Philippines (A Song)
By: Sudhir Selvaraj

O, thinking about the Philippines

The people, sounds and sights

We saw in the day and night

The people we met till now

Have made us feel at home

And I never want to leave

The Aeta tribe we saw

Made us learn so much more

Survival, love, sharing

And Harmony

Election campaigns going on

Reminds me of Bangalore

You all have to agree

We behave like family.

O, thinking about the food we ate

Pizza, rice cakes and fish

Bat, cutlet was my favorite dish

Zambales and Subic Bay

In the scorching month of May

Still so beautiful

You keep me coming back for more.

Poem

By: Anupama Kumar

I saw


Love and respect for a confused stranger


Joy and happiness while stuck in menial work


Patience in seeking what is rightfully one’s own


Hope in the face of poverty and dirt

I heard


Music playing in every heart


Laughter, however hard the situation


Rhythms of traffic, of people, of life in general


Stories of pain, loss, poverty and frustration

I smelt


The durian (which is terrible, trust me)


The food, served with so much love


The new clothes all over the malls


The dirt and poverty we try to overcome

I felt


Life, in Aeta Auntie’s moves


Inspired by Chen and Rose in the communities


Amazed by the work of the PRRM


Home, in the Philippines.

