at all
needed.

It indeed was needed since the
pain did not reduce the next day.
Our entire team of co-residents and
Ashiana administration took the onus
on them to make all the
arrangements. It was unanimously
decided to get admitted to
Deenanath Mangeshkar Hospital,
Pune. Rohini and Sanjay arranged
for the ambulance, which had to
come from Pune. Shri Ashok Patel,
who at that time was in Pune, made
all the arrangements at the hospital
for expeditious admission, complying
with all the necessary paper work.
All other things were efficiently
attended to by M/s Anand Damle,
Maj Gen Dahiya, Sangeeta and
Santosh Kothare, Rosy and Deven
Sharma, Avinash and Balbir Tahim,
Jayant Joglekar, Vinaya Sathe,
Rekha Barve, Mubina, Vinod and
many other resident friends.

By this time our daughter,
Vibhavari (alias Didi) and son-in-law

Shri Hiteshbhai in Mulund, Mumbai,
a close friend, Shri Omprakash
Sarawagi in Thane and Dr. Ishwar
Chhajed in Pune got the news and
they all rushed to the hospital in
time when our ambulance reached
there. Admission formalities were
completed and various tests, such as,
X-rays, M.R.I., Echo, D-2, etc. were
conducted in a progressive manner
by the expert team of specialists. All
reports were available to the team of
expert faculties by late in the
evening and it was confirmed that
there was compression and a hair-
line fracture in lumber at level M-12.
No other damage was noticed. The
team of medicos opined on
administering pain-killer doses
through 1.V. with vitamin D, C, B
and what not. There was no need
for any other immediate test or any
other medication. Sense of relief was
visible on the faces of all those who
were present and the message went
back to Ashiana residents.

During next three days at the
hospital I was given pain Killers,
vitamin tablets and was served
normal liquid/semi liquid diet.
During these three days at the
hospital Aai, Hiteshbhai and
Omprakashji attended to me round
the clock. Dr. Ishwar Chhajed
attended every day and was very
handy to answer all our silly
questions. At the end of the 3rd day
after hospitalization I was taken to
the physio therapy room for a few
exercises and trial of walking with
the help of walker. It appears that I




had performed well. That was the
indication of giving me discharge
within a couple of days. To a
question from us, Dr. Paipartudkar
had answered that it would take at
least six weeks’ bed rest, taking the
prescribed medicines and gradually
increasing the physical exercise for
the fracture to heal. A walker and
full back pad and strap were
prescribed for the minimum required
movements within the house. No
dietary restrictions; movements
involving bending either way to be
avoided and such other
precautionary measures were
emphasized.

That told me everything! There
was no other serious problem and
that sooner or later I could resume
my normal activities - may be - with
certain prolonged restrictions. I call
it ‘Celestial Escape’ because on the
hind sight it appears that when I fell
down it must have been on my torso
in an upright sitting position and
thereafter might have fallen flat. As
such, fracture and injury were
restricted to one of the lumbers only.
Otherwise it could have been to
multiple limbs, including the head,
with serious consequences. During
one of my tele-conversations with
another close friend, Ratnakar

Jawadekar, I told in a lighter vein: “
“T9 R @ T T Al O 3R

With certain reluctance only the
Dr. agreed to my discharge from the
hospital the next day, i.e, on b5th
February. I was taken to residence
at Thane by ambulance, involving a

"7

five hour-journey. My nephew Shri
Vishal Singavi had arranged for
hiring a hospital bed to be placed at
my residence. On 5th Feb itself our
two U.S. based daughters arrived
late at night.

Now I knew that the ball was very
much in my court. If not earlier than
those ‘minimum six weeks of bed
rest for recovery’ I did not want to
have that extended. Everything
depended on how I took the things in
their proper strides. ‘Aahaar (diet),
Vihaar (movements, exercises) and
Vichaar (attitude/positivity) was the
three-dimensional Mantra for healing
and normalcy.

Our daughter, Veena Karnawat
alias Mai, a self-inspired and a very
competent dietitian took the entire
responsibility of keeping me on
nutritious vegetarian diet with the
able support of Aai. This, indeed,
played a major role in my speedy
recovery. I co- operated with the
physio therapist Dr. Manali Khare to
the best of my ability in undertaking
the exercises prescribed by her more
than once a day. My positive attitude
of looking toward life helped me a
lot.

2nd to 5th Weeks:

Somewhere in-between the 2nd
week I started moving around the
house without the help of the
walker. I also increased the range
and frequency of my exercises. Diet
continued to play a major role. From
the 3rd week onwards I started
walking intermittently without the
full back-strap.




In the 4th week I undertook a short
visit of four-days to Lavasa, sitting
by the side of the driver, involving a
five-hour journey with Aai and Mai.
We returned from there on the fifth
day, without having any trouble.
However, that boosted my confidence
to beat the period of six weeks to the
recovery.

From the beginning of the 5th week
I started going out - first with the
back-strap on and thereafter without
that. Gradually I increased this
activity in addition to my exercises.
Mai left for the States almost after
completion of the 5th week, having
rejuvenated me by her nutritious
diet. Tai, Trupti, Sanjaykumar, Dr.
Sunil, Mohitkumar and Rama
Sarawagi kept on inquiring about my
recovery almost on daily basis. Didi,
Hiteshbhai and Omprakashji were
always available on a phone call.
What a well-knit family and friend
circle!

6th Week:

This was very crucial for me. I
started moving out by auto for short
distances. Somewhere in-between
this week I subjected myself to X-ray
of the backbone, more particularly,
of the affected lumber. Dr. Subodh

Mehta observed the print very
carefully and congratulated me
smilingly without uttering a word!
Yes. The fracture had healed
completely to his satisfaction! I had
met the deadline of six weeks, thanks
to all the members of the family,
friends and relatives who contributed
towards this recovery.

Now my immediately next plan
towards normalcy is to reach our
magnificent Lavasa as early as be
practicable and start playing
gradually and progressively bridge -
carom - table tennis — swimming -
trekking and what not!

Just as I am penning this down,
our London-based daughter Trupti
and friends have prevailed upon me
for not resisting the extension of my
‘house-arrest’ by at least a fortnight
more in view of the restrictions put
on non-essential travel as part of
‘anti-corona virus’ precautions. Let
me see how best and how soon I can
check-met this pressure!

I always keep on telling Tai while
bidding her bon voyage at the end of
her India-visit: “ ==t @ 3R +ft @@

Punam Singavi
punam.singavi(@gmail.com
Thane, 15th February 2020




Part V - Chapter 5
Our Aal & Baba - Pushpalata & Punam Singavi

Sau Vidya Nahar, the Writer with her Aai & Baba
Shri Punambhai & Sau Pushpalata Singavi.

Namaste. My write-up on Aai-
Baba has to start with this greeting.
Growing up in Mulund, Mumbai,
Baba was very particular to greet all
of us in the family with a joyous
“Namaste” every evening when he
came home from work. He expected
and insisted that we also greet him
back with Namaste. Not only saying
Namaste to each other in the family,
but we were trained to greet every
guest coming home with a
“Namaste” right at the door. To
date, this tradition continues. Every
conversation with Aai Baba, whether

by an email, a letter, a phone call,
or a WA or FB message initiated by
Aai Baba or me begins with a
“Namaste”. As a little girl, I thought
of Namaste only as some kind of a
“hello” greeting. As a grown up, I
understood the real meaning of this
greeting made by combining two
words - namah + te = namaste. The
divinity within me bows down to the
divinity within you. Baba didn’t
think that as the kids in the family
only we should bow to him, he
equally bowed to us with folded
hands growing up, and does so even




today. This was our hallmark of
growing up in Aai-Baba’s household
- practice what you preach!

