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f,ddj  ish¿  rKúrejkaf.a  ffOH_hg"  lemùug
iyy  ukqqIIH;;ajhg  Wmyyddr  msKsi

yuqod Ngfhl=f.a
l;dka;rh

A nurse took the tired, anxious serviceman to the bedside. 
"Your son is here," she said to the old man.
She had to repeat the words several times before the
patient’s eyes opened.
Heavily sedated because of the pain of his heart attack, he
dimly saw the young uniformed Marine standing outside
the oxygen tent.. He reached out his hand. The Marine
wrapped his toughened fingers around the old man’s limp
ones, squeezing a message of love and encouragement.
The nurse brought a chair so that the Marine could sit
beside the bed. All through the night the young Marine sat
there in the poorly lighted ward, holding the old man’s
hand and offering him words of love and strength.
Occasionally, the nurse suggested that the Marine move
away and rest awhile.
He refused. Whenever the nurse came into the ward, the
Marine was oblivious of her and of the night noises of the
hospital - the clanking of the oxygen tank, the laughter of
the night staff members exchanging greetings, the cries
and moans of the other patients..
Now and then she heard him say a few gentle words. The
dying man said nothing, only held tightly to his son all
through the night.
Along towards dawn, the old man died. The Marine
released the now lifeless hand he had been holding and
went to tell the nurse. While she did what she had to do,
he waited.
Finally, she returned. She started to offer words of sym-
pathy, but the Marine interrupted her.
“ Who was that man ? ” he asked. 
The nurse was startled, “ He was your father,” she
answered.
“ No, he wasn't,” the Marine replied. “ I never saw him
before in my life.....”
“ Then why didn't you say something when I took you to
him....?”

"I knew right away there had
been a mistake, but I also
knew he needed his son, and
his son just wasn’t here.” 
“ When I realized that he
was too sick to tell whether
or not I was his son, know-
ing how much he needed
me, I stayed.”
“ I came here tonight to find
a Mr. William Grey. His son
was killed in Iraq yesterday
evening, and I was sent to
inform him. What was this
gentleman's name....? ”   
The Nurse with tears in  her
eyes answered....
“ Mr. William Grey......... ”
fjfyig m;a" tfukau
;ejqf,ka hq;= is;ska miqjk
nj fmfkk yuqod Nghd fj;
g .sh id;a;= fiaúldj Tyq
legqj jdÜgqfõ tla widOH
f,fvl=f.a we| fj;g .shdh' 

“ fukak mq;d weú;a
bkakjd'''''” weh uy,a,dg
fifuka lSjdh' ta joka
lSmj;ajlau wehg lshkakg
isÿúh' f,vd u|la weia újr
lf<a bka miqj h' 

iEoS ;snqKq oreKq yDohd-
ndOfha fõokdj iukh
fjkakg kskao hk fnfy;a
tkak;a lrkq ,en isá uy¨
ñksid g ndf.g újr jQ
oEig Tlaiscka is,skavrh <Õ
ysgf.k isák hqksfmdaufhka
ieriqKq ;reK Nghd
fmksK' Tyq wdhdifhka
fifuka ta foig ish ol=K;
os.= lf<ah' ;reK Nghd ish
Yla;su;a w;ska uy,a,d os.=
l< ÿn, w; w,a,df.k
iam¾Yfhka oekjQfha ;ud ;=<
we;s fifkyi h' 

bj; .sh fyosh wdmiq t;ekg
meñKsfha mqgqjla o /f.k h'
ysgf.k isá ;reK Nghdg
f,vdf.a we| <Õu ys|.kakg
weh ie,eiaiqjd h' 

uq¿ /hu yuqod ;reKhd tu
u,dksl t<sh we;s ksyË
jdÜgqfõ uy,a,df.a w; w;a

fkdyeru os.gu w,a,df.k ys|sñka wefik
kEfik yçka Tyq osrs.kajk jokla folla
f;mÆfhah' jrska jr t;ekg meñKs fyosh
;reKhdg bj;g f.dia u|la úfõl
.kakg hhs lSjo Tyq .sfha ke;' ta
brshõfjkau isáfhah' 

fï ish,a, w;f¾ fyoshka fiajd
ld,h udrefjkq" tkq" hkq o" wfkla f,vqka
fl|srs.dk yËo" w;rska m;r fyoshka yskd
fjk yËo" weiqfKa kuqÿ Tyqg ta lsisjla
weiqKq njlaj;a fkdfmkqKs' uy,a,d fj;g
u fhuqjQ is;ska Tyqf.a w; w,a,df.ku
hula jrska jr f;m¨fõh' fyosho ;reK
hd f,vdg fifuka l;dlrk nj jgyd
.;a;dh' oEia mshdf.k jqka f,vd jpkhla
j;a l;d lf<a ke;' Tyq ksfid,aukaj ish
mq;df.a w; ;oska w,a,df.k isáfhah'  

w¿hug wdikakj uy¨ ñksid ñh
.sfhah' ;reK Nghd uq¿ /hla mqrd w,a,d
f.k isá uy,a,df.a w; w;ayersfha túgh'
Tyq ke.sg f.dia f,vd ñh.sh j. fyoshg
oekakqfõh' weh jyd f,vdf.a we| <Õg
meñK l<hq;= hï ldhH_hkays ksr; fjoaoS
;reKhd u|la wE;g ù n,d isáfhah' 

ish ldhH_hka ksujd wjidkfha fyosh
;reK Nghd fj;g meñK ish fYdalh
Tyq fj; m%ldY l<dh' tysoS wehf.a l;d
jg ndOdlrñka ;reKhd fufia weiqfõh' 

“ we;a;g ljqo ta uereKq ukqiaihd @ ”
bka úu;shg m;a fyosh'''' “ yrs mqÿu
m%Yakhla fka wykafk` ta Thdf. ;d;a;
fkà ....” hkqfjka lSjd h' 

“ kE''' ta uf.a ;d;a; fkfjhs''''” Nghd
lSfõh' uu cSúf;a ñka fmr lsisodl ta
ukqiafihd oel,d kE''''”
“ tfyu kï uu uq,skau f,vdf. we| <Õg
tlal .sh fj,dfj ug ta nj lsõfj
ke;af; wehs @ ” fyosh weiqjd h'  

“ ug uq,osu jegyqKd fu;k f,dl=
je/oaola" mg,eùula fj,d ;sfnk nj'''' ta
tlalu ug f;areKd ta tlaflkdg ;uka
f. mq;dj olskak wjYH fj,d ;snqKq nj;a"
mq;d oeka fu;k ke;s nj;a'''' b;ska uu
fldfyduo tÉpr widOH ;;afjka bkak
flfkl=g lshkafk uu fkfjhs thdf.
mq;d lsh,d'''' mq;d <Õska bkakjd kï
lshk ta ukqiafihf. oeä wdidj oekqku
uu ;SrKh l<d t;k tfyu bkak'''''”
“ we;a;gu uu wdfj ú,shï f.%a lsh,d
flfkla fydhdf.k" thdg mKsjqvhla
lshkakhs''''''”
“ yuqodfj