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i. 	 ¨ÁPÀÄðgï ¦üUÀðeÉAvÁèöå ªÀÄÆqÀºÀqÀÄZÁå 
EeóÁPï gÉÆÃZï D¤ PÁ«Äð£ï ªÉÆAvÉÃgÉÆ 
eóÉÆqÁåZÉA ¥ÁAZÉéA D¤A ¤ªÀiÁuÉA ¨Á¼ï 
eóÁªïß 1924 J¦æ¯ÁZÁå 3 vÁjPÉgï dû¯ïä. 
(¨sÁªï/¨sÀ¬ÄÚA- D¯ÉÆáÃ£ïì, dÆå°AiÀiÁ£Á, 
®Ä«¸ï D¤ ¹¹Ã°AiÀiÁ)

ii. 	 ¨sÀÄUÁåðPï ‘¦Ãlgï eÉÆ£ï’ ªÀÄíuï ªÉÇ¯ÁAªïÌ 
ªÀír¯ÁAZÉÆ ¤zsÁðgï. EeóÁPï gÉÆÃZÁ£ï 
50 ªÀ¸ÁðA ªÀAiÀiïæ «ÄgÉÆuï eóÁªïß ¸ÉªÁ ¢¯Áèöå ¨ÁPÀÄðgï EUÀeÉðAvï ªÉÆ¤ìAeÉÆgï zÉ¤¸ï 
¸ÉÆeóÁZÉA ºÁwA ¨Á¼ÁPï ¨Á¦Ûeóïä.

iii. 	 1931 ªÀiÁAiÀiï ªÀÄAiÀiÁßöåAvï ¥ÀAiÉÆè PÀÄªÀiÁÎgï ¹éÃPÁgï.

iv. 	 ¥ÁAZÁéöå ¥ÀgÁåAvÉèA ¥ÁæxÀ«ÄPï ²PÀ¥ï ªÀÄÆqÀºÀqÀÄ-¥ÁAqÉÃ±Àégï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ÁAvï. ªÀÄÄPÉèA ²PÀ¥ï 
¸Á¸ÁÛ£ï-CAiÉÆær ¸ÁAvï DAvÉÆ£ï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ÁAvï.

v. 	 ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ï ²PÀ¥ï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯Ágï ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ÁAvï. «Ä¯Ágï ¦üUÀðeÉZÁå UÁAiÀÄ£ï ªÀÄAqÀ¼ÉAvï 
PÁgÁå¼ï ¥Ávïæ, zsÁ«ÄðPï ¸Á»vïå/¸ÀAVÃvÁ xÀAAiÀiï «±ÉÃµï DPÀµÀðuï.

vi. 	 PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgÁAvï ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï ¥sÁæzï, ¨Á¥ï ¦ü°¥ï £ÉÃjZÉA ¥ÀAiÉÄèöåA «ÄÃ¸ï, G¥ÁæAvï £ÀªÁå 
AiÀiÁdûPÁ¸ÀªÉA eóÁ°è «Ä¯ÁPÀvï vÀ£ÁðmÁå ¦Ãlgï eÉÆ£ÁZÁå fuÉåZÉgï ¥Àæ¨sÁªï.

vii. 	 1944 E¸ÉéAvï, D¥Áèöå 20 ªÀ¸ÁðAZÉå ¥ÁæAiÉÄgï ¸ÁA ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ï D¹¹ZÁå ¥ÁªÁè¤A ZÀªÉÆÌAZÁå 
GzÉÝ²A PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¸É«Ä£ÀjPï ¨sÀwð eóÁAªïÌ ¤zsÁðgï. vÁåZï ªÀ¸ÁðZÁå ¥sÉ§æªÀj 3 vÁjPÉgï 
¥sÀgÀAV¥Émï ªÉÆAw ªÀÄjAiÀiÁ£ÉÆ PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¥sÁæ¢AZÁå ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï ¸É«Ä£ÀjAvï C¢üPÀÈvï xÀgÁ£ï 
¨sÀwð. ¨Á¥ï DA¨ÉÆæ¸ï gÉ¨É¯ÉÆè £À«ê¸ÁAZÉÆ ªÀír¯ï eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛ.

viii. 	 ¥ÁmÁèöå fuÉåPï ¸ÀA¥ÀÆuïð ¥Ámï PÀZÁåð jªÁeÉ ¥ÀæPÁgï, ¦Ãlgï eÉÆ£ï D¸ï¯ÉÆè D¯Éáçqï 
eóÁªïß £ÁAªï §zÁè¥ï.

ix. 	 vÁåZï ªÀ¸ÁðZÁå J¦æ¯ÁZÉå 11 vÁjPÉgï AiÀiÁdûQ ¨sÉ¸ÁZÉå ¥ÀAiÉÆèöå DAUÀªÉÇÚöå.

x. 	 1946Avï vÀvïé±Á¸ÁÛçZÁå ²PÁàPï PÉÃgÀ¼ÁZÁå PÉÆ®è£ÁPï ¥ÀAiÀiïÚ. 

xi. 	 næaAvÁèöå (vÀ«Ä¼ÁßqÀÄ) CªÀÄ¯Á±ÀæªÀiÁAvï zÉÃªï±Á¸ÁÛçZÉA ²PÀ¥ï ¸ÀªÀiÁ¥ïÛ.

xii. 	 1947Avï EeóÁPï gÉÆÃZÁZÉA (¨Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁZÉÆ ¨Á¥ÀAiÀiï) ªÀÄgÀuï: 23-11-1947

xiii. 	 1949 J¦æ¯ÁZÉå 11 vÁjPÉgï AiÀiÁdûQ ¨sÉ¸ÁZÉå CPÉæZÉÆå DAUÀªÉÇÚöå.

xiv. 	 1951 J¦æ¯ÁZÉå 11 vÁjPÉgï vÀ«Ä¼ï£ÁqÀÄZÁå (DzÉèA ªÀÄzÁæ¸ï ¥ÁæAvïå) ¤Ã¯ïVj f¯ÁèöåZÁå 
PÉÆÃlVjAvï D¥Áèöå 27 ªÀ¸ÁðAZÉå ¥ÁæAiÉÄgï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï AiÀiÁdûPÀàuÁa ¢ÃPÁë.

xv. 	 £ÀªÁå£ï ¢ÃPÁë ¯Á¨sï¯ÉÆè AiÀiÁdûPï ªÀiÁ. ¨Á. D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZï, PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ªÀÄíuï £À« 
¥ÀjZÀAiÀiï.

xvi. 	 1951 J¦æ¯ÁZÁå 14 vÁjPÉgï ªÀiÁAAiÀiï ¦üUÀðeóï, ¨ÁPÀÄðZÁåð ¸ÁA ¥ÉzÀÄæ EUÀeÉðAvï AiÀiÁdPï 
eóÁªïß ¥ÀAiÉÄèöåA «ÄÃ¸ï. ZÁjwæPï WÀl£ÁPï eóÁAiÀiï ¥ÀÄwð ªÀiÁAqÁªÀ¼ï vÀªÀ¼ÉÆÑ «UÁgï, 

zÉªÉÇÃvï ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï ¥sÁæzï, ªÀiÁ. ¨Á. D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZÁZÁå 
f«vÁAvÁèöå ¥ÀæªÀÄÄSï WÀl£ÁAa ªÉÇ¼Éj
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ªÀiÁ£Á¢Pï ZÁ¯ïìð £ÀeóïgÉvï ¨Á¥Á xÁªïß.

xvii. 	 ¨sÁªï D¯ÉÆáÃ£ïì gÉÆÃZÁZÉÆ ¥ÀÆvï, JqÉÆ¯ïá D¤ ¨sÀAiÀiïÚ ¹¹°AiÀiÁ PÁæ¸ÁÛZÉÆ (PÀ£ÀßqÀPÀÄzÀÄæ) 
¥ÀÆvï, ¥ÁånæPï ºÁAPÁ zÉÆUÁAQÃ ºÁåZï ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÁðgï ¥ÀAiÉÆè PÀÄªÀiÁÎgï. ºÉå zÉÆVÃ ªÀÄÄPÁjA 
AiÀiÁdûPï eóÁªïß ¸ÉÆªÀiÁåZÉ ¸ÉªÉAvï.

xviii.	 ªÀiÁ. ̈ Á. D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZï ̈ ÁPÀÄðgï ¦üUÀðeÉAvï ¥sÀÄ¯ï¯ÉÆè w¸ÉÆæ (¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï ªÉÄ¼ÁAvÉÆè ¥ÀAiÉÆè) 
AiÀiÁdûPï. ¥ÀAiÉÄèöå zÉÆÃUï eóÁªÁß¸Ávï ¨Á¥ï «°AiÀÄA ¦PÁqÉÆð, eÉfévï (¥ÁAqÉÃ±Àégï) D¤ 
ªÀiÁ. ¨Á. DUÀ¹Ö£ï ¹PÉéÃgÁ (ºÉÆ¸Á¼ï), ¨ÉAUÀÄîgï DZïð ¢AiÉÄ¸Éeóï. 

	 • 	2 7 CPÉÆÖÃ§gï 1951 ¨Á. D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZÁa DªÀAiÀiï PÁ«Äðuï gÉÆÃZï zÉªÁ¢ü£ï.

xix. 	 ¥sÀgÀAV¥Émï ªÉÆAw ªÀÄjAiÉÄZÁå ¸É«Ä£ÀjAvï ‘¸ÀºÁAiÀÄPï ªÀír¯ï’ eóÁªïß vÀ£Áåð AiÀiÁdóPÁZÁå 
¸ÉªÉa (ZÁgï ªÀ¸ÁðA) ¸ÀÄªÁðvï. ¸ÁzÁå ¥ÀÆuï ¥Àæ¨sÁªï±Á° ¥Àæ¸ÀAUÁzÁéjA ²PÀªïÚ, ¸ÀAVÃvï 
D¤ UÁAiÀÄ£Á vÀ¸À¯Áå zÀ¬ÄéPï zÉuÁåAa ªÁqÁªÁ¼ï.

xx. 	 1954, J¦æ¯ÁZÉå 8 vÁjPÉgï ¨ÁPÀÄðgï ¦üUÀðeÉZÉÆ ±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÉÆÃvÀìªï DZÀgÀuï. dû¯Áä¯Áèöå 
¦üUÀðeÉZÁå ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀiÁAvï vÀ£Áåð PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï AiÀiÁdûPÁZÉA ºÁdû¥Àðuï.

xxi. 	 1934Avï dû¯ïä WÉvï¯Áèöå- ¨sÁUÉªÀAvï PÀÄmÁäPï ¸ÀªÀÄ¥ÀÄð£ï ¢¯Áèöå §æºÁäªÀgï ¦üUÀðeÉPï 1956 
J¦æ¯ÁZÉå 6 vÁjPÉgï 22 ªÀ¸ÁðA ¨sÀvÁðvï.  J¦æ¯ï 4, 1956Avï ªÀÄAUÀÄîZÉÆð ©¸ïà C. ªÀiÁ. 
¨Áfû¯ï ¥Éj¸Á xÁªïß PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¥sÁæ¢AZÁå vÁ¨É£ï ¢¯Áèöå ¦üUÀðeÉZÉÆ ¥À¬Ä¯ÉÆè PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï 
«UÁgï eÁªïß ¨Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁa ¸ÉªÁ DgÀA¨sï.

	 • 	 1956 xÁªïß 1972 ªÀgÉUï ¦üUÀðeóï ªÀÄÄ¼ÁxÁªïß ºÀAvÁºÀAvÁ£ï ¨ÁAzÁÑöåAvï R½ävï 
£Ávï¯ÉÆè ªÁªïæ. ZÀÄPÉÆ£ï UÉ¯Áèöå ±É½AiÀiÁAPï ¥ÁnA ªÀÄÆ¼ï gÉÆÃªÀÄ£ï PÀxÉÆ°Pï ¥ÀAxÁAvï 
ºÁqÁÑöåAvï ¨sÁj dûAiÀiïÛ.

	 • 	 1938 xÁªïß ¦üUÀðeÉAvï ¸ÉªÁ ¢Ãªïß D¸ï¯Áèöå ªÀiÁAiÀiÁªÉÆUÁZÁå zsÁ«ÄðPï ¨sÀAiÀiÁÚöåAPï 
¸ÀºÀPÁgï, PÉÆªÉAvï ¨ÁAzÁÑöåAvï vÁAPÁA eóÁAiÀiï ¥ÀÄvÉÆð DzsÁgï D¤ ¸ÀºÀPÁgï.

	 • 	 ¨Á¥ï D¯ÉÆáÃ£ïì ¹PÉj£ï DgÀA¨sï PÉ¯ÉèA, ̈ Á¥ï Jré£ï PÁ¸ÉÛ°£Á£ï ªÀÄÄAzÀgÀÄ£ï ªÉ¯ÉèA ¥ÀÆuï 
DyðPï PÁgÀuÁAPï ¯ÁUÉÆ£ï gÁªï¯ÉèA §æºÁäªÀgï ¦üUÀðeÉZÉA ¨ÁAzÁ¥ï ¸ÀA¥ÀÆuïð D¤ 
1961 J¦æ¯ÁZÁå 1 vÁjPÉgï ¯ÉÆPÁ¥Àðuï. (¸ÁAzÀ©ðPï eóÁªïß vÁåZï ªÀ¸Áð ¨ÁPÀÄðgï 
¦üUÀðeÉZÁå ¸ÀévÀAvïæ C¹ÛvÁéZÉÆ ±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÉÆÃvÀìªï- ¨ÁPÀÄðgÁAvï 1854-61 ªÀgÉUï «Ä¯Ágï 
¦üUÀðeÉZÁå ºÁvÁSÁ¯ï PÉÆ¥É¯ï D¸ï¯ÉèA.)

	 • 	 §æºÁäªÀgÁAvï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¥sÁæ¢AaA ‘¸ÁAw¹ªÀiï wæAzÁzï ªÀiÁAiÀÄßgï ¸É«Ä£Àj’ DgÀA¨sï, 
1966 zÀ¸ÉA¨ÁæZÁå 19 vÁjPÉgï £ÀªÁå ¨ÁAzÁàZÉA GUÁÛªÀuï.

	 • 	 ¦üUÀðeÉAvÉèöå AiÀÄÄªÀdûuï D¤ zsÁ«ÄðPï ̈ sÀAiÀiÁÚöåAa ªÀÄdûvï WÉªïß zÉuÁåA¨sÀjvï ̧ ÀAVÃvïUÁgï 
AiÀiÁdûPï, ¨Á¥ï gÉÆZÁ xÁªïß ¦üUÀðeóïUÁgÁAPï °vÀÄfðPï vÀ¨Éðw D¤ PÁgÁå¼ï UÁAiÀÄ£ï 
ªÀÄAqÀ½ DgÀA¨sï.

	 • 	 50ªÁå zsÁPÁØöåZÁå CPÉjPï ¦üUÀðeÉAvï ªÀÄÄ¼Á« Qæ¸ÁÛAªï ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÁAiÉÄa ¸ÀÄªÁðvï ªÁqÁå¤A 
ªÀÄjAiÉÄZÉA ¨sÀQÛ¥Àuï, ‘±ÁAw ¸À«ÄvÉÆå’ EvÁå¢AZÉÆ DgÀA¨sï. (90ªÁå zsÁPÁØöåAvï C«¨sÀfvï 
ªÀÄAUÀÄîgï ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfAvï ¯Áí. Qæ. ¸À. ZÁå aAvÁàPï ºÉÃvÀÄ.) 

	 • 	 1968 ªÀgÉUï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¥Á¢æAZÁå ¸ÉªÉAvï D¸ï¯ÉèA ¥ÉvÉæZÉA PÉÆ¥É¯ï, ¸ÁA¥ÉzÀÄæ D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ¯ÁPï 
¸ÀªÀÄ¦ð°è ¸ÀévÀAvïæ ¦üUÀðeóï eóÁªïß ªÉÄAiÀiÁZÁå 25 vÁjPÉgï C¹ÛvÁéPï D¤ ªÀÄAUÀÄîgï 
¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfPï ºÁvÁAvÀgï. (ºÁAUÁ¸Àgï 1750 E¸ÉéAvïZï ̄ Áí£ï EUÀeóïð C¹ÛvÁéAvï D¸ï¯ÁèöåPï 
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gÀÄeÁéw D¸Ávï.)

	 • 	 ¤ªÀÄð¯Á ¥ÁæxÀ«ÄPï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ï, ¥ÀÆuïð ¥ÀæªÀiÁuÉZÉA ¥ÁæxÀ«ÄPï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ï eóÁªïß ̧ ÀªÀðvÉÆÃªÀÄÄPï 
«PÁ¸ï.

	 • 	 §æºÁäªÀgï ¦üUÀðeÉPï ªÀiÁAiÀiÁªÉÆUÁZÁå zsÁ«ÄðPï ¨sÀAiÀiÁÚöåAZÉA zÁ£ï eóÁªïß El° xÁªïß 
ºÁqï¯Áèöå £ÀªÁå WÁAnAa vÉÆÃgï.

	 • 	 G¨ÉðªÀAvï ¸ÀAVÃvïUÁgï ¨Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁZÁå ¥ÉÆævÁìºÁ£ï ¸ÁªÀiÁfPï PÁjåA ¸ÉÆ¨ÉÆAªÁÑPï 
¯Á¬ÄPÁ xÁªïß ̈ sÁUÉªÀAvï PÀÄmÁäZÉA ̈ ÁåAqï DgÀA¨sï vÀ¸ÉAZï eÉÆåÃw ̈ ÁåAqÁZÁå C¹ÛvÁéPï 
DzsÁgï.

	 • 	 ºÀAzÁrZÁå ¥ÁæxÀ«ÄPï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ÁZÉA £À«ÃPÀgÀuï, £ÀªÉÇå classrooms, SÉ¼Á-ªÀÄAiÀiÁÝ£ï, 
¨ÁAAiÀiï vÀ¸ï¯Áå ¸ÀªÀèvÁAZÉÆ DgÀA¨sï.

	 • 	 £ÀªÉA§gï 10, 1967Avï ¤Ã¯ÁªÀgÁAvï ̧ ÁA¥ÁªÀÅèPï ̧ ÀªÀÄ¦ð¯ÉèA PÉÆ¥É¯ï, vÁ¨ÉÆgï UÀÄqÁågï 
ªÀÄAUÀÄîZÉÆð ©¸ïà ¨Áfó¯ï ¸ÉÆeóÁZÉA ºÁwA GUÁÛªÀuï.

	 • 	 zÀÄ¨Áîöå PÀÄmÁäAvÁèöå ZÉqÁéA ¨sÀÄgÁÎöåA SÁwgï ¤ªÀÄð¯Á (ZÀ°AiÀiÁAZÉA) ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ï C¹ÛvÁéPï 
ºÁqÀÄAPï xÀPÁ£Ávï¯ÉÆè ªÁªïæ. ºÁåZï AiÉÆÃd£ÁPï gÁeïgÀ¸ÁÛöå ¥À®Ûr D¸ï¯Áèöå eóÁUÁåa 
RjÃ¢. 1963 xÁªïß ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ï (¥Àæ¸ÀÄÛvï ¥sÁªÀiÁzï dÆå¤AiÀÄgï PÉÆ¯ÉÃeï) ZÀ¯ÉÆA«Ñ 
dûªÁ¨ÁÝj ªÀiÁAiÀiÁªÉÆUÁZÁå zsÁ«ÄðPï ¨sÀAiÀiÁÚöåAPï.

	 • 	 ¦üUÀðeÉPï ZÀrvï DzÁAiÀiï AiÉÄAªÁÑöåPï, gÁeóïgÀ¸ÁÛöåPï ¥sÀÄqï PÀ£ïð DAVØ D¸ÉÑöå¥ÀjA ªÁå¥ÁjÃ 
¨ÁAzsÁ¥ï (ªÁtÂeïå ¸ÀAQÃuïð) ¨ÁAzsÀÄAPï AiÉÄªÀÓuï.

xxii.	 1972 dÄ¯ÁAiÉÄZÁå 18 vÁjPÉgï PÁªÁðgï ̄ ÁVì¯Áå ©£ÁUÁ ºÁAUÁZÁå ̧ ÁAvï D£ÁßZÁå ¦üUÀðeÉPï 
«UÁgï ¨Á¥ï eóÁªïß ªÀUïð.

	 • 	 ºÁAUÁ¸Àgï ¢¯Áèöå wÃ£ï ªÀ¸ÁðAZÁå ̧ ÉªÉAvï ̈ sÁªÁxÁðZÉA ̧ ÀAgÀZÀ£ï, ²PÀëuï D¤ ªÀÈwÛ¥Àgï 
vÀ¨Éðw ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ ¸ÁªÀiÁfPï ¥ÀjªÀvÀð£ÁPï ¥Àj¥ÀÆuïð ¥ÁnA¨ÉÆ.

xxiii. 	 1975 J¦æ¯ÁZÁå 30 vÁjPÉgï ºÉÆ£ÁßªÀgï ̄ ÁVì¯Áå PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆÃqï ¦üUÀðeÉPï «UÁgï ̈ Á¥ï eóÁªïß 
ªÀUïð.

	 • 	 vÀªÀ¼ï ¨É¼ÁÎªÀiï ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfóAvï DvÁA PÁªÁðgï ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfóAvï D¸ÁÑöå ¸À«Äì, PÉÆqÁ¤, 
ªÉÆ¯ÉÆÌqï, UÀÄAr¨Á¼Á D¤ ©£ÁUÁ vÀ¸À¯Áå zÀÄ¨Áîöå D¤ PÉÃAzïæ¸ÁÜ£Á xÁªïß ¥ÀAiÀiïì D¸ÁÑöå 
«Ä¸ÁAªï oÁuÁåAvï ¸ÀAAiÉÆÃdPï eóÁªïß ZÀrvï dûªÁ¨ÁÝj.

	 • 	 J¦æ¯ï 30, 1976Avï, zÉªÁPï D¤ ªÀÄ£ÁêöåAPï ªÉÆUÁ½ eóÁªÁß¸ÁÑöå ̈ Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZÁZÁå 
‘¸Á¸ÉzÉÆðvï¥ÀuÁZÉÆ gÀÄ¥ÉÆåÃvÀìªï’ DZÀgÀuï.

	 • 	 ªÀ¸ÉÛ-AiÉÆÃd£ÁA ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ zÀÄ¨ÁîöåAPï WÀgÁA ¨ÁAzsÀÄAPï ¥ÁnA¨ÉÆ.

	 • 	 J¦æ¯ï 30, 1979Avï «±Á¯ï D¤ PÀ¯ÁvÀäPï ±ÀAiÉÄèZÉA £ÀªÉA zÉÃªïªÀÄA¢gï ¨É¼ÁÎªÉÆÑ ©¸ïà, 
C. ªÀiÁ. E£Á¸ï ¯ÉÆÃ¨ÉÆZÁå ºÁwA GUÁÛªÀuï.

	 • 	 ‘¸ÁA dóÄeÉóa ¸É«Ä£Àj’ DgÀA¨sï, ¨Á¥ï gÉÆÃZï ªÀír¯ï eóÁªïß ¸ÉªÁ.
xxiv. 	 ¥sÀgÀAV¥Émï ¸É«Ä£ÀjAvï 1981 xÁªïß 1987 ªÀgÉUï ¸ÁA¨Á¼Áßgï eóÁªïß ¸ÉªÁ. ¸ÁA ¦üzÉ°¸ï 

ªÉÆoÁAvÁèöå (friary) vÀ£Áåð ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï ¥sÁæ¢AZÁå PÁ¼ÁÓ¤A ¨sÁªÁxÁðZÉA ¸ÀAgÀZÀ£ï PÀZÁåðPï 
«±ÉÃ¸ï ªÁªïæ. 

xxv. 	 ¸ÉPÀÄå®gï ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï ªÉÄ¼Á ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ ¸É«Ä£Àj¸ÁÛAZÉ ¸ÀªÉA ¸ÉeóÁj ¦üUÀðeÁåAvï ¸ÉªÁ.
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xxvi. 	 J¦æ¯ï 9, 1985Avï ¤¸ÀÌ¼ÀàuÁAZÁ ±ÉUÀÄuÁA «µÁåAvï ¨Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁ£ï °Pï¯ÉèA ‘¤¸ÀÌ¼Ààuï’ 
ªÀÄí¼Áîöå £ÁAªÁAZÉA ¥ÀÄ¸ÀÛPï ¥ÀUÀðmï. (ºÁZÉA ZÉÆªÉÛA ªÀÄÄzÀæuï 2017Avï eóÁ¯ÁA.)

xxvii. 	 ¯ÉÆPÁZÉå «£ÉÆªÉÚ ¥ÀæPÁgï 1987 dÆ£ÁZÁå 1 vÁjPÉgï xÁªïß 1993 ªÀgÉUï (¸ÀPÀAiÀiÁèöå) 
PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆqÁAvï ¥ÀgÀvï ¸ÉªÁ.

xxviii. 	 D¢A D¥ÉÚA PÉ¯Áèöå ¸ÉªÉZÉÆ ¥ÀjuÁªÀiï ¥À¼ÉÃªïß ¦üUÀðeÉZÁå ¸ÀªïðªÁå¦ »vÁPï §zÀÞvÉ¸ÀªÉA 
¥ÀÄ£Àgï-¸ÀªÀÄ¥Àðuï. ²PÀëuï (¸ÁªÀiÁ£ïå D¤ ªÀÈwÛ¥Àgï) ¸ÉÆézÉÆåÃUï, ¸À¬ÄæPÉ-PÉÃAzïæ D¤ 
¸ÀªÀÄzÁ£ï-PÉÃAzÁæAPï (©¹¹ ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ) DzÀåvÁ.

xxix. 	 ¸ÉÆªÀiÁåZÁ zÁPÁªÉÆ¼ÁåAvï ̧ ÉªÁ ¢AªïÌ DAiÉÄÛA eóÁ¯Áèöå vÀ£Áåð PÁ¥ÀÄa£ÁAPï vÀ¨Éðvï PÀZÁåð 
¸ÁA dóÄeÉóZÁå ªÉÆoÁPï ¤²Ñvï gÀÆ¥ï.

xxx. 	 xÉÆqÁå ¨sÀ¯ÁAiÉÄÌ ¸ÀA§A¢üvï ¸ÀªÀÄ¸ÁåAPï ¥sÀÄqï. ¥ÀÆuï ¸ÀªÀèvÉ-ªÀAavï, zÀ°vï D¤ ¸ÀPÀAiÀiÁèöå 
ªÀUÁðZÁå ¯ÉÆPÁPï ¸ÉÆªÀiÁåa ¸ÀÄªÁvÁð ¥ÀUÀðlÄAPï GuÉA eóÁªÁßvï°è G¨Áð. 

xxxi. 	 zÉªÁZÁå ¸À¨ÁÝZÉA ¨sÉÆUÁÚ¤A ¨sÀgï¯ÉèA ªÁZÀ¥ï D¤ ¥À«vïæ JªÀÌj¸ÁÛZÉÆ ¨sÀQÛ¥ÀuÁZÉÆ ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀiï 
eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛ ¨Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁZÁ UÀÄAqÁAiÉÄZÁå ¨sÁªÁqÁÛZÉÆ D¤ DwäPï ¸ÀÄqÀÄìqÁAiÉÄZÉÆ WÀÄmï. 

xxxii. 	 1994Avï ‘¤ªÀÈvïÛ AiÀiÁdûPï’ eóÁªïß §æºÁäªÀgÁPï AiÉÄuÉA, D¥ÁÚPï ZÀqï ªÉÆUÁZÉ eóÁ¯Áèöå 
¯ÉÆPÁ¸ÀªÉA CPÉæÃa ftÂ ¸ÁgÀÄAPï ¤zsÁðgï. 1996 zÀ¸ÉA¨ÁæZÁå 31 ªÀÄíuÉÓ D¥Áèöå ªÀÄuÁðªÀgÉUï 
ªÀ¹Û.

xxxiii.	 J¦æ¯ï 30, 1995Avï ¨Á¥ï D¯ÉàçqÁZÁå ¸ÀªÀÄ¦ðvï ‘zsÁ«ÄðPï fuÉåZÉÆ ¨sÁAUÁgÉÆÃvÀìªï’ 
DZÀgÀuï. 

xxxiv.	 zÀ¸ÉA§gï 31, 1996 ¥sÁAvÁåZÁå 5.30 ªÀgÁgï ¸Á¹ÚPï «±Éªï.

xxxv. 	 ¸ÁA ¥ÉzÀÄæa ¦üUÀðeóï ̈ ÁPÀÄðgÁxÁªïß ̈ sÁUÉªÀAvï PÀÄmÁäa ¦üUÀðeóï §æºÁäªÀgï ªÀgÉUï PÀAiÀiÁêAªÁZÉÆ 
¥ÀÄ±ÁðAªï, 1997 d£ÉgÁZÁå 1 vÁjPÉgï ¯ÉÆPÁZÁå EZÉÒ ¥ÀæPÁgï §æºÁäªÀgï ¹«Ä¹ÛçAvï ¤PÉ¥ï. 
ªÉÆ£ÁðZÁå jwZÁå «ÄÃ¸ÁPï ªÀÄAUÀÄîZÉÆð ©¸ïà, C. ªÀiÁ. ®Ä«¸ï ¸ÉÆeóÁAZÉ ªÀÄÄPÉ®àuÁ ¸ÀªÉA 
±ÉA¨ÉÆgÁ¤A zsÁ«ÄðPï D¤ ºÀeóÁgÁ¤A ¯Á¬ÄPï ºÁdûgï, ‘DªÀiÁÑöå ¥ÁzÁæöå¨Á’Pï CAwªÀiï 
£ÀªÀiÁ£ï.

xxxvi. 	 §æºÁäªÀgï ¦üUÀðeóïUÁgÁA ¸ÀªÉA «UÁgï ¨Á¥ï, PÉÆ£Éð°AiÀÄ¸ï ªÉÆAvÉÃgÉÆ D¤ ¨ÁPÀÄðZÉÆð 
«UÁgï ¨Á¥ï ¨ÉAd«Ä£ï ¸ÉÆeóÁ xÁªïß ªÀiÁAqÁªÀ¼Éa ¤UÁ.

xxxvii.	 ºÀgÉåPÁ ªÀ¸Áð ¨sÉlAªÉÑA «ÄÃ¸ï eóÁAªïÌ ¥ÁªÁÛ ¸ÁzÁå ¯ÉÆPÁPï ±ÀÈzÁÞAd° ¨sÉlAªïÌ D¤ 
¸ÀªÉð±Àégï zÉªÁ xÁªïß PÀÄ¥Áð eóÉÆqÀÄAPï KPï CªÁÌ¸ï.

xxxviii.	¨Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁa ‘¸ÁAw¥ÀuÁa ftÂ’ eóÁAªïÌ ¥ÁªÁÛ PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï AiÀiÁdûPÁAPï D¤ C©üªÀiÁ¤APï 
KPï ¥ÉæÃgÀuï vÁa fÃªÀ£ïPÀvÁ D¤ zsÁPÁèöåA¸ÀªÉA ‘¥À«vïæ ¸ÀzÉæ’ ¯ÁVA ªÀZÉÆAPï, ‘DªÀiÁÑöå 
¥ÁzÁæöå¨Á’Pï zÉªÁZÉÆ ¨sÁUÉªÀAvï ªÀÄ¤¸ï ªÀÄíuï ªÉÇ¼ÉÆÌAZÁåPï «£ÉÆ«ÚöPÀgÀÄAPï D¤ vÁuÉA 
fuÉåAvï ªÁ¦æ¯ÉÆèöå ªÀ¸ÀÄÛ j°PÉÆå eóÁªïß dûvÀ£ï PÀgÀÄAPï...

Always pray to have eyes that see the best in people, a heart that 
forgives the worst, a mind that forgets the bad, and a soul that never 

loses faith in God.
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i.	 Born on 3rd April 1924 in Moodahadu, Barkur, as the youngest and the fifth child 
of Isaac Roche and Carmine Anastella Montherio. (Other siblings – Alphonse, 
Juliana, Louis and Cecilia)

ii.	 Parents christen the child as PETER JOHN and got baptized in the holy hands of 
Monsignor Denis J. D’Souza, in the Church of St. Peter, Barkur, where his father 
served as Sacristan for over 50 years….

iii.	 Receives Holy Sacrament of Communion in May 1931.
iv.	 Had his primary education in the Moodahadu Primary School, Pandeshwar, till 

4th Standard and continued in the St. Anthony’s Higher Primary School, Airody, 
Sastan.

v.	 High school studies in ‘Milagres High School, Kallianpur’. He became an active 
and well sought Member of the Milagres Kallianpur Parish Choir.

vi.	 In Kallianpur attends native Capuchin Rev. Fr. Philip Neri’s First Holy Mass and 
later his meeting with this newly ordained priest, the event is a turning point in the 
life of young Peter John……

vii.	 In 1943, at the age of 20 decides to join the Order of the Friars Minor Capuchins 
to walk in the footsteps of St. Francis of Assisi.  Makes the commitment to join 
Franciscan religious order, on 03.02.1944, at Monte Mariano at Farangipet. Rev. 
Fr. Ambrose Rebello was his Novice Master.

viii.	 As it was the practice to renounce the past and embrace the future, the name was 
Peter John changed to Alfred Roche.

ix.	 Makes his First Profession on 11th April 1945.
x.	 In 1946 travels to Quilon, St. Anthony’s Friary, Kerala to study Philosophy.
xi.	 Completes Theological studies in Amalashram Trichy.
xii.	 Alfred Roche’s father Isaac Roche breathes his last on 23rd November, 1947.
xiii.	 On 11th April, 1949 makes the Final Profession.
xiv.	 Ordained Capuchin Priest on 11th April, 1951, at the age of 28, at Kotagiri, St 

Joseph’s Friary, in Nilagiries in Tamil Nadu, earlier known as Madras Presidency.
xv.	 Newly ordained young Priest, thereafter known as Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche, OFM 

– Order of the Friars Minor Capuchins.
xvi.	 Celebrates First Holy Mass at native, St. Peters Church, Barkur, on 14th April, 

1951. Rev Fr. Charles Nazareth was the Parish Priest, and makes the elaborate 
arrangements, for this historical event.

xvii.	 Same day First Holy Communion to two nephews Adolph Roche son of his Brother 
Alphonse Roche and Patrick Crasta son of his sister Cecilia Crasta of Kannada 
Kudru. Both thereafter became priests in the vineyard of Christ.

xviii.	 Fr. Alfred Roche was the third priest from Barkur and the first to be in Capuchins 

Chronology of landmark events in the life of A 
‘Man of God’, Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cap.



�

Order. Rev. Fr. William Picardo S.J. was the first and Rev. Fr. Augustine Sequeira 
who served the Arch-Diocese of Bangalore was the second one.

xix.	 Young priest Alfred serves at Monte Mariano Farangipet, as ‘Assistant Novice 
Master’, Capuchin Novitiate, for four years. Here he developed two great gifts of 
God – Music and Singing and preaching with effective and simple sermons.

xx.	 Fr. Alfred’s Mother Carmine Anastella Roche breaths her last in the same year of 
his Ordination on 27th October, 1951.

xxi.	 Proud son of Barkur, young capuchin Fr. Roche, attends the Centenary Celebrations 
of the native Church Barkur on 8th April, 1954.

xxii.	 Bishop of Mangalore, Rt. Rev. Basil Peris, allots infant Brahmmavar parish which 
was established in the year 1934, dedicated to Holy Family, to Capuchins and on 
06th April 1956, Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche arrives at Brahmmavar as First Capuchin 
Vicar to take over the responsibility as Parish Priest.

	 •	1 956 to 1972 - Builds the Church community brick by brick, wins back sizeable 
lost sheep to Roman Catholic fold.

	 • 	 Encourages Sisters of Charity (Maria Bambina), who were there since 24th 
November, 1938 and facilitates them to have their renovated Convent, adjacent 
to Church complex.

	 •	 Completes the Construction work of the Holy Family Church, Brahmmavar, 
which was started by Rev. Fr. Alphonse Sequeira and continued by Rev. Fr. 
Edwin Castelino…..but stopped for want of funds, gets the work restarted and 
the New Church inaugurated on 1st April, 1961, (incidentally that was the 
Centenary year of the formation of independent parish of St. Peter’s Church, 
Barkur – 29th April 1861, Chapel served by Milagres Kallianpur, was there 
since 1854).

	 • 	 Conceived, promotes, forms and looks after the ‘Holy Trinity Minor Seminary 
for Capuchin Friars’ in Brahmmavar and a new building was constructed and 
gets inaugurated on 19th December, 1966.

	 • 	 As a gifted musician Fr. Roche builds up a talented parish choir with the 
sisters and the parish youth and trains the entire parish community in liturgical 
singing.

	 • 	 Basic Christian Communities BCC were introduced in late 50’s in the parish, 
long before it was made familiar in the Diocese in 80’s, through them promoted 
Marian Devotion, formed Peace Committees in the wards, which were very 
successful.

	 • 	 Petre was served by the Capuchins with a chapel got a new Church dedicated 
to St. Peter the Apostle as patron and was made an independent parish on 25th 
May, 1968 and handed over to the Diocese of Mangalore.

	 • 	 Further development of full-fledged Nirmala Higher Primary School, as its 
Manager and Correspondent.
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	 • 	 New Bellfry at Brahmmavar, imported from  Italy, donated by Sisters of Charity 
Convent.

	 • 	 Fr. Alfred’s passion for Music encourages laymen to have a famous brass band 
group i.e. Holy Family Band and supports Jyothi Band, for religious, social and 
family celebrations.

	 • 	 Renovation of Handadi Primary School, providing playground, well and new 
classrooms.

	 • 	 Promotes Nilavara substation with a chapel dedicated to St. Paul on renamed 
Tabor Hills, gets inaugurated in the hands of Rt. Rev. Dr. Basil S. D’Souza, 
Bishop of Mangalore, on 10th October, 1967.

	 • 	 Works tirelessly to start ‘Nirmala Girls High School’, to impart higher education 
for economically poor girls, in Brahmmavar, became effective in May 1963. 
A plot opposite to the Church was procured for this project and Sisters of 
Charity took the responsibility of managing the same. (Since 2014 it’s a Junior 
College)

	 • 	 Makes plans to construct a commercial complex, with shops in front of the 
Church facing National Highway, to enhance additional revenue to the Church 
developmental projects.

xxiii.	 On 18th July, 1972, Transferred to St Anne’s Church, Binaga, close to Karwar, as 
Parish Priest

	 •	 Three years of Fr. Roche marked with faith formation and social transformation, 
with focus on education, job oriented training etc.

xxiv.	 On 30th April, 1975, takes up the responsibility as Vicar of St Joseph’s Church, 
Lower Kasarkod near Honnavar.

	 •	 Fr. Alfred was assigned additional responsibilities as coordinator of Five poor 
and remote Mission stations – Samsi, Kodani, Molkod, Gundibala and Binaga 
earlier in the Diocese of Belgaum now Karwar.

	 •	 Dilectus Deo et hominibus – Beloved dear to God and Men, Rev. Fr. Alfred 
Roche, Celebrate Sacerdotal Silver Jubilee on 30th April 1976.

	 •	 Constructs shelters for poor through the scheme ‘Help for Homes’.
	 •	 The new spacious and artistic Church dedicated to St Joseph was built by Rev. 

Fr. Roche gets inaugurated on 30th April 1979 in the hands of Rt. Rev. Ignatius 
Lobo, the Bishop of Belgaum.

	 •	 St Joseph’s Friary was started in the presbytery and Fr. Roche was its first 
Superior.

xxv.	 Goes back to Farangipet as the Guardian of the Monastery – St. Fidelis Friary, to 
serve there from 1981 till 1987. Faith formation in the hearts and minds of young 
Capuchins.

xxvi.	 Extends his, as well as seminarian’s services to the neighboring parishes, especially 
through SFO (Secular Franciscan Orders).
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xxvii.	 Publishes his famous Book ‘Niskolpon’, about the virtue of chastity, in 1955 and 
on 9th April, 1985, which saw its third edition and fourth re-printing in 2017. (The 
English Version of the same Book, translated by Rev. Fr. Patrick Crasta is ready 
for publication in 2018).

xxviii.	1 st June, 1987 once again on public demand, goes back to Lower Kasarkod as 
Parish Priest and serves there till 1993.

xxix.	 While seeing the fruits of his services, in his earlier stint as Vicar, rededicates 
with commitment for the all-round welfare of the parish; Education, Training the 
youth get employment, Promoting self-employment, Marriage Bureau, Formation 
of Peace Cells in BCC’s etc. gets priority.

xxx.	 Infant St Joseph’s Friary was given a concrete shape to train young capuchins to 
serve in the vineyard of God.

xxxi.	 Encounters some health related problems, still spirit is willing to spread the Good 
News to the less privileged, downtrodden and people at the lower strata of the 
society.

xxxii.	 Fr. Alfred Roche – his affective reading of the Word of God and devout celebration 
of the Holy Eucharist was proved to be the secret of his deep faith and spiritual 
vitality.

xxxiii.	 Comes back to Brahmmavar as a Retired Priest in 1994, and decides to reside with 
the people he loved most.

xxxiv.	 Fr. Roche celebrates the ‘Golden Jubilee of his dedicated Religious Life’ on 30th 
April 1995, in Holy Family Church, Brahmmavar.

xxxv.	 Breathes his last in the early morning at 5.30 a.m. on 31st December, 1996, at the 
age of 72.

xxxvi.	 His mortal remains brought from native Barkur St Peter Church to Brahmmavar 
Holy family Church in a procession and as per the wishes of people, his mortal 
remains were buried in the cemetery on 01.01.1997 Bishop of Mangalore, Rt. Rev. 
Dr. Aloysius P. D’Souza leads the funeral service in the presence of hundreds of 
religious and thousands pay their last respects to Amcho Padryab….

xxxvii.	 Rev. Fr. Benjamin D’Souza the Vicar of Barkur, with Brahmmavar Parish priest 
Rev. Fr. Cornelius Monteiro along with parishioners, oversees the arrangements.

xxxviii.	 Hundreds of people pay reverence to the holy soul in the cemetery and every year 
his death anniversary Mass in December, becomes an occasion to pay tributes, and 
pray for favors from Almighty Lord.

xxxix.	 Fr. Alfred Roche’s saintly life prompt the Capuchins and other well-wishers 
to approach the Holy See to recognise the holiness of this Man of God and to 
confer upon him the grace of the altar to be a intercessor for many, with his life 
biography, missionary work, testimonies, and arrange to preserve the belongings 
as relics……

? Archibald Furtado
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Background: History bears witness to 
the fact that Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cap 
was transferred from Monte Mariano, 
Farangipet, the noviciate of the capuchin 
friars in the diocese of Mangalore, to the 
Holy Family Church, Brahmavar, presently 
in the diocese of Udupi, as the parish priest 
when, owing to the schism, there were many 
fractions in the parish precincts of the Holy 
Family Church, Brahmavar and beyond. It 
was precisely because of such a difficult 
situation, his Excellency Basil S. Peres, 
the then Bishop of Mangalore, decided to 
hand over the responsibility of this parish 
dedicated to the Holy Family with two 
other sub-stations: Petre and Nilavar to the 
capuchin friars and Fr. Alfred Roche was 
the first capuchin friar who was appointed 
the parish priest on 15th April 1956. Swami 
Dayanad1 bearing witness to the person and 
mission of Fr. Alfred writes: “It was a Good-
shepherd-sunday that the Holy Family 
Parish, Brahmavar, welcomed a Capuchin 
Priest as their parish priest. The Good-
shepherd-sunday became a milestone in the 
history of the parish as the new parish priest, 
Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche, gradually became ‘a 
good shepherd’ of our sheep at Holy Family 
Parish”. Yes, what Swami Dayanand says 
is very true. Biblically the most important 
mission of the Good Shepherd is: 

Fr Alfred Roche: 
A Messenger of Union and Communion

To feed the sheep that are in the fold and 
To gather the scattered, going in search 

of the lost sheep. 
Fr. Alfred, a disciple of the same Good 

Shepherd, walking in the footsteps of St. 
Francis of Assisi, becomes a ‘good shepherd’ 
by imbibing the spirit of the Master by 
reading the Word of God meditatively and 
by celebrating the Holy Eucharist devoutly 
day-by-day. It is in and through his intimacy 
with his Master, the Good Shepherd, that 
he was gradually transformed into a ‘good 
shepherd’. Fr. Bertrand D’Cunha2 bears 
witness to this: “The first thing that struck 
me about Fr. Roche was his love for prayer. 
Apart from his community prayers, he was 
also found to pray on his bended knees in his 
own room... In the evenings every day we 
had to go to him for Benedicite (blessing) 
before starting work and there he was on his 
knees praying. An inspiration for us novices, 
for he was our vice-novice master”. 

Yes, on bended knees in the presence of 

1	 This is the new name that Fr. Rocky Furtado OFM Cap from Brahmavar received when he began his 
mission in the Ashram at Kareli (in the diocese of Bareli) which was begun by Swami Deenabandu (late Fr. 
Augustine Lobo OFM Cap). When Fr. Alfred came to Brahmavar as the parish priest Swami Dayanand was 
a youngster. 

2	 Fr. Bertrand D’Cunha OFM Cap is a retired friar residing at St. Anne’s Friary, Jail Road, Mangalore-3. He 
is sharing his personal experience having lived with Fr. Alfred as a novice at Monte Mariano, Farangipet, 
in the diocese of Mangalore.

? Fr Patrick Crasta 
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his Master, the Good Shepherd, Fr. Alfred 
gradually learnt His Lifestyle and became 
a ‘good shepherd’, an active messenger 
of union and communion. That was the 
reason why the then Major Superiors of the 
Capuchin Order transferred Fr. Alfred from 
Monte Mariano, Farangipet, to the Holy 
Family Church, Brahmavar.  They had the 
confidence that he, though young in age and 
weak in health, would be the right messenger 
to build up the spirit of brotherhood and 
sisterhood amidst the conflicts and divisions 
in the precincts of the Holy Family Parish, 
Brahmavar and beyond.
Feeding the Sheep: Faith Formation: In 
the School of the Master, Fr. Alfred learns 
that the Good Shepherd pays great attention 
in taking care of the sheep that are in the 
fold: He knows each one of them by name, 
i.e., that each one of them is precious in His 
sight; He leads them to the green pastures 
that they may be happy and healthy; and He 
protects them from thieves, wild beasts, and 
every danger, to the extent of laying down 
His own life (cf. Jn 10,1-18). Therefore, 
trusting in the help and guidance of the Good 
Shepherd, Fr. Alfred made himself available 
to the sheep that were entrusted to his care 
with a deep spirit of love and dedication: to 
feed them and to enrich them with a holistic 
approach.
In the words of St. John, he began his 
apostolate: a. By feeding the lambs, i.e., by 
catechising the children with the help of the 
Sisters of Charity so that they may have a 
strong foundation in their christian faith. b. 
by tending the sheep, i.e., by accompanying 
and forming the youth and elders by 
meeting them frequently, listening to their 
needs attentively, and enlightening and 

guiding them with his practical instructions 
and  down to earth Sunday Sermons; and  
trying to feed them with Eucharistic Food. 
c. by feeding the sheep, i.e., by frequently 
visiting the sick and the aged, by comforting 
them with his words of encouragement, by 
accompanying them to the hospitals, and 
by feeding them with the sacraments (cf. Jn 
21,15-17). 

Besides, when people from far and 
near approached him in their needs: 
spiritual, material, emotional, social, and 
psychological, they found in him a paternal 
and maternal figure, and they opened their 
heart freely and poured out their wounds and 
pains with trust and confidence. As a good 
shepherd, daily he spent hours together in 
listening to them and accompanying them 
on their life-journey with his loving and 
empathetic approach and guided them 
according to their respective needs.  In a 
word, he lived with them, prayed with them, 
toiled with them, suffered with them, and 
also celebrated with them.
Gathering the Scattered Sheep: 
Ecumenism: What does the Good Shepherd 
do? He does not say: I have 99 sheep and I 
do not need the one that has gone astray, let 
it get lost. No, He does not say that. Why is 
it? We have the answer in the prophet Isaiah: 
“For my thoughts are not your thoughts, nor 
are your ways my ways, says the Lord. For 
as the heavens are higher than the earth, so 
are my ways higher than your ways and my 
thoughts than your thoughts” (Is 55,8-9). 
Yes, His thoughts and ways are unique. We 
need time to grasp their profound mystical 
meaning. Therefore, He goes in search of 
the lost and is restless till He finds it.

What does He do after finding it? 
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Ordinary persons like us would have tied a 
rope around the neck of the sheep and would 
have given a couple of pasting, saying: 
“You stupid creature, go back; if not, you 
will receive more”. No, the Good Shepherd 
does not do so. He places the foolish sheep 
on His shoulder and carries it back home 
and celebrates this event with his friends 
and neighbours. In this particular passage 
St. Luke depicts the basic characteristics of 
Jesus, the Good Shepherd par excellence, 
going in search of the lost sheep and 
bringing it back home with love and care 
(cf. Lk 15, 3-7). Then, His unconditional 
and compassionate love is manifested in His 
attitude towards the younger son, returning 
with a penitent heart (cf. Lk 15, 11-24). Not a 
single question: Where were you? What did 
you do with the assets that you had taken? 
On the contrary, He rushes to meet him, 
embraces him, offers him the best of things, 
and wants to celebrate saying: “For this son 
of mine  was dead and is alive again; he 
was lost and is found” (Lk 15,24). For, His 
Hands are ever extended to embrace each 
and every one of us in spite of our lack of 
generosity and our infidelity towards Him.

Now, Fr. Alfred, learning the same 
pedagogy from the Life-Pattern of his Guru, 
was really concerned about the sheep that 
had gone astray, i.e., those who had left the 
catholic fold in the context of the schism. 
Sr. Hilaria3  sheds light on this: “Fr. Alfred 
used to visit families, know their situation, 
and act. Brahmavar was a unique place with 
what we call the schismatics. It was almost 

a taboo to deal with them.... Sometimes 
there were three categories of members in a 
family, i.e., Catholics, Syrian and Jacobites; 
and later ‘Jehovah witnesses’ were added 
to it. So, great tact was needed to deal with 
them. Fr. Alfred never hurt their feelings. 
He dealt with them in such a way that they 
were attracted to the Catholic Church and 
many families came back”.

As mentioned above visiting the 
families was one of the important ways 
used by Fr. Alfred in healing the wounded 
relationships with people. In doing so, the 
children coming to the school were the 
launching pads, the mediators, to repair 
the wounded relationships and to build 
up new relationships with the parents and 
other family members. He spent much of 
his time with them and tried to understand 
the misunderstandings and hurt-feelings 
existing among the people because of some 
negative experiences of the past, and with 
his humble and kind-hearted attitude, he 
was able to heal these wounds. Further, 
in this ministry of union and communion, 
he frequently visited the pastors/leaders 
of different churches and denominations 
which gradually changed the atmosphere 
among the heads of these churches and 
denominations, and brought about the spirit 
of brotherhood and sisterhood among all.   
Interreligious Dialogue: Today, in the 
Post-Vatican context we speak so much 
about interreligious dialogue, though what 
is concretely done is very little. But, Fr. 
Alfred, learning from the Life-Pattern and 

3	 Sr. Hilaria Monteiro (SCCG) was a member of the Sacred Heart Convent, next to the Holy Family Church, 
Brahmavar. She was the HM in the school. Living in the context, she knew exactly how the grace of God 
was operating in and through the person of Fr. Alfred in this mission of communion. Presently she is at 
Snehalaya, Soluru Post, Magadi Tq, Bengaluru: 562 127.  
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Teaching of Jesus, his Master, Who came 
into this world to form One Fold and One 
Shepherd, i.e., to save every child of God, 
and to lead it back to the embrace of the 
infinitely loving and forgiving Father (cf. 
Jn 17,20-21), became a bridge-builder in 
the context of Brahmavar and beyond. 
Following the example of his founder and 
father, St. Francis of Assisi4, the pioneer in 
interreligious dialogue in the 13th century, 
Fr. Alfred  worked hard to meet, to greet, 
and to build up new relationships with 
people, irrespective of caste and creed. 
Late Mr. M. Shivram Shetty5 bears witness 
to this: “Due to caste and colour there was 
sickening restlessness among us. In such a 
situation Fr. Alfred marched forward to help 
everyone without any discrimination. This 
daring attitude of his was indeed a proof of 
his godliness. People even went to the extent 
of opposing when the transfer order came 
to him to move from Brahmavar to another 
place called Binaga near Karwar.... Finally, 
he himself consoled them and made them 
understand with great patience that it was 
the wish of the superiors and that he had to 
abide by that.... His simplicity of life and 
commitment to his duty bear witness to his 
saintly life”.

Then, just pay attention to what the 
Members of the Friends Club, Brahmavar 
say about Fr. Alfred’s Contribution in this 
area: “Rev. Father, you, who have been the 
main pillar of our Club, are transferred to 

Honnavar. You will be leaving us soon. 
On the occasion of your departure, we 
would like to offer you These Words of 
Appreciation with Grateful Hearts: You 
came to Brahmavar as the parish priest of 
the Roman Catholic Church in the year 
1956. In and through your selfless service 
various societies have been founded in 
this area. They will be living witnesses of 
your spirit of service in the future. Though 
you have been the spiritual animator of the 
parishioners, you did not limit your service 
to your people. Your loving service has 
helped very many. We are proud to narrate 
the important good works that you have 
done during these 16 years: 

The following examples bear witness 
to the important role that you have played 
in raising the level of education in our 
context. The then Nirmala Primary School 
is today spreading it splendour to the four 
directions as Nirmala High School.... When 
you perceived that sufficient opportunities 
were provided for the children/youth of 
Brahmavar, you directed your attention 
towards Handadi. You constructed the new 
school building, dug the well, and built the 
stage.... Your main purpose was to give good 
education to the local children/youth.... Your 
concern towards and support to the poor has 
been exceptional. Whether they are local 
people or not, when they came to you, you 
inquired about their difficulties, and helped 
them even going beyond your capacities”.

4	 In the 13th century when the Catholic Church, in the context of the crusades, was sending armies with sword 
to the Saracens, Francis of Assisi went and met the Sultan of Egypt not with a sword but with the Word of 
God. The Sultan was touched by the evangelical spirit of Francis. So, Thomas of Celano, the biographer, 
writes: “He (the Sultan) was filled with great admiration, and he looked upon him as a man different from 
all others. He was deeply moved with his words and he listened to him very willingly”, 1Cel.57.

5	 Late Mr. M. Shivaram Shetty, was a committed Hindu, who rendered a dedicated service for several years 
as the head master in our school at Handadi, Brahmavar. 
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In addition to this, Mr. Mimin C. 
Fernandes6 has something very touching to 
share with us: “When Fr. Roche returned to 
our parish SFO was existing in our parish. 
During the Christmas Season the members 
of SFO used to go from house to house and 
collect some amount and give it to the poor: 
Christians, Hindus, and Muslims. The fact 
that some amount was given to the Hindus 
and Muslims was not appreciated by some 
of the SFO members and they had stopped 
attending the meetings.

I informed this matter to Fr. Roche and 
he told me that he would advise them rightly. 
Accordingly Fr. Roche arranged a meeting 
and told them how St. Francis of Assisi loved 
the poor and the needy irrespective of caste 
and creed. Therefore, what they are doing is 
very much pleasing to St. Francis as well as 
to God. These words of Fr. Roche touched 
the hearts of these members and even today 
we continue this practice”.

To cut short, what I am placing before 
you now crows all that has been presented 
above. As we know the Final Call from 
Above came to Fr. Alfred on 31st Dec. 
1996 and the Funeral Mass was officiated 
by His Lordship Aloysius D’Sousa, the 
Bishop of Mangalore with a vast number 
of priests, religious, faithful as well as 
members of other religions on 1st Jan. 1997 
in the afternoon in front of the Holy Family 
Church, Brahmavar. But, on Ist Jan. in the 
morning, a Requiem Mass was celebrated 
at St. Peter’s Church, Barkur and as the 
mortal remains of Fr. Alfred Roche were 
being brought in procession from Barkur to 
Brahmavar there were thousands of people 

along the road wishing good-bye to their 
guru and benefactor. When the procession 
was coming closer to the Hindu Temple 
(at Brahmavar) a beautiful hymn was sung 
in Kannanda and the central message was 
“Nimage Shanthi Labhisali” (May you 
receive Peace). These were the words 
telecasted through the loud speaker. Still 
these words are resounding in me. 
Conclusion: In the above pages I have 
tried to put down a few thoughts from my 
own personal experience and also basing 
on concrete facts from a few written texts 
presented by different witnesses. As a 
faithful disciple of Jesus Fr. Alfred Roche 
tried to imbibe and personalize the Teaching 
and Life-Pattern of his Guru par excellence.  
Following the example of the Good 
Shepherd par excellence he tried to feed the 
sheep entrusted to his care spiritually (faith 
formation), intellectually (education), as 
well as materially (help to the poor, the sick 
and the aged). 

