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Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwU Ges evsjv‡`k dviv°v KwgwUi আহ্বান
11 wW‡m¤^i 2011, RvZxq †cÖm K¬ve AwWUwiqvg, XvKv|
Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwU Ges evsjv‡`k dviv°v KwgwUi †hŠ_ D‡`¨‡M RvZxq †cÖm K¬ve AwWUwiqv‡g ÔwUcvBgyL euva : evsjv‡`‡ki KiYxqÕ kxl©K GK †Mvj‡Uwej Av‡jvPbv AvR mKvj 11 †_‡K AbywôZ nq| Rvnv½xibMi wek¦we`¨vj‡qi mv‡eK DcvPvh©, evsjv‡`k dviv°v KwgwUi mfvcwZ cÖ‡dmi Rmxg DwÏb Avng‡`i mfvcwZ‡Z¡ AbywôZ †Mvj‡Uwej Av‡jvPbvq g~j e³e¨ Dc¯’vcb K‡ib RvwZms‡Ni mv‡eK cvwb we‡klÁ I evsjv‡`k dviv°v KwgwUi wmwbqi fvBm †cÖwm‡W›U W. Gm AvB Lvb, ¯^vMZ e³e¨ cÖ`vb K‡ib Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwUi gnvmwPe ˆmq` wUcy myjZvb, Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwUi c¶ †_‡K e³e¨ †`b wmwbqi fvBm †cÖwm‡W›U Rbve AvIjv` †nv‡mb Lvb Ges mÂvj‡Ki `vwqZ¡ cvjb K‡ib wbD †bkb m¤úv`K †gv¯—dv Kvgvj gÄyg`vi| wewkó e¨w³‡`i gv‡S e³e¨ iv‡Lb fvlv ˆmwbK Avãyj gwZb, Mb¯^v¯’¨ †K‡›`ªi Wv. RvdiDj​vn †PŠayix, Avš—R©vwZK L¨vwZ m¤úbœ cwi‡ek weÁvbx, Rvnv½xibMi wek¦we`¨vj‡qi cÖ‡dmi ˆmq` kwdDj​vn, weª‡U‡bi KvwW©d wek¦we`¨vj‡qi mv‡eK Aa¨vcK †K Gg G gvwjK, cwi‡ekwe` Rbve bvRgyj Avjg, Ges ab¨ev` Ávcb K‡ib evsjv‡`k dviv°v KwgwUi mvaviY m¤úv`K ˆmq` BZLvbyj evix|
cÖ_‡gB fvi‡Zi cvwb AvMÖvm‡bi cÖwZev‡` RvZxq I Avš—R©vwZK ch©v‡q dviv°v KwgwUi m¤cÖwZK Kg©Kv‡Êi GKwU msw¶ß weeiY Zz‡j aiv nq| 2005 mv‡ji 4 gvP© Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwUi D‡`¨‡M dviv°v euva Ges Avš—:b`x ms‡hv‡Mi gva¨‡g fvi‡Z DRv‡b cvwb cÖZ¨vnv‡ii cÖwZev‡` KzwoMÖv‡gi wPjgvix e›`‡ii eªþcyÎ b`xi Zx‡i Ôb`x euvPvI, †`k euvPvI, euvPvI evsjv‡`kÕ GB A½xKv‡i cuvP j¶vwaK †jv‡Ki GK gnvmgv‡ek AbywôZ nq| Gici fvmvbxi dviv°v js gv‡P©i 30Zg evwl©Kx cvjb Dcj‡¶ 2006 mv‡ji 17 †g Uv½vB‡ji f~&Tvcy‡i hgybv b`xi Zx‡i †Mvwe›``vmxi wekvj evjyP‡i `yÕj¶vwaK †jv‡Ki gnvmgv‡e‡k fvi‡Zi wUcvBgyL euva wbg©vY cÖm½wU RvwZms‡N DÌvc‡bi Rb¨ `vex Rvbv‡bv n‡qwQ‡jv|
2009 mv‡ji 18 RyjvB RvZxq †cÖmK¬v‡e Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwUi D‡`¨‡M †gNbv b`xi DRv‡b wUcvBgyL W¨vg wbg©v‡Yi cÖ¯‘wZi cÖwZev‡` GK Avš—R©vwZK m‡¤§jb AbywôZ nq| m‡¤§j‡b M½vi cvwb wb‡q wZ³ AwfÁZvi ci evsjv‡`‡ki Z…Zxq e„nËg b`x †gNbvi DRv‡b wUcvBgyL W¨vg wbg©vY D‡`¨‡M mg_©b Kiv AvZ¥nZ¨vi mvwgj e‡j AwfgZ cÖKvk Kiv n‡qwQ‡jv|
2011 mv‡ji 5 †m‡Þ¤^i fvi‡Zi gvbbxq cÖavb gš¿x W. gb‡gvnb wmsn evsjv‡`k md‡i Av‡mb| H w`b Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwUi GKwU D`vË AvnŸvb Bs‡iwR‡Z New Nation, New Age, New Today Ges bqvw`Mš— cwÎKvq cÖKvwkZ nq, hv‡Z W. gb‡gvnb wmsn‡K Av‡Mi cÖwZkÖ“wZ Abyhvqx wUcvBgyL euva cÖKí e‡Üi AvnŸvb Rvbv‡bv nq|
MZ 23 b‡f¤^i 2011 Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwUi †cÖm weÁwß ÔwUcvBgyL euva gnv `~‡h©vM m„wó Ki‡eÕ wewfbœ RvZxq ˆ`wb‡K ¸i“Z¡ mnKv‡i cÖKvwkZ nq|
Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwU wbDBq‡K© 4 wW‡m¤^i, 2011 GK msev` m‡¤§j‡b wUcvBgyL evua wbg©v‡Yi Rb¨ fviZ miKv‡ii m¤úvw`Z Pzw³i Zxeª cÖwZev` Rvbvq Ges †ek wKQz Kg©m~Px Ñ RvwZmsN I wek¦e¨vsK fe‡bi mvg‡b gvbe eÜb I ¯§viK wjwc cÖ`v‡bi †NvlYv w`‡q‡Q|
eivKÑ†gNbv AeevwnKvi cÖvq 70 fvM evsjv‡`‡k nIqv m‡Ë¡I wUcvBgyL euva wbg©v‡Yi P~ovš— Pzw³ ¯^v¶‡ii Av‡M evsjv‡`k‡K AewnZ Kiv nqwbÑ GgbwK GB euva wbg©v‡Yi d‡j evsiv‡`‡ki RbM‡Yi Rxeb-RxweKv, cwi‡ek, Rxe-ˆewPÎ, A_©‰bwZK I mvgvwRK †¶‡Î wK cÖwZwµqv n‡e ZvI wbiƒcY Kiv nqwb| b`xi ¯^vfvweK cÖevn Ñ B‡KvjwRK¨vj cÖevn euvavMÖ¯’ Ki‡j fvwUi †`‡k †h fiven wech©q N‡U, Zv wbiƒc‡Yi Rb¨ †Kvb mgx¶vi cÖ‡qvRb nqbv| wUcvBgyL euva wbg©vY I wUcvBgy‡Li fvwU‡Z dy‡jiZ‡j Avmvg miKvi cÖ¯—vweZ e¨v‡iR wbg©vY Ki‡j myigv-eivK A_©vr †gNbv AeevwnKvq cvwbi cÖevn `vi“Yfv‡e K‡g hv‡e Ges Avgv‡`i AvksKv AvMvgx 20-30 eQ‡ii g‡a¨ evsjv‡`‡ki DËi-c~e©vÂbxq GK weivU AÂj gi“f~wg‡Z cwiYZ n‡e| ZvB wUcvBcgyL euva evsjv‡`‡ki Aw¯—Z¡ wecbœKvix G e¨vcv‡i †Kvb m‡›`n †bB|
wek¦e¨vcx hLb e„nr Rjvavi, e¨v‡iR I W¨vg wbg©v‡Yi wei“‡× RbgZ Zxeª n‡”QÑ hy³ivóª I BD‡iv‡c W¨v‡gi Kvi‡Y g„Z b`x cybi×v‡ii Rb¨ e„nr W¨vg ¯’vcbv †f‡½ †`qv n‡”Q, ZLb fviZ GKwU f~wgK¤ú cÖej GjvKvq wUcvBgyL euva wbg©vY Ki‡Q| GKwU Zxeª gvÎvi f~wgK‡¤úi d‡j euvawU †f‡½ †M‡j euv‡ai fvwU AÂj fviZ I evsjv‡`‡k mybvgxi †P‡qI gnv`~‡h©vM m„wó n‡e|
Avgv‡`i `vex fviZ miKvi‡K Awej‡¤^ wUcvBgyL euv‡ai me ai‡bi KvR eÜ Ki‡Z n‡e| evsjv‡`k miKvi‡K RvZxq Aw¯—‡Z¡i ¯^v‡_© G m¤ú‡K© h_vh_ f~wgKv cvjb Ki‡Z n‡e| cÖ‡qvR‡b AwZ`ª“Z GB mgm¨vi K_v RvwZms‡Ni 6ô KwgwU‡Z DÌvcb Ki‡Z n‡e|
fviZ I evsjv‡`‡ki g‡a¨ mv¶wiZ dviv°v cvwb Pzw³i 9bs avivq D‡j​L i‡q‡Q †h `yÕ‡`‡ki m¤§wZ Qvov Awfbœ b`x †_‡K †Kvb cvwb miv‡bv hv‡ebv| wKš‘ fviZ evsjv‡`‡ki m¤§wZ Qvov GgbwK evsjv‡`k‡K AewnZ bv K‡iB A‡bK Awfbœ b`x †_‡K cvwb mwi‡q wb‡”Q| GUv Pzw³i my¯úó jsNb| ZvB evsjv‡`k miKvi‡K e¨vcviwU RvwZms‡Ni 6ô KwgwU‡Z DÌvcb Ki‡Z n‡e| cÖm½Z D‡j​L¨ †h M½vi cvwb we‡iv‡ai cÖm½wU RvwZms‡Ni 6ô KwgwU‡Z DÌvc‡bi ciB fviZ evsjv‡`‡ki m‡½ 1977 m‡b M¨vivw›U I Avwe©‡Ukb K¬R hy³ dviv°v cvwb Pzw³ m¤úbœ K‡i wQ‡jv|
fviZ wUcvBgyL euva wbg©v‡Yi KvR ¯’wMZ †NvlYvi ci evsjv‡`k I fvi‡Zi †hŠ_ D‡`¨‡M RvwZms‡Ni ZË¡veav‡b GKwU we‡klÁ `‡ji gva¨‡g †hŠ_ mgx¶vi e¨e¯’v Kiv †h‡Z cv‡i| mgx¶v `‡j evsjv‡`‡ki we‡klÁ g‡bvbq‡bi †¶‡Î RvZxq HK¨g‡Zi wfwË‡Z miKvix I †emiKvix ch©v‡qi †`k‡cÖwgK we‡klÁ‡`i Aš—f~©³ Ki‡Z n‡e|
wUcvBgyL euva wbg©v‡Yi cÖwZev‡` evsjv‡`‡k B‡Zvg‡a¨B GKwU RvZxq HK¨gZ cÖwZwôZ n‡q‡Q| Avgiv evsjv‡`‡ki RbMY‡K ivR‰bwZK wefvR‡bi D‡×© D‡V G e¨vcv‡i  B¯úvZ-`„p HK¨ M‡o †Zvjvi AvnŸvb Rvbvw”Q|
Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwU RvwZmsN I wek¦e¨vs‡Ki m`i `dZ‡i ¯§viK wjwc cÖ`vb Ki‡e, gvwK©b hy³iv‡óªi evsjv‡`k KKv‡mi wm‡bUi I ÔKs‡MÖm g¨vb‡`i Kv‡QI ¯^viKwjwc cÖ`vb Ges jwes Ki‡Q|
Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwU 2012 mv‡ji gvP© -GwcÖ‡j wm‡j‡U GKwU mgv‡ek Ges XvKvq wUcvBgyL euva cÖwZ‡iv‡ai Rb¨ GKwU cwi‡ek gnv-m‡¤§jb Abyôv‡bi †NvlYv w`‡”Q|
Avš—R©vwZK dviv°v KwgwUi D‡Ï¨v†M ÒTipaimukh Dam must be stoppedÓ wel‡q ¯^viKwjwc RvwZms†N cÖ`v‡bi Rb¨ online G †fvU ‡bqv n‡”Q| GRb¨, Online address: http://www.change.org/petitions/united-nation-tipaimukh-dam-be-stopped’  †fvU †`qvi Rb¨ mevB‡K AvnŸvb Rvbvw”Q|
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বাংলাদেশ নদীমাতৃক দেশ। এদেশের অসংখ্য নদ-নদীর মধ্যে পদ্মা, মেঘনা, যমুনা, ব্রহ্মপুত্র, সুরমা, তিস্তা, করোতোয়া, মহানন্দা, মধুমতি, বুড়িগঙ্গা, কর্ণফুলী, সাঙ্গু প্রভৃতি উল্লেখযোগ্য। নদী বাংলাদেশের প্রাণ। নদীর জন্যই এদেশ এত উর্বর, এত সবুজ। সুজলা, সুফলা, শস্য, শ্যামলার এদেশ নদীর জন্যই হয়েছে। নদী বাংলাদেশের পরিবেশের একটি অপরিহার্য নিয়ামক। এদেশের জলবায়ুর ওপর নদ-নদীর ব্যাপক প্রভাব রয়েছে। জীববৈচিত্র্য রক্ষার ক্ষেত্রেও নদীর ভূমিকা অপরিসীম। এসব নদ-নদী মানুষের অর্থনৈতিক ও সামাজিক জীবনে ব্যাপক প্রভাব বিস্তার করেছে। প্রাচীনকাল থেকে নদ-নদীর তীরে গড়ে ওঠেছে শহর, নগর, বন্দর। এদেশের শিল্পোন্নয়ন, বাণিজ্যের উন্নয়ন, সভ্যতা ও সংস্কৃতি, কর্মসংস্থান, কৃষির উন্নয়নে নদীর ভূমিকা অনস্বীকার্য। এছাড়া উপকূলভাগের পরিবহন এবং অভ্যন্তরীণ ও বৈদেশিক বাণিজ্যেও নদীর গুরুত্ব রয়েছে। 

