The mother and the son.
It’s a story of a mother and a son that got separated long ago. Fate did them apart but now is the time for them to reunite.
The annals of European history have recorded the coming of some strange people.

 They came to the borders of Europe somewhere in the 15th century. 

They were different in looks, customs and manners form the rest of Europeans. 

From the first day itself, they have been subject to suspicion. The people thought that they were coming from Egypt and hence they were given the name ‘gypsies’… A derogatory term that has stuck to their heads ever since. They were made subjects of legends and folklores. In time they became larger than life characters but remained little understood. These dancing, singing and ‘happy go lucky’ people were different form the normal settled people but society hates deference (as it has always done!). Soon they were prejudiced against and even enslaved. Many misconceptions about them soon spread around. They were accused of black magic, cheating and fooling people (even stealing babies). Life was made difficult for them.

All sorts of propaganda were used against them. In spite of the highly non-materialistic and truthful lives they lead, they were dubbed as thieves and burglars. However, they survived it all. They are the Romani people or the Roma.

 Then the holocaust happened… While they Jews were forced into the concentration camps, the Roma were lured with the promises of food and work. Many of them didn’t survive. The killing of Jews is highlighted everywhere but the plight of Roma is rarely ever mentioned. 

Life still is tough for the Romani, but things are improving and at least they have a hope today. Attacks still continue on them but now they can raise their voices. More and more people are standing up in support of the Roma. Their cause is being spread through out the world and people are starting to understand them.

Though a majority still suffers from illiteracy and poor living conditions there also are many Roma today actively participating in all walks of life. They are presenting their rich heritage in music and dancing to the world. They are working in high posts in all fields or work and creating a name for themselves.

This was the tale of millennia of the journeys of the son. Now let’s look at the state of the mother... the motherland of the Roma- India.

Waves of foreign invaders came in. India was once called the ‘golden bird’. The temples of the land were laden with gold and the cities were unparalleled in the world. But its beauty was to turn into its curse. There were raids and hordes of malicious invaders poured in through the Khyber pass. Looting, plundering, rape and murder ensued. But India never lost its spirit, resistance in some form or the other always existed. After the Afghans (Mahmud of Ghazni and Mohammad of Ghor) came the Persian Mongols. They too became indianised and added to the culture. But this wasn’t all… raids were neither few nor far between. There were also raids form shahs of Persia and Tymur the lame. India continued with some minor some major adjustments, always keeping its soul alive. During the Mughal rule Farsi was the official language but local languages still survived. The temples were razed in the entire northern India but the architecture still survived. Though inputs from Persian and Turkic cuisine enriched the Indian platter, the basic food still is ‘daal’ (pulses) and ‘roti’ (flat bread). Though the lifestyle changed but the essence of India remained still the same, only being enriched further. All this shows that immense capability of Indians to absorb and evolve… while retaining its true form.

More raids followed. This time from further west… Europe. India became the battle ground for the European colonial powers: Dutch, French, and British. However, another thing is to be noticed here… By this time Indians were starting to overthrow the foreigners. The Marathas in the west, centre and south and Rajput and Sikhs in northern India were creating native supremacy once again. However these nascent kingdoms couldn’t face the industrial powers and another phase of foreign rule ensued. Our education system was ruined by Macaulay’s policies. Our ancestral ways, our language, and culture were threatened. But they never succeeded fully and all this only enriched India. Today on back of English speaking workforce, India has become the back office of the world!

It’s the largest democracy in the world (the only functioning one in the region). India has grown by leaps and bounds in all fields. It has become the 4th largest economy in the world in terms of purchasing power parity. It can launch its own satellites (both polar and geo-stationary) and has sent missions even to the moon. It now enjoys a greater say in international organizations. It is a nuclear power and the era of economic and military might are not far off.

So we saw the journey of the mother and the son. They both were subjugated, pushed against the wall and efforts were made to decimate them. Not only did they survive, they came out stronger. While many others like the Persian Empire was lost, so was Byzantine Empire… India survived. Similarly there were many people who are now limited to the pages of history books and the Europeans removed the Inca and Aztec from the map, the Roma survived even within Europe.

The original language survived with both, with minor changes. This is the reason why a Hindi speaker (like me) can understand to many words from Romani. The culture and traditions survived with both (similarities can be drawn in the social patterns). Also the people still remain the same (you can easily confuse a Roma for an Indian).

This was their tale of parallels and indeed the journey was remarkably similar for both of them. But we can conclude that they followed tough paths, but happy to say; survived against all odds.

Today again they both face lots of challenges. While the Roma still face prejudice and are subject to misconception, India too has got hostile neighbours. While Roma suffer from illiteracy and live as the poorest section of Europe, India too has only 67% literacy rate and the per capita income is hardly 1200$ per annum. The living standards, infant mortality, life expectancy and other such indicators though improving are still amongst the worst in the world for both. But the inspiring thing is that conditions are improving.

The millennia of escapist mentality and foreign rule have made us forget about our proud past. Though there is a huge scope for improvement, much needs to be done still! Both India and Roma need to learn lessons from their past. They also need to refresh the memory of their hoary past, of the glory and the splendour of what they were. They have begun on that journey to regain all that but this journey too has a long way to be travelled.

 The Roma are a people without a nation. But they aren’t orphans. They do have a motherland. Just that they were parted so long ago that they only have a faint memory now. It’s sad that many Roma can hardly tell where India is. Similar is the state in India. Hardly does a common man know of the presence of Romani people in Europe. All this needs to change. They both need each other. And proactive steps need to be taken from both sides to ensure that.

The mother, though overcoming the centuries and torture, still needs the care and support of its sons. They could not return back when they left but now there is the opportunity to return back for the Roma and help their motherland. The son too needs guidance and care of the mother. The Roma don’t have an international voice. With the backing of India they can achieve targets like a seat in the UNO. Though they don’t have a nation, they deserve a say in the international matters, and a strong ally like India can help them achieve this.

Efforts need to be made from both sides to bridge the gap. It has been too long that we have been ignorant of each other’s existence. And today we have the opportunity, for once in history to come together. There is so much that can be done…  The time is ripe for writing the next chapter of the story… the story of the ‘reunion of the mother and the son’.