Along with this prime duty as a good 
shepherd, he spent his time and energy 
with the sheep that had gone astray (his 
ecumenical ministry with the separated 
brethren) and also his evangelizing work 
with the members of other religions (through 
interreligious dialogue) in a spirit of universal 
brotherhood and sisterhood. May God, the 
Universal Father and Creator, and Jesus, 
the Universal Brother and Saviour, and the 
Holy Spirit, the Universal Sanctifier, raise 
our Fr. Alfred Roche, OFM Cap to the grace 
of the Altar to be an universal intercessor to 
lead all to the embrace of the Triune God.

6	 Mr. Minin C. Fernandes is a parishioner of St. Joseph’s Church at Lower Kasarkod, Honnavar. He is an 
active member of the SFO and also a zealous helper in the parish. 
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Matriculation results were announced. 
Some were passed others had to make few 
more attempts… Significantly I got through 
and found myself eligible for college 
education. The excitement created by the 
results slowly changed into anxiety. Higher 
education wasn’t the cup of tea of everyone 
then. I had a plan of going to Bhadravati or 
Bangalore or Bombay pursuing my dream. 
But I couldn’t find any name among my 
relatives as a helping hand. Nor my parents 
were well-off then.

I went to Brahmavar by walk, met 
‘Amcho Padryab’ Fr. Alfred Roche. The 
holy man congratulated me and asked the 
very important question, ‘what next?’ I 
said, ‘nowhere to go.’ An uneasy silence 
prevailed for a few minutes. Then he asked 
whether I was ready to study in Seraphic 
School for three years. I said my purse 
wouldn’t permit. He said that wasn’t a 
problem, room, boarding, clothes, books, 
tuition, medical care and even conveyance 
would be taken care of. After three years of 
observation if the Capuchins find you fit, 
then could join the Novitiate towards Friars 
Minor Capuchin Order.

Beggars can’t be the choosers… without 
a second thought I accepted the offer. It was 
the surviving skill rather than ‘Divine Call’. 
Fr. Roche bought a steel trunk of Rs. 15 for 
me. Some shirts and pants were stitched, for 
the first time I got an opportunity of wearing 
leather footwear! In the month of June I was 
in Coimbatore via Mangalore travelling by 
train!

There in Coimbatore I proved myself a 
good gardener, cook, helper etc. I did pretty 

Year 1960, month of May...

well in studies too. I completed the ‘three 
years’ and the elders found me eligible to 
join the seminary. I spent six months in the 
seminary too.

Something happened, I walked out 
early morning. They trimmed my ‘crown 
type’ hairstyle. They gave me Rs 15 to reach 
home. I presume they are offering ‘anger 
management course’ now...! The very next 
day I went to meet Fr Alfred, explained my 
experience. He surmised by saying “Not 
all can practise what they preach.” I said, 
“That’s why I am out of here.” I could see 
the sadness in his face.

Within a month I went to Bombay, did 
well in the interview. Got a job in a Swiss 
firm though I didn’t have any job knowledge. 
Married a nurse, we applied for immigration 
to USA and in 1977 landed in Chicago, 
Worked in pharmaceutical firms for many 
years and presently leading a comfortable 
retired life.

Why I am spilling these beans? 
Gratitude my friends, gratitude. But for his 
timely help at growing stage I would still 
be walking behind the buffaloes or grazing 
cows. Thanks to Archie for giving me the 
opportunity to express my gratitude and 
reciprocate his help just by 2 cents perhaps.

Folks; no saint has eradicated poverty, 
ignorance or disease. But each one did 

? James Fernandes
Chicago, USA.
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make a difference to his own contemporary 
fellowmen. Oh! What a blessing to have 
known Fr. Roche, an embodiment of 
compassion and forgiveness. He will find 
a special seat in the Heavenly abode. I am 
sure the hard-shelled crabs will help by 
shedding and wearing soft shells in their 
larger baskets.

Once, Fr. Alfred asked me to take home 

some mangoes from his garden. I told him I 
wish I had a bigger bag! I am still searching, 
so that I too could toss mangoes to school 
children or hungry people. Yes, Archie and 
Kishoo I will grow up and wider too…

Thanks folks.
When will I address you ‘Amchya 

Santhaa’? Make it fast, hurry up…

ªÀiÁ®ÏqÉÆ ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï, ¦Ãlgï V°UÀ£ï,    
xÀPï¯ÉÆè/PÀµÁÖ¯ÉÆè vÉÆ ¢Ã¸ï D¤ gÁvï;       
C¢üð vÁa ¥ÀeóÁð D¸ï°è ºÁvÀÄ¼Áßgï,    
ªÀ D¸ï°è ¹ªÉÄ¸ÉÛçAvï ¸Á¹ÚPï «±ÉªÁgï.

¦¸ÉÆ½A G¨ÁÛ°A, eóÁ° ªÀÄíuï ¸ÁAeóï,  
¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï gÉhÄªÉÄvÁ¯ÉÆ §¸ÉÆ£ï PÀzÉ¯Ágï;     
¥ÀgÁÛöå£ï DAiÉÄèA D¥ÀªÉÚA ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ÁPï,        
¨ÁªÉÇØ ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï ¸ÀÄ¸ÁÌgÁèUÉÆè ¤gÁ±É£ï.

“£Á ªÀiÁíPÁ «±Éªï, £Á ±ÁAw ¸ÀÄ±ÉUï,         
ªÉÆvÁðvïªÀÄÄ ¯ÉÆPï ºÁAUÁ ¸ÀzÁAAiÀiï”;       
zÀÄ¸Áæöå WÀqÉå GzÁÎ¯ÉÆð, “zÉªÁ ¨sÉÆUÉÆ¸ï!           
zÀÄgÁì°è w ªÀÄíf PÀÆqï, ºÁAªï £ÀíAAiÀiï.”

¢A¨Éågï ¥ÀqÉÆè vÉÆ, ªÉÇuÁÌ¯ÉÆ PÀzÉ¯Ágï,  
¸ÁAeóï D¸ï°è ªÀZÉÆ£ï gÁvï eóÁ°;
ªÀiÁUÁÛA ªÀiÁUÁÛA D¬Äè vÁPÁ ¤Ãzï,
ªÉÆ¼Áâgï DvÁA £ÉPÉvÁæA w¼ÀÄAPï ¯ÁVèA.

¸ÉÆªÀiÁåZÁå ¸ÁªÉî£ï ¥ÁAUÀÄgÉÆè ¸ÀA¸Ágï,       
gÀÄPÁ¥Á£ÁA ¯ÁVèA ºÁ¯ÉÆAPï ªÁgÁåPï;       
QvÉAV ¥ÀÄ¸ÀÄà¸ÉèA ªÀÄ£ÁêöåZÁå PÁ£ÁAvï,         
vÁgÁAZÉÆ ¸ÀAPÉÆ eóÁ¯ÉÆ DvÁA ¯ÁPï.

¸ÀPÁ½AZÉÆ DªÁeóï PÀj¯ÁVèA ¸ÀÄQÚA,         
‘¥ÀvÁåð£ï’ D¬ÄèA G©ÑA ¦¸ÉÆ½A; 
¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï, ¦Ãlgï V°UÀ£ï ªÀiÁ®ÏqÉÆ,
JPÁZÁÒuÉA eóÁ¯ÉÆ ¸ÁPÉÆð G¨ÉÆ.

“zÉªÁ ªÀÄíeÁå! vÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï PÁAAiÀiï ªÉÄ¯ÉÆ?    
ºÁAªï ºÁAUÁ PÀzÉ¯Ágï gÉhÄªÉÄvÁ¯ÉÆA!”     
¤zï¯Áèöå WÉÆqÁåPï vÁuÉA GoÀAiÉÆ,è          
§¸ÉÆ£ï vÁZÉgï DªÉÆìgÁ£ï zsÁAªÁØAiÉÆè.

zsÁAªÁØAiÀiÁßvï¯ÉÆè vÉÆ C¸ÉÆ PÉzÁßAiÀiï,
RqÁàAZÁå ªÁmÁ¤A, aPÁèZÁå vÉÆmÁ¤A;     
GUÀqÉèA zÁgï ¦qÉ¸ÁÛZÉå ¹ÛçAiÉÄ£ï,           
‘‘¥sÁzÀgï, DAiÀiÁèöåvï vÀÄ«Ä ‘¥ÀvÁåð£ï’?’’

“¦qÉ¸ïÛ ªÉÄ¯ÉÆ D¸ÉÆÛ¯ÉÆ?” «ZÁj vÉÆ,       
“JPÁ ªÉÇgÁ D¢AZï vÉÆ CAvÀ¯ÉÆð.”        
¸Á«ÄÌ eóÁ¥ï ¢° ¦qÉ¸ÁÛZÉå ¹ÛçAiÉÄ£ï,          
¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï, ¨ÁªÉÇAPï ¯ÁUÉÆè zÀÄSÁ£ï.

“¥Áæuï PÉ¯ÉÆ vÁuÉA UÉ¯Áèöå G¥ÁæAvï vÀÄ«Ä,            
¸ÀAvÉÆ¸Á£ï G¨ï¯Áèöå JPÁ ¥ÁªÁåð¥ÀjA.”  
eóÁuÉÆÛ ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï, ¦Ãlgï V°UÀ£ï, 
¢A¨Éågï ¥ÀqÉÆè DAiÀiÁÌ¯ÉèAZï ºÉA GvÁgï.

“PÀµÉÆÖAZÁå, WÁªÉÄªÁÑöå f«ASÁwgï,         
ZÀAzïæ vÁgÁA gÀZï¯ÉÆè ¸ÉÆ«Ä gÀZÁÚgï;       
zsÁqÁÛ ¸ÀA¸ÁgÁPï ¨sÀqÁéöåAvÁèöå JPÁèöåPï,        
¥ÁªÉÇAPï DPÁAvÁAvï ªÀÄíeÉ vÀ¸À¯ÁåAPï.

eóÁA¨Áîöå gÀAUÁZÉÆ zsÀUÉÆè £É¸ï¯ÉÆè,        
¨sÉÆAªÀÛtÂA £ÉPÉvÁæ¤A ¸ÉÆ¨sÉÆÑ ¸ÉÆ«Ä;   
zÁPÀAiÀiÁÛ zÀAiÀiÁ QPÉÆð¼ï gÀZÉßZÉgï,                                                            
PÀzÉ¯ÁPï ªÉÇuÉÆÌ£ï ¤zï¯ÁèöåAZÉgï.”

? Alfred Furtado

Konkani translation of W. B. Yeats’ poem, 
‘The Ballad of Father Gilligan’.
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xÀgÁªÀ¼ï PÁgÀuÁAPï ¯ÁUÉÆ£ï Deóï ªÀiÁvÉÆì 
xÀAqï D¸ÉÆÑ ¨ÁPÀÄðgï UÁAªï ZÀjvÉæZÁå ¥Á£Á¤A 
KPï ¥ÀæªÀÄÄPï £ÁAªï ªÀÄí¼ÉîA DªÀiÁÌA PÀ½vï 
D¸ÉÆÑZï «µÀAiÀiï. ¨sÁgÀvÁAvï Qæ¸ÁÛAªï ¥ÀeóÁð 
¥sÀPÀvï zÉÆÃ£ï oÀPÉÌ vÀjÃ Qæ¸ÁÛAªï ¸ÉÆªÉÆqïÛ 
zÉÆÃ£ï ºÀeóÁgï ªÀ¸ÁðA D¢AZï ºÁå zÉÃ±ÁAvï 
D¬Ä°è eóÁªÁß¸Á. eÉdóÄZÉ D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ¯ï eóÁªÁß¸ÉÑ ̧ ÁA 
vÉÆªÀiÁ¸ï D¤ ̧ ÁA ̈ ÁvÀð¯ÉÆªÉÄªï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï D¤ 
PÉ£ÀgÁAvÉèA vÁå PÁ¼ÁZÉ ¥ÀæªÀÄÄPï ±Éígï ¨ÁPÀÄðgÁPï 
D¬Ä¯Éè. ¸ÁA vÉÆªÀiÁ¸ï D¥ÉèA «Ä¸ÁAªï ¥sÀÄqÉA 
ªÀÄÄAzÀgÀÄ£ï PÉÃgÀ¼À, vÀ«Ä¼ï£ÁqÀÄ UÉ¯ÉÆ vÀgï ¸ÁA 
¨ÁvÀð¯ÉÆªÉÄªï ¨sÀ¯ÁAiÉÄÌZÁå PÁgÀuÁAPï ¯ÁUÉÆ£ï 
¨ÁPÀÄðgï D¸ï¥Á¸ï ªÀÄ¸ïÛ PÁ¼ï gÁªï¯ÉÆè. 
¨sÀ¯Á¬ÄÌ ̧ ÀÄzsÁvÀðZï ºÉÆ¬ÄÃ UÉÆAiÀiÁA, PÉÆAPÀuï, 
UÀÄeÁævï D¤ PÀbïÒ ¥ÀæzÉÃ±Á¤ Qæ¸ÁÛa ªÀ¼ÀPï ¢Ãªïß 
¥ÁnA ªÀiÁAiÀiÁÎAªÁAPï ¨sÁAiÀiïæ ¸Àgï¯ÉÆè. ºÁtÂA 
zÉÆUÁA¤ PÉ¯Áèöå PÁªÀiÁA «µÁåAvï PÉÆAPÀuÁAvÁèöå 
xÉÆqÁå d£À¥Àzï ¥ÉÆzÁ¤A G¯ÉèÃPï D¸Á. ¨sÀlÌ¼ï, 
§¸ÀÆægï D¤ ¨ÁPÀÄðgÁPï wA £ÁAªÁA AiÉÄÃAªïÌ 
¸ÁA ¨ÁvÀð¯ÉÆªÉÄªÁZÉA £ÁAªï D¤ PÁªÀiï 
PÁgÀuï ªÀÄí½î C©ü¥ÁæAiÀiï ¸ÀAiÀiïÛ D¸Á. ªÀÄÄPÁèöå 
¢¸Á¤ ºÁAUÁ¸Àgï Qæ¸ÁÛAªÁAZÉÆ ¸ÀAPÉÆ ZÀqÉÆ£Á 
¥ÀÄuï ¯ÉÆPÁZÁå GqÁ¸ÁAvï ªÀiÁvïæ ±Á±Àévï 
eóÁUÉÆ WÉAªïÌ ºÉ AiÀÄ±À¹é eóÁ¯É. 

UÉÆAAiÀiÁA-PÉÃA¢ævï PÉÆAQÚA Qæ¸ÁÛAªï 
ZÀqÀÄuÉA ¥Á¬ÄêA ªÀ¸ÁðA D¢A ªÀíqÁ ¸ÀASÁå£ï 
PÉ£ÀgÁAvï ¥ÀæªÉÃ±ï eóÁ¯É ªÀÄíuï D«Ä ¥ÀÄ¸ÀÛPÁ¤A 
ªÁZÁÛAªï. ¢¸ÉÆàqÉÆÛ UÁæ¸ï ¸ÉÆzsÀÄ£ï D¬Ä¯Áèöå 
DªÀiÁÑöå ªÀiÁ®ÏqÁåAPï ¥ÀæªÀÄÄPï ªÁå¥Áj PÉÃAzïæ 
eóÁªÁß¸ï¯ÉèA ¨ÁPÀÄðgï DPÀ²ðvï eóÁ¯ÁèöåAvï 
£ÀªÁ¯ï PÁA¬ÄÃ £ÁA. ºÁZÉÆ Cxïð DªÀiÁÑöå 
¥ÀÄªÀðeÁAPï ‘vÁA©Ø PÁA¨ÉÆ¼ï’ WÁ¯ïß PÉÆuÉ¬ÄÃ 
AiÉÄªÁÌgï ªÀiÁUÉÆè ªÀÄíuï £ÀAAiÀiï. ¸ÀAAiÀiÁã£ï PÀ¶Ö, 
zsÀAiÀiÁæ¢Pï D¤ ¤¥ÀÄuï PÁªÀiÁÎgï eóÁªÁß¸ï¯Áèöå 
ºÁtÂA C¤ªÁgïå eóÁªïß PÀÄzÁæöå vÀ¸À¯Áå eóÁUÁåAa 
«ZÀAªïÚ PÀjeóÁAiÀiï ¥Àrè. PÉÆAQÚA Qæ¸ÁÛAªï 
¯ÉÆPÁ¤A ±ÉígÁA¤ ªÀ¹Û PÀgÀÄ£Á §UÁgï vÉ D¸ï¯Éèö 
¥ÀtÂÎ¯ï eóÁUÉ PÀæªÉÄÃuï ±ÉígÁA eóÁªïß §zÁè°A. PÀ¶Ö 

¨sÁUÉªÀAvï ªÀÄ¤¸ï ¸ÁAw¥ÀuÁZÁå ªÁmÉgï....

fuÉå ¸ÁAUÁvÁ Qæ¹ÛÃAiÀiï ¨sÁªÁqïÛ ¸ÀAvÀvÉ xÁªïß 
¸ÀAvÀvÉPï ªÀÄÄAzÀgÀÄ£ï ªÉí¯ÉÆ. ºÁAZÉÆ ¨sÁªÁqïÛ 
EvÉÆè¬ÄÃ CRAqï D¸ï¯ÉÆèQÃ C£ïå ¯ÉÆÃPï 
ºÁAPÁA ªÀiÁ£Á£ï ¯ÉPÁÛ¯ÉÆ. D¤ ºÁå ¥Àj¸ÀgÁAvï 
eóÁAiÉÄÛöå ¨sÀQÛªÀAvï dû¯ÉÆä£ï DAiÉÄè, D¤ xÉÆqÉ 
¨sÁUÉªÀAvï AiÀiÁdûPÁAa ¸ÉªÁ ºÁAUÁ¸Àgï ¯Á©üè. 
ºÁAZÉå ¥À¬ÄÌ xÉÆrA £ÁAªÁA eóÁªÁê¸Ávï- ̈ Á¥ï 
eóÉ¦üæ£ï £ÉÆgÉÆÃ£Áí, ¨Á¥ï zÉ¤¸ï ¸ÉÆÃeóï, ¨Á¥ï 
«®åªÀiï ¦PÁqÉÆð, ¨Á¥ï eÉÆÃ¸É¥sï r’¸ÉÆÃeóÁ, 
¨Á¥ï UÉæUÉÆj J¯ï. r’PÀÄæeï D¤ ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï 
gÉÆÃZï.

ºÁå PÀ¶Ö ¨sÁªÁrÛ Qæ¹ÛÃAiÀiï ¥ÀeÉðPï n¥ÀÄà£ï 
«£ÁPÁgÀuï PÀ¶ÖvÁ£ÁA¬ÄÃ ºÁAZÉÆ ¨sÁªÁqïÛ 
zsÀAqÀ¼ÉÆî£Á. ²æÃgÀAUÀ¥ÀmÁÚZÁå §AzsÀqÉAvï 
eóÁAiÉÄÛöå PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï (DvÁAa GqÀÄ¦ ¢AiÉÄ¸Éeóï) 
ªÁgÁqÁåZÉ D¸ÁèöåjÃ ¥ÁnA D¬Ä¯Éè xÉÆqÉ ªÀiÁvïæ. 
D¸ïÛ-§zÁÌ ¸ÁAUÁvÁ D¥Áèöå ªÉÆUÁZÁå eóÁAiÀiÁÛöå 
¨sÁªÁØAPï ºÉÆUÁØAiÀiÁèöåjÃ ¨sÁªÁqïÛ ¸ÁAqÀÄAPï 
£ÁvÉÆè. ¥ÀÆuï eÉzÁß UÉÆAAiÀiÁAZÁå ªÁå¥ÉÛ xÁªïß 
C«¨sÀfvï zÀ.PÀ. f¯ÉÆè ¸ÀévÀAvïæ eóÁªïß ªÀÄAUÀÆîgï 
¢AiÉÄ¸Éeóï C¹ÛvÁéPï D¬ÄèQÃ vÉzÁß ºÁAUÁZÁå 
¯ÉÆPÁªÀÄzsÉA eÁ¬ÄÛ WÀÄ¸Ààqï GzÉ°. ªÀiÁvïæ 
£ÀAAiÀiï §æºÁäªÀgÁAvï ºÁå ¯ÉÆPÁ£ï KPï ¯Áí£ï 
¥ÀÆuï ¸ÀévÀAvïæ EUÀeóïð ¨ÁA¢üè. UÉÆAAiÀiÁAZÉÆ 
¸ÀA§Azsï ºÉÆUÁØªïß WÉAªïÌ ªÉÆÃ£ï £Ávï¯Áèöå 
ºÁAPÁA CwäPï ªÀír¯ï eóÁªïß UÉÆAAiÉÆÑ PÀxÉÆ°Pï 
vÀ£ÉÆð ¨Á¥ï eóÉ¦üæ£ï £ÉÆgÉÆ£Áí DAiÉÆè. ªÀiÁvïæ 
£ÀAAiÀiï §æºÁäªÀgï D¸ï¥Á¸ÁÑöå PÀxÉÆ°Pï ¯ÉÆPÁZÁå 
zsÁ«ÄðPï/¸ÁªÀiÁfPï f«vÁAvï KPï PÁæAwZï 
eóÁ°.

«±Á¯ï ªÀÄ£ÁZÉÆ ¥ÀgÉÆÃ¥ÀPÁj 
¨Á¥ï £ÉÆgÉÆÃ£Áí£ï ¸ÀÄªÉðgï 
ªÀÄ¸ïÛ ¸ÀªÁ¯ÁA ¥sÀÄqï PÀjeóÁAiÀiï 
¥ÀrèA. ‘EUÀeïð’ ªÀÄí¼ÉîA ¨ÁAzÁ¥ï 
vÀuÁZÉA (PÉÆ¯ÁéZÉA) ¥ÁPÉA 
D¸ÉÆ£ï PÀ¸ÉÆè¬ÄÃ ªÀÄÆ¼ï¨sÀÆvï 
¸ÀªÀÌgÉÆå £Ávï¯ÉÆå. ¯ÉÆÃPï ¨sÁªÁxÁð£ï WÀmï 
D¸ÁèöåjÃ DyðPï/¸ÁªÀiÁfPï/±ÉÊPÀëtÂPï ¹Üw ¨ÉÆªï 
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£ÁdÆPï D¸ï°è. ¯ÉÆPÁa ªÀ¹Û EUÀeÉð xÁªïß 
¥ÀAiÀiïì D¸ï°è. ¸ÀA¥ÀPÁðPï gÀ¸ÉÛ/¸ÁAPÉ £Ávï¯Éè. 
xÉÆqÁåAPï ¥ÁnA «Ä¯Ágï ªÀiÁAiÉÄZÁå UÉÆ¥ÁAvï 
ªÉZÉA ªÉÆÃ£ï D¸ï¯ÉèA vÀgï ªÀÄ¯Áâgï ¥ÁæAvÁå 
xÁªïß xÉÆqÉ ¥ÀAUÀqï ºÁå ¨sÉÆ¼Áå ¥ÀeÉðPï vÁAZÉå 
PÀÄ²£ï ªÉÇqÀÄAPï ¥ÉæÃvÀ£ï PÀgÀÄ£ï D¸ï¯Éè. ¨Á¥ï 
£ÉÆgÉÆ£Áí£ï ºÁå zÉÆ¤Ã ̧ ÀAVÛAPï ¥ÁnA¨ÉÆ ¢ªÁß 
§UÀgï ºÁå ¥ÀeÉðZÉA ̧ ÀévÀAvïæ C¹Ûvïé GgÉÆAªÁÑAvï 
D¥ÉèA DªïÌZï ¸ÀªÀÄ¦ð¯ÉA. DyðPï ¸À¸ÁAiÀiï ªÀ 
ªÀiÁ®ÏqÁåZÉA ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£ï £ÁvÁèöåjÃ eóÁAiÉÄÛöå 
¸ÁQæ¦ü¸ï PÀ£ïð ¦üUÀðeÉPï (¥ÀtÂÎ¯ï ¥Àqï¯ÉÆè) eóÁUÉÆ 
WÉvÉÆè. ¥ÁæxÀ«ÄPï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ï DgÀA¨sï PÉ¯ÉA. PÀæªÉÄÃuï 
¯ÉÆÃPï EUÀeÉðPÀÄ²£ï AiÉÄÃAªïÌ ªÉÆÃ£ï PÀj¯ÁUÉÆè. 
D¥Áèöå ªÀÄuÁðA ªÀgÉUï ¨Á¥ï £ÉÆgÉÆ£Áí£ï ºÁå 
¥ÀeÉðPï KPï DªÀAiÀiï¥Àj ¸ÁA¨Á¼ÉîA. » ¥ÀeÁð 
1936 (ªÀÄuÉÓA ¨Á¥ï £ÉÆgÉÆ£ÁíZÁå ªÀÄuÁðA) 
G¥ÁæAvï RgÉ¥ÀtÂA C£Áxï eóÁ°.

ªÉÆ¤ìAkÉÆgï gÁAiÀÄäAzï 
¥sÁæ¤ì¸ï ªÀÄ¸ÀÌgÉÃ£Àí¸ï ªÀÄAUÀÄîgï 
«Ä¯ÁgÁAvï 1875 E¸ÉéAvï dû£Áä¯ÉÆ. 
ªÀÄAUÀÄîgÁAvï ªÉÄnæPÀÄå¯ÉÃ±À£ï ¥Á¸ï 
eóÁvÀZï ¸ÀPÁðj ºÀÄzÉÆÝ D¥ÁÚAªïÌ 
¥ÉæÃvÀ£ï PÀgÀÄ£ÁA §UÀgï zÉªÁZÁå 
D¥ÀªÁÚöåPï ¥Á¼ÉÆ ¢Ãªïß ¸ÁAdóÄeóÉZÁå ¸É«Ä£ÀjPï 
¨sÀwð eóÁ¯ÉÆ. 1900 E¸ÉéAvï AiÀiÁdûQ ¢ÃPÁë 
¯Á©üè. ¸ÁA ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ï ¸ÁªÉgÁPï DAUÀªïÚ WÁ¯ïß 
ªÀiÁUï¯Áèöå£ï vÁPÁ gÀAVÃ£ï vÁ¼ÉÆ ¯Á¨ÉÆè. 
ºÁåZï PÁgÀuÁPï ¯ÁUÉÆ£ï vÁPÁ ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ï ªÀÄí¼ÉîA 
£ÁAªï¬ÄÃ PÀÄqÁì¯ÉA. «Ä¯Ágï-PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï, ªÀiÁAªïÖ 
gÉÆÃdûj PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï, QgÉA, GzÁåªÀgï ¸ÀºÁAiÀÄPï 
«UÁgï eóÁªïß ¸ÉªÁ ¢°. GzÁåªÀgï, DUÁægï D¤ 
¨ÉAzÀÆgï «UÁgï eóÁªïß ªÀwð PÁªÀiÁA PÉ°A. 
¸ÉÆªÀiÁåZÁå ¸ÉªÉPï ¤¸Áéxïð¥ÀtÂA D¬ÄÛA eóÁ¯Áèöå 
ºÁZÁå ªÀvÁåð ¸ÉªÉSÁwgï EUÀeïðªÀiÁvÉ£ï ºÁPÁ 
‘qÉÆ«Ä¹ÖPï ¦æ¯Émï’ ªÀÄí¼ÉîA C©ü£ÁªÀiï ¢¯ÉA. 1960 
E¸ÉéAvï ªÀÄgÀuï ¥Áªï¯Áèöå ºÁPÁ 2008 E¸ÉéAvï 
¨sÁUÉªÀAvï ªÀÄíuï ¥ÁZÁ¯ÉÆð.

ªÀÄmÁéöå fÃªÁZÉÆ ¨Á¥ï zÉ¤¸ï ¸ÉÆÃeóï 
zÀ¬ÄéPï vÀ±ÉAZï ®«ÌPï ¸ÀAVÛ¤A KPï PÁ¨Áðj 
AiÀiÁdPï. PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯ÁgÁAvï «UÁgï 

eóÁªïß D¸ÁÛ£ÁA ¯ÉÆPÁa UÀeóïð 
¸ÉÆªÉÆÓªïß £À« «±Á¯ï D¤ 
¸ÉÆ©üvï EUÀeóïð ¨ÁA¢è. ºÉÆ 
«Ä¯ÁgÁAvï «UÁgï eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛ£ÁA 
PÉªÀÄäuï D¤ vÉÆlÖªÀiÁAvï £ÀªÉÇå 
¦üUÀðeÉÆå C¹ÛvÁéPï DAiÉÆèöå D¤ 
EUÀeÉÆåð ¨ÁAzÉÑA PÁªÀiï PÉ¯ÉA. ¨ÁPÀÄðgÁAvï¬ÄÃ 
«²µïÖ UÉÆÃwPï ±ÀAiÉÄèa EUÀeóïð ̈ ÁA¢è. PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï 
«Ä¯ÁgÁAvï «UÁgï ªÁgï eóÁªïß dûªÁ¨ÁÝj 
WÉvï¯Áèöå ºÁuÉA xÀAAiÀÄìgï ±ÀAiÀÄÌ÷ëtÂPï PÁæAwZï 
PÉ°. ¨sÀÄUÁåðAZÁå zÀ¬ÄéPï vÀ±ÉAZï ®«ÌPï ²PÁà 
xÀAAiÀiï «±ÉÃ¸ï D¸ÀPïÛ D¸ï¯Áèöå ºÁuÉA «Ä¯Ágï 
ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ÁAvï eóÁAiÉÄÛA ̧ ÀÄzsÁgÀuï ºÁqÉèA. 1966Avï 
«Ä¯ÁVæ¸ï PÉÆ¯ÉÃeï DgÀA¨sï PÉ°.

¨ÁPÀÄðgï ¦üUÀðeÉZÁå 
¥ÁAqÉÃ±Àégï ªÁqÁåAvÁèöå 
ªÀÄAvÀ£ÁZÁå ‘¦PÁqïÛ’ PÀÄmÁäAvï 
1900 E¸ÉéAvï dû£Áä¯ÉÆè ¨Á¥ï 
«®åªÀiï ¯Áí£ï ¥ÁæAiÉÄ xÁªïßAZï 
zÉÃªï©ügÁAvÉ£ï ªÁqï¯ÉÆè. ²PÁàAvï 
vÀ¸ÉAZï ¥ÁoÉÃvÀgï ¸ÀAVÛ¤A ªÀÄÄPÁgï D¸ï¯Áèöå 
ºÁuÉA ªÉÆÃ£ï PÉ¯ÉèA vÀgï eóÁAiÉÄÛA £ÁAªï/
ªÀiÁ£ï eóÉÆqÉåvÉA. zÉªÁZÁå ªÉÆUÁ£ï ¨sÀgï¯ÉÆè 
ºÉÆ zÉÃªïD¥ÀªÁÚöåPï ¥Á¼ÉÆ ¢Ãªïß eÉfûévï 
¸É«Ä£ÀjPï ¨sÀwð eóÁ¯ÉÆ. ¨ÁPÀÄðgÁAvÉÆè ¥ÀAiÉÆè 
D¤ PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï ªÁgÁqÁåAvÉÆè ¨ÉÆªï xÉÆqÁåAvÉÆè 
JPÉÆè ¸É«Ä£Àj¸ïÛ eóÁªÁß¸ï¯Áèöå ºÁPÁ ¸ÀÄªÉðgï 
eóÁAiÉÄÛ vÁæ¸ï ¸ÉÆ¹eóÁAiÀiï ¥ÀqÉè. £ÁAUÁæPï ºÁvï 
zsÀvÀðZï ¥ÁnA ¥À¼É£ÁAiÉÄ ªÀÄ¼Áîöå ¸ÉÆªÀiÁåZÁ 
GvÁæ ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA ªÀÄÄPÁgï ¸Àgï¯ÉÆè ºÉÆ KPï 
zÉQ¨sÀjvï AiÀiÁdûPï eóÁ¯ÉÆ. ¨ÉAUÀÄîgÁAvÉèA ¥Àæw¶Övï 
¸ÉÃAmï eÉÆÃ¸É¥sïì ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ÁZÉÆ ¦æ¤ì¥Á¯ï eóÁªïß 
¸ÉªÁ ¢°. ¥ÉÆæ«¤êAiÀÄ¯ï ªÀír¯ï eóÁAªÉÇÑ CªÁÌ¸ï 
D¸ÁèöåjÃ E£ÁÌgï PÉ¯ÉÆ D¤ D¥ÉèA «Ä¸ÁAªï 
¸ÀA¸ÁgÁAvÉÆè ¨ÉÆªï PÀµÁÖAZÁå D¦üæPÁ RAqÁAvï 
ªÀÄÄPÁ¹ð¯ÁUÉÆè. Qæ¸ÁÛPï D¥ÉÆè DzÀ±ïð ªÀÄíuï 
WÉvï¯Áèöå ºÁuÉA zÀÄ¸ÁæöåAZÁå ¥ÁvÁÌAZÁå ¥sÁjPÀàuÁ 
SÁwgï eóÁAiÉÄÛöå ̧ ÁQæ¦ü¸ï ̈ sÉlAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ ªÀÄíuï vÁPÁ 
¯ÁVì¯Áå£ï eóÁuÁA D¸À¯ÁèöåAZÉÆ GzÁÎgï. CPÉæÃZÉ 
¢Ã¸ï ºÁå zÉªÉÇÃvï AiÀiÁdûPÁ£ï ªÀÄAUÀÄîgÁAvÁèöå 
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¤ªÀÈvïÛ ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ÁAZÁå WÀgÁ Rað°A.

‘D¨ï ¥ÁzÁå¨ï‘ ªÀÄíuï 
£ÁAªÁqï¯ÉÆè ¨Á¥ï dóÄeóÉ ¸ÉÆÃeóï 
vÉÆlÖªÀiï, PÉªÀÄäuï D¤ ºÉgï 
¦üUÀðeóÁå¤A ¸ÉªÁ ¨ÁPÀÄðgï «UÁgï 
eóÁªïß AiÉÄvÁ£Á GvÀgï ¥ÁæAiÉÄPï 
¥Áªï¯ÉÆè. ¸ÉÆªÀiÁåZÁå zÉÆAUÁæ 
ªÀAiÀiÁèöå ¥Àæ¸ÀAUÁZÉÆ «±ÉÃ¸ï ¥Àæ¨sÁªï ºÁZÉgï 
D¸ï¯ÉÆè. zÀÄ¨ÁîöåAZÉÆ ºÀÄ¸ÉÆÌ D¸ï¯Áèöå ºÁPÁ 
¯ÉÆPÁ¤A DyðPï ¨sÉÆgÉÆ ªÁªÀAªÉÑA ¥À¸ÀAzï 
£Ávï¯ÉèA. PÁ¨sÁðgÁ eóÁ¬ÄÛA PÀgÀÄAPï £ÁAvï vÀjÃ 
¯ÉÆPÁZÉÆ Qæ¹ÛÃAiÀiï ¨sÁªÁqïÛ zÀÈqsï GgÀAiÉÆè. 
¥ÁnZÉgï RÄ¸ÁðZÉÆ WÀÄvïð D¸ÉÆ£ïAZï 
dû£Áä¯ÉÆè ºÉÆ PÀ¥Àmï¥Àuï ©®ÄÌ¯ï M¥Àé£ÁvÉÆè. 
UÁA«Ö ªÉÇPÁvï ¢Ãªïß D¸ï¯Áèöå ºÁPÁ PÀÈµÉåAvï 
«±ÉÃ¸ï D¸ÀPïÛ D¸ï°è.

UÉÆAAiÀiÁA ªÀÄÆ¼ÁZÉÆ 
¨Á¥ï UÉæUÉÆj J¯ï zÀ’PÀÄæeóï KPï 
zÉªÉÇÃvï, ¥ÀæUÀw¥Àgï aAvÁàZÉÆ D¤ 
zsÀAiÀiÁæ¢Pï AiÀiÁdûPï eóÁªÁß¸ï¯ÉÆè. 
«UÁgï eóÁªïß ªÀÄÄ°Ì D¤ ̈ ÉAzÀÆgï 
¦üUÀðeÁå¤A ªÁªÀÅgÉÆè. «Ä¯Ágï 
PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgÁAvï 1977 xÁªïß 1985 ªÀgÉUï «UÁgï 
ªÁgï eóÁªÁß¸ï¯Áèöå ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÁðgï eóÁ¬ÄÛA C©üªÀÈ¢Þ 
AiÉÆÃd£ÁA ªÀiÁAqÀÄ£ï ºÁrèA. §zÉÆè£ï AiÉÄAªÁÑA 
¥ÀjUÀvÉAvï EAVèµï ªÀiÁzsÀåªÀiï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ÁZÉA ªÀÄºÀvïé 
¸ÀªÉÆÓ£ï «Ä¯ÁVæ¸ï EAVèµï ªÀiÁzsÀåªÀiï E¸ÉÆÌ¯ï 
DgÀA¨sï PÉ¯ÉA. «Ä¯ÁVæ¸ï PÉÆ¯ÉfAvï ©.J¹ì. ¥ÀzÉé 
²PÁàa ¸ÀÄgÁévï PÉ°. ¸ÁªÀiÁfPï PÁjåA D¤ ºÉgï 
PÁgÀåPÀæªÀiÁA ªÀiÁAqÀÄ£ï ºÁqÁÑPï C£ÀÆÌ¯ï eóÁAªïÌ 
«Ä¯Ágï wæ-±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÉÆÃvÀìªï ¸À¨sÁ¸Á¯ï ¨ÁAzÉè. 
JPÁ CxÁð£ï ¨Á¥ï zÀ’PÀÄæeóï DzsÀÄ¤Pï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï 
¦üUÀðeÉZÉÆ ²°à ªÀÄí¼Áågï ZÀÆPï eóÁA«Ñ£ÁA. 
¥ÀÆªÁð©ü¥ÁæAiÀiï ªÀ ¥ÀPïë¥Ávï £Á¸ÁÛA ̧ ÀªÁðAZÁ 
§gÉ¥ÀuÁPï AiÉÆÃd£ÁA ªÀiÁAqÀÄ£ï ºÁqï¯ÉÆèö 
ºÉÆ ¸ÀvÁPï ¸ÀzÁA¬ÄÃ ¸Áxï ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ.

‘DªÉÆÑ ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï’ ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZï 
¨ÁPÀÄðgï ¦üUÀðeÉZÁå ªÀÄÆqÀºÀqÀÄ ªÁqÁåAvï 
1924Avï zÉÃªï©ügÁAvÉZÁå PÀÄmÁäAvï d£Áä¯ÉÆ. 
ªÀÄÆqÀºÀqÀÄAvï ¥ÁæAiÀÄäj, PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯Ágï 

ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ÁAvï ªÀÄÄPÉèA ²PÀ¥ï 
eóÉÆÃqïß ¸ÉÆªÀiÁåZÁ ¸ÉªÉ SÁwgï 
PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¸É«Ä£ÀjPï ¨sÀwð eóÁ¯ÉÆ. 
D¥ÀÄ¨ÁðAiÉÄZÉÆ AiÀiÁdûPï eóÁªïß 
¢ÃPÁë WÉvÀ¯Áèöå ºÁuÉA PÁªÁðgï 
¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfAvÁèöå ©uÁUÀ, PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆÃqï 
¦üUÀðeÁå¤A ¸ÉªÁ ¢°. DyðPï D¤ ¸ÁªÀiÁfPï 
¹Üw §¼ï PÀgÀÄAPï xÀgÁªÀ¼ï AiÉÆÃd£ÁA ªÀiÁAqÀÄ£ï 
ºÁrèA. vÁå PÁ¼Áa £ÁdûÆPï ¹Üw eóÁuÁ D¸ï¯Áèöå 
ªÀír¯Á¤A §æºÁäªÀgï ¦üUÀðeóï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ÁZÉå vÁ¨É£ï 
¢Ãªïß ¨Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁPï «UÁgï eóÁªïß £ÉªÉÆè. 
PÀxÉÆ°Pï ¥ÀeÉðZÉÆ ¨sÁªÁqïÛ WÀmï PÀZÉåð¸ÀªÉA 
²PÀ¥ï D¤ ¹Üw¬ÄÃ ¸ÀÄzsÁgÀÄAPï eóÁ¬ÄÛA ªÉÄmÁA 
PÁrèA. ºÁAUÁ¸Àgï ZÀqÀÄuÉ 20 ªÀ¸ÁðA ¸ÉªÁ 
¢¯Áèöå ºÁuÉA D¦èA ¤ªÀiÁtÂA ªÀ¸ÁðA ºÁåZï 
¦üUÀðeÉAvï PÁqÀÄAPï ªÉÆ£ï PÉ¯ÉA ªÀiÁvïæ £ÀAAiÀiï 
ªÀÄgÀuï ¥ÁªÀÛZï D¥ÁÚPï ºÁåZï ¦üUÀðeÉZÁå 
¹ªÉÄ¸ÉÛçAvï ¤PÉ¦eóÁAiÀiï ªÀÄíuï D¦è EZÁÒ PÀ¼À¬Äè.

¸Àj¸ÀÄªÀiÁgï zÉqÉêA ªÀ¸ÁðA D¢A ‘§qÁÎ ªÁqÉÆ’ 
ªÀÄíuï ªÉÇ¼ÉÆÌ£ï D¸ï¯Áèöå C«¨sÀfvï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï 
ªÁgÁqÉÆ DvÁA GqÀÄ¦ ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉeÉZÉÆ CzsÉÆð 
ªÁAmÉÆZï eóÁªïß §zÁè¯Á. D¢A ¯ÉÆÃPï PÀ¶Ö, 
¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPï D¤ zsÀAiÀiÁæ¢üPï. PÀµÁÖAZÁå ̧ ÀAzÀ¨sÁðjÃ 
¨sÁªÁqïÛ ¸ÁA¨Á¼ïß zsÀZÉÆð vÀ¸À¯ÉÆ ZÀqÁªÀvï 
PÀÄzÁæöå¤A D¤ vÀUïÎ ¥ÀæzÉÃ±Á¤A fAiÉÄvÁ¯ÉÆ. C¸À¯Áå 
¥Àj¸ÀgÁAvï Deóï DzsÀÄ¤PÀvÉZÉA ªÁgÉA ¯ÁUÁèA. 
±ÉígÁA ̧ ÉÆzsÀÄ£ï ªÉZÉA D¤ xÀAAiÀiïÑ PÁAiÀiÁªÀiï ªÀ¹Û 
§zÀÄèaA ¸ÁªÀiÁ£ïå eóÁ¯ÁA. ªÀiÁ®ÏqÁå¤A PÀµÁÖ¤A 
PÉ¯Éè UÁzÉ, »vÁèA, vÉÆmÁA ¥ÀtÂÎ¯ï ¥ÀqÁèöåvï ªÀ 
zÀÄqÁéUÁgÁ¤A WÉvÁèöåAvï. ¸ÁAPÉ, gÀ¸ÉÛ, ¦AiÉÄAªÉÑA 
GzÀPï ªÉÄ¼Áîöågï¬ÄÃ vÀ£ÉðA d£ÁAUï ºÀ¼ÁîöåA 
xÀAAiÀiï DPÀ²ðvï eóÁAiÀiÁß. eóÁAiÀiÁÛöå ¨sÀPÁÛAPï, 
¨sÁUÉªÀAvÁAPï, ¸ÁAw¥ÀuÁZÉ ªÁmÉgï D¸ÁÑöåAPï 
¸ÀAiÀiïÛ dû£ïä ¢¯ÉÆè ºÉÆ UÁAªï DzÁèöå§jAZï 
GgÁeóÁAiÀiï vÀgï vÁåZï ̈ sÁUÉªÀAvÁ¤A zÉªÁ¯ÁVA 
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? Alfred Furtado
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During my youthful College days, in 
early 80’s at Milagres, Kallianpur, a question 
always haunting me was ‘why there are two 
churches within the distance of a furlong in 
Brahmmavar…..? Many a times I raised this 
question to my parents as well as priests…
and didn’t get the convincing answer. It 
all happened in December 1981, when 
the grand Tri-Centenary Celebrations of 
Milagres Church, Kallianpur was held, and 
on the Thanksgiving Day, Thursday, 10th 
December, the Chief Guest was V. Rev. Fr. 
K. K.Kuriakose the Vicar General of the St. 
Mary’s Syrian Church, Brahmmavar……..
yet again, on such a historic occasion the 
great importance to Brahmmavr Syrian 
priest…..? What is the link or relationship 
for this honored gesture….? Lately new 
artistic Syrian Cathedral has been built 
in Brahmmavar and for the inauguration 
ceremony on 11th January, 2018, the Bishop 
of Udupi Rt. Rev. Dr. Gerald Issac Lobo was 
there as Honorable Guest on the dais…..!

Over the years, I tried to understand 
as to why there are Syrian Christians in 
large number only in Brahmmavar, Giri, 
Sastan….? Whether their ancestors are 
from Syria…? They all speak Konkani 
like all of us but why these few churches 
in the Diocese of Mangalore are served by 
Malayalam / English speaking Priests from 
Kerala…?

Yes, such questions and above doubts 

Brief History of Christians in Kallianpur Varado, 
unfortunate schism of 1888 and its effects…. and mission union 
and communion, with a special reference to the tireless efforts 

of Fr. Alfred Roche and others…..

may be there in the minds of many of you and 
I feel it appropriate to bring the following to 
the notice of curious minds……
Some authenticated Facts:

Most of the Christians in the undivided 
South Canara are immigrants from Goa, 
speaking Konkani language and bearing 
mainly Portuguese and Spanish surnames 
since 1550, and a small number of local 
people who embraced the religion by virtue 
of the Missionary  services of  Portuguese , 
Basel Mission, French and Spanish, German 
etc. in 17th and 18th centuries. There is a 
sizable number of Protestants normally 
using Kannada and Tulu language, around 
us….

Our ancestors, the Konkani speaking 
Christians community is from Goa, arrived 
here in search of better pastures, lured by 
the promise of land and subsidy because of 
their industry and improved knowledge of 
cultivation, to an extent prevailing political 
insecurity in Goa, Inquisition imposed by 
Goan Church authorities, especially for not 
allowing to follow some age old customs 
and rituals…..Economic compulsions like 

? Archibald Furtado
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the continued famines in Goa, in 1553, 1570 
and 1582, also prompted the enterprising lot 
to look for new means for livelihood. They 
carried their new found faith in one living 
God intact with them and worship of Mother 
Mary was very dear to their hearts.

When these emigrants formed to be a 
sizable number, especially who settled on 
the shores of rivers and low-lying, risky 
and islands difficult to live, these small 
communities used to gather in leader’s 
house to pray, socialize….. and with 
their age old relationship with Goa, their 
roots, occasionally thereafter (regularly) 
some Goan priests were invited to preach 
and celebrate the Holy Mass and other 
Sacraments.

About two to three generations of early 
emigrants had no proper spiritual guidance, 
say from 1550 till 1678, as many of them 
working as laborers, peasants, fishermen, 
copper smiths…. and mainly in fields and 
coconut plantation work or so….. For their 
hard work and sincerity they won the hearts 
of landlords of the time who gradually 
allowed them to cultivate as tenants, both 
Moolageni and Chalgeni…..Few who had 
bit of capital saved from Goa, purchased 
land and property….Few started working 
in Tile Factories started by the Portuguese 
around this time and some having trade with 
Goan counterparts. 

As a result of a Treaty between 
Portuguese and Rani Chennammaji, relict 
of Soma Shekara I of Bednore who ruled 
Kanara from 1671 – 1697, the Milagres 
Church Kallianpur was established, by the 
Portuguese Hierarchy of Goa, later known as 
Pedro ado, in the year 1678 and around the 
same time the Milagres Church at Mangalore 

was built with the Inam lands, generously 
sanctioned by the throne. The peace loving 
progressive community made progress 
economically, socially and practicing their 
religion without any hindrances, except a 
few years of darkness and instability from 
1784 to 1799 during the reign of Tippu 
Sultan and infamous captivity of Christians 
in Srirangapattana, the days were peaceful.

As the years gone by, need of more 
Churches was felt where the Christians 
were localized, such as Barkur in 1861, 
Udyavar 1863, Mount Rosary Kallianpur, 
1882, Petre etc., and these new Churches 
were built under the supervision of Milagres 
Kallianpur, the mother Church, the nerve 
center of religious activities for the whole 
of the then Northern Varado.

In 1839, Pope Gregory XVI issued the 
Bull ‘Multa Praeclare’. By this document the 
spiritual jurisdiction of the Arch-diocese of 
Goa (Pedro ado) over Canara was transferred 
to the Propaganda Mission of the Vicar 
Apostolic of Verapoly. At this time a great 
majority of the Catholics in these places, 
preferred the jurisdiction of Pedroado Goa 
along with its Goan Vicar and priests.

After the promulgation of the bull ‘Multa 
Praeclare’, in 1839 there was maneuvering 
and, behind the scene, struggle for promoting 
the causes of both the Padroado and the 
Propaganda jurisdictions from either side. 
The Portuguese power in India had declined 
and they were trying to preserve their 
influence: consequently a great majority 
of the parishioners of Milagres, because of 
their long association with the ministry of 
the Goan priests who gave them guidance 
over the centuries,as the common Konkani 
language and culture being the binding 
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thread, yet again preferred to be under 
the Pardroado hoping that they would be 
accommodated as previously. However, 
the situation was allowed to continue, i.e., 
the dual jurisdiction of Pedro ado Goa and 
Propaganda Mission of Verapoly till 1885.

In 1885, Pope Leo XIII, established the 
hierarchy of India, with due discussion and 
agreement with the Portuguese crown, by 
his Apostolic Letter Humane Salutis Auctor, 
finally bringing an end to the dual jurisdiction 
in South Canara, after signing the Concordat 
of 1886, between Holy See and Portugal, 
by which eleven parishes of South Canara, 
including Milagres Kallianpur, Barkur, 
Udyavar….given under the authority of 
Mangalore jurisdiction, under Propaganda 
Mission. This development prompted to 
erect the new Diocese of Mangalore in 
the same year and the Apostolic delegate, 
in Bangalore, Msgr. Aligardi, issued the 
Order from Bangalore in 1887, and the 
same was published by the Vicar Apostolic 
of Mangalore, Most Rev. Nicholas Maria 
Pagani, S.J. who was consecrated as the 
First Bishop of Mangalore on 25th October, 
1885, and took charge on 1st September, 
1886.

Coming to Kallianpur, when the 
Goan priests suddenly withdrew and left 
for Goa in compliance with the above 
Order, the faithful were left without right 
leadership or guidance, in the Milagres 
Church, Kallianpur. (It’s worth mentioning  
that Rev. Fr. Julius A. Torrado, originally 
from Goa, the Vicar of Barkur Church 
voluntarily stayed back, as the switch over 
was smooth over here, and was serving here 
from 19.01.1888 to 08.11.1908)  The vast 
majority of the parishioners of Milagres 

appealed to the Holy See to remain under 
the Padroado. There was a dispute over the 
temporalities of the Milagres church, to 
preserve the status quo, when the priests 
of the Propaganda Mission arrivedhere. It 
was in subordination, but no ideology or 
doctrine was involved or in question until 
this moment. In the litigation that followed, 
supporters of Pedroado lost their suit in 
the court against the Propaganda Mission, 
by then known as Diocese of Mangalore. 
Following this, the desparate dissidents, 
driven emotionally, built a church of their 
own dedicated to our Lady of Milagres at 
Brahmavar. The enthusiasm was at its peak 
and people donated more than their purse 
permitted and this enabled them to purchase 
almost 25 acres of land in Brahmmavar to 
make a new house for the Almighty Lord….
under the Patroness Mother Mary….

This separated group was very huge at 
the early stage, but with no authorized priest, 
from Goa, the sheep without a shepherd, for 
how long…? Ultimately took the guidance 
of a suspended priest of the Arch-Diocese of 
Goa, in the person of young and energetic, 
Rev. Fr.R. Zephrin Noronha – (20.10.1850 
to 23.07.1936). Though reluctant at first 
attempt, one Mr. David Passanha from 
Uppur, an influential parishioner of 
erstwhile Milagres Church, Kallianpur, 
convinced him to lead the flock.He was 
an outstanding Biblical scholar, young and 
energetic, about 37 years of age at that time, 
simple and humble in nature. Today’s Syrian 
community retained its identity mainly 
because of the early dedicated services, and 
a lonely life of sacrifice and devotion of Fr. 
Noronha, a theologian, a physician and a 
spiritual healer,  who almost single handedly 
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looked after the needs of the community, for 
more than 50 long years, since 1888 till his 
death on 23.07.1936. Elders observe that, 
during this period there were no hierarchical 
contacts with Syrian Orthodox Church in 
Kerala or elsewhere…. Almost all religious 
ceremonies, prayers, were in Latin and 
devotion of Mother Mary was continued 
in Konkani, as it was inherited from the 
forefathers in Milagres Kallianpur and 
ancestors…..from Goa.

The concern was what and how it 
will be after theaging Fr. Noronha…? 
Sometime in between, they developed links 
and associated with Jacobite Bishop Mar 
Julius II of Goa, India and Ceylon, who too 
was formerly a catholic priest by name Fr. 
Antony Alvares. He was earlier banned for 
defying the Ecclesiastical Authorities in 
Goa. He was kind enough to allocate one 
priest from Kerala, Rev. Fr. P.G. Koshi  
1936 -1953, who continued the legacy of 
his predecessor and developed St. Mary’s 
Syrian educational institutionsand later 
Rev. Fr. K.K Kuriakose, 1954 – 1986, to 
serve over here, account for almost 100 
years, to their credit. With this, the Schism 
which became more orderly with its base 
in Brahmmavar, became popular. The 
delicate situation called for tactful handling 
with understanding, accommodation and 
care. Earlier records state, in 1988, there 
were about 650 families with around 5000 
parishioners.
Mission unification with a humane 
touch:

The first Vicar of Milagres under the 
propaganda Mission after the Goan priests 
left, was very Rev. Fr. Albert D’Souza in 
1887. Prior to this, he was the Vicar at Mount 

Rosary Church, Kallianpur. He was popular 
as a great preacher and being already familiar 
with the people was liked by all. After 
the first period of heat, recrimination and 
gradually confusion of the feud subsided, 
on second thoughts and a great number of 
discerning and enlightened dissidents from 
all over came back to the Mother Church. 
It was evident therefore, that the dispute 
was not on the jurisdiction of the pope 
over the parishioners but purely as a wish 
to be under the Padroado on sentimental 
or emotional basis. The fact was almost 
75% of the people once wanted to remain 
independent……But with the sustained 
efforts of many good shepherds of Kallianpur 
and Barkur and elsewhere in the region, the 
flock returned to Mother Church Milagres, 
into the Roman Catholic Church…..Only 
those leaders, who owing to the passions 
aroused at that time, became prejudiced 
and estranged during the long litigation and 
those not so enlightened, remained behind. 
The dedicated and committed work of Fr. 
Albert D’Souza 1888 -1901, who had a long 
innings, in Kallianpur, was to win back the 
lost sheep which he ably did with patience 
and perseverance.   

The mission of unification was continued 
by Rev. Fr. Aloysius S.L.Fernandes 1901 – 
1906 and Rev. Fr. Sebastian Noronha 1906 
– 1911, who has put in the best of efforts 
to win back the Syrian Christians with the 
co-operation of laity who were trained 
in the seminary like, Ignatius P. Lewis, 
Xavier Lewis, Lawrence Lewis and Simon 
D’Souza. The records states that he was able 
to convince as many as 61 families only in 
Giri and formed the Kolalagiri parish in 
1907. The Vicar Rev. Fr. C.P.Gonsalves 
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1911 – 1916, continued to look after the 
welfare of all sister parishes under Milagres 
varado or Northern Varado of the Diocese, 
from Udyavar to Byndoor. While Fr. 
Francis M.C. Lyons 1917 – 1929, was Vicar 
at Kallianpur, he constituted Airody Sastan 
parish dedicated to St. Anthony in the year 
1921. During this time many families of this 
area returned and identified themselves with 
this new church.

 Rev. Fr. Julian D’Souza 1929 – 1934, 
had very much at heart the conversion of 
the separated Brethren of Brahmmavar. In 
between Barkur and Kallianpur there was no 
Church, though there was a sizeable Catholic 
population. The faithful were relying on 
either Barkur or Kallianpur priests for their 
spiritual needs. In 1934, Brahmmavar parish, 
with a chapel, dedicated to Holy Family   
was constituted and it was under the direct 
supervision of Milagres Parish. In 1935, 
Rev. Fr. Sebastian Fernandes Vicar of Giri 
Church arrived Brahmmavar as chaplain 
and he brought hundreds back to the Roman 
Catholic Fold. It is relevant to remember 
here that he was in charge of Barkur Church 
for a short period 30.12.1935 – 16.02.1936.

Syrian brothers and sisters, coming back 
to Roman Catholic Fold was a continuous 
process in Kolalagiri, Brahmmavar, Sastan 
and Barkur, Nilavara, Petri etc., and with 
this mission a native of Barkur, young and 
dedicated Capuchin Priest in the person of 
Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche was entrusted with 
the Holy Family Church, as its Vicar by the 
Bishop of Mangalore in 1956. Previously 
for 20 odd years, from 1934 to 1955, the 
parish was handled by Diocesan priests. 
(Readers can refer other articles in this book, 
to understand the 16 long years of yeoman 

service of Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche)
Few words about the unique relationship 
of Monsignor Denis Jerome D’Souza and 
Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche:
•	 When Alfred was born on 3rd April, 

1924,  Rev. Fr. D.J D’Souza was the 
Vicar of St. Peter’s Church, Barkur,  
who then just finished the construction 
of present Gothic Style Church, and he 
baptized baby Alfred, on the holy altar 
of St. Peter as Peter John.

