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Artist :

Moumita Pradhan (Class- III)
Student of Gadadhar Pathashala, Ramkrishna Mission Golpark, Kolkata
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GARDEN STATE PUJA COMMITTEE
Happy Durga Puja / Dussehra
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Dear Friends and Family,

I "W TSR ! Sharod Shubhechha !l

I welcome all of you to 37th GSPC Durga Puja-
2018. Established in 1981, Garden State Puja
Committee (GSPC) is one of the oldest socio-
cultural organizations in New Jersey. Since its inception, GSPC has been hugely successful in
bringing Bengalis of the Tri-State area closer through major events like Durga Puja and
Saraswati Puja. Thanks to the endeavor, guidance and committee of its senior leaders. The
organization has seen some changes over the past few vyears and its current form has
evolved significantly that I am happy to publicize.

Over the last few years our organization has taken significant strides in giving back to the
society through philanthropic work both in the USA and India through its social arm -
“Karma”. Few of the achievements of “Karma” arm over the past few vyears include
supporting the special children at Srirampur Child Guidance Center (India), supporting
100 underprivileged students at Gadadhar Pathshala run by Ramakvishna Mission (India),
the School Supply drive, winter coat collection drive in association with Jersey Cares (USA)
and supporting underprivileged students at Mavist High School (USA).

The organization is committed to various social causes and has planned out some major
events in the near future, including “Blood Donation” drive in Jersey City, NJ and “Coat
drive” during these two days of Durga Puja. I sincerely thank all of the GSPC committee
members, volunteers and not the least, their families for supporting these initiatives despite
such hectic schedules. We will need all of your support in making “Karma@GSPC” go from
strength to strength. I encourage all of you to reach out to the senior committee members if
you think you can contribute.

Lastly, I would like to say a BIG thanks to everyone for attending our Durga Puja - our
biggest fundraiser event for Karma@GSPC. Also, I greatly appreciate the trust of our
sponsors and we sincerely hope to keep up with our promises. Please stand with us, work
with us and help us with the revenues to help the ‘children in need’. At last, my deepest
appreciation to my dearvest committee members and their supportive families. GSPC has
taken today’s shape due to their tiveless and unflinching efforts. I also would (ike to thank
our seniors for their continued guidance and mentorship.

Once again, on behalf of the GSPC family, a very warm welcome to everyone! Enjoy these
two days to the fullest in our “ghoroa-pujo” environment and relish our “Bongo-bhoj”| Would
greatly appreciate if you could kindly leave us some feedback as well.

Let's walk together in this journey and contribute for childven who need all of us.

Warm regards,

Shubhashis Dasgupta | President (GSPC) | 20" Oct 2018
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A karma(@GSPC initiative

Ziving back to @ ur future

Blood Drive on Saturday Aug 29th 2015
@ St John the Baptist Church, JSQ
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Garden State Puja Committee (GSPC) is a registered not-for-profit community
organization (501c (3)), ESTD 1981. Some
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3 some of those are, Mr. Amitabha Sen, Mr.
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e @ Asit Roy, Mr. Biren Bhattacharya, Mr.
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Prabhat Dutta, Mr. Tapas Ganguly, Mr.
Pijush Chakrobarty, Mr. Biresh Biswas, Mr. Sandip Saha, Mr. Swapan Roychowdhury,
Mr. Barin Bandopadhyay, Dy. Suman Das, My. Mono Ranjan Sen, Mr. Kamal Aditya
and Mr. Ashok Rakshit. We are one of the earliest American-Indian socio cultural
organization initiated in NJ and our efforts have been preserving the heritage and
culture of India.

Our long-term mission has always been helping the community through ‘Karma’, the
charitable work that has enabled us touching the [(ives of children substantially. Our
goal is to support the orvganizations that have dedicated themselves towards making
meaningful differences for children who are in need. We are determined to collaborate
With such organizations that are struggling financially and support them within our
means. We have been contributing to some Indian ovganizations [ike RamkRrishna
Mission, Shrivampur Child Guidance Center, etc. We are supporting few of their special
children and have taken up the responsibility to support those children until they
become independent and move ahead with their [ives.

We are also committed to support some special programs that will provide food and
shelter to orphaned or abandoned children. Our book drive efforts have enabled us
support the education of several enthusiastic Rids and we are very determined to
continue such effort as a team. Organizing blood donation camps to help children with
thalassemia and many other blood-related disovders are something that we are
currently working on. We also aspire to veach out to different organizations worldwide
and spread our love and resources among the undevprivileged children. To achieve our
goals, we appreciate your effort and cooperation through your generous contributions
to GSPC in our fundraising endeavors.

GSPC believes in “Culture leads us to Karma”. Our cultural team is well educated in
various art forms like dancing, singing, dramatics, rvecitation, scripting and art. The
experienced and trained members dedicate their time and creativity to preserve the
heritage and culture of India & Bengal. We inculcate the cultural in grooming the
youngster .Our passionate volunteers and Rids develop cultural shows on various forms
of performing arts of India. Our productions are performed for fund raising events
during Saraswati Puja, Rabindra Jayanti, Poila Baishakh and at other establishments,
peer organizations in the community for edutainment.
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Bandana Raha MD  * FreeOnite Paking Avablel
Pediatrician > allo 2019630080

DEBI'S KT

Homemade Fresh Food

Bandana Raha is a friendly and compassionate

pediatrician providing exuisite care to her lttle Contact: 609-6478538 7
patients in Jersey City, NJ. Or, Raha is certified by ) é
the American Boar of Pditrics, Sherecaved her LAl i
medical degree from the Calcutta National Medical >

Collega and complated postdoctoral programs with
the Maimonides Medical Center, she completed IS
pediatric intemshif and residency and participated ===
in an. additional pediatric residency at the

Morristown Medical Cent,

Board Certifications: American Board of Pedlatrics

Bandana Raha, M.D.,F.A.AP
550 Newark Ave, Sulte #40|

Jersey City, NJ O7306

= MINU'S KITCHEN =

Authentic Bengali Caterer
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<2 serves best Banii% & Fresh water Fishes. 300 North Fork landing Road
- Hilsa's Halal Meat & Medium Maple Shade Township. NJ
Hisa serve Fresh Desi Seasonal Vegetables.
- Hilsa ensures all kind of Desi Groceries: Shankar Da (347) 400 - 9512
-Hilsa's special offerincludes typical southern'Snacks(&sw Minu Boudi- (917) 392 - 0438
- ‘ Landline : (T18) 393 - 0696




GSPC Scholarship for Shrirampur Child Guidance Center (SCGC)

Shrirampur Child Guidance Center was founded in 1986 with 4 students at the suburban town of Serampore in
Hooghy District in West Bengal, India. The School has faced financial hurdles from the beginning but thanks to a
team to extremely dedicated teachers, the School has grown over the years and now houses almost 145 Special
Needs children.