বাংলাদেশে নদী, উপনদী ও শাখা নদী মিলিয়ে মোট নদীর সংখ্যা ২৩০টি। কিন্তু নদীমাতৃক বাংলাদেশে আজ নদীর সংখ্যা কমে আসছে। পানি উন্নয়ন বোর্ডের হিসাবে ২৩০টি নদীর মধ্যে ১৭৫টি নদীর অবস্থা শোচনীয় বলে দাবী করা হচ্ছে। বর্তমানে নদীর তলদেশ ভরাট, নদীতে বাঁধ এবং নানামুখী কর্মকান্ডের ফলে নদীর পানি প্রাবাহ কমে গিয়ে নদী মরে যাবার কারণে বদলে যাচ্ছে নদীর তীরবর্তী অঞ্চলের মানুষের জীবনযাত্রা। নদীর তীরবর্তী অঞ্চলের অধিবাসীদের পেশাতে আজ পরিবর্তন এসেছে। নদীগুলিতে বছরের বেশিরভাগ সময় পানি প্রবাহ না থাকার কারণে জেলে ও মাঝিরা তাদের মূল পেশা অবলম্বন করে টিকে থাকতে পারছে না। তাদের পরিবারের বর্তমান প্রজন্ম বাবা দাদার পেশা গ্রহণ করতে পারছেনা। নদী তীরের মানুষের দৈনন্দিন জীবন প্রবাহও থমকে যাচ্ছে। মরা নদীতে পানির ক্ষীণ প্রবাহ তাদের সকল ক্ষেত্রেই ভোগান্তির সৃষ্টি করছে। নদী দিয়ে যাতায়াত, নৌকা বাইচ, নদীতে জাল দিয়ে মাছ ধরা, মাছভাতে তৃপ্তির আহার, নদীর তীরের জমিতে সতেজ সবুজ সবজি চাষ, নিজেদের গোসলের সাথে গবাদি পশুর গোসল এবং সকল ক্ষেত্রে প্রাচুর্য আজ হারানো ইতিহাস। “অপরিকল্পিত উন্নয়নে মরে যাচ্ছে নদী” শিরোনামে অমরেশ রায় এ প্রসঙ্গে বলেন, “শিল্পাচার্য জয়নুল আবেদিনের শিল্পপ্রতিভা বিকশিত হয়েছিল যে উত্তাল ব্রহ্মপুত্রের তীর থেকে, এককালের প্রমত্ত ব্রহ্মপুত্র আজ যৌবনহারা। ঠিক যেন মরা খাল। এক সময় যে নদীর প্রশস্ততা ছিল ১২-১৪ কিলোমিটার আজ সেটি ভরাট হতে হতে স্থানভেদে কোথাও ১-২শ মিটার দাঁড়িয়েছে। হারিয়েছে এর নাব্যতা, চঞ্চলতা ব্রহ্মপুত্রের বুক চিরে পালতোলা নৌকা, দুই ধারে কাশবনের সারি, কিংবা মালবোঝাই নৌযানের ভিড় এখন আর চোখে পড়ে না।” আজ মরা নদীর তীরে হাহাকার ছাড়া যেন কিছুই অবশিষ্ট নেই। সেখানে চিরচেনা পরিবেশই যেন পাল্টে গেছে। নদীমাতৃক বাংলাদেশে আজ পরিবেশ বিপর্যয়ের মাধ্যমে বিরূপ পরিবেশ বিরাজ করছে। অবৈধ দখলদার এবং বিষাক্ত বর্জ্যে ঢাকার চারদিকের বুড়িগঙ্গা, শীতলক্ষ্যা, তুরাগ ও বালু নদী মৃত প্রায়। বছরের পর বছর মরা নদীর সংখ্যা বেড়েই যাচ্ছে। নদী শাসন, ড্রেজিং না করা, ইচ্ছেমত বাঁধ দেওয়া, অপরিকল্পিতভাবে রাস্তাঘাট ও কালভার্ট নির্মাণ করার ফলে নদী ভরাট হয়ে মরে যাচ্ছে বলে বিশেষজ্ঞদের অভিমত। 