•	 While Mons Denis J. D’Souza was the 
Vicar Forane of Milagres Kallianpur, 
1934 – 1942, Alfred joins Milagres 
High School, Kallianpur.

•	 When Alfred decided to join the 
Capuchin Order, in 1944, at Farangipet, 
Mangalore, and Fr. D. D’Souza was 
Vicar of Milagres Church, Mangalore 
– 1942 – 1954 and Fr. Alfred was 
ordained Priest on 11th April, 1952.

•	 As a rare gesture, Very Rev. Fr. 
D.J.D’Souza comes back to Kallianpur 
third time and that too second time as 
Vicar in 1954 – 1971. 

•	 It was Mons. D.J.D’Souza who 
conceived the plan and got it approved 
from the Bishop, to handover the 
Brahmmavar parish, to the special care 
of Capuchin Friars, being aware of the 
status, requirement, importance and 
sensitiveness in 1956.

•	 They handpick young Priest Alfred 
Roche to be the first Capuchin Vicar 
of Brahmavar. As the head of Varado, 
Monsignor supports and guides young 
Fr. Alfred to finish the Construction 
work of the new Church and all other 
developmental works that take place.
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•	 Interestingly both Rev. Fr. Alfred 
gets transferred  as Vicar of St Anne’s 
Church, Binaga on 18th July, 1972, 
after 16 long years of great service and 
V. Rev Fr. D’J.D’Souza retires from 
priestly service in the year 1971, his 
second term, from 1954 – 1971, almost 
17 years.

Conclusion:
The readers must have got a broad idea, 

what has happened during past 300 – 400 
years of life of faith. The challenging years 
of captivity in Mysore Srirangapatna 1784 
– 1799, a calamity occurring, and thereafter 
unfortunate misunderstanding growing 
within the same brotherhood, which led to 
the schism in 1888, are really painful in 
our ancestor’s journey of faith in one living 
God. 

We Roman Catholics and Syrians 
bear same surnames and co-existing with 
perfect harmony  with almost same culture, 
rituals, same Konkani language, and beliefs. 
Almost Our prayers were almost the same 
till the 19th and mid-20th centuries, we 
have common feasts and celebrations…For 
our public functions and social gatherings 
we eat food prepared by either of the 
Caterers. There are regular marriages taking 
place every year with former and latter and 
jointly attending social gatherings, students 
are studying and teaching in each other’s 
educational institutions…….!

Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche, in his life time 
never criticized people of other faiths, but he 
lived what he preached, the highest Christian 
values of love for one another and that was 
an influential factor for convincing many 
to come close, listen and follow him. Born 
and brought up in watery surroundings, of 
Moodahadu Kudru, he probably learnt from 
water to adjust himself in every situation and 
in any shape…but most importantly, found 
his own way to flow…..as water does…!

We should learn from history.  There 
was a time, less than a furlong away from 
the Milagres Church Rosary church was set 
up by a disgruntled group in 1839 and later 
shifted to Nejar Hills, in 1886, and now 
became Mount Rosary Catholic Church. 
When this can happen, let us be optimistic 
and we can foresee, a better understanding 
rising from both the sides uniting us in days 
or years to come….!

As explained in brief, there were no 
serious reasons what so ever to have two 
different identities…..In the event of leaders 
of both the sides, sitting across the table, 
a sincere attempt can be made to merge 
both the fractions into one…. if not at least 
promote combined studies to understand  and 
co-operate with each other…and to exhibit 
our solidarity as a formidable (exemplary) 
community, in these testing times in our 
country, with Jesus Christ the Savior of the 
world as the Center of our life over here.
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Introduction: 
Barkur has a lot to offer to the world from 

its vitality - socially, spiritually, historically 
and naturally just like the Arabian Sea which 
contains invariably valuable living and non-
living creatures. Only when a person goes in 
search of it, he finds it and knows its worth. 
There are people who have done study, 
research and written articles, books about 
and on Barkur which has given a glimpsy 
hope to know about Barkur if not fully, in 
parts; because - to know about Barkur one 
needs to dedicate oneself entirely and need 
a detailed true sincere hard word on it.One 
of the aspects it has in its ice-berg is, till date 
we have 28 catholic priests from Barkur 
to the service of God and the church. One 
among them who lived a saintly life is Rev. 
Fr. Roche OFM.
Priests and parish priests: 

Barkur is a place where the Catholic 
community used to be catered by Milagres 
Church Kallianpur as it is a mother church 
to most of the neighbouring churches. 
Barkur though has 15 decades history of its 
church’s existence, its population has not 
grown very much. The people neither those 
who were born dwindled in their faith nor 
carried away by fantasies. The main reason 
is those priests who served the parish were 
frontiers in their life style, love for their 
flock, and much more their preaching 
which made everyone to cling on to God 
and their faith. In the words of Jesus our 
Lord in the Bible, “good tree bears good 

A man of God is always the man of God in His 
entire life time and even after....

fruit”, the priests of our parish were really a 
mentors to the people and they kept united 
the catholic community and built a strong 
rapport between the other communities as 
well. 
Local priests and their background: 

“No one has come down from heaven 
except the son of man” we read in the Bible. 
Neither any one came down or fell from 
above for their life, sustainability and living 
a life that they lived upon the mother earth. 
All the priests who served  Barkur whether 
came from different parts of the diocese of 
Mangalore or originated from native Barkur 
neither had a strong economic background 
nor a great talent. But their faith in being 
faithful in every aspect of the Christian life 
was very much visible. Their prayer life 
and discipline was praise worthy which the 
modern generation miss even the glimpse of 
it. Almost all priests who served the parish 
were like the patron saint St. Peter; in times 
of need they would cling on to Jesus and as 
for their faith they would hit the pulpit to 
build the faith of the people of God. Of those 
times there rose a man from the middle of 
the islands of Barkur is Rev. Fr. Roche OFM 
who was part and parcel of this generation.

? Rev. Fr. Cyprian  
Henry  D’Souza, SFX
P.P. Salethur Church
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Relationship with the religious and the 
people of the area: 

Barkur is a   calm and peaceful place. 
There were no religious hazards at all. On the 
contrary all enjoyed their faith in common 
and had fellowship and brotherhood. Each 
had their feasts and occasions celebrated in 
a gusto and gave a selfless yeomen service 
to each other in good times and bad. The 
faith was well equipped with strong belief 
and lived in common; Christian was a better 
Christian, Hindu was a better Hindu and a 
Muslim was a better Muslim.
Fr. Roche as a child and his childhood as 
I would understand in the perspective I 
have seen him as a child myself: 

Hard life and difficult times make us 
strong and belong to each other. Crossing the 
river and attending the daily Holy Eucharist 
even at his old age it was a inspiration to me 
a young seminarian of early 80s. What one 
would eat, what one would do, and what 
will happen to one; was not the botheration 
but what was available was contended to the 
satisfaction because the faith and fellowship 
and commonality helped everyone to face 
the challenges of life unitedly in the ways 
they lived. Fresh caught river fish-curry, 
rice, with home grown vegetables the 
meal gave a glorious taste to their meal at 
the end of the day after the toil and hope. 
Respect to the elders, time to time prayers, 
education, work, and play made a child 
those days a better human being and God 
fearing. Fr. Roche was not less. He had to 
cross this weather and he did it willingly 
and joyfully.
Roche as a young seminarian: 

There are five things one needs to 

answer directly or indirectly when one 
steps into the seminary formation to prepare 
oneself as priest. One is whether he has love 
for prayer?Secondlywhether he has been 
respecting the elders and others! Thirdly, 
whether one has love for work and feeling 
towards the poor and the needy. Fourthly 
whether one has love for the Holy Eucharist 
and willingly render service towards the Altar 
of God and the church. And fifthly whether 
one has a aptitude towards holiness. Good 
health and studying mind also was one of the 
requirements. All these were visible in the 
life of Roche. Having seen him personally 
myself one may recall their memory that he 
was often doing mortification and sacrifices 
even less to his mouth and more to the poor 
even when he was a simple seminarian 
which one may perceive in his way of life. 
He must have surely did live a simple life. 
I have seen him even coming to the Barkur 
church for mass  even carrying his prayer 
book to pray after the Holy Mass. Just like 
an angel he would be there with his simple 
face like any other saint of the Franciscan 
Order. I have often spoken to him. His 
eyes would roll around the poor that they 
are standing at the church residence for 
begging after the mass for various reasons. 
Roche surely must have read the lives of 
many saints and great people who followed 
Jesus more closely than world leaders 
who were politicians and proved great. He 
surely would take the last seat of praise than 
appreciation and glorification as Saint Paul 
says, “keep your eyes on the heavenly things 
and store up your treasure there” so also Fr. 
Roche treasured his value and all pleasures 
of this earth in heaven. 
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Roche as a priest of God: 
Fr. Roche OFM ordination day must 

have been not only a happy moment to his 
dear family members but there must have 
been angels’ choir that a saint is ordained 
to the service of God. His service as priest 
and a friend of the poor has been expressed 
many from the places that he served 
especially in the Karwar Diocese. He was 
clear of his calling and that calling was to be 
like his fellow saints of the congregation. I 
have personally seen and have experienced 
in the almost last place of his appointment 
in Karwar Diocese that he was a man of 
prayer, he would speak little but concerned 
the other than his own self. He would put 
his hand in his pocket and give to the other 
whatever he had in his pockets of his brown 
cassock. He was faithfully respectfully 
would talk to everyone especially the poor. 
He was a source of self sufficiency to the 
people especially when they were jobless, 
he would show them the way by helping 
with maximum contribution and I have seen 
the rickshaws with his name in the form of 
a banner carried after his death in Honnavar 
‘thanks to Fr. Roche OFM’ which means 
he did go out of his way to help many and 
many more. The words of Jesus “whatever 
you do to the least of my people, you have 
done unto me” was very much visible in this 
holy human being.
Roche as a zealous preacher: 

A saint need no explanation who he 
is, or what he should be but God leads 
him where he should go and what he 
should do. I attended a ceremony of his 
family fellow priest’s silver jubilee in St 
Peter’s church, Barkur. In his preaching Fr. 

Roche OFM said, “my dear priest of God, 
your qualifications, your degrees are not 
important for God but remember you are a 
donkey that carried Jesus on palm Sunday 
to his passion and death and resurrection. 
Never take pride in what you are, but take 
possession of Jesus who has called you”. 
These words are inscribed in my heart even 
today and whenever I think of Fr. Roche 
or see his photo or anything about him, the 
above words would remind me and bring to 
the level of donkey as a priest of God myself 
so that Jesus may be glorified and not me. I 
am to glorify him carrying him on my back 
to the people who need love and salvation 
from God.
Conclusion: 

It is easy for a man to exist and do few 
things that would give him external glory 
and keep him going. It is really a challenge 
and a real calling when one responds to the 
‘will of God’ and surrender totally to him in 
heart, mind and will like Mary the mother 
of God and of us all. The tiny place Barkur 
has a lot instore. It’s time that all of us come 
together to the cause of the good that what 
Fr. Roche OFM has done in his life time. 
One day Jesus said to some one “I died for 
you, so that you may live”. Now Fr. Roche 
OFM is not with us, but his memories and 
good words and works are still alive. He is 
not declared what he is supposed to be; but 
to the people like me who have experienced 
him, he is a ‘holy man of God’ alreadyin our 
hearts. May his presence with God, through 
our prayers of many may give him the glory 
which Jesus promised to his beloved- in 
death and even after. I pray Amen.
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PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï ªÁgÁqÁåAvÁèöå Qæ¸ÁÛAªÁAa ¸ÀAQë¥ïÛ ZÀjvÁæ
1888ªÁå E¸ÉéAvÉèA ¤¨sÁðV ¹eóïä D¤ vÁZÉA ¥ÀjuÁªÀiï... ¥ÀÄ£Àgï «Ä®£ï D¤ JPÁÛgÁZÉA 

«Ä¸ÁAªï, ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZï D¤ ºÉgÁAZÁå R¼À£Ávï¯Áèöå ªÁªÁæZÉÆ «±ÉÃ¸ï G¯ÉèÃPï...

¥ÁmÁèöå 20ªÁå ±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÁZÁå 80ªÁå 
zsÁPÁØöåAvï ºÁAªï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯Ágï PÉÆ¯ÉfAvï 
vÀ£ÉÆð «zÁåyð eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛ£Á ªÀiÁíPÁ zsÉÆ¸ÁÛ¯ÉA 
JPï ¸ÀªÁ¯ï ªÀ £ÀªÁ¯ï- §æºÁäªÀgÁAvï JPÁ 
¥sÀ¯ÉÆðAUÁ ©üvÀgï zÉÆzÉÆÃ£ï EUÀeÁðåAa QvÉA 
UÀeïð? ªÀÄíeÁå ªÀír¯ÁA¯ÁVA ºÉA ̧ ÀªÁ¯ï eóÁAiÉÄÛöå 
¥Á«ÖA «ZÁ¯ÁåðjÃ ªÀiÁíPÁ SÁvÉæa dûªÁ¨ï 
ªÉÄ¼ÉÆAPï £ÁA. 1981 zÀ¸ÉA¨ÁæAvï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï 
«Ä¯Ágï ¦üUÀðeÉAvï wæ-±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÉÆÃvÀìªï ¨sÁj 
UÀzÀÝ¼ÁAiÉÄ£ï ZÀ¯ÁÛ¯ÉÆ. zÀ¸ÉA¨ÁæZÁå 10 vÁjPÉgï 
CUÁðA ¢ªÉÇÑ ¢Ã¸ï... PÁgÁåZÉÆ ªÀÄÄPÉÃ¯ï ¸ÀAiÉÆæ 
eóÁªÁß¸ï¯ÉÆè, §æºÁäªÀgï J¸ï. JA. J¸ï. EUÀeÉðZÉÆ 
«UÁgï-eÉgÁ¯ï, ªÀiÁ. ¨Á. PÉ. PÉ. PÀÄjAiÀiÁPÉÆÃ¸ï. 
¥ÀvÁåð£ï ªÀiÁíPÁ zsÉÆ¸ÁÛ¯ÉA ¸ÀªÁ¯ï- JzÁå ªÀíqÁ 
ZÁjwæPï WÀrAiÉÄ §æºÁäªÀgï ¹jAiÀÄ£ï ¥Á¢æPï 
QvÁåPï ¢eóÁAiÀiï EvÉÆè ªÀÄºÀvïé? ºÁå UÀªÀæ«vï 
PÀ£Áåð ¥ÁmÁèöå£ï D¸ÉÆÑ ¸ÀA§Azsï D¤ UÁAZï 
PÀ¸À¯ÉÆ? DAiÉÄèªÁgï (d£ÉgÁa 11 vÁjPï, 2018) 
§æºÁäªÀgÁAvï ¨sÀªïå ¹jAiÀÄ£ï PÁxÉzÁæ¯ÁZÉA 
¨ÁAzÁ¥ï GUÁÛªÀuï PÁgÁåAvï ªÀiÁ£ÁZÉÆ ¸ÀAiÉÆæ 
eóÁªïß GqÀÄ¦ ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfZÉÆ ©¸ïà, C. ªÀiÁ. 
DAiÀiÁìPï ¯ÉÆÃ¨ÉÆZÉA ºÁdû¥Àðuï...!

§æºÁäªÀgï, PÉÆ¼À¯ïVj D¤ ¸Á¸ÁÛ£ÁAvï 
ªÀiÁvïæ QvÁåPï ‘PÉÆAQÚ G®AªÉÇÑ ¹jAiÀÄ£ï ¨sÀªÁrÛ’ 
fAiÉÄvÁvï ªÀÄí¼ÉîA ̧ ÀªÀÄÄÓ£ï WÉAªïÌ ºÁªÉA eóÁAiÀiÁÛöå 
ªÀ¸Áð¤A ¥ÉæÃvÀ£ï PÉ¯ÉèA D¸Á. ºÁAZÉ ªÀiÁ®ÏqÉ 
¥À¬Äê¯Áå ¹jAiÀiÁ UÁAªÉÑUÁAiÀiï...? ºÁAZÁå 
EUÀeÁåð¤A ¸ÉªÁ ¢AªÉÑ ¥Á¢æ QvÁåPï PÉÃgÀ¼ÁZÉ, 
ªÀÄ®AiÀiÁ¼ÀA ªÀ EAVèµï G®ªÁàZÉ...?

ªÀíAiÀiï, C¸À°A ¸ÀªÁ¯ÁA D¤ ¸ÀAzÉÃºï 
vÀÄªÀiÁÑöå ¸À¨ÁgÁAZÁå ªÀÄwAw¬ÄÃ C¹Ûvï D¤ 
ªÀiÁíPÁ ¨sÉÆUÁÛQÃ, D¸ÀPïÛ D¸ï¯ÁèöåAZÁå UÀªÀiÁ£ÁPï 
ºÁå ¸ÀPÀAiÉÆèöå xÉÆqÉÆå ¸ÀAVÛ ºÁqÀÄAPï »Zï eÉÆQÛÛ 
WÀr ªÀÄíuï.

xÉÆrA zÀÈrüÃPÀÈvï ¸ÀvÁA D¤ WÀrvÁA:

C«¨sÀfvï zÀ. PÀ. f¯ÁèöåAvÉèA ZÀqÁªÀvï 
Qæ¸ÁÛAªï UÉÆAiÀiÁA xÁªïß zÉ¸ÁAvÀgï eóÁªïß 
D¬Ä¯Éè, PÉÆAQÚA G¯ÉÆ«à C¤ ¥ÉÆZÀÄðVÃ¸ï/
¸Áà¤±ï D®ÄÌAeóÁ¤A ªÉÇ¼ÉÆÌAZÉ. D¤ xÉÆqÉ 1550 
G¥ÁæAvï ¨Á¸É¯ï «ÄµÀ£ï, ¥ÉÆZÀÄðVÃ¸ï, ¥sÉæAZï 
C¤ ¸Áà¤±ï «Ä±ÉÆå£ÀjAZÁå ªÁªÁæPï ¯ÁUÉÆ£ï 
Qæ¸ÁÛAªï ̧ ÉÆªÉÆqïÛ ªÉAUÉè¯É D¸ÀPïÛ ̧ ÀÜ½ÃAiÀiï ¤ªÁ¹ 
vÀ¸À¯É.

*	 vÉÆªÉÇ¼ï UÉÆAiÀiÁAvï gÁdQÃAiÀiï C¸ÀÄgÀPÀëvÁ 
D¸ï°è. D£ÉåPÁ ªÁmÉ£ï UÉÆAiÀiÁAvÁèöå 
zsÁ«ÄðPï ªÀír¯ÁA¤A xÁ¥ï¯ÉèA EAQéfû¸ÁAªï 
ªÀiÁ®ÏqÁåAZÉÆå jw-jªÁf DZÀ¸ÀÄðAPï 
DqÀAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉA. 1553, 1570 D¤ 1582 E¸ÉéAvÉèöå 
¤gÀAvÀgï zÀÄPÉÆ¼ï D¤ ºÉgï DyðPï PÁgÀuÁA 
GvÁì» PÉÆAQÚA ¯ÉÆPÁ£ï ¢¸ÉÆàqÉÆÛ UÁæ¸ï 
eóÉÆqÀÄAPï ¥ÀgÁåAiÀiï ªÁmÉÆ ¸ÉÆzÀÄAPï 
¥ÉæÃjvï PÀvÁð°A. §gÉÆ ZÀgÀªï ¸ÉÆzsÀÄ£ï 
PÉ£ÀgÁ D¬Ä¯Áèöå ºÁå «Äí£Àw D¤ ¸ÀÄzsÁjvï 
¸ÁUÀé¼ÉzÁgÁAZÁå ªÁªÁæPï PÁ£Àr PÀgÁªÀ¼ÉAvï 
¸À°¸ÁAiÉÄ£ï eóÁUÉÆ ªÉÄ¼ÉÆî. ¨sÁªï-
¨ÁAzsÁªÀàuï, JPÀémï, ¸ÀºÀPÁgï... D¤ £ÀªÁå£ï 
¯Á¨sï¯ÉÆè JPÁ zÉªÁ xÀAAiÀiï «zsÉAiÀÄàuï 
zÁPÀAªÉÇÑ PÀxÉÆ°Pï ̈ sÁªÁqïÛÛ ̧ ÁA¨Á¼ÁÑ ̧ ÀªÉA 
ªÀÄjªÀiÁAiÉÄZÉA ¨sÀQÛ¥Àuï ªÉÆUÁZÉA eóÁ¯ÉA.

*	 ¸ÉÆ«Ä eÉdûÄQæ¸ÁÛZÉ zÉÆUÁA D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ¯Á¤A- 
¸ÁA vÉÆªÀiÁ¸ï D¤ ¸ÁA ¨ÁvÉÆð¯ÉÆªÉÄªï 

? Archibald Furtado
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Qæ. ±À. ¥ÀAiÀiÁèöå ±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÁAvï PÉ£ÀgÁa ¨sÉmï 
PÉ¯Áèöå«²A xÀAAiÀiï/ºÁAUÁ G¯ÉèÃPï ªÁZÀÄAPï 
ªÉÄ¼ÁÛvï. vÁAZÉå ºÁwA eÉdóÄQæ¸ÁÛa ªÀ¼ÀPï 
D¤ ¨sÁªÁqïÛ ªÉAUï°è §gÁåªÀÄ£Áa Qæ¸ÁÛAªï 
¸ÀªÀiÁeóï ¨ÁPÀÄðgï/PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgÁAvï ªÀ¹Û PÀ£ïð 
D¸ï°è ªÀÄíuï vÉÆAqÁà²A vÀ¸ÉAZï ¥À£Áåð 
¸Á»vÁAvï G¯ÉèÃPï D¸Á. zÀÄgÁzÀÈµÁÖ£ï 
ZÀjvïæUÁgÁ¤A ºÁå ¢±É£ï ¸ÀªÀÄ¦ðvï ªÁªïæ 
PÉ¯ÉÆè ¢¸ÉÆ£ï AiÉÄÃ£Á. 18ªÁå ±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£Á ªÀgÉUï 
¨sÁgÀvÁAvï ²PÀ¥ï (§gÉÆAªïÌ/ªÁZÉÆAPï) 
¥sÀPÀvïÛ ¨ÁæºÀäuÁAPï ªÀiÁvïæ ¹Ã«Ävï eóÁ¯Áèöå 
vÁå PÁ¯ÁZÉÆ «ªÀgï §gÉÆªïß zÀªÀgÀÄAPï 
£Á.

£ÀíAAiÀiïvÀqï, zÀgÁåvÀqï, PÀÄzÁæöåvÀ¸À¯Áå 
DªÁæAZÁå C¥ÁAiÀiïPÁj vÀUïÎ eóÁUÁågï ©qÁgï 
PÀ£ïð D¸ÁèöåjÃ ¢Ã¸ï ªÉvÁA ªÉvÁA ºÁAZÉÆ 
¸ÀAPÉÆ ªÁqÉÆ£ï DAiÉÆè. ªÀÄÄPÉ¯ÁåAZÁå WÀgÁ¤A ºÉ 
vÉÆªÉÇ¼ï vÉÆªÉÇ¼ï ªÀiÁUÁÚöåPï ¸ÁAUÁvÁ ªÉÄ¼ÁÛ¯É. 
UÉÆA¬ÄÑA ªÀÄÄ¼ÁA D¤ ¸ÀA§Azsï vÀÄmÉÆAPï 
£Ávï¯Áèöå£ï «±ÉÃ¸ï ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÁð¤A UÉÆAAiÀiÁÑöå 
¥Á¢æAPï D¥ÉÆªïß «ÄÃ¸ï D¤ ¸ÁPÁæªÉÄvÁAaA 
PÁjåA ZÀ¯ÁÛ°A...

ZÀqÁªÀvï ̄ ÉÆÃPï PÁªÀiÁÎgï, ̧ ÁUÀé¼ÉzÁgï, ¥ÁV, 
vÁA¨ÁåPÁªÀiÁZÉ eóÁªÁß¸ï¯Éè, ªÀiÁqÁvÉÆmÁ¤A D¤ 
±ÉvÁ¤A ªÁªïæ PÀZÉð vÀ¸À¯É. 1550 xÁªïß 1678 
ªÀgÉUï ºÁAvÁèöå ¸ÀÄªÀiÁgï wÃ£ï vÀPÁèöåAPï eóÉÆPÉÛA 
zsÁ«ÄðPï ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£ï ªÉÄ¼ÉÆ£ÁA. ºÁAZÉÆ 
ªÁªïæ, »ªÀÄävï D¤ ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPÀàuï ¥ÁQð¯Áèöå 
dû«Ä£ÁÝgÁ¤A ºÁAPÁ ªÀÄÆ¯ÉÎÃtÂ D¤ ZÁ¯ÉÎÃtÂ 
»¸Áàgï ̧ ÁUÉÆé½ PÀgÀÄAPï ̈ sÀÄAAiÀiï ¢°. UÉÆAAiÀiÁA 
xÁªïß ºÁqï¯Áèöå E¯Áèöå zÀÄqÁé£ï xÉÆqÁå¤A E°è 
¨sÀÄAAiÀiï WÉwè... xÉÆqÁåAPï ¥ÉÆZÀÄðV¸ÁAZÁå £À¼Áå 
PÁSÁð£Áå¤A PÁªÀiÁA ªÉÄ½îA... D¤ xÉÆqÁå¤A 
xÀ½ÃAiÀiï ªÁå¥Áj ¥ÉÆZÀÄðV¸ÁA ¸ÁAUÁvÁ 
ªÁå¥Ágï ¸ÀÄgÀÄ PÉ¯ÉÆ.

©zÀ£ÀÆgïa (PÉ¼À¢) gÁtÂ ZÉ£ÀßªÀiÁäf 
(1671-1697 ªÀgÉUï PÉ£ÀgÁAvï gÁdémï) ¸ÀªÉA 
¥ÉÆZÀÄðV¸ÁA¤ PÉ¯Áèöå ¸ÉÆ¯Áèöå ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉ 
PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgÁAvï «Ä¯Ágï EUÀeóïð ¸ÀA¸ÁÜ¥À£ï 
eóÁ°. 1678 E¸ÉéZÁå D¸ï¥Á¸ï gÁuÉå£ï E£ÁªÀiï 

eóÁªïß ¢¯Áèöå eóÁUÁågï PÉÆqÁå¼ÁAvï UÉÆAAiÀiÁÑöå 
C¢üPÁj ªÉªÀ¸ÉÛ£ï «Ä¯Ágï EUÀeóïð ¸ÁÜ¥À£ï PÉ°. 
1784-1799 ªÀgÉUï ªÀÄAiÀÄÆìZÉÆð gÁAiÀiï n¥ÀÄàZÁå 
PÁ¼Ágï ²æÃgÀAUÀ¥ÀmÁÚAvï Qæ¸ÁÛAªÁAZÁå §AzsÀqÉ 
¸ÀªÉA D¬Ä¯Éèö PÀµïÖ D¤ C¨sÀzÀævÁ ¸ÉÆqÁèöågï ºÁå 
±ÁAw¦æAiÀiï, ¥ÀæUÀw¥Àgï ¯ÉÆPÁZÉ ¢Ã¸ï DyðPï 
D¤ ̧ ÁªÀiÁfPï C©üªÀÈ¢Þ C¤ zsÁ«ÄðPï DZÀgÀuÁA 
¸ÀªÉA ¸ÀªÀ¸ïÛPÁAiÉÄ£ï D¸À¯Éè.

ªÀ¸ÁðA ¸ÀvÁð£Á £ÀªÁå EUÀeÁåðAa UÀeïð 
¨sÉÆVè. §qÁÎ ªÁgÁqÁåZÁ zsÁ«ÄðPï ¸ÀAVÛZÉA 
²gÉÆÃPÉÃAzïæ eóÁªÁß¸ï¯Áèöå «Ä¯Ágï EUÀeÉðZÁå 
ªÉÄÃ¯ïR¨ÁqÁÝgÉgï ¨ÁPÀÄðgï (1861), GzÁåªÀgï 
(1863), ªÀiÁAªïÖ gÉÆÃdûj (CPÉÆÛÃ§gï 24, 1886), 
¥ÉvÉæ D¤ ºÉgï UÁAªÁ¤A £ÀªÉÇå EUÀeÉÆåð C¹ÛvÁéPï 
DAiÉÆèöå.

1839Avï ¥Á¥Á UÉæUÉÆj ¸ÉÆ¼ÁªÁå£ï Bull 
Multa Praeclare ¥ÀUÀðmï PÉ¯ÉA. ºÁå zÀ¸ÁÛªÉeÁ 
¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA PÉ£ÀgÁAvÁèöå zsÁ«ÄðPï ¸ÀAVÛAZÉA 
UÀÄPÁðgï¥Àuï UÉÆAAiÀiÁÑöå DZïð ¢AiÉÄ¸Éf 
xÁªïß ªÉgÁ¥ÉÆ°ZÁå D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ°Pï «UÁgÁZÁå 
¥ÉÆæ¥ÀUÁåAqÁ «ÄµÀ£ÁPï ªÀUïð eóÁ¯ÉA. ¥ÀÆuï ºÁå 
¸ÀAzÀ¨sÁðgï ºÁAUÁZÁå eóÁAiÀiÁÛöå PÀxÉÆ°PÁ¤A 
zsÁ«ÄðPï ̧ ÀAVÛAPï UÉÆAAiÀiÁÑöå ¥ÉzÉÆæªÁzÉÆPï D¤ 
«UÁgÁPïZï ¥À¸ÀAzï PÉ¯ÉÆ.

Multa PraeclareZÁå ¥ÀUÀðmÉÚ G¥ÁæAvï 
¥ÉÆqÁÝöå ¥ÁmÁèöå£ï ¥ÉzÀÄæªÁzÉÆ C¤ ¥ÉÆæ¥ÀUÁAzÁa 
ªÁå¥ïÛ §¼ï PÀaðA ¥ÉæÃvÀ£ÁA ZÀ¯ÉÆ£ï C¸ï°èA. 
¥ÉÆZÀÄðV¸ÁAZÉA §¼ï GuÉA eóÁªïß AiÉÄvÁ¯ÉA D¤ 
D¥ÉÆè ¥Àæ¨sÁªï GgÉÆAªïÌÀ ¥ÉæÃvÀ£ï ZÁ®Ä D¸ï¯ÉèA.
öUÉÆAAiÀiÁÑöå ¥Á¢æA¸ÀAV ̄ ÁA¨ï CªÉÝZÉÆ ̧ ÀA§Azsï 
D¸ï¯Áèöå£ï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯Ágï ¦üUÀðeÉAvÁèöå 
ZÀqÁÛªï ¯ÉÆPÁ¤A ¥ÀvÁåð£ï ¥ÉzÉÆæªÁzÉÆPïZï 
¥À¸ÀAzï PÉ¯ÉÆ. zÉÆr ¤AiÀÄAvÀæuÁa » ¥Àj¹Üw 
1885 ªÀgÉUï D¸ï°è.

1885Avï ¥Á¥Á °AiÀiÁAªï vÉgÁªÁå£ï D¥ÉèA 
D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ°Pï ¥Àvïæ, Humane Salutis Auctor 
ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ ¨sÁgÀvÁAvï D¥ÉÆè C¢üPÁgï ¸ÁÜ¦vï 
PÉ¯ÉÆ. 1886Avï ¥À«vïæ-¸Àzïæ D¤ ¥ÉÆZÀÄðUÀ¯Á 
ªÀÄzsÁèöå ¸ÉÆ¯Áèöå ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA PÉ£ÀgÁAvÉÆèöå 
EPÁæ ¦üUÀðeÉÆå ªÀÄAUÀÄîgÁ ªÁå¥ÉÛAvï DAiÉÆèöå. 
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PÉ£ÀgÁAvï ¥ÉzÀÄæªÁzÉÆ D¤ ¥ÉÆæ¥ÀUÁAzÁ «ÄµÀ£ï 
ªÀÄí¼ÉÆîöå zÉÆzÉÆÃ£ï ªÁå¥ÉÆÛöå CPÉÃgï eóÁ¯ÉÆå. 
¨ÉAUÀÄîgÁAvÁèöå D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ°Pï ¥Àæw¤¢ü ªÉÆ¤AìeÉÆgï 
C°UÁrðZÁåö ¥sÀªÀiÁðuÁ£ï ¥ÉzÀÄæªÁzÉÆa ªÁå¥ïÛ 
zÀ. PÀ. f¯ÁèöåAvï gÀzïÝ PÉ°. ºÉA ¥sÀªÀiÁðuï 
¥ÀUÀðmï PÉ¯ÉÆè ªÀÄAUÀÄîZÉÆð «UÁgï D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ°Pï, 
¨ÉÆ. ªÀiÁ. ¤PÉÆ®¸ï ªÀiÁjAiÀiÁ ¥ÀUÁ¤ ªÀÄÄPÁgï 
ªÀÄAUÀÄîgï ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfZÉÆ (CPÉÆÛÃ§gï 25, 1985Avï 
PÉÆ£ÉìPÁægï) ©¸ïà eóÁvÁ D¤ ¸À¥ÉÛA§gï 1, 1886Avï 
D¦è dûªÁ¨ÁÝj ºÁwA WÉvÁ.

¥Á¥Á¯ï ¥sÀªÀiÁðuÁA ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA, PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï 
D¤ ºÉgï EUÀeóÁåð¤A ¸ÉªÁ ¢Ãªïß D¸ï¯Éè 
UÉÆAAiÉÄÑöå ¥Á¢æ JPÁZÁÒuÉA UÉÆAiÀiÁAPï ªÉvÁvï. 
PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï PÉÃA¢ævï PÀxÉÆ°Pï ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÁAiÉÄPï 
¸ÁPÉðA ªÀÄÄPÉ®àuï D¤ ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£ï £ÁAeóÁvÁ. 
UÉÆAAiÀiÁÑöå ¥ÉzÀÄæªÁzÁåAvï GZÁåðPï CªÁÌ¸ï 
¢ÃAªïÌ ¸ÀÜ½ÃAiÀiï Qæ¸ÁÛAªï ªÀÄÄPÉ° ¥À«vïæ¸ÀzÉæ 
ªÀÄÄPÁgï «£ÉÆ«Ú PÀvÁðvï. ¥ÉÆæ¥ÀUÁAzÁ «ÄµÀ£ÁZÉå 
¥Á¢æ EUÀeÉðPï AiÉÄvÁ£Á AiÀÄxÁ¹Üw gÁPÉÆ£ï 
ªÀíZÁåð«²A ¯ÉÆPÁªÀÄzsÉA vÀPÁægï D¸ÁÛ. ºÁPÁ 
¥sÀPÀvï C«zsÉÃAiÀÄvÁ ¸ÉÆqÁèöågï QvÉA¬ÄÃ ¹zÁÞAvï, 
gÁeóÁAªï DeóïªÀgÉUï ¢¸Á£Á. ¥ÉÆæ¥ÀUÁAzÁ 
«ÄµÀ£ÁZÉå «gÉÆÃzsï PÉÆrÛAvï zÁªÉÇ ªÀiÁAqÁÛvï 
¥ÀÆuï fÃPï ªÉÄ¼Á£Á. ºÁAaA C¹ävÁAiÉÄaA 
¨sÉÆUÁÚA EwèAAiÀiï §¼Á¢Pï D¸ÁÛvïQÃ vÁAPÉå 
ªÀvÉðA zÁ£ï dûªÉÆ PÀ£ïð §æºÁäªÀgÁAvï «Ä¯Ágï 
ªÀiÁAiÉÄPï ¸ÀªÀÄ¦ð°è vÁAaZï ¸ÀévÀAvïæ EUÀeóïð 
¨ÁAzÁÛvï D¤ ¥ÀtÂÎ¯ï ¥Àqï¯ÉÆè ¸ÀÄªÀiÁgï 25 JPÉæ 
eóÁUÉÆ CªÀiÁ£Àvï PÀvÁðvï.

C¤²ÑvÁAiÉÄa PÁ½A ªÉÆqÁA ¤vÉÆèAPï JPï/
zÉÆ£ï ªÀ¸ÁðAZï ¯ÁUÁÛvï. ¨Á¦Ûeïä, gÉ¸Éàgï, 
ªÀÄuÁðA«¢ü ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÁðgï AiÀiÁdûPÁa ¸ÉªÁ 
£Á¸ÁÛ£Á ºÉÆ £ÉuÉÆÛ, £ÀvÀzÀÈµïÖ ¯ÉÆÃPï §gÉÆZï 
PÀµÁÖvÁ. G¥ÀÆàgïZÉÆ PÀxÉÆ°Pï ªÀÄÄPÉ°, zÁ«zï 
¥À¸À£ÁíZÉ ªÀÄÄPÉÃ®àuÁgï ¥Á¢æZÁå ¸ÉÆzsÉßgï 
UÉÆAAiÀiÁA ¥Áªï¯Áèöå ºÁAPÁ ¸ÁAzÀ©üðPï 
eóÁªïß ªÉÄ¼ÁÛ JPï ¤®A©vï ¥Á¢æ, ¨Á¥ï eóÉ¦üæ£ï 
£ÉÆgÉÆ£Áí (20-10-1850 xÁªïß 23-07-1936). 
¥À«vïæ ¥ÀÄ¸ÀÛPÁ«²A ̧ ÀA¥ÀÆuïð eÁÕ£ï D¥ÁÚ¬Ä¯Áèöå 
ºÁPÁ ªÀiÁZïð 3, 1881Avï AiÀiÁdûQ ¢PÁë ¯Á¨ï°è. 

ºÉÆ UÉÆAAiÀiÁA DZïð¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfAvÉÆè JPï zÉªÉÇÃvï 
¥Á¢æ vÀjÃ xÉÆqÁå zsÁ«ÄðPï ¥ÀjPÀ®à£ÁA«²A 
vÁPÁ ©ü£Áß©ü¥ÁæAiÀiï D¸ï°è.

¨Á¥ï eÉó¦üæ£ÁPï §æºÁäªÀgï AiÉÄ±ÉA PÀZÁåðAvï 
©ü£ïßªÀÄwÃAiÀiï ªÀÄÄPÉ° AiÀÄ±À¹é eóÁ¯É. Deóï ««zsï 
²PÁà ¸ÀA¸ÁÜöå SÁwgï £ÁAªï WÉvï¯ÉèA J¸ïJAJ¸ï 
¥Àj¸Àgï vÀªÀ¼ï D¸ï¯ÉèA KPï gÁ£Àén UÁAªï. C¸ï¯Áå 
¥Àj¸ÀgÁAvï ¥sÁæzï eóÉ¦üæ£Á£ï ¸ÀÄªÉðgï ¸Ágï°è w 
JPÀÄì¥ÀðuÁa ftÂ ¸ÁQæ¦ü¸Á¤A ¨sÀgï°è eóÁªÁß¸ï°è. 
ºÁa JPÀÄìj ¸ÉªÁ ºÁå ¨sÁªÁrÛ ¯ÉÆPÁPï 50 
ªÀ¸ÁðA ªÀgÉUï zÀÈqsï D¤ JPÀénvï GgÀAªïÌ ¸ÀPÁÛ. 
1888 xÁªïß 1936 ªÀgÉUï ¯ÁvÁåAwè ¥ÁgÀA¥ÀjPï 
zÉÃªï-¸ÀÄÛw D¤ UÉÆA¬ÄÑ °vÀÄfðPï ¸ÀA¸ÁÌgÁA 
¸ÀªÉA ºÉÆ ̄ ÉÆÃPï D¥ÉèA ̧ ÀévÀAvïæ C¹Ûvïé ̧ ÁA¨Á¼ÁÛ. 
ºÁå CªÉÝgï PÉÃgÀ¼ÁZÁå ªÀ zÀÄ¸Áæöå RAZÁå¬ÄÃ 
UÁAªÁÑöå ¥ÀgÁåAiÀiï ¦üUÀðeóÁA ¸ÀªÉA ºÁAPÁ 
C¢üPÀÈvï ªÉÄ¼ÉÆ«Ú D¸Á£Á. ZÀÄPÉÆ£ï UÉ¯Áèöå ºÁå 
¨sÁªÁAPï ¥ÀgÀvï «Ä¯Ágï ªÀiÁAiÉÄZÁå UÉÆ¥ÁAvï 
ºÁrÑA ¥ÉæÃvÀ£ÁA ªÀiÁvïæ ZÁ®ÄZï D¸ÁÛvï, D¤ 
ºÁPÁ §¥sÀÆðgï AiÀÄ±À¹éAiÀiï ªÉÄ¼ÁÛ. xÉÆqÁå 
ªÀ¸Áð¤A ̈ Á¥ï eóÉ¦üæ£ï ¥ÁæAiÉÄ¸ïÛ eóÁvÁ D¤ vÁPÁ 
¸ÁAUÁvï ªÉÄ¼ÁÛ ¨Á¥ï DAvÉÆ¤ C¯Áéj¸ï ºÁZÉÆ. 
ºÉÆ D¢A PÀxÉÆ°Pï D¸ÉÆ£ï G¥ÁæAvï ªÀiÁgï 
dÆå°AiÀÄ¸ïÀ zÀÄ¸ÉÆæ ªÀÄíuï ªÉÇ¼ÉÆÌAZÉÆ (UÉÆAiÀiÁA, 
¨sÁgÀvï D¤ ¹¯ÉÆÃ£ï) JPï eÁPÉÆ¨ÁAiÀiïÖ ©¸ïà. 
UÉÆAiÀiÁAvï D¸ÁÛ£Á zsÁ«ÄðPï ªÀír¯ÁAPï 
zÁPï¬Ä¯Áèöå C«zsÉÃAiÀiï¥ÀuÁPï ¯ÁUÉÆ£ï ºÁPÁ 
§»µÁÌgï WÁ¯ÉÆè. D±ÉA ¹eóïä eóÁAªïÌ ¥ÁªÁÛ 
JPï ªÁ¸ÀÛªï. ¸ÀªÀÄÓtÂ D¤ eóÁUÀÄævÁÌAiÉÄ ¸ÁAUÁvÁ 
±ÁuÁå¥ÀuÁ£ï ºÁwA WÉeóÁAiÀiï eóÁ¯ÉÆè «µÀAiÀiï 
eóÁªÁß¸Á ºÉÆ.

ªÉÆªÁ½ ¸Àà±Áð¸ÀªÉA JPÉÆémÁZÉA «Ä¸ÁAªï:

1887Avï UÉÆAAiÉÄÑöå ¥Á¢æ PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯ÁgÁ 
xÁªïß ¥ÁnA UÉ¯Áèöå G¥ÁæAvï ¥ÉÆæ¥ÀUÁAzÁ 
«ÄµÀ£ÁZÉÆ ¥À¬Ä¯ÉÆè «UÁgï eóÁªïß AiÉÄvÁ 
¨Á¥ï D®âmïð r’¸ÉÆÃeóÁ. ºÉÆ ºÁZÁå’¢A 
PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï ªÀiÁAªïÖ gÉÆÃdûjAvï (ªÀ¬Äè EUÀeïð) 
«UÁgï eóÁªÁß¸ï¯ÉÆè. ¯ÉÆPÁPï ªÀ½ÌZÉÆ D¤ 
¯ÉÆPÁªÉÆUÁ¼ï ¥Àæ¸ÀAUïzÁgï eóÁªÁß¸ï¯ÉÆè ºÉÆ 
¸ÀªÁðAPï ªÉÆUÁZÉÆ eóÁvÁ. fzÁÝa ºÀÄ£Áìuï, 
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zÀÄ¸ÉÆðuÉA D¤ UÉÆAzÉÆ¼ï ¤ªï¯Áèöå G¥ÁæAvï 
±ÁuÉ D¤ eÁÕ£ÉÆÃzÀAiÀiï ¯Á¨ï¯Éè eóÁAiÉÄÛöå 
©ü£ïßªÀÄwÃAiÀiï ¥ÁnA ªÀiÁAAiÀiï ¦üUÀðeÉPï 
AiÉÄvÁvï. C±ÉA ¥ÉzÀÄæªÁzÉÆ «µÁåAvï ¯ÉÆPÁPï 
D¸ï°èA ¹AwªÉÄAvÁ ¸ÉÆqÁèöågï ºÁå vÀPÁægÁAvï 
¥Á¥ï ¸ÁAiÀiÁâZÁå PÁgÁåªÁå¦Û «gÉÆÃzsï PÁAAiÀiïÑ 
£Ávï¯ÉèA ¸ÀàµïÖ eóÁvÁ. JPÁ ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÁðgï 75% 
¯ÉÆÃPï ¥ÀævÉåÃPï GgÉÆAPï D±É¯ÉÆè vÀjÃ §gÁå 
UÉÆªÁîöåAZÁå ¤gÀAvÀgï ¥ÉæÃvÀ£ÁZÉÆ ¥sÀ¼ï eóÁªïß 
eóÁAiÉÄÛö ¥ÁnA «Ä¯Ágï ªÀiÁAiÉÄZÁå gÉÆÃªÀÄ£ï 
PÀxÉÆ°PïÀ ¥ÀAxÁPï AiÉÄvÁvï. ¯ÁA¨ï CªÉÝZÁå 
PÉÆrÛZÁå zÁªÁå ¸ÀAzÀ©üðA ¥ÀAiÀiïì Ggï¯Éè, ¤Ãeóï 
ºÀQÃPÀvï £ÉuÁ¸ï¯Éè, ¥ÀÆªÁðUÀæºÁAvï ¨sÀgï¯Éè D¤ 
eÁÕ£ÉÆÃzÀAiÀiï ̄ Á§£Ávï¯Éè ªÀiÁvïæ ¥ÁnA GgÁÛvï. 
1888 xÁªïß 1901 ªÀgÉUÁÑöå D¥Áèöå ¯ÁA¨ï CªÉÝAvï 
¨Á¥ï D®âmïð r’¸ÉÆÃeóÁ ZÀÄPÉÆ£ï UÉ¯Áèöå 
±É½AiÀiÁAPï ¥ÁnA ºÁqÉÑA PÁªÀiï ¸ÉÆ¹ÚPÁAiÉÄ£ï, 
ygÁ¸ÁuÉ£ï D¤ ±ÁåxÉ£ï PÀvÁð.

¹jAiÀÄ£ï ¨sÁªÁAPï ¥ÁnA ºÁqÉÑA PÁªÀiï 
¨Á¥ï ®Ä«¸ï ¥sÉ£ÁðAzï (1901-06) D¤ ¨Á¥ï 
¸É¨É¹ÖAiÀÄ£ï £ÉÆgÉÆ£Áí (1906-11) ªÀÄÄAzÀgÀÄ£ï 
ªÀívÁðvï. vÀ¨Éðw eÉÆqï¯Éè ¯Á¬ÄPï- E£Á¸ï 
®Ä«¸ï, ¸ÁªÉgï ®Ä«¸ï ¯ÉÆgÉ¸ï ®Ä«¸ï D¤ 
¹ªÀiÁAªï ¸ÉÆÃeóï vÀ¸À¯ÁåAZÉÆ ¸ÀºÀPÁgï ¯Á¨ÁÛ. 
zsÁPÁèöå¤A ¸ÁAUÉÑ ¥ÀæPÁgï PÉÆÃ¼À¯ïVj JPÁZï 
UÁªÁAvï 61 PÀÄmÁäAa ªÀÄ£ÁA ªÀíAiÀiï PÀ£ïð Vj 
¦üUÀðeóï C¹ÛvÁéPï AiÉÄvÁ, ¨Á¥ï ¹. ¦. UÉÆ£Áì°é¸ï 
(1911-16) «Ä¯Ágï ªÁgÁqÁåAvÁèöå ¸Àªïð 
¦üUÀðeÁåZÉA (GzÁåªÀgï xÁªïß §AAiÀÄÆÝgï ªÀgÉUï) 

§gÁå-¥sÁ¯Áåa dûªÁ¨ÁÝj WÉvÁ. 1917-29 ªÀgÉUï 
PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯ÁZÉÆð «UÁgï eóÁªÁß¸ï¯ÉÆè ̈ Á¥ï, 
JA. ¹. °AiÉÆÃ£ïì, 1921Avï CAiÉÆær-¸Á¸ÁÛ£ÁAvï 
¸ÁAvï DAvÉÆ¤Pï ¸ÀªÀÄ¦ð°è PÀxÉÆ°Pï ¦üUÀðeóï 
G©ü PÀvÁð.

¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï gÉÆÃZï §æºÁäªÀgï ¨sÁUÉªÀAvï 
PÀÄmÁäZÁå ¦üUÀðeÉZÉÆ ¥À¬Ä¯ÉÆè PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï «UÁgï 
eóÁªïß 1956 J¦æ¯ÁZÁå 6 vÁjPÉgï dóªÁ¨ÁÝj 
¸ÁA¨Á¼ÁÛ. 1934 xÁªïß 1955 ªÀgÉUï ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfûPï 
AiÀiÁdûPï » ¦üUÀðeóï ¥À¼ÉvÁvï. (ºÁåZï §ÄPÁAwèA 
zÀÄ¹æA ¯ÉÃPÀ£ÁA 16 ªÀ¸ÁðA ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï 
gÉÆZÁZÉÆ ªÀvÉÆð ªÁªïæ «ªÀ¹ðvÁvï.)

ªÉÆ¤ìAeÉÆgï zÉ¤¸ï eÉgÉÆªÀiï ¸ÉÆÃeóï D¤ ¨Á¥ï 
D¯Éáçqï gÉÆZÁ ªÀÄzsÁèöå «²µïÖ ¸ÀA§AzsÁ«²A xÉÆqÉ 
¸À¨ïÝ:

*	 J¦æ¯ï 3, 1924Avï ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï dû¯ÁävÁ£Á, 
¨Á¥ï r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï ¨ÁPÀÄðZÉÆð «UÁgï 
eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛ. xÉÆqÁåZï vÉA¥Á’¢A UÉÆÃwPï 
±ÀAiÉÄèa £À« EUÀeóïð GzÁÏl£ï eóÁªïß D¸ÉÆ£ï 
¸ÁA¥ÉzÀÄæZÁå ¥À«vïæ D¯ÁÛjgï ‘¦Ãlgï eÉÆ£ï’ 
ªÀÄí¼Áîöå £ÁAªÁ£ï ¨Á¦Ûeóïä ¢vÁ.

*	 ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «Ä¯Ágï ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ÁAvï 
ºÁÊ¸ÀÆÌ¯ï ²PÀ¥ï eóÉÆqÁÛ£Á (1934-42) 
¨Á¥ï r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgï «UÁgï ªÁgï 
eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛ.

*	 ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ªÉÄ¼ÁAvï jUÁÛ£Á 
(1944), ¨Á¥ï r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï, ªÀÄAUÀÄîgï 
«Ä¯ÁZÉÆð «UÁgï (1942-54) eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛ. 

«Ä¯ÁVæ¸ï PÀ¯ÁåtÄàgï EUÀeïð ¥ÀæUÀvÉZÁå ªÉÄmÁA¤...
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J¦æ¯ï 11, 1951Avï ̈ Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï AiÀiÁdûQAiÀiï 
¢ÃPÁë WÉvÁ.

*	 C¥ÀÆæ¥ï WÀrvï eóÁªïß ¨Á¥ï r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï, 
w¸Éæöå ¥Á«ÖA PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàgÁPï ªÀUïÀð eóÁvÁ. 
(1954-71 zÀÄ¸Éæöå ¥Á«ÖA «UÁgï ªÁgï)

*	 1956Avï §æºÁäªÀað UÀeóïð, ¸ÁÜ£ïªÀiÁ£ï D¤ 
£ÁdûÆPï ¹Üw ¥À¼Éªïß ªÉÆ. r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï, 
¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¥sÁæ¢APï ¦üUÀðeóï 
ºÁvÁAvÀgï PÀZÁåð AiÉÆÃd£ÁPï ©¸Áàa 
PÀ¨Áèvï eóÉÆqÁÛ.

*	 vÀ£ÉÆð AiÀiÁdûPï ̈ Á¥ï D¯ÉáçqÁPï §æºÁäªÀZÉÆð 
¥À¬Ä¯ÉÆè PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï «UÁgï eóÁªïß «AZÁÛvï. 
ªÁgÁqÁåZÉÆ ªÀír¯ï eóÁªïß EUÀeÉðZÉA 
¨ÁAzÁ¥ï D¤ ºÉgï C©üªÀÈ¢Þ PÁªÀiÁAvï 
ªÉÆ. r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï, ««zsï jw¤A PÀÄªÀÄPï 
D¤ ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£ï ¢vÁ.

*	 1971Avï ªÉÆ. r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï, 17 ªÀ¸Áð D¦èA 
zÀÄ¸Áæöå CªÉÝPï «UÁgï ªÁgï eóÁªïß ¸ÉªÁ 
¸ÀA¥ÉÆªïß ¤ªÀÈvïÛ eóÁvÁ. dÄ¯ÁÊ 18, 1972Avï 
¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï, D¦èA 16 ªÀ¸ÁðAa ¸ÉªÁ 
§æºÁäªÀgÁAvï ¸ÀA¥Àªïß ©£ÁUÁZÁå ¸ÁAvï 
D£ÁßZÁå ¦üUÀðeÉAvï «UÁgï eóÁªïß ªÀUïð 
eóÁvÁ.

*	 vÁå PÁ¼Ágï ªÁgÁqÁåAvÉèöå wÃ£ï £ÁªÁrÝPï 
AiÀiÁdûPï eóÁªÁß¸ï¯Éè- PÀ¯Áå£ÀÄàZÉÆð «UÁgï 
ªÁgï ªÉÆ. r. eÉ. ¸ÉÆeóï, ¨ÁPÀÄðZÉÆð 
«UÁgï ¨Á¥ï ®Ä«¸ï gÉÆeóÁjAiÉÆ (1959-
72) D¤ §æºÁäªÀZÉÆð «UÁgï ¨Á¥ï D¯Éáçqï 
gÉÆÃZï (1956-72) ºÁAZÉÆ vÉUÁAZÉÆ 

¥Àæ¨sÁªï Qæ¸ÁÛAªï JPÀémÁZÁå ªÁªÁææAvï ¥Àæ¨sÁ« 
eóÁªÁß¸ï¯ÉÆè.

DmÁ¦ÚA:

¥ÁmÁèöå 300-400 ªÀ¸ÁðAZÁå ¨sÁªÁrÛ 
ZÀjvÉæAvï WÀqï¯Áèöå ¸ÀAVÛA «µÁåAvï ªÁZÁàöåAPï 
¸ÀAQë¥ïÛ ªÀiÁºÉvï ªÉÄ¼Áîöå D¸ÉÛ°. ²æÃgÀAUÀ¥ÀmÁÚa 
§AzsÀqï (1784-99) D¤ ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÁAiÉÄ ©üvÀ¯Áåð 
ZÀÆPï ̧ ÀªÀÄÓuÉAPï ̄ ÁUÉÆ£ï WÀqï¯ÉèA ¹eóïä (1888) »A 
zÉÆÃ£ï WÀl£ÁA DªÀiÁÑöå ªÀiÁ®ÏqÁåAZÁå ¨sÁªÁrÛ 
¥ÀAiÀiÁÚAwèA zÀÄPÁaA WÀrvÁA eóÁªÁß¸Ávï.

C¨Éî DvÁA D«Ä gÉÆÃªÀÄ£ï PÀxÉÆ°Pï D¤ 
¹jAiÀÄ£ï wAZï D®ÄÌAeÁA, wZï ¸ÀA¸ÀÌøw, wZï 
PÉÆAQÚA ¨sÁ¸ï, vÉÆZï ¨sÁªÁqïÛ D¤ vÁåZï 
¸ÀA¸ÁÌgÁ¸ÀªÉA ªÀiÁAiÀiÁªÉÆUÁ£ï fAiÉÄvÁAªï. zÉÆ¤ 
¸ÀªÀÄÄzÁAiÉÄAvï PÁeóÁgÁA ZÀ¯ÁÛvï, ¸ÁªÀiÁfPï 
PÁgÁå¤A ̧ ÁAUÁvÁ ªÉÄ¼ÁÛAªï, JPÁªÉÄPÁZÁå ²PÁà-
¸ÀA¸ÁÜöå¤A D«ÄÑA ¨sÀÄVðA ²PÁÛvï, D«ÄÑA ²PÀëPÁA 
²PÀAiÀiÁÛvï...

