THE CAMP

HIMALAYAN EXPERIENCE
A group of 32 enthusiastic members of the Mother’s Blossoms
family embarked on an adventure mission on May 22, 2012 to
Camp Himalayan in the Tirthan Valley, Himachal Pradesh. What
started out as ex-students across various batches soon became
a big family moving like a head ready to take on any challenge
thrown at them. I guess the phrase ‘safety in numbers’ also
played a role in here. The love and fondness, the memories
and experiences, the promises and new friendships
- this triphad it all.

A very good start to recapture the past four days, the best and the most thrilling days in my life till
date and I am sure everyone in the mailing list would second that.
There have been flurry of emotions - excitement, thrill, joy, exhaustion, exhileration, and FEAR (while
streamwalking). It was a culmination of these feelings into a sort of re-connection with our own
selves. We sure are a different “us” after this trip.
I still can hear and visualise any of these - Ashok’s epic ghostly message - “Sarth tu to gayaaa” ,
Sujata’s fondness and efforts to grow Mother’s Blossoms which she treats as much like her child as
her wonderful kids - Siya and Sarth, Sakshi’s daring and live-life-to-the-fullest attitude, Vishnu’s silent
yet prominent presence in the group, the ever-enthusiastic and sprightly Dini, the sweet and caring
friendship of Geeta and Kaushik (so much reminded me of our school days), Rajesh’s polite nature
and his always-smiling countenance, Dr. Rajeev’s profound advices on Nature Conservation, Life and
Spirituality, Dr Rajni’s multi-tasking of handling her kids and trekking expeditions, Ritu’s cool, youthful
and bindaas attitude and not to forget the dimaag-ka-dahi karne wale Shashwat, Sarth, Siya, Sakshi,
Garvit...each were so special in their own ways...
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