আবার ময়লা, আবর্জনা নদীর পানির অক্সিজেনকে প্রভাবিত করে। পানির গুণগতমান নষ্ট হয়। ফলে নদীর পানির দৃষ্টিগোচরতা কমে যায়। পানির স্বাভাবিক বর্ণ পরিবর্তন হয়ে কালো রং ধারণ করে নদী দূষিত হয়ে পড়ছে। রাজধানী ঢাকার আশেপাশের নদীর মতো এখন জেলা শহরের নদীগুলোও দূষণের শিকার হচ্ছে। যশোরের ভৈরব নদীতে পানির ক্ষীণ প্রাবাহ এখন কিছুটা বৃদ্ধি পেয়েছে, তবে পানির গুণগত মান খারাপ এবং তা ব্যবহার উপযোগী নয়। আবার স্থানে স্থানে কচুরিপানা সুষ্ঠু পানিপ্রবাহে প্রতিবন্ধকতা সৃষ্টি করছে। নদীতে এখন মাছের পরিমাণও আশংকাজনকভাবে কমে যাচ্ছে। আবার শীতকালে নদীর পানি প্রবাহ কমে যাওয়ায় সাগরের লবণাক্ত পানি উপকূলবর্তী জেলাগুলো ছাড়িয়ে নড়াইল, যশোর, কুষ্টিয়া, ফরিদপুর পর্যন্ত বিস্তৃত হয়েছে। জলবায়ু পরিবর্তনের প্রেক্ষিতে সুন্দরবনের জীববৈচিত্র্য আজ সঙ্কটে পড়ছে। দেশের ব-দ্বীপ অঞ্চলের পরিবেশও হুমকির মুখে পড়বে বলে বিশেষজ্ঞরা মনে করছেন। 