JzÉÆ¼ïZï «ªÀ¹ð¯Áèöå ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉ zÉÆÃ£ï 
«©ü£ïß C¹ÛvÁéPï D¤ C¹ävÉPï PÀ¸À°AAiÀiï ¸ÀàµïÖ D¤ 
¤¢ðµïÖ gÁeóÁ«APï PÁgÀuÁA £ÁAvï. zÉÆ¤ÃAiÀiï 
¸ÀªÀÄÄzÁAiÉÄZÁå ªÀiÁ®ÏqÁå¤A D¦è ¸Àé¥ÀæwµÁÖ 
¸ÉÆÃqïß JPÀémÁPï ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPï ¥ÉæÃvÀ£ï PÀgÉåvÁ... 
ºÉA eóÁAiÀiÁßvÀgï, JPÁªÉÄPÁ ¸ÀªÉÆÓªïß WÉAªïÌ 
D¤ ¸ÀºÀPÁgÁ£ï fAiÉÄAªÁÑöå «²A ¸ÀAWÀnvï 
CzsÀåAiÀÄ£ÁPï ¥ÁnA¨ÉÆ vÀjÃ ¢ªÉåvÁ. eÉdóÄQæ¸ïÛ 
DªÀiÁÑöå fÃªÀ£ÁZÉA PÉÃAzïæ eóÁªÁß¸ÁÛA, ºÁå 
PÀµÁÖAZÁå £ÁdûÆPï PÁ¼Ágï DªÉÆÑ JPÁÛgï D¤ 
§¼ï ºÉgÁAPï zÁPÉÆªïß ¢ªÉåvÁ...

¸ÉÊAmï ªÉÄÃj¸ï ¹jAiÀÄ£ï PÁxÉzÁæ¯ï, §æºÁäªÀgï
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Books have been written on the life 
and apostolate of late Fr. Alfred Roche, 
OFM Cap and very many inspiring and 
informative articles have been published in 
different reviews, journals and other means 
of mass media to make his saintly person 
and dedicated mission known far and wide 
as his Cause for beatification has been sent 
by the Provincial Council of the Holy Trinity 
Province, Karnataka, India to the Sacred 
Congregation, Rome. 

Reading through a book written by Fr. 
Alfred in Konkani entitled “Nilshkalpon”2  

and translating it in English, I realize the 
value of this book, though it was written by 
him in the year 1955 3.  The central message 
of this book is spiritual accompaniment. 
While reading this book with due attention 
one learns the depth of his knowledge on 
this subject and what kind of a spiritual 
companion he was in spite of his young 
age. He addresses children and youth and 
accompanies them step by step on their 
spiritual journey, giving them the necessary 
instruction and guidance on the virtues of 
purity, chastity, and celibacy according to 
their age and the call from God. 

This book has two parts. In the first 
part Fr. Alfred speaks of the Greatness of 
the virtue of Celibacy. He highlights the 

Fr. Alfred Roche: A Spiritual Companion1

Celibacy and Virginity of Jesus, Celibacy 
and virginity of mother Mary. Then he 
deals with the topics: Celibacy and Angels, 
Celibacy and Saints, and finally treats 
Purity, Chastity, and Celibacy of every 
Human Being. In this context he shows how 
the virtues of purity, chastity, and celibacy 
are  Sources of Joy and Peace in Life as well 
as in Death of every one according to the 
call from God.

In the second part Fr. Alfred presents 
the Means to obtain the above mentioned 
graces. The first and the most important 
Means proposed is Prayer: Trinitarian, 
Christological, and Marian. It is in this 
context that he deals with the sacraments of 
Eucharist and Reconciliation, emphasizing 
the importance of these sacraments in 
building up the spiritual life and in fighting 
with demon. Then, great emphasis is laid 
on spiritual accompaniment: necessity of 
choosing a spiritual companion as early 
as possible and of seeking timely help 
and guidance according to one’s need, 
considering him or her as the messenger of 
God like Ananias accompanying Saul in the 
process of his becoming Paul (cf. Acts 9,10-
18). 

Further, he speaks of the beauty and 
nobility of the human body (person) created 

1	 This is the current term that is more commonly used for spiritual director, spiritual guide, spiritual father 
etc. 

2	 The Konkani word has a wide range of meanings in English. According to the context it can mean purity, 
chastity, celibacy and even virginity. As the content of this book is very solid and practical, very soon it will 
be published in English for the advantage of many.

3	 Ordained as a Capuchin priest in the year 1951, his first appointment was at Monte Mariano, Farangipet, in 
the diocese of Mangalore, as the assistant novice master. He wrote this book while he was accompanying 
the novices as well as other people approaching him for guidance. 
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in the image and likeness of God (cf. Gen 
1,26-27; 2,7) and how we need to take care 
of it. It is in this context that he explicitly 
speaks of the male and female sexual organs 
and their scope according to the plan of God. 
At this juncture he lays due emphasis on the 
fact that boys and girls need to get proper 
knowledge and guidance from the spiritual 
companion or from other people of good 
faith and experience. If not, children and 
youth can easily be mislead by provocative 
mass media, bad company, reading 
harmful material from cheap reviews, and 
manipulative advertisements. Further, he 
reminds everyone of the deceptive and 
manipulative operations of demon, showing 
what all ways and means it uses to trap 
young and old and lead them to sin.  

The content of this book is very rich. 
While explaining what the virtues of 
purity, chastity and celibacy are, Fr. Alfred 
repeatedly substantiates his teaching with the 
Word of God, bringing in concrete scriptural 
quotations both from the OT and the NT. 
His teaching is solidly based on the Bible. 
Then, there are a number of quotations from 
the life of the saints, showing the efforts 
that they made to grow in these virtues and 
also the concrete measures that they took 
in order to ward off every temptation that 
could hinder the growth of these virtues. 
Further, there are several quotations from 
the Fathers of the Church who, from their 
pastoral experience, accompany and lead 
their flock on this spiritual journey laying 
special emphasis on the virtues of purity, 
chastity, and celibacy. In addition to this, 
there are also beautiful instructions given 
by the Popes on these virtues to different 
categories of people: children, youth, 

married couples, priests and religious. 
It is very important to note that what 

Fr. Alfred had put down in this book as a 
young capuchin friar, he has been putting 
into practice in his pastoral ministry from 
place to place: Monte Mariano Friary at 
Farangipet, at the beginning  as the assistant 
novice master and later as the superior of 
the friary, in the diocese of Mangalore; Holy 
Family Church at Brahmavar in the diocese 
of Mangalore (presently Udipi diocese), St. 
Anne’s Church at Binaga in the diocese of 
Belgaum (presently Karwar diocese), and 
St. Joseph’s Church, Lower Kasarkod in 
the diocese of Belgaum (presently Karwar 
diocese). I can bear witness to this. For, 
from 1957 to 1959, when I was a high 
school boy, I used to go to Holy Family 
Church, Brahmavar and stay with Fr. Alfred 
for a week during the summer vacation. 
What I was noticing, besides his ministry of 
catechizing, teaching liturgical music along 
with the Sisters of Charity, ecumenical work 
with the separated brethren, and visiting the 
parishioners, especially the sick and the 
aged,  he was dedicating a lot of time for 
meeting the people coming from far and 
near and patiently listening to their needs, 
and trying to come to their rescue as a 
spiritual companion.  

How and where was he offering this 
service? There was no special room or office 
for this ministry. The present parish office 
was the parish office during the course of 
the day and the common dormitory at night 
for him and for 3-4 boys who were staying 
with him. Living with him they were either 
schooling or working. But, all of them were 
assisting him in different ways in the parish. 
So, he was rendering this service of spiritual 
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accompaniment sitting on a stool with a 
small table and offering a stool to those who 
came from far and near to pour out their 
joys and sorrows. This precious service of 
spiritual accompaniment was offered on the 
corridor just next to the old belfry. Some of 
the parishioners and people coming from 
neighboring parishes, who used to come 
seeking enlightenment in their doubts and 
solace in their trials are still alive and do 
bear witness to this factor.     

This small article is specifically meant to 
bring to the notice of the readers that spiritual 
accompaniment was one of the important 
ministries that Fr. Alfred Roche was 
rendering to the poor: spiritually, physically, 
materially, intellectually, emotionally, and 
psychologically. Yes, he was a confessor. 
To quote Sr. Hilaria: “Fr. Roche would get 
up early for his prayers and when we went 
for Mass we could see him on his pew bent 

4	 Sr. Hilaria Monteiro (sccg) was one of the members 
of the Sacred Heart Convent at Brahmavar and also 
the HM in the school. Presently she is at Snehalaya, 
Soluru Post, Magadi Tq, Bengaluru: 562127. 

in prayer. He would spend some time in the 
confessional before the Mass. The offering 
of Mass evoked devotion”4. In and through 
the confessional ministry he could help 
only the Catholics. But, people, irrespective 
of caste and creed, were seeking guidance 
and assistance from him. Consequently, 
as a messenger of God, with his kind and 
empathetic approach, he was offering this 
service of spiritual accompaniment to the 
young and old, people of every walk of 
life. 

? Fr. Patrick Crasta OFM Cap
Shanthi Sadhana, FISI

A group family photo taken on the occasion 
of Fr. Alfred Roche Ordination and First Holy 
Mass celebrated at St Peter’s Church, Barkur 

- 14th April 1951.

1.	 The more we care for the happiness 
of others, the greater is our own 
sense of well-being- Dalai Lama.

2.	 Each day comes with a possibility 
of a miracle.

3.	 A healthy relationship doesn’t drag 
you down. It inspires you to be 
better.

4.	 Relationships are not exams to 
pass or fail and not a competition 
to win or lose, but it’s a feeling in 
which you care for someone more 
than yourself. - Gautama Buddha.

5.	 Speak from your soul and every 
heart will understand- Margaret B. 
Moss.

6.	 If everyone is happy with you 
then surely you have made many 
compromises in your life. If you 
are happy with everyone surely 
you have ignored many faults of 
others.
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We are now living in a world, for our 
every questions we seek answers in Google, 
however, there was a time, for everybody’s 
questions the answers were sought after in 
the Churches, as the parish priest was the 
only learned man, a doctor, a consultant, 
judge to settle disputes, in a way playing 
different roles……!. Barkur parish was 
fortunate to be served by variety of priests 
with rich talents and administrative skills, 
who not only taken care of religious needs 
for more than 157years but also material 
wellbeing of the society at large, from time 
to time.

In brief, the legend Barkur had that, 
Apostles Bartholomew and Thomas first 
landed at and around Barkur – Kallianpur 
in the first century, since then a community 
believed in one living God was existing 
around the place. There were places of 
worship for all faith in Barkur, during 
various rulers, from Alupas to Hoysala 
and Vijaya Nagara… mainly because, for 
centuries, it was the capital of Tulu Nadu 
and the center of commercial activities, 
with a natural harbor, of the Western Coast, 
was frequently visited by traders around the 
globe.

There was one oldest and the historical 
small Holy Cross Church, rather a place for 
prayers, in Hosala near the present Mosque, 
and the same was destroyed in the year 1784 
during the infamous captivity of Catholics 
by the soldiers of Tippu Sultan, the ruler of 
Mysore.

Once few survivors returned to Barkur, 
they built the second known  Church, more 
like a prayer hall, or a chapel, a make shift 

Vicars of St. Peter Church Barkur, over the yearS...
arrangement with a thatched roof, dedicated 
to patroness Mother Mary of Holy Rosary 
around 1810, near the present Maryknoll 
High School, and there were no resident 
priests. During the conflict of Pedro ado 
– Propaganda Mission of Verapoly, the 
dual jurisdiction, and probably due to 
the reluctance of priests to serve here, it 
gradually went into decay in 1834 -45.

The present plot where Church stands 
was procured around 1850, and a Chapel 
served by Milagres Church Kallianpur was 
built around 1854, dedicated to Apostle St. 
Peter, as patron and the then Assistant Parish 
priest Rev. Fr. Caetano Joao Fernandes, 
used to come every Sunday to Barkur to 
celebrate Mass and sacrements. The same 
was promoted as independent parish on 29th 
April 1861, with Rev. Fr. Cosmos Damian 
Rebello as the first resident Vicar.Most of 
the primary formalities and facilities were in 
place by August 1863. Today’s gothic style 
Church, an attractive architectural marvel 
was built by Mons. Denis Jerome D’Souza, 
which was inaugurated on 28th May, 1923.

Over the decades, as many as 28 priests 
served as Vicars and around same number 
as Assistant parish priests.It is a herculean 
task again to record all of them and that too 
everything in detail at one place, moreover, 
now-a-days the present generations have 
little time to read them. Here below is a 
small effort to call back few of the wonderful 
contributions of our previous pastors in our 
parish as well as their services to the Barkur 
town.
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1. 	 Rev. Fr. Cosmos Damian Rebello 
– 28-04-1861 to 19-04-1870.

i.	 Took charge as first Parish Priest of 
newly structured church. 

ii.	 The earlier existing small Chapel was 
utilised for the purpose. Place for burial 
earmarked.

iii.	 He makes some temporary arrangements 
for his residence and manages to serve 
the people of God for 9 years.

2.	 Rev. Fr. Basil J.C. Baretto – 20-04-
1870 to 19.06-1872.

	 He was in Barkur for just two years, as 
Vicar.

3.	 Rev. Fr. Benedict Rosario Pereira 
– 20-06-1872 to 28-12-1884

i.	 He was here for 12 long years and 
organized basic amenities for the 
church.

ii.	 Catholic population was increasing as 
there was no Church in Brahmmavar 
1934 or Sastan till 1921.

iii.	 The Belfryconstructed earlier was 
damaged and plans were on to make a 
new one.

4.	 Rev. Fr. Louis Cajetan Cutinho – 29-
12-1884 to 18-01-1888.

	 He was here for just three years.
	 It was a testing time for him, as the 

controversy of dual jurisdiction of 
Pedro ado and Propaganda Mission was 
at its peak. He fairly managed to keep 
the flock together.

5.	 Rev. Fr. Julius A. Torrado – 19.01-
1888 to 08-11-1908.

i.	 Earlier served at Milagres Church, 
Kallianpur as Assistant Parish Priest 
and was in Barkur for a record number 

of 20 long years as Vicar. His special 
assignment was to win back the lost 
sheep.

ii.	 He was a very popular people’s priest 
and a famed doctor giving treatment for 
ailments.

iii.	 Established various prayer groups for 
the devotion of Sacred Heart, Mother 
Mary, various saints and the Passion 
Week used to be celebrated outside the 
church, as the distant parishioners were 
provided simple food and overnight 
stay. 

6.	 Rev. Fr. Francis S.D’Souza–08-11-
1908 to 05-03-1911.
He too served here 

for a short stint of 2 
years.

Parish community 
was making steady 
progress and there was 
scarcity of space, hence 
he planned for a spacious church, but those 
days of scarcity of resources deferred the 
execution.
7. 	 Rev. Fr. Sebastian Vincent Rebello 

–05- 03-1911 to 11-09-1915
i.	 He too had served 

in Milagres Church, 
Kallianpur as 
Assistant Vicar.

ii.	 The demand for new 
Church was more 
loud and visible and 
he started mobilizing 
resources and financial assistance from 
various sources.

iii.	 He was here for little more than 4 years 
but made the ground clear for a new 
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church building.
8.	 Mons. Denis Jerome D’Souza -11-09-

1915 to 27-04-1929
i.	 A great builder, 

who constructed 
todays Gothic styled 
Church dedicated to 
St. Peter the Apostle, 
got blessed on 28th 
May, 1923.

ii.	 He was instrumental to have Local Fund 
Hospital near NJC Barkur.

iii.	 New Parochial House for resident 
Priests was constructed.

9.	 Rev. Fr. Julian L.D’Souza – 27-04-
1929 – 30-10-1929.

i.	 He was here for 6 
months and from 
Barkur promoted 
as Vicar Vara of 
Kallianpur Church.

ii.	 Worked tirelessly for 
the unity of Christians, and won back 
many who were out due to unfortunate 
Schism of 1888.

iii.	 Later took charge as Vicar General of 
the Diocese of Mangalore and it was 
said Barkur was close to his heart. 

10.	 Rev. Fr. David S.F. 
Cohelho – 30-10-
1929 – 13-09-1931
He served in Barkur 

only for two years.

11.	 Rev. Fr. Francis X. 
Aranha – 13-09-1931 to 30-12-1935.

i.	 Being the Assistant parish Priest of 
Milagres Church Kallianpur had 

thorough knowledge of the locality.
ii.	 Highly educated priest, made exhaustive 

arrangements to keep 
all Church records, 
regular catechism 
classes, Choir group 
etc.

iii.	 He was keeping 
poor health and 
after serving for 4 years requested for 
transfer.

12.	 Rev. Fr. Sabas S. Fernandes – 30-12-
1935 – 16-02-1936.
The first Vicar of 

Holy Family Church, 
Brahmmavar, was 
temporarily in charge 
of the Barkur parish 
for 2 months only. He 
too earlier served as 
Assistant Parish Priest in Milagres Church, 
Kallianpur.
13. Rev. Fr. Joe A. Noronha – 16-02-1936 

to 08-09-1936
Took charge of the church for an interim 

period of 6 months as Vicar.
14. Rev. Fr. Marian F.C Castelino – 08-

09-1936 to 27-05-1944.
i.	 R e s p o n s i b l e 

for educational 
revolution with the 
starting of Maryknoll 
Primary School, 
Hosala Barkur, in 
May, 1940.

ii.	 Founder of St. Peters Association 
Barkur, to encourage, social, cultural 
activities in the parish on 16th May, 
1937.
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iii.	 Installed the Statue of St Anthony at the 
left side of the Main altar.

15.	 Rev. Fr. John M. Menezes – 28-05-
1944 to 28-01-1947.

i.	 He was a devout 
priest and managed 
the parish for little 
more than 2 years in 
Barkur.

ii.	 The Maryknoll 
Primary school was 
very dear to him 
and encouraged all children to have 
compulsory primary education.

iii.	 A moral supporter for the establishment 
of a High School in Barkur.

16.	 Rev. Fr. Thomas A. Lobo – 29-01-
1947 to 31-12-1949.

i.	 He constructed side 
wings of the church.

ii.	 He had knowledge 
of medicines and 
treating people free 
of cost.

iii.	 Also repaired the 
portico with some alterations.

17.	 Rev. Fr. Charles Nazareth – 01-01-
1950 to 23-04-1957

i.	 Celebrated Centenary Celebrations of 
the Church on 8th 
April, 1954 with all 
pomp and splendor.

ii.	 Electrification of 
the Church Building 
was completed.

iii.	 St Peters Association 
Bombay joins their 
hands to put mosaic tiles for the main 

body of the church floor. Added a new 
block to MHPS.

18.	 Rev. Fr. Lawrence Montiero – 23-04-
1957 to 6-05-1959.
He served here for a short period of two 

years.
19.	V . Rev Fr. Aloysius Rosario – 06-05-

1959 to 30-01-1972
i.	 Invited Sisters of 

Charity to start 
their Convent and 
Maryknoll Girls 
High school, May, 
1966.

ii.	 Barkur unit of the 
Secular Franciscan Society – Tertiary 
was formed in the year, 1961.

iii.	 Artistic Bell fry, with three gigantic 
Bells constructed in 1962, was once and 
still a land mark clock tower of Barkur

20.	 Rev. Fr. Joseph D’Souza – 31-01-1972 
to 16-04-1980

i.	 Founded CYM 
(Catholic Youth 
Movement) of 
Barkur in September, 
1976.

ii.	 Leveled the ground 
and improved the Coconut garden and 
constructed Open Stage -Dec 1977

iii.	 Poor Brides Monthly Saving Scheme 
was started, May,1973.

20.	 Rev. Fr. Joseph 
Nicholas Lobo 
– 16-05-1980 to 20-
05-1987

i.	 Constructed New 
Portico – 1982.
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ii.	 Started Vincent De Paul Society Barkur 
on 17-04-1983 & InauguratedSPCYA 
Barkur - Mumbai on 1st Dec 1985

iii.	 CYM of Barkur Celebrated its 
Decennial Celebration on 12th, 13th, & 
14th December, 1986.

21.	 Rev. Fr. Mark D’Sa – 20-05-1987 to 
30—05-1994

i.	 Formed Catholic 
Sabha Unit of Barkur 
on 20-05-1990

ii.	 Inaugurated Hostel 
constructed by SPA 
Barkur - Mumbai 
at Naigaum, Vasai 
West, for Barkurians, January, 1990.

iii.	 MHPS Celebrated its Golden Jubilee 
with an Extended Building on 29-12-
1989.

22.	 Rev. Fr. Benjamin D’Souza – 30-05-
1994 to 5-06-2001

i.	 Small Christian 
C o m m u n i t i e s 
formed in Barkur, in 
1995.

ii.	 Stree Sanghatan was 
started in the parish 
16-10-1999.

iii.	 Pedruchi Chavi the parish magazine 
took its birth, in the year 2000.

23.	V . Rev. Fr. Sylvester D’Souza – 05-06-
2001 to 28-05-2004

i.	 Compound wall 
Board School and 
Cemetery, was 
reconstructed, June, 
2003.

ii.	 YCS – Young 

Christian Students federation was 
formed, 2003.

iii.	 Historical three day Silver Jubilee of 
the ICYM celebrated on 18th Dec, 22nd 
Dec and 25th Dec. 2002.

24.	V . Rev. Fr. Remigious C.M. Aranha 
– 28-05-2004 to 30-05-2011

i.	 Sauharda Community Hall was 
constructed and 
opened for public 
use on 29-06-2007.

ii.	 New Entrance Arc 
with new gate was 
got inaugurated.

iii.	 Provided new 
Benches / furniture in the Church. 

25.	 Rev. Fr. Alban D’Souza – 30-05-2011 
to 03-06-2012

i.	 New Adoration 
Chapel for private 
prayers- 11th May, 
2012

ii.	 Interlock to the 
front side Church 
Compound.

iii.	 New sound system with 15KV Generator 
was installed in the Church.

26.	V . Rev. Fr. Valerian Mendonca – 03-
06-2012 to 06.06.2017.

i.	 Parish celebrated 
Post Centenary 
Golden Jubilee (150 
year) in December, 
2013

ii.	 As a memorial of the 
Jubilee a spacious 
New Parochial House was constructed 
and ready for use since 29th November, 
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2014.
iii.	 MHPS celebrated its Platinum Jubilee 

on 18th December, 2015.
27.	 Rev. Fr. Philip Neri Aranha–09-06-

2017….till to date.
One of the young 

priests to take over 
the reins of Barkur 
Church, earlier served 
in Mount Rosary Church 
Kallianpur, who 
constructed the New 
modern, artistic and 
spacious church over here.

It is premature to evaluate his services 
as he completed just one year in Barkur.

To the best of our knowledge he is 
having plans to repair the roof of the church, 
without touching the main structure.
Some observations: Barkur Church is one 
of the oldest and witness to many historical 
developments, in the Diocese in general and 
the Kallianpur Varado in particular.  It has 
grown and now remained almost stagnant, 
at par with the progress of the town. Out of 
28 parish priests served here, as many as 8 of 
them served as Vicars, were Assistants in the 
Milagres Church now Cathedral, including 
Frs. Valerian Mendonca 1981 -84 and 
present incumbent Fr. Philip NeriAranha, 
2000-2001.

Secondly, Fr. Julius A. Terrado holds 
the record of unstinted 20 years of service 
as Vicar followed by Mons. D.J.D’Souza, 
13 Years, Very Rev. Fr. Aloysius Rosario 12 
years and 9 Months and Rev. Fr. Benedict R. 
Pereira 12 years 6 months. These 4 priests 
account for almost 60 years in Barkur….! 

Almost 8 Vicars served here more than 
5 years or more with a total of 65 years. 
The remaining 30 years, the Church was 
administered by 16 different priests, as 
mentioned above…..!

It may just a co incident, or  a divine 
providence, Barkur too given birth to 28 
priests; almost all of them brought glories to 
the home parish, by serving in the vineyard 
of Christ in different congregations and in 
various capacities in India and abroad. We are 
very happy to include this article in a BOOK 
specially dedicated to AmchoPadryab, Rev. 
Alfred Roche, OFM Capuchin, going to be 
released on 8th July, 2018 in Mumbai.
Conclusions: The above summarization 
of some parish priests their major works 
in Barkur, must serve us as lamp posts. 
You must have observed, some built 
monumental structures, few gave birth to 
great educational Institutions, some were 
instrumental to have popular organizations, 
also there are priests who reactivated the 
existing Associations and celebrated the 
land mark mile stones. One cannot weigh 
all of them in same balance; it’s the time, 
needs, resources and initiative coupled with 
the support of parishioners made them to 
achieve all these things. There were around 
28 parish priests and about same number 
served as Assistant priests had their own 
share of sacrifice. We the Barkurians owe a 
lot to them. We pray to Almighty to give all 
the departed saintly souls eternal peace and 
reward in heaven and few others who still 
serve elsewhere, good health and peace of 
mind...

? Archibald Furtado
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V. Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche OFM. Cap.
Background: 

It was on the GOOD-SHEPHERD-
SUNDAY that a CAPUCHIN PRIEST 
was accepted at the Holy Family  Church, 
Brahmavar, as their parish priest. The ‘Good 
Shepherd Sunday’ became a symbolic sign as 
the new parish priest, Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche, 
really turned out to be ‘good-shepherd’ of 
our sheep at Holy Family parish. Three 
great Capuchins like three Kings of the 
East reached our parish in the person of V. 
Rev. Frs. Cyril Andrade, Gregory Vas, and 
Alfred Roche. The last, the least, short like 
Zacheus, took charge of our parish from 
Rev. Fr. Castellino, a diocesan priest. As 
history bears witness to the fact, owing to 
the schism and the divisions existing in the 
context of Brahmavar, the then Bishop of 
Mangalore diocese, his Lordship Basil S. 
Peres,handed over the Holy Family Church 
to the Capuchins, and Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche 
was the first capuchin parish priest, short 
in stature, deep in faith, and steady in his 
views and convictions, who took charge of 
the parish in a humble and simple way.
A VISIONARY: 

Fr. Alfred was a visionary, a foresighted 
person, who always looked far ahead. 
He looked at the future and planned for a 
future generation; the future of the parish. 
His first sight fell on the youth and the 
children. He decided to give all importance 
to the education of the children. He gave 
all possible support and encouragement 
to parents to educate the children. Within 
a couple of decades one could observe 
the change in the parish youth: the whole 

atmosphere looked different. Today there 
are so many graduates, post-graduates, 
engineers, and doctors in our parish. A 
number of them are employed in foreign 
countries holding responsible jobs. This has 
brought about a lot of change in our parish.
A GOOD PASTOR: 

Fr. Alfred was a people-oriented and 
family-loving pastor. He insisted on good 
family life in the parish. He repeatedly 
hammered on the ‘image-of-the-Holy-
Family’. His preaching was firm, substantial, 
clear and to the point. It was concrete and 
existential – touching to everyone’s life. 
He never preached standing at an ambo. He 
stood in front of the altar, faced the people 
boldly and looked at everyone, even the last 
person at the entrance door. In his preaching 
there was a message for parents, youth, and 
children, individuals and parish as a whole. 
As my memory goes he preached more than 
a year on the ‘Apostolic –Creed’, a thorough 
catechism for all. The message was so clear 
and so interesting that parishioners were 
eagerly waiting to hear the pastor’s Sunday 
Sermon.When the ‘pitch’ went high, it was 
clear that there was an important message. 
Only those who heard his preaching and 
experienced his fiery voice could say what 
it was. For, he practiced what he preached: 

? Swami Dayanand
(Fr. Rocky Furtado 

OFM Cap)
Jyothiniketan Ashram

Kareli P.O. Bareily, U.P. 
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so, message went home. 
A Vocation Promoter: 

The sower went to sow, and some seed 
fell on the fertile ground. The Word of 
God (the seed) sown by Fr. Alfred began 
to sprout in the hearts of the young and old 
and changes came about in the families, and 
vocations for priestly and religious life grew. 
For, Fr. Alfred kept an eye on every child. 
Today there are more than a dozen priests 
and several religious springing from our 
parish and working in the vineyard of the 
Lord. I had my own brother studying in a 
government village school. He was forced to 
attend that school. But, Fr. Alfred whispered 
into the ears of the late Fr. Vincent Lobo, 
OFM Cap and succeeded to take him to 
Mangalore and to keep him in the Apostolic 
School at St. Anne’s Friary. Today he (Fr. 
Vincent Furtado OFM Cap) is a member of 
Holy Trinity Province, Karnataka. Fr. Alfred 
succeeded to get five Capuchins from one 
‘Furtado Family’.Let us praise the Lord.
GROWTH OF THE PARISH: 

The poor, humble, unknown Holy 
Family Parish has become an eye-sore 
today. It stands on the high way surrounded 
by prestigious institutes, College, shopping 
complexes, hotels, and big business centres. 
All these changes have taken place within 
five decades. As an alter boy I used to count 
the Sunday Collection- it was not more than 
30 to 40 rupees but never reaching more than 
50; today it is more than five thousand rupees. 
Every Sunday church is overcrowded. All 
this began by one simple Capuchin Friar’s 
foresight and spiritual vision. A great 
Visionary and a Good-Shepherd, our Dear 
Fr. Alfred Roche. ‘AMCHO-PADRAIAB’ 

–  our father.
AN APPROACHABLE PERSON: 

Fr. Alfred was a person whom anyone 
could meet and approach at any time. 
There was no board for visiting hours. He 
was available all twenty-four hours for 
others. His simple and loving expression 
– POOTHA (son) attracted one and all. I 
never saw him in a four wheeler or on a two 
wheeler. But he reached all the families of 
the parish without exception. His vehicle 
was a person who accompanied him in his 
pastoral work. He had a strong will and a 
soft heart to all. He knew each and every 
person in the parish. At the funeral mass of 
my father, Fr. Alfred,at the top of his voice,  
spontaneously said: ‘here lies a man of 
faith’. He could say that publicly because he 
knew my father through and through.

31st December, the last day of the year 
1996,was a very painful day for me.  It was 
on this day that God called our beloved 
father alfred roche to his eternal reward. 
But, I did not have the privilege of hearing 
the last words of my spiritual father, nor 
could I participate in the funeral service. But 
I was very happy to know that his Lordship 
Aloysius D’Souza, the Bishop of Mangalore, 
officiated the funeral liturgy along with 
a number of priests, religious, and a huge 
crowd of people, irrespective of caste and 
creed. It is a privilege that he is buried in our 
parish cemetery at Brahmavar. Every time 
I do pay homage to him whenever I get a 
chance. I strongly believe that one Day God 
will raise him to the honour of the Altar 
and he  will be counted one of the Indian 
Capuchin Saint. 

* * * * *
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Fr. Alfred Roche: A Capuchin after the Heart of Jesus

Introduction:
Fr. Alfred Roche came to our parish , 

dedicated to St. Joseph, at Lower Kasarkod, 
in the diocese of Karwar, as the pastor in 
the year 1975. I was eight years old, when 
I saw him first. I saw him with admiration. 
His Capuchin humility and gentleness was 
attractive. His life of holiness still continues 
to inspire me. Today I am proud to be a 
capuchin friar and I am glad to narrate my 
beautiful experiences lived with this man of 
God as a parishioner.

Though I have heard quite a few things 
about him, i.e., where he was born, when 
he joined the Capuchin Order, when he 
was ordained, and which were the places 
where he had rendered his precious pastoral 
service prior to his coming to our parish, I 
do not venture to touch upon these areas of 
his life and mission. These historical data 
you can easily get from other sources. The 
only reason why I do not want to touch 
upon these areas of his life and mission is 
that I do not have a first-hand experience 
about them. Therefore, what I am going to 
share with you in the following pages, to 
put in the words of the beloved disciple, is: 
What I have seen with my eyes; what I have 
heard with my ears and what I have touched 
with my hands (cf. 1Jn.1.1-3). For, like 
the beloved disciple, I had the privilege of 
living with him, moving with him, listening 
to him, working with him, and learning from 
his life-pattern and teaching from the age of 
eight. Being with him and learning from 
him gradually enriched me and empowered 
me. He was a father whom I loved dearly; he 

was a guru whom I tried to follow closely; 
he was a lover of the poor whom I admired 
immensely; and he was a consoler of the 
afflicted whom I tried to imitate zealously. 
The Secrets of his Holiness as I 
Witnessed  

First of all, my memories go back 
to the situation when people of Lower 
Kasarkod lovingly called him with due 
respect “Roche Bap”, here ‘Bap’ in Konkani 
language means father. Yes, he was first 
and foremost a loving father to all without 
distinction – whether rich or poor, educated 
or uneducated etc. His life resembled very 
much that of his patron Holy Father Francis. 
As a result, his rays of holiness penetrated 
not only the parishioners where he was 
working but also the people around. He 
reacted to each according to his age and 
stage. For example, for the poor, he was a 
loving father, for many he was a spiritual 
father; and for all he was a humble pastor. 
Besides, for the sick and suffering, he was 
a compassionate pastor who spent his time 
and energy in coming to their rescue. But 
for me personally, he was a holy person of 
three dimensions: humble pastor, a person 
for ‘others’, and a man of God. These three 
characteristics envelop the personality and 
holiness of Fr. Alfred. 
1.	 A Humble Pastor:

He radiated divine qualities of simplicity, 
purity, and sincerity. He was an earnest man 
– earnest in his words and deeds. There was 
a perfect harmony in what he did and what 
he said or what he preached and what he 
practiced. He was a well-integrated man. 
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Fr. Roche was a sincere person. He 
expressed his thoughts freely and openly. He 
took courage to tell openly the mistakes and 
faults of others without any fear or favour. 
He did it but with simplicity of heart, without 
hurting anybody. He was doing what perhaps 
St. Augustine said long ago: “Love and do 
what you want”. Fr. Roche was a person 
who loved and did everything in truth and 
justice. He readily dispensed pardon of God 
to others. His loving advice was: “If you 
keep silence, keep silence out of love, if you 
correct, correct out of love, if you forgive, 
forgive out of love”. He allowed the love of 
God work silently within and then shared 
his love with others spontaneously. 

Jesus was a man of genuine emotions. 
We hear in the Gospel acc. to St. John that 
he wept for Lazarus. Jesus came to dispense 
the compassion of the Father. In like manner, 
Fr. Roche was authentic in giving expression 
to his emotions. The scene of his departure 
(transfer) from Lower Kasarkod struck me 
very much. Though he was fully convinced 
that as a Capuchin he was a pilgrim and 
stranger, it was really a trying moment for 
him. We saw him weeping bitterly at the 
time of his departure, not because he was so 
much attached and did not want to depart. 
It was all because he loved the people and 
the people also loved him. He accepted his 
transfer in good spirit and bade farewell to 
his people. 

In his letter to the Romans: 12.15 Paul 
gives a Panacea for all ills: “Rejoice with 
those who rejoice, weep with those who 
weep”. Fr. Roche always had a sweet and 
graceful smile. To cite Simone Weil: “The 
beauty of the world is Christ’s tender smile 
for us.” Fr. Roche transmitted this tender 

smile of Christ to all. Added to this he was 
gifted with humour with which he kept 
everyone happy and glad. 

In his beatitudes Jesus says that 
meekness is not weakness! Fr. Roche was 
meek and humble of heart. His humility 
made him to give first place to others. To cite 
one example, the inauguration of the newly 
built church of Lower Kasarkod, dedicated 
to the patronage of St. Joseph, the worker. 
It was a day of great joy and felicitation. 
It was a day of celebration and jubilation. 
There were bishops and pastors, priests and 
religious, men and women, young and old, 
coming from far and near. The mass was 
celebrated in its splendour and festivity; 
a melodious choir added colour to the 
solemnity. It was the time of felicitation, all 
the honoured guests appreciated Fr. Roche 
and the multitude applauded as loud as 
possible, with the rhythm of Gloria-Jyothi 
Band, Brahmavar. Now it was his time to 
deliver the vote of thanks. He proceeded 
to the microphone. He stood straight as 
a happy priest and an able architect of 
the newly constructed church. He looked 
straight at the whole assembly. He found 
it very difficult to speak but he spoke! The 
first sentence which he spoke was: “My dear 
people, you all say that I built the church. 
But my dear people, I say loudly, it is not 
I who built the church, it is you who built 
it”. There was pin drop silence. He looked 
at his parishioners and they looked at him. 
Once again he whispered the same phrase: 
“It’s you who built the church”. To cite 
Emmanuel Lévinas: “Humility lies when ‘I’ 
allow others to pass before me”. This virtue 
was vibrant within him in that he allowed 
others to increase and himself to decrease.
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He knew the art of combining humility 
with simplicity! He lived a simple life. He 
did not multiply his needs but voluntarily 
reduced them. He utilized the popular 
mode of transport. He encountered God’s 
providence whenever he travelled from 
place to place. As a religious he was faithful 
to his life of poverty and that was the secret 
of his happiness. 

He was an honest and trustworthy 
person. Honest persons speak truth and 
create in the minds of others. To quote 
Wolfgang: “What is uttered from heart will 
win the hearts of others to your own”. Fr. 
Roche spoke truth and he spoke it from his 
heart. People flocked from far and wide to 
take his advice and guidance. 

Honesty is the best policy! He was 
transparent in all his dealings. Purity of 
thought and action was his strength. This 
virtue helped him to see God in e everything. 
“Blessed are the pure in heart for they will 
see God”: Mt.5.8. He loved this virtue 
very much. He even wrote a book entitled: 
“Niskalpon” (chastity) in Konkani language. 
The central message of this book is: Life of 
chastity is a life of total consecration to God. 
Yes, this book is a rare treasure wherein one 
can taste the depth of his thoughts. His life 
is a rare model for all priests and religious. 

Fraternal love was his strength and 
therefore he was effective. He was not 
solely given over to reason and rationalism. 
He thought twice before acting. As a result, 
he had an effective language to capture the 
hearts and minds of the people. To cite René 
Descartes: “The language is an exterior sign 
of the soul”. Yes, his language was really a 
sign of his soul, which sprouted from the 
depth of his being. 

In Fr. Roche there was a good blending 
of both human and divine qualities. He was 
a man of love. It was all-embracing and 
unconditional love, a self-gift which liberates 
one from the shackles of selfishness and 
self-interest: “For God so loved the world 
that he gave himself for us in the person of 
Jesus Christ”: Jn 3.16. I witnessed this divine 
quality of unconditional love of a person in 
Fr. Roche. This love he expressed through 
his life of renouncement and sacrifice. He 
renounced everything willingly in order to 
embrace Jesus Christ in his life. Fr. Roche 
expressed his love by becoming one among 
us. He spoke our language. He ate with us. 
He thought like us. He worked like us. He 
suffered with us. He fully adapted himself to 
our life-style. We could see perfect lucidity 
in his renounced life. He lived every instant 
for love of God and love of others.

This love was also manifested through 
his divine quality of forgiveness. He was 
a man who really forgave. He forgave 
everyone from the depth of his being. As 
Simone Weil says: “The gift in the form of 
forgiveness is also a form of highest gift. 
It exceeds the logic of justice, the law, the 
pure reciprocity, or of exchange”.  Yes, 
forgiveness was the gift he shared with 
others. Forgiveness sprang from the interior 
of his being. He was not angry nor did he 
treasure hurt feelings. 
2.	 A Man for Others:

Today our world has become a global 
village. With rapid transport facilities and 
communication media the world moves like 
an ‘easy jet’. Fr. Alfred opted to work in 
the Diocese of Karwar and in parishes far 
flung from each other without any means of 
transport. 



47

As a pastor I saw in him a man for 
others all-inclusive- friends and enemies, 
neighbours and strangers, rich and poor. I 
saw him hour-by-hour, day-by-day, year-
by- year mingling with one and all more and 
more freely and lovingly. 

His serene voice and adorable character 
reminds me of St. Francis of Assisi who was 
like a ‘mother to her children’. Fr. Roche 
was a true follower of St. Francis of Assisi. 
Lovingly he addressed the youngsters as 
‘PUTA’ (child). In his approach he was a 
mother to all!

Man for others is a man of 
communication. He had an extraordinary 
talent to unite people. I still cherish the 
memory of our parish: It was like a beautiful 
family, a joyful family, a sharing family, an 
ideal family. There was true communion 
and fellowship among us. Our parish was 
like a single family. We called our parish as 
“amche kutam”(our family). There was a 
deep sense of belongingness. In this beautiful 
family we always sang: “Oh how good and 
wonderful it is to live like brothers in unity”. 
Fr. Roche had a great conviction that a 
united parish can soar higher and higher and 
achieve its objectives. The construction of 
the parish of St. Joseph would be a beautiful 
example for this. It was a hard labour of all 
the parishioners under the guidance of the 
shepherd, Fr. Roche. Young and old, men 
and women, short and tall, thin and thick, 
rich and poor all felt that they were part of 
the church. Fr. Roche united us all into one 
large family. In this family we experienced 
the kingdom of God. One can recall the 
words of Jesus: “The kingdom of God is 
among you, nay it is within you”! To live 
in unity is the biggest challenge that our 

parishes face today!  
“Let little children come to me”, the 

Lord said, “Theirs is the kingdom of God”. 
Fr. Roche had a great love for children. He 
expressed his love by teaching catechism, 
hymns, songs, accompanying them for 
picnics, giving them sweets, eating with 
them etc. One thing, which I observed very 
much, was that he called children by various 
names like doctor, engineer, musician, 
violinist, lawyer, judge, secretary and others. 
Though one did not have a violin or did not 
see a violin, he named him a violinist. To be 
frank, though I did not have an office or files 
in my hands, and though I found it difficult 
to pronounce the word ‘secretary’, he called 
me his secretary. Oh! I was very proud of 
my title, whenever he called me secretary 
before others. Thank you Fr. Roche for that 
title! Though you called me your secretary I 
did not do much at that time, because I was 
small. This is how Fr. Roche was instilling 
in us genuine interest and ambition to 
become somebody in life. He taught us how 
to dream of becoming doctors, engineers, 
priests, violinist, pianist, philosophers, 
theologians etc. This is what we see today 
getting realized in our parish context.

The thing which impressed me very 
much was that whatever delicious dishes 
or sweets the families prepared, to honour 
their parish priest, he first distributed them 
to the band of children who followed him, 
secondly to all the family members, and 
finally he served himself. He always treated 
little children with fatherly/motherly love 
and care. He always said that little children 
are the treasure of the families; they are 
pearls of the society. 

As an enthusiast of the poor and suffering 
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Fr. Roche walked and talked with them and 
suffered with them with a compassionate 
heart. He visited them in their homes and 
hospitals. He shared their burdens and pains. 
In his love for the poor he did not count the 
cost, nor did he seek a reward! The good 
words and deeds of Fr. Roche are etched in 
our memories. He continues to live in our 
hearts.  

Fr. Roche took great interest to educate 
the people of his parish. He rehabilitated the 
students who had discontinued their studies 
because of poverty or lack of interest, 
laziness or lack of guidance. He instilled 
in them an ardent love for studies and tried 
to find the necessary means to pursue their 
studies. 

Fr. Roche was a great peace lover. He 
spread the message of peace everywhere. 
For achieving the objectives of peace in 
our parish he formed the “Shanthi Dal” (an 
army of peace). With the help of this group 
he was able to settle every dispute in the 
family context and every misunderstanding 
and quarrel in the parish milieu.

Another strength of Fr. Roche was his 
preferential love and option for the sick and 
the aged. He had a great care and concern for 
them. Besides visiting them in the hospitals, 
he used to help them financially. In times 
of great illness he made arrangements to 
shift them even to different hospitals. He 
gave them moral courage and strength to 
endure their suffering patiently. For major 
illnesses he sent a letter of recommendation 
to Sr. Lucy in Father Muller’s Hospital (the 
then Matron) who did the needful with great 
care and attention. His love for the aged was 
immense! He visited them in their homes. 
He spent time with them. He conducted 

Communion services for them. Above all he 
prepared them to die a peaceful death. 
3.	 A Man of God:

The third main factor of his life is that 
he was a man of God or a man of God-
experience. Fr. Roche expressed it or shared 
it in varied ways. As the saying goes “action 
speaks louder than the words”, his life itself 
was an open book of God-experience. I 
witnessed it, I experienced it, and I tasted it. 
One cannot measure it; one cannot evaluate 
it; nor can one express it. For, our language is 
insufficient to express the lived experiences, 
because the experiences transcend human 
language.  

The Constitutions of the Friars Minor 
Capuchin chapter 3 highlights the life of 
prayer and appeals each one to build his 
abode in God. Fr. Roche was a man of prayer 
and a person faithful to the Constitutions. 
Prayer was the key for him to open the day 
and lock the night. He built his abode on the 
rock-foundation of prayer. He conversed 
with God. When I was a small boy I asked 
him “father what is that thick book you are 
carrying every day to the chapel”? With a 
broad smile Fr. Roche replied: “It’s not a 
thick book but a book of prayer for a priest 
to be constantly in touch with God”. 

Moreover, the holy Eucharist was the 
centre of his life. He tried to inculcate a 
true devotion to the Holy Eucharist in the 
heart of his parishioners. He admonished 
the children and the elders to come for the 
daily mass. He prepared himself well for the 
celebration of the Eucharist and preached 
fitting and thought-provoking homilies. 
His sermons, though simple were clear 
and distinct. His amazing voice resounded 
in the church, a rare and exceptional voice 
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which still rings in my mind. But I cannot 
make a critical analysis of his sermons, 
because I was then a little boy. I could not 
understand all that he said but what I still 
remember is that the people who listened to 
him remarked: “What a lovely sermon!” He 
preached what he lived, he proclaimed what 
he practiced, and he announced what he 
performed. Every Thursday he kept an hour 
of holy Adoration. This devotion kindled in 
us a taste to be in union with Jesus, to make 
Jesus our friend. He taught us short and 
beautiful hymns to adore Jesus in the holy 
Eucharist. During each holy hour he gave a 
brief reflection on the Word of God, which 
was a special nourishment for our souls. 
During the time of adoration, he prayed 
specially for the vocations for priesthood 
and religious life. Thus, an hour of prayer 
became an hour of power in our lives.

He also instilled in us the devotion of 
Rosary. To promulgate this devotion he also 
distributed the rosaries, holy medals, holy 
pictures etc. I know that there are a few 
persons who still treasure those rosaries and 
medals as a remembrance of their beloved 
and holy person of Fr. Roche. 

The experience of God he expressed 
through music. He was a man of music. 
Music was the melody of his heart. He had a 
great love for music. Not only he sang but he 
also composed some beautiful hymns. The 
words of St. Augustine: “He who sings prays 
twice” was always on his lips. He adorned 
the liturgy with a beautiful choir. This lovely 
choir created an interest and love for the 
Eucharist. Each one participated in the mass 
and the choir sang actively and devoutly. He 
prepared the choir group well in advance. 
Sometimes he animated the choir and taught 

us how to sing with unction and devotion. 
Not only did he teach us liturgical hymns but 
also some Konkani as well as English songs. 
Though our English pronunciation sounded 
bizarre but still he always accepted and 
appreciated us. One of his favourite songs 
was: Ha kithlo boro amcho bapui, ha kithli 
bori amchi avoi…”Oh! how good is our 
father, how good is our mother…” In heaven 
there is God our Father, and on earth He has 
given us our father and mother. A beautiful 
song that expressed the significance of one’s 
parents and at the same time glorified God 
our heavenly Father. Through this song he 
instilled in us love and respect towards our 
parents. He taught us that our parents are the 
resemblance of God, our Father in heaven. 
If we obey our parents we obey God, our 
heavenly Father. Yes, this might look simple 
for some. But, we know that wisdom lies in 
small things. 

He experienced God in beautiful things. 
“Big is Beautiful” was his philosophy of 
life. This sense of beauty and goodness 
he expressed in various ways. He was a 
person who wanted everything to look big, 
beautiful, clean, impressive and capturing. 
For example, one can witness the beautiful 
art and architecture of the Church of St. 
Joseph, Lower Kasarkod. This splendid 
and wonderful edifice radiates the aesthetic 
sense and a rare creation of the fair person 
of Fr. Roche. It has a sublime beauty. It has 
a mixture of simplicity and magnificence. 
He did this work for the glory of God. At 
the entrance of the church stands he caption: 
“Come let us adore him”. Yes, that was the 
objective of his efforts; that was the purpose 
of building a huge house of God – for prayer 
and celebration! The Sunday Liturgy, well 
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prepared, attracted the faithful and the 
church was full to its capacity.

Beauty and bounty come from God. Fr. 
Roche had a long desire to have a mighty 
belfry with the gigantic bell for the new 
church, so that all could see it, all could hear 
it and rejoice. With the help of a generous 
benefactress from Switzerland, Miss 
Elizabeth Maier, he succeeded in getting 
a gigantic bell, produced at Padua, Italy. 
The day when it arrived at Lower Kasarkod 
his joy was immense. He literary danced 
with joy and happiness. He invited all his 
parishioners to have a first glance of it, 
which was followed by a grand celebration. 

“Beauty is the participation of God’s 
love” says Simone Weil. In beautiful things 
Fr. Roche saw the beauty of God’s creation. 
He wanted to have two more statues in the 
newly constructed church – one of St. Joseph 
and the other of Mother Mary. Thanks to 
Simon and Co. Mangalore, this desire of his 
was fulfilled. 

The holy person of Fr. Roche was a 
symbol of generosity. To cite Hegel: “The 
beauty is the symbol of generosity of the 
being”. He was a very generous person. 
Though he did not have much, nevertheless 
he shared with others whatever he had. He 
never sent away empty handed those who 
knocked at his door. He gave whatever he 
had. When he did not have anything he 
knocked at the door of generous friends, 
relatives, and benefactors. What he gave 
to others he gave it in secret. According 
to the evangelical teaching: when you do 
a charitable deed, do not let your left hand 
know what your right hand is doing so that 
your charitable deed may be in secret, and 
your Father who sees in secret will Himself 

reward you openly. He never waited for 
appreciation nor did he proclaim his charity 
from the pulpit. He did everything for the 
love of God. 

He was generous not only in material 
things but also in spiritual guidance. He 
embraced with joy everyone who came to 
him for spiritual comfort. There was neither 
strict time nor any prior appointment. He 
spoke to them; he guided them to resolve 
their problems. He embraced them with 
tenderness and love. He was both a father 
and a mother to them. At times he was like 
a father very authoritative and demanding, 
and at the same time he was like a mother 
gentle, kind, compassionate, caring, and 
tender. At this juncture I must admit that my 
mother is a great admirer of Fr. Roche. She 
always liked him and always appreciated 
him, and still today, she says: Fr. Roche was 
a living saint”. Yes, he was a man who lived 
a holy life.

A man of God will certainly act 
according to the will of God. This was not 
only at the time of good health but also in 
times of sickness. St. Francis of Assisi called 
sickness as sister sickness and embraced it 
with joy. As a true follower of St. Francis, 
Fr. Roche had very similar attitude. He was 
a person who stood at the foot of the cross 
of Jesus. His attitude towards sickness was 
very amazing. He always faced his sickness 
with courage as part of his life, with a 
smiling face. When he was ill, he was more 
worried about others than about his own 
heath. Whenever we visited him in the 
hospital, he first inquired about our health, 
our family members, and the parishioners. 
He had a long relationship with the doctors 
and nurses who treated him and also others 
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who served him. He bore everything with 
joyful patience.  

As a man God he had a passion for 
God. This was a source of inspiration for 
me. Today if I am a Capuchin thanks to the 
holy life of Fr. Roche. When I expressed 
my desire to be a Capuchin Fr. Roche was 
very happy. But, immediately he put me 
an important question: “Why do you want 
to be a Capuchin”? My response was: “I 
want to wear a Capuchin habit”. He gave 
a simple smile and said: “You must think 
a little more”. This gave me enough time 
to reflect. According to Saint Jean-Marie 
Vianney: “Priesthood is the love of the heart 
of Jesus.” Fr. Roche was a priest of the love 
of the heart of Jesus. Thus, the God-centred 
personality of Fr. Roche, embellished 
with the Franciscan Capuchin Spirit of 
fraternity and simplicity, attracted me to be 
a capuchin.
Conclusion: 

In this short presentation I have tried to 
put in black and white a few random thoughts 
that inspired me and my life through the 
exemplary life of Fr. Alfred Roche. As I 
mentioned above what I have put down here 
is what I have seen with my eyes, what I 
have heard with my ears, and what I have 
experienced in my life being with him, 
moving with him, and learning from him, 
a man of short stature but of a large heart. 
He was a man of vision with clear ideas 
about his apostolate. This God-centred 
pastor could read the signs of the time and 
take adequate decisions in any situation, of 
course, with a preferential option for the 
poor and the marginalized. 

Today we are living in a world of 
multiple crises: crisis in the family, crisis 

in the society, crisis in the church, crisis in 
the world at large. Why is this? There is a 
collapse of spiritual values. People have 
time for everything except for God and 
for prayer. A good number of priests and 
religious too belong to this category. As a 
result, they have a distracted and dissipated 
life! In such a situation I believe that the 
Eucharist-centred life and spirituality of Fr. 
Roche can very well be an inspiration to the 
laity, religious, and priests of our times.

Living in the modern world, the 
philosophy of life of very many members 
of the Church is very much influenced by 
the oft repeated slogans in radio, TV, and 
other means of mass media. The words 
like sacrifice, self-denial, and option for 
the poor are hardly heard in our ordinary 
conversation as well as in our dailies. There 
is a strong tendency towards individualism 
and self-centredness. In such a situation, is 
not the other-centred life and ministry of Fr. 
Roche a ‘spiritual therapy’ (cf. VC.87) for 
our countrymen, including the priests and 
religious? 

Tensions, conflicts, quarrels are 
common features in family circles, religious 
communities, and parish contexts. Parents 
don’t understand the children, community 
members fail in loving and forgiving one 
another, time and again we hear about the 
tensions and conflicts between the pastor 
and the faithful. In such a situation of broken 
relationships I firmly believe the peaceful 
personality and graceful spirituality of Fr. 
Roche, an apostle of peace and unity would 
be an extraordinary help in bringing about 
peace, joy, and harmony. 

? Fr. Santa Lopes OFM Cap
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MAKINGS OF A SAINT  -  AMCHO PAADREAB                                                            

With feelings of great nostalgia and a 
sense of great pride, I, a fellow Barkurian 
welcomed the big news about the Cause for 
Beatification of our own fellow brother, late 
Very Rev. Father Alfred Roche OFM Cap. 
It is wonderful that the Provincial Superiors 
of the Holy Trinity Province, Karnataka, in 
which he grew up, worked, and died, has 
forwarded the Cause of Fr. Alfred Roche to 
the Congregation of the Causes for Saints at 
the Vatican.  But many skeptics may wonder 
how can this be? How a simple and humble 
priest from a remote village in Karnataka 
can possibly be raised to such a status viz, 
that of Sainthood.! ?

Having known him personally during 
my childhood days in Barkur, this step that 
has been taken is not at all surprising to me 
and to most of the people who had known 
him. For most of us, there is absolutely 
no doubt that amcho padriab , as he was 
known, was a saintly person, and that he 
rightly deserves  the grace of sainthood and 
the grace of the Altar. 

I consider and believe this honor is due 
to him for the following reasons and perhaps 
others have more: 
1.	 It is possible to be a saint with the grace 

of God, however simple, humble and 
unworthy a person may be, just like 
Mary, a humble and simple village girl 
who became the Mother of the Son of 
God with His grace, and likewise others 
who became saints. All saints are filled 
with the love of God and choose God 
above all others. They live for the glory 
of God. They understand God as the 
Supreme Good and they pattern their 
lives to do all things they can for the 
glory of God. Fr. Alfred excelled in 
this. He never claimed that all the good 
that he did and achievements that were 
accomplished were the fruit of his own 
efforts, but by the grace and help of God. 
He did so solely for the glory of God 
and not for his selfish glory and pride. 
His love for God was uncompromising.

2.   All the saints love other human beings. 
They work for the salvation of 
souls. They understand that the 
mission of Jesus Christ is to 
save all, so they live their lives 
to spread the Good News. So St. 
John says” if anyone says I love 
God and hates his brother is a liar” 
(1Jn 4,20).  All saints are generous. 
There are no stingy saints found in 
the church. Fr. Alfred was such a 
person. His sole mission was to 
go after the lost sheep. His hand 
was big and generous towards the 

needy. He was devoted to the poor. 
Nirmala Primary School, Brahmavar
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Whatever he got from his well wishers 
was given away to the needy. He was 
not concerned about his own health and 
safety. He went and help those in need, 
be it those who were affected by flood 
or stricken by sickness or calamity. He 
shared whatever he had with others 
whether it is his food, clothes, other 
than his cassock, his money and even 
his bed. He loved his flock dearly and 
went out of his way to help them to lead 
a good and graceful life. Children and 
youth were his main concern and did all 
he could to educate them and send them 
to good schools.

3. 	 All Saints are risk takers. When God 
called, they answered. Taking chance 
on a new way of life, just like Abraham, 
when at his right old age was called 
to leave his country and go to a place 
and plunge himself into the unknown. 
Like him Fr. Alfred too heeded the call 
of God and God’s grace was with him 
to do His holy will and the people who 
lived with him bear witness to the good 
that he did to them and their respective 
parishes. He feared no obstacles while 
doing good.

4.	 The Saints lived a simple life among 
their own families, friends and unknown 
people, serving God and His people 
with all their heart and never making a 
big show. Fr. Alfred too lived a simple 
life. His room consisted of a table, two 
chairs, a bench or two for the people 
coming to see him and a simple bench 
used as his bed. He owned just one or 
two cassocks and just a few necessary 
clothes along with his Rosary, breviary 
and a Cross. His food was frugal and 
simple, which he shared when someone 
came hungry. He never made a show of 
his numerous talents but used them for 
others for the benefit of the common 
good. He attributed to God the talents 
he possessed.