Garden State Puja Committe (GSPC) has been extremely generous in their donation of $850. This appreciable
amount will go a long way in covering many of the costs incurred by the School. Firstly, GSPC will be sponsoring 10
students who come families struggling with the financial burden of meeting their child's special learning needs. The
GSPC Fund helps with special therapies, equipment, testing and specialized materials. A portion of the fund will

also be used in purchasing equipment particularly geared towards special needs.

Some Children of Shrirampur Child Guidance Center

Rupam Ritika Prasad Himangshu Ritwik Karmakar
Das 10 - 10vyearsold Malik 10 years 14 years old is
years old; : J‘ and hearing old hearing hearing impaired
loves to impaired; impaired boy. and loves coloring.
socialize and sports. He loves drawing He spends Nature is his

is hearing impaired.

in landscape

most of the time making
different types of structures
with plastic block (ships,
horses and other animals).

favorite subject.

Piali Bogi Monoj Kabita Bishakha Dutta
13 year Choudhury 15 Munshi 12 11 years old and
old years old years old and is mentally
) hearing hearing is mentally disabled girl;
impaired girl; loves to impaired; disabled; Her She loves

cook and help her
mother with cooking.

loves to express himself

through mime and acting.

favorite hobby is dancing.

dancing and rhythm and is very
expressive with her big eyes.

Amartya Sayan Das

Dutta 13 4 year old

is boy who

mentally loves to

disabled draw and
boy and loves funny paint

poems and rhymes.

figures.




Shrirampur Child Guidance Center (5CGC) [Initiatives

. u il M= T e

Web.s l/n/ilZ['—.S"m‘fz/‘




OINT (WI] - o= 2fS

MoMITe THIR, SHF FITFNCT @B T I @0 T " TG NLIoOMHITOTHeT"| N
TP "R &5, QN[ 2" WP R (IS WA FR MG (((F (S0 AT 57 BNC© AISA AR W
TINIET Y MR (@R (514 JAO2R WHwd B GeAR IR0 RN 28T Y4F 899 [{fd F1ocg| w0y
TS W (MTL2 ([T OGS "N (F QI NGl BF B 7eT ([GSBI| I 42 SOl SN FAFK
AT FAR ABG S1MOT® RN =6 AGF M | AN G W1 8 (FI A, [FF & G|

QI TS 3TN MBS SN | Gl T STPICETF v, FSfers orgh, MR o1 W9 WK QIfoN $eid 51
GJFATY ST BIOGIG B SR | TEF fOOI0! MO MINR| WNF SRS OIAT &A190g N 79 QIR
T AV ABS AT T 9F FEARA| WTdd NS (@ fFgra A targ, N2 @re 5 o =
Sn%] FE B IR (T I BLI (NS W NEF NN JPG (16 ARG 8 A (A W & TG
PG ORI IF|

BT I YN AR NEAH, ([FGS (S ([UGR HIEATR "GN SN 7N THIR[A" I8 F N I
TR B T RIGETN | TOTIR (614 I (e fAATN | JLTHT AT THPIATERN B ST (T JH6T
AR VO (AT T RE NGNA 81 SR JF6I WITI (MUY 4~ NN ©I_TS 2068 FAR TACST
TN (N (NI AGIAR 75T AANTS WSTR[ HCIT ST FIA WG| (FIAS (TN TSR} ZIC
0y P AT STUTOIE R (NN FIE QTS HIRZN| NN NN O [N S G JF0N *rore=!
e |

GOIG BTN TN M F O AT |
(AGNGTALLSTL AV |
oA NRAO1E JARSHIL TG |
RIS TSI TeRery| |
SIS ©7E, MATNG- AT |
IECEEAR ER DI AR ERIS ER R

94 @GS (S MR *NAFF T2 IV 5eAR | AN RN THIE 42 FAIN N ASAIR fFG @ (05 FA|
AT T | @ {55 5 e FA (AT AFH F1 8T V| T2 (TF 157 92 YRS W/ AT g WG
F(E FORI NEIE BRI (FL6 MG O} A6 (R AR N 2 R JFp WG AEForR I F
CIGIEI? &7 8 (O (N1 6, Tl Tf5g | f[F& A 2oW© FIIN WK SWINT OIS N I07 AB
WCAGONHR WG B, OIF (BT AF|

IR ATHF (FN?" NSBPOI (MY DN AR 0T I | "R (FN? A2 AN, A2 W, a2 (T gfon
P 9T, AR (T 1S weTte 1T HIHE fOTe T8 OIGe, (12 WIGTeTs WS (1057 AT<PT HiL W71 U
B $22 QU [RCAT F2? 9L 23T F22 o1 [NIGE WO OIAT AT, OIARD, 9 A WNF [
NRI" BT A [F NN | TSN AN IV 7S (NS YB01 (AP AN (AH{T ACNR| -
RICOT WCAF IO TN 26| AfY F 8t 21 FBof AT wwet? WS &1 [N (ATHh2 oy 571 AfSqrd
COT T | TN WA AT A Nywd FE NS H 2576 | D1 AN AP (G 0 B |

fS et ©f|
TRGT (51T Fofara =3
(orIwYd NS

AP =1 (WS NS )
SATCY ST BICeT

RERQ RVE]

o+ (FYP "G ATCSA YT, AMG ©rd Fugar, fF=w
WITG FANA" I V(O G T GABE TN |




GSPC Scholarship for Gadadhar Pathshala
Dear All,

I thank vyou a lot for the email seeking my write-up on the Garden State Puja
Committee as such. I know that you hold this Puja with utmost devotion and care. The Puja
of the Mother Durga has to be done according to the scripture injunctions and also the
performers must have right earnestness and devotion. I know you, the members, are
conscious of that. It is not just all mirth and merry makings.

Of course, I appreciate you move towards helping those like us who are helping others.
This time you helped us in running the Gadhadhar Pathshala (Class XKG - IV) at the
Institute. We give them breakfast, dress, educational kits etc free of cost. They mostly come
from these slums in our locality. I feel you will have the benefit of charity done by us
through your help.

I congratulate all the members to GSPC at your place for holding the Durga Puja this
year also and also help us as usual by sending your mite for the children.

I wish you a happy Puja.
Love,

Yours affectionately
Swami Suparnananda (Satya Da)

Secretary, Ramakrishna Mission Institute of Culture, Kolkata, India

~: Lord of my Life :~ - by Sayantan Datta

O Ramakrishna, the lord of my life.
O Ramakrishna, the thrum by the hive.

Thou my soul, with a glimpse of your smile,
I bourne the pain of this bodily exile.

With deep gratitude from this humble heart,
Thyself I beg to salvage my clart.

With folded hands in deep solitude and silence,
I beg, i beseech, a grain of thou essence.

O poorest of the poor, O king of the kings,
Epitome of cognizance, still so placid thy wings.

I close my eyes still blaze the shine,
My spirit takes courage from divine thine.

Face to face here i stand.
Whisper to me and behold my hand.

