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Gurukula Times 
 

Gotipua Dance Workshops 

Gurukula has started Gotipua dance workshop. Gotipua is a traditional dance form 
in the state of Orissa, India, and the precursor of Odissi classical dance.It has been 
performed in Orissa for centuries by young boys, who dress as women to praise 
Jagannath and Krishna. The dance is executed by a group of boys who perform ac-
robatic figures inspired by the life of Radha and Krishna. The boys begin to learn 
the dance at an early age until adolescence, when their androgynous appearance 
changes. In the Oriya language Gotipua, means "single boy" (goti-pua). 



Gurukula Times 
 

Creative Gurukulis 

Boys with Vice Principal H.G              
Radhakanta Prabhu, displaying 
their invention. Radhakanta 
Prabhu is teaching physics to 
11th and 12th Graders.  

The fist visit of Kids to Post      
office.  In a small workshop, kids 
have learnt to send Post cards 
to their near and dears.  

Sarvagya showing his gratitude 
after meeting the ex gurukuli, 
Shubham Dhariwal.  



Gurukula Times 
 

Chitrankan 

The Bangal School of Art 
of BGIS has organized a  
Drawing competion 
“Chitrankan”.   
The students of various 
schools participated in 
the competition.  



Let’s Pray 
 

Sri Sri Damodarashtakam 

namāmīśvaraṁ sac-cid-ānanda-rūpaṁ 
lasat-kuṇḍalaṁ gokule bhrājamanam 
yaśodā-bhiyolūkhalād dhāvamānaṁ 
parāmṛṣṭam atyantato drutya gopyā ॥ 1॥ 

rudantaṁ muhur netra-yugmaṁ mṛjantam 
karāmbhoja-yugmena sātaṅka-netram 
muhuḥ śvāsa-kampa-trirekhāṅka-kaṇṭha 
sthita-graivaṁ dāmodaraṁ bhakti-baddham ॥ 2॥ 

itīdṛk sva-līlābhir ānanda-kuṇḍe 
sva-ghoṣaṁ nimajjantam ākhyāpayantam 
tadīyeṣita-jñeṣu bhaktair jitatvaṁ 
punaḥ prematas taṁ śatāvṛtti vande ॥ 3॥ 

varaṁ deva mokṣaṁ na mokṣƃvadhiṁ vā 
na canyaṁ vṛṇ̒ L̎̕ṁ vareṣƃd apīha 
idaṁ te vapur nātha gopāla-bālaṁ 
sadā me manasy āvirāstāṁ kim anyaiḥ ॥ 4॥ 

idaṁ te mukhāmbhojam atyanta-nīlair 
vṛtaḿ kuntalaiḥ snigdha-raktaiś ca gopyā 
muhuś cumbitaṁ bimba-raktādharaṁ me 
manasy āvirāstām alaṁ lakṣa-lābhaiḥ ॥ 5॥  
 
namo deva dāmodarānanta viṣṇo 
prasīda prabho duḥkha-jālābdhi-magnam 
kṛpā-dṛṣṭi-vṛṣṭyāti-dīnaṁ batānu 
gṛhāṇeṣa mām ajñam edhy akṣi-dṛŜyaḥ ॥ 6॥  
 
kuverātmajau baddha-mūrtyaiva yadvat 
tvayā mocitau bhakti-bhājau kṛtau ca 
tathā prema-bhaktiṁ svakāṁ me prayaccha 
na mokṣ̒ ̟̜̔̎̕ ̒̚ L̡̠̖ ̑āmodareha ॥ 7॥  
 
̛̠̎̎̚ ̡̒ L̡̢̠ ̑āmne sphurad-dīpti-dhāmne 
tvadīyodarāyātha viśvasya dhāmne 
namo rādhikāyai tvadīya-priyāyai 
̛̜̎̚ L̡̛̛̎̎-līlāya devāya tubhyam ॥ 8॥ 



Let’s learn from a story 

A long time ago in China, a girl named Li-Li got married and went to live with her 

husband and mother-in-law. 

In a very short time, Li-Li found that she couldn’t get along with her mother-in-

law at all. Their personalities were very different, and Li-Li was angered by many 

of her mother-in-law’s habits. In addition, she criticized Li-Li constantly. Days 

passed days, and weeks passed weeks. Li-Li and her mother-in-law never 

stopped arguing and fighting. But what made the situation even worse was that, 

according to ancient Chinese tradition, Li-Li had to bow to her mother-in-law and 

obey her every wish. All the anger and unhappiness in the house was causing the poor husband great distress. 

Finally, Li-Li could not stand her mother-in-law’s bad temper and dictatorship any longer, and she decided to do 

something about it. Li-Li went to see her father’s good friend, Mr. Huang, who sold herbs. She told him the situation 

and asked if he would give her some poison so that she could solve the problem once and for all. Mr. Huang thought 

for a while, and finally said, “Li-Li, I will help you solve your problem, but you must listen to me and obey what I tell 

you.” Li-Li said, “Yes, Mr. Huang, I will do whatever you tell me to do.” Mr. Huang went into the back room, and re-

turned in a few minutes with a package of herbs. He told Li-Li, “You can’t use a quick-acting poison to get rid of your 

mother-in-law, because that would cause people to become suspicious. Therefore, I have given you a number of 

herbs that will slowly build up poison in her body. Every other day prepare some delicious meal and put a little of 

these herbs in her serving. Now, in order to make sure that nobody suspects you when she dies, you must be very 

careful to act very friendly towards her. Don’t argue with her, obey her every wish, and treat her like a queen.”  

Li-Li was so happy. She thanked Mr. Huang and hurried home to start her plot of murdering her mother-in-law. 

Weeks went by, months went by, and every other day, Li-Li served the specially treated food to her mother-in-law. 

She remembered what Mr. Huang had said about avoiding suspicion, so she controlled her temper, obeyed her 

mother-in-law, and treated her like her own mother. After six months had passed, the whole household had 

changed. Li-Li had practiced controlling her temper so much that she found that she almost never got mad or upset. 

She hadn’t had an argument in six months with her mother-in-law, who now seemed much kinder and easier to get 

along with. 

The mother-in-law’s attitude toward Li-Li changed, and she began to love Li-Li like her own daughter. She kept telling 

friends and relatives that Li-Li was the best daughter-in-law one could ever find. Li-Li and her mother-in-law were 

now treating each other like a real mother and daughter. 

Li-Li’s husband was very happy to see what was happening. One day, Li-Li came to see Mr. Huang and asked for his 

help again. She said, “Mr. Huang, please help me to stop the poison from killing my mother-in-law! She’s changed 

into such a nice woman, and I love her like my own mother. I do not want her to die because of the poison I gave 

her.”  

Mr. Huang smiled and nodded his head. “Li-Li, there’s nothing to worry about. I never gave you any poison. The 

herbs I gave you were vitamins to improve her health. The only poison was in your mind and your attitude toward 

her, but that has been all washed away by the love which you gave to her.” 

II Poisoning Mother in Law II 
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