5.	 Saints have great devotion to Mary, the 
Mother of God. They loved her tenderly. 
They understood Mary as a special gift 
of Jesus to each one of us.  Fr. Alfred 
was no exception. His devotion to 
Mary and trust in her was childlike. 
He never missed saying his Rosary and 
encouraged one and all to never let a 
day pass by without saying it. He made 
great effort to promote her devotion and 
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celebrate feasts in honor of her with 
great fervor, preaching a well prepared 
homily in honor of Mary.

6.	 Saints are people of God and of prayer. 
Some spent entire days in prayer. Others 
found their time with God in other 
ways. They reached out to people, in 
whom they saw God. Fr. Alfred realized 
that prayer is fuel that feeds the interior 
life, the life of a personal relationship 
with God. Saints were devoted to the 
Eucharist. Fr. Alfred spent hours before 
the tabernacle on his knees in prayer 
both before and after celebrating the 
Eucharist and before going to bed. To 
receive Jesus in Holy Communion was 
a great joy to him every day, from which 
he received nourishment both spiritual 
and physical. 

7.	 Saints are not perfect. Each saint had 
some flaw or the other. They had faults. 
They made mistakes. They learnt from 
their mistakes and even at death bed they 
found themselves in need of contrition, 
pardon and reconciliation. And yet, the 
Church honored them with sainthood, 
because they accepted their limitations 
and repented.  So, for skeptics, who 
think that Fr. Alfred does not deserve 
such a crown, because he had flaws, 
they are mistaken. For Fr. Alfred never 
claimed that he was perfect.  He was 
humble and repented his flaws and 
remained in the grace of God.  Because 
of this he was able to do the good in 
the broken families in the parishes, 
broken on account of bad marriages, 
sickness, drunkenness, unemployment, 
misunderstandings, natural disasters, 
and other calamities.

8. 	 Saints loved the Church. Knowing that 
the Church is the bride of Christ, they 
were loyal to the teachings, doctrines 
and dogmas of the Church even when 
unjustly accused by the authorities. Fr. 
Alfred never questioned his superiors.  
He spent his time and energy in 
explaining the teachings of the Church 
to his flock. He accepted to work for the 
Lord in most difficult surroundings and 
parishes, and with his love and zeal for 
the Church brought his flock to love the 
Church and her authorities.
In conclusion, to promote this noble 

Cause, local interest has to be harnessed. 
People should be made aware of Fr. Alfred’s 
life and work. People who knew him should 
make known to others about his heroic 
virtues and encourage them to imitate his 
life as worthy to the path to holiness. People 
should be encouraged to speak about him 
and study his life, in the family, in groups 
and in the parish. It is good to gather as 
many evidences as possible in writing. 
They should be encouraged to come 
forward as witnesses. People should also 
be encouraged to make pilgrimages to his 
tomb individually as well as in groups and 
pray for miracles through his intercession. 
Encourage those seriously sick to pray for 
Fr. Alfred’s intercession and also take them 
to his tomb to pray for cure. Prayer meetings 
should be encouraged to pray for the success 
of this noble cause and finally arrange every 
year a Thanksgiving Mass, to thank God for 
giving us such a holy and saintly person in 
our own backyard.

? James Sequeira
Barkur/Bangalore
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PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆÃqÁAvï ¨Á¥ï gÉÆÃZï: `¥sÁæzï D¯Éáçqï 
gÉÆÃZï, Qæ¸ÁÛZÁåZï PÁ¼ÁÓZÉÆ PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï’ ¯ÉÆÃªÀgï 
PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆqÁÑöå ¯ÉÆPÁ£ï vÁPÁ ªÉÆUÁ£ï D¤ 
ªÀiÁ£Á£ï `gÉÆÃZï ¨Á¥ï’ ªÀÄíuï D¥ÉÆAªÉÑA 
D¸ï¯ÉèA. `¨Á¥ï’ ªÀÄí¼Áågï KPï ¨Á¥ÁAiÀiï¸ÁPÉÆð 
ªÀÄíuï Cxïð. ªÀíAiÀiï PÉÆuÁPï¬Ä xÀgï PÀj£Á¸ÁÛA 
vÉÆ DªÀiÁÌA KPï ¨Á¥ï eÁ¯ÉÆè. zÀÄ¨ÉÆî ªÀ 
UÉæÃ¸ïÛ, ²Qà ªÀ C²Qà ªÀÄí¼ÉÆî ¨sÉÃzï PÀj£Á¸ï¯ÉÆè. 
vÁa ftÂ vÁZÁå ¥ÁvÉÆæ£ï ¸ÁAvï ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ï D¹ì¹ 
§j D¸ï°è. zÉPÀÄ£ï vÁZÁå ¨sÁUÉªÀAvÀàuÁaA D¤ 
¥À«vïæPÁAiÉÄaA QuÁðA, ¦üUÀðeïUÁgÁA ªÀAiÀiïæ 
ªÀiÁvïæ £ÀíAiÀiï, §UÁgï ̈ sÉÆA«ÛZÁå ̄ ÉÆPÁ ªÀAiÀiïæ¬Ä 
RAaèA. vÁuÉA ¸ÀªÁðAZÉ ¥ÁæAiÉÄ ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉ D¤ 
CAvÀ¸ÁÛ ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉAZï G¯ÉÆAªÉÑA D¸ï¯ÉèA. 
zÁPÁèöåPï, zÀÄ¨ÁîöåAPï vÉÆ KPï ¨sÉÆ¼É¥ÀuÁ£ï 
¨sÀgï¯ÉÆè UÉÆ«î eÁ¯ÉÆè D¤ ¸À¨Ágï duÁAPï 
CwäPï ¤zÉÃð±ÀPï eÁ¯ÉÆè. wvÉèAZï £ÀíAiÀiï D¸ÁÛA 
PÀμÉÆÖAZÁå D¤ ¦qÉAvï ªÀ¼Àé¼ÁÑöåAPï vÉÆ KPï 
PÁPÀÄ½ÛZÉÆ ªÀÄdvïzÁgï. vÁAPÁA vÁAZÁå PÀμÁÖAvÉèA 
D¤ ¦qÉAvÉèA ¸ÉÆqÉÆAªïÌ D¥ÉÆè ªÉÃ¼ï D¤ vÁAQ 
¥ÀÄwð PÀÄªÀÄPï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. ªÉÊAiÀÄÄQÛPï xÀgÁ£ï vÉÆ 
ªÀiÁíPÁ wÃ£ï ±ÉUÀÄuÁAZÉÆ ¨sÁUÉªÀAvï ªÀåQÛ. vÉÆ 
KPï §gÉÆ UÉÆ«î, zÀÄ¸ÁæöåA SÁwgï fÃªï ¢AªÉÇÑ 
ªÀåQÛ D¤ KPï zÉªÁZÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï. ºÉ wÃ£ï ±ÉUÀÄuï 
¥sÁæzï D¯Éáçqï gÉÆZÁZÉA ªÀåQÛvïé D¤ ¨sÁUÉªÀAvÀàuï 
gÀÄdÄ PÀgÁÛvï.

KPï §gÉÆ UÉÆ«î: vÁZÉ xÀAAiÀiï C¸À¯É zÀ¬ÄéPï 
UÀÆuï, ¸ÁzÉ¥Àuï, ¥À«vïæ¥Àuï D¤ ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPÀvÁ 
¥Àdð¼ÁÛ¯É. vÉÆ KPï ¸ÀAPÀ¯ïà ªÀåQÛ, ¸ÀAPÀ°àPï vÁZÁå 
GvÁæA¤ D¤ ¥ÀæªÀZÀ£ï PÉ¯Éè ¥ÀjA vÉÆ fAiÉÄ¯ÉÆ 
vÁAZÉ ftÂAiÉÄAvï KPï ¥Àj¥ÀPïé ¸ÀAvÀÄ®£ï 
D¸ï¯ÉèA. 

¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï KPï ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPï ªÀåQÛ. GUÁÛöå£ï 
vÉÆ D¦èA aAvÁßA GZÁgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. zsÀAiÀiÁæ£ï 
ºÉgÁAZÉÆå ZÀÄQ ©ügÁAvï £Á¸ÁÛ£Á ªÀ ¥ÀPÀë¥Ávï 
PÀj£Á¸ÁÛ£Á ¸ÁAUÁÛ¯ÉÆ. ºÉA ¸Àªïð vÉÆ ¸ÁzÁå 
PÁ¼ÁÓ£ï, zÀÄ¸ÁæöåAPï zÀÄPÀAiÀiÁß¸ÁÛ£Á PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. ¸ÁA. 
DUÀÄ¹Û£Á£ï ¸ÁAUï¯Éè §j `¥ÀAiÉÄèA ªÉÆÃUï PÀgï 
D¤ G¥ÁæAvï vÀÄPÁ eÁAiÀiï vÀ±ÉA PÀgï.’ ¸ÀvÁ 

D¤ ¤wZÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï eÁ¯ÉÆè ¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï D¦èA 
ºÀgÉPï PÁªÀiÁA ̧ ÀvÁ£ï D¤ ¤w£ï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. zÉªÁa 
PÁPÀÄ¼ïÛ ªÁAmÁÑöåAvï vÉÆ ¸ÀzÁAZï vÀAiÀiÁgï 
D¸ï¯ÉÆè. `JPÁzÁªÉ¼Á vÀÄA ªÀiË£ï gÁªÁÛAiÀiï vÀgï 
ªÉÆUÁ£ï vÀÄªÉA ªÀiË£ï gÁªÀÅAPï eÁAiÀiï, vÀÄªÉA 
ºÉgÁAa ZÀÆPï w¢é¯Áågï ªÉÆUÁ£ï wzÀÄéAPï 
eÁAiÀiï, ºÉgÁAPï vÀÄªÉA ¨sÉÆUÀÄìAPï D¸Áèöågï 
ªÉÆUÁ£ï vÀÄªÉA vÁAPÁA ̈ sÉÆUÀÄìAPï eÁAiÀiï’, ªÀÄí½î 
vÁa ªÉÆUÁa ¸À®ºÁ D¸ï°è. vÁuÉA zÉªÁZÉÆ 
ªÉÆÃUï PÉ¯ÉÆè D¤ vÉÆZï ªÉÆÃUï ºÉgÁA xÀAAiÀiï 
ªÁAlÄ£ï WÉvï¯ÉÆè.

eÉdÄ KPï GUÁÛöå ¨sÉÆUÁÚAZÉÆ ªÀåQÛ ªÀÄíuï 
D«Ä ¸ÁA dÄªÁAªÁÑöå ªÁAeÉ¯ÁAvï `eÉdÄ 
¯ÁdgÁZÁå ¥sÉÆAqÁ ¯ÁVA gÀqÉÆè’ ªÀÄí¼Éî «²A 
DAiÀiÁÌvÁAªï. eÉdÄ zÉªÁa C¥Àj«Ävï PÁPÀÄ¼ïÛ 
¢ÃAªïÌ DAiÀiï¯ÉÆè. vÉ ¥ÀjA ¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï D¦èA 
¨sÉÆUÁÚA GZÁgÁÑöåAvï RgÉÆ ªÀåQÛ. vÉÆ ¯ÉÆÃªÀgï 
PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆÃqï xÁªïß ªÀUïð eÁªïß ªÉZÉA zÀÈ±ïå 
ªÀÄíeÁå PÁ¼ÁÓAvï D¤Pï¬Ä GgÁèA. PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï 
eÁ¯Áèöå vÁPÁ D¥ÀÄuï KPï ¥ÀAiÀiÁÚj D¤ JPÁZï 
eÁUÁågï D¸ÉÆÑ £Á ªÀÄí½î SÁwæ D¸Áèöågï¬Ä vÁPÁ 
w KPï PÀμÁÖAa WÀr eÁ°è. D¥ÀÄuï vÁå eÁUÁåPï 
aqÁÌ¯Éè §j ªÀ vÉÆ eÁUÉÆ ¸ÉÆqÀÄAPï gÀqÁÛ¯ÉÆ 
ªÀÄíuï £ÀíAiÀiï, §UÀgï vÁuÉ ̄ ÉÆPÁZÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï PÉ¯ÉÆè 
D¤ ¯ÉÆPÁ£ï¬Ä vÁPÁ ªÉÆÃUï ¢¯ÉÆè. vÁuÉA 
vÁZÉÆ ªÀUïð RgÁå ¹àjvÁ£ï ¹éÃPÁgï PÀgïß ̄ ÉÆPÁPï 
DzÉÃªïì ªÀiÁUÉÆè. ¸ÁA. ¥ÁªÀÅè gÉÆªÀiÁUÁgÁAPï 
§gÀAiÀiï¯Áèöå ¥ÀvÁæAvï C±ÉA ¸ÁAUÁÛ, `¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ï 
¥ÁªÀÛ¯ÁåA ¸ÀAVA ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ï ¥Áªï, gÀÄzÁ£ï PÀgÀÛ¯Áå 
¸ÀAVA gÀÄzÁ£ï PÀgï...’ 

¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ xÀAAiÀiï ºÉÆ KPï UÀÆuï 
D¸ï¯ÉÆè. vÁZÁå ªÀÄÄSÁªÀÄ¼Ágï ̧ ÀzÁAZï ªÉÆUÁ¼ï 

¥sÁæzï D¯ÉÒçqï gÉÆÃZï - Qæ¸ÁÛZÁåZï PÁ¼ÁÓZÉÆ PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï

? ¸ÁAvÁ ¯ÉÆ¥Éeï 
PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï
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D¤ PÀÄ¥ÉðZÉÆå ºÁ¸ÉÆ D¸ï¯ÉÆèöå. ¸ÁAiÀÄä£ï 
ªÉAiÀiÁèZÁå GvÁæA ¥ÀæPÁgï, `ºÁå ¸ÀA¸ÁgÁa 
¸ÉÆ¨sÁAiÀiï eÉdÄZÁå CªÀÄÄÈPÁå ºÁ¸ÁåAvï °¥ÀÄ£ï 
D¸Á.’ ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ£ï ºÉÆZï Qæ¸ÁÛZÉÆ ªÀÄÄUïÝ 
ºÁ¸ÉÆ ¸ÀªÁðAPï ¢¯ÉÆè. wvÉèAZï £ÀíAiÀiï D¸ÁÛA 
vÁZÉ xÀAAiÀiï zÀÄ¸ÁæöåAPï ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸Àãjvï PÀgÀÄAPï 
RÄ±Á¯ï PÀgÉÑA zÉuÉAAiÀiï D¸ï¯ÉèA. 

Dmï ¨sÁVAvï eÉdÄ ¸ÁzÉ¥Àuï ªÀ ¨sÉÆ¼É¥Àuï 
JPÁèöåZÉA GuÉ¥Àuï £ÀíAiÀiï ªÀÄíuï PÀ¼ÀAiÀiÁÛ. ¥sÁæzï 
gÉÆÃZï SÁ¯ÁÛöå PÁ¼ÁÓZÉÆ. vÁZÉA SÁ¯ÉÛ¥Àuï 
ºÉgÁAPï ¥ÀAiÉÄèA ¸ÁÜ£ï ¢AªïÌ ¥ÁªÉèA. zÁPÁèöåPï 
¸ÁAUÉÑA vÀgï, ªÁªÁæqÁåAZÉÆ ¥ÁvÉÆæ£ï ̧ ÁA. dÄeÉZÁå 
ªÀiÁ£ÁPï C¦ð¯Éè ̄ ÉÆÃªÀgï PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆÃqïZÁå £ÀªÁå 
EUÀeÉðZÁå GUÁÛªÀuÁZÉÆ ¨sÁV ¢Ã¸ï vÉÆ. ¥ÀAiÀiïì 
xÁªïß, vÀ±ÉAZï ̄ ÁVê¯Áå UÁAªÁA xÁªïß DAiÀiï¯Áèöå 
©¸ÁàAZÉÆ, AiÀiÁdPÁAZÉÆ D¤ zsÁ«ÄðPÁAZÉÆ, 
zÁzÁèöåAZÉÆ D¤ ¹ÛçAiÀiÁAZÉÆ, AiÀÄÄªÀduÁAZÉÆ, 
¥ÁæAiÀiïªÀAvÁAZÉÆ KPï ªÀíqï dªÉÆ D¸ï¯ÉÆè. 
JªÀÌj¸ÁÛZÉA §°zÁ£ï ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀiÁ£ï, UÁAiÀÄ£ï 
ªÀÄAqÀ¼ÉZÁå ̧ ÀÄªÀÄzsÀÄgï; UÁAiÀÄ£ÁA ̧ ÀªÉA ̈ sÉlAiÉÄèA. 
DSÉÃjPï EUÀeÉð SÁwgï ªÁªïæ PÉ¯ÁèöåAPï ¸À£Áä£ï 
PÀgÉÑA PÁAiÉÄðA. ¸Àªïð ¸ÀAiÀiÁæöåA¤ ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁPï 
C©ü£ÀAzÀ£ï ¥ÁlAiÉÄè. ¯ÉÆPÁ£ï vÁ½AiÀiÁAZÁå 
DªÁeÁ zÁéjA, D¤ §æºÁäªÁgÁZÁå UÉÆèÃjAiÀiÁ 
eÉÆåÃw ¨ÉAqÁ ¸ÀAVA G¯Áè¸ï ¥ÁlAiÉÄè.

ªÀÄÄQè WÀr ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ£ï G¯ÉÆA«Ñ! vÉÆ 
ªÀiÁAiÀiÁÌ ªÀÄÄPÁgï gÁªÉÇè. EUÀeïð ¨ÁAzï¯Áèöå 
¸ÀAvÉÆ¸Á£ï vÉÆ D¸ï¯ÉÆè. G¨ÉÆ gÁªÀÅ£ï 
¸ÀªÁðAPï ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ ̄ ÁUÉÆè. vÁPÁ vÉzÁßA G¯ÉÆAªïÌ 
PÀμïÖ eÁ¯É, GvÁæA ¸ÀÄnèA £ÁAvï vÀgï¬Ä vÉÆ 
G®AiÉÆè. “ªÀÄíeÁå ªÉÆUÁZÁå ¯ÉÆPÁA£ÉÆ, vÀÄ«Ä 
¸ÀªÁðA ºÁAªÉA EUÀeïð ̈ ÁA¢è ªÀÄíuÁÛvï, ¥ÀÆuï 
ºÁAªï zsÀAiÀiÁæ£ï ¸ÁAUÁÛA: » EUÀeïð ¨ÁAzï°è 
ºÁAªÉA £ÀíAiÀiï, §UÀgï vÀÄ«Ä!” ºÉA vÁuÉA 
GZÁgÁÛ£Á ¸Àªïð ¤±Àå¨ïÝ eÁ¯É, ªÀiË£ï ¥ÁZÁgÉèA. 
G¨É gÁªÀÅ£ï vÁuÉA ¦üUÀðeïUÁgÁAPï ¥À¼É¯ÉA C¤ 
¦üUÀðeïUÁgï vÁPÁ «fävï eÁªïß ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ ¯ÁUÉè. 
“» EUÀeïð vÀÄ«Ä ¨ÁAzï°è”, ªÀÄíuï ¯ÉÆÃªï 
vÁ¼Áå£ï GZÁj ¯ÁUÉÆè. EªÀiÁ£ÀÄåªÉ¯ï ¯É«£Á£ï 
¸ÁAUÉÑ ¥ÀjA, `SÁ¯ÉÛ¥Àuï D¥ÉÚA ºÉgÁAPï ªÀÄíeÉ 
ªÀÄÄPÁgï ªÀZÀÄAPï ¸ÉÆqÁÑöåAvï DmÁ¥ÁÛ.’ ºÉÆ KPï 

§gÉÆ UÀÆuï vÁZÉ xÀAAiÀiï D¸ï¯ÉÆè. ºÉgÁA¤ 
ftÂAiÉÄAvï ¥Àdð¼ÀÄAPï eÁAiÀiï D¤ D¥ÀÄuï 
SÁ¯ÉÆÛ eÁAªïÌ eÁAiÀiï ªÀÄí¼ÉÆî zsÉåÃAiÀiï vÁZÉÆ 
D¸ï¯ÉÆè.

vÁPÁ SÁ¯ÉÛ¥Àuï D¤ ¨sÉÆ¼É¥Àuï ¸ÁAUÁvÁ 
WÁ°Ñ ¸ÀPÀvï D¸ï°è. vÉÆ KPï ¸Á¢ü ftÂ fAiÉÄ¯ÉÆ. 
vÁuÉA vÁZÉÆå UÀeÉÆð ZÀqÉÆAªïÌ £ÁAvï §UÀgï 
¸ÀéRÄ±É£ï GuÉÆå PÉ¯ÉÆå. vÉ«ê£ï ºÉ«ê£ï AiÉÄAªïÌ 
D¤ ªÀZÀÄAPï ¸ÁzsÁgÀuï ¥ÀAiÀiÁÚZÉÆå ¸ÀªÀèvÉÆå 
G¥ÀAiÉÆÃUï PÉ¯ÉÆå. vÁPÁ zÉªÁZÉÆ DzsÁgï 
RAAiÀiï UÉ¯Áågï¬Ä ªÉÄ¼ÉÆî. KPï zsÁ«ÄðPï eÁªïß 
vÉÆ ̧ ÀzÁAZï zÀÄ©îPÁAiÉÄZÉå ftÂAiÉÄ xÀAAiÀiï «±Áé¹ 
eÁªïß gÁªÉÇè. zÉPÀÄ£ï ºÉÆ vÁZÉÆ ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ÁZÉÆ 
RgÉÆ WÀÄmï eÁAªïÌ ¥ÁªÉÇè.

vÉÆ KPï ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPï vÀ±ÉAZï ¥ÁvÉåuÉZÉÆ 
ªÀåQÛ. ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPï ªÀåQÛ ¸ÀzÁAZï ¸Àvï G®AiÀiÁÛ 
D¤ zÀÄ¸ÁæöåAZÁå ªÀÄ£ÁAvï ¨sÀªÀð¸ÉÆ gÀZÁÛ. 
ªÀÅ¯ïàUÁåAUÁ£ï ¸ÁAUï¯Éè ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA `QvÉA vÀgï¬Ä 
vÀÄªÉA PÁ¼ÁÓZÁå ¨sÉÆUÁÚA xÁªïß GZÁgÁèöågï 
ºÉgÁAaA PÁ¼ÁÓA vÀÄA fPÁÛAiÀiï’.

¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï ¸Àvï G®AiÉÆè, vÉA vÉÆ 
PÁ¼ÁÓAvï xÁªïß G®AiÉÆè. ̧ À¨Ágï ̄ ÉÆÃPï ̄ ÁVê¯Áå 
ªÀ ¥À¬Äê¯Áå UÁAªÁA xÁªïß vÁZÉA ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£ï 
D¤ ¸À®ºÁ WÉAªïÌ AiÉÄvÁ¯ÉÆ. ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPÀàuï C¤ 
D¥ÀéAvï¥Àuï vÁZÉA GwÛÃªÀiï zsÉÆÃgÀuï. vÉÆ vÁZÁå 
¸Àªïð PÁªÀiÁAvï ¥ÁgÀzÀ±ÀðPÀvÁ ¸ÁA¨Á¼ÁÛ¯ÉÆ. 
¤vÀ¼ï aAvÁßA D¤ PÀgÉÆßöå vÁZÉ §gÉ UÀÆuï. ºÉ 
±ÉUÀÄuï vÁPÁ ¸Àªïð ¸ÀAVÛA¤ zÉªÁPï ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ 
¯ÁAiÀiÁÛ¯É (ªÀiÁvÉªï 5, 8). vÁuÉA ºÉ ±ÉUÀÄuï 
D¥ÁÚZÉ PÀgÀÄ£ï WÉvÉè. ±ÉQA vÁuÉA PÉÆAQÚAvï 
`¤¸ÀÌ¼ï¥ÀuÁa ftÂ’, zÉªÁPï ¸ÀA¥ÀÆuïð xÀgÁ£ï 
¸ÀªÀÄ¦ðvï PÉ°è ftÂ. ªÀíAiÀiï, ºÁå §ÄPÁAvï D«Ä 
vÁZÁå UÀÆAqï aAvÁàa gÀÆZï ZÁPÉåvÁ. vÁa 
ftÂ ¸Àªïð zsÁ«ÄðPÁAPï, AiÀiÁdPÁAPï KPï Rj 
zÉÃPï.

ªÀiÁAiÀiÁà¸ï vÁZÉÆ §gÉÆ UÀÆuï eÁ¯Áèöå£ï 
vÉÆ ºÉgÁA ªÀAiÀiïæ ¥ÀjuÁªÀiïPÁj eÁ¯ÉÆè. 
PÉzÁßAAiÀiï vÁuÉA aAvÁà ¸ÀPÉÛPïZï ªÀÄºÀvïé ¢¯ÉèA 
£Á. ¥ÀÆuï QvÉAAiÀiï ºÁwA zsÀgÉÑ ¥ÀAiÉÄèA ºÀeÁgï 
¥Á«ÖA aAvï¯ÉèA D¸Á. gÉ£É qÉPÁmïð G¯ÉÆªÁÚöå 
«²A C±ÉA ¸ÁAUÁÛ. `vÀÄeÉA G¯ÉÆªÉÚA vÀÄeÁå 
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CvÁäöåa ¨sÁ¬Äè ¸ÁPïì’. vÁZÉA G¯ÉÆªÉÚA vÁZÁå 
PÁ¼ÁÓZÉ UÀÄAqÁAiÉÄ xÁªïß G§Ó¯ÉèA vÁZÁå §gÁå 
ªÀÄ£ÁPï ¸ÁPïì.

¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ ¯ÁVA zÀ¬ÄéPï vÀ±ÉAZï 
ªÀÄ£Áê¥ÀuÁZÉ UÀÆuï D¸ï¯Éè. vÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï PÀgÉÆÑ 
ªÀåQÛ. vÁZÉ xÀAAiÀiï ¸Àªïð ¯ÉÆPÁPï ªÉÆUÁ£ï 
ªÉAUÀÄ£ï zsÀjÑ DzsÁåwäPï ¸ÀPÀvï, UÀqï £Á¸ï¯ÉÆè 
ªÉÆÃUï D¸ï¯ÉÆè. `zÉªÁ£ï ¸ÀA¸ÁgÁZÉÆ EvÉÆè 
ªÉÆÃUï PÉ¯ÉÆ vÁuÉA D¥ÁèöåZï ¥ÀÄvÁPï ºÁå 
¸ÀA¸Áj zsÁqÉÆè’ (dÄªÁAªï 3, 16). ºÁAªïZï 
ºÁå vÁZÁå zÀ¬ÄéPï UÀqï £Á¸ï¯Áèöå ªÉÆUÁPï KPï 
¸ÁPïì. ºÉÆ zÉªÁZÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ£ï 
vÁZÉ vÁåUÁZÁå D¤ ¸ÁQæ¦ü¸ÁZÉ ftÂAiÉÄ ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ 
GZÁgÁè. vÁuÉA vÁZÉ ftÂAiÉÄPï Qæ¸ÁÛPï ªÉAUÀÄAPï 
¸ÀéRÄ±É£ï vÁåUï PÉ¯Á. ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ£ï DªÉÄÑ 
¸ÁAUÁvÁ gÁAªÉÑA D¤ DªÉÄÑ ¸ÀAVA ¨sÀ¸ÉÆðAZÉA 
D¥ÁÚPï §gÉA ¯ÁUÁÛ ªÀÄíuï PÀ¼ÀAiÉÄèA. vÉÆ DªÉÄÑ 
§jZï G®AiÉÆè, DªÉÄÑ ¸ÁAUÁvÁ eÉªÉÇè. DªÉÄÑ 
¸ÁAUÁvÁ aAvÁÛ¯ÉÆ. DªÉÄÑ §j PÁªÀiï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. 
CªÀiÁÑöå PÀμÁÖAvï vÁuÉA ªÁAmÉÆ WÉvï¯ÉÆè. 
vÉÆ DªÉÄÑ ftÂAiÉÄ ±ÉÊ°Pï ¸ÀA¥ÀÆuïð xÀgÁ£ï 
ºÉÆAzÉÆé£ï fAiÉÄ¯ÉÆè. D«Ä vÁZÉ xÀAAiÀiï KPï 
¥Àj¥ÀÆuïð vÁåUÁa Qæ¹Û ftÂ ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ ¸ÀPÁèöåAªï. 
vÉÆ D¥Áèöå f«vÁZÉÆå WÀrAiÉÆ zÉªÁ SÁwgï, 
¥É¯Áå SÁwgï RaðvÁ¯ÉÆ. ºÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï vÁZÁå 
¨sÉÆUÀìuÁå ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ DªÀiÁÌA zÁPÀAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ. 

vÉÆ ¨sÉÆUÀìuÁåZÉÆ ªÀåQÛ. vÁZÁå PÁ¼ÁÓZÉ 
UÀÄAqÁAiÉÄ xÁªïß vÉÆ ¸ÀªÁðAPï ¨sÉÆVêvÁ¯ÉÆ. 
¸ÁAiÀÄä£ï ªÉAiÀiïè C±ÉA ¸ÁAUÁÛ: `¨sÉÆUÀìuÁåZÉA 
zÉuÉA KPï ªÀvÉðA zÉuÉA. ºÉA ¨sÉÆUÀìuÉA ¸Àªïð 
¤wZÉÆ ¹zÁÝAvï, PÁ£ÀÆ£ï ¢ªÀ¥ï, WÉªÀ¥ï ªÁ 
C¢è §¢è PÀgÉÑ ªÀ¤ð ¸Àªïð GwÛÃªÀiï!’ ¨sÉÆUÀìuÁåZÉA 
zÉuÉA vÁuÉA ºÉgÁA ¸ÀªÉA ªÁAmï¯ÉèA D¸Á. ºÉÆ 
¨sÉÆUÀìuÁåZÉÆ UÀÆuï vÁZÁå CvÁäöåZÉ UÀÄAqÁAiÉÄ 
xÁªïß G§Ó¯ÉÆè. vÁuÉA PÉÆuÁPï¬Ä gÁUÁ£ï 
¥À¼É¯ÉèA ªÀ PÉÆuÁZÉgï¬Ä gÁUÁgï vÉÆ eÁ¯ÉÆè 
£Á.

zÀÄ¸ÁæöåA SÁwgï fAiÉÄ¯ÉÆè ªÀåQÛ: Deï DªÉÆÑ 
¸ÀA¸Ágï KPï ¸ÁªÀðwæPï ªÀ CRAqï ºÀ½î eÁAªïÌ 
¥ÁªÁè. DzsÀÄ¤PÀvÉZÉ ¸ÀÄ½AiÉÄgï, vÀéjvïUÀvÉZÉÆå 
¥ÀAiÀiÁÚ ¸ÀªÀèvÉÆå D¤ ¸ÀA¥ÀPïð ªÀiÁzsÀåªÀiÁA zÁéjA 

¸ÀA¸Ágï ªÉUÁ£ï zsÁAªÁÛ. ¥ÀÆuï vÁå ªÉ¼Ágï 
¸ÀA¥ÀPïð ªÀiÁzsÀåªÀiÁA £Á¸ï¯Áèöå, ¥ÀAiÀiïÚ PÀgÀÄAPï 
¸ÀªÀèvÉÆå £Á¸ï¯Éè PÁgïªÁgï ¢AiÉÄ¸ÉfAvï ªÁªÀÅæAPï 
ªÀÄÄPÁgï DAiÀiï¯ÉÆè ¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï. ªÀÄíeÉ ¥ÀæPÁgï 
vÉÆ zÀÄ¸ÁæöåA SÁwgï fAiÉÄ¯ÉÆè ªÀåQÛ. ¸ÀªÁðAPï, 
zÀÄ¸Áä£ÁAPï ªÀ E±ÁÖAPï, ±ÉeÁgÁåAPï ªÀ C£ïªÀ½ÌZÁå 
ªÀåQÛAPï UÉæ¸ïÛ ªÀ zÀÄ¨ÁîöåA xÀAAiÀiï KPï eÁªïß 
fAiÉÄ¯ÉÆè. vÁPÁ ¸ÀzÁA¤vï ¸ÀªÁðA ¸ÁAUÁvÁ 
ªÉÆUÁ£ï ¨sÀ¸ÉÆðAZÉÆ D«Ä ¥À¼É¯ÉÆè.

vÁZÉÆ ªÀiÁAiÀiÁà² vÁ¼ÉÆ D¤ vÁZÉ ±ÉUÀÄuï 
¸ÁA ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ï D¹¸Á£ï vÁZÁå ¨sÁªÁAPï ¢¯Áèöå 
DªÀAiÀiï ̧ ÁPÁåð ªÉÆUÁZÉÆ GUÁØ¸ï ºÁqÁÛ. ¥sÁæzï 
gÉÆÃZï ¸ÁA ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÁZÉÆ RgÉÆ ¥ÁmÁèªÁÝgï. vÉÆ 
¸Àªïð vÀ£ÁðmÁåAPï `¥ÀÄvÁ’ ªÀÄíuï D¥ÀAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ, 
vÉÆ ¸ÀªÁðAPï KPï DªÀAiÀiï ¸ÁPÉÆð D¸ï¯ÉÆè.

vÉÆ zÀÄ¸ÁæöåA SÁwgï fAiÉÄAªÉÇÑ ¸À¼ÁªÀ½ZÉÆ 
ªÀåQÛ. vÁZÉ xÀAAiÀiï ºÉgÁAPï JPÀénvï PÀgÉÑA C¥ÀÆªïð 
zÉuÉA D¸ï¯ÉèA. ªÀÄíeÉ ªÀÄwPï DªÉÄÑ ¦üUÀðeÉZÉÆå 
D¥ÀÆªïð AiÀiÁ¢ gÀhÄ¼ÀÌvÁvï. vÉA KPï ¸ÉÆ©üvï 
PÀÄlªÀiï, JPÀénvï PÀÄlªÀiï, ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸Àâjvï PÀÄlªÀiï 
ªÁAlÄ£ï WÉAªÉÑA PÀÄlªÀiï, KPï zÉQ¨sÀjvï PÀÄlªÀiï. 
DªÉÄÑ ªÀÄzsÉA JPÀémï, ªÀiÁAiÀiÁªÉÆÃUï gÁeï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. 
D«ÄÑ ¦üUÀðeï JPÁ PÀÄmÁä §j D¸ï°è. D«Ä DªÉÄÑ 
¦üUÀðeÉPï `DªÉÄÑA PÀÄlªÀiï’ ªÀÄíuï D¥ÉÆAªÉÑA 
D¸ï¯ÉèA. `» ¦üUÀðeï D«ÄÑ’ ªÀÄí¼ÉÆî ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªï 
DªÉÄÑ xÀAAiÀiï D¸ï¯ÉÆè. ºÁå ¸ÉÆ©üvï PÀÄmÁäAvï 
D«Ä ¸ÁAUÁvÁ ªÉÄ¼ÀÄ£ï `ºÁ! ¨sÁV QvÉèA ¨sÁªÁ 
¨sÁ±É£ï JPÀémÁ£ï fAiÉÄAªÉÑA’ ªÀÄíuï UÁAiÀiÁÛ¯ÁåAªï. 
JPÀénvï ¦üUÀðeï GAZÉÆè (D¤ HAZï) ±ÉªÀmï 
D¥ÁÚªÉåvï ªÀÄíuï ¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï RgÉAZï eÁuÁ 
D¸ï¯ÉÆè. ¸ÁA dÄeÉPï C¦ð¯ÉèA, DªÉÄÑA ¯ÉÆÃªÀgï 
PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆÃqï EUÀeÉðZÉA ¨ÁAzÀ¥ï ºÁPÁ ¸ÁPïì.

w ¦üUÀðeï ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁZÁå ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£Á 
SÁ¯ï, ¯ÉÆPÁZÁå PÀμÁÖA ªÁªÁæ ªÀ«ðA ¨ÁAzï°è. 
vÀ£ÁðmÉ C¤ ¥ÁæAiÀÄéAvï zÁzÉè D¤ ¹ÛçAiÉÆ, ̈ sÀÄVðA 
D¤ ªÀír¯ÁA, UÉæÃ¸ïÛ D¤ zÀÄ¨Éî ºÉ EUÀeÉðZÉ 
ªÉÆUÁZÉ ¸ÁAzÉ D¤ §¼ÀéAvï SÁA¨É ªÀÄíuï ¸Àªïð 
¯ÉPÁÛ¯É. ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ£ï DªÀiÁÌA ¸ÀªÁðAPï JPÁ 
PÀÄmÁä ¨sÁ±É£ï ¸ÁAUÁvÁ ºÁqÉèA. ºÁå PÀÄmÁäAvï 
D«Ä `zÉªÁZÁå gÁeÁZÉÆ’ D£ÉÆãUï ¨sÉÆUÉÆè. 
eÉdÄ£ï ¸ÁAUï¯Éè §jA `zÉªÁZÉA gÁeï vÀÄªÉÄÑ 
xÀAAiÀiï D¸Á D¤ vÀÄªÉÄÑ ©üvÀgï D¸Á’ ªÀÄí½îA 
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GvÁæA ¤Ãeï eÁ°èA. JPÀémÁ£ï gÁªÀÅAPï CªÉÆÑöå 
¸À¨Ágï ¦üUÀðZÉÆ PÀpuï PÀμÀÖvÁvï. ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ£ï 
¦üUÀðeïUÁgÁAPï JPÁÖAAiÀiï PÉ¯ÉèA ¸ÀªÁðAPï KPï 
zÉT¨sÀjvï ¤zÀ±Àð£ï.

`¯Áí£Á ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï ªÀÄíeÉ²A AiÉÄAªïÌ ¸ÉÆqÁ, 
zÉªÁZÉA gÁeïå vÁAZÉA’ ªÀÄí¼Áîöå ¸ÉÆ«ÄAiÀiÁZÁå 
GvÁæ §j ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁPï ¯Áí£ÁA ¨sÀÄUÁåðA 
ªÀAiÀiïæ ªÀíqï ªÀiÁ¥Á£ï ªÉÆÃUï D¸ï¯ÉÆè. vÁuÉA 
ºÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï vÁZÉå zÉÆvÉÆ£Éð zÁéjA, vÁAPÁA 
PÀAvÁAgÁA D¤ ¥ÀzÁA ²PÉÆAªÉÑ zÁéjA ªÀ vÁAZÉ 
¸ÁAUÁvÁ eÉªïß ªÀåPïÛ PÉ¯ÉÆè. vÁuÉA ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï 
xÀgÁªÀ¼ï £ÁAªÁA¤ D¥ÀAiÀiï¯ÉèA xÉÆqÁåAPï 
zÁPÉÛgï, D¤ xÉÆqÁåAPï EAf¤AiÀÄgï, xÉÆqÁåAPï 
ªÀQÃ¯ï ªÀ ̧ ÉPÉælj EvÁå¢ £ÁAªÁA ¢°èA. QvÉAAiÀiï 
°¥ÉÆªïß zÀªÀgÁß¸ÁÛA ¸ÁAUÉÑA vÀgï ªÀÄíeÉ ºÁwA 
¥sÁAiÀiÁèA ªÀ D¦üÃ¸ï £Á¸Áèöågï¬Ä `¸ÉPÉælj’ ªÀÄí¼ÉÆî 
EAVèÃμÁZÉÆ ¸À¨ïÝ ¸ÀÄqÁ¼ï PÀgÀÄ£ï GZÁgÀÄAPï 
AiÉÄ£Á¸Áèöågï¬Ä vÉÆ ªÀiÁíPÁ ¸ÉPÉælj ªÀÄíuï 
C¥ÀAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ. »A ©gÀÄzÁA ªÀ £ÁAªÁA zÀÄ¸ÁæöåA 
¨sÀÄUÁåðA ªÀÄÄPÁgï D¥ÀAiÀiÁÛ£Á ªÀiÁíPÁ ªÀwð RÄ² 
eÁvÁ°. vÁå ©gÀÄzÁ£ï vÁuÉA ªÀiÁíPÁ D¥ÀAiÀiï¯ÉèA 
vÀgï¬Ä ªÀÄíeÉ ¯Áí£ï ¥ÁæAiÉÄ ¤«ÄÛA ªÀÄíeÁå£ï 
ZÀqï QvÉAAiÀiï PÀgÀÄAPï eÁ¯ÉèA £ÁA. vÁZÁå vÁå 
¥ÉÆæÃvÁìºÁ£ï DªÉÄÑ ftÂAiÉÄAvï ¨sÀ«μÁåaA ¸ÀvÁA 
MA¦èA. vÁuÉA DªÀiÁÌA ftÂAiÉÄAvï KPï zÁPÉÛgï, 
EAf¤AiÀÄgï, ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ï, ¸ÀAVÃvïPÁgï, §gÀ«à ªÀ 
vÀvïé±Á¹Ûç eÁA«ÑA ̧ À¥ÁÚA zÁPÀ¬ÄèA. ºÉAZï ¥ÉæÃgÀuï 
Deï DªÉÄÑ ¦üUÀðeÉAvï eÁåj eÁ¯ÉèA zÉPÁÛAªï.

¦üUÀðeïUÁgÁA QvÉA vÀgï¬Ä gÀÄaPï gÁAzÁàA 
gÁAzÀÄ£ï «UÁgÁPï ªÀÄíuÉÓ ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁPï ¢¯Áèöå 
vÀªÀ¼ï, vÁuÉA wA ¥ÀAiÉÄèA ̈ sÀÄUÁåðAPï D¤ vÁå ̧ ÀUÁîöå 
PÀÄmÁäPï ¢ªÀÅ£ï DSÉæÃPï vÉÆ WÉvÁ¯ÉÆ. ºÉÆ UÀÆuï 
ªÀiÁíPÁ §gÉÆ gÀÄZÉÆè. vÁuÉA ¸Àªïð ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï 
JPÉ DªÀAiÀiï ªÀ ̈ Á¥ÀÄAiÀiï §jA vÁAPÁA ªÉÆUÁ£ï 
D¤ dvÉß£ï ¥À¼ÀAiÉÄèA. vÁuÉA ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï PÀÄmÁäa 
D¸ïÛ D¤ ¸ÀªÀiÁeÁaA ªÉÆ¯Á¢üPï ¢«ðA ªÀÄíuï 
G¯ÉèÃSï PÉ¯ÉÆèAiÀiï D¸Á.

¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï zÀÄ¨Áîöå zsÁPÁÖöåAZÉÆ ¥ÉÆÃμÀPï 
eÁªïß, vÁAZÉ ¸ÀªÉA vÁAZÁå PÀμÁÖAvï ªÁAmÉ° 
eÁªïß vÁAPÁA zÀAiÀiÁ zÁPÀAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ. vÉÆ 
¸ÀzÁAZï vÁAZÁå PÀμÁÖA zÀÄPÁAZÁå ªÀeÁ£ÁPï 

SÁAzï ªÀiÁgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. ºÁå vÁZÁå ªÉÆUÁAvï vÁuÉA 
PÀ¸À¯ÉÆZï ¥Àæw¥sÀ¼ï C¥ÉÃPÀÄìAPï £Á. zÉPÀÄ£ï ¨Á¥ï 
gÉÆZÁZÉÆå §gÉÆå PÀ£ÉÆåð D¤ GvÁæA DªÀiÁÑöå 
PÁ¼ÁÓA ªÀÄ£ÁA¤ RAZÀÄ£ï GgÁèöåAvï.

¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁPï ¯ÉÆPÁPï ²PÀ¥ï ¢AªÁÑöåAvï 
eÁ¬ÄÛ «Ä£Àvï PÉ¯Áå. vÁuÉA zÀÄ¨Áîöå ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï 
²PÁàAvï D¸ÀPïÛ £Á¸ï¯Áèöå ªÀ DzsÁåðgï 
E¸ÉÆÌ¯ï gÁªÀAiÀiï¯Áèöå ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï, ¥sÁªÉÇ vÉA 
ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£ï ªÉÄ¼À£Á¸Áèöå ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï ¥ÁnA¨ÉÆ 
D¤ ¥ÉÆæÃvÁìºï ¢ªÀÅ£ï, vÁuÉA vÁAZÉ ªÀÄwAvï 
²PÁàa D¸ÀPïÛ G¨ÉÆÓªïß ²PÀ¥ï ¸ÉÆA¥ÉÆAªïÌ ºÀgï 
¥ÀæAiÀÄvïß PÀgÀÄAPï ¸Àªïð xÀgÁAaA AiÉÆÃd£ÁA 
ºÁwA WÉvï°èA.

¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï ªÀíqï KPï ±ÁAwZÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï. 
vÁuÉA ±ÁAwZÉÆ ¸ÀAzÉÃ±ï ¸ÀUÁîöåA£ï¬Ä ¥Àæ¸Ágï 
PÉ¯ÉÆ. ºÉÆ GzÉÝÃ±ï ¥ÉÆAvÁPï ¥ÁAªÀÅAPï ‘±ÁAw 
zÀ¼ï’ ªÀÄí¼ÉîA KPï ¸ÀAWÀl£ï ¦üUÀðeÉAvï ¤«Äðvï 
PÉ¯ÉA. ºÁå ̧ ÀAWÀl£Á zÁéjA ¦üUÀðeÉAvÁèöå PÀÄmÁäAwè 
®qÁAiÀiï, gÀhÄVØA, ªÀÄ£À¸ÁÛ¥ï ªÀ £Á ¸ÀªÀÄÓtÂ ¥ÀAiÀiïì 
PÉ°.

¦qÉ¸ÁÛAZÉÆ D¤ ¥ÁæAiÀÄéAvÁZÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï PÀgÉÆÑ 
¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁZÉÆ ªÀvÉÆð ±ÉUÀÄuï. vÉÆ vÁAPÁA 
ºÀÄ¸ÉÆÌ D¤ zÀAiÀiÁ zÁPÀAiÀÄÛ¯ÉÆ. D¸ÀàvÉæAvï vÁAa 
¨sÉmï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. UÀeÉðªÀAvÁPï D¸ÀàvÉæZÉÆ LªÀeï 
¥Á«vï PÀgÀÄAPï DyðPï ªÀÄdvï ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. ¦qÁ 
ªÀiÁgÉPÁgï eÁvÁ£Á ¥À¬Äê¯Áå D¸ÀàvÉæAvï zÁR¯ï 
eÁAªÉÑ §j ªÀåªÀ¸ÁÜ PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. PÀμÉÆÖAZÁå ¦qÉ¸ÁÛA 
xÀAAiÀiï £ÉÊwPï zsÀAiÀiïæ ¨sÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. ªÀíqï ¦qÉPï vÉÆ 
¹¸ÀÖgï ®Æ¹ ªÀÄÄPÁAvïæ PÀAPÀ£Ár D¸àÀvæÉAvï zÁR¯ï 
PÀgÀÄAPï aÃmï ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. (¹¸ÖÀgï ®Æ¹ vÉzÁßA 
PÀAPÀ£Ár D¸ÀàvÉæAvï ªÀír¯ïß. w ºÁå ¦qÉ¸ÁÛAa 
§j dvÀ£ï WÉvÁ°). ¥ÁæAiÀiÁéAvÁA xÀAAiÀiï vÁPÁ 
D¸ï¯ÉÆè ªÉÆÃUï «±ÉÃ¸ï. vÉÆ vÁAZÉ ̧ ÀAVA vÁZÉÆ 
ªÉÆ¯Á¢üPï ªÉÃ¼ï ¥Á±Ágï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. vÁAZÉ SÁwgï 
PÀÄªÀiÁÎgÁa «¢ü ZÀ®AiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ. vÀ±ÉAZï vÁAPÁA 
KPï §gÉA ªÀÄgïÚ ªÀÄgÀÄAPï vÀAiÀiÁgï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ.

zÉªÁZÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï: ºÉÆ CA±ï vÁZÁå fªÀ£ÁZÉÆ 
¥ÀæªÀÄÄSï ªÁAmÉÆ: vÉÆ KPï zÉªÁZÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï ªÀ 
zÉªÁZÉÆ D£ÉÆãÃUï eÉÆqï¯ÉÆè ªÀåQÛ. ºÉÆ D£ÉÆãÃUï 
vÁuÉA DªÉÄÑA ªÀÄzsÉA xÀgÁªÀ¼ï jwA¤ GZÁgÁè. 
DªÀiÁÌA ¸ÀªÁðAPï `PÀ¤ð’ GvÁæAZÁåPï¬Ä ZÀrvï 
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ªÀiÁ¥Á£ï G®AiÀiÁÛ ªÀÄíuï PÀ½vï D¸Á. vÁa ftÂZï 
zÉªÁZÁå D£ÉÆãÃUÁZÉÆ KPï §ÆPï. ºÁAªï ºÁPÁ 
KPï ̧ ÁPïì eÁ¯ÁA. ºÁAªÉA ºÉÆ D£ÉÆãÃUï ̈ sÉÆUÁè 
D¤ ZÁPÁè. PÉÆuÉAAiÀiï ºÁa ªÀgÀ«Ú PÀgÀÄAPï ªÀ 
GZÁgÀÄAPï eÁAiÀiÁß. PÁgÀuï ftÂAiÉÄ D£ÉÆãÃUï 
ªÀtð£ï PÀgÀÄAPï GvÁæA ¥ÁªÀ£ÁAvï.

PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¥sÁæ¢AZÁå ¸ÀA«zsÁ£ÁZÁå w¸Áæöå 
CzsÁåAiÀiÁAvï ªÀiÁUÁÚöåZÁå f«vÁPï ªÀÄºÀvÁéZÉÆ 
¥Ávïæ ¢Ãªïß ¸ÀªÁðA¤ zÉªÁ xÀAAiÀiï vÀA§Ä 
ªÀiÁgÀÄAPï G¯ÉÆ ¢¯Á. ¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï KPï 
ªÀiÁUÁÚöåZÉÆ ªÀåQÛ. vÀ±ÉAZï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ÁAZÉA 
¸ÀA«zsÁ£ï «±Áé¸ÀàtÂA ¥Á¼ÀÛ¯ÉÆ. ªÀiÁUÉÚA vÁPÁ 
vÁa ftÂ ¸ÀPÁ½Aa ¸ÀÄgÁévï PÀgÀÄAPï D¤ gÁwZÉA 
¢Ã¸ï ¨sÀgï PÉ¯ÉèA PÁªÀiï ¸ÀªÀiÁ¥ïÛ PÀgÀÄAPï KPï 
ZÁ« eÁ°è. vÁuÉA vÁZÉÆ vÀA§Ä ªÀiÁUÁÚöåZÉA xÀ¼ï 
ªÀÄí¼Áîöå zsÀÈqï ¥sÁvÁæZÉgï WÁ¯ÉÆè. vÉÆ zÁmï §ÆPï 
vÀÄ«Ä EUÀeÉðPï ¸ÀzÁAZï ªÀígïß ªÉvÁvï”? `vÁuÉA 
CªÀÄÄÈPÉÆ ºÁ¸ÉÆ ¢Ãªïß C±ÉA ªÀÄí¼ÉA: “ºÉÆ 
zÁmï §ÆPï £ÀíAiÀiï, §UÀgï ºÉÆ ¥ÁzÁæöå¨ÁAPï 
zÉªÁ ¸ÀAVA ¸ÀzÁAZï ¯ÁVA zÀªÀgÉÆÑ ªÀiÁUÁÚöåZÉÆ 
§ÆPï.”

JªÀÌj¸ïÛ vÁZÉ ftÂAiÉÄAvï ¥ÀæªÀÄÄSï PÉÃAzïæ. 
vÁuÉA ¦üUÀðeïUÁgÁA xÀAAiÀiï JªÀÌj¸ÁÛZÉÆ 
RgÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï PÁ¼ÁÓAvï gÉÆA¨ÉÆAªÉÑA ºÀgï 
¥ÀæAiÀÄvïß PÉ¯ÉèA. ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï vÀ±ÉAZï ªÀíqÁAPï 
¸ÀzÁA «Ä¸ÁAvï ¥Ávïæ WÉAªïÌ vÁuÉA G¯ÉÆ 
¢¯ÉÆè. ¥À«vïæ JªÀÌj¸ïÛ ¨sÉmÉÆAªÉÑ ¥sÀÄqÉA vÉÆ 
¥sÁªÉÇ w vÀAiÀiÁgÁAiÀiï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ D¤ UÀÆAqï 
aAvÁàZÉ ±ÉªÀiÁðAªï ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. vÁZÉA ¥ÀæªÀZÀ£ï 
¸ÁzÉA eÁ¯Áågï¬Ä ¸ÀÄqÁ¼ï D¤ CxÁð¨sÀjvï 
D¸ï¯ÉèA. vÁZÉÆ ¥Àæ¨sÁªï±Á° vÁ¼ÉÆ DªÉÄÑ 
ªÀÄwA¤ DdÆ£ï¬Ä WÀÄtÄÎuÁÛ. vÉzÁßA ºÁAªï 
¯Áí£ï ¨sÀÄUÉÆð eÁ¯Áèöå£ï vÁZÁå ±ÉªÀiÁðªÁZÉÆ 
«ªÀÄ¸ÉÆð PÀgÉÑ wwè ¸ÀPÀvï ªÀiÁíPÁ £Á¸ï°è. ªÀiÁíPÁ 
QvÉAZï ¸ÀªÀÄÓ£Á¸Áèöågï¬Ä, ¯ÉÆPÁ£ï, `¨sÁj §gÉÆ 
±ÉªÀiÁðAªï’ ªÀÄí¼ÉîA ªÀÄíeÉ ªÀÄwAvï RAZÁèA. eÉA 
fAiÉÄ¯ÉèA f«vï ¥ÀæªÀZÀ£ï PÉ¯ÉèA; eÉA QvÉA vÉÆ 
¥Á¼ÁÛ¯ÉÆ vÉAZï ºÉgÁAPï ²PÀAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ.

ºÀgÉÃPÁ ¨Éæ¸ÁÛgÁ JPÁ ªÀgÁZÉA DgÁzsÁ£ï 
vÁuÉA ¦üUÀðeÉAvï zÀªÀgï¯ÉèA. ºÁå ¨sÀQÛ¥ÀuÁ zÁéjA 
DªÀiÁÑöå PÁ¼ÁÓA¤ eÉdÄZÁå ªÉÆUÁZÉA QmÁ¼ï 

¥Àdð¼ÀÄAPï DzsÁgï eÁ¯ÉA. vÀ±ÉAZï eÉdÄPï DªÉÆÑ 
RgÉÆ EμïÖ ªÀÄíuï ªÉAUÀÄAPï ¥ÉæÃgÀuï ¯Á¨ÉèA. 
vÁuÉA DªÀiÁÌA JªÀÌj¸ÁÛAvÁèöå eÉdÄPï DgÁzsÁ£ï 
PÀgÀÄAPï ̄ Áí£ï vÀ±ÉAZï ̧ ÉÆ©üvï PÀAvÁgÁA ²PÀ¬ÄèA. 
ºÁå ¨sÁUÉªÀAvï ªÀígÁ ªÉ¼Ágï DªÀiÁÑöå CvÁäöåPï 
¥ÉÆÃμÀuï eÁªïß zÉªÁZÁå GvÁæA ªÀAiÀiïæ KPï 
¯Áí£ï ¤AiÀiÁ¼ï ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. ºÁå DgÁzsÀ£ÁZÁå ªÉ¼Ágï 
vÉÆ ¥ÀævÉåÃPï eÁªïß `zÉÃªï D¥ÉÆªÁÚöå’ ¥Á¸Àvï 
ªÀiÁUÉÚA PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ.

C±ÉA ºÉÆ ªÉÃ¼ï DªÉÄÑ ftÂAiÉÄPï ̧ ÀPÀvï ¢ÃAªïÌ 
¥ÁªÉÇè. vÁuÉA DªÀiÁÌA PÉÆAvÁZÉA ¨sÀQÛ¥Àuï 
²PÀAiÉÄèA. ºÁå ¨sÀQÛ¥ÀuÁAvï D¸ÀPïÛ AiÉÄAªïÌ DªÀiÁÌA 
PÉÆAvÁA, ¥À«vïæ C®ÄðPÉÆå, ¥À«vïæ ¦AvÀÄgÁA 
¢°èA. »A PÉÆAvÁA DdÄ£ï¬Ä xÉÆqÁåA¤ ¥sÁæzï 
gÉÆZÁZÁå GUÁØ¸Á SÁwgï zÀªÀgÁèöåAvï.