O Ramakrishna, the thrum by the hive.
O Ramakrishna, the lord of my life.
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The Kal‘gll Calendar by Falguni Goswami

[A first hand experince from Kargil war front by an Indian soldier]

On a scorching late Sunday morning in May 1999, a peon came to my quarters and said ‘Aap ki mother ka
phone aya’ (a telephonic call has come from your mother). It will be an understatement if I say I was
surprised; [ was, in fact, taken aback. From 1988 to 1999, the period I was in Indian Air Force, my parents and
other family members largely depended on writing letters as the principal mode of communication. Some odd
days I used to make calls to a neighbour who would send a message to my parents and ask me to call back at
night. Seldom were those calls materialized as either STD booths busy during those hours or my parents had
given up by then invariably.

Call came once again, maybe after an hour. My anxious mother asked, without any precursor, “You never told
me that you fighting a bloody war?” Now | was awestruck. Why on earth should I fight a bloody war? Being a
Bong, fighting had never been alien to me, but those were largely over football, cricket and all other sports
events; those were over literary works of all Bengali and English greats; and even more on national and state
politics (remember Jyoti Basu had very recently missed the chance to become the Indian Prime Minister and
termed that a historic blunder). But bloody war? Couldn’t digest. Asked her curtly, “Have you mistaken a Soap
for news?” She said it was all over the news channels that there was an undeclared war going on in J&K. I said,
“Ma, don’t worry. I am safe inside our Air Force Base and in fact nothing of that sort was going on. It’s all
common in the valley.”

In a defence installation, that too in the state of Jammu and Kashmir, watching news regularly was a luxury.
Even though both TV and cable connections were in place, time was a precious commodity. I was the In
Charge (IC) of Air Force Transit Camp that was tasked with hosting hundreds of men in fatigue (and their
families in a few cases) daily and arranging their travels to the forward base. I used to work closely with the
nearby Army Transit Camp which used to often help us in accommodating our guys in case we ran short of
buses. Never had we heard anything that my parents had heard thousands of miles away. For us such
skirmishes were routine and regular. We never thought that skirmishes in Kargil would be escalated into a
nearly full blown war. But they heard it right.

A few days later, at around 2.30 in the noon, I was taking my lunch, when the duty chaprasi came and said,
“Station Commander saab urgently bula rahe hai.” For anyone in the Forces getting a call from a senior officer
doesn’t augur well. Many thoughts came to my mind; what all things might have gone wrong in the last one
month was primary among them. While going to his office I quickly checked with our guards if any daytime
brawl has taken place inside the Transit Camp.

The PA to Station Commander was little tensed and said, “You have taken quite a long to reach there. Please
go inside. All are waiting.” Inside the room, almost all senior officers of the Air Force unit were there. I felt a
little nervous. The Commander asked me without making any bone of it, “How many Weapon Fitter and
Missile Fitter are there in your camp right now and how long it may take to ready them to be sent to
Srinagar.” 1 could hear my heart thumping but also felt I lost my speech temporarily. He realized my
situation and said, “An AN-32 is waiting in the tarmac. You have an hour to pack all Weapon Fitters and
Missile Fitters inside the aircraft. Station Warrant Officer and the security in charge will help you.” I realized
that I could not regain my speech till then. A salute and out of his room.

As I started walking towards my office, | remembered my mother’s call and instantly realized that a real war
might break out and Indian Air Force is put on standby. The rest is history. First time in Indian History, the
Chief of Air Staff himself flew the first sortie into the war zone. All these days what was a limited fight there
became an undeclared war. With both the countries falling shy of declaring it a war and while both the
counties’ war machine pressed into service, it became really a unique event in the world history when
soldiers were killing each other but there was no official communique of a war. Inside the Air Force Station
PADGD (Passive Air Defence and General Duty) protocols were followed. However, life was as almost usual
inside the camp.




Apart from Transit Camp, whenever required, I was also playing the role of the Deputy Sector Commander of
one of the sectors the Air Force Station was divided into. My wife and ten-month old son were at my Delhi
residence. So for me more the work the better.

Once [ had requested my officer for leave due to some family urgency. As there was a restriction on leave, my
application was forwarded to the Station Commander. He called me in his office. This time there was no sign
of tension in his face. He asked me if | was enjoying the war environment (as if it was a cricket match). He
explained me how the life of a warrior is different from that of a civilian. I could guess that my leave
application would be turned down. But contrary to my apprehension, he said, “You have done a nice job. You
deserve a break. Go on leave today, meet your family and come back by Monday morning.” That was Friday
afternoon! However, after | explained why [ needed leave, I was granted three or four days of leave.

By evening [ was at Jammu Railway station. Oh My God... So many Army personnel were there in and around
the railway station that [, for a moment, thought that the battle ground had been shifted there. Later I came to
know, that Indian Army decided to rotate its strength at an interval and the warriors were going back to their
base after they were replaced by the fresh blood.

I saw the platform and the trains were chock a block. The insensitive Govt of India led by Shri AB Vajpayee did
not even care to make extra reservations available leave alone adding extra compartments or trains to take
the soldiers to their destinations. We got into an unreserved general compartment marked as military
compartment in which the seats were made of iron bars. About 200 soldiers got into a compartment which is
meant for about 40 odd people. Hats off to the soldiers that none complained and all accommodated one
other. The journey was one of the best of my life. The men in green were actually narrating the tales (tales-
really!!!) of the battle fields. I noticed each narration had a few things in common; the valour shown, tough
condition and number of time each had a brush with death.

Next morning when I reached home at New Deli and met my family, friends and neighbours, they greeted me
with lots of surprises and awe in their faces and with a lot of queries. One overenthusiastic gentleman even
quipped if | had fled the battle field (sic). During this short leave of 3-4 days [ achieved another milestone of
my life- I completed the registration of my apartment in New Delhi and shifted to my new abode within a day.

When I bade goodbye to my wife I could see an anxiety in her face that I never saw earlier. Visibly, the war
was playing in her mind. Bidding goodbye to a near and dear is difficult- bidding goodbye knowing that this
could be the last is the toughest one. Hats off to the mothers, sisters and wives of the soldiers heading straight
to the war. Surprise was waiting at the New Delhi Railway station. Even though there was no arrangements
made by the Government of India for the war bound soldiers, all around New Delhi Railway station people
were offering food, cold drinks and other goodies to the soldiers who onboarded Jammu bound trains. I was
lucky to manage a window seat. A young school girl, maybe 16-17 year old, came to me, handed over flowers
along with other things and asked my name. She shook my hand, spoke for sometimes, gave me her phone
number and after gathering a lot courage asked “Are you married?”

For the first time I hid something from my wife...

<V
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Family Beach DGY by Hindol "Drummy" Dasqupta (15" Grade)

7:00 AM

Our time at the beach was very exciting. It started out at
7:00 in the morning by brushing our teeth and eating luchi
for breakfast.