It is said that children don’t do
what they’re asked to do by their
parents, but they do what their
parents do! In those days, there was
no What’s App University, no social
media “gyaan”, no websites or
magazine articles or playgroups
offering  parenting advice. But
parenting with modeling came
naturally to Aai-Baba. Before asking
us to do anything, Aai Baba would
model / practice that behavior
themselves first, so that there were
no contradictions between their
“kathani” (words) and “karani”
(actions). All four of us learned a lot
from Baba’s work ethics, social
commitments, family devotion, love
for travel and adventure, Aai’s
nurturing love, calm demeanor,

culinary skills, welcoming attitude
towards all our extended family
members and friends, the list goes
on! Since we studied in Marathi
medium schools, Baba always made
it a point to talk to us in Marathi,
and Aai would talk to us in
Marwadi, SO we would be
comfortable in both the languages, at
school or at home with relatives!
Work / life balance are buzzwords
today. New generation, they say,
wants to do more meaningful work
that will make some difference in
the lives of others. Baba had
adopted both these 50 years back in
his life. His day would start at 5:30
a.m. when he would get up to go to
Kalyan where he was a professor in
a college. On the way back, when
his local train would stop at Mulund
at around 9:30 a.m., Aai would be
waiting at the station to give him his

Sau Vidya Nahar (3rd from the left) with her school friends,
who had all endeared her Aai-Baba, about whom she has written in the article.




dabba, which he would then carry to
Fort, Mumbai, where his Singavi,
Oturkar, and Kelkar C.A. firm’s
office was! By the time he came
home, it would be around 9 p.m. He
was very keen on taking a shower
right after he came back from work.
We would have our family dinner
right after that. Baba insisted that
we all ate from the same plate,
sitting on the floor, where we would
discuss the day’s happenings. Then
we would play a game of chess, he
would tell wus a story from
Panchatantra, or Ramayana, or
Mahabharata, or Itithaas of Shivaji
Maharaj or Indian Independence Day
movement! His Saturday evenings
were reserved for the game of
bridge with friends, and on Sundays,
he would take us on local outings,
such as hikes on nearby hills or a
trip to the city, or participation in
social events.

In 1980, he started Mulund
Gymkhana with the goal of sending
at least one player from Mulund in
the year 2,000 Olympic games. Such
was his vision! He always dreamt
big, and worked hard to make them
into reality. Coming from a very
small village of Fagane (6 km from
Dhule), life was full of struggles for
him - coming to Mumbai for
education, establishing his CA firm,
taking care of a growing family’s
needs, and at the same time serving
a larger society. We never heard a
word of complaint from his mouth
regarding any of these! In 1980, he
also bought a 2-acre mango grove

(which he lovingly called his farm)
in Thane. So now he would get up
at 5:30 a.m. to go to the farm every
day to plant seeds of okra, marigold,
and all sorts of other things. He was
a fountain of energy back then, and
from what I hear from his co-
residents in the senior living
community, he still is. He actively
organizes, participates in, and wins
table-tennis, chess, carrom, bridge
tournaments at their Ashiana Utsav
senior living community in Lavasa,
and also at the national Ilevel

tournaments  organized between
several  Ashiana  senior living
communities.

Baba also found time to serve on
the boards of directors of many
corporations and non-profit
organizations. He served as a
director for a boy’s hostel run by
Oswal Mitra Mandal in Mulund, and
offered guidance to many budding
entrepreneurs teaching them how to
take bold and calculated risks! He
decided to retire from all his
commercial activities at the age of
55, after the three of us got married,
with our youngest sister still in
school. That’s when he started
“Hariyali”, an organization devoted
to greenifying the local communities
and  hills. Again his magic of
attracting all kinds of people to his
causes served him well. Retirees,
housewives, corporate employee

groups, school kids, college youth,
everybody found an opportunity to
serve their communities through
Hariyali. He never hosted any fund-




raisers for his ‘not for profit
organizations’, relying mainly on
human capital rather than monetary
capital to achieve the goals of the
organizations he started! He was
equally able to withdraw from both
the organizations, Mulund Gymkhana
and Hariyali after starting and
serving the organizations for about
20 years each, and providing each
organization a solid base of
caretakers and Karyakartas. Like a
true yogi, he gave them all, and then
detached equally well from each!

In all this Aai was a solid rock
behind Baba taking care of the home
front. Baba would frequently travel
out of town for his work. Aai
efficiently managed all of our eating
schedules & school needs, made sure
our homework was done on time,
and also attended to our frequent
out of town guests. Quite a few of
our cousins stayed with us growing
up, and Aai cared for all of us
equally, lovingly, with a smiling face
always. Aai was our first teacher for
school work, as well as work at
home - all the chores and cooking!
She modeled for wus how to
compromise on some issues, and
how to stay firm on some issues,
when arguments happened at home
or outside! She managed our
growing household with whatever
earnings Baba brought home, never
making us feel that we were lacking
for anything. Usually women are
blamed for shopping. In our

household, Baba was always, and
still is, more fond of spending

money on luxuries and travel than
Aai!

Aai & Baba, both came from
traditional Marwadi business
families, but their thinking and living
were quite modern and forward
looking. Baba’s motto was “Think
globally, plan nationally, and act
locally. They never held any of us
four daughters back from anything,
gave us the freedom to pursue our
dreams, showed us the path, let us
hold their hands at the beginning,
and when time came, they let us go,
too! Aai & Baba never interfere in
our married lives, and don’t offer
advice unless asked. They respect
our parenting / career / lifestyle
choices, values. At the same time
their hearts and home are always
open and welcoming for all their
kids, grand kids, extended families
on both of their sides, in-laws of all
four of us, and of course friends and
social acquaintances.

One of our close family friends
Sanjay Ketkar (we call him Sanju
Dada) would always describe Baba
as a perfect Purush accomplishing all
four Purusharthas - Dharma, Artha,
Kama, and Moksha. And Aai being
his ‘Ardhangini’ shares the same
accomplishments equally. We
consider ourselves fortunate that we
took birth in Aai - Baba’s household,
and hope to carry their teachings
forward. Namaste.

Vidya Nahar
Tth April, 2023.




Part V - Chapter 6

Namastej!

Shri Sanjay Nahar on the occasion of his marriage with Vidya Singavi-Nahar (at Fulora
Nursery, Thane on 16th February 1993) with Vidya’s Aai & Baba (alias ‘Namasteji).

First greeting from Baba to me
was Namasteji. He always used to
repeat Namasteji on the phone till
one acknowledges. I know many of
my side family members adopted
Namasteji as a first greeting. Baba
approved me in his first meeting at
Seepz Mumbai, that meeting was the
start of Nahar-Singavi long term
relationship. It goes back thirty plus
years Nnow.

With Baba I took many long trips
in India, in the USA and our first
cruise trip to Alaska. Over the years
I learned lots of travel tips from

Baba. One time a copy of
confirmation fax in a hotel near the
Disney World Los Angeles was a life
saver at 2AM in the morning!

He always has on the spot many
impromptu alternative solutions to a
problem. He has countless good
habits and a very unique way for
organizing papers and electronic
media. He is always eager to learn.
He offers logical reasoning for his
ideas and issues that he is tackling!

I was amazed that on his last visit
when he landed in Seattle, USA,
after the hotel check-in, he




immediately went alone to the city
center for final confirmation of the
railroad trip. He takes nothing for
granted, and takes no rest till the
job is complete to his satisfaction.

