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SAARC Charter Day is an Annual day of Celebration at Foundation 
of SAARC Writers and Literature. FOSWAL organises it every year 
on December 8. 
  
We celebrated SAARC Charter Day on December 8, 2022. 
 

 
Deo Prakash Chaudhary conducting the SAARC Charter Day Programme. 

 
The metropolis has its own clock. Delhi also has it. To this clock we 
are all tied up. Humans, birds, animals, flowers and plants too. But 
evening of December 8 when we met for the SAARC CHARTER 
DAY we all left our 'clock' home so we were a little free.  
 
In life where many things are continuously broken, if there 
is no conversation between each other then every man will 



 

be surrounded by silence within himself. Everyone finds 
their own voice stranger. So what about this beautiful 
world? Editor-poet Ranjita Singh from Dehradun had the 
answer to this question, "To save this beautiful world it is 
very important for us to fall in love. And have a Dialogue 
with others" 
 
True that there are too many questions in our life and 
very few to talk about. Everyone is looking for happiness. 
But the correct formula of happiness was brought by 
journalist poet Alok Paradkar from Lucknow - "My 
happiness is on the bank of a river... The lap of the silent 
mountains... Also from the company of trees, flowers and 
babies... It becomes effortless." 
 

 
Amit Kalla reciting his poetry 

 
Sometimes the color of expectation in the intersection of life looks 
like trouble. Artist poet Amit Kalla from Jaipur saw this in his color- 
"Things change colors... Humans change color. But colors do not 
change their color. " 
 
Social worker and poet Saroj Mishra from Noida also hopes that 
amidst the countless unexpected shadows falling on life, one 



 

evening will fall in love with nature - "Coming in the time of the rising 
sun... She sat silently, for a moment...”  
 
In the era when there is a great price for forgetting, in that era, GST 
officer and poet Rajendra Sharma from Noida was remembering 
those people who left their house and could not return- "who had 
left their home to return, but could not return... Ask their family 
members the pain of waiting and the happiness of a little sigh." 
 
Don't know for how many days the night is coming and going in our 
world. Yet feeling it and joining in this night, surviving this night and 
sticking to your life is a conscious manner of worldliness. But the 
young story writer and poet Savita Pathak living in Delhi has a 
different way for life- "I want to live life not by clinging to you, but by 
fighting with you. " 
 
This conversation was something that for many the evening has 
never been so light and open. Many had a wonderful smile on their 
faces, just like a watermelon that is green, and red as it is. 
 
Everyone felt in the affectionate presence of famous story writer 
Ajeet Cour, President Foundation of SAARC Writers and Literature 
with her well known laughter and sweet scolding, as if it was your 
own house and we were all playing. The dignified presence of 
famous painter Dr. Arpana Caur was giving a whole new meaning 
to the atmosphere. 
People attending, meeting, talking, keeping their own words, 
meeting sensations and questions in the Foundation of SAARC 
Writers and Literature auditorium in Siri Fort area of Delhi.  
 
Those who came to this evening of SAARC Charter Day definitely 
stole their time from somewhere. Classical singer Rita Devjeevan, 
publisher of Medha Books Ajay Kumar, filmmaker Ravi Shekhar, 
poet Meenakshi Jijivisha, painter Jay Prakash Chauhan, painter 
Ishita Chaudhary, painter Pritima Vats, poet Himani Dewan and 



 

journalist Akash Rawal also participated. They brought their own 
energy along. They even brought up some questions. 
 
Conducting the programme Deo Prakash Chaudhary realized that 
if the energy is made with the question then the smuggling of 
possibilities stops. When everyone separated from there, there was 
a desire to meet once more after meeting... Apparently the walls are 
starting to fall down. 
 

 
Ajeet Cour with the writers and audience. 

 
Dr. Arpana Caur, the renowned painter, was as usual, supervising 
the cooking arrangements and of serving dinner, and looking after 
everybody. 
  
And, in the end, Dinner ! Everybody had a bite in the warmth of 
togetherness. 