বিষাক্ত নদী কারও কাম্য নয়। ‘স্বপ্নের নির্মল নদী’র জন্য বাংলাদেশ অভ্যন্তরীণ নৌ পরিবহন কর্তৃপক্ষ (বিআইডব্লিউটিএ) এর সাথে আমাদের সবাইকে এগিয়ে আসতে হবে। নদী রক্ষার জন্য নদীর তলদেশ নিয়মিতভাবে ড্রেজার দ্বারা খনন করতে হবে। সাশ্রয়ী, আরামদায়ক নৌপথের জন্য নদীগুলির নাব্যতা ফিরিয়ে আনতে মহাপরিকল্পনা গ্রহণ করা হয়েছে। নদীতে অবৈধ স্থাপনা নির্মাণ পরিহার করতে হবে। বিভিন্ন ধরনের বর্জ্য যেমন- পলিথিন বর্জ্য, দৈনন্দিন গৃহস্থালি বর্জ্য, হাসপাতালের বর্জ্য, ট্যানারী বা শিল্প বর্জ্য নদীতে ফেলা যাবে না। স্যুয়োরেজ সংযোগ বন্ধ করতে হবে। নৌযানে ব্যবহৃত পোড়া তেল নদীতে ফেলা যাবে না। মাটি বা বালু দিয়ে নদী ভরাট করা যাবে না। নদীর স্বাভাবিক গতিপ্রবাহের জন্য বাঁধাগ্রস্ততা প্রতিহত করতে হবে। 