Over the years he has driven an
unlimited number of kilometers in
India, including unlimited back and
forth trips he made between Thane
and Lavasa over the years. He has
an abundance of energy, which I
witnessed very early on during our
relationship. He would continue to
work for a long day, then say “let
me take a cold shower”, and would
charge back again with new
enthusiasm!

His contribution to Mulund

Gymkhana is a testimony to his long

term love of sports and community
service. Starting Hariyali as a NGO
made a long term impact on the
society. Hariyali connected youth
and seniors in various ways.

Over the years I have learned a lot
from the way he takes decisions and
prompt actions. His guidance and
blessings all these years have
allowed us to grow in our fields.

I wish him a very healthy and long
life.

Sanjay Nahar
Buffalo Grove, IL USA.
7-Aug-2023.
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Part V - Chapter 9
My Extraordinary Parents

Everybody’s parents are special to them
in some way. My parents are special to me,
not because they taught me anything
formal, or sent me to any foreign
universities for higher education, or bought
us any expensive gifts, took us out to a lot
of fancy dinners, etc.

My parents are special to me because of
the informal education they gave to us. For
example, the day we didn’t want to go to
school my mom had some housework ready
for us. Through her, I learned interior
designing, how to keep the house neat, etc.
My mom is an excellent human resource
manager, because she managed us, that is,
we four sisters, and our dad. Other than
that, she is an excellent singer, dress
designer, and a socially active person.

My dad has so many qualities that one
page is not enough to write about him. He
is a speaker, poet, author, traveller, teacher,
and has a formal education in Chartered

Veena Karnawat with her
‘Extraordinary Parents’

Accountancy. He has done something that
probably nobody in our family has done
before. He managed to stay and travel with
us four sisters, and my mom, all over India.
That is five girls with different natures,
different temperaments, and different
hobbies, and interests!

He also taught me how to keep files and
folders and all the paperwork safe and
organized, while I worked with him in his
office. This was when the use of computers
was not that much common in our families.

More than that, my parents taught me
how to care for, nourish, and nurture each
other. I am grateful to have such a beautiful
couple as my parents. God bless them.

Veena Karnawat,
Fremont, California, USA,
September 6, 2023.

Veena with Sunil Kanavat
and her ‘Extraordinary Parents’




Part V - Chapter 10

Writer Sau Vidya Nahar with her Parents, Shri Punambhai & Sau Pushpalata
in their ‘Uttung Uttarardha’ at the entrance of their Villa at Lavasa.
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Sau Pushpalata & Shri Punambhai in a relaxed mood on their ‘Zoola’ (Swing) at Lavasa.



3T Goda Sel Sl BT
I U SR, WG TSl -, hichi—
FEA, JAd WES, S, IA-HE,
TafsRieE e fSeerel 21, taed Aee, ®
HES HCWIEIES BIA S, @ SRv-
Tald eh B S N ASRN dwRl
SMER  fied M. TEmed  Idi-
FREFIT Sl Yodel TUr T8, o
I, FREFER!, I IR FH F YW I
ISaE AW B, T URY HethdeRd
STYUTFY d HEe FRIER 2. AT,
[, g, WAW, Hea R AAA  IF
JUSThMI, FREFERHT G| HFIeIM <3
Siegna igest 3 9 THIE TS USA
TEH A Fh a6 WS, g M fUerd
0t Shedl, A ToeRvaTEn SIaEE el
9R&Y Tl @ TS W AR .
el el Sl W R SAeHeTE
ER o1eel, M0 A1 goloh TRead S
e s seiwiae st B ST serh
TR S TeTERRee B, T SiarRhe
2012 | | B e 01 B ) | B R
FEARl =P 1 Tl STERE  HedH,
STESHIEA T SHiesHIe defH, Svat=
FO TE A0 IS G e
Sheft, for = o W FEEn U3 A anelead

S ohelll T SSTgelie e ARaTel
U SRTE) STl TRl Gefir os-
FEF HYFHF IAEN Jedd, SATbe
i, e JelEr oMl Eweh
JIMESl IR hel, R, Jges, ood-
o, 7, F0e, FEe, Ta-edeH, M
Td IUHHAE A e, fosEl St
oM faci! AHEA god 9 A HEeEA
e - Hed ohefl. ST
-0, JoAa-vrae Reomardt vem oy
T SAHeIehe TERI Bld. 36 Aldargsh
T AR ARG STHIRhe gesded
FHAERE Ad 376, dH S Saa
AR - Hatd SFTIH @I hid, A
TSR] SMgeh 3o !
TSl T Rl 9N qe hicrsl AT
FHHEHR AU hel. A IBH hictord
T, Ge-feteh, forneff aremeisr. se
Sl g deg wifua ohl, d SR
FEH HRA. Gl Pl Repad &l
JISIdrE AR Sa B Seqd Se BiAe
I SAThE SR T R = gARE ol
AR A A Fed Tel ¥ T
MU URNT UERE. WO W
WWZ@@WW
SR, ST SlTell AR Q'q‘%—?ﬁ? e
Y EEILI SFeheR — [Tt
A=A~ S G, J&doh ST
ISE TG RIS . T Tqee
i OS] EFUll 3Teh WINUl S
e forgd facll, STl Wwor e 2R




TR T e Bdeh! IRaEre! fBrstar
T RS g ol AR FHar o
el gendidl gored geeedl  ga
CIC (5 E C O L BN o | |
eAdd shiewwdr= S9E I G99
Y. WM dHq A 4R¢o HeAl qS
SHET=IRl T shell. To-HeFEe! qes
eI T Saciell ST SIell 312
TRy gge el e
HH WK & FEd 33 Ml GoJe
e Feeh oaet. e wE e
HAfcTd AT & e e e
ART). RANe e Hidl, ? SvE @

Flid 3TN Safthes HETn 1% B el
AR 9 WEN WEH FAFR e T
TR SRR el !

Wl dH Sfeuiien duHR Yy = T
SISl ATErTTe SHHIqTal el Bidetl. 3
Tqed R fog STR-eTen A iR
Helld T A, dofid @ B
oo SR ueEeTd TR SRR, @
3T UR JUSEISh  Bled S,
ST faen SR A | famEn
q WD TEH SRACN EEN T
FOE Tl e, qge e
I JBEE WHRR HedeR A A Tl
WAd -HA-9F GEd SeH R R
AT SAEUE TR0 T80T AT FFerh
TEN g® hofl. 9 AR @@ A d& &

Al Hodl SRAEHR S SR
Ih FUHIHS oMl Tadeal, TISHISN
TRIShEIR Bld  TRRuaTUaST, Teshr=Irel,
W AR, TR,  foemeate,
YRR Jere foR el hedll, ©N EEd
JEE, A AU e, o Y9 3FHh
ool gamuu waw, @ QU gt
AU ShiEST Bidell, AHfesh HHEHH Tl
Heawdr ded SRR SIgd Hdd, o,
At micrr Agr 3w aReRde et
e waf e focht, T fidia et
Y0 e, I8 AWReHT FeW  Siaa
TSI W O Yo el el
A SRAH Ty’ sHa, S W
TR Faeh Saetl. e, 3carl, Tem
FRIhAH ERATH FREIIR & e el
W T a1 SEeE g 3.