8:00 AM

We grabbed our bags and packed them
in the trunk of our car. In the

meantime, we were also getting

dressed. It took a very long fime to get to the beach, so every now and then, we
would sing "P© T W 0T F (I GPS". After a long hour, we reached the
sandy, beautiful beach.

10:15 AM

The minute we got there, my father and my sister ran towards ; ‘4,’ S

the waves. They kept pulling me because they wanted me to have i
fun in the crashing waves with them. I was super scared, I ran ’ 2

away tfowards my mom and my grandparents, safe in the sand. But
not for long, because my dad and my sister wouldn't give up and

"

=

kept pulling me and pulling me towards the water. I tried super E?? S 4"/
hard to run away, but I couldn't. Soon, I started to have fun in
the water, but then a really big wave made me sink down. My dad picked me up. I spit out a lot of
water and we laughed.
After a lot of playing, we sat down in the water as it covered us like a blanket. It felt great as the
waves broke at the tips of our toes. My sister said that she would try to lay down in the water. My
dad tried to as well. He said, "The water made a sound like kul kul kul kul kul kul under my head.” He
really wanted me to lay down with him. I didn't want to because my “head was hurting” (Tini is typing
this, his head wasn't hurting. He was scared...;p), so I sat down. Soon, my sister begged me to lay
down and I finally did and had a lot of fun. Afterwards, we left the beach and went to the changing

and showering station.

3:45 PM

’ We had a delicious Papa John's pizza (I call it Papa Jone's pizza for fun)
p s right after we left.

4:15 PM

We then started our journey home. Overall, our trip to the

beach was super fun and we enjoyed it a lot.







GSPC Cultural presentation
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India. Our productions are p—'rfon‘ucl fn_r h.n_ raising events and at establishments in the community for edutainment.

Few recent productions:

Shakti Rupena:

www.gardenstatepuja.org

GSPC Presents
#Shakti Rupena -

3rd July@ 12:50 PM NABC 2016, NY @ Hammerstein
~Nilanjana Mukherjee | iphy - Writupama Dasgupta
=

“Shokti Rupena” showcases the concept of “Women Empowerment” with choreography based on different forms of music and poetry. It narrates
various facets of women from the dusk of agony, struggle and discrimination to the dawn of vibrancy, beauty, love and freedom.The script is based
on poetry by Mallika Sengupta and inspired by the thoughts of Malala, “Principles of Women Empowerment” by United Nations and other relevant
research articles. The music spans from Rabindrasangeet,contemporary band to fusion instrumental.
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The Spooky Castle by Rishita “Hamimi” Chanda (2nd Grade)

There was a dark spooky castle. When a person entered the castle they couldn't come back out of it. That was so
scary but then, someone did actually come out and she told the whole entire world. People thought she was a joking.
The women called Nila opened the door and she saw a bunch of detectives in front of her. The detectives were
looking for clues in her horse. Nila couldn’t stand all these and ran back to castle again.

You know when Nila said that if somebody went into the spooky castle they never ever could get out but that was not
right. Nila knew somebody helped her to get out but Nila didn’t want to tell anybody, not even one tiny animal. Maybe
she was scared. She only said it to her stuffed animal but then, somebody always wanted to know the real truth and
his name was Nicholas. This guy walked, walked and walked and
suddenly he got scared and looked up, it was that ss-spooky cc-
castle. He was frightened and scared but he still went into the
castle. Nicholas was a brave man.

He tiptoed inside the castle. He didn't know Nila was staying there
then. But when he heard a woman voice he got shocked. But then
he thought that the girl Nila might know the truth. He went to her
room, knocked and knocked and finally she opened the door. Nila
was surprised that he was there. Nicholas talked for a long time to
Nila and then she said the whole story about the spooky castle and
how she got out of there. Nila told him not to tell anyone. Nicholas
couldn't keep the secret. As soon as she closed the door, he ran to
the middle of the town and told the story to everyone and now
everyone knew what was going on. The secret of castle was
revealed.
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Rajbhog Sweets & Snacks is a pioneer in the industry, #
making the finest Indian sweets and snacks in
America. We bring the authentic taste of The East to
the United States. "Rajbhog”, as the word depicts,
means kings (or Maharajas) offerings to the Gods.
Traditionally, only the finest quality sweets were made
as an offering for this holy event. You will find that §
Rajbhog Sweets and Snacks are, indeed, fit for a king!

Address : 812 Newark Ave, Jersey City
Rajbhog Sweets & Snacks, indeed fit for a king! NJ - 07306 Tel : 201 656 - 6660
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Tradition by Murchhona “Tini” Dasqupta (7th grade)

What are traditions and how do different generations conceive them?

Traditions. What are traditions? The word tradition is defined as “The transmission of customs or beliefs from
generation to generation, or the fact of being passed on in this way.” in the Oxford dictionary. It is a Late English
word inspired by Latin and French. It comes from the word tradere, which means ‘to deliver’. Although this is the
textbook meaning of tradition, there is much more to it.

Traditions are a doorway to the past. If you want proof, sit down and think about why you celebrate Durga Puja.
Durga Puja is a celebration to honor the beautiful goddess Durga for 10 days as she descends upon us from above
and travels back up to Mt. Kailash. Now, think to yourself, Is that the only reason why we celebrate Durga Puja?
There must have been a bunch of people in India who thought of this. This thought passed on and on and on down
to us. Therefore, Durga Puja is not just a celebration, but it is also a tradition.

Traditions can be found all over the world. India, Russia, Australia, America, Africa and where not. Many of them
are still celebrated and portrayed today like Hanukkah, Christmas, Halloween, etc. In fact, the little things you may
do at home count as traditions, too! You can have Family Game Night, or an Annual Family Picnic. They all count.

Traditions are all different in everybody’s perspective. My grandfather may think of traditions in a different way
than | do. Different generations think of ideals in different ways. Let’s go down the generations and see what their
opinions are...

1. How would you describe traditions?

My Grandpa -“Livelihood, Academics, Culture, Heritage, politics, patterns, fabric etc are all new to civilization. We
didn’t have these to start with. The flow of this process is what we should carry on as we also carry traditions
throughout generations.”

My Dad - “To me tradition is something that makes us unique. It's something that we get from our ancestors and
try to pass to our children.”

Me - “Traditions are based off of what you believe in. When that belief is passed on from generation to next that
the belief turns into a tradition. Things like brushing your teeth and taking a bath don’t count as traditions.
Traditions are something that you don’t need logic for. You would never think to ask. Why do we celebrate Durga
Puja? OR What'’s the logic behind god? It is because you must accept these ancient traditions as they are. Not
knowing the science behind these traditions is the true beauty within them.”

2. What makes traditions special and unique?

My Grandpa - “Our world is divided in many systems and cultures in different ways. Their imagination of gods and
goddesses and their thinking about the strength of nature upon which the entire humanity is depending. Different
religions with the ways of preaching to god for the welfare of the entire humanity. Like the thread of saris, each
religion is so different, but so colourful, yet they are essential to the humanity. The pride of these religions, races,
and cult, make the traditions unique and novel.”