দেশের আর্থ-সামাজিক অবস্থার উন্নয়নে নদী বিষয়ে অধ্যয়নের প্রয়োজন রযেছে। নদীকে মনেপ্রাণে উপলব্ধি করতে হবে, ভালবাসতে হবে। নদী সম্পর্কিত তথ্য সংগ্রহ, বিশ্লেষণ, প্রকল্প প্রণয়ন, বাস্তবায়ন দেশের জন্যই করতে হবে। যেহেতু নদীর ওপর বাংলাদেশের মানুষের সামাজিক ও অর্থনৈতিক জীবন নির্ভর করছে, সুতরাং নদী রক্ষায় সবাইকে এগিয়ে আসতে হবে। এ বিষয়ে সচেতনতা জাগ্রত করতে হবে। বাংলাদেশের সৃষ্টি নদীবাহিত পললের মাধ্যমে বলে এর নদ-নদীর বহমানতা স্বাভাবিক রাখতে হবে। তাই বহমান নদীর জন্য আমাদের চেষ্টা থাকবে আজীবন। কারণ আমরা জানি, নদীর জন্যই বাঁচবে এদেশ, সবুজ প্রকৃতি ও উর্বর মাটির দেশ, বাংলাদেশ। 

লেখকঃ প্রভাষক, ভূগোল ও পরিবেশ বিভাগ, সরকারি এম এম কলেজ, যশোর। 
ইমেইলঃ hkabir_1974@yahoo.com 

http://www.sonarbangladesh.com/articles/MdHumayunKabir 
As I saw Moulana Bhashani: leader of leaders- by Atiqur Rahman Salu
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Moulana Bhashani embraces Sheikh Mujibur Rahman after the latter sought his blessing during a visit to Santosh, Tangail in 1973. — Photo by the late Rashid Talukdar 

by Atiqur Rahman Salu
Moulana Abdul Hamid Khan Bhashani was a legendary name and figure during his time, famous around the world and a great leader for all times. I have so many memories with him that I don’t know where to start. Bhashani worked relentlessly and gave almost his entire life to the oppressed masses, which earned him the title Mazlum Jana Neta, meaning the leader of the oppressed.