ºÉÆ zÉªÁZÉÆ D£ÉÆãÃUï vÉÆ ¸ÀAVÃvÁ 
ªÀÄÄSÁAvïæ C©üªÀåPïÛ PÀgÁÛ. vÉÆ KPï ¸ÀAVÃvïPÁgï. 
¸ÀAVÃvï vÁZÁå PÁ¼ÁÓZÉÆ vÁ¼ÉÆ. ¸ÀAVÃvÁ 
xÀAAiÀiï vÁPÁ ªÉÆÃUï D¤ D¸ÀPïÛ D¸ï°è. vÁuÉA 
PÀAvÁgÁA UÁ¬ÄèA ªÀiÁvïæ £ÀíAiÀiï xÉÆrA ¸ÀÄAzÀgï 
PÀAvÁgÁAAiÀiï WÀqÁèöåAvï. ¸ÁAvï DUÀÄ¹Û£ï ªÀÄíuÁÛ 
`eÉÆ PÉÆuï UÁAiÀiÁÛ, vÉÆ zÉÆqÁÛöå£ï ªÀiÁUÁÛ!’ 
vÁuÉA UÁAiÀÄ£ï ¥ÀAUÁØ ªÀÄÄSÁAvïæ zÉÃªï¸ÀÄwÛ 
¸ÉÆ©üvï PÀgÀÄ£ï ªÀiÁAqÀÄ£ï ºÁrÑ D¸ï°è. UÁAiÀÄ£ï 
ªÀÄAqÀ½ ¸Àªïð ¯ÉÆÃPÁPï «Ä¸ÁAªï ¨sÀQÛ¥ÀuÁ£ï 
D¤ QæAiÀiÁvÀäPï xÀgÁ£ï ¨sÁUï WÉAªïÌ G¥ÁÌgÁPï 
¥ÀqÁÛ°. «Ä¸ÁPï vÀAiÀiÁgÁAiÀiï eÁªïß ¥ÀAiÉÄèAZï 
PÀAvÁgÁAa vÀ¨Éðw ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. xÉÆqÉ ¥Á«ÖA 
C¥ÀÄuïZï UÁAiÀÄ£ï ZÀ¯ÉÆªïß ªÀígÁÛ¯ÉÆ D¤ PÀ±ÉA 
UÁAiÀÄ£ÁA ¨sÀQÛ£ï D¤ G¨sÉð£ï UÁAªÉÑA ªÀÄíuï 
²PÀAiÀÄÛ¯ÉÆ.

PÉÃªÀ¯ï °vÀÄfðPï UÀeïð D¸ï°èA PÉÆAQÚaA 
PÀAvÁgÁA ²PÀAiÀiÁÛ¸ÁÛA xÉÆrA EAVèÃμï ¥ÀzÁAAiÀiï 
²PÀAiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ. DªÉÄÑA EAVèÃμï GZÁÒgÀuï DAiÀÄÄÌAPï 
§gÉA £Á¸ï¯ÉèA eÁ¯Áågï¬Ä vÉÆ DªÀiÁÌA 
GvÉÛÃd£ï ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. vÁZÉA ªÉÆUÁ¼ï ¥Àzï: `ºÁ! 
QvÉÆè §gÉÆ DªÉÆÑ ¨Á¥ÀÄAiÀiï, ºÁ! Qwè §j D«ÄÑ 
DªÀAiÀiï, ̧ ÀVðA D¸Á zÉÃªï DªÉÆÑ ̈ Á¥ÀÄAiÀiï D¤ 
vÁuÉAZï DªÀiÁÌA ¢¯ÁA ºÁå ¸ÀA¸Áj DªÀAiÀiïÌ 
D¤ ¨Á¥ÁAiÀiïÌ...’ ºÁå ¸ÀÄªÀÄzsÀÄgï ¥ÀzÁAvï 
DªÀAiÀiï ¨Á¥ÁAiÉÄÑA ªÀÄºÀvïé vÀ±ÉAZï ¸ÀVðAZÁå 
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¨Á¥ÁAiÀiïÌ ºÉÆUÁî¥ï ¢AªÉÇÑ G¯ÉèÃSï PÉ¯Á. ºÁå 
¥ÀzÁ ªÀiÁj¥sÁvï vÁuÉA DªÀiÁÑöå ªÀír¯ÁAPï ªÀiÁ£ï 
PÀgÀÄAPï D¤ vÁAZÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï PÀgÀÄAPï DªÀiÁÌA 
²PÀAiÉÄèA. DªÀiÁÌA D«ÄÑA ªÀír¯ÁA ¸ÀUÁðgï D¸ÁÑöå 
ªÀír¯ÁAPï ªÀiÁ£ï PÀgÁÛAªï, vÉzÁßA ¸ÀVðA D¸ÁÑöå 
zÉªÁPïZï ªÀiÁ£ï PÀgÁÛAªï ªÀÄíuï DªÀiÁÌA PÀ¼ÀAiÉÄèA. 
ºÉÆå ¯Áí£ï ¸ÀAVÛ eÁ¯Áågï¬Ä ºÁAvÀÄA ªÀwð 
eÁuÁéAiÀiï °¥ÀÄ£ï D¸Á. 

zÉªÁ£ï vÁuÉA gÀZï¯Éè ¸ÉÆ©üvï gÀZÉß xÁªïß 
D£ÉÆãÃUï PÉ¯ÉÆ. `ªÀíqÉÆèöå ¸ÀAVÛ PÉzÁßAAiÀiï ¸ÉÆ©üvï 
D¸ÁÛvï’ vÁZÉ fuÉåZÉA vÀvïé ºÉA. ºÉA ̧ ÉÆ¨sÁAiÉÄZÉA 
D¤ §gÉ¥ÀuÁZÉA ¨sÉÆUÀ¥ï ¸À¨Ágï jwA¤ vÁuÉA 
ªÀåPïÛ PÉ¯ÉA. vÁPÁ ¸Àªïð ªÀ¸ÀÄÛ ªÀíqÉÆèöå, ¸ÉÆ©üvï, 
¤vÀ¼ï, ¥ÀjuÁvÀäPï D¸ÀÄAPï eÁAiÀiï D¸ï¯ÉèA. 
zÁPÁèöåPï ¯ÉÆÃªÀgï PÁ¸ÀgïUÉÆÃqï EUÀeÉðZÉA 
¸ÉÆ©üvï ¸ÀÄAzÀgï ¨ÁAzÀ¥ï D¤ PÀ¯Á ºÁPÁ 
¤zÀ±Àð£ï. » CzÀÄãvï ªÀÄdÆâvï PÀ¯ÁvÀäPï ±ÉÊ° 
¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁZÁå ªÀåQÛvÁé «±ÁåAvï ¸ÁAUÁÛ. ºÉ 
EUÀeÉðZÁå ¨ÁAzÁàAvï ¸ÉÆ¨sÁAiÀiï D¸Á. ºÁAvÀÄA 
¸ÁzÉ¥Àuï vÀ±ÉAZï ªÉÊ¨sÀªï D¸Á. ºÉA PÁAiÉÄðA 
vÁZÉ «Äí£ÀvÉZÉÆ GzÉÝÃ±ï. zÉªÁZÁå GvÁæZÁå 
D¤ JªÌÀj¸ÁÛZÁå ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀiÁ SÁwgï DAiÀiÁÛgÁZÉ 
°vÀÄeÉða vÀAiÀiÁgÁAiÀiï §j eÁvÁ° zÉPÀÄ£ï 
EUÀeÉðAvï ¨sÀgÀÄ£ï ¯ÉÆÃPï AiÉÄvÁ¯ÉÆ.

¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁPï £ÀªÉ EUÀeÉðPï ¸ÀÄAzÀgï 
vÀ±ÉAZï ªÀírè WÁAmï ºÁqÀÄAPï ªÀÄ£ï D¸ï¯ÉèA. 
w vÉÆja WÁAmï ¸ÀªÁðA¤ ¥À¼Éªïß, WÁAnZÉÆ 
£Ázï DAiÀÄÄÌ£ï ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ï ¥ÁªÀÅAPï eÁAiÀiï ªÀÄí½î 
D±ÁAiÀiï D¸ï°è. ªÀiÁ£É¹Ûuï J°d¨Évï ªÉÆ¬Ägï, 
¹édgï¯ÁåAqÁZÁå JPÁ zÁ¤ZÁå GzÁgï ªÀÄ£Á£ï, 
EmÉ°ZÁå ¥ÁzÁéAvï vÀAiÀiÁgï eÁ°è KPï ªÀÄdÆâvï 
D¤ ¸ÀÄAzÀgï WÁAmï ºÁqÁÑöåAvï AiÀÄ±À¹é eÁ¯ÉÆ. 
WÁAmï ̄ ÉÆÃªÀgï PÁ¸ÀgïPÉÆÃqÁPï DAiÀiï¯Áèöå ¢¸Á 
vÁPÁ ªÀvÉÆð ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ï eÁ¯ÉÆ. ºÁå ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ÁAvï 
ªÁAmÉ° eÁªïß vÉÆ £ÁZï¯ÉÆè ªÀiÁíPÁ GUÁØ¸ï D¸Á. 
vÁuÉA ¸Àªïð ¦üUÀðeïUÁgÁAPï vÁå ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀiÁAvï 
ªÁAmÉ° eÁAªïÌ £À« WÁAmï ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ D¥ÉÆªÉÚA 
¢¯ÉèAAiÀiï D¸Á.

¸ÁAiÀÄÄä£ï ªÉAiÀiïè `¸ÉÆ¨sÁAiÀiï zÉªÁZÁå 
ªÉÆUÁAvï ªÁAmÉ° eÁvÁ’ ªÀÄíuï ¸ÁAUÁÛ. 
¸ÉÆ©üvï ªÀ¸ÀÄÛA¤ ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ£ï zÉªÁZÉ gÀZÉÚa 
¸ÉÆ¨sÁAiÀiï zÉPï°è. vÁPÁ £ÀªÉ EUÀeÉðAvï ¸ÁA. 

dÄeÉ D¤ ªÀÄjAiÉÄ ªÀiÁAiÉÄa EªÀiÁeï zÀªÀgÀÄAPï 
RÄ² D¸ï°è. » RÄ² ªÀÄAUÀÄîgÁÑöå `¸ÉÊªÀÄ£ï JAqï 
PÉÆ. ºÁAZÁå GzÁgï ªÀÄ£Á zÁéjA eÁåj eÁ°.

¨sÁUÉªÀAvï ¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï GzÁgï¥ÀuÁZÉÆ 
WÀÄvïð. vÀvïéeÁÕ¤ ºÉUÉ¯Á£ï ¸ÁAUÉÑ ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA 
¸ÉÆ¨sÁAiÀiï D¹ÛvÁéZÁå GzÁgï¥ÀuÁZÉÆ ¸ÀAPÉÃvï. 
vÉÆ KPï GzÁgï ªÀÄ£ÁZÉÆ ªÀåQÛ. vÁZÉ ¯ÁVA 
ZÀrÛPï QvÉAZï £Á¸ï¯ÉèA eÁ¯Áågï¬Ä C¸ï¯ÁèöåAvï 
vÉÆ ªÁAlÄ£ï WÉvÁ¯ÉÆ. D¥ÁÚ ¯ÁVA DAiÀiï¯Áèöå 
PÉÆuÁPï¬Ä jvÁå ºÁvÁA¤ ¥ÁnA zsÁqÀÄAPï £Á, 
vÁZÉ PÀqÉ£ï D¸ï¯ÉèA vÉA ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. vÁZÉ ¯ÁVA 
QvÉAZï £Á¸ï¯Áèöå ªÉ¼Ágï vÉÆ vÁZÁå GzÁgï E±ÁÖA, 
¸ÀAiÀiÁæöåA ªÀ zÁ¤A zÁéjA PÀÄªÀÄPï PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. QvÉA 
¢¯Áågï¬Ä vÉÆ WÀmÁ£ï ¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. ªÁAeÉ¯ÁAvï 
¸ÁAUï¯Éè ¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA vÀÄ«Ä QvÉAAiÀiï zÀÄ¸ÁæöåAPï 
¢vÁvï eÁ¯Áågï vÀÄªÉÆÑ GeÉÆé ºÁvï QvÉA vÉA 
¢vÁ ªÀÄíuï zÁªÁå ºÁvÁPï PÀ¼À£Á eÁA«Ý, zÉPÀÄ£ï 
vÀÄ«ÄÑ PÀ¤ð WÀÄmÁ£ï D¸ÀÄA¢; vÀÄªÉÆÑ ¸ÀVðAZÉÆ 
¨Á¥ï eÉÆ WÀmÁ£ï ¥À¼ÉvÁ vÉÆ vÀÄªÀiÁÌA ¥Àæw¥sÀ¼ï 
¢vÀ¯ÉÆ. ºÁåZï SÁwgï ¨Á¥ï gÉÆÃZï RAAiÉÄÑAiÀiï 
ºÉÆVîPÉPï gÁPÀÄ£ï gÁªÀÅAPï £Á ªÀ vÁZÉA zÁ£ï 
zsÀªÀiïð D¯ÁÛjgï xÁªïß ¥ÀUÀðmï PÉ¯ÉA £Á. vÉA 
¸Àªïð zÉªÁZÁå ªÉÆUÁ SÁwgï PÉ¯ÉèA.

PÉÃªÀ¯ï ®«ÌPï ªÀ¸ÀÄÛ ¢Ãªïß, DyðPï PÀÄªÉÄÌ 
zÁéjA vÁZÉA GzÁgï¥Àuï zÁPÀAiÉÄèA £Á, vÁuÉA 
vÁZÉ¯ÁVA CzsÁåwäPï ̈ sÀÄdéuÉPï DAiÀiï¯Áèöå ̧ ÀªÁðAPï 
¸ÀAvÉÆ¸Á£ï ªÉAUÀÄ£ï zsÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. vÉÆ ¥À¬Äè QvÉAZï 
vÀAiÀiÁj £Á¸ÁÛA vÁAZÉ¸ÀAVA ªÉÃ¼ï RaðvÁ¯ÉÆ. 
vÉÆ vÁAZÉ¯ÁVA G®AiÀiÁÛ¯ÉÆ D¤ vÁAZÉ 
¸ÀªÀÄ¸Éå ¥ÀjºÁgï PÀgÀÄAPï eÉÆPÉÛA ªÀiÁUÀðzÀ±Àð£ï 
¢vÁ¯ÉÆ. ªÉÆUÁ£ï C¤ ªÀiÁAiÀÄà¸Á£ï vÁAPÁA 
DgÁªïß zsÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. vÉÆ vÁAPÁA KPï DªÀAiÀiï D¤ 
¨Á¥ÁAiÀiï§j eÁ¯ÉÆè. xÉÆqÉ ¥Á«ÖA ̈ Á¥ÀÄAiÀiï§j 
²¸ïÛ ¸ÁA¨Á¼ÁÛ¯ÉÆ D¤ vÁAZÉ xÁªïß §gÉ¥Àuï 
ºÀPÁÌ£ï ªÀiÁUÁÛ¯ÉÆ. ¥ÀÆuï ̧ À¨Ágï ¥Á«ÖA vÉÆ JPÉ 
DªÀAiÀiï §j ¸ÁzÉÆ, ¨sÉÆ¼ÉÆ, SÁ¯ÉÆÛ, zÀAiÀiÁ¼ï, 
ªÉÆªÁ¼ï, ªÀiÁAiÀiÁà¹. ªÀÄíf ªÀiÁAiÀiï ¥sÁæzï 
gÉÆZÁPï UËgÀªÁ£ï ªÀiÁAzÁÛ°. PÉzÁ¼ÁAiÀiï vÁPÁ 
ºÉÆUÉÆ¼ÀÄì£ï G®AiÀiÁÛ°; CdÆ£ï¬Ä w ¥sÁæzï 
gÉÆZï KPï fªÀAvï ¸ÁAvï ªÀÄíuÁÛ. ¤eÁPï¬Ä vÉÆ 
KPï ¨sÁV ftÂ fAiÉÄ¯ÉÆè ªÀåQÛ.

zÉªÁZÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï ¸ÀzÁAZï zÉªÁZÉ RÄ±É §j 
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D¦è ftÂ ªÀiÁAqÀÄ£ï ºÁqÁÛ. ºÉA PÉÃªÀ¯ï C¥ÀÄuï 
§gÉ ¨sÀ¯ÁAiÉÄÌAvï D¸ÁÛ£Á ªÀiÁvïæ £ÀíAiÀiï §UÀgï 
D¥Éè ¦qÉ²qÉAvï ¥ÀgÁåAvï zÉªÁZÉ RÄ±ÉPï vÉÆ 
SÁ°ÛªÀiÁ£ï WÁ¯ÁÛ. ¸ÁA ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ï D¹¸Á£ï ¦qÉPï 
`¨sÀAiÀiïÚ ¦qÁ’ ªÀÄíuï D¥ÉÆªïß wPÁ ªÉÆUÁ£ï 
¹éÃPÀ¹ð¯ÉèA. ¸ÁA ¥sÁæ¸ÁÌZÉÆ RgÉÆ ¥ÁmÁèªÁÝj 
eÁªïß ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁ xÀAAiÀiï D¸ï¯ÉÆè ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªï 
C¸À¯ÉÆ. ¦qÁ ftÂAiÉÄZÉÆ ¨sÁUï ªÀÄíuï ¸ÀªÀÄÄÓ£ï 
vÁPÁ D¸ï°è ¦qÁ zsÀAiÀiÁæ£ï D¤ ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸Á£ï 
vÁuÉ ¹éÃPÁgï PÉ°. ¦qÁ AiÉÄvÁ£Á vÉÆ vÁZÉ «²A 
UÀuÉÚA PÀj£Á¸ÁÛ£Á ¥É¯Áå «²A aAvÁÛ PÀgÁÛ¯ÉÆ.

D«Ä vÁPÁ D¸ÀàvÉæAvï ¨sÉlÄAPï UÉ¯Áèöå 
ªÉ¼Ágï DªÉÄÑ ¨sÀ¯ÁAiÉÄÌ «μÁåAvï, DªÀiÁÑöå PÀÄmÁä 
«μÁåAvï D¤ ¦üUÀðeïUÁgÁA «²A «ZÁgÁÛ¯ÉÆ. 
vÁPÁ ¸ÉªÁ ¢AªÁÑöå £À¸ÁðA ¯ÁVA D¤ zÁPÉÛgÁ 
¯ÁVA ªÉÆUÁZÉÆ ¨ÁAzï D¸ï¯ÉÆè. vÁa ¦qÁ 
¸ÉÆ¹ÚPÁAiÉÄ£ï D¤ ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸Á£ï ¸ÉÆ¸ÁÛ¯ÉÆ.

zÉªÁZÉÆ ªÀÄ¤¸ï eÁªïß zÉªÁ ¯ÁVA vÁPÁ 
«±ÉÃ¸ï ªÉÇrß D¸ï°è. vÉÆ ªÀÄíeÉ ftÂAiÉÄPï KPï 
¥ÉæÃgÀuï. Deï ºÁAªï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï eÁ¯ÁA vÀgï 
ºÁPÁ PÁgÀuï ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁa ¨sÁUÉªÀAvï ftÂ, 
vÁPÁ eÁAªï CUÁðA! ̀ºÁAªï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï eÁAªïÌ 
RÄ² ªÀígÁÛA,’ ªÀÄíuï ºÁAªÉA ¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZÁ ̄ ÁVA 
ªÀÄíf D±Á ªÀåPïÛ PÀgÁÛ£Á vÁPÁ ªÀvÉÆð ¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ï 
¨sÉÆUï¯ÉÆè. ¥ÀÆuï vÁuÉA ªÀiÁíPÁ, “vÀÄA QvÁåPï 
PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï eÁAªïÌ D±ÉvÁAiÀiï?” ªÀÄí¼ÉîA ¸ÀªÁ¯ï 
PÉ¯ÉA. “ªÀiÁíPÁ PÁ¥ÀÄa£ÁAZÉÆ ¯ÉÆÃ¨ï WÁ°Ñ 
D±Á”ªÀÄíuï ºÁAªÉA eÁ¥ï ¢vÁ£Á, CªÀÄÄÈPÉÆ 
ºÁ¸ÉÆ ¢Ãªïß “vÀÄªÉA D¤Pï¬Ä aAvÀÄ£ï ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ 
eÁAiÀiï,” ªÀÄítÄ£ï ªÀiÁíPÁ §gÉÆ ¤zsÁðgï WÉAªïÌ 
¸ÁAUï¯ÉèA.

¸ÁA. eÉÆÃ£ï ªÀÄjAiÀiÁ «AiÀiÁ¤ß ªÀÄíuÁÛ 
`AiÀiÁdPÀàuï eÉdÄZÁå ¥À«vïæ PÁ¼ÁÓZÉÆ ªÉÆÃUï.’ 
¥sÁæzï gÉÆÃZï AiÀiÁdPï, eÉdÄZÁå ¥À«vïæ PÁ¼ÁÓZÁå 
ªÉÆUÁZÉÆ. ºÉ ¥ÀjA ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁZÉA zÀ¬ÄéPï 
PÉÃA¢æPÀÈvï ªÀåQÛvïé, ¥sÁæ¤ì¸ÀÌ£ï PÁ¥ÀÄa£ï ¨sÁªï 
¨ÁAzÀªÀàuÁZÉÆ ¹àjvï D¤ ¸ÁzÉ¥Àuï ªÀiÁíPÁ 
PÁ¥ÀÄa£ÁAZÁå ªÉÇqÁÛAvï AiÉÄAªïÌ ¥ÉæÃjvï PÀgÀÄAPï 
¥ÁªÉèA.

¸ÀªÀiÁ¥ïÛ: ºÁå ªÀÄíeÁå ¯Áí£ï §gÁà zÁéjA ¥sÁæzï 
gÉÆZÁ£ï ªÀÄíeÉ ªÀAiÀiïæ WÁ¯Áèöå ¥Àæ¨sÁªÁ «²A, 
vÁuÉA fAiÉÄ¯Áèöå ¥ÉæÃjvï D¤ zÉQªÀAvï ftÂAiÉÄ 

«²A QvÉAZï zÁPÉëuï £Á¸ÁÛ£Á §gÀAiÀiÁèA. 
ºÉA ªÀÄíeÁå ¸ÀéAvï zÉÆ¼ÁåA¤ ¥À¼É¯ÉèA, PÁ£ÁA¤ 
DAiÀÄÌ¯ÉèA, vÁZÉ ¸ÀAVA ¨sÉÆUï¯ÉÆè D£ÉÆãÃUï, 
vÁZÉ ¸ÀAVA fAiÉÄ°è ftÂ vÁZÉ xÁªïß ²Pï¯ÉèA 
ºÁAUÁ §gÀAiÀiÁèA. ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ vÉÆ ªÉÆmÉÆé ¢¸ÁÛ¯ÉÆ 
eÁ¯Áågï¬Ä PÁ½eï vÁZÉA GzÁgï. zÉªÁPï 
vÁuÉA PÉÃAzïæ eÁªïß, ¤vÀ¼ï zsÉåÃAiÀiÁA¤ ¨sÀgÀÄ£ï 
vÁZÉÆ UÉÆ«î eÁªïß vÁuÉA fAiÉÄ¯Áèöå PÁ¼Á «²A 
ªÀiÁºÉvï D¥ÁÚªïß, ̧ Àªïð vÁZÉ ¤zsÁðgï vÉ ¥Àj¹ÜvÉ 
¥ÀªÀiÁðuÉA, GzÀUÀðvÉ SÁwgï WÉvï¯Éè vÀ¸À¯É. 

Deï D«Ä ¸ÀªÀÄ¸ÁåAZÁå ¸ÀA¸ÁgÁAvï 
fAiÉÄvÁAªï, PÀÄmÁäA¤ ̧ ÀªÀÄ¸Éå, ̧ ÀªÀiÁeÁAvï ̧ ÀªÀÄ¸Éå, 
¦üUÀðeÉAvï ¸ÀªÀÄ¸Éå D¤ DSÁÍöå ¸ÀA¸ÁgÁAvïZï 
¸ÀªÀÄ¸Éå G§Ó¯Áåvï. ºÉA ¸Àªïð QvÁåPï? ºÁAUÁ 
DzsÁåwäPï ªÀiË¯ÁåAa ¸ÀÄQzÁqï DAiÀiÁèöå. ¯ÉÆPÁ 
¯ÁVA zÉªÁ PÀqÉ ªÀiÁUÀÄAPï ªÉÃ¼ï £Á? ¸ÉÆqïß 
Ggï¯Áèöå ¸Àªïð ¸ÀAVÛAPï ªÉÃ¼ï D¸Á. ¥ÀjuÁªÀiï 
zsÉåÃAiÀiï ªÀ GzÉÝÃ±ï £Ávï¯ÉèA f«vï! dgï 
¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁa ftÂAiÉÄ PÀxÁ vÁtÂA ªÁaè vÀgï 
¯Á¬ÄPÁAPï D¤ zsÁ«ÄðPÁAPï KPï ¥ÉæÃgÀuï 
¯Á§vï.

ºÁå DzsÀÄ¤Pï PÁ¼Ágï EUÀeïðªÀiÁvÉZÉ ¸ÁAzÉ 
n.«, gÉrAiÉÆAvï DAiÀÄÄÌAZÁå, ¥À¼ÉAªÁÑöå xÉÆqÁå 
«μÀAiÀiÁA xÁªïß, DzsÀÄ¤Pï f«vÁaA vÀvÁéA ¥À¼Éªïß, 
DAiÀÄÄÌ£ï ¥Àæ¨sÁ«vï eÁ¯Áåvï. ¸ÀévÁ zsÁ«ÄðPï 
ftÂ D¥ÁÚªïß vÁåUÁa D¤ «zÉÃAiÀiï¥ÀuÁa ftÂ 
¸ÁgÁÛAªï ªÀÄíuï PÉ°è DAUÉÆªïÚ «¸ÀgÁèöåvï. zÀÄ¨Áîöå 
¸ÀAVA zÀÄ¨ÉÆî eÁªïß fAiÉÄªïß vÁAPÁA DAiÀiÁÑöå 
DzsÀÄ¤Pï ¸ÀA¸ÁgÁ£ï DqÁAiÀiÁèA. vÀ¸À¯ÁåA¤ ¥sÁæzï 
gÉÆZÁa ftÂ ªÁZÀÄAPï eÁAiÀiï, D¥ÉÚA PÉ¯Áèöå 
DAUÉÆªÁÚöåZÉÆ GUÁØ¸ï PÀgÀÄAPï eÁAiÀiï.

®qÁAiÀiï, gÀhÄVØA ªÀÄ£À¸ÁÛ¥ï ¸Àªïð PÀÄmÁäA¤, 
¦üUÀðeÉA¤ ªÀ ̧ ÀUÁîöåA£ï¬Ä ¥À¼ÉAªïÌ ªÉÄ¼ÁÛ. ªÀír¯ÁA 
vÁAZÁå ¨sÀÄUÁåðAPï ¸ÀªÀÄÄÓAPï ¸ÀPÀ£ÁAvï, ¸À¨Ágï 
¥Á«ÖA ¦üUÀðeï «UÁgï, UÉÆ«î D¤ ̄ ÉÆPÁA ªÀÄzsÉA 
ªÀÄ£À¸ÁÛ¥ï D¸ï¯ÉÆè DAiÀÄÌvÁAªï. ºÁå ̧ ÀAzÀ¨sÁðA¤ 
¸ÀA§Azsï vÀÄmï¯Éè ªÉ½A ¤eÁPï¬Ä ±ÁAwZÉÆ D¤ 
JPÀémÁZÉÆ D¥ÉÆ¸ÀÛ¯ï eÁ°è ¥sÁæzï gÉÆZÁa PÀÄ¥Éð 
¨sÀjvï ftÂ RArvï eÁªïß ±ÁAw, ̧ ÀªÀiÁzsÁ£ï D¤ 
¸ÀAvÉÆ¸ï ºÁqÁÑöåAvï KPï PÀÄªÉÄÌ ºÁvÉgï eÁAªïÌ 
¥ÁªÀÛ° ªÀÄíuï ºÁAªï ¥ÁvÉåvÁA.



62

Barkur a holy place given birth to holy priests

It is said, our Barkur had a rare 
distinction of housing as many as 365 
Temples, some large, few small, at least 
a dozen of Moolastana’s, and today, few 
once neglected are getting renovated and 
everyday there is some utsava, religious 
celebration, in this temple town. It is also 
a fact that Barkur was the oldest known 
port city known to Europe and Africa and 
Middle East countries for centuries. It 
has the credit of being the capital of Tulu 
Nadu, especially Aulupa kings reigned from 
Barkur throne…..

to Barkur on his way to Kollur…..
This is a place where people from all 

walks of life and faith co-exist with perfect 
harmony; it must be the divine blessings 
of Almighty and perhaps the holy soil… 
Barkur too given birth to great people, 
leaders, teachers, scientists and artists……
Our Christian existence though linked to 
early Christian era, records to prove this 
rare honour yet to be streamlined….There 
were efforts in this direction to infer that 
legendary BhutalaPandya and Apostle 
Bartholomew are no two different identities 
but one and the same. Hope learnedmen will 
research and throw light on this in coming 
days….

During the Alupa Kings, the Coastal 
Karnataka was a very peaceful and 
prosperous place and these God fearing 
rulers recognized and respected people 
of all faith with highest honors…. Barkur 
being their Capital and major port for 
commerce, they generously provided places 
for worship for visiting merchants from 
Rome, Egypt, Constantinople, Kabul and 
Arabian gulf countries…..They had trade 
with Kutch in the north and Calicut etc. in 
the South……Since the trade was through 
sea route, seasonal changing climate used to 
effect the travel schedule and traders were 

Probably this is one of the holy place in 
India visited by Saints and social reformers 
of world’s major religions, legend has it 
that, St. Bartholomew and St. Thomas both 
Apostles of Christ in the first century AD 
landed here and spread the goodnews of 
Christ. The haji who built the first Holy 
Mosque in Canara, Manik Dinar is in Barkur 
in the 7th Century, Swami Madhwacharya 
of Udupi Krishna Mutt who had links 
with Bhandarkeri Mutt in Barkur and 
Palimar Mutt etc….There are references of 
Shankaracharya from Kerala paid his visit 

? Sylvan D’Almeida
Barkur
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halting here for longer duration, waiting for 
opportune time for voyage…and lodging 
facilities with amenities to practice their faith 
was provided…..With this background, in 
Barkur one can trace the ruins of  Inguladevi 
Temple, which has its roots in Afghanistan, 
Bhairava temple belonging Natha cult of 
Varanasi, Jain Basadi’s, a synagogue for 
Jewish merchants and a church type facility 
for visiting Christian traders…..Most of the 
old were went into decay for various reasons 
and its difficult to preserve such historical 
monuments  unless there is concern, passion 
and support to preserve them…Todays 
generation not keen to study history except 
what is made compulsory…….to pass the 
exams…..!

As mentioned above, surely there 
must be few Christians or people knowing 
Christ were living in this old city… but no 
community as such until in the later 16th 
and 17th Centuries, Konkani speaking 
emigrants from Goa, in fairly large numbers 
made this place suitable for their permanent 
settlement. Keladi Kings and other local 
satraps and landlords  were very kind and 
receptive to these innovative, enterprising 
courageous flock…. In fact they developed 
un-explored and abandoned low lying 

islands, sea shores and converted them 
into coconut gardens and paddy fields with 
hard work and determination…….. Though 
the first Church in the Coastal Karnataka, 
probably in India, was existed in Barkur, 
or around, in the first century, till the great 
VijayaNagara rulers. On the contrary written 
records state that the Milagres in Kalliapur 
was the first built Church in Coastal Kanara, 
the one now the Cathedral, having about 
350 years  authenticatedlegacy behind it…
Under its supervision the present Barkur 
Church dedicated to Apostle Peter took its 
birth in 1854 and raised to be an independent  
parish on 29th April 1861.In the beginning 
it was under GoanPedroado, Arch-Bishop 
of Goa i.e. 1854 till 1885 and for a short 
period itswas a part  of Propaganda Mission 
of Verapoly and consequently Diocese of 
Mangalore, for almost 125 years. However 
now Barkur parish is part and parcel of new 
Diocese of Udupi under the Bishop Rt. Rev.
Dr.Gerald Isaac Lobo, in the Kallianpur 
deanery, with local resident priest Rev. Fr. 
Philip NeriAranha looking after the daily 
needs of the faithful.

As we mentioned above, the place 
Barkur must be holy and to add yet another 
feather in its credit cap, its our Barkur which 
has given birth to many religious, both 
priests and nuns to serve all over the globe 
in the vineyard of Christ. I am sure, soon 
someone will collect the details of these 
people at one place and bring out a Book to 
introduce them to the public.

There were / are as many as 27 Catholic 
priests hailing from Barkur served / 
serving people of God and another 60 plus 
Barkur born nuns dedicated their lives in 
Education, health and social work serving 
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every nook and corner of this globe…These 
figures themselves is a proud record. This 
book on Rev Fr. Alfred Roche is an effort 
in this direction to preserve the great 
legacy of these holy, dynamic people in 
the service of mankind….Someone have to 
start somewhere…. and we made a small 
beginning…..its our effort to mention here 
in short the names of Nine Priests who now 
in heavenly abode but the foot prints left 
behind always a pleasant memory…..
i.	 Rev. Fr. William Picardo S.J.
ii.	 Rev. Fr. Augustine Sequeira – Arch 

Diocese of Bangalore.
iii.	 Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche, OFM 

Capuchin.
iv.	 Rev. Fr. Denis D’Souza S.J.
v.	 Rev. Fr. Jerome D’Souza Prabhu – 

Arch Diocese of Delhi
vi.	 Rev. Fr. Pascal D’Souza – Diocese of 

Ajmeer.
vii.	 Rev. Fr. Joseph Maria Gonsalves, 

SVD – Diocese of KhandwaMadya 
Pradesh.

viii.	 Rev. Fr. Mark Gonsalves, Diocese of 
Bellary

ix.	 Rev. Fr. Evans Suares – Diocese of 

Andaman and Nicobar Islands.
The names of other Barkur born priests 
are given below:
i.	 V. Rev. Fr. Stany B. Lobo, Chancellor 

of Udupi Diocese and Vicar of St. 
Francis Xavier Church Udyavar.

ii.	 Rev. Fr. Alphonse D’Lima, Diocese 
of Udupi

iii.	 Rev. Fr. Wilfred Gonsalves, Diocese 
of Mangalore.

iv.	 Rev. Fr. Valerian D’Silva, OFM 
Capuchin

v.	 Rev. Fr. Vishal Lobo, Diocese of 
Udupi

vi.	 Rev. Fr. Vijay Lobo, Diocese of 
Mangalore

vii.	 Rev. Fr. George Andrade, Diocese of 
Chickmagalore.

viii.	 Rev. Fr. Charles Lobo, Don Bosco, 
Delhi.

ix.	 Rev. Fr. Anthony Fernandes, Diocese 
of Bellari

x.	 Rev. Fr. Tony Andrade, USA
xi.	 Rev. Fr. Cyprian Henry D’Souza, 

Pilar Fathers, Parish Priest, Salethur 
Church.

xii.	 Rev. Fr. Victor D’Souza, Pilar 
Fathers

xiii.	 Rev. Fr. Nelson Furtado, Pilar Fathers, 
Germany

xiv.	 Rev. Dr.IvanD’Almeida, Pilar Fathers, 
Mumbai

xv.	 Rev. Fr. Johnson Furtado, SVD, 
Mosambiq, Africa.

xvi.	 Rev. Fr. Jason Furtado, SJ.
xvii.	 Rev. Fr. RohanD’Almeida
xviii.	Rev. Fr. Anil D’Almeida
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Fr William Picardo
Kachur

Fr Joseph Gonsalves
Ruzai

Fr Mathias Picardo 
Kachur

Fr Alfred Roche 
Kudru

Fr Augustine Sequeira
Ruzai

Fr Antony Fernandes 
Nagarmutt

Fr Stany B. Lobo 
Ruzai

Fr Henry D’Souza
Nagarmutt

Fr Tony Andrade
Nagarmutt

Fr Charles Lobo
Nagarmutt

Fr Mark Gonsalves 
Halekody

Fr George Andrade
Nagarmutt

Fr Roshan D’Almeida
Halekody

Fr Victor D’Souza
Kudru

Fr Ivon D’Almeida
Nagarmutt

Fr Anil D’Almeida
Halekody

Fr Vishal Lobo
Hosal St Lawrence

Fr Vijay Lobo
Hosal St Lawrence

Fr Evans Suares
Halekody

Fr Johnson Furtado 
Hosal St Lawrence

Fr Valerian D’Silva
Halekody

Fr Jason Furtado 
Hosal St Lawrence

Fr Nelson Furtado
Hosal St Lawrence

Fr Alphonsus D’Lima
 Nagarmutt

Fr Wilfred Gonsalves
Ruzai



66

Late Fr. Alfred Roche, OFM Cap - A Profile
1.	 Personality:
*	 Godly person, humble, meek, simple, 

always laughing
*	 First day only requested the Parishioners 

to accept him as a family member
*	 Stayed gracefully even though priest’s 

home was in a very bad shape, leaking 
all through in the rainy reason.

*	 Undertook renovation of the main altar 
with new big size statues of Crucifix 
and St. Anne as also flooring. 

*	 An Orthodox Christian, an administrative 
officer, in the local Chemic Company, 
was impressed by Fr. Roche’s 
personality. He said to me “Peter, I 
never like Catholic Priests, but this 
Priest has changed my attitude – towards 
Priests and I respect him very much. 
Fr. Roche approached him & arranged 
employment to two local Catholic Boys 
and a Hindu Boy from Brahmavar.   

2.	 A Good  Shepherd: 
*	 A Good Shepherd; a very good singer. 

During his short say of 3 years faith 
formation was good, in spite of his facing 
lot of problems from the parish elders. 
Regular family visits made a good 
difference. Very cordial relationship 
with youth specially children. This led 
to many vocations at a later date. We 
have now 2 priests, 2 seminarians & 6-
7 religious sisters.

*	 He used to spend hours in confessional 
with great sacrifices and inconveniences. 
He practiced the words of St. Peter “Be 
sober and watch”. In  a way his life 
was like St. Francis of Assisi – a life 
of Beatitudes, a total  dedication to his 
mission.

*	 As for me, he was a good guide and 
changed my spiritual life totally, & 
because of this today I could involve in 
many diocesan activities, like Family  
Commission, Pro-life, Public Relations, 
Communication & Proclamation 

Commission, Teaching Catechism to 
youth etc. 

*	 For the first time he translated festal 
vespers in Konkani. 

*	 Used to give free tuitions not only to 
Catholics, but also to the students of 
other Christian communities. He was to 
encouraging youth for higher studies.

*	 Used to distribute note books. Used to 
give some first aid medical treatment.

3.	 Relationship with other communities:
*	 Very cordial and good. Villagers used 

to respect him as a family figure – 
approachable.

*	 An unfortunate youth from the other 
community was shot dead during a 
bundh in the town. Fr. Roche had 
arranged yakshagana & one more 
musical  programme & the collections 
were  given to the bereaved family. 
This was appreciated very much in the 
village. 

*	 Always ready to help needy & sick-a true 
guide. Spent hours talking, listening, 
writing & praying. He is something 
unique-belonged entirely to those who 
were around him. He loved to be all 
things to  all people and  suffered for 
the Kingdom of God. A good listener 
about peoples  physical, moral & other 
troubles. 

4.	 Prayer:
*	 I pray that Fr. Alfred Roche soon be 

raised to the sainthood. I seek the  
intercession of Mother Mary and our 
Patroness, St. Anne in this regard. 

*	 I am sorry and excuse myself for my 
delayin sharing this my experience with 
you. God bless you and your mission.

*	 Please pray for me, my family & my 
Priest son – Anil Gonsalves working for 
Aberdeen Diocese in Scotland.

? Peter Gonsalves 
Binaga, Karwar, Uttarakannada
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Curè de Ars of Brahmavar
Fr. Alfred O.F.M. Cap

Introduction:
I am very much delighted to hear that 

our reverend Fr. Alfred’s name is sent to 
Rome and many people have come forward 
to work for the cause of his serventhood.

Fr. Alfred can be very well called as 
“Curè – de – Ars of Brahmavar” – a little 
town in Udupi District. This year is dedicated 
to priests. When the Church celebrates 150th 
year of the death of St. Jean Mary Vianney, 
the patron of priests, it is fitting that the 
Church honours Fr. Alfred by making him 
the servant of God. 

Curè – de- Ars spent twenty hours a 
day in the confessional. I don’t say this of 
Fr. Alfred. But in all other aspects St. Jean 
– Mary Vianney was his role model. 

June 1964 when I was transferred to 
Brahmavar Fr. Alfred was the Parish Priest. 
Surrounding parishes were Kallianpur 
Holy Rosary, Kallianpur Milagres, Sastan, 
Barkur, and Kolalgiri. Brahmavar was a 
problematic parish. 
Schism: 

150 years ago schism broke out at 
Kallianpur. Hundreds of Roman Catholics 
joined schism. They went away from the 
Catholic Church and built a big church at 
Brahmavar, started a school. Today it is a 
big college.

Evil spirit started fishing in the troubled 
water. In no time Jacobites, Bible Society 
built their churches in Brahmavar. We find 
four churches within half a kilometre. In 
such a complicated area Fr. Alfred, a young, 

energetic, enthusiastic, zealous capuchin 
priest was appointed as parish priest. He 
worked there for 19 years. 

Catholics built a beautiful church which 
was dedicated to the Holy Family and a 
community of Capuchin Fathers resided 
in the friary. In 1938 Srs. of Charity of Sts 
Bartholomea and Vincenza opened their 
convent in the parish compound. Some of the 
sisters were teaching in the Primary School. 
They were also helping in Parochial Work, 
and teaching catechism. They also started an 
orphanage to the school going girls. When I 
was transferred to Brahmavar Fr. Alfred, Fr. 
Apolinaris, Fr. Theophilus and Br. Odoric 
were the members of the friary. High school 
was started in 1963 by the Sisters of Charity 
Education Society. Girls could stop going to 
schismatic school.

We can imagine how difficult it was 
to be a pastor of such a parish. One has 
to be a person of God, prudent, gentle, 
patient, sacrificing. All these virtues were 
embedded in Fr. Alfred. His native place was 
neighbouring Barkur, just two kilometres 
away from Brahmavar. Most of the families 
in Brahmavar knew him in person.
Education:

Fr. Alfred was very particular that 
every child in the parish goes to school. He 
would try to get help from his relatives and 
friends to educate poor and cleaver children 
of his parish. Nirmala Hr. Pry School is of 
Catholic Board of Education. Fr. Alfred, the 
parish priest, was also the manager of the 
school. Nirmala High School Management 
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was taken by the Sisters of Charity. Whole-
hearted cooperation was given by Fr. Alfred 
and other members of the Friary in every 
respect. Facing all sorts of oppositions by the 
neighbouring school Fr. Alfred succeeded to 
get permission to start the High School. 

For, the Capuchin Fathers did not make 
it any difference when the management 
changed. Always for them it was our school. 
First time to get the grant-in-aid Fr. Alfred 
accompanied me with another Sister to 
Mangalore D.D.P.I.’s office. If we did not 
succeed to get the grant-in-aid by the 31st 
of March, the day the financial year ends 
it would lapse. Due to Fr. Alfred’s efforts, 
we got the bill signed at midnight. Then we 
were able to cash it. I am ever grateful to 
Father. 

Every Saturday evening and on holidays 
for two hours Fr. Alfred was taking special 
classes for the catholic boys of the parish 
who were attending other schools. 
Good Preacher:

Fr. Alfred was a good preacher. His 
sermons daily and on Sunday would give 
appropriate message to the congregation 
about the Word of God. He would give us, 
sisters, instructions some times weekly or 
fortnightly. When he was preaching three 
days retreat to the High School students 
practical points meant for their age were 
given. He would keep a “Question Box” in 
which students were free to put questions 
or doubts in slips without their signature. 
When the sermon was ‘death’ he would take 
students to the cemetery where impressive 
sermon was preached.
Love for the Poor:

Fr. Alfred had great love for the poor. 

He was helping the poor by supplying 
funds for the education of the children. He 
was striving for job facilities. I know a few 
families who had low income, faced hard 
days. Today they are well to do, flourishing. 
All because of Fr. Alfred. 
Parish – his family: 

He was considering the whole parish 
as his family. Visiting all the families in 
the parish, he knew the problems of the 
Catholics and tirelessly worked for their 
well being. 

Fr. Alfred was going in search of his lost 
sheep. I know a boy who was away from 
the house for several years, had given great 
sorrow to the family. Fr. Alfred’s effort s 
and prayers were answered. After ten years 
one fine day Father locates him in Bombay. 
He brought him to Brahmavar and handed 
him to the parents. Today the boy is happy 
with his wife and children.

In 1968 Nirmala High School secured 
cent per cent results in S.S.L.C. Public 
exam. That was the only school in South 
Kanara District that got hundred per cent 
results that year. On hearing this good news 
Father hastened to the belfry to ring joyful 
bells for a long time which brought the 
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Parishioners from far and near to the Holy 
Family Church. Father’s joy of so much that 
he wanted to share it with his parish family. 
Once more in 1971 the school achieved cent 
per cent results in the tenth standard. 

When his parishioner who had joined 
a seminary of a diocese of North India 
had to be ordained Father announced the 
good news to his parish family. He asked 
everyone to pray for the would be ordained 
young seminarian. He asked a box to be 
kept in every family to make sacrifices and 
to put the grain of wheat in the box in the 
name of each member of the family. As 
the ordination day was approaching the 
boxes were collected. Host and particles 
were prepared for the day of the 1 Mass by 
grinding the collected wheat. 

The whole parish would come to know 
if any boy or girl has come out in flying 
colours in their graduation. Fr. Alfred 
would share this good news from the Altar 
the following Sunday. No wonder all the 
Parishioners felt that they belonged to the 
Holy Family Church.
Lived for Others:

Fr. Alfred lived for others. Eva 
Mendonca, a seven year old child, from 
the orphanage was seriously ill. Doctors 
diagnosed as Tetanus. She was admitted 
in isolated ward at Udupi C.S.I. hospital. 
Doctors had given up hopes. No one was 
allowed to visit Eva. Fr. Alfred visited 
her, instructed her, taught her to make 
confession, gave her First Communion and 
Confirmation. The child died in his arms. 
Eva had no father. Her mother was far away 
in Bombay. Procession on the road was 
taken while the High School girls carried 

the coffin. 
Hidden Works of Fr. Alfred:

These works are innumerable. Hardly 
anybody would come to know what good he 
has done every day. He has never reacted any 
grievous feelings or remarks made against 
his reputation. Fr. Alfred would tackle the 
problems so carefully and prudently so that 
no one gets hurt, e.g., a lady was in moral 
danger. When Father came to know this he 
wrote a beautiful anonymous letter to that 
lady, she was converted. 
Conclusion:

I worked in Nirmala Girl’s High School 
for eleven years (1964-1975). During that 
period for nine years Fr. Alfred was the 
parish priest. My contact with Fr. Alfred 
for 9 years was the most inspiring one. His 
good qualities have ennobled many a heart. 
It is praiseworthy to say that he had always 
kept himself calm and patient even in the 
most irritable circumstances. 

We are proud that one of our Indian 
Priests has led an exemplary life as a follower 
of Christ. I have read a book written by him 
titled “niskalpon” (chastity). He might have 
written other books. He was such a gem 
– a font of patience and understanding. He 
possessed all the qualities which we should 
all emulate. 

I pray that his cause may be taken up 
and soon he may be granted the honour of 
the Altar to pray in a special way for India 
that diversity of caste creed may be set apart 
for the Glory of God. 

? Sr. Bernadine D’Souza
Stella Maris Convent, Bangalore
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The Ancient Coastal port town of Barkur
And the myth of Bhutala Pandya or Apostle Bartholomew

History is a subject always fascinates 
most of us, though many of us, so I am, 
not qualified enough to analyze the same, 
scientifically. One such topic, I failed 
understand is the legend of Jain King Bhutala 
Pandya, always referred, as the nobleman 
who first ruled from Barkur throne, as early 
as 78 AD, hence the name Barkur and a 
claim that his descendents ruled the place 
later for almost 300 long years! It is equally 
important to note here, except a book 
referring to this dynasty, which looks more 
like imaginative and exaggerative, to narrate 
a story that may or may not, really taken 
place almost 2000 years earlier, written in 
14th century. No other historical evidence, 
structure, is yet to be traced at Barkur, as 
most of the monuments, one can find in the 
place, the most ancient one, date back to 9th 
Century AD and thereafter……

Only three absurd arguments are put 
forth by some of the historians to infer the 
reign of Pandyan’s from Barkur are:
1) A Sanskrit Book containing 13 

chapters
Whether he belongs to erstwhile Pandya 

dynasty that ruled South India, especially 
today’s Tamil Nadu and part of Southern 
Andhra Pradesh, still a matter of debate, since 
there is no unanimity on the very authenticity 
of date line of only source i.e. Bhuthala 
Pandya Charitam a book in Sanskrit, written 
somewhere in 14th Century, by a Brahmin 
Sanskrit scholar. Most of the historian’s set 
a side the claim of Bhutala Pandya legend 
for want of trust worthy proofs, pertaining 

to this period, not only at and around Barkur 
but also in contemporary records of the same 
age elsewhere in the country.

The above Book says, the King Bhuthala 
Pandya was a follower of Jainism. On the 
contrary, many historians’ argue that Jainism 
though first arrived in Karnataka in the 4th 
century BC, near present Shravanabelagola, 
it spread to Canara only in the 12th century 
AD during the reign of Hoysala Kings. The 
Jain Basadi’s now we can find in Hosala, 
(the name Hosala originated from Hoysala, 
some say) Barkur also built during this 
time. King Vishnuvardhana captured the 
Jain territory of Hombujja and they later 
arrived in Barkur and ruled from here, with 
a small kingdom. The architectural features 
of Basadi’s resemble to an extent to the 
Temples of Belur and Halebeed.
2)	O ther legendary, oral, hearsay and 

folklore stories.
There are many stories of this legendary 

King and his dynasty in local pad-dana’s, 
mainly in Tulu language, passed on to 
generations by memory and recitation. One 
have to make a scientific research to analyze 
them, whether the incidents narrated over 
here are imaginative or the events actually 
taken place or a mixture of both like 
purana’s of Hindu mythology, containing 
and teaching moral and ethical values.
3)	 Aliya Santana 

Aliya Santana is a system of inheriting 
property from female line attributes its 
origin to Bhutala Pandya with an interesting 
story. Most of the historian’s are not ready 
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to accept this theory for many reasons.
The legend of aliya-santana (as against 

makkala-santana) is traced back to Bhutala-
Pandya in year 78 C.E. Deva-Pandya 
launched his newly built fleet of ships into 
sea but ran afoul with the lord of demons, 
Kundodara. The demon asked the king to 
give him one of his sons as sacrifice, the 
king’s wife refused. Satyavati, the king’s 
sister offered her son, Jaya-Pandya instead. 
The demonic Kundodara was pleased by this 
act, honored the child and restored to him 
his father’s kingdom of Jayantika. Later, 
the same drama was played out again and 
this time the king’s wife not only refused to 
part with one of her sons but also publicly 
renounced her position as queen and her 
son’s rights for any property. Kundodara 
then instructed Deva-Pandya to disinherit his 
children and make his sister’s son (nephew) 
his legal heir. Jaya-Pandya was given the 
name Bhutala-Pandya and was seated on the 
throne, from where he ruled for 75 years. 
Thus was born the aliya-santana, where the 
nephew became the legal heir to property. 
From whence the practice of aliya-santana 
is prevalent in the region is not clear.

Matriarchal family system gave more 
importance to the mother’s side. The 
respect given to the maternal uncles were 
not normally given to the paternal uncles.  
Another reason for this may have been, to 
keep the family property intact. To support 
this, “aliya santhana” system came into 
practice and was followed by every one with 
the belief that it was an ancient practice. It is 
also controversial here as some experts date 
back this system come into practice about 
800 years ago!

In other words, the place Barkur house 

as many as 400 small and big temples, 
good number of them are Moola-stana’s, 
(first of its kind in the region and sacred 
to the concerned very specific community) 
historians date them from 9th century 
onwards, no epigraph, or any other structure 
belonging to earlier age has been unearthed 
or thus far located around…..

It is also very interesting here to note 
yet another legendary story attached to 
Barkur, pertaining to almost same period is 
of Apostle Bartholomew – one of the twelve, 
lived with Jesus Christ. It was / is believed 
that that Barkur got its name as Bartho-
lomeo-ooru. It’s a fact, all will accept that 
the  origin of name Barkur must owe a lot 
to these two different legends or one and the 
same….!?
Here also there are no proven records 
except:

‘Acts of Apostle” says, as per the 
wishes of Jesus, the disciples went in pairs 
to different places, to spread the Gospel to 
the then known world, including India.

Indus Valley and many parts of Indian 
sub continent was a civilized place much 
before the early Christian era and naturally 
known to the then world. There were 
established trade links with Roman and 
Arabian countries. Early disciples of Jesus, 
too aware of this fact and may not afford 
to ignore to spread the good news to these 
cultured and receptive destinations.

The belief is that the Apostle Thomas 
and Bartholomew sailed through Arabian 
Sea and shored at Hungarkatte estuary,  a 
natural harbour where River Swarna and 
Seeta embrace…. and both lived here only 
for short period of time together and spread 
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the Gospel of Christ. In early Christianity 
there were no structures to call them as 
Churches, hence nothing of the kind was 
erected by these people but a ‘community’ 
must have been formed…. after all, the rich 
values, ideals, and faith in one Supreme 
power, already existing within the locals, 
the original inhabitants of the time, might 
not have encouraged, to name it as a new 
found faith or religion!

We heard some elders stating the name 
Tonse sprung from the St Thomas, who 
miraculously cured many peasants and 
fishermen……The story goes further stating 
– St. Thomas travel down to South to Kerala 
and then to Mylapore, near today’s Chennai 
in the Eastern Coast of India and spread the 
Christianity and suffers martyrdom there. 
There are numerous Church, the holy place 
he was persecuted and killed, tomb, and 
many other preserved relics attributed to St 
Thomas, both in Kerala and Tamil Nadu. Let 
us not elaborate this, as our concentration is 
Apostle Bartholomew at the moment…….

Since St Bartholomew, was a Doctor 
by profession, was physically weak, instead 
opt to stays back, in Barkur - Baikady area, 
to find his dwelling in Collombe Kudru 
(Island), near present Kallianpur. It was also 
said, after some time, he decided to go back 
by land route to Palestine, to continue his 
missionary work including that in Armenia, 
where he suffers martyrdom. 

On his journey back, he spreads the 
good news of Jesus Christ, in various places 
on the Western Coast of India viz. Basrur, 
Bhatkal, parts of Goa, Konkan and Kalyan, 
near Mumbai, all through… up-to Kutch, 
in Gujarat. Many believe that, some of the 
places where this holy man visited eventually 

named after him. Moreover even now, there 
is tribe here, in Kutch region, claiming to be 
the followers of St Bartholomew in Kutch, 
both in India and Pakistan…..it is worth a 
mention, this community, even now preserve 
a copy of Bible written in Hebrew language, 
presented or brought  by St. Bartholomew.
Folklore and other literature on St. 
Bartholomew:

Folklore like ‘nagdo bethallo xhethak 
vetallo xetkaranc udac diun ghara 
vethalo’….i.e. the naked Fakir Bhetal going 
to the fields, gives water to the farm laborers 
and returns home – the water obviously 
the water of Baptism. Obviously many of 
us heard this song from our grand mother, 
while playing in her laps, so I do. 

Some references in Western writer’s 
articles are worth a reading. To substantiate 
that Apostle Bartholomew visited India and 
that too our Western Coast, hence the oldest 
known port town of Barkur:

Patriarch Ladislaus Zaleski, Apostolic 
Delegate of the East Indies who devoted 30 
years of his life in India, and who has to his 
credit 34 published and unpublished works 
mostly of research, has in his ‘Les Origines 
du Christianisme Aux Indes’ on page 39 
marked that Kallianpur as the place where 
Apostle established a Church and that there 
was a community of Christians.

Coming to St. Jerome – (342-420AD) 
in his ‘De Viris Illustribus’ states that 
St.Pantheneus found that the light of faith 
taught by St. Bartholomew was kept alive 
for 90years with a Hebrew version of Gospel 
of St. Mathew. Pauline De.S. Bartholomew 
in his ‘India Orientalis Christiana’ page 14 
has said that in the sixth century, Kallianpur 
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was an Episcopal See. Further, Cosmos 
Indicopleustes a Greek traveler (later a 
Monk in Sinai) who visited South East Asia 
between 520 – 525 AD and wrote his Christian 
Topography says that in the direction of (or 
into) the country Male, evidently meaning 
Malenad, where pepper is grown and in the 
place called Kalliana there is also a Bishop 
ordained from Persia.( E.O.Windstedt. 
‘The Christian Topography of Cosmos 
Indicopleustes’, Cambridge 1901m p.119) 
The fact of ‘Episcopal See in Kallianpur’ 
in the Sixth Century has however gained 
acceptance and was therefore mentioned 
and highlighted at the reception accorded to 
the Bishops at the CBCI Conference held at 
Mangalore in 1975.

Today, Milagres Church at Kallianpur is 
the Cathedral of the newly erected Diocese 
of Udupi, 2012 and should it be a divine 
providence to glorify the forgotten legacy to 
a certain extent.