My Dad - “Traditions are special because they make people feel special. They make people have fun and feel
unique.”

Me - “Traditions are special because it enables you to think of it this way. Metaphor - You live in one small room.
Everything you learn about the past opens windows. Traditions open the door. If you understand this metaphor,
you truly understand tradition. With tradition, you are basically living the past. Therefore the door to your past will
forever be open.”




3. Name some traditions you like

My Grandpa - “I cannot quite say which traditions | like most, for there are so many. Unity and Diversity are the
key words when speaking of traditions. In this whole interview, | spoke of traditions, plural, for there are more
than one. As | said before, Livelihood, Food, Style, Academics, Culture, Heritage, Politics, fabric, etc. So many
different things to choose from. Unity and Diversity.”

My Dad - “As described above, the tradition of a Hindu marriage, is unique and extremely enjoyable. Another
tradition | would like to mention is that younger people in Hindu community would touch the feet of the older one,
to get their blessings. The similar thing that we can observe in other communities such as Muslims, where they
utilise hand gestures to pay respect to their elders.”

Me - “To me, there are little traditions and big traditions. The big traditions are found all over the world. Some of
them would be Halloween, or Hanukkah, or Independance Day. | enjoy a lot of these traditions, but it is the little
traditions | like. Little traditions would be the little quirks of your family and friends that have been passed down
from generations. Our GSPC community means a lot to me. Some of my favorite traditions came along with it. Our
GSPC picnics and our fun trips together that we do every year. One of the best traditions that | like are birthdays.
Birthdays are really special and unique. For this, it doesn’t matter how you celebrate it, but it’s about who you
celebrate with. Those are my opinions of traditions.”

And here is a Bonus from my little brother!!!!
What are traditions? | don’t know. How do you spell it? C-H-R-A-D-I-S-H-U-N-S...

Now as you have heard from 4 generations, think about the similarities and differences between their opinions as
you enjoy our Durga Puja. Thank you!!!

==

~

Bidhi Bhattacharyya (5* grade) Nirnay Bhattacharya (5th Grade)




Kashmir & Amarnath Yatra by shiipa “ria” Mitra **% Dedicated to all kids of GSPC

When my family decided to make a trip to the Himalayas, [ was excited beyond measure. Though my semester
at college hadn't started yet, I was having a busy summer completing extra credits. So, a vacation in the
Kashmir valley seemed like the perfect break from everything. Little did I realize that it'd be one of the most
memorable and, in part, chilling adventures of my life! My mom, dad and I flew from New York to Delhi where
we were joined by my grandmother and her 2 sisters from Kolkata, and my elder brother from San Francisco.

Himalayas - the abode of snow! The abode of the Gods! The name conjures up an image of beauty and
serenity of rolling meadows, sparkling rivers, shimmering lakes, a rugged terrain and snow-clad peaks. As |
was about to land at the Srinagar airport on a flight from Delhi, I caught a glimpse of all this. We were greeted
at the airport by a beaming Gulzaar, who would be our driver and companion for the next ten days in our
journey through the state of Jammu & Kashmir. The seven of us checked into a hotel in the heart of the city.

Srinagar lies in the Kashmir Valley on the banks of
river Jhelum, a tributary of river Indus, from which
India gets its name. Srinagar, which literally means
“city of wealth & abundance” in Sanskrit, is also called
the paradise on earth. We strolled through the
terraced hillsides of the 400 year-old Mughal Gardens
created by the Mughal emperor Jehangir for his wife.
The bloom season was over in spring, but the beauty
of the fountains, cascades, and well-manicured
gardens in a backdrop of the majestic mountains, was
mesmerizing.

The beautiful town of Srinagar is like a shopping mall.
Tourism being the main industry and source of

livelihood for Kashmiris, you don’t have to make an
effort to find local handicrafts - they’re all around you,
from government emporiums to street shops. Kashmir is
famous for its Pashmina shawls, embroidered rugs, wall-
hangings and leather goods - as well as dry-fruits.

No visit to Srinagar is complete without a “shikara” boat-
ride on the world famous “Dal”, a natural Alpine lake of
pristine beauty surrounded by mountains. After being
pestered by the dealers in the market, the tranquility
was
much
longed
for. However, it was short-lived. Hardly a minute after our
boat steered into the crystal-clear waters, two other boats
approached us: one selling sets of jewelry and the other
selling ice cream. It was initially annoying, but I can assure
you that the ice cream goes well with the breathtaking
beauty of the lake! As the daylight faded and the mountains
became dark, the gorgeously lit house-boats and floating
markets in Dal created an unforgettable aura.

The next morning, we were off to Gulmarg, another popular
destination in Kashmir. On our road-trip to Gulmarg, we
stopped at a breakfast place, a road-side dhaba, which also
had an apple-orchard in its backyard. Apple trees are everywhere, and you can just walk in and pick some.




The major attraction in Gulmarg was the gondola ride, one of the highest and longest in the world. The two-
stage ride takes you to almost 15,000 ft above sea level, beyond the clouds and the meadows, into a rugged
terrain and icy slopes. The border of India (line-of-control) is just half-a-mile from where the ropeway ends,
the Apharbat peak.

The next day we started on the second leg of our journey to visit the cave temple of Amarnath, a holy shrine of
the Hindus lying about 90 miles west of Srinagar. The fun, relaxing part was over, and I felt a bit nervous how
the trek was going to be, at an altitude of 14,000 ft.

From Sonamarg, we drove to Neelgrath, the farthest
point accessible to cars. We waited for over 2 hours for
a helicopter ride as there was a long line of yatris
(pilgrims). It was a short but exhilarating 7-minute ride
between mountain peaks. The alpine vegetation had
disappeared at an altitude of 11,000 ft. and there were
bare majestic mountains around us when the helicopter
dropped us near the base-camp at Panchtarni, literally,
the “meeting point of 5 rivers”.

From Panchtarani, we climbed the first 3.5 miles on
horses. It was a steep hazardous climb that took about
2.5 hours. The view of the rugged mountains and the
deep gorges was awe-inspiring, but I was more focused
on keeping my balance on the horse.

After what seemed like forever, we were helped off of the horses at the final camp before everyone had to
hike to the temple on foot or “doolis” (palanquins). My family and I began hiking with spirit and faith in our
hearts. However, it was not long before we were separated. My
brother and I were together, and my dad was with my mom, who
fell behind.