AUERT 399 URE,  SASH-hRe,
BET-BleN qURTAE HifHeh ST, SAfden
TSRV, ke 3SRAl, M AR o
g sl foedl, ferlim, qesfivon 3
AT S A M e gate
I, AR S W Jard. Rt
T SR S-S STTT-WHOTTA el
Raercte, g€, uem, o, g,
HFR HE-aTel T fHere=an A=Al
TR A IRd. TERHgEd A e
S Tl SITeRH, o, s,
Frerl-ymu, gRIfean, S, oM Sdimed



IR IR T URIRRRR],  Shriehd
Jehe  OFIGIM AR Jaid ST S
A Hed ad. Fad 0 N #E A
T T TRl g, A Y IS0 Tt

qEE1, FHECRT  JEET ST e
JWUd TSI hE G99 Al 3d, @
Fehg e e, Jere oo STl
. IR SN e e wEamM
e TR d o Tdadt SFfieRe
e !

- o= TR, SfERR 209%¢

Shri Punambhai & Sau Pushpalata in the rainbow years of their ‘Uttung Uttarardha’.
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Sau Vibhavari Chande with her ‘Daivat’ Aai-Baba.
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Vibhavari with her sisters at the residence of their parents (Punambhai-Pushpalata)
at Lavasa (R to L): Trupti Khariwal, Vibhavari Chande, Veena Karnawat & Vidya Nahar
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Part V - Chapter 12
GRATITUDE TO BABA

Shri Punambhai & Sau Punambhai on a visit to Shri Hiteshbhai & Sau Vibhavari
and their children Chi Kashyapi & Chinmay at Mulund.

NAME:

HITESH MOHANLAL CHANDE
RELATION:

Son-in-law

(Spouse of Mrs Vibhavari)

It is my pleasure to express my
feelings & to write for Mr. Punam U
Singavi (affectionately called by all
of us as ‘Baba’). I am thankful to Mr
Bhole Sir for giving this opportunity
to me.

As a Son-in-Law from inter-cast,
initially I was wondering about the
Family backgrounds & other norms

to be followed by me. But Baba has
always treated me like a Son &
introduced me in both maternal &
paternal families, whenever we
visited the weddings or any other
functions, he always taking an extra
care as I was unaware of the rituals
of the Marwadi community and
always helped me to mix up easily
with all the family members.

I am not writing more about his
social achievements, as it is known
by Bhole Sir more than me, but as
far as my family members, my father
was very much associated with Baba




before our marriage due to Mulund
Gymkhana & Baba bought flat in
Ganesh Krupa, which was built by
my father during year 1983-84, &
my father had very friendly relations
with Baba.

After marriage there have been so
many instances of crisis in the
matters of business or otherwise,
wherein he always stood by me and
my family & supported us like a
pillar of strength to the family. Even
today my elder brother always asks
me to take the opinion from Baba in

his

guidance
have always proved to be of great
help and all the predictions he made
were finally proved right, despite his

different profession,

having retired from all the
commercial matters for over a
quarter century of years by now. He
never took the stand of adviser, but
expressed his opinion on the facts
and circumstances of each case and
never forced his opinions on us.

I am Fortunate to have a father
figure like Baba in our family &
always remain grateful for his advice

many of our business matters. & support till date.
However, although he is from a

el
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Shri Hiteshbhai & Sau Vibhavari captured by Shri Punambhai
while boating with their children Kashyapi & Chinmay.
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Part V - Chapter 13
Our Mummy-Baba

Trupti with her Aai-Baba (Punambhai - Pushpalata.)

When I was asked by Bhole kaka
to write up upto 3 foolscap pages
about baba, for the biography that
he wanted to write on him, the 1st
thing that came up to my mind was
some of my very 1lst memorable
moments with baba. I remember
always being closer to baba than
mummy - emotionally. I always
thought that he understood me
better. I remember baba being a
stricter parent for my 3 elder sisters
but for some reason I was never
scared of him. I always thought that
I could ‘handle’ him without any
fear. Or may be, he was a bit more

lenient when it came to me as he
was most likely a bit tired by the
time it was time for me to grow up.
All my growing up crimes were
always excused (that’s how I felt
anyway, due to the way he dealt
with me). Be it telling lies, be it
watching a lot more TV than I
should have, be it me failing my
English exam in the st semester of
college First Year (as I came from
Marathi medium all my school life),
or be it me going out a lot till late
with my friends during my school
and college years. To be honest I
don’t think I ever realized how much




I was learning from him without him
making it so obvious for me.
Anytime I made a mistake and
thought that I was going to get told
off badly, he would simply surprise
me by being the calmest dad I would
have ever seen, or known. That just
gave me different sense of learning.
I felt like my dad understood me and
he only showed me the good and
bad side of my act. But never made
a decision for me. He always showed
me the 2 sides. But ultimately left it
to me to choose my preferred side.
Or gave me an option to express my
opinion and my way of thinking
without judging. That in the longer
run has definitely, made me a wiser,
non-hyper and a  responsible
decision-maker for life. I don’t look
for others to take blame for my
decision if I made it and it turned
out to be the wrong one.

Baba has always been an achiever
for me. He has earned respect in
society because of his hard work,
not because how much money he
managed to earn in his working life.
He knew how to make time for
family and friends out of however
busy the working life may have
been. He knew how to give back to
the society before he earned the
money. He knew how and when to
keep quiet and let others take over.
He knew how to look after family
members when they were not in
good health. He knows how to
console someone when they have a
broken mind. He knows how to help
someone gather courage to face the

battles ahead. He knows how to
support someone who needs help.
And he also knows, how not to
support selfishness, dishonesty,
laziness, cowardness and pride of
any sort. He is ‘The man’ I would
like to be by the time I am his age.

Us 4 daughters know he would not
be what he is today if it had not
been our selfless, supportive and
hard-working mother walking
behind. She could have argued about
how she felt alone when he was
busy working, why he does not like
accepting expensive gifts from
family, friends and clients or why he
has to bring more family members
to live with us while we have 4 of
our own daughters to look after OR
just could have got on with things
and waited for her turn!!! She chose
the latter. And we could not have
been more grateful to our mum than
we are today. She taught us what
support means - quietly. It does not
mean to accept the world how it is,
but how to become a part of it while
maintaining your own identity and
qualities.

Both our parents together made
sure cooking and housekeeping were
not our world as Indian Marwadi
girls. But it was just a small part of
our bigger worlds. Them two
together are now the reason of our
own very beautiful worlds!

While being all this good boy ..
like all men on this earth, he
obviously has his own issuesand in
fact a very famous one called ‘short
man syndrome’and My God he has




managed to pass it through to all 4
of us very well. I bet my loving

husband (Mohit) will take no back
seat in seconding that. Here.

Trupti Khariwal
London

Thave always admired Baba for his
very content, selfless, calm,
thoughtful and a friendly personality.
Despite a huge age difference, I
have never seen him thinking or
acting old school. He is always 10
steps ahead and hence can be a

great source of guidance for most of
us that know him at different stages
of their lives.

His decision to settle down in
Lavasa, after the age of 70 was one
of such very courageous ones and it
worked!!

One can only be as happy as one
wants to be. That is one of the
many quotes Baba reminds me of.

We wish Mummy Baba all the
very best and pray for their well-
being forever.