I still remember the very first day I saw Bhashani Hujur. I was then about only eight years old. It was in 1957 during the historic Kagmari Conference where he first said ‘Assalamu alaikum’ to the Pakistani rulers, adding ‘Lakum Dinokum Oliadin’, which means - you follow your religion and let me follow mine. My father, late Moulvi Nurur Rahman Khan Eusufzai and Moulana Bhashani had very cordial relations. Bhashani Hujur used to respect my father, a former member of the Bengal Legislative Assembly in British India, as an elderly politician of Tangail. My father decided to attend Moulana’s Kagmari Conference and took me with him. Kagmari is in Sontosh Union of the district of Tangail. Kagmari is about a mile away from our house in Tangail town but during those days, there wasn’t any easy transport. We had to walk some distance and finally reached there by a rickshaw. The place was full with lakhs of people. People gathered from all over the country – some came on foot, some by boat as well as through other means. It was like a huge village fair with shops and food stalls all around. I saw some of Bhashani’s followers cooking khichri and keeping it in a dingi (boat). There were many colourful gates commemorating revered leaders of the sub-continent such as Mahatma Gandhi, Netaji Subash Bose, Moulana Abul Kalam Azad, Deshbandhu Chittaranjan Das, Moulana Showkat Ali, Moulana Muhammad Ali, Shahid Titumir and many other distinguish names. And on the dais I saw Khan Abdul Gaffar Khan, better known as the ‘Frontier Gandhi’ of West Pakistan, a beloved leader of Baluchistan, former education minister of India Humayun Kabir, Ataur Rahman Khan, the then Chief Minister of East Pakistan. If I remember correctly I also saw Hussain Shahid Suhrawardi, the then Prime Minister of Pakistan on the dais as well. It is simply impossible to describe the atmosphere.

I saw Moulana Bhashani sitting in the middle of the dais along with all those national leaders. That was my first glimpse of the great leader. I felt attracted to him like a magnet and subconsciously became his devotee and he, my Hujur and everybody’s Hujur – my leader. Soaked in his affection, in the years to come, I remained imbued in Moulana’s political ideology. I attended some of his public meetings and delivered speeches there, something I still feel proud of. During the Mass Upsurge of 1968-69 against the military dictator Ayub Khan, who was the president of Pakistan at that time, I actively organised various protest activities declared by the Moulana. At that time I was the organising secretary of the East Pakistan Student’s Union (EPSU, Menon Group) and one of the student leaders of the 11 points movement. I still remember those meetings where people roared in with slogans such as ‘Brave Bengali, take up arms and liberate Bangladesh and ‘Shadhin Janaganotantrik Purba Bangla’ etc.

On December 4, 1970, the then National Awami Party (NAP Bhashani) organised a mammoth meeting at the Paltan Maidan. I was there when Bhashani delivered his fiery speech accusing the Pakistani leaders of their neglect after visiting the cyclone-devastated areas. It was one of the best speeches I have ever heard. Many of the people attending could not hold back their tears after hearing Hujur’s vivid description of the destruction and misery of the people. I can still feel the emotions stirred by that speech for those lost ones. I remember I saw poet Shamsur Rahman standing and listening to that speech, and after that mammoth meeting he wrote the historic poem ‘Safed Panjabi’ where he gives a vivid description of Moulana Bhashani.