Hiking was an activity that [ always wanted to do in my life, but I
had never imagined that [ would be on the ultimate hiking trip at
such a young age: the Himalayas. On the other hand, I hadn’t
thought about the dangers that it would bring. We hiked for about
an hour, and near the top, I felt a shortness of breath and dizziness.
But for some reason, I was motivated. | wanted to reach the top
before the “aarti” (veneration) started at 6:30pm. [ wanted to feel
, the aura of what our
entire journey was all
about. Although the final
501 steps were a very
long and hard climb to the
temple, I can confidently
say that it was worth it.
The temple was in an isolated cave and the ice that formed the
“Shivling” had melted. Still, so many people had come from far to
experience the ambience. One of the priests asked me where I was
from, and he was utterly shocked after I told him. He could not
believe that I, a millennial raised in America, would travel so far to
see the Amarnath temple. After some time, the Aarti ceremony
began, and I was so very privileged to be front and center amongst
the large crowd. A line of about 15 priests were standing on a
platform chanting bhajans and mantras and the entire crowd knew
every word. The mass of singing was ringing and echoing through the walls of the cave and the vibrations
were touching my soul. The devotion was unlike anything I've ever seen or felt before. Tears filled my eyes.




After it ended, I was speechless. I could not help but thank Lord Shiva for granting a little girl like me the
opportunity to be at his presence.

I met up with my parents and my grandma on my way down. We were exhausted and drained, but we
couldn’t stop talking about what we saw and felt. Once we got to the camps where we left our horses, it was
already dark and we had a 2.5 hours ride back to Panchtarani. This journey was extremely scary, since it was
dark and the horses took sharp turns few inches from the edge of the gorge. We could barely see anything, but
apparently horses see better at night. With this in mind, we held on to our lives as the horses took us down
the rocky, dangerous road. We knew that if one hoof slipped, we would fall to our deaths. Luckily, after what
felt like forever, we reached our tents safely. We had a simple but delicious meal at the “langars” next to the
tents.

The night in the mountains was a different experience I will never forget. The freezing temperatures were
consuming us, and the pile of blankets wasn’t enough. I surely did not get more than two hours of sleep on the
cold, hard ground. All I could think about was catching the next helicopter first thing in the morning. Even
though I had a rough night, I forgot about it as soon as I came out of the tent in the morning. Before my eyes,
the Himalayas stood magnificently tall, and the sun rising behind them was utterly breathtaking.

The final leg of our journey was to the Vaishno Devi temple in Katra near Jammu. Unfortunately, I had fallen
sick the day before, so, along with my grandmas, I took a horse on the way up. My parents and brother walked
the whole 9 miles to the top. When we got to the temple, we were able to see the cave and enter it. Inside, was
the statue of Goddess Vaishno Devi. On our way back down,

we all decided to walk. Inopportunely, after about 3 miles L// ‘ i
into our hike, it started to pour. It wasn’t the kind of storm |
we see in New Jersey—rather, it was a much more intense
one as many rocks fell down on the paved pathway and
damaged it. The paths were flooded, and in most areas, we
had to walk with our feet deep in the rushing waters. After 4
hours of hiking back down in such a dangerous situation, we
finally were able to get back to the hotel. Fortunately,
everyone came back safe.

L1

Overall, the trip to the Himalayas was unlike anything [ have
ever experienced. The beauty of the state of Kashmir and
the mountain range is still so vivid in my memories. Similarly, the adventure, both perilous and extraordinary,
will forever appear in my thoughts from time to time. I am now back in The States knowing that what started
out as a vacation, ended up being a successful mission instead.
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Durga Puja in Kolkata by Tanisha “Rai” Mitra

I love celebrating our own Durga Puja in New Jersey, but my actual dream is to celebrate Durga
Puja in Kolkata. I have heard from all my relatives in India that Durga Puja in Kolkata is a blast. My
grandma, who lives in Dum Dum Park spends every year with her brothers and sisters and tells me
on the phone how it feels like there. I love listening to her and learning about all the traditions and
customs. That’s how I learned that there are 10 days of the puja but the main four days of Durga
Puja are Maha Saptami, Maha Ashtami, Maha Navami, and Bijoya Dashami. There are many events
to do on each of those days like pandal hopping, watching “Jatras” or plays, puppet dancing on the
streets, eating “fuchkas” or snacks on the side of the roads and bus stops, and many many more.
There are also many “baroaari” pujos which means a puja organized by “twelve friends” (actually
there are many people who does that these days)- the first baroyaari puja was held in Hooghly.

If I ever manage to go to Kolkata during the month of “Ashwin” (Bengali Calendar month), which is

when Durga Puja happens, I will be the most excited to meet all my family members and spend time
with them for a whole of 10 days. During that time I want to go pandal hopping for most of the days.
Some examples of famous pandals are, Maddox Square, Mudiali, College Square, Bag Bazaar,
Sribhumi Sporting Club, Sobhabazaar Rajbari, and many more. The Dum Dum Park Bharat Chakra
pandal is less than two minutes away from our house and the
people of our community even decorate our house with beautiful
lights and posters. The queue to get in the pandal close to our
house is right under our balcony.

Meeting your friends and family during Durga Puja is a great
entertainment. For example, some places you can hang out are
in Maddox Square Park. You can set out chairs and blankets
and buy food there. Some delicious foods you can buy are “aloo
kalbi”, “kachoris”, and many types of desserts, etc. Another way
you can spend time with your relatives is that you can invite
them over or go to their house. During Durga Puja, whenever
you go to someone’s house, may it be your relative or a friend,
they will give you at least 3 sweets, to start with!

Traditions and culture ais also very important to Durga Puja in

Kolkata. The “Kola Bou Snan” happens on Saptami (the seventh day of the puja). It is a great
excitement to watch it. On Ashtami, or the eight day of the puja, everyone wakes up early in the
morning (although no one can sleep in the excitement) to perform the “Anjali”. On that day,
everyone has to eat vegetarian food like “luchi and cholar dal”. Just saying, but to all the bengalis
out there — that’s a delicacy. On navami, or the ninth day of the puja, in every house that you can
find, you will see that the people inside are eating a delicious meal of mutton curry. On Bijoya
Dashami, or the last day of the puja, there are many
traditions. In the morning, there is a festival called “Dodhi
Karma” and in the evening, there is “Bodhon” and “Sindoor
khela”, another great excitement! It is such a blast that I
can’t even explain it in words. Since Bijoya Dashami is the
last day of the puja, there is “thakur bisorjon”. That is
when they put the idol in the water so it can safely float
away instead of them throwing it away. During the day,
many younger kids or people show respect to grown-ups
and ask for their blessing. Older days, people used to
celebrate the puja by eating narcol naru and neemkis on
Bijoya Dashami. Now all people eat these days are rolls and
mowglai. Although I can’t blame them. I mean come on! Its
street food and the next generation.
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I spent Durga Puja when I was a toddler — I have a very fade memory. But I can imagine what it is
like, when I get to see and listen from my friends and family. I really miss Kolkata Durga Puja.




The Haunted House by Deblina “Shreya” Chanda (6th grade)

“Daddy go ahead of them!” yelled my sister
“Ahead of who?” I asked. “Ahead of Emily and Olivia” she was very excited!