Mohit Khariwal, London

Sau Trupti with her spouse Shri Mohit Kumar and daughter
Riti Khariwal on cruise ship Fantasia to the Scandinavian countries
(along with her Aai-Baba not in the picture).
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Shri Kishore Chhajed, Writer of this article is seen with three of his sisters
(R to L) Sau Pushpalata Singavi, Sau Bharati Choradia and Sau Mangala Achaliya.
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Shri Punambhai and
Sau Pushpalata on the
back-drop of their cruise
ship (Carnival Legend)
to Alaska in 2016
enjoying

“Adarsha Jeevan”

as described

by the Writer

Shri Kishore Chhajed.
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Shri Kishore Chhajed, the Writer with his spouse and three sisters (R to L): Sau Pushpalata
Singavi, Sau Bharati Choradia, Shri Kishore & Sau Pushpa Chhajed and Sau Mangala Achaliya
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Writer of the article Ms Vasantiben Shah with the other two sisters of Shri Punambhai
(R to L): Ms Chanchalben Shah and Ms Panabai Bhansali.
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Writer of this article Smt Vasantiben Shah and that of the next one
Smt Chanchalben Sancheti with Sau Pushpalata and their nieces on the left-hand sofa
Sau Usha Chandaliya and Smt Sunanda Parakh at one of the family functions.
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Writer Smt Chanchalben Shah with her Bhaiyya Shri Punambhai and other members
of the extended Singavi family (R to L: Smt Chanchalben, Sau Pushpalata,
Sau Priyank Shrenik (standing), Shri Punambhai holding in his lap with
Priyanka’s younger son, Smt Kamalabai, Smt Pawanbai Shri Satish Singavi.
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Writer Shri Gautamchandji Parakh, a Scholar on Jainism from Rajnandgaon
with two of his grand-children at Dhule Sambhav & Nipun Singavi.
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‘Atmanirbhar Prakruti Premee Punambhai’ in the midst of nature.




Part V - Chapter 19
Our incredible Nanaji-Naniji

Nirali and Saloni with their ‘Incredible Nanaji-Naniji’ and Sanjay-Vidya Nahar
parents on the deck of cruise ship to Alaska ‘Carnival Legend’ during August 2016.

What Nanaji and Naniji have built
for our family is truly incredible. I
have countless memories of visiting
India and spending time at Flower
Valley playing games with Nanaji/
Naniji and eating all the delicious
food that Naniji would feed us. They
both have always been extremely
supporting and loving from near and
far. I was especially inspired by
them both after Nanaji organized a
panel during our last visit to India in
Jan 2023 where we learned more
about their early married life and
then raising 4 daughters. I was
amazed by how much Naniji
managed at home for not only her
immediate family but extended and

distant family as well. And then
what Nanaji has given back to the
community has made an impact on
me to do the same in my future. I
remember a few trips back when we
were able to participate in one of his
projects in planting tree saplings — it
was incredible to see all the people
that came together for the cause.
Lastly, I can see Nanaji and Naniji’s
desire to travel has passed down the
generations as well. Because of what
they exposed their daughters to has
also trickled down to us grandkids to
go out and see the world, for which
I am very grateful.
Nirali Nahar
30th August 2023




Part V - Chapter 20
Our Energetic Nanaji & Naniji

Writer Saloni with her ‘Energetic Nanaji-Naniji’, parents and elder sister
on the cruise ship ‘Carnival Legend’ to Alaska celebrating Bharat’s Independence Day
on 15th August 2016 (R to L): Nirali, Saloni, Nanaji, Naniji, Vidya & Sanjay Nahar.

The beginning of my memories
with Nanaji and Naniji take place at
Flower Valley. I remember all the
countless times Nanaji picked us up
from the airport and Naniji greeted
us upon arrival. Then we would
spend time playing cards, watching
TV, sitting on the swing, and taking
in the sun from the terrace. I've also
enjoyed traveling with Nanaji and
Naniji from the Rocky Mountains to
Alaska. Nirali and I are so lucky to
have spent time with Nanaji and
Naniji both at their home and at
ours. In our most recent visit, we
had the wonderful opportunity to

spend lots of time together in
Lavasa, playing table tennis, carrom,
and walking around town. I'm
grateful for all the time we get to
spend together, especially when
living on different continents. Nanaji
always has energy to play a game or
plan the next outing. Naniji has
never failed to make sure we'’re
always eating a diversity of food
every day and are taking good rest.
I'm lucky and grateful to have
learned how to give selflessly from
both Nanaji and Naniji.
Saloni Nahar
30th August 2023




Part V - Chapter 21
(Guiding Lights : Nanaji and Naniji

Writers Kashyapi and Chinmay seeking blessings of their ‘Guiding Lights’
Nanaji-Naniji at Mulund on the arrival of their new Audi car.

In tribute to Nanaji, we gather
near,

To craft a heartfelt homage, so
sincere.

More than our grandpa, you're an
inspiration so bright,

You've lit up our lives with your
radiant light.

Through the years, your spirit stays
young,

In your presence, our hearts are
sprung.

Guidance, encouragement, support,

you bestow,

On diverse topics, you converse
and help us to grow.

Your life’s a journey, truly unique,

A Chartered Accountant, a name
you did seek.

Devoted husband and father, four
daughters you’'ve raised,

Independence and strength in their
hearts you've praised.

‘Hariyali’ stands as a testament to




Kashyapi & Chande enjoying cycling in the natural surroundings of Lavasa
during their visit to their Nanaji-Naniji (Punambhai & Pushpalata).

your aim,

For social welfare and the world’s
eco-flame.

Your values shine brightly, leaving
a trace,

A positive mark on this global
space.

Your knowledge and zest, they
deeply inspire,

With foresight, you planned, never
to tire.

Retirement in Lavasa, a vision so
grand,

Enjoying the fruits of your hard-
earned land.

At 80, you play, in tournaments
you shine,

Table tennis, carrom, our hearts
you entwine.

We're enthralled by your travels,
vast and wide,

In discovering nature’s gems, you
are our go-to guide.

Books and articles, your written
creations so splendid,

Beyond words, your work has
touched and impacted.

Serving both people and nature,
your legacy shines,

A beacon of inspiration, for all
times.




In tandem with Nanaji, there’s
Naniji so dear,

Loving, caring, a presence so clear.

A pillar of strength, her support
unwavering,

Her affection on us grandkids,
she’s constantly showering.

A wonderful cook, always ready,
with laughter to share,

Her presence adds warmth and
happiness everywhere.

Together you both stand, an
extraordinary pair,

Grandparents so special, a bond so
rare.

With hearts full of love, we hold
you in awe,

Your legacy of wisdom and love,
forever our law.

With love and gratitude, our hearts
take flight,

For the lessons you teach, the
insights so bright.

In your footsteps, we learn and
strive,

Grandparents, you're the reason we
feel so alive.

Kashyapi & Chinmay Chande
Mumbai, 14th September 2023
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Writer Sau Navratna with her spouse Shri Satish Singavi with
Shri Punambhai and Sau Pushpalata at latter's Lavasa Residence.
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Writer Shrenik Singavi with his ‘Ajoba’ Punambhai at Lavasa.
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Writer Sau Sangeeta Abhay with her Sister-in-law Sau Sangita Ajit Singavi (L to R).
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Part V - Chapter 25

Poet Dr Ravi Achaliya with his father, Maternal Uncle Shri Rajkumarji Chhajed
and Shri Punambhai (L to R) at Lavasa in 2023.
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Subject-matter of the poem Shri Punambhai beside a lake in 2016.
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Writer Chi Sambhav (sitting in the front at his family house at Dhule:
(L to R): his mother Tanu, Great Grand mother Smt Kamalabai, Punambhai,
Sau Pushpalata and his father Vardhaman Singavi.
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Sambhav with his younger brother Anup and cousin brother Arham Shrenik Singavi.
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Punambhai & Sau Pushpalata on the occasion of celebrating
Punambhai’s 75th birthday at Mulund organized by their daughters Sau Vidya &
Sau Veena (seen in the frame on the right-hand. One rarely sees Sau Pushpalata

speaking from the public platform although she is a good orator.
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Punambhai & Sau Pushpalata at the ‘Hunner Haat’ organized at Prayagraj
during their tour of U.P. in Nov 2019 with their Tourist Group.
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Punambhai & Pushpalata on the back-drop of
Khandagiri Rock Carvings of Odisha in December 2017.
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“Baba (Punambhai) never gets tired of organizing tours for family and our Tourists Group’
says Sau Pushpalata, both of whom are seen at Stavanger in Norway during their
Scandinavian tour in July 2017.
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Part VI - Chapter 1
Life Journey of a Village Boy

Author Prin. Bhole & Prin. Oak with Shri Punambhai
on the backdrop of a waterfall in Lavasa in Sept 2017.