Actually, the story goes like this. On November 12, 1970 a devastating cyclone hit a vast area of Bangladesh, including Chittagong, Barisal, Patuakhali, Noakhali and the coastal areas. About one and half million people died, millions of houses and crops were washed out to the sea. The tragedy was that even after possessing knowledge of the impending cyclone the Pakistani junta did not inform the people of the then East Pakistan. If they had informed the people early, then millions of people’s lives could have been saved. Later, when news of the cyclone and pictures of the dead bodies were published in newspapers, it created a huge uproar in East Pakistan. At that time, Moulana Bhashani was in hospital in Dhanmondi, Dhaka. Bhashani was so sick that the doctors had almost declared him clinically dead. On November 12, 1970, the same day the cyclone hit the country at night, I went to the hospital to see Moulana. I met Aziz Bhai, (Doctor Aziz, ex Minister) and I asked him about his health and he replied ‘very critical, anything can happen any time’. I stayed there till midnight. On the morning of November 13, 1970, I rushed to the hospital and stepped into his room to discover the Moulana awoken from deep slumber, as if through a miracle. The attending nurse called the doctor. Bhashani looked at the door and asked for the newspaper, but nobody dare to give it to him. But when he asked for it repeatedly and looked at me askance, I ultimately gave him the newspaper I was carrying with me. The paper was full of pictures of dead bodies and included the whole story of how the then East Pakistan was neglected by the Pakistani military junta. After reading and seeing it, Moulana Bhashani was so furious that he shouted ‘I will go there to see how cyclone devastated the areas and what the government did.’ All the doctors attending to him said ‘you can’t go Huzur; your health condition does not permit that’. He did not listen to anybody and right away told somebody to pack up his personal belongings and then just set about to visit the cyclone-affected areas. We all are God’s creation but Moulana Bhashani was an extraordinarily blessed person who looked younger than his age and could travel great lengths even at old age. Everywhere he went he delivered fiery speeches against the military junta and provided hope and inspiration to people. All of his speeches were extraordinary. He visited all the affected areas including Barisal, Patuakhali, Sirajganj, Noakhali, Chattragram and Dhaka.

After his last visit to Pakistan he returned to East Pakistan and arrived at the Kurmitola Airport, Tejgaon, Dhaka. From there he moved to Shantosh, Tangail. I was in the jeep carrying Bhashani from Tejgaon Airport to Tangail directly. Mohammad Ali, one of the NAP leaders of Tangail, was also with me. He noticed me only after we arrived in Tangail, and asked me when I had come. I told him, ‘Huzur, I was in the same jeep, but you were sitting at the front and did not see me at the back.’ He asked me about Abdul Haque, Mohammad Toah, Alauddin Abdul Matin, Deben Shikdar, Abul Bashar, Kazi Zafar Ahmed, Haider Akbar Khan Rono and Rashed Khan Menon. Then he told me, ‘Go and tell them to be in the path of Allah. If Allah is monopolized by the Jamaats then there is no escape from a terrible fate.’

History has proven that Moulana’s words were absolutely true. Jamaat-e-Islami collaborated with the Pakistani Army during our liberation and independence war in 1971. He was very furious with Jamaat-e-Islami because in the year 1969 during his last visit to West Pakistan, pro-Moududi Jamaatis had attacked his meeting at Shahiwal. The people there resisted that attack and Moulana Bhashani address the meeting successfully.

Unfortunately, some of the left politicians did not understand Jamaat’s threat and failed to act on the Moulana’s advice. Instead, they misunderstood him and abandoned him at a time when he prepared for the most opportune moment to turn the history of the country and establish an exploitation-free society, which the Moulana dreamed about all his life.

Moulana Bhashani was a leader of leaders, one who made a leader out of many, and some of them have gone on to power and have nothing for his memory. Rather, some of them have betrayed his cause. But I saw many of them still come to him and I asked ask Moulana about that once: ‘Huzur, why do you allow them to come?’ Bhashani replied with smile, ‘listen, you do your job and let them do their job. Remember one thing, try to do the good thing, help the needy people and listen. If anybody is coming to me on their own to be changed how can I say no?’

He was all in one. He was not only a political leader, he was also a religious and spiritual leader too. I saw with my own eyes him giving ‘Dua and Jhar Fook’ to people suffering for diseases, and at the same time, giving money to them and telling them to go to see doctors to get the right prescriptions and medicines to be cured. I asked him ‘Huzur, do you believe in that?’ He answered with a smile, ‘I believe in Allah, but I don’t tell them to come to me to be cured. But I cannot hurt them, I tell them to pray to Allah and go to the doctors to be cured.’

In 1974 when the whole country was in the grips of poverty and famine, Moulana Bhashani raised his voice against the government to help the people and finally went on a hunger strike at the then National Awami Party Office in Motijheel, Dhaka. He was then 94 years old, asking the government to open the ‘Langor Khana’ (food shelter) and give them food immediately and asked Sheikh Mujib to come forward to save the people. It went on for about a week, his health condition deteriorating everyday, doctors worried about him. The people from all over the country came to see him almost everyday, people were mobilised in front of NAP office all day and night and he gave fiery speeches every time a crowd gathered, which made the place look like Hyde Park of London or Mukto Mancha in Dhaka. Lakhs were on the street shouting ‘Bhashanir Dabi Mante Hobe- Noile Gadi Charte Hobe.’ Ultimately, the then prime minister, Sheikh Mujibur Rahman came to the NAP office to see Moulana Bhashani and said yes to his demands for the people.