Is there any possibility to infer both 
Bhutala Pandya and Bartholomew, no 
different identities but the same person?
i.	 Both the names sound somewhat 

same, phonetically.
ii.	 Both legends date back to the same 

period i.e. 40 – 78 AD. – (Deva Pandya 
arrives at Barkur as a merchant, his 
sister’s son Jaya Deva Pandya become 
king with the title as Bhutala Pandya)

iii.	 Both are not natives of Barkur – rather 
strangers to the place.

iv.	 Both revered as holy men and reached 
Barkur the ancient port by Sea route 
– using large boats or pandi and 
the place Barkur has a mention as a 
natural harbor of the Western Coast, 

around that time (and an important 
port thereafter, till the fall of Vijaya 
Nagara Kings)

v.	 Both have no written records, to 
substantiate their presence in the 
region.

vi.	 Some refer Bhutala Pandya  just a 
merchant, and he was a stranger to 
Barkur – is that means Bartholomew 
arrived in a pandi a large boat, mostly 
with some traders of the west or 
Arabia……..

vii.	 There is no mention of King or Prince 
named Bhutala in the contemporary 
history pages of Pandyan’s of South 
India, a famous dynasty ruled from 
Tamil Nadu region.

viii.	 One more assumption is since there 
was no priestly class Brahmin’s 
inhabitation in the Coastal Karnataka, 
till 9th Century, there were none 
to keep records as the doors of 
knowledge, mainly writing, reading 
skills confined or reserved for these 
upper strata of Hindu Society.

ix.	 In the 14th Century, there must be 
some folklore or hearsay stories 
making round with people, must 
have prompted a Brahmin scholar to 
script the imaginary  story of Bhutala 
Pandya and his dynasty – in that book 
titled Bhutala Pandya Charitam.

x.	 Yet another observation worth a 
mention is – many names of decedents 
of Bhutala Pandya appearing in the 
above book resemble with many of 
the Alupa Kings who ruled the region 
later period i.e. 7th century AD till 
14th Century AD, either Barkur as 
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their capital or Udyavar and later from 
Mangalore.

xi.	 One important greatness and 
characteristic of Santana Hindu 
Dharma is, it accepts all good things in 
any other faith (e.g. Gautama Buddha 
as one of the avataras or incarnation 
of Lord Vishnu) and absorbs the same, 
and hence Bhutala Pandya legend may 
be an effort in this line to perpetuate 
the memory of a Saint or a nobleman.

xii.	 Yet another hearsay description 
is – the staff, a wooden stick and 
Apostle’s shawl type linen garment 
was preserved with reverence in one 
of the households for centuries and 
later handed over to a Garodi or a 
temple.

xiii.	 Geographically, the ancient Western 
Coast was a very narrow strip, earlier 
not suitable for human habitation, as 
the dense forests of Western Ghats, 
reaching the very sea shore and 
torrential rains causing heavy floods 
might have washed away or might 
have eliminated people en-masse and 
destroyed the signs of early settlements 
found on fertile river belts and delta.

Coming to early Christian records; it was 
also a fact that most of the historical relics 
got destroyed during infamous captivity of 
Christians of Canara in the hands of Tippu 
Sultan. It is said he demolished as many 
as 25 churches and took some 50,000 (the 
figure is in the range of 27000 - 90000 
as per different versions) as prisoners to 
Srirangapatana, near Mysore. After Tippu’s 
death in 1799, only few survivors returned 
to Canara….to find their land, property etc 
in the possession of others!

Though today’s majority of Christians 
in the Coastal Districts are immigrants from 
Goa, in the 16th and 17th Centuries, by 
and large bearing Portuguese and Spanish 
Surnames, there are many related legendary 
stories and folklore fingering at the influence 
and the presence of age old ‘Christian 
values’ in the region. One such example is 
the reverence to Mother Mary as Mariamma 
or Shakti, a cult prevailing for centuries in 
fishing and working class communities of 
the Coastal districts, even in these days.

One more argument in favor of St 
Bartholomew is the ‘dwaitha philosophy’ 
propagated by Acharya Madhwa in Udupi, 
is always said that was influenced by 
Christian Philosophy. There are some devout 
people believe that Krista, Isa introduced by 
Apostle Bartholomew and St Thomas and 
Lord Krishna, of temple town Udupi, are 
inter-linked to each other….

In other words, Tatva-vada of Sri 
Madhvacharya (Udupi the birth place of 
Dvaita philosophy), if Christianity influenced 
Madhva philosophy, as proposed by some 
experts, the influence of Christianity in the 
region was long before the appearance of 
the Portuguese in the 16th century. 

What monuments and epigraphs say?
Oldest of the existing monuments 

unearthed thus far date back to 11th century 
AD. Jain Basadi’s at Hosala, about 1000 
years old structures were built by Hoysala 
Kings and Queen Chikkai Thayi, who 
reigned from Barkur the whole of Tulu 
Nadu. The palace known as periyara mane, 
at Shimhasana Gudde was built not by 
Bhutala Pandya but by Alupa Kings who 
later ruled from Barkur.
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Conclusion:
In our opinion, there is a possibility of 

referring Deva the merchant who arrived 
Barkur by a large boat or pandi in 40 - 55 
AD would have been Apostle Bartholomew, 
probably known to locals as God sent holy 
man. Before he left the place might have 
ordained or appointed a devout local Jaya 
to continue his work in 78AD…..Pandi / 
Pandya may be just addition to their names 
since they come by sea route. As the message 
of salvation was spread not as a religion, it 
was injected into the day today life of people 
just as a way of life…..The holiness of the 
soil of Barkur still intact with great Temples, 
ancient Mosque and a Church dedicated to 
St. Peter…..!

We have mentioned in the very beginning, 
these few words are just a reflection on 
what might have happened in the Coastal 
Karnataka some 2000 years ago…..Learned 
men of the area and historians and history 
students have a challenge to make a un 
biased, thorough study, to come to a logical 
conclusion……truth lies somewhere…..
We have picked up information from 
various sources and indebted to all of 
them…..please send in your feedback to us 
furtadoarchibald@hotmail.com which will 
be of great help….moreover anyone need to 
have elaborate information on whatever we 
have mentioned above will be provided on 
request……….
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Who are Friars Minor Capuchins? 

The Order of Friars Minor Capuchin 
is an Order of friars within the Catholic 
Church, among the chief offshoots of 
the Franciscans. The worldwide head of 
the Order, called the Minister General, is 
currently Rev. Fr Mauro Jöhri.  

The Friars Minor Capuchin Order 
(known in abbreviation:  Capuchins, O.F.M. 
Cap., Capuchin Franciscans), arose in 1520 
when Matteo da Bascio, an Observant 
Franciscan friar  native to the Italian region 
of Marche, said he had been inspired by 
God with the idea that the manner of life 
led by the friars of his day was not the 
one which their founder, St. Francis of 
Assisi, had envisaged. He sought to return 
to the primitive way of life of solitude and 
penance, as practiced by the founder of the 
Order St Francis of Assisi.

His religious superiors tried to suppress 
these innovations, and Friar Matteo and his 
first companions were forced into hiding 
from Church authorities, who sought to 
arrest them for having abandoned their 
religious duties. They were given refuge 
by the Camaldolese monks. The Order 
is also known as mendicant Order for the 
friars were itinerant, moving from place to 
place questing and going about everywhere 
preaching to the poor and the rich. These 
monks normally wore rough cassock with 
a hood/cappuccio  and had the practice of 
growing beard as a sign of austerity. The 
popular name Capuchins originates from 
the chestnut brown habit with a hood. 

In 1528, Friar Matteo obtained the 

approval of Pope Clement VII and was 
given permission to live as a hermit and 
to go about everywhere preaching to the 
poor. These permissions were not only 
for himself, but for all such as might join 
him in the attempt to restore the most 
literal observance possible of the Rule of 
St. Francis. Matteo and the original band 
were soon joined by others. Matteo and his 
companions were formed into a separate 
province, called the Hermit Friars Minor, as 
a branch of the Conventual Franciscans, but 
with a Vicar Provincial of their own, subject 
to the jurisdiction of the Minister General of 
the Conventuals. The Observants, the other 
branch of the Franciscan Order at that time, 
continued to oppose the movement. In spite 
of Strong opposition the Order survived to 
this date. 
Franciscan Capuchins in India 

The arrival of the Franciscan Capuchins 
in India dates back to the year 1632 when 
a band of foreign Franciscan Capuchin 
Missionaries landed in Pondichery. After 
serving as missionaries for about two and 
half centuries, the idea of implanting the 
Order of Friars Minor Capuchin in India was 
considered as a possibility. Hence in 1880 a 
novitiate house was opened in Mussoorie. 

? Fr Maxim D’Silva 
OFMCap. 

Manager, Assisi Press
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After 10 years later however this novitiate 
was closed down for want of vocations. 
A second attempt was made in 1992 at 
Sardhana, which could be said as the cradle 
of the Order of Friars Minor Capuchin in 
India. Vocations to the Capuchin Order came 
from many dioceses of India but more from 
the South than the North India. To overcome 
many of the initial troubles in the area of 
formation of students, like the absence 
of strong, vibrant and populous Christian 
community in North India, even as the 
extreme weather conditions of the place, the 
novitiate house was later transferred from 
North to a more favourable location in the 
South. Franciscan Capuchins were offered a 
little hill at Farangipet, called Monte Mariano 
(Mount Mary), in the diocese of Mangalore. 
Hence the Novitiate began in South India in 
May 1930.  The Capuchin Province of Paris 
was called upon to undertake this formation 
venture. A study house was set up in Quilon 
that most of the students who had not yet 
finished their studies abroad were brought 
back to continue from here. The influx of 
candidates was unabated and the Franciscan 
Order grew from strength to strength. 
Hence in 1954 Fr Cyril Andrade became the 
first Indian to head the unit as Commissary 
Provincial. The number of Capuchins by 
1960 had grown to almost two hundred Friars. 
In 1962 Rev. Fr Clement of Milwaukee, the 
General Minister who had seen the growth 
of the Franciscan Capuchins constituted the 
unit into a full-pledged Capuchin Order. 

Ever since the novitiate was shifted to 
Monte Mariano, St Fidelis Friary, Farangipet, 
the Province had seen nothing  but steady 

and rapid growth, so much so by the year 
1967, just about 37 years after migrating to 
the South, it could count almost 500 firars 
distributed among 40 houses in the five 
states of Karnataka, Goa, Maharastra, Kerala 
and Tamil Nadu. Besides they were working 
also in many other States of northern India 
as missionaries and even in some foreign 
countries like Indionesia, Philippines, and 
Tanzania as Formators. 

For the sake of greater efficiency in 
1972 the General Minister and his Definitory 
took the important but necessary decision 
to dismember the Province into four units/
Provinces namely St Joseph, Kerala; Holy 
Trinity, Karnataka - Goa - Maharashtra; 
Amala Annai Tamil Nadu, and St Francis 
Vice Province, Kerala. 

On 8 December 1998 the General 
Definitory by its Decree constituted and 
declared established the Most Holy Trinity 
Province of Karnataka. 

A multi-faceted person Fr Alfred Roche, 
a true son of St Francis of Assisi imbibed  
by the spirit of a good and compassionate 
Pastor Jesus Christ lived his Franciscan 
Capuchin way of life in a noble manner in 
the Holy Trinity Province, Karnataka.  

I was privileged to live with Fr Alfred 
Roche during my regency at Lower 
Kasarkod. He was so exemplary and down 
to earth in his way of living. We all look 
forward that his cause be promoted and 
forwarded to the Holy See so that the Church 
acknowledges the holy life lived by a noble 
son of St Francis of Assisi. 

* * * * *
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Few extracts from The book on 
Fr. Alfred Roche titled ‘A Messenger of Peace and Communion

1.1. Humble Origin:
Fr. Alfred Roche was born on the 3rd 

of April 1924 at Moodhadu Kudru, a small 
island in South Karnataka, belonging to St. 
Peter’s Parish, Barkur, in the diocese of 
Mangalore. His baptismal name was Peter 
John. He was the youngest of the 5 children 
(Alphonso, Juliana, Louis, Cecilia and Peter) 
of Mr. Isaac Roche and Carmine Monteiro. 
Peter was born in a devout family wherein 
daily prayers took priority over all other 
exercises. “His father Isaac was a deeply 
religious man and prayers were recited at 
home daily without fail. The service of Isaac 
Roche, as a sacristan at St. Peter’s church 
Barkur for 55 years, is unparalleled”.1 
Though a farmer by profession, Isaac Roche 
could find time to go to the parish church 
daily and render his dedicated service as a 
sacristan for so many years. Going to the 
church was not an easy feature. He had to 
cross the Seetha river every day on a small 
canoe. It was nothing but his lively faith and 
spirit of prayer that gave him the grace of 
perseverance to render this service to his 
parish

Peter was a devout and prayerful 
boy. He tried to go to the church even on 
weekdays whenever it was possible. He 
was repeatedly elected secretary of the 
altar boys’ society and took keen interest 
in helping and guiding the altar servers. 
He schooled at Pandeshwar (Moodhadu) 
up to the 5th standard and received his first 
Holy Communion in his own parish church 

dedicated to St. Peter at Barkur in the year 
1931. Then, having completed the higher 
primary schooling in St. Antony’s school at 
Sastan, he pursued his high school studies at 
Milagres High School, Kallianpur. For about 
one year and a half he stayed at Kallubai’s 
house as a boarder, after which he moved 
into the school boarding. But, he could not 
complete his matriculation at St. Milagres 
High School, Kallianpur. It was during this 
period of uncertainty and search, when he 
was trying to know the plan of God, he felt 
the call of God to join the Capuchin Order. 
In fact, he completed his matriculation after 
joining the Capuchin Order. 

Peter had keen interest in music. He 
could cultivate this God-given gift at 
Kallianpur under the masterly guidance 
Fr. Simon Tellis, a diocesan priest and well 
known musician, who trained very many 
parishioners and students in vocal and 
instrumental music. He was a celebrated 
educationist for several years in Milagres 
Parish and High School, Kallianpur. Peter 
was a member of the parish choir and daily 
participated in the holy Eucharist. This 
musical talent, that he developed as a high 
school student helped him throughout his 
life. In his pastoral ministry, he could build 
up beautiful choirs in all the parishes where 
he rendered his precious service. One of 
the means that he employed in building up 
friendly relationship with the youth and in 
enriching the liturgical life of the faithful 
was music. 

1	 Mr.  Vally Roche,  Isaac Roche and Carmine Anastella Monteiro , p.2. Mr. Vally Roche is one of the cousins 
of Fr. Alfred Roche. He is a retired engineer and builder, residing at Chaulikere, Barkur, South Karnataka.



79

He was a sportsman. He played different 
games. Cricket was his favourite. He could 
freely relate to others and easily get in touch 
with others. Through music and games, 
he was in good contact with the youth. He 
became a good friend of many because of 
his simple, gentle and devout character. 
Though he was not a very brilliant student, 
nevertheless he was very much loved and 
appreciated by his school companions 
because of his mild and friendly nature. 

It was while he was studying at Milagres 
High School, Kallianpur, that Peter came in 
contact with Fr. Philip Neri, OFM Cap., who 
had gone to his home parish at Kallianpur 
to say his first Holy Mass. This historic 
event of coming in contact with Fr. Philip 
Neri evoked in Peter the desire to become a 
Capuchin, son of St. Francis of Assisi. Thus, 
the seed of vocation - already sown in the 
heart of Peter by the all-loving Father and 
nourished in the God-fearing family context 
of Isaac Roche and Carmine Monteiro - 
slowly began to sprout, and he gradually 
decided to join the Capuchin Order.  But, 
it was not so easy for Peter to take such a 
decisive step. Many relatives and well-
wishers discouraged him from doing so, 
saying that the Capuchin way of life was 
very tough and that it would be impossible 
for him to put up with the hardships of the 
Capuchin Charism as he was a weak young 
man.  Many of them advised him to join 
some diocese or some other religious Order. 
But Peter felt that the Lord was calling him 
to be His disciple, walking in the footsteps 

of St. Francis of Assisi. In the course of time 
his good parents, though with great pain, 
supported him in responding to the call of 
the Master. “In 1942, Isaac Roche retired 
from his service in the parish due to ill 
health…. In 1943, he blessed his youngest 
son with tears in his eyes before Peter left 
for the seminary”.2 Thus, Peter joined the 
Franciscan Capuchin Order at Farangipet, 
Mangalore, in the year 1943.
1.2. Initial Formation: 

When Peter sought admission into 
the Capuchin Order, Fr. Sylvester Renac, 
a French Capuchin, was the superior 
and director of the postulants at Monte 
Mariano, Frangipet.  On February 3, 1944 
he was vested in the humble capuchin habit 
with a new name: Alfred.3  Fr. Ambrose 
Rebello, an existentialist and a deep-rooted 
capuchin, was the novice master of Br. 
Alfred. At the end of the novitiate he made 
the first profession on 11th April 1945. He 
did his philosophical studies at St. Antony’s 
Friary, Quilon, Kerala, where he made 
his final profession on 11th April 1949. 
Then, he pursued the theological studies 
at Amalashram, Trichy and at St. Joseph’s 
Friary, Kotagiri, Nilgiris, Tamilnadu, where, 
with his four companions: Brs. Hyppolitus, 
Blaise, Eusebius, and Richard, he received 
the priestly Ordination on 11th April 1951. 
As a student, what kind of a person Br. Alfred 
was can be known from Fr. Eusebius, one 
of his companions: “Fr. Alfred Roche from 
Barkur was a man of prayer and a lover of 

2	 Mr. Vally  Roche,  Isaac Roche and Carmine Anastella Monteiro , p.2
3 	Change of name during the first profession was an ordinary practice in the Capuchin Order (Religious 

Orders and Congregations) before the econd Vatican Council. 
	 Accordingly, Peter John received the new name Alfred in the Capuchin Order. 
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silence. He prayed always. He loved music 
and sang well. He never accused or criticized 
anyone. He always worked for unity and 
fraternity and never for division. I was the 
only Tamil in the batch and never had any 
difficulty with him. He was very charitable. 
He was a happy man who cracked many 
jokes and laughed. But his jokes were never 
vulgar”.4 Fr. Eusebius was a well sought 
after Capuchin preacher in Tamilnadu. He 
preached more by his prayerful, poor, and 
humble life than by his words. Presently he 
is an elderly friar who is practically blind.  

In this context, Sr. Egreida Crasta has 
something very important to add. First, 
she would like to share something that she 
had heard from her sister: “I had heard 
about Fr. Roche even before my joining the 
Ursuline Franciscan Congregation (UFC). 
As a seminarian Br. Alfred Roche had gone 
to Anagalli, to his sister, Juliana Rebello’s 
house. My sister, Anna Furtado, is a 
neighbour to Juliana Rebello. This was what 
my sister had shared with my mother and 
with me: ‘I saw this brother walking in the 
coconut grove. He was looking like a saint. 
He was reciting the rosary with down-cast 
eyes. Cecilia and his parents are really very 
fortunate people. He would be a wonderful 
priest’”. Having shared what she had heard 
from her sister, Sr. Egreida now shares her 

own experience: “After his ordination when 
he used to come to his sister, Cecilia’s house, 
people were highly praising him. They 
used to say that he was a very soft spoken 
person. Personally, I felt very happy on 
every occasion when I met him and listened 
to his loving and compassionate words. The 
formees, coming from St. Joseph’s Church, 
Lower Kasakod, where he was rendering 
his precious pastoral service, used to tell me 
that Fr. Roche was a holy priest”.5

Mr. Isaac Roche, the dear dad of Fr. 
Alfred, did not have the joy of participating 
in the solemn liturgy of his son’s sacerdotal 
ordination at Kotagiri, Tamil Nadu on 11 
April 1951; nor did he have the privilege 
of assisting at the altar which he loved and 
served with great devotion for 55 years as a 
dedicated sacristan, when his son celebrated 
his first Eucharistic Sacrifice on the very 
same altar at St. Peter’s Church, Barkur 
on 14 April 1951. Being elderly and sickly 
he had peacefully passed away in the year 
1947. But, he had the joy of seeing his son 
as a seminarian, when he had come home 
from Kotagiri for a couple of days to see 
his ailing father before his beloved dad 
embraced sister death. His mother, Carmine 
Monteiro, had the joy of participating at the 
solemn Eucharistic Celebration of her son at 
Barkur and to receive the Eucharistic Lord 

4	4  These are the words of Fr. Eusebius OFM Cap., one of the companions of Fr. Alfred all-through his initial 
formation to capuchin life. Out of the above mentioned four companions of Fr. Alfred, Fr. Eusebius is the 
only one surviving today. He is the senior most member of the Amala Annai province of the Capuchins in 
India. He is a member of the novitiate fraternity: Assisi Ashram, Pampanvillai, K. K. District, Tamilnadu. 
He is a man of prayer and simplicity of life.

5 	 Sr. Egreida Crasta, Small History of Fr. Alfred Roche, pp. 1-2. Sr. Egreida, as mentioned above, is a member 
of the Ursuline Franciscan Congregation. She is born and brought up at Kannada Kudru, which belongs to 
the Immaculate Conception Church, Ganguli. Fr. Alfred Roche’s sister, Cecilia Crasta, Fr. Rudolf Crasta, 
SVD and my mother, lived at Kannada Kudru. Sr. Egreida is a retired teacher who presently lives in Christa 
Raja Convent, Naganahalli, in the diocese of Mysore.  
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from her own son, though she could not go 
to Kotagiri for the sacerdotal ordination of 
her son owing to ill her health. Similarly, 
one can imagine the happiness of Piad 
Roche, Fr. Alfred’s aunt, who had played an 
important role in the well-being and early 
formation of Fr. Alfred, when she saw her 
nephew returning to his home parish, as an 
ordained capuchin priest and celebrating the 
First Holy Eucharist with his dear and near 
ones. 

14 April 1951 was a red letter day in 
the history of St. Peter’s parish, Barkur, 
when, under the able leadership of Fr. 
Charles Nazareth, the then parish priest, 
and the wholehearted co-operation of the 
entire parish, Fr. Alfred celebrated his First 
Holy Mass in his home parish. Of course, 
one can imagine the enthusiastic note of 
the entire Roche family when they saw one 
of their own becoming the minister of the 
Word of God and the Eucharist. It was on 
this occasion that Adolph and I, two of the 
nephews of Fr. Alfred, received our First 
Holy Communion from our uncle. Drawing 
inspiration from the life-pattern of my dear 
uncle today I, the author of this book, am 
serving in the vineyard of the Lord as a 
Capuchin Friar Minor of the Holy Trinity 
Province, Karnataka, India.6 Adolph Roche 
is working and living with his family at 
Milano, Italy.  

Fr. Alfred was the third priest from St. 
Peter’s Parish, Barkur. Fr. William Piccardo 
was the first and Fr. Augustine Sequeira was 
the second to be ordained from this parish. 
Following their example many young men 

and women have responded to the call of 
the Master and have become ministers and 
consecrated messengers working in the 
vineyard of the Lord, belonging to different 
Dioceses, various Religious Orders, 
Congregations, Societies, and Institutes in 
the country and beyond. 
1.3. Mission Field: 

The mission field of Fr. Alfred was 
not very extensive geographically. But, 
his mission was very intensive.7 After his 
Priestly Ordination he began his humble 
service as the vice-master in the capuchin 
novitiate at Monte Mariano, Farangipet, in 
the diocese of Mangalore. Along with his 
responsible task as a formator, he rendered 
his pastoral ministry in the friary chapel. 
Then, as per requests, he extended his 
apostolate to the neighbouring parishes 
and religious communities. From Monte 
Mariano he was transferred to the Holy 
Family Church, Brahmavar, as the first 
capuchin parish priest, where he tirelessly 
laboured for 16 years and brought about an 
all-round development in the entire parish 
with his holistic outlook in life. From 
Holy Family Church, Brahmavar, he was 
transferred to St. Anne’s Church, Binaga, in 
the then diocese of Belgaum (presently part 
of the diocese of Karwar). He could serve 
the faithful of St. Anne’s Church, Binaga, 
and the neighboring people of other faiths 
only for three years, when, the then major 
superiors felt that his dedicated service 
was needed at St. Joseph’s Church, Lower 
Kasarkod, Honnavar, in the then diocese of 
Belgaum (presently part of the diocese of 

6	 Presently I am rendering my service as vice-rector, professor of the Sacred Scripture, and animator at the 
Darshan Institute of Thology, the Capuchin Theologate, at Kengeri, Bangalore. 

7 	He worked in the dioceses of Mangalore and Karwar, which was a part of the former diocese of Belaum.
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Karwar).
St. Joseph’s Church, Lower Kasarkod, 

was another fertile soil in which he tried to 
plant his God-given gifts and talents. He 
spent his time and energy in faith-formation 
and giving a new shape to the life-pattern 
of the parishioners and people of good 
will, irrespective of caste and creed. After 
rendering praiseworthy service for 6 years, 
he returned to the novitiate house as the 
superior at Monte Mariano, in the diocese 
of Mangalore, where he had initiated his 
pastoral ministry as a newly ordained priest. 
From the novitiate house at Farangipet, once 
again, he was transferred to St. Joseph’s 
Church, Lower Kasarkod, Honnavar, where 
he had gracefully labored 6 years, for another 
term of 6 years. Finally, as a retired friar, he 
was transferred to the Holy Family Friary 
and Church, Brahmavar, in the diocese of 
Mangalore, where he rendered his little 
service, conditioned by his limited energy 
and failing health. 
St. Joseph’s Church - Lower Kasarkod:

In the year 1975 the parish of St. 
Joseph at Lower Kasarkod, Honnavar, was 
permanently entrusted to the pastoral care of 
the Capuchins of the Holy Trinity Province 
(KGM) with the understanding that they 
would also look after the pastoral care of 
the faithful at Samsi, Kodani, Molkod, 
Gundibala and Binaga. It was in this context 
that a call came to the good-hearted pastor 
from his Major Superiors to proceed to 
St. Joseph’s Church, Lower Kasarkod, 
Honnavar, in the same diocese of Belgaum 
(today, diocese of Karwar), to take up the 
responsibility of a bigger parish. He took 
charge of St. Joseph’s parish on the 30th of 
April, 1975 and also became the superior of 

the “Honnavar Fraternity”. 
This term “Honnavar Fraternity” needs a 
little explanation. The above mentioned 
five places were small mission stations, just 
developing. It was not possible to set formal 
fraternities in all these places. Therefore, 
according to the directives given by Very 
Rev. Fr. Paschal Rywalski, OFM Cap., 
the then General Minister, the friars from 
the above mentioned places, had to come 
together for their monthly meetings to one 
of these places. Geographically, the parish 
of St. Joseph at Lower Kasarkod, Honnavar, 
was/is situated close to the national highway 
no 17. Travelling and communication were/
are quite easy. So, it became the central place 
for any fraternal gathering. All important 
meetings were held at St. Joseph’s church, 
Lower Kasarkod, and Fr. Alfred, being the 
parish priest of St. Joseph’s church, had 
the privilege of hosting such meetings and 
welcoming all the friars coming from these 
mission stations. That is the origin of the 
term “Honnavar Fraternity”
Sacerdotal Silver Jubilee:

It is interesting to note that Fr. Alfred 
had the joy of celebrating his Sacerdotal 
Silver Jubilee at St. Joseph’s Church, 
Lower Kasarkod within one year after his 
taking charge of St. Joseph’s Church, Lower 
Kasarkod. Although 11th April 1976 was 
the actual day of the jubilee, nevertheless 
for practical reasons the festive celebrations 
were held on the church grounds on 
30th April 1976. The solemn Eucharistic 
liturgy, organized on an open air stage, 
well decked by the zealous parish youth, 
was celebrated with twenty concelebrants 
accompanied by the melodious hymns sung 
by the parish choir under the able baton of 



83

Fr. Archie Lewis, capuchin. The liturgical 
and cultural celebrations well prepared by 
the enthusiastic parishioners and friends, 
were attended by hundreds of relatives and 
friends of Fr. Alfred coming from far and 
near, many capuchin confrères, religious 
and the diocesan clergy. The Jyothi Band of 
Brahmavar, embellished under the guidance 
of Fr. Alfred, added further splendour to the 
entire celebration.

It is important to remember one 
expression used by Fr. Remigius Sequeira, 
the then Provincial of the KGM Province of 
the Capuchins, on that occasion. Summing 
up the life and ministry of Fr. Alfred, using 
a Latin expression, he said: “Dilectus Deo et 
hominibus” (beloved/dear to God and men). 
Then, Fr. A.J. Rego in his article, published 
in the diocesan bulletin, wrote: “In his 
priestly and parochial ministry, Fr. Alfred 
has always and everywhere won the hearts 
of all by his suave, humble and gentle ways 
and by his delicate love for the poor, the sick, 
the handicapped and the underprivileged”. 
These words of the provincial superior and 
a member of the diocesan clergy speak 
volumes about the august personality of Fr. 
Alfred.

Later, in 1976, North Kanara became 
the new diocese of Karwar and the earlier 
agreement was slightly altered.  The parishes 
of Samsi and Binaga were ceded to the 
diocese in 1981 and the friars continued to 
work in the following four parishes: Lower 
Kasarkod, Gundibala, Kodani and Molkod. 
In the year 1986 the parishes of Gundibala, 
Kodani and Molkod were also ceded to the 
diocese, retaining only St. Joseph’s Church, 
Lower Kasarkod, for the friars. 
Liturgical Reform: 

Fr. Alfred succeeded Fr. Kurian Therady 
- an intelligent and dynamic pastor. He 
wanted to put into practice the liturgical 
reforms proposed by the Second Vatican 
Council. He started celebrating the holy 
Eucharist facing the people; introduced 
offertory procession; started preaching from 
the floor and not from the pulpit, and so on. 
These changes introduced by the parish 
priest caused a lot of misunderstanding 
and confusion in the parish, splitting it 
into different groups. According to some, 
Fr. Kurian had failed in instructing and 
giving due explanation to the faithful before 
introducing the liturgical changes in the 
parish. This lack of right information and 
instruction about the liturgical reforms 
advocated and encouraged by the Second 
Vatican Council, became the bone of 
contention for some unfortunate conflicts 
and divisions in the parish. 

Fr. Alfred saw some disturbing elements 
as he took up the responsibility of St. Joseph’s 
church, Lower Kasarkod. He saw that the 
atmosphere in the parish was not peaceful. 
He saw a lot of conflict-situations in different 
sections of the parish. He realized that some 
of the liturgical changes introduced by Fr. 
Kurian, his predecessor, were not rightly 
understood and accepted by good many of 
the parishioners. In such a situation, he did 
not go to let down his predecessor nor to 
condemn the parishioners. As a cool-headed 
pastor, he took time to make a personal study 
of the entire situation. 

The first step that he took in repairing 
the little misunderstanding was that he 
made a personal study of the documents in 
consultation with the experts, and rightly 
enlightened the faithful on the theological 
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significance and practical application of the 
liturgical reforms proposed by the Second 
Vatican Council. That is how he cleared the 
doubts and misunderstandings that were 
in the minds of the parishioners. Some of 
them who were thinking that the liturgical 
changes proposed by Fr. Kurian were 
heretical/harmful, gradually realized that 
they were not so. They gradually realized 
that it was lack of proper instruction that had 
given room for such misunderstandings. As 
a result, the faithful willingly accepted the 
liturgical reforms introduced in the parish. 
The wounds slowly got healed and they 
participated in the liturgical celebrations 
more and more actively. Such openness, 
on the part of the faithful, to learn and 
personalize the message of the Word of God, 
and their eagerness to receive the grace of 
the sacraments more frequently, offered a 
fertile soil to the new pastor to implant and 
nurture the Gospel values with a Franciscan 
Capuchin blend.
Family Atmosphere:

The humble and simple fatherly figure 
of the pastor fostered trust and confidence 
in all. Young and old were drawn towards 
him and felt at home in his company. Putha 
(child/son) was the endearing term that 
he frequently used: “His serene voice and 
adorable character” writes Fr. Santa Lopes, 
“reminds me of St. Francis of Assisi who 
was like ‘a mother to her children’. Fr. 
Alfred Roche was a true follower of St. 
Francis of Assisi. Lovingly he addressed 
the youngsters as ‘PUTA’ (child). In his 
approach he was a mother to all!” While 
addressing children and youth, irrespective 
of male and female, he used this term. 

He had a special way of encouraging 

and instilling genuine interest in the 
children and the youth. He used to give them 
different titles though some of them did not 
understand the real significance of those 
titles/names given to them. Fr. Santa Lopes 
bears witness to this: “One thing, which I 
observed very much, was that he called 
children by various names, like doctor, 
engineer, musician, violinist, lawyer, judge, 
secretary and others. Though one did not 
have a violin or did not see a violin, he named 
him a violinist. To be frank, though I did 
not have an office or files in my hands, and 
though I found it difficult to pronounce the 
word ‘secretary’, he called me his secretary. 
Oh! I was very proud of my title, whenever 
he called me secretary before others. Thank 
you, Fr. Roche for that title! Though you 
called me your secretary I did not do much 
at that time, because I was small”. Today, we 
see these dreams getting fulfilled. The youth 
of St. Joseph’s parish, Lower Kasarkod, 
climbing the rungs of excellence in different 
fields and occupying important positions in 
the Church and society both on the national 
and international levels. 

In turn, Fr. Alfred was called Roche 
Bap (Roche Father) by the young and the 
old. In fact, he was more known by his 
family/surname (Roche) than his proper 
name (Alfred). In this context, once again 
it is good to know what Fr. Santa Lopes 
writes: “First of all, my memories go back 
to the situation when the people of Lower 
Kasarkod  lovingly called him with due 
respect ‘Roche Bap’, here ‘Bap’ in the 
Konkani  language means father. Yes, he 
was first and foremost a loving father to all 
without distinction – whether rich or poor, 
educated or uneducated and the like. His 
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life resembled very much that of his patron 
Holy Father Francis”. As a result, the parish 
house became a little home to the children 
and the youth.
One may ask: What were they doing there? 
They were not just chatting. Nor were they 
whiling away their time. Some of them learnt 
to read and write; others learnt instrumental 
music; others practised liturgical hymns; 
and some others helped their good pastor in 
the daily chores. “We were eight children”, 
says Mr. Mathias Juze Dias, “And my 
parents were very poor.  I was living with 
Roche Bap in the parish house.  Since he 
was not able to pedal  the bicycle owing 
to the operations that he had undergone, I 
was taking him on the bicycle even up to 
the Holy Rosary Convent and St. Ignatius 
Hospital for mass. As far as sick calls were 
concerned, he was ready at any time. If it was 
at night, he would get up, visit the sick with 
the help of a torch, anoint them, and give 
them the viaticum. I was accompanying him 
very happily”. This is how he assisted and 
comforted the sick and dying, and consoled 
the dear and near ones of those in pain.

These boys were very happy to stay 
with their generous pastor. As they tried 
to help their guru, they received a holistic 
formation. As they were helped intellectually, 
culturally, and economically so they were 
formed spiritually. It was something very 
remarkable to see them praying with their 
good shepherd and singing beautiful hymns 
taught by him. “Fr. Roche was the one who 
taught us how to pray. Very often he used 
to take us before the Blessed Sacrament 
for a short adoration in order to pray for 
different intentions. One of them was to get 
the necessary help to build the new church”.

This is how the God-centered pastor prayed 
with them and taught them how to pray.  

When he went for some celebrations 
among his relatives and friends, he never 
went alone. It was a wonderful scene to 
see him accompanied by some of these 
boys like bodyguards. Why was he taking 
them? Was it just for some entertainment? 
No. He did not take them just for some 
entertainment. He had a specific purpose 
in doing so. Since the life-pattern and the 
social standard of the faithful in the parish 
were traditional and outmoded, he wanted to 
offer them opportunities to see the lifestyle 
and learn the social customs different from 
those prevailing in his parish and in the 
neighborhood.
Faith Formation: 

This homely atmosphere and contacts 
with the children and the youth helped him to 
build up fraternal interpersonal relationships 
with one and all. The children and youth 
became the spring-board to come in contact 
the elders who came to know their kind and 
generous pastor through their children. His 
prayerful and simple lifestyle drew their 
attention; his compassionate approach built 
up greater trust and confidence in him. 
According to Mary Fernandes, “Fr. Alfred 
was not only a priest but also he was a 
‘priest of all priests’…. In fact, he was the 
one who was responsible in building a true 
church. In terms of faith-formation, he was 
the one who sowed the seed of faith in the 
people of Lower Kasarkod. Today, if this 
parish has grown in terms of faith, it is 
because of Fr. Roche and Fr. Roche only.  
He turned every stone to make this parish a 
lively one. He was truly a loving saint in our 
midst”. Sr. Leena Dias wants to corroborate 
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the spirit of simplicity, humility and prayer 
of Fr. Alfred from her experience: “I learnt 
from my foster father, Fr. Alfred Roche, 
simplicity and humility in life, generosity 
towards the poor, prayerfulness, and love 
of God and love of neighbor. Today, I am 
a sister of Charity because of him. Now I 
feel his absence a lot in my life. He always 
supported me in my life-journey. I believe 
that he is in heaven and also on earth in spirit. 
From 1975 to 1996 my father (Fr. Roche) 
played an important role in my life and in 
the life of my family. Dear Fr. Roche, with 
sincere heart, I say a BIG THANK YOU”. 

Fathima Minin Fernandes would like to 
add something more to what is said above: 
“Fr. Alfred’s life was like that of St. Francis 
of Assisi. He was a simple and humble 
minister of Jesus, the Good Shepherd. He 
lived for others…. As the disciple of the 
Lord, he was a wonderful example for all 
of us”. The testimony of Lawrence Lopes 
is very touching: “I used to go to the church 
only on Sundays. But, when Fr. Roche came 
to our parish, I started to participate in the 
Holy Eucharist every morning. I do not miss 
any novena and adoration of the Blessed 
Sacrament. Now my age is 81. I continue 
going for daily Mass because of Fr. Roche. 
He helped me and my family in many ways. 
Today, I and my family are happy because 
of his blessings”.

People flocked around their shepherd 
and frankly poured out the profound desires 
of their hearts. There was neither a strict 
time table nor any previous appointment. He 
welcomed them with love and respect. He 
was both a father and a mother to them. As 
an empathetic spiritual director/companion, 
he spent his precious time listening to 

them, understanding their joys and sorrows, 
discerning the will of God in their life, and 
guiding them with a fatherly touch to fulfill 
the will/design of God in their life.  

In this context, we have a beautiful 
lesson to learn: The integration of human 
and divine relationships. This horizontal 
relationship of love, trust and confidence 
gradually became the stepping stone for 
building up their relationship on the vertical 
level, for strengthening the faith of the 
people. They began to realize how good the 
Lord is. Their trust and confidence in the 
Lord increased; prayer-life got deepened 
in the families; the number of the faithful 
participating in the day-to-day Eucharistic 
liturgy increased; those, who were rarely 
stepping into the church compound, began 
to be regular for the Sunday Mass; the 
‘out-standing christians’, who were passive 
spectators, became active participants in the 
liturgy; people for whom sacraments did not 
mean much for years, began to approach the 
sacraments more frequently; individuals 
who were wont to speak ill of the pastors 
became close friends of the new pastor.  
Word of God - Instruction: 

In such an atmosphere, faith-formation 
became quite easy. They were keenly 
interested to listen to him and learn from him. 
His ‘well-chewed’ sermons, based on the 
Word of God, pierced not only their minds 
but also their hearts. So much so, those who 
were habitually entering the church after 
the sermon changed their timings. They did 
not want to miss the down-to-earth sermons 
of their pastor who, they realized that   
following the admonition of St. Francis of 
Assisi, his founder and patron, was talking 
to the Lord before talking about the Lord. 



87

They knew that his sermons were not some 
superficial stories but they were profound 
prayerful reflections based on the Word of 
God well digested before delivering them to 
the faithful. 

The Word of God was given due 
importance in faith-formation. The testimony 
of Mr. Ruzar Juze Fernandes sheds further 
light on this: “Roche Bap has done a lot of 
good in our parish. He has deepened our 
faith with the help of the Word of God. His 
well-prepared sermons touched the core of 
our heart and many began to say: What a 
saintly priest! His simple explanation of 
certain biblical passages, which were very 
difficult for us to understand, created in us 
a certain love for the Word of God and we 
began to read the Word of God which we 
had never done before. This has brought 
about a lot of change in our families”.

Regarding the central place that was 
given by Fr. Alfred for the faith-formation of 
his parishioners, Mr. Juze Sajião Fernandes 
and Mrs. Alpy Bogla have something more 
to add: “Roche Bap was a loving and an 
exemplary priest. The Lord told Francis of 
Assisi to repair the broken church and he 
repaired it. In the same way, God sent Roche 
Bap to repair our church which was old and 
small.  Besides, he enlightened our darkened 
minds with the Word of God and fostered in 
us the spirit of prayer and adoration. Thus, 
with his instructions and guidance we have 
become like the seed that has fallen on the 
good ground”.

Bloom where you are planted. This was 
the philosophy of life of Fr. Alfred. When 
he was sent to a place with a particular 
mission/responsibility he focused his total 
attention on that particular project entrusted 

to his care. He used the God-given gifts and 
talents to carry out the responsibilities placed 
on his shoulders to the best of his capacities. 
That does not mean that he was not available 
for any service outside the parish precincts. 
Knowing very well the quality of his 
preaching, time and again, he was invited to 
break the Word of God in different parishes, 
schools, colleges, seminaries, formation 
houses and religious institutes. Those who 
listened to him, and came in contact with 
him, were touched by the depth of his God-
experience, compassionate attitude, and 
fatherly approach. His sermons/conferences, 
totally based on the Word of God and 
personal experience in life, were very much 
sought after by every category of people. 
Wherever he went, his simple and devout 
life-pattern touched the pastors, religious, 
and laity who took inspiration and guidance 
from him. Witness-value in his day-to-day 
life was the secret of his success wherever 
he went. For, he firmly believed the words 
of Pope Paul VI: “I can’t hear you because 
your deeds speak louder than your words”.
Liturgical Music: 

Along with teaching and preaching 
liturgical music was another means used 
by Fr. Alfred in deepening the faith of the 
parishioners. He knew very well the Latin 
saying: Quis cantat bis orat (he who sings 
prayers twice). Music was the melody of 
his heart. As a qualified music master, he 
composed beautiful hymns. Wherever he 
went, he paid a lot of attention to train the 
parish choir. In this context, training the 
choir did not mean just making its members 
professional singers. No. The purpose was 
quite different. It was to teach the faithful of 
the parish to sing with devotion; to help them 
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to sing not only with their lips, but also with 
their mind and with their heart. He taught 
them to sing with unction. The final goal was 
to involve the entire parish/congregation in 
and through the members of the choir so 
that everyone actively participates in the 
Eucharistic liturgy and returns home duly 
enriched and empowered by the power of 
the Word of God. It was a joy to listen to 
the entire congregation singing and praying 
together as one family. 

This spirit of prayer and devotion 
initiated and cultivated in and through the 
liturgical singing did not remain within the 
four walls of the church. It was borne by the 
faithful and penetrated into their respective 
homes. Thus, it spread far and wide in 
the parish. It had its repercussion on their 
personal prayer life as well as the prayer 
life of the family.  Evening prayer with the 
members of the family, which was not found 
in some of the families, became a common 
feature all over the parish. One could hear 
many of those beautiful hymns, taught by 
the pastor, being sung as part and parcel 
of the family prayer. Thus, family prayer 
brought together the members of different 
families and the wise saying: “A family that 
prays together, stays together”, became a 
lived-experience, bringing in peace joy and 
harmony from family to family.  
Family Rosary: 

Praying the rosary, a devout practice, 
initiated in the family context, was never 
given up by Fr. Alfred. As a capuchin friar, 
he made every effort to foster this Marian 
devotion, which is thoroughly biblical, 
wherever he went. In the parish context, 
taking with him the cook and other inmates 
and praying the rosary with them was part of 

his daily apostolate. Thus, it was easy for him 
to spread this Marian devotion, practiced by 
him with the inmates, throughout the parish. 
Every family began to pray the angelus, 
creed, and rosary. Let us listen to what Fr. 
Santa Lopes has to say about this Marian 
devotion, gaining ground in the entire 
parish: “He instilled in us the devotion of 
the rosary. To promulgate this devotion, he 
also distributed rosaries, holy medals, holy 
pictures and so on. I know that there are a 
few people who still treasure those rosaries 
and medals as a remembrance of their 
beloved and holy person of Fr. Roche”.

Along with the liturgical music and 
devotional hymns, he taught them some 
amicable songs to build up their interpersonal 
rapport with the members of the family. One 
of his favorite songs was: “Ha kitlo boro 
amcho bapui, ha kitli bori amchi avoi …” 
(Oh! How good is our father, how good 
is our mother…). He taught such songs to 
the children and youth to emphasize the 
place of their parents in their life. It was 
to foster genuine love and respect towards 
the parents. The central message was this: 
As we try to love and adore our heavenly 
Father in and through our life of prayer, so 
we must love and respect our parents, who 
are His representatives. After the celestial 
Father, they are responsible for all that we 
are and all that we have. Consequently, we 
should never offend or pain them. We should 
always show certain concern towards them, 
especially when they are sick or elderly. We 
should go out of our way in helping and 
serving them. The happiness and blessings 
of the parents are very precious. 
Holy Eucharist: 

Fr. Alfred gave ample importance to the 
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sacrament of the holy Eucharist. In fact, the 
Holy Eucharist was the centre of his life and 
mission. He firmly believed in the words 
of the Lord: “Those who eat my flesh and 
drink my blood have eternal life, and I will 
raise them up on the last day” (Jn 6,54). 
Realizing the real significance of the Bread 
of Life in the life of a priest, and being 
fully aware of the words of the poverello 
of Assisi: “Behold, each day He humbles  
Himself as when He came from the royal 
throne into the virgin’s womb; each day He 
Himself comes to us, appearing humbly;  
each day He comes down from the bosom 
of the Father upon the altar in the hands 
of a priest”, as a minister of the Sacrament 
of the Eucharist, he duly prepared himself 
for the daily celebration of this Fountain of 
grace. His lifestyle was not ‘from the bed to 
the altar’. He was a self-disciplined person 
and he had a well set schedule for himself, 
according to which there was time set aside 
for the Lord, for the people of God, and 
for himself.  According to the testimony of 
Sr. Hilaria Monteiro: “Fr. Roche was very 
particular in keeping his monastic rules…. 
He would get up early for his prayers…. The 
offering of mass what evoked devotion”.
What we learn from the above testimony 
is that every day he rose quite early in the 
morning and spent time in silent meditation 
before and after the Morning Prayer as an 
immediate preparation for the celebration of 
the Eucharist. 

It is said: “He preached what is lived, 
he proclaimed what he practised, and he 
announced what he performed”. It is very 
true. For, doing is an expression of our 
being. This is what one could see in the 
day-to-day apostolate of Fr. Alfred. What 

kind of a person he was, and what place he 
had given to the holy Mass in his life, could 
be known at the altar, the way in which he 
celebrated Mass. It was not just fulfilling a 
law or performing a ritual. It was a moment 
of meeting the Lord, prayerfully conversing 
with Him and dining with Him at the table 
set by Him. It was a table of relationship (cf. 
Jn 13,21-30). He was fully aware what kind 
of Food he was receiving from Him during 
every Eucharistic celebration.

As a good shepherd he tried to inculcate 
a similar spirit in the hearts and minds of 
his flock. He encouraged the young and 
old to participate at the Eucharistic table as 
frequently as possible. This is how Fr. Santa 
Lopes bears witness to this fact: “Every 
Thursday, he kept an hour of holy Adoration. 
This devotion kindled in us a taste to be in 
union with Jesus, to make Jesus our friend. 
He taught us short and beautiful hymns to 
adore Jesus in the holy Eucharist. During 
each holy hour, he gave a brief reflection 
on the Word of God, which was special 
nourishment for our souls. During the time 
of adoration, he prayed specially for the 
vocations for the priesthood and religious 
life. Thus an hour of prayer became an 
hour of power in our lives”.The special 
instruction that the holy pastor gave during 
the holy Hour on the holy Eucharist, based 
on the Word of God, was a special source 
of enlightenment and enrichment to one and 
all. It evoked in them a special love for the 
holy Eucharist and they began to participate 
in the holy Mass more frequently and 
more devoutly. Besides, they began to pay 
frequent visits to the Blessed Sacrament and 
quietly spend some time in prayer.  
Education - Encouragement:
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While laying due emphasis on the 
spiritual growth of his people, Fr. Alfred 
did not neglect the other areas of life. While 
inspiring and enlightening the faithful 
spiritually he simultaneously focused his 
attention on the intellectual formation of the 
children and youth, updating and adapting 
his approach according to the times and 
circumstances. With his holistic approach 
in life, he rightly instructed and animated 
the parents who did not know the real 
value of education; he made the necessary 
provision for the education of the children, 
who were not going to school owing to 
economic poverty by encouraging and 
supporting the parents through his generous 
friends and benefactors; youngsters, who 
had discontinued their studies due to their 
negligence or economic reasons, were duly 
advised and guided to resume their studies. 
Let us pay attention to what Sr. Leena Dias 
has to say in this respect: “In my life, Fr. 
Alfred Roche played an important role for 
which I am very grateful to him. In 1975 I 
had just finished my 7th standard and started 
to go to the nearby tile factory for work. 
Like other girls, I, too, hadn’t any desire to 
continue my studies. Since my sisters were 
working, I also wanted to do the same. That 
very year, Fr. Alfred Roche, a holy and simple 
priest, came to our parish as the new parish 
priest. He called me and my elder brother, 
Mathias, and told him that he should send 
me to Brahmavar where he was the parish 
priest for several years and knew the sisters 
very well who were actively involved in the 
running of the parish school. He told us that 
the sisters were running a boarding and that 
he would make the necessary arrangements 
in the boarding so that I might continue 

my studies. I simply said yes to this. He 
sent nine others along with me. But, only I 
survived”.

There were many youngsters, like 
Sr. Leena, who had given up their studies 
and were just whiling away their time or 
working in a tile factory or in a small shop. 
They were rightly motivated and helped 
to continue their studies. Today, the very 
same individuals, who had received such 
psychological encouragement and economic 
support, have become priests, religious, 
leading parishioners and distinguished 
personalities working in different parts 
of the country and abroad.  It is very 
comforting to listen to these individuals 
who, with a profound spirit of gratitude, 
say: “It is because of the constant guidance 
and support of Fr. Roche I am what I am 
today! After God I am immensely indebted 
to him”!  

Further, it is very touching to see the 
parents, like Jacki Costa Fernandes and 
Jajvin Fernandes, pouring out their grateful 
sentiments with tears in their eyes:  “Mine is 
a big family. It was “Roche Bap” who helped 
me in educating my children. If not for his 
help, I do not know what would have been 
the condition of my family. I have not seen 
such goodness in any priest.  It was he who 
sent my children to school; it was he who 
paid the school fees; it was he who supplied 
the books and clothing. I cannot forget 
the help received from him and I cannot 
restitute it. When he was transferred, I wept 
very much.  Owing to poverty, I could not 
go for his funeral”.

Lawrence Lopes too has something very 
important to share with us: “I have five sons 
and one daughter. My family was very poor 
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and I was not able to educate my children 
because of poverty. At that time Fr. Roche 
came to our parish. He visited my house 
and understood the actual situation. He 
helped me to educate my children.  When 
my children were sick he himself used to 
take them to the hospital. Today, they are 
working and standing on their own feet…. 
Today, we are happy because of Fr. Roche’s 
blessings. He was a faithful person, loving 
person. He specially loved and cared for the 
poor”. There are several parents who have 
expressed their heartfelt gratitude towards 
Fr. Alfred for the economic help that they 
received from him for the education of their 
children.
‘Shanthi Dal’: 

Fr. Alfred started his mission in the 
church precincts by focusing his attention 
on faith-formation. While strengthening the 
spiritual life of the parishioners he paid due 
attention to the intellectual-formation of the 
children and youth, the future of the parish 
and society at large. His mission did not stop 
there. He perceived the broken-relationships 
and fights among the members of different 
families and the struggles that were going 
on in and around the families in the parish 
precincts. What the actual situation was, can 
be known from the words of Mr. Francis 
Rodrigues: “What I put down in writing 
is from my personal experience with Fr. 
Alfred, while I was the sacristan in our 
parish for ten years. Prior to the arrival of 
Fr. Roche to our parish at Lower Kasarkod, 
dedicated to St. Joseph, there was a lot of 
poverty, jealousy, superstition, divisions, 
and fights among the members of different 
families. Time and again people had to go 
to the police station and waste their time 

and money. Faithful from the neighbouring 
parishes were afraid to come to our parish 
even on feast days. After Fr. Roche’s arrival 
we could see the change, the transformation 
taking place in different areas: spiritual, 
intellectual, moral, and social, in our parish. 
Thus, within a few years, our parish became 
one of the most leading parishes in the 
entire diocese of Karwar. The credit goes to 
Fr. Roche”. During his regular visits to the 
families, he learnt that the atmosphere was 
really detrimental to family life as well as 
for the well-being of the entire parish. 

As a wise pastor, instead of handling 
the cases unilaterally and imposing his ideas 
on the people, he took the parishioners into 
confidence and worked with them entrusting 
certain responsibilities to them. He knew 
that, being sons and daughters of the soil, 
they were in a better position to understand 
and solve these problems. He formed a peace 
committee. In the words of Fr. Santa Lopes: 
“Fr. Roche was a great peace lover. He 
spread the message of peace everywhere. To 
achieve the objects of peace in the parish, he 
formed a ‘Shanthi Dal’ (an army of peace). 
With the help of this group, he was able to 
settle every dispute in the family context 
and every misunderstanding and quarrel in 
the parish milieu”. All social problems were 
handled with great prudence and delicacy 
with the active involvement of the members 
of the ‘Shanti Dal’. Thus, within a short span 
of time, better understanding and harmony 
began to gain ground in the entire parish. 

The ‘Shanti Dal’ did play an important 
role in bringing about peace and brotherhood 
in many families and in the parish at large. 
But, these extraordinary results were not 
achieved just by human intelligence or 
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human efforts. It was the divine grace 
operating and touching the hearts of these 
people who were in constant conflict among 
themselves. Every meeting was begun with 
a prayer of petition and every session ended 
with a prayer of thanksgiving. For, he firmly 
believed in the words of Jesus: “Where two 
or three are gathered in my name, there I am 
in their midst”.  As a result, no dispute or 
fight was too difficult to be dealt with.

Besides, before holding such 
important meetings, the pastor spent time 
in personal prayer in the presence of the 
Lord, seeking enlightenment and guidance 
from above. That was the secret of his 
serene comportment. The inner peace and 
tranquility that was emanating/vibrating 
from his person touched everyone. As a 
result, even hot tempered and emotionally 
tensed people lost their temper when they 
came in his presence and looked at his 
grace-filled countenance. Minin Fernandes 
narrates a scene to confirm this:  “In our 
area there used to be a boat race on the feast 
of St. John Baptist. People from different 
villages/places used to compete in this boat 
race. Once, the youth from Lower Kasarkod 
won in the competition. But, there was some 
conflict among the youth and some of the 
young men from Lower Kasarkod seized 
one boat and caught one of the young men 
and locked him in a room. Fr. Roche was 
happy when he got the news that the youth 
from his parish had won in the competition 
and had got the prize. But, he did not know 
anything about the tragic story of the young 
man kept under lock. When he, as the parish 
priest, was accused of such a drastic act by 
some, he did not open his mouth. He listened 
to the accusers humbly and patiently. When 

they left the place, he met the parishioners 
and got all the necessary data. Then, he asked 
the parish youth to release the young man, 
kept under lock, and requested them not to 
take part in that competition any more”.
Shelter for the Poor: 

Our friars working in different parishes 
did pay due attention to the social uplift of 
the people along with faith-formation and 
education. Seeing the poor living condition 
of some families at Lower Kasarkod, Fr. 
Alfred made a special project called “Help 
for Homes” and tried to knock at the door 
of some of his friends and well wishers.  In 
fact, seeing his sincere efforts to help the 
poor and the marginalized, he was helped 
by the General Curia of the Capuchins and 
other benefactors. As a result, several poor 
families were helped to have a decent roof 
over their head. One can know the feelings 
of Mr. Jacki Ruzar Rodrigues, one of such 
beneficiaries: “I was a very poor handicapped 
young man without much education. At a 
particular juncture I was really desperate. I 
came and shared my misery with Roche Bap 
and he helped me build a small house. I did 
not have a proper job. Knowing my helpless 
situation, Roche Bap, the good hearted 
father, provided for me Rs. 45,000.00 and 
thus helped me to buy a rickshaw. I have 
received many things from him and through 
him. I can never forget him. I have a crucifix 
received from him. I preserve it as a precious 
treasure”.

Similarly, there are very many who had 
been helped in building or rebuilding their 
simple abodes. Assis Augustine Fernandes 
and Bemodthin Fernandes have something 
very noteworthy to share: “Fr. Roche was 
an extremely good father (bhari mogacho 
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Padriab). He did many good things in our 
parish. He had helped us to repair our house. 
We cannot forget his love and concern 
towards our family. We daily pray for him”.   
Thus, with the help of the General Curia 
of the Capuchins and several relatives, 
friends, and benefactors, he could come to 
the rescue of the poor and the downtrodden.  
It is important to note that the help was not 
given only to the Christian families. This 
help was given to the needy, irrespective 
of caste and creed. Mr. Mathias Juze Dias 
bears witness to this: “Fr. Roche’s generous 
heart and hands were opened to everybody.  
So, many Hindus and “Kharvis” were 
helped by him.  They have been loving him 
and admiring him, considering him as a man 
of God”. Thus, his dream, in coming to the 
rescue of some of the unfortunate families 
and providing them a decent abode, came 
true.