My sister thought everything was a game. We were in this car for more than 5 hours, and I've run out of
things to do. I've already slept for most of the drive and I can’t get back to sleep, I tried reading but it just
makes me car sick. And I had already finished eating whatever we had in the back. I try to go back to
sleep one last time. And ohh, I wake up now and see all my friends are already unpacking. We were
parked next to a very, very old house. It looked like it was built in the 1800’s.

“Are we supposed to stay in that, it's so old!” I exclaimed

“I don’t see anything wrong with it,” my sister said.

Since there was nothing better to do we decided to explore the house. There were two floors and two
bathrooms, one on each floor. There was a box TV in one of the bedrooms on the first floor. The wood
was so old that it creaked every time one of us took a step. We went upstairs to explore more and got
into the bathroom. Looked around for a few seconds and then suddenly a rush of cold blood ran through
my veins when [ looked up to the mirror... Saw my face was covered in blood...

“AAAAAAAhhhhhhhhh!,” I screamed, with my hand rushing to my face.

By then mostly everyone had come to the bathroom. My whole body was shaking!!!  needed a break
from this, so I decided to play some Monopoly to help me forget about it. After begging and pleading for
my dad to give me the car keys so I could get the game from the car, I finally managed to find the game
and bring it upstairs. We sat on the bed in the room next door. The room didn’t have much in it just a
bed, a table, and a picture of someone frowning. [ unloaded the game from the box, giving everyone a
token.

“Who wants to go first?” I asked.

“Wait a second,” Emily said “wasn’t that woman in the picture frowning before!?” I turn around to look
back at the picture. The corners of her mouth were turned up, very slightly but she was smiling.

“But that's not possible”

[ looked away then back again. The woman in the picture had changed her smile back into the frown she
had before, or at least we thought we she did, maybe we were imagining it. My dad came upstairs to call
us to dinner,

“That picture moved!” Olivia said.

Then without saying anything my dad took the picture down and then went back downstairs.

After an extremely large dinner, we had to go to sleep. We had to sleep on the second floor while the
others slept in the beds on the first floor. We brushed our teeth one by one and started choosing which
beds we wanted. I started to climb into mine when I noticed something black on it.

“AAAhhh” I screamed

“What??” Olivia said coming closer to my bed. “I'll go get your mom,” said Emily.

My mom came and fixed our beds, turns out they all had bugs into them. I look through the window at
the clear night sky then at the front yard, I see a shadowy figure slinking across the yard there is a
blinding bright light and I see a portal open, I could see the figure clearly now, he’s a young teenage boy
with pale skin and blonde hair, he winks at me, then steps through the portal. Then I see pink dust falling
from the ceiling, [ begin to feel very tired and fall asleep.

When I woke up the next day our plan was to eat some breakfast and then leave. It took a while to pack
everything up again. We ate breakfast very late, around 10 in the morning. After breakfast, I went back
upstairs to make sure I didn’t forget anything which is a practice followed by my mother always and
passed onto us. That's when I see a teenage boy at the edge of the forest, I feel like I saw him before but I
can’t remember when. Then he started to fade until I couldn’t see him anymore.

My mom comes up to tell me to get in the car but I can’t stop thinking about that boy.




Dance Drama by Bidhi Bhattacharyya (5% Grade)

Nikki loved her dance class. She loved to dance too. Her teacher is really nice. Nikki loves to comb her
long, blonde hair. Her light skin matches her green eyes. She always wore her favorite choker. There
was one thing Nikki didn't like about dance class, Katie. Katie was uptight, and snobby. From then on,
she never liked Katie.

Katie always bragged about how perfect she was. Katie has black hair, brown eyes, and is tall and skinny.
In ballet they were learning pirouettes. After practice Katie was bragging about how perfect she did her
pirouettes. She always had a group of girls around her like they worshiped her. Then, Nikki went over to
her ballet BFF, Belle. They both didn't like Katie. “Are you serious? She just goes on and on about how
perfect she was.” Belle told her. “I know” NikKki replied. Belle and Katie both went to Nikki’s school.

The next day Kylie, Nikki’s other best friend was waiting for Nikki at her locker. “Hey, Nikki” Kylie called.
“Hey” Nikki replied. “Katie kept on bragging yesterday”, Nikki told Kylie. “I know, you tell me everyday”,
replied Kylie. Instantly, Katie passed by. “Later dorks”, Katie laughed. “Did she really just bully us” Nikki
thought “No, no way. It’s only just one time.” “Did you hear that?”, Kylie said. Just then the bell rang. Kylie
and Nikki were in different classes. Nikki ran to her class. Her other BFF, Michelle was in her class.
Though, unfortunately Katie was in her class too. “Hey, why do you look so tired?” Michelle asked. "I
woke up at 5 in the morning. "Nikki replied. Nikki’s brother had been crying all night. The whole next
week Katie started bullying Nikki.

Nikki had another thing to worry about anyway. She had a huge ballet contest and she didn't have a
routine yet. When she came back home from the bus Nikki tried to think of a routine. She watched things
on youtube. Then she finally thought of something. Nikki showed her mom the routine. “Oh! It’s
beautiful!” Nikki’s mom cried. Nikki’'s mom was very dramatic. Just then, Nikki saw Katie looking in her
window. As soon as Katie saw Nikki looking at her, she quickly ducked. "Oh my god, is Katie spying on
me?", Nikki thought. Then she thought of another routine and practiced all day.

Saturday was the ballet competition. Nikki was backstage. She was watching Katie’s performance. It was
Nikki’s old performance. Nikki was so nervous. She wanted to win so she could show Katie that she is
not perfect. The dance teacher told Nikki she was on in 5 minutes. Nikki was chewing her nails. She
remembered her first time on stage, she had stage fright, and so after she saw all the people she ran off
stage. She wasn't going to do it this time. It was her turn. Nikki did her routine. She watched the other
girls’ performances. When it was time to judge Nikki crossed her fingers as hard as she could. Suddenly,
the head judge announced the winner. “The winner is, Nikki!” the head judge announced. “OMG, OMG! |
WON!” Nikki cried. She went up to get her trophy. Just then Katie came by. “I'm sorry.” she said. “For
what?” Nikki replied. “I was horrible to you, I bullied you.” Katie told her. “It’s okay.” Nikki said. “Can we
be friends?” Katie asked. “Sure” Nikki replied.

That night Nikki was texting Katie,

Nikki: Hey...

Katie: Hi!

Nikki: Do you want to come over to my lunch table tomorrow??? Katie: Sure.

The next day Katie got along with all of Nikki’s friends...
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Together let’s start planning for your family’s future.