Born and brought up till the age
of 17 Years at Fagne Village Near
Dhule, Punambhai’s Journey of life
took him to another Village, Lavasa
(Dasave) in his late 70s’. Between
these two stations this journey has
been the realization of the potential
qualities of Punambhai. The articles
in this book show the unfolding of
his character, conduct, ideas
embraced, passion for social work
and the saga of enhancing
environment. It is difficult to believe
that Punambhai engrossed in
multifarious activities in the Mumbai

— Thane, sought after by many like-
minded admirers has chosen to
reside in a village of Liavasa having
better amenities, though. A giant’s
leap indeed from Fagne to Lavasa.
Leaving a comfortable spacious flat
in Flower Valley in Thane, he
preferred to live in Ashiana at
Lavasa in a senior living residency.
This radical change of Punambhai is

characteristic of his bold
pathbreaking and proactive nature.
sublime greenery, serene

environment and quiet lifestyle
beckoned him there.




I asked Pushpalata Vahini, “Did

you willingly agree to live in
Lavasa?” Her reply was “It is my
desire to follow the footsteps of my
husband. I have always willingly
adjusted to his lifestyle. My
happiness is in his happiness. I am
not much of a talkative type. My
Socializing is limited. So, for me
quiet life in Lavasa in fine.”

My favorite lines from Milton’s
‘Paradise Lost’ come to my mind to
highlight the contrast between the
banishment of Adam and Eve from
the garden of Eden and the choice
of Punambhai and Pushpalata
Vahini to Live in Lavasa.

John Milton writes about Adam
and Eve:

“The world was all before them

where to choose

Their place of rest, and

Providence their guide

They hand in hand, with

wandering steps and slow

Through Eden took their solitary

way.”

In our Punambhai and Vahini’s
case they chose to go to Lavasa
despite their near and dear wanting
them to live in Thane. They left
Thane after Thane Gaurav and other
honors were bestowed on them.

Punambhai’s Proactive
attitude, conversational skill and
good will towards all made him
likeable in Lavasa. Organizing

Sports tournaments, suggestions to
improve administration of Ashiana
Senior Living and improving the
quality of social life there can be
seen while moving with him there.

Punambhai & Sau Pushpalata at the Kalbhairav Mandir of village Dasve, Lavasa
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Punambhai-Pushpalata’s spacious Villa named ‘Fulora’ at Lavasa.

On the occasion of his 80th Birthday,
the auditorium at Lavasa Club House
was full of residents. Punambhai’s
daughters and granddaughters were
interviewed. They expressed their
respect, admiration, cultural up-
bringing and frank opinions pointing
out the changing scenario. Life in
Lavasa for this couple in nature’s
Paradisal beauty, “Far from the
madding crowd” is enjoyable.
Laxman Bhole

Sau Pushpalata enjoying a social function at
their ‘Senior Living Complex Ashiana
Utsav’ at Lavasa along with other ladies
from the Complex.




Part VI - Chapter 2
Blessings of God Almighty

Punambhai-Pushpalata with Team Hariyali with the “Go Green Award” for Hariyali’s contribution
in greening Thane region (Seating from R to L.): Shri Govindrao Chavan, Punambhai (Founder
President of Hariyali), Sau Pushpalata Singavi and Late Shri Madhukar Date (and later President
of Hariyali). Standing from R to Li: Shri Ajit Deshbandhu, Anil Kunte, Mrs Sucheta Joshi and
Adv. Ms. Surekha Patil (now a Dist Judge).

“Baap Re Baap”! He inspired me and my colleagues
What a hectic journey of life To set up Mulund Gymkhana
For a village boy To provide sports facilities
Coming from and returning to For the children of Mulund!
His Village Life, Seeing that I could never
With a better atmosphere, Avail of the said facilities myself
Amenities and Facilities! He motivated me to shift
But, remember that To a place where I can
You are not the only one! Avail of those facilities
There are lakhs and lakhs of And much more!
‘His” Messengers He inspired me
Bestowed with his blessings, To plant trees and conserve water

Taking care of the distressed ones! In and around polluted cities




Like Mumbai and Thane!
Since I could not breath
The oxygen-rich air
Produced by those trees,
He inspired me
To shift to Lavasa,
Situated in the midst of
Lush-green forests,
Agog with lots of waterfalls
To lead a contented life!
Oh God,

We are now ready
To respond to your call
Whenever you deem it appropriate
To call us back
And be a part of You!

Punam Singavi
Lavasa, 3rd August 2023

Hariyali Transforms

Munda Dongar

Ve

Results of Punambhai’s environmental work
through Hariyali in the field of afforestation
and water conservation.

Punambhai re-living his
sporting years

in his housing complex
at Lavasa.
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Sau Pushpalata participating in a social event at their ‘Ashiana Utsav’ Lavasa
(L to R): Pushpalata, Pushpa Karnawat, Anuradha Mahandra and Prem Tandon.
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Even the guests of Punambhai keep on participating in the colours of Holi at Lavasa
(R to L): Prin Oak, Late Shri Madhukar Date, Shri Omprakash & Sau Rama Sarawagi.
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Part VI - Chapter 4
Why Lavasa?

A view of Dasve Lake (right of the Link Bridge) and Varasgaon Lake
(on the left of the Link Bridge) and the Dasve village of Lavasa.

After the completion of seventy
years of my life and sixty-five that
of Mrs. Singavi we thought of
moving out of city life to a calm,
quiet and pollution-free country side
with reasonably good amenities in
conformity with our life-style. We
were particularly looking out for a
place across sea-shore. Could not
come across any to our liking,
despite extensive exploration
throughout Konkan region.

It was at this point of time that I
came across an advertisement about
an ‘Active Senior Living Complex’

under construction at Lavasa by a
Delhi-based estate developing
company, named Ashiana Housing
Development Co. Having felt curious
about knowing about the concept of
an ‘Active Senior Living’, I decided
to visit Lavasa to have a look at the
site. There was also another reason
to visit Lavasa, which was talk of
the town at that time (in my opinion
for all the wrong reasons). Being
actively involved in constructive
work of environmental protection, I
was keen to know about the
objections  raised against the




development of Lavasa on
environmental grounds. In fact, I
have been maintaining throughout
my writings over the years that
opposing projects like development
of townships, construction of dams,
roads, industrial complexes, etc. is
not justifiable since all these are also
the needs of the present-day life-
style of and increasing level of
population. As such, cutting of trees
and some loss to environment on
account of it is inevitable. We
should, therefore, try to recoup such
loss by planting more and more
trees than opposing it. What I found
after visiting Lavasa was that the
region under development was much
greener than the surrounding hilly
region outside Lavasa area!.

