                                                                                                ORAL HISTORY

Hi,

I am Shubha would like to narrate  an tragic incident my father told me..

The incident takes us back to the year 1979 .  this year was marked with a devastating cyclone/Hurricane  in my  Coastal district  of Andhra pradesh.

My  father Ramulu who was 15 years old  lived  with  my grand father and grand mother  in a small village .

My father had a younger brother also.

My grand father who was a fisherman used to go fishing everyday and my grand mother used to take care of children at home. My father also liked fishing but my grand father was keen on educating him  and so my father used to help him in holidays .The family worked hard to make their living . 

One bad morning my grandfather as usual left home for fishing  ,nobody new that was going to be the dark day in their lives.  As the family was poor they did not have even the radio to listen to the forecast..

My father  when he heard about the news of  heavy storm came running home to inform his mother   but she was not there , terrified father looked for his younger brother but could not find him also , not knowing what to do he ran on to the streets calling their names  , all the villagers were rushing to safety , my father stood waiting for his members , the sea waters were fast approaching , some villagers dragged him with them to safe place. For three days  most of the village lied submerged in the waters . slowly water started reducing , all the survivors of the village came out  only to  find their belongings washed away by the killing cyclone , started searching  for their near ones  including my father who realized that his father mother and younger brother were  victims of the devastating cyclone.  The village was left with almost broken families. My father was taken care by his neighbour  till he got a small job to earn his living.

My father   who was indebted to his neighbour   married his daughter without any demands  and  moved to city to start a new life .

Even today my father says MAN PROPOSES AND GOD DISPOSES,  My grand father wanted him to be highly educated ,but God did not , so he remains a moderate earner.

But he  says that he shall ever be grateful to his neighbour  who gave him a new life.

Now ,even if it rains little he does not allow us to move out of the house ,he says that he could   not stop his father ,mother and his younger brother from going out that day and lost him, now he can stop us  to remain a happy family.

I like this attitude of my father who loves us so much and is so protective.

Thank you

Shubha 

Hyderabad,

India.

Photos of the devastating  cyclone of 1979.
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           victims of nature’s fury

                                                                    NATURE PROVES ITS STRENGTH OVER  MAN

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