I remember the day when Moulana returned to Bangladesh after liberation. It was sometime in late January or early February in 1972 and he came directly to Tangail via Haluaghat and Mymensingh, after being released from house arrest in India. I was fortunate enough to be in Tangail at the time. Although his arrival was not pre-announced, somehow we knew that he was returning, and it was amazing that the whole town was filled with people to receive him. He stood in front of the office of the Awami League, which was just in front of his NAP office. On one side of Moulana was Kader Siddique with a microphone in his hand and on another side was his brother, the then MP from Tangail, Abdul Latif Siddique. It was Moulana’s first appearance in public in independent Bangladesh. At one point in his speech, he addressed Kader Siddique, ‘Kaderi, I heard your men are oppressing ordinary people’. Of course Kader Siddique politely denied it.

I heard of another memorable incident when Sheikh Mujib went to Tangail on the occasion of turning Moulana Muhammad Ali College, established by Bhashani, into a public institution. At the meeting, Moulana was outspoken about the failures of the government. As he was criticising the government, the Awami League minister from Tangail, Abdul Mannan, ex-home and health minister, was feeling embarrassed and wanted to stop Moulana. But Sheikh Mujibur Rahman told Mannan bhai, ‘Let Hujur speak his mind; don’t stop him.’ It seems there was always a special relation between Moulana Bhashani and Sheikh Mujib. On August 15, 1975, the day Sheikh Mujib and his family were killed, I was in Tangail. My elder brother woke me up very early in the morning with the news, which I could not believe. Both of us listened to the radio again and again. I decided to go to Santosh to convey the news to Hujur. When I reached Santosh dawn was just breaking but Hujur was not in his hut, made of bamboo and straw, but in the mosque for his morning prayers. I ran to the mosque and saw him coming out. As soon as he noticed me, he asked me why I was there so early in the morning. He could not believe what I told him, and asked someone to bring a radio. After hearing the radio he went inside the mosque again and came out after about an hour his eyes full of tears. ‘Everything is finished. He did not listen to me. I don’t know who advised him to form BAKSAL, to become President. He was with me for a long twenty years as worker and then as secretary of the party. I never had such a good organiser.’ He kept talking to himself as he rapidly rolled his prayer beads (rosary). All the while tears kept rolling down his beard.

A few months before his final days he quit Bhashani NAP and told his closest followers ‘I told you before, don’t waste your time in NAP Bhashani, but you didn’t listen to me, and now I’m telling you again to do your own Party’. He engaged himself to Rabbubiyat - in religious activities for the good of the people.

Ever-dedicated, selfless and ever fighting, Moulana was the dreamer of Bangladesh’s independence. As a man, he was above all worldly comfort and attraction. He never desired for power or kingdom. But he was the undisputed and much-loved leader of the toiling masses; truly the king without a crown, and thus, his reputation can never be snatched away. Everybody now realises why he boycotted the elections in 1970. It is clear that the boycott helped to achieve our goals and gain our independence early. I myself asked him the question, ‘Huzur, why did you boycott the election?’ He replied ‘This is not the time for any division. This is the time for unity!’ If Bhashani NAP participated in that election they would have probably won a few seats and the whole equation would have been totally different. Moulana Bhashani was indeed a far-sighted man. Many believed he had to power to predict a lot of things. In his commanding voice his ‘Khamosh’ could stop any noise.

Moulana Bhashani’s life-long teaching was to love people. His life-long desire was to establish a society free from all forms of exploitation and oppression where common working people would live peacefully with dignity. There was criticism about him - some people say that Moulana Bhashani could not go to power because he knew his limitations, because he was inconsistent, because he never stuck with one organisation, he had no degree or qualification and capability to run ‘state craft’. All these allegations and criticisms are dead wrong. Why? Because he had a vision and mission, he consistently did his job and tried his best for the oppressed people, founded so many educational institutions here in Bangladesh and in Assam, India, including Moulana Mohammad Ali College at Kagmari and Islamic University at Santosh, Tangail and Hazi Mohsin College at Mohipur, Panchbibi, Bogra. He never ran after for any loaf or bread like some other leaders. He is a man who stuck to one principal and raised his voice for the people even when other leaders deviated from the path. He struggled against British rule, he fought for the peasants at Bhashan Char, Dhubri in Assam, India and then here in East Bengal, now Bangladesh against the Zamindars and their ‘lathials’. More importantly, it was his desire and political decision not to go to power and instead raise his voice against all kinds of injustices and oppression.

If we go through the track records of the leaders we know, then the very name of Moulana Bhashani will be on the top of the line, paying all due respect to other leaders. His name will remain in the heart of the people of Bangladesh forever, and denying his contribution would be like denying historical truths. Moulana Bhashani was one of the few leaders who could unite the whole nation against oppression for the betterment of the country.

Moulana Bhashani has passed away but he will always be remembered for what he did for the people and what he did to establish democracy in the country. He passed away on November 17, 1976 and I was fortunate enough to be there when he was buried at Santosh, Tangail.