Nonetheless, I found that the
climate of Lavasa was absolutely
free from pollution of whatsoever
nature, such as, air, water, sound,
vehicular traffic, congestion, plastic
garbage, etc. The place was getting
developed as the first planned hill
station in Sahyadris after getting
Independence in the year 1947. If
and when completed, it had and still
has the potential of becoming the
first smart city of India.

The concept of ‘Active Senior
Living’ appeared to be much closer
to my own concept of life of
retirement and we both decided to
have our dwelling unit in project and
settle there in the last phase of our
life. That is the long and short of
our decision of selecting Lavasa,

View of the Cafe in the Club House of Ashiana and the small garden outside it at Lavasa.

276




Look at the joy of the visitors (Late Sanjay and Snehal Chhajed, younger brother
and sister-in-law Sau Pushpalata looking at the flora of Lavasa.

away from the polluted and crowded
urban area. The decision also got the
endorsement of our children and the
grand ones after visiting our new
house. So, here we are in Lavasa,
living our glamorous senior years in
an active manner.

Various dictionaries define
‘glamour/glamorous’ as something
very showy, dazzling, attractive, etc.
In common parlance the phrase is
associated more with celebrities from
various walks of life, such as, cine
industry, politics, sports, etc. In that
sense my/our life at Ashiana Utsav
Lavasa is far from it.

However, if you look at the word
in its true spirit as something joyous,
contented successful and enviable, -
yes, our life at the Ashiana Senior

Living is very, very glamorous. It is
said that the life after sixty years is
2nd childhood, which is considered to
be the best period of an individual’s
life. As such, all of us living at
Ashiana Seniority Complex are
children and youngsters in our 20s’
to 30s’!. Being a permanent
resident ever since its ecoming
operative, I am inclined to say so for
several reasons.

Here we are being taken care of as
children by well-trained
administrative staff. Lack of their
work experience is compensated by
their compassionate attitude.

Though being away from our
children, our co-residents and the
administrative staff hardly let us
have the feeling of loneliness or the




absence of our children. A well-
equipped Club House with facilities
for indulging in several sports and
state of the art Gym enable us to
keep ourselves busy, amused and
physically, as also, mentally fit. The
hobby Centre, Presentation room,
Multi-purpose Hall and Music Room
enable the residents to enjoy the
forgotten life of their childhood.
Movies in our Mini Theatre make up
for the absence of city-life
entertainment source. The new
concept of social media provides us
the platform for expressing our
views on various topics of interest,
indulging in humorous dialogue and
jokes, keeping each other informed
about the developments around us.

We wake up with the chirping of
birds and commute through a huge,
‘God-generated Factory of natural
Oxygen’. Living in natural,
unpolluted and joyous atmosphere
reduces the dependence on
medicines and the need for
emergency hospitalization, though it
is one of the major facilities, which
we lack.

For those indulging in long and
small walks there are chowpatty,
forest-trails, lake-side roads, hilly
tracks and thickets full of trees and
aromatic plants. Colorful
bougainvillea, Madhu-Malti,

ranmogra and other attractive floral

plants and multi-color foliage make
the morning walk very pleasant and
cheerful. Nights are filled with the
aroma of ‘Ratrani’ all through the
Complex. The juniors among us
seniors indulge in trekking in the
beautiful hills around us and share
the great shoots. Several waterfalls
during monsoon months are a source
of heavenly joy.

‘Annual Jashn activity’ gives us an
opportunity to inter-act with the
residents of other establishments of
Ashiana Active Senior Living.

Was our childhood all playfulness,
joy and care-free life? Nay, far from
it. We used to have bickerings,
quarrels with our friends and
classmates, taking digs at each other,
and what not! So do we have it here
in our ‘Active Seniority Living’ .

Like any other place in cities and
towns we, too, have residents who
never like to come out of negativity
of mind and confrontational attitude.
For them everything around them is
miserable and you cannot change
them. ‘Ignore them and their
attitude’ is the ‘Magical Mantra’.
That is the ‘Mirch-Masala’ of life,
which is also necessary for a
glamorous life!

Punam Singavi
D-21, Ashiana Utsav, Lavasa
8th January 2023




Part VI - Chapter 5
A Multi-faceted Personality

Mrs Rekha Barve herself being a very talented and active resident of Ashiana Utsav,
Lavasa along with her equally talented husband Shri Dilip Barve writes about the
muti-faceted personality of Shri Punambhai.

I was indeed happy when Mr.
Bhole asked me to write this piece
for his book on Singaviji. For
Punambhai is such a multi-faceted
personality! Even at the age of 80 he
is full of vim and vigour!

I first met him when I moved
with my husband to Ashiana Utsav,
Lavasa- a Senior Living Community.
He and his wife Pushpalata had also
just moved there.

I was soon to find out about his
many talents. I chanced upon him in
the club one morning. He said, “I

have just finished swimming and
going to find a partner for chess”. In
the evening he had a table ready for
bridge; with TT and carrom on the
side!

I could not believe this gentleman
was nearing 80! He was in the
forefront of every activity! He was
brilliant at whatever he did; and sent
his ‘younger’ friends packing!

His enthusiasm is infectious and
he tries to include all members of
the community in all activities. The
Annual Jashn is a big event among




Ashianites. Sports, games, music,
dance competitions are held and
every location covets the trophy.
Singavi Sir is the prime mover and
shaker for Lavasa. His organization
skills, his knowledge and passion for
sports is incredible. He leads the
Lavasa Jashn team every year with
dedication and commitment. This
can be said of all that he undertakes
to do!

His love for travel and visiting
different places is well known and
age is no barrier for him. He has
written many interesting travelogues.
Also, he has written many books
and articles on his favorite subjects
— finance, protection of the
environment etc.

Having retired after a successful
career as a Chartered Accountant
and a Professor; Singaviji has not
stopped Learning or given up
Teaching! As a committed
environmentalist and nature lover,
he was a founder member of the
green movement Hariyali in Thane.
And he continued the good work of
educating the community in Lavasa.
He introduced us Senior Citizens to
the joys of trekking; taking us on
treks around the hills of Lavasa to
enjoy the beauty of the Purple
Karvy flowers which blossom in our
valley, once every seven years. He is
ever eager to conduct seed-sowing
and sapling-planting camps in our
locality to increase the flora and
fauna.

He has developed contact with the
village folk who live around Lavasa

and encourages them in their
activities.

Also, his vast experience of
working with various organizations,
housing societies, came in very
handy when there was any dissent
or disagreement within members of
Ashiana. True to his nature he
studied the various laws governing
housing societies, which helped us
tackle issues with Ashiana
Management. Singaviji is one we
look up to for a voice of clarity and
sanity!

He and his dear wife Pushpalata
have four talented daughters, who
are proficient in their own chosen
fields.

I wish Punambhai and Pushpalata
all the very best in their onward
journey!

Rekha Barve
Ashiana Utsav, Lavasa

Punambhai helping Ms. Mandakini Chavan
to plant a mango sapling at Ashiana Utsav
Lavasa in the memory of her

Late husband Dr. Raosaheb Chavan.
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Shri Mahandra Kumar writes about the ‘Bahumukhee Pratibha’ of Shri Punambhai.
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In this picture Shri Mahandra Kumarji is
all set to test the skill of Shri Punambhai
over a game of Chess.
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Heg HUR
Resident of -Ashiana
Lavasa

Members of Ashiana’s trekking group
assembling at the Club House for Ramnagar
trek on 5th May 2018 (L to R): Shri Mahandra
Kumar, Mrs Anuradha Mahandra, Pushpalata
Singavi along with Prin. Achyut Oak, Rama
Sarawagi & Om Prakash Sarawagi.