In extraordinary situations, when people 
suffered from some natural calamities, he 
was there to sympathize with them and help 
them. With his personal efforts he saved 
them from such tragic circumstances. Mary 
Fernandes explains to us how close he was 
with those who were in such difficulties: “Fr. 
Roche was so concerned with every member 
of his parish that he personally visited all 
the people, asked about their welfare, and 
soothed their difficulties and sorrows. In 
times of floods his efforts were exceptional. 
He helped everyone in need…. He worked 
very hard for the upliftment of the people of 
Kasarkod”.

Having a decent dwelling place of their 
own gave them an identity, gave them a 
personality, and they could walk with their 
heads up in society. Men and women, who 

were suffering from inferiority complex and 
regularly having recourse to liquors to forget 
their pain, shame, and misery, gave up such 
drinks and bad habits and began to save 
something from their daily wages, however 
meagere they might have been. Individuals, 
who were loitering about aimlessly and 
whiling away their time, began to show keen 
interest in work and earn something more. 
One could see a new orientation in life; one 
could notice a broad smile on their face; 
one could perceive bright light in their eyes; 
one could see them wearing clean clothes. 
One could see their children happy and 
graceful; one could observe them going to 
school regularly; one could see them putting 
in great efforts in their studies. When we 
meet and spend a few moments with some 
of these senior citizens, they pour out their 
sentiments of deep gratitude towards their 
beloved pastor who became the stepping 
stone for the present harmony, progress and 
development in their families. In the same 
way, if we spend a few minutes with the youth 
of today, they too say likewise. They pour 
out their deep sentiments of indebtedness 
to their guru who guided and led them on 
the right path animating them spiritually, 
intellectually, morally and socially so that 
they could become what they are today in 
their family contexts and society at large. 
Comforting the Sick: 

Another great asset of Fr. Alfred was 
his preferential option for the sick and aged. 
He visited the sick and the aged time and 
again in their homes. He spent time with 
them offering them the moral support and 
courage to endure their suffering patiently. 
He helped them financially. In times of grave 
illness, he made the necessary arrangements 
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to shift the patients even to distant hospitals. 
Please, lend your ears to what Mr. Jacki 
Ruzar Rodrigues has to say: “When I was 
small, my father had to undergo an operation 
at Fr. Muller’s hospital, Mangalore. It was 
Fr. Alfred who helped us economically. He 
supplied food for my father and mother 
from Monte Mariano, Farangipet, where he 
was the superior at that time. When I was in 
the hospital with typhoid, once again, it was 
he, who came to see me and economically 
supported me. I am immensely grateful to 
him. I cannot forget him”. The testimony 
of Raymond Juze Fernandes and Preschilla 
Fernandes will certainly consolidate this 
point: “Roche Bap was a saintly priest who 
brought about so much of change in our 
parish. He loved us and he was a father to 
us.  He saved the life of my son, Samuel, 
who was very ill. When he was in the danger 
of death, he baptized my son to liberate him 
from the stain of sin. He helped us when 
my son had to undergo two operations. 
One of them was a plastic surgery without 
which my son would not have been able 
to speak properly. Besides the help that 
he personally gave me, he gave me letters 
of recommendation to receive help from 
charitable institutes without which I was 
not able to meet all the expenses.  Later, 
when my son was able to work, he helped 
him to buy a rickshaw. Today he is earning 
our livelihood as a rickshaw driver. He 
has helped several people in their various 
needs”.

As mentioned above, very often he used 
to accompany the patients to the hospital.
When he was not able to accompany them, 
he would give a ring to the respective 
hospital authorities, specially St. Ignatius 

Hospital, Honnavar; Fr. Muller’s Hospital, 
Kankanady;  Goretti Hospital, Kallianpur 
or send a letter of recommendation to a 
particular doctor or nurse. He could do so 
because he had personal contact with many 
doctors and nurses who loved and respected 
him very much. Sr. Lucy Rodrigues, (the 
then Matron) in Father Muller’s Hospital, 
was one of them. Knowing very well the 
different departments as well as the doctors 
in the hospital, she did the needful with 
great care and attention, knowing that 
the particular patient had been sent by Fr. 
Alfred.  
New Church - Construction:

While building up the spiritual, 
intellectual and social life in the parish 
context, the foresighted pastor realized that 
the parish church was very old and was not 
spacious enough to accommodate the faithful 
for the ordinary liturgical celebrations. He 
felt he need to provide a more worthy temple 
to the Lord in collaboration with the faithful 
who were gradually getting re-generated 
and vitalized by the Spirit of the Lord (cf. 
Jn.3.3.) 

This new project was begun in the 
name of the Lord. As mentioned in one of 
the testimonies borne by Mr. Mathias Juze 
Dias, the good pastor initiated this project 
placing it, first and foremost, in the hands of 
the Lord. He began to pray for the success 
of this project with the faithful. He regularly 
assembled the children and the youth 
before the Blessed Sacrament to invoke the 
blessing of the Lord. All of them, young and 
old, continually prayed so that they might 
be able to have a more spacious temple of 
the Lord.

It was in such an atmosphere of trust in 
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the Lord and the intercession of St. Joseph 
that he presented the church-project to 
different friends and benefactors. One could 
see the grace of God operating. Inspired 
and guided by the Spirit of the Lord, good 
hearted benefactors came forward and 
generously contributed their might. Then, 
with the wholehearted collaboration and 
voluntary service (serthi) of the parishioners, 
he succeeded in putting up a simple but 
monumental church. There was a deep sense 
of belongingness among the parishioners. 
From the script of Fr. Santa Lopes, one can 
get a clear idea about it: “Our parish was 
like a family. We called our parish ‘amche 
kutam’ (our family). There was a deep sense 
of belongingness…. The construction of 
the church of St. Joseph, Lower Kasarkod, 
would be a beautiful example for this. It 
was the hard labour of all the parishioners 
under the guidance of the shepherd, Fr. 
Roche. Young and old, men and women, 
short and tall, thin and stout, rich and poor, 
all felt that they were part of this church. 
Fr. Roche united us all into a large family. 
In this family, we experienced the kingdom 
of God”.

The foundation of the new church was 
laid on the 2nd May, 1977 by his Excellency 
Ignatius Lobo, the then Bishop of Belgaum, 
and after its graceful completion, it was 
blessed by him on the 30th of April, 1979.  
It was one of the most spacious churches in 
the diocese of Belgaum. It is important to 
note the two captions that one can read at 
the entrance of the church: One just above 
the main door: Shanthi (peace) and the other 
above this caption: Come let us adore Him. 
The mighty belfry, with its magnificent bell 
from Padua, Italy, gave a new identity to the 

parish dedicated to St. Joseph, the worker. 
The inauguration of the new church was, 

of course, a historical event. It was a day 
of celebration and jubilation for everyone. 
There were bishops and pastors, priests 
and religious, men and women, young and 
old, even of other religions, coming from 
far and near. After that the blessing of the 
new church and the solemn celebration of 
the Eucharistic liturgy, with the melodious 
singing of the parish choir, got over, it was 
time for a cultural celebration with songs, 
dances, speeches, vote of thanks. All the 
honoured guests appreciated the marvellous 
work done by Fr. Alfred and applauded as 
loudly as possible, accompanied by the 
rhythmic music of the Gloria-Jyothi Band, 
Brahmavar. 

When the time came for the beloved 
parish priest to say a few words, having 
thanked the Almighty God, the Source of 
every grace and blessing, he said: “My dear 
people, all of you say that I built the church. 
But I say boldly that it is not I who built 
the church, it is you who built it. It is you, 
young and old, who worked day and night 
without minding the heat of the midday sun; 
without minding your rest and recreation. 
It is a fruit of your faithful and generous 
labour”. There was pin drop silence. He 
looked at the parishioners and they looked 
at him. Once again he whispered the same 
thing: “It’s you who built the church and not 
I”. Was the pastor just acting out something 
or was he sincere when he said this? 

He was not just dramatizing the event. 
He was very serious about it when he made 
that observation. It was nothing but an 
expression of his simplicity, sincerity, and 
honesty. He knew very well how much the 
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parishioners were interested and how much 
they were involved in the construction work 
of the church and how generously they had 
contributed their might, especially in terms 
of manual labour. At this juncture, it is very 
important that I place before you the precious 
testimony of Fr. Aloplinaris Pinto, the senior 
most member of our province dedicated 
to the most Holy Trinity: “Fr. Alfred was 
a very simple and humble man, no show, 
very sincere, man of the heart. I have fought 
with many. But I do not remember to have 
fought with him”. Fr. Apolinaris lived with 
Fr. Alfred for many years, when he was one 
of the members of the Holy Family Friary, 
Brahmavar. He generously collaborated 
with Fr. Alfred, who was the superior and 
parish priest. What he shares here is from 
his lived-experience. 

When the members of a family build a 
house, they have a certain fulfillment in life, 
a sense of achievement in life. It is not rare 
that we hear such beautiful expression: Thank 
God, now we have our own house.  Children 
feel extremely happy about it and feel proud 
to say to their colleagues: “My mom and dad 
have built a beautiful house. I want to show 
you my room and all the toys that I have”. 
Similarly, constructing a new church means 
getting a new identity to the entire parish 
and one can hear the faithful joyfully and 
gracefully saying: “We had a small church 
which was very old. Our parish priest is a 
wonderful person. By the grace of God and 
with his arduous efforts, we have been able 
to build a magnificent new church. We feel 
so happy when we enter into our church. 
It helps us very much to pray”.  Actually, 
such were the sentiments of the faithful of 
St. Joseph’s Parish, Lower Kasarkod. They 

were very happy because the spacious and 
magnificent new church gave them a new 
identity in the entire diocese. Besides, the 
new church helped them to pray well. So, 
they thanked the Loving and Compassionate 
Father for the timely help that He provided 
them through the generous benefactors and 
thanked their selfless and foresighted pastor 
who was behind the whole scene. 
Capuchin Fraternity: 

Fr. Alfred came from St. Anne’s 
Church, Binaga, Karwar, to St. Joseph’s 
Church, Lower Kasarkod, Honnavar, as the 
parish priest and his attention was primarily 
focused on the parishioners, using the 
God-given gifts and talents to carry out the 
responsibilities placed on his shoulders at 
the best of his capacities. As a parish priest, 
he used his spiritual, intellectual, physical 
and psychological energy for the well-being 
and well-doing of the faithful entrusted to 
his care although time and again he extended 
his service to the people of other faiths 
according to the needs and circumstances.

Initially, Fr. Alfred was alone at St. 
Joseph’s Church, Lower Kasarkod. As it 
has been already explained, the “Honnavar 
Fraternity”, of which he was the superior, 
had a special physiognomy. St. Joseph’s 
Church, being situated very close to the 
national high way, it was easy for the friars, 
dispersed in five other places, to come 
together for their spiritual renewal as well 
as fraternal gatherings.  But, in the course 
of time, other friars were gradually sent to 
St. Joseph’s parish for pastoral reasons, and 
so, St. Joseph’s parish presbytery/house 
gradually became St. Joseph’s Friary, Lower 
Kasarkod, of which Fr. Alfred became the 
first superior. 
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Thereafter, he had a two-fold office: 
He was the superior of the fraternity as 
well as the parish priest. This experience 
was similar to that he had at Holy Family 
Church, Brahmavar, where he was alone 
(as a friar) at the beginning, and then, in the 
course of time, other friars had joined him 
when the parish house became a capuchin 
friary. With the fund of knowledge and 
experience that he already had as the 
superior of the fraternity at the Holy Family 
Friary, Brahmavar, he could easily render 
his fraternal service for the spiritual growth 
and physical health of his confreres. He was 
aware of the teaching of the Post-Synodal 
Document: Vita Consecrata, which says: 
“But It should be recognized that those who 

exercise authority cannot renounce their 
obligation as those first responsible for the 
community, as guides for their brothers and 
sisters in the spiritual and apostolic life”. 
So, he set aside a good amount of time in 
order to be with the friars so as to know 
their views and their expectations. He tried 
to take them into confidence and involve 
them in the decision-making process, and 
shared his responsibilities with different 
confrères according to their God-given gifts 
and talents. As a result, all the friars felt that 
they were accepted and respected members 
of the fraternity and wholeheartedly 
collaborated with him

? Fr Patrick Crasta

*	 Prayers and faith both are invisible, but both have so much of energy to convert 
impossible to possible.

*	 Don’t feel low when someone doubts your caliber, just be proud of yourself 
because people always doubt the Gold for its purity, not the iron…

*	 Every little smile can touch somebody’s heart, No one is born happy, but all of us 
are born with the ability to create happiness.

*	 Forget who hurt you yesterday, but don’t forget  who love you yesterday. Forget 
the past which makes you cry & focus on the present makes you smile. Forget the 
pain, but never the lessons you gained. 

*	 Words are like keys, if you choose them right, they can open any heart and shut 
any mouth…

*	 Difficulties in your life do not come to destroy you. But do help you realize your 
hidden potential and power….

*	 As you start and end the day, be thankful for every little thing in your life. You 
will come to realize how blessed you really are…

*	 A normal person prays God ‘don’t give me problems’. But great person prays God 
‘Give me the power to face and solve my problems’.

Collection : Adrian D’Almeida
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Good and saintly brother in religion, Br. 
Alfred Roche, joyfully lived the Capuchin 
Franciscan way of life for 51 long years! No 
matter what responsibility he shouldered or 
what work or duty he was entrusted with, 
commitment was the hallmark of his life. 
It shone forth particularly with brightness, 
whenever the poor and the oppressed 
were concerned. Having lived gladly his 
commitment for a total span of 72 years, of 
which 45 were dedicated to priestly ministry, 
he returned to God on December 31, 1996 
as a person full of holiness meriting the 
just eternal reward. We, his brothers, would 
ever remember him, particularly for the 
wonderful work done with singular zeal and 
commitment to bring about the unity of faith 
among Catholics and the separated brethren 
at Brahmavar. 

Born on April 3, 1924 to God-fearing 
and devout parents, Isaac Roche and Anna 
Stella Carmine Monteiro of Barkur parish in 
the diocese of Mangalore, he was the last of 
the five children. Baptized as John Peter, he 
grew up acquiring his primary education in 
his own native place of Barkur and traveling 
from Barkur to Kallianpur concluded his 
High School studies. When in high school 
seeing a Capuchin priest, Philip Neri, who 
had come to celebrate Mass at his parish, the 
young John Peter was inspired and decided 
to follow him in the Capuchin Order. 

Vested with the Capuchin garb on April 
10, 1945 and given the name of Alfred, 
he had a year of novitiate formation at 
Monte Mariano in Farangipet under Br. 
Ambrose Rebello, his novice master. After 
his temporal profession on April 11, 1946, 

he was sent for his philosophical studies 
to Kollam, where he committed himself 
fully to the Lord on April 11, 1949 with 
his perpetual profession. He pursued his 
theological studies, first at Amalashram in 
Trichy, later at Kotagiri in Nilgiris and was 
ordained a priest on April 11, 1951.

Knowing well his commitment in living 
the Capuchin Franciscan way of life, the 
superiors straightaway appointed him as the 
assistant novice master at Monte Mariano in 
Farangipet. Gifted as he was with a musical 
voice, he was asked to give the novices 
music lessons and guide the faithful on 
Sundays in the celebration of sacred liturgy. 
This very first assignment of his lasted for 
five years until 1956.

In 1956, Bishop Raymond D’Mello of 
Mangalore diocese decided to hand over 
to the Capuchins the Holy Family parish 
at Brahmavar that was beset with disunity 
among the faithful. As a result the church-
building lay incomplete and the belfry 
to invite the faithful to the celebration of 
liturgy did not exist. Br. Cyril Andrade, the 
provincial commissary, who accepted the 
offer, chose Br. Alfred to be the first parish 
priest, confidently laying on his young but 
capable and energetic shoulders the heavy 
responsibility of bringing about unity and 
peace. Br. Alfred assented to the assignment 

Few extracts from The book on - ALIVE IN MEMORY

? Fr. Andrew Anil 
Sequeira, Ofm Cap
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looking upon it as a challenge of his life 
and intending to work assiduously as the 
messenger of peace and recouciliation after 
the manner of St. Francis of Assisi. From 
day one, he tried to unite Christians by 
his typical Capuchin Franciscan style of 
simplicity, gentleness, charity and peace. 

Building up friendly relationship 
among the parishioners and unhesitatingly 
preaching to them the Catholic faith, he 
strengthened first and foremost the faith of 
the Catholic faithful themselves. Next, the 
same methodology of good relationship and 
enlightenment of Christian religion he used 
in his dialogue with the separated brethren. 
His own simple lifestyle and humble 
approach gradually changed good many of 
them. They sought to return and joyfully 
live the Catholic faith as they were made to 
know and understand the authentic Catholic 
religion. Alongside, he succeeded in 
completing the unfinished church building 
and the construction of a belfry. With help 
of some generous benefactors, he also put 
up a modest friary building for the residence 
of the friars. 

Working in this way for almost 14 
years at Brahmawar, he succeeded to a 
great extent in changing the very face of the 
parish, before being transferred to Binaga 
in the Karwar diocese, as the parish priest. 
Though division as such did not exist there, 
it also happened to be a parish that required 
building up the faith of the simple folk and 
working for their social uplift. Br. Alfred 
worked for three years without respite to 
bring about some significant change and 
improve their existential lot.

From Binaga, Br. Alfred was posted 

as the parish priest to St. Joseph’s Church, 
Lower Kasarkod, in the same Karwar 
diocese.  Here again, he found himself more 
or less in a similar situation of earlier two 
parishes. He had to slog almost for another 
12 years from 1974 until 1981 and 1987 until 
1993 so as to nourish their faith and construct 
a proper church for prayer and worship.  
The interval of six years in between 1981 
to 1987, was for him a welcome break, as 
he was appointed the guardian of St. Fidelis 
Friary in Farangipet. 

In 1994, he was back once again at Holy 
Family Church in Brahmavar as the vicar 
of the fraternity. It was in a way a second 
stint to continue the good work that he had 
begun long ago and to put the finishing 
touches wherever needed. While he was 
there, it happened to be the time to celebrate 
his own Golden jubilee of consecrated life, 
which he did in 1995 wanting to thank and 
praise the Lord for the manifold blessings 
received and the fruitful priestly ministry 
accomplished. 

The stressful life that he had lived for 
almost 50 years had understandably worn 
him out a lot and it was now clearly telling 
upon his health and vigour, both of which 
were very much in decline, if not at their 
lowest ebb. Additionally, he was suffering 
from several other ailments like diabetes, 
heart complaints, kidney problems and 
vocal cord disturbances. His cherished 
Franciscan virtues of endurance, patience 
and serenity were undoubtedly a great help 
at these times of his ailments. But, when his 
condition got absolutely aggravated, he was 
promptly shifted to Fr. Muller’s Hospital in 
Mangalore for medical care and treatment. 

Even so, his condition took a critical 
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turn towards the end of 1996. The best 
of Medicare by now was of no avail. 
Accordingly, he sought to be   strengthened 
by the sacraments and prayers of the Church. 
This was immediately provided to him and 
from then on he lay peaceful. In serene 
sleep, itself in fact, he the happened to leave 
quietly from this world to his eternal abode 
during the early hours of December 31, 
1996.

Normally a Capuchin friar’s mortal 
remains find their place in a Capuchin 
cemetery. In his case, however, his manifold 
devotees wished for an exception. At the 
insistent request of the faithful, whom he 
had served long and lovingly as their good 
and holy pastor, the superiors permitted his 
mortal remains to be taken to Holy Family 

Church at Brahmavar for obsequies and 
burial. His funeral service was attended by 
thousands of people and he was laid to rest 
in the cemetery of the parish church.

Br. Alfred would always be remembered 
for his committed life and the enormous 
ecumenical efforts made to bring about the 
unity of Christians at Brahmawar. His love 
for the poor and the marginalized, pastoral 
care of the faithful, promoting countless 
vocations to the Capuchin Order and last but 
not the least, fostering a universal brother-
sisterhood in accordance with the mind and 
spirit of St. Francis of Assisi will all go 
down into the chronicles of history as the 
singular Capuchin contribution to the local 
Church of Mangalore. We, therefore, make 
bold to sing, “Rejoice and be glad, for your 
reward will be great in heaven” (Mt. 5:12)

AmchoPadreab: An amalgamation/embodiment of all 
these mottos. 

Deus Meus et Omnia : “My God and My All.” Motto of the Franciscan Order.

Jesu cum Maria sit nobis in via: “May Jesus with Mary be with us on the way.” One 
of Christopher Columbus’s favorite prayers.

Zelo Zelatus Sum Pro Domino Deo Exercituum: “With Zeal have I been Zealous for 
the Lord God of Hosts.” The motto of the Carmelite Order.

Ora et Labora: “Prayer and Work.” One of the mottoes of the Benedictine Order and 
of the Trappists.

A.M.D.G.: Ad Majorem Dei Gloriam, or “For the greater glory of God.” This is the 
Jesuit motto, beloved by St. Ignatius of Loyola.

Christus vincit, Christus regnat, Christus imperat: Christ conquers, Christ reigns, 
Christ commands 

Deus Meus et Omnia: “My God and My All.” Motto of the Franciscan Order.
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An Encounter with Late Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche
This incident took place in the year 

1966-67 when Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche was 
the Parish Priest of Holy Family Church, 
Brahmavar.

Mr.Wilfred Gonsalves and I were doing 
our PUC at National High School, Barkur. 
That was for the first time, PUC was 
introduced in that School. Hence, neither the 
School nor the teachers were fully equipped 
to conduct the new course. Therefore, 
nobody expected good results.

Amidst this pessimism, our School was 
not considered as a Centre for the Final 
Examination. Instead that privilege was 
given to S.M.S. High School, Brahmavar.  
Accordingly PUC students from our school 
had to go to Brahmavar for appearing PUC 
Final Examination.

My friend Wilfred and I approached 
Fr.Roche and requested him to allow us 
to stay at his Parish for a week during the 
examination since it was extremely difficult 
for us to walk 5 - 6 km from our Nagarmut 
village to SMS High School to appear for 
the examination at 9.00 a.m. every day. For, 
those days there was no means of transport 
as there was no bridge across Barkur river. 
Fr. Roche readily agreed and since he hailed 
from Barkur, knew every family of Barkur. 
He did not charge us a single Rupee for the 
entire stay.

What appealed me most was his concern 
for us. He used to keep an eye on us during 
the study hours at night and whenever we 
dozed, he came to us patting our backs gently 
and advising us not to sleep but to study. To 
kill our sleep he used to give us milk and 
fruits. Such was his care, concern and love 

for us. His kindness knew no bounds.
Why Fr.Roche was so kind to us? After 

all, my friend and I were no better than 
strangers and in no way related to him. Still 
he went out of the way to help us which, 
no ordinary man would have done. That is 
the difference between an ordinary man and 
a saintly priest like Fr.Roche. His innate 
desire to uplift the poor was perhaps, the 
only reason why he helped us. He knew 
that education would eradicate poverty and 
wanted his “children “to come up in life. He 
was a true “Father “in every sense!

We had the rare opportunity to stay 
with him for a week and what we saw was 
unbelievable. He used to sleep on a hard 
wooden bench without a bed. He lived a 
very simple life and always was prayerful. 
He helped everyone who came to him 
irrespective of caste, creed and colour. He 
was a father figure to the people at large who 
came to him with their problems seeking 
solace from Fr. Roche and he comforted 
them all.

When the results came out, only five 
students from PCM group of our School 
passed and my friend Wilfred passed in 
First Class. About Wilfy’s results I cannot 
comment because he was a brilliant student 
and he would have passed in First Class 
anytime anywhere. In fact, he stood first 
in the School. As regards my performance, 
it was a miracle that I passed. For, I was 
a sure candidate for the Supplementary 
Examination but for the divine intervention 
and the blessings of Fr.Roche.

? Augustine D’Lima
Barkur/Bangalore
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Wilfred’s Clarification:
Under the adverse conditions and 

unfavourable circumstances, I expected 
only to get through in PUC exams. I never 
imagined that I would pass in First Class, 
First in the School. Surely, it was a miracle 
through Fr. Roche. Although I could not 
afford to pursue my education further, this 

PUC rank enabled me to join a reputed 
Petrochemical Company in Mumbai which 
in turn, facilitated me to get a lucrative job 
in Qatar Petroleum. Thank You Fr.Roche – 
you helped me to become what I am today. 

? Wilfred Gonsalves                              
Barkur/Mumbai                                  

Fatherly Figure, Fr. Alfred Roche, OFM Cap
We wish to say a few words about our 

fatherly figure, Fr. Roche, messenger of 
peace and justice. 

God has chosen him to be a messenger 
of peace, justice and good works. Fr. Roche 
was a great support to the poor. He rendered 
his service for 6+6 years in our parish. He 
taught to our people to live an exemplary 
life. He enlightened and guided the children 
of our parish who had left the school and 
helped them to resume their studies. 

Fr. Roche worked a lot in our parish to 
improve the status of the poor. He helped 
the homeless people to build houses; he 
helped school-children to buy books and 
also to pay the fees. Those who did not have 
drinking water, he helped to have wells. He 
helped the jobless to get good jobs in the tile 
factory and also helped others to go to Gulf 
and support the families. Thus, he worked 
hard to help the people both in their material 
needs as well as to be devout families. 

Now our families, inspired and 
enlightened by Fr. Roche’s guidance, live 
an exemplary life in the society, and our 
children have gone ahead in studies. Our 

youth have got very good jobs.
Fr. Roche gave good instruction about 

God’s call to our children and gave good 
example to them through his devout priestly 
and religious life. Today we have a number 
of priests and sisters in our parish as a fruit 
of the faith formation and his exemplary 
life. 

Fr. Roche was very dear to our family. 
He taught us how to help one another in 
our needs. As a member of our family he 
inaugurated our house in the year 1987 
and taught the importance of the rosary in 
our day to day life. Today our family has 
become an exemplary family.

“O you, Christ-like Fr. Roche, 
Joy of heaven
Intercede for us in all our needs
O little flower of Jesus
You have blessed Fr. Roche”

? Lidiya Victor Fernandes    
 St. Joseph Church

 Lower Kasarkod
Honavar
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Fr. Alfred Roche: Messenger of Unity
Before Fr. Roche’s coming to our 

parish there was a lot of hatred and disunity 
in the parish. There were two parties in 
the parish. It was during this period that 
Fr. Roche came to our parish. He, with 
his loving and gentle words, and with 
his deep and spiritual sermons, helped 
to heal the misunderstandings existing 
among the Parishioners and brought about 
reconciliation and unity in the parish. Fr. 
Roche deserves our praise.  

First of all, Fr. Roche tried to unite the 
youth by forming a youth group and with 
this group he could do many good works 
and thereby fostered spiritual life in the 
parish. Father had a special love towards 
the children and owing to this, very many 
children used to be very close to him. He 
had a special love and concern towards the 
poor and used to help the poor and the needy. 
The loving relationship between Fr. Roche 
and the parishioners was so deep that, when 
he got a transfer after 6+6 years, practically 
all the parishioners wept and when he came 

back a second time they welcomed him 
warmly because he was a messenger of 
divine grace and peace. 

All the parishioners were very sad when 
we got the sad news of the demise of Fr. 
Roche. After a few years my mother slipped 
and fell down and her waist was damaged. 
We tried to give her the necessary treatment. 
But she could not stretch out her legs and 
gradually her legs got bent. As she was 
nearing her last end, I was worried how to 
place her in the coffin. So, I began to pray 
to Fr. Roche. When my mother died her legs 
became straight. We got this favour through 
Fr. Roche. As per my promise I gave a 
publicity to this miraculous healing in the 
Konkani monthly review Darshan. Now we 
are praying daily so that God may give to 
Fr. Roche the grace of sainthood and the 
honour of the altar. 

? William Philip Fernandes 
St. Joseph’s Church

Lower Kasarkod

A note on Fr. Roche
During the period of Fr. Kurian there 

was a dispute in the parish. Due to this 
dispute, Fr. Kurian was transferred to Upper 
Kasarkod Parish. By the effort and request 
of Rev. Dr. William D’Mello, Provincial 
of Capuchin appointed Fr. Roche as Parish 
Priest in the year 1976.  

When Fr. Roche arrived to St. Joseph’s 
Church Lower Kasarkod, he was quietly 
observing the parishioners for one year. 

After that he slowly started visiting the 
families of the parish and was preaching the 
Good News and through this the religious 
foundation of the parishioners became 
strong. 

He supported and took active part 
in giving education to the children of 
the parishioners. He also brought many 
vocations in our parish and many became 
priests and nuns in our parish. 
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As per circular from the Bishop, he 
introduced youth association and united some 
89 youths together. And through election he 
elected Mr. Victor Rodrigues as president. 
With the help of youth, he started devotional 
works and many other developments in 
the church. He introduced an Association 
known as “Shantidal”. This was introduced 
to maintain peace between parishioners and 
through this Shantidal Association he started 
prayers and preaching, he maintained peace 
& love between the parishioners. 

Since the parishioners were increasing 
in the parish, the space in the church was 
not enough for the parishioners. The 

parishioners contributed some funds and 
some other funds he collected from his 
students from abroad, and he demolished 
the old church, and built the new church. 

He used to speak very kindly and 
politely, but his preaching were very strong 
and powerful. His service at St. Joseph’s 
church was for 12 years and his service was 
Good and of Sincerity. He was transferred 
to Brahmavar and was expired after few 
years.

We always remember Fr. Roche in our 
prayers and will pray for his soul.

? Victor Rodrigues                                                                                           
Hiremath, Kasarkod, Honnavar

A Witness – that’s true
I am a resident of Lower Kasarkod 

named Mary P. Fernandes. I feel very 
happy to speak about our dearest and most 
reverend Fr. Alfred Roche. He was not only 
a mere Parish Priest but also priest of all 
priests. He was a friend, guide, philosopher, 
and a God-loving person. In fact he was the 
one who was responsible in building a true 
Church, in terms of faith. He was the one 
who installed faith in the people of Lower 
Kasarkod. Today if our parish has grown 
in terms of faith, it’s because of Fr. Roche 
and Fr. Roche only. He turned every stone to 
make this parish a lively one. He was truly a 
living and loving saint in our midst. 

Our parish has not only grown spiritually 
but also economically (in terms of money). 
People were so poor that we had hardly 
one or two vehicles. But now people have 
improved. I can firmly say that it is the faith 
in God instilled in us by our dear father that 

is the basis of all that we receive in terms 
of blessings. The number of masses that are 
being offered to his soul is the real proof 
for that. He was so concerned with every 
member of his parish that he personally 
visited all the people, asked about their 
welfare and soothed their difficulties and 
sorrows. In times of floods, his role was 
very great. He helped everyone in need. 

He was such a simple man that 
everybody who met him would forget his 
pride. Though simple he was filled with 
grace and kindness together with skill. He 
worked very hard for the upliftment of the 
people of Kasarkod.

We salute him with hats and hearts. 
May his soul rest in peace. May he be raised 
to the honour of Saint – ‘A True Saint’.

?   Mary Felix Fernandes
   Lower Kasarkod
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A Good Pastor
Fr. Alfred Roche was my vocation 

Promoter. His soft talk, brown cassock, 
white cord, a long rosary with big beads 
hanging from the cord, and hair-cut like a 
crown on the head attracted me to join the 
Capuchin Order. 

After my priestly Ordination, my first 
appointment was as an assistant parish 
priest to Fr. Alfred at the Holy Family 
Church, Brahmavar. I lived with him three 
years and knew him very intimately. As I 
observed him, he was a good, fervent, and 
enthusiastic pastor. He was always available 
for the pastoral needs of his parishioners. 
He was a very good preacher. People were 
longing to listen to him. By his preaching 

and catechesis he was deepening more and 
more the Christian faith of his parishioners. 
He had a simple, humble and lovable way 
of approaching and attracting the children, 
youth, and elders rich and poor irrespective 
of caste and creed. So, they too were 
approaching him easily in their spiritual and 
material needs, for advice and solace. The 
saying - “love and you will be loved” was 
realized in his life. He had special concern 
for the sick and poor and he was helping 
them as much as he could. He was really 
a good pastor. His pastoral life has been an 
inspiration to me for my pastoral ministry. 

?  Fr. Dominic Viegas, OFM Cap 
 Holy Family Church, Brahmavar

Small History of Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cap
I had heard something about Fr. Alfred 

Roche even before my joining the Ursuline 
Congregation. When he was a seminarian 
(before his ordination) he had come to his 
sister’s house at Anagalli, a small village 
belonging to the parish of Basoor, in the 
diocese of Udipi.  My sister Anna’s house 
is close to the house of Fr. Alfred’s sister 
Juliana Rebello. 

My sister Anna saw him walking in the 
coconut grove and this is what she shared 
with my mom: “That Brother looks like a 
saint. I saw him praying the rosary with 
his eyes turned towards the earth; he was 
not looking at any woman. How good he 
is! We can say that Cecilia (Fr. Alfred’s 
another sister, mother of Fr. Patrick Crasta, 

OFM Cap and Fr. Rudolph Crasta SVD at 
Kannada Kudru, belonging to the parish of 
the Immaculate Conception at Gangolli, in 
the diocese of Udipi)  and his parents are 
very fortunate people. He will be a very 
good priest. When he comes to his sister’s 
house at Kannada Kudru all will praise him. 
His way of talking is very gentle and he is of 
a loving character. I used to feel very happy 
when I heard him speaking”.

Our Sisters from Kasarkod have told 
me that Fr. Roche is a very good and devout 
priest.

? Sr Egreida UFS
  Naganahalli, H.D. Kote,

 Mysore.
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Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cap: 
A Bundle of Love and Respect

What I put down here is something of 
my experience of around 50 years ago. As 
a high school student, I was in the Assisi 
House, run by the Capuchin Friars. It was 
through Fr. Pacificus OFM Cap, who was 
at that time the novice-master at Monte 
Mariano, Farangipet that I came to Assisi 
House.  It was under Fr. Alfred that I made 
the first retreat in my life, when I was in the 
Assisi House.  I felt very peaceful when I saw 
him, when I listen to him, and when I spoke 
to him.  His topic was simple, explanations 
were clear and touching the heart. The central 
message was: We need God, and God needs 
us. We need to one another. When I heard it, 
I was surprised. These words are very much 
alive in my life.

Fr. Alfred met me personally and 
listened to my life-story. He shared with me 
his experience on vocation. He told me that 
in the Capuchin Way of Life there is every 
opportunity to love God, to follow Christ, 
and to love and serve the poor. Like the life 
of St. Francis of Assisi our life is humble, 
gentle, poor, of service, and of sacrifice 
(penance). Such words filled my nerves 
(penetrated every fibre of my personality).

The seed of God’s call sown by the 
Capuchin friars has borne its fruit in and 
through the example and encouragement 
of Fr. Alfred Roche. Since I have been very 
much influenced by him from my young 
age, I have tried my best to follow his 
advice and to respond to God’s call.  Thus, 
in my apostolic work and pastoral service 
his memory has always remained fresh in 
me. Fr. Alfred Roche, whom I had met at the 

beginning of my Capuchin life-journey, I 
met him also at the end of his life-journey. 

I met Fr. Alfred Roche just for a day. 
It was during the 8th year of my initial 
formation when Fr. Archie Lewis OFM 
Cap, who took me to our Capuchin friary at 
Brahmavar. It was towards evening and the 
church-compound was filled with people. 
I could see the tears in the eyes of every 
one. I too wept along with them. That was 
the day on which the parishioners of Holy 
Family Church, Brahmavar, were saying 
good-bye to Fr. Alfred who was leaving 
for Binaga, after having rendered 12 years 
pastoral service in their parish. They were 
speaking about his extraordinary service 
at Brahmavar, Nilavar, Petre as well as in 
Mumbai where is founded a club for those 
who were going to Mumbai in search of a 
job. When people were speaking about his 
hard work in completing the construction 
work of the church, in bringing together 
the separated brethren, in helping the poor, 
the jobless, the sick, and those who became 
homeless owing to heavy floods, I was 
listening to them sitting under the belfry. 
Besides, I learnt how Fr. Alfred had kept the 
parish lively and active in and through altar 
boys, legion of Mary, youth committee, 
choir etc. All these good works done by 
him were brought to the notice of all on the 
occasion of saying good-bye to him.   

I have been attracted by the exemplary 
life of Fr. Alfred and I have been trying to 
spread, in the places where my superiors sent 
(appointed) me, the good values: his zeal, 
his experience-bound spiritual guidance, 
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the grace to unite (bring together) people 
within and beyond the confines of the parish 
with his loving approach, and helping them 
to strengthen their faith in their day-to-
day life.  Fr. Alfred Roche was a Capuchin 
totally dedicated to God. He lived among 
the people and for the people: Pro Populo. 
He was a Capuchin who helped the people 
in the material and spiritual needs being 

with them in all their trials and difficulties; 
he was a man of God who worked hard for 
the well-being of the poor and simple till the 
end of his life. 

  Fr. Baptist Brags, OFM Cap
    Athma Jyothi Ashram,
Souza Lane, Kadri Road
     Mangalore: 575 003

Happy Memory - Late Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cap
My contact with Fr. Alfred Roche was 

limited to just one year, i.e., May 10, 1952-
53. It was at novitiate house, Farangipet, 
when I was a novice, 21 years old. 
1.	 The first thing that struck me about Fr. 

Roche was his love for prayer. Apart 
from his community prayers, he was 
also found to pray on his bended knees 
in his own room when free of any other 
work/duty. In the evenings every day 
we had to go to him for Benedicite 
(blessing) before starting work, and 
there he was on his knees praying.  An 
inspiration for us young novices, for he 
was our vice-novice master.

2.	 He was a beloved of Mother Mary. 
He would collect lovely flowers 
from the garden and help us prepare 
good bouquets to honour the Blessed 
Mother. 

3.	 In spite of his multitude of domestic 
works, he would prepare his sermons for 
the faithful on Sundays very diligently 
and conscientiously, then give it to me 
for fair writing and sit at times late into 
night to make himself thorough with it. 

The faithful appreciated it and loved to 
hear the same. 

4.	 Within his delicate, poised health he was 
carrying a very loving, simple, down to 
earth heart. His humble, and yet straight 
forward approach endeared him to one 
and all. 

5.	 On one occasion I was instigated by the 
evil one that Fr. Roche was against me. 
With my timidity I met him and told 
him what was agitating my mind. His 
answer: Yes brother, I am against you? I 
love you. Carry on. 

6.	 Fr. Alfred was a cheerful man, spreading 
cheer and sunshine to all and on Sunday 
– children, elderly loved his company 
and his heart was big and large enough 
to embrace all. 
All these qualities of mind and heart 

were the product of intense and regular 
prayer where he met his Lord who made Fr. 
Alfred’s heart like his own. 
? Fr. Bertrand D’Cunha OFM Cap

St. Anne’s Friary,
Jail Road, Mangalore: 575003
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Dear Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cap
You are precious in my life because you 

played a great role in my life.
I am Sr. Leena Dias from Lower 

Kasarkod, at present residing at Prem Sadan 
Convent, Bangalore. In my life Fr. Alfred 
Roche played a great role for which I am 
ever grateful to him. In 1975 I had just 
finished my 7th standard and started to go 
to the near-bye tile factory for work. Like 
other girls I too hadn’t any desire to do any 
further studies, because my sisters were 
working and I too wanted to do the same. 

A holy, simple person called Fr. Alfred 
Roche came to our parish as a parish priest. 
He called and told my elder brother Mathias 
and me that he would send me to Brahmavar 
for studies, where he was the parish priest 
for  several years and knew the Sisters 
Charity very well. I simply said yes to him. 
Along with me he sent 9 girls. Living in the 
boarding run by the Sisters, we continued 
our studies at Brahmavar.  But, in the course 
of time, only I survived. 

After my SSLC he sent me to Capitanio 
Mangalore along with bro. Roshan Menezes 
(now Fr. Roshan OFM Cap) for TCH. His 
wish was that I should become a Sister of 
Charity and My desire also was to become 
a nun. My desire was to become a nun and 
he encouraged me to be a Sister of Charity 
(SCCG). He himself took me to the convent 
to join the religious life. He had been my 
spiritual guide till the end. On 9th Sept. 
1984 my family members and my foster 
father, Fr. Roche, were present and were 
very happy that I became a nun. In my 
home town he arranged an Eucharistic 

Celebration and Felicitation.  Likewise, in 
1989, along with my family members and 
parishioners, he organized everything  for 
my final profession. 

Since my foster father, Fr. Alfred, 
encouraged me and took care of my 
education I became a Sister of Charity 
according to the plan of God. He always 
filled me with courage, faith and love. For 
all the main celebrations of my religious life 
Fr. Roche was always present along with my 
parents and he blessed me with blessings and 
graces. I did not celebrate my silver jubilee 
in the year 2009 because my parents and Fr. 
Roche were in heaven. To show my sincere 
love towards them I did not celebrate my 
jubilee in their absence. 

From 1975 to 1996 my foster father, Fr. 
Roche, played an important role in my life 
and in the life of my family. I learnt from 
him simplicity of life, generosity towards 
the poor, humility in life, prayerfulness, 
and love of God and neighbour. Today I am 
a Sister of Charity because of him. Now I 
feel his absence a lot in my life. He always 
supported me in my life-journey. I believe 
that he is in heaven, and on earth in spirit. 

Dear Fr. Roche with sincere heart I say a 
BIG THANK YOU. May the Loving Father 
grant you the grace of the Sacred Alter. 

? Sr. Leena Dias
Prem Sadan Convent

Chikkakamanahalli,  Bangalore: 83,  
tel: 8971569995
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ALFRED ROCHE OFM CAP
A CAPUCHIN PRIEST – LIFE APPRAISAL

Brother Alfred Roche OFM Cap, was 
a multi-faceted personality – a rare son of 
St. Francis of Assisi, a zealous pastor, an 
inspiring preacher, a loving spiritual father, 
a selfless social worker and, most of all, a 
devoted disciple of Jesus Christ. All this is 
only because he never lived for himself; he 
was a ‘pastor for others’ – like a good pastor 
all the time concerned about his sheep, 
totally absorbed in mind and heart in the 
welfare of his sheep. Hence all his energy, 
all his talents, and all his gifs he kept at the 
disposal of his sheep. Providentially he was 
gifted with basic capacities of relating with 
people in a noble manner, speaking with a 
sense of conviction, listening with attention 
for hours together and thus, touching the 
hearts of one and all. He was a great lover of 
children, a confident friend of youth, wise 

guide to young couples and an enthusiastic 
collaborator with the adults. 

The external achievements of Br. Alfred 
Roche had a strong internal foundation in 
his relationship with God. He was a God-
centered personality, a person of deep prayer 
and a friar committed to live his religious 
life with all its observances. The success 
in his pastoral ministry is to be evaluated 
from this perspective. He was a religious 
convinced of his ‘call’ to live the Capuchin 
Franciscan Charism as a ‘friar minor’; he 
considered himself as a chosen one of God 
to live and proclaim the divine message to 
the people of God always remaining faithful 
to the teachings of the Church.

       ? Br. Vincent Furtado OFM Cap
 Provincialate, Saccidananda,

                                     Bangalore: 560013

Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cvap: 
A Humble, Patient, and Peace-loving Friar

My acquaintance with Fr. Alfred Roche 
dates back to the year 1949, when we were 
students of theology at the Friary, Kotagiri.  
In 1949, his batch of students along with the 
seniors came from Amalarhsram, Trichy, 
to pursue their theology course there. It 
was the year when the theology course at 
Amalashram was shifted to the Friary, 
Kotagiri. He was a year ahead of us. He was 
ordained on 11th April, 1951.

My close acquaintance with Fr. Alfred 

was for about a year and a half. Later I 
found him as the superior and parish priest 
of Brahmavar, and still later as the superior 
and parish priest at St. Joseph’s Friary, 
Lower Kasarkod, Uttara Kannada.

To describe the personal qualities of 
Fr. Alfred, I would like to say that he was 
a humble and obedient friar. There was 
nothing showy or glamorous about it. 
Above all, he proved himself an effective 
pastor, dealing with his flock with much 
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FR. ALFRED RCHE:
A MAN WHO SOWED THE SEED OF LOVE

Our Late Pope John Paul II said: “Man 
grows to the extent to which he gives himself 
for others”. As per my personal experience 
which I had with Fr. Alfred Roche I think 
these words of our Pope are very much 
fitting to Fr. Roche’s personality.

When I encountered him for the first time 
I felt such intimacy with him which I never 
felt with any other priest. I came to know Fr. 
Roche during my high school studies when 
I attended an Ordination ceremony of one of 
my cousins. It is there he talked to me and 
hugged me with a Franciscan hug. And from 
that day and from that moment onwards 
a relationship grew between us. And that 
relationship continued till he breathed his 
last.

It is more or less five years before his 
death that I met Fr. Roche. But during that 
short period of time he taught me many 
things by his life example. I belong to the 
diocese of Karwar and my house is situated 
in the small island called Molkod. I used 
to meet Fr. Roche in St. Joseph’s Church 
where he was working as the parish priest. 
Today I am a ordained priest in the Order of 
Capuchin Friars Minor. I feel proud to say 
that it is his love and encouragement that 

helped me join the Capuchin Order and to 
persevere till today.  From the moment of 
his encounter until his death he kept contact 
with me through letters, and whenever 
possible in person. Whenever he met me he 
never gave me anything, never promised me 
anything but just gave me his loving advice.  
I had a beautiful opportunity to live with him 
one day and night in my cousin’s house. On 
this occasion he explained me in detail the 
requirements, sacrifices, and commitment 
that the Franciscan way of life demands. 
And he gave me time to think over it. 

In those years what I observed in him 
was his loving acceptance and openness 
towards the needs of others. He was a man 
who spoke less but did more. His life spoke 
more than his words. He represented love 
of Christ in all that he did. He became the 
Sower, sowing the seed of love of Christ 
wherever he went. The people who were 
entrusted to his care found peace and 
consolation whenever they approached him 
in their needs. Most often he himself came 
down to people sensing their difficulties. He 
gave his whole self to others. In this way 
I feel that the words said by our  Pope are 
very much fitting to his personality.

patience and pastoral discretion. The people 
of Brahmavar as well as of Kasarkod loved 
him. He brought about reconciliation 
between the factious communities at 
Brahmavar. His reputation among the flock 
was praiseworthy. I would sum up the 

qualities of Fr. Alfred as a humble, patient, 
and peace-loving friar.
? Fr. Remigious Sequeira, ofm cap

S. Anne’s Friary,
Jail Road, Mangalore: 3
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To whom he could not love in person all 
the time, he did it through the letters as it is in 
my case. During the period of one and a half 
year he wrote about 10/11 personal letters to 
me which I have preserved until now. What 
made me to preserve those letters is that 
the love and encouragement he expressed 
in them. I have kept all these letters with 
me throughout my formation. Thoee letters 
really helped me to move forward in my 
religious life. Whenever I was discouraged 
I used to open those letters and read and find 
peace. Whenever I read them I felt as if he 
himself is talking to me and encouraging me 
because his way of writing letters is such. I 
am sure, all those who received letters from 
him will agree with me if I say those letters 
contained lot of love. He really spent time in 
writing those. 

 After appreciating his style of writing the 
letters, I feel I must attach the copies of those 
letters for the reader’s reference. Hereby I 
attach some copies of his encouraging letters 
with his own handwritings (copies of few 
letters printed on the last page of this book). 
It may be of some use for others too.

I thank God for introducing me to 
such a holy personality in the person of 
Fr. Alfred Roche.  I still remember some 
of his advice which keeps me encouraging 
and find satisfaction in my life and keep 
going ahead. I pray to God so that many 
people especially all those who have lived 
with him, stayed with him, seen him and 
experienced his love, may draw inspiration 
from his personality.
? Br. Deepak Fernandas OFM Cap
Saccidananda, Capuchin Provincialate

Rajajinagar, Bangalore

Fr. Alfred Roche, OFM Cap: A Compassionate Pastor
In 1985 I was sick and it was Fr. Alfred 

Roche who helped me by buying the 
medicine for me. After getting recovered, 
I resumed my ordinary service and caught 
one youngster who was robbing something 
from the church compound. I thought that 
Fr. Roche would punish that youngster and 
would praise me. But, to my surprise, Fr. 
Roche gave to the individual the things that 
he had robbed and sent him home advising 
him not to steal in the future. 

To foster the spirit of peace in the parish 
Fr. Roche formed a team called Shanthi dal 
consisting of elders and youngsters. This 
team worked very hard to help the victims 

of alcohol in a very special way. My dad 
was one of those who were helped by the 
members of this team because he was an 
alcoholic. My dad was a very loving person, 
who used to love the children very much. 
But, he was angry with Fr. Roche because 
the members of the Shanthi dal were coming 
and giving him cold water. In spite of this, 
Fr. Roche was visiting our family and was 
concerned about us. On these occasions my 
dad used to ask pardon from him.

In spite of his coming to our house many 
times, Fr. Roche never asked my dad about 
his wife. It was after the death of my dad 
that he asked me: “Where is your mom?” 
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and I did not know anything about her. 
For, my mom had left the family when we 
were small and later I was told by several 
people that because of the harassment of my 
dad, owing to his alcohol, my mom left the 
home. At that moment, since I did not know 
anything about her, Fr. Roche said: “My son, 
your mom is there. Let us bring her back”, 
and I said: “Yes, father”. When we were 
trying to bring her back, we came know that 
that she was living with some other man and 
that she had four children. 

In fact, my mom was living with the 
elder brother of my dad. Therefore, Fr. 
Roche said: “Please do not worry. Your 
mom will come to see you”. In fact, after 

some years my mom returned according to 
the word of Fr. Roche.

In and through very many instances of 
this kind we learn that Fr. Alfred Roche was 
a fatherly, loving, understanding, merciful 
person, like a mother taking care of all. 
Though he was a spiritual leader, as far as 
the Parishioners are concerned, to put it in 
one word, “He was a mother and a father”. 

We pray that the Good Lord may grant 
the grace of Sainthood and the honour of 
the Altar to Fr. Roche, whom the Lord had 
blessed with several virtues. 

? Francis Joseph Antony Lopes.      
Hiremat, Kasarkod, Honavar, 581 342

Fr. Alfred Roche OFM Cap: A Messenger of God

It was in 2013 November I had a severe 
pain on the right finger. Tendon pain. it was 
so severe that I could not bend the finger; 
neither could I squeeze the clothes nor write 
anything. When I consulted the doctor he 
suggested that I had to undergo a plastic 
surgery at the earliest and the finger could 
get back to the normal. Since the pain was 
so severe, I decided to go for the surgery 
and within a month I could use my hand 
normally. 

After about 6 months, I got the similar 
pain on the left hand ring finger – terrible 
ache, pain and the finger could not be 
used. Then it flashed to mind I’ll pray to 
Fr. Alfred and asked him to help me to be 
cured without a surgery. I prayed intensely. 
I met the doctor; he suggested that surgery 
is the only way to set the finger healed. I, 

with firm faith, prayed to Fr. Alfred during 
the month of June 2014. At the end of the 
month I could experience some relief in 
the hand. Still I went on praying, and my 
finger got completely healed. I believe that 
Fr. Alfred has been interceding for me. I 
thank and praise the Lord for the marvellous 
cure that He has given to me in healing 
my tendon pain. All glory and praise be to 
Jesus. He has touched me and healed me 
through the intercession of Fr. Alfred. I pray 
for the honour of the Altar for him. He is a 
salient soul that always thought of the good 
of others. Even from heaven he continuous 
to be our intercessor in obtaining showers of 
blessing to those who have recourse to him. 

? Sr. Lucy Rodrigues 
Snehalaya, Soluru post, Magadi Tq,, 

Bangaluru: 562127
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Still more feelings....
I have never seen Fr. Alfred getting 

angry with anybody. Something very special 
about him was his ha ha ha laughter. There 
was a white dog that used to always sit close 
to Fr. Alfred. When Fr. Apolinaris returned 
from somewhere he used to say: “What is 

this that you are always sitting close to Fr. 
Alfred?” Then the dog used to look at him, 
slowly get up and go. 
? Fr. Theophilus Pereira, OFM Cap

St. Anne’s Friary, Jail Road, Mangalore-03

Fr. Alfred Roche - Simplicity and Commitment Personified
Rev. Fr. Alfred Roche was born in a 

renowned family in a little village called 
Barkur. He was always cheerful. Yet, he was 
concerned about the people who suffered the 
hard realities of life, and was always ready to 
lend a helping hand to such underprivileged 
and neglected ones of the society. 

Poverty was rampant in our village in 
those days. There was food scarcity due to 
which many people went to bed with their 
hungry stomach. Children suffered from 
acute malnutrition. Having witnesses this 
dreadful situation, Fr. Roche tried hard to 
wipe out poverty by providing what best 
he could. He even tried to have recourse to 
some of the benefactors from abroad for this 
noble cause. Besides, he went to the poor, 
conversed with them, gave his precious 
time to listen to their woes, worries and 
tenderly consoled them with his kind and 
sympathetic words. Because of his efforts 
numerous children could obtain good 
education; several homeless got a roof on 
their heads. The words he spoke were like 
pearls, which simply touched each one in 
the village. 

He had a very special attraction towards 

those born and brought up in poverty. He 
spent time with them to know the real cause 
of their misery and tried to find adequate 
means to solve such problems. He really was 
happy when he could come to their rescue.

He scrupulously made it compulsory 
for the poor children to attend the school. 
Due to caste and colour, there was sickening 
restlessness among us. In such a situation, 
Fr. Roche marched forward to help everyone 
without any discrimination. This daring 
attitude of his was indeed a sign of his 
godliness. People even went to the extent 
of opposing when the transfer order came 
for him to move from Brahmavar and to go 
to another place called Binaga near Karwar. 
People vehemently insisted that he must 
stay. Finally, he himself consoled them and 
made them understand with great patience 
that it was the wish of the superiors and that 
he had to abide by that. When he was to 
leave Brahmavar many of the affluent people 
wanted that he would travel in their vehicle. 
His simplicity of life and commitment to his 
duty bear witness to his Saintly Life.

? M. Shivaram Shetty                   
Rtrd. Head Master, Matpadi, Brahmavar
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Witness  - Fr.  Alfred Roche OFM Cap

“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs 
is the kingdom of heaven” (Mt 5,3) 

Father Alfred Roche, my uncle, that is 
my mother’s first cousin, was a “man of 
prayer and a man for others”. He was a real 
follower of St. Francis of Assisi. His spirit 
of poverty was very remarkable. He lived 
a very poor life, in order to help the poor. 
His food and clothes spoke of poverty. He 
shared with the poor whatever he received 
from the others. He recruited many vocations 
for priesthood and Religious Life from 
my village, Kannada Kudru: Fr. Patrick 
Crasta, OFM Cap, Fr. Desmond Rebello, 
OFM Cap., and Fr. Rudolf Crasta SVD. 
Fr. Patrick was the provincial of the KGM 
Province and Fr. Desmnd Rebello was the 
Episcopal Vicar in the diocese of Mysore. 
There are ten Religious Sisters from this 
small village (island) belonging to the 
Immaculate Conception Church, Gangolli, 

in the diocese of Udupi. 
Fr. Alfred’s confrere, late Fr. Tarcissius 

told me, when I was in Carmel, Lucknow, 
how much good work Fr. Alfred was doing. 
“He is full of zeal for souls, Baptizing, 
Counselling, Bringing back to the true fold, 
the lost sheep of Brahmavar.” I felt proud of 
my uncle priest. His father loved me very 
much. Whenever I went to his house, he 
used to make me repeat three times daily “I 
want to be a Sister”, when I hardly thought 
of it. That must have been the seed of my 
vocation to the Apostolic Carmel.

I hope & pray that the Cause of Fr. 
Alfred may be taken for Sainthood and that 
he may become our intercessor in becoming 
more graceful children of God.

? Sister Hilda Crasta A.C.
St. Joseph’s Convent, Carmel School

Hazaribag: 825 301

I am Paschal Lopes from Lower 
Kasarkod. What I like to write about Fr. 
Alfred Roche is that he was a devout and 
loving priest. His words were loving and 
humble. Even if someone was angry, when 
he or she saw his face, his or her anger 
cooled down. His life was simple and gentle. 
Often my wife used to say: “Certainly one 
day Fr. Roche will be a saint”. Fr. Roche 
was helping everyone: Whether one  was a 

Fr. Alfred Roche, OFM Cap: A Saintly Priest

Christian, a Hindu or a Muslim. He did not 
disappoint anyone. 

I, Paschal, firmly believe that Fr. Roche 
will be one day a saint; I and my family 
pray to God Almighty that Fr. Roche may 
become a saint. Further, we firmly believe 
that Fr. Roche will help us.

? Paschal M. Lopes
Hiremat, Lower Kasarkod

Honavar, UK
