@ Life Insurance @ Tax Planning @® Employee Insurance

® Annuities @ Retirement Planning @ Disability Insurance

® Income for Life @ Estate Planning ® Group Health Insurance
® Long-Term Care Insurance ® College Planning

Krishnan ( Kris) Padmanabhan

Agent, New York Life Insurance Company
379, Thornall Street, 8th Floor

Edison, NJ 08837

(732) 754 4316
kpadmanabhan@ft.newyorklife.com
www. krispadmanabhan.com

; — 1 < e »TS v
OMKARA POR AEL TYES OF VERALES
‘ - “ AUTO REPAIRS | >32'529-sao0s

We are one source to most of your antomobile needs.
K heckout our services section to view at our services

ODmkara Auto Service in Piscataway conveniently
ocated at 5 Stelton Road., Piscataway, NJ 08854, Corner of J
Lakeview and Stelton Road

Phone: (732) S529-6406 Fax: (732) 529-6405
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Nalini Kilari - Realtor

Let Nalini be your guide through Edison, East Brunswick, North Brunswick,
Monroe, Fanwood, Scotch Plains, Plainfield, Basking Ridge & surrounding
towns. Nalini is a new generation of positive, professional and tech savvy
realtor with lots of experience. When asked what is the
most important to her in real estate, she stated “the
ability to listen”, “flexibility”, “strive for excellence”,
“integrity” & "trust”. Isn't this what we are all looking
fore A person who represents old fashion service with
the state of the art technology.

Contact Nalini Kilari

o P:(908)233-8502 x489

« F:(908)233-8503

e M:(732) 371-7000

e Email: NaliniKilari@kw.com

I Keller Williams Realty
' 188 Elm Street,
KELLERWILLIAMS. Westfield, New Jersey 07090

REALTY
188 Elm Street, Westfield, Nj 07090 Toitiianials

We considered Nalini as our Trusted Advisor in getting our
dream home. Nalini has been excellent partner in the
search forour dream home.She is more of a friend than a
real estate agent,who is never pushy and always keeps
your interest firstWe will highly recommend her .

Jiniya & Jhulan

Sanchita& "Knowledge" of the market, "trust worthiness”, "understanding” of the client's
needs and "patience” are some of the words that come to mind while describing
Nalini. She never pushed us and always had our best interests in mind. Highly
recommend her for your home purchase.

Soumik

We considered Nalini as our trusted and knowledgable advisor in finding Sandhya &
our dream home. Ajay




Thinking of Buying or Selling Home?

VENKAT TALASILA

REALTOR ASSOCIATE
I Know your Neighborhood!

South Brunswick
Monroe
Hillsborough

Plainsboro Call or e-mail me today!

East Windsor

Robbinsville Cell: 848-702-8401

East Brunswick

North Brunswick Office: 732-297-6969

Edison
E-mail: talasilaestate@gmail.com

MOST AGGRESSIVE MARKETING PLAN!
TRUST ME I’LL GET YOU THE BEST RESULTS!

1f your property is currently listed with a real estate brokar, pleass disregard this offer. It is not cur intention %o solicit the offerings of other real estate teokers. We are bappy to weork
m%hlhm-d':uopcﬂ- fully. The propartios abovs are ::h’;:g- Koy Raalty transactions °

Welcome to Curry On, where you
can find great Indian food available
for delivery or takeout. Check out .
our online menu and place an order
from our site. Don’t want to order
now? Visit us at 765 Newark Ave
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Address : 831 Newark Ave , Jersey City NJ 07306. Phone : 201 798 5800, www.bigbazarusa.com




T Journal Square, NJ - 07306
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At Patel Brothers, our mission is fo bring the THEE
best ingredients from around the world,
right to your doorstep. With a wide variety
of authentic regional ingredients, we strive
to reconnect people with the familiar flavor
of India

Address: 782 Newark Avenue, Jersey City, NJ - 07306 Tel: 201 222 7572 F: 201222 1019 email : jerseycity@patelbros.com

Patel Brothers Jersey City 782 Newark Ave, NJ 07306 partnered with ......
Raja Foods, 30 Mayfield Ave, Edison Nj 08837, Tel 732 515 9929

o
Delghtful Indian Sweets

e
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The Indian culture represents a unique blend of time-honored tradition, deep-rooted manners
heart-felt communication, and the respect and lessons taught from our eiders. Times and ways
may change, but the essence of our ethnicity will always remain the focal point of our lives. It's

in that same spint that Raja Foods strives to maintain the respect and uphold the bebef system

Chicken Tikka

View More Recipes »

Welcome to Raja Foods

Honoring Our Culture




USAS Technologies

Big Data | Data Science | Data Analytics

info@usastechnologies.com
|+1.732.333.1400|
www.usastechnologies.com

197 Route 18, Silver Tree North Tower, Suite 304, East Brunswick, NJ 08816
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healthcare with care

Driving Rural India’s Access to Quality Healthcare

www.accuhealthlabs.com | Info@accuhealthlabs.com | 91-2423-0000

A Company
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D) EATTERSON
OMPANIES
Trucking | Logistics | Produce [Freight

Powered by

Florida | Georgia | North Carolina | Tennessee |Texas | California | Massachusetts | Maine

www.pattersoncos.com
2400 Robert Ranch Road, Plant City, FL 33566

Patterson Companies ©



http://www.accuhealthlabs.com/
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Call us today.See us today!®

1-855-ENTA-DOC

Our Services
» Advanced Sinus/Skull base

» Adult and Pediatric Allergy,
Asthma and Immunology

Balloon Sinus Procedure
Clinical Research

Ear and Dizziness

Facial Plastic Surgery }
Hearing Aids & Audiology
Pediatric Ear, Nose ang Throat

Sleep Services
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Voice and Swallowing

Over

195 physicians

practicing in

40+ offices e <ot e
throughout N eW YO rk www.enﬁn?aﬁfg:/.';?miioknow
and New Jersey

www.entandallergy.com
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f BCB InDUs AMERICAN ANK

Your Community Bank
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2.68% INTEREST RATE | 15 MONTH CD
$50,000 BALANCE REQUIRED TO OBTAIN APY

VISIT YOUR LOCAL BCB INDUS AMERICAN BRANCH

AT 781 NEWARK AVENUE, JERSEY CITY, NJ

FOR MORE DETAILS.

201.427.1100 | WWW.BCB.BANK
&Y fbic inl©

“8FY = Annual Percentage Yield Requirements: 15 Month CO with an AFY of 2.75% and an interest rate of 2.68%. New
money only. Must deposit $50,000 to open. Must maintain daily balance of §50,000 in account each day to obtain
disclosed APY. Interest will be compounded daily and credited monthly. AFY assumes interest will remain on deposit
until maturity. Early withdrawal penalty will be charged for funds withdrawn before maturity date. Penalty will“én'qual ane

year of interest on account. Account will automatically renew at matun% 15 mm@ﬂ at prevailing rate. Grace

period of 7 calendar days after the maturity date towithdraw funds without tﬂ;tg.dii a penalty: This Tate is only
offered only on 15 Month CO with an opening amount of $50,000, as ad\remseﬁiﬂrfer may he wnhdrawn at any time.
Withdrawal of interest may reduce earnings.