Part VI - Chapter 7
Punam Singavi: A Treasure of Energy!

Mrs Vinaya Sathe, a multi-faceted personality and a talented resident of Ashiana Utsav,
Lavasa with Pushpalata Singavi and Mandakini Chavan (R to L) on a tour of Melghat
and other places in Vidarbha in the year 2015 organized by Shri Punambhai.

In this article she writes about various aspects of the personality of Shri Punambhai,
playing Table Tennis at their Club House.

I met Punambhai in Lavasa. That
time we were just 6 families living
permanently. Punambhai used to
visit once a month or so. But I used
to look forward to his visits. He used
to energize the community whenever
he was there. Arrange competitions
and get-togethers. I used to request
him to shift to Lavasa. He used to
just smile and let it go.

He never talked about himself, but
I came to know about him from
others. He was the pillar of so many

organizations in Mumbai - Hariyali,
Mulund Gymkhana, residential
society where he was living. Mulund
Gymkhana and Hariyali he started
with his few friends. He planted the
seeds and nurtured them. Now both
have become huge trees. Whatever
greenery one sees around Thane is
because of Hariyali.

He is interested in so many things
- sports, gardening, travelling,
writing. These interests are not just
confined to him. He will enthuse




Punambhai, playing Table Tennis
at their Club House.

everyone around him and take them
with him.

He is so unassuming and humble.
Behind this facade lies very dynamic
personality. I had the

opportunity to go on a Vidarbha
tour with him. That time I noticed
his leadership qualities. He will
delegate all the tasks to the right
people. Then he will not interfere
unless the concerned person asks his

advice. He will remain in the
background and never try to take
credit or hog the limelight. But when
the situation demands he will always
take a stand and take reigns in

his hands.

Personally, I am indebted to him
for teaching me the card game of
Bridge. It was my long- standing
dream. But I had not found a tutor.
When he came to know this, he took
upon himself to teach me the basics.
He encouraged me to play among
the experts. Thanks to him, I have
become a confident Bridge player. I
have made so many friends here in
America because of Bridge.

In life you make so many
acquaintances. But there are a few
people who enrich your life and
make the world a better place. He is
one of them. I am so glad that I met
him.

Vinaya Sathe,
U.S.A.

Vinaya & Sanjeev
Sathe, Guide, Vijay
Tandon and Shri Naval
Deshbandhu, being part
of the team of trekkers
to NASA Point at
Lavasa, organized by
Shri Punambhai on 4th

September 2009.




Part VI - Chapter 8
Our Punambhai Singavi

Mrs Sangeeta Kothare, another very talented and lovable lady resident at Ashiana, is seen
with her equally talented spouse Shri Santosh Kothare, mesmerized by the majesty of
Karavi flowers, known as ‘Glory of Sahyadris’ during a trek at Lavasa in September 2023.

Punamchand Singavi known
simply as ‘Punam Bhai’ to us is a
gentle soul, always ready to help in
all matters pertaining to society
issues and rules regarding the
running of a successful community.

We know all about his
contributions to the environment
and maintaining of the natural
resources around us. However, there
are many areas in which his
expertise and involvement has

brought in a welcome change in the
everyday life of residents in our

seniors’ community in Lavasa.

He has vast knowledge of the
existing laws and their effect on our
lives while living in a commune like
ours. Everyone living here is a
senior citizen from various walks of
life, having worked in high positions
in a variety of fields. Being retired
from active careers most of us are
unaware of the latest changes in
rules and the law. Punambhai is
abreast of all changes and keeps us
informed by way of presentations
and talks that are easy for lay




persons to understand. He takes
time out to educate us on matters
that affect us and offers viable
solutions. He is patient and tolerant
towards those few who try to
criticize but also holds his stand with
strong evidence to prove his point.
A very soft spoken and gentle
individual with a very -cultured
stance towards all. A towering
personality under the small stature.
We hold him in great esteem and are

privileged to know him.
Sangeeta Kothare, Lavasa

Sangeeta & Santosh Kothare appear to be very reluctant
to return from their trek through the jungle filled with the ‘Glory of Sahyadris’.
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Part VII - Chapter 1
The Captain of our Tourists Group

Author Prin. Bhole with Shri Punambhai on Cruise Ship Norwegian Jewel from
Sydney, Australia to New Zealand in December 2018.

Punambhai’s thirst for travel and
his commitment to establish Hariyali
as an N.G.O. and expand the
environmental enriching endeavours
mixed blissfully. His inspiring motto
“Think Globally but act locally’ is
practised not only in social and
ecological activities but also in his
treks in forests of Sanjay Gandhi
National Park and hills near Mulund
— Thane area replete with
biodiversity. His book ‘Gyanabachi
Bhatkanti’ (Ankur Prakashan,

Thane) is an amazing literary
expression of these local treks. His

spirit of adventure led him to global
tours. Punambhai and Prin. A.D.
Oak have written in their preface to
‘Aamachi Jagatik Musaphiri * (Ankur
Prakashan, Thane) how  their
meeting during various projects of
Hariyali was marked with plans to
travel in India and abroad. A group
of travellers was thus formed.
Thus, the grandeur of nature and
sublime creations of mankind were
seen and written about in books.
Punambhai’s Software skills
enabled him to surf, identify and
plan the itinerary of tours. Sharing




information with group members
about cost, significance of the places,
habitat, accommodation etc.
motivated us to undertake the tours.
As an organiser of the tours, he
made them affordable and
comfortable. Prin. Oak called him
‘Our Captain’. Care and caution for
the elderly was a part of his
execution of plans. We felt secure.
His sportive approach added to our
joy. I remember how during the
evening walk on the first day of our
stay in Mathura, he declared, “I am
going to drink milk. Look at the
caldrons full of boiling milk. Can one
resist the temptation to drink it?’]
remember Nitin Khare warning me
about the ditch ahead and reminding
to stick to the safe side to avoid
speeding  vehicles. During our
journey by Cruz, from Sidney to
New Zealand, Punambhai took care
of me and my wife, Ashalata. A
bond wused to get strengthened
among us in all the tours. Thanks to
Punambhai’s Captainship.

I perceive resemblance between
Punambhai’s thirst for travelling

even as an octogenarian and the
aged hero,

Ulysses in Homer’s

Author Prin. Bhole with

Mrs Ashalata Bhole, Pushpalata and
Punambhai Singavi on the back-drop of
Wellington, New Zealand during their
Cruize from Australia to New Zealand.

Odyssey ready to embark on voyage
even after wandering for ten years
to get home
after the Trojan War. In Alfred
Tennyson’s poem, ‘Ulysses’ bemoans
the fact that his life in Ithaca is idle
and lacks adventure. Ulysses
grapples with the meaning of life
and old age and ultimately decides
that he is not too old to seek
adventure. In Tennyson’s words,
Ulysses says:
“I cannot rest from travel; I will
drink
Life to the lees; All times I have
enjoyed
Greatly and suffered greatly
I am become a name;
For always roaming with a
hungry heart
Much have I seen and known;
cities of men
And manners, climates, councils,
governments,
I am a part of all that I have met;
Yet all experience is an arch
wherethrough
Gleams that untravelled world,
whose margin fades
For ever and for ever when I
move.”
Prin. L. S. Bhole
1st Nov 2023
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Part VII - Chapter 4
PARTICIPANTS FROM TIME. TO TIME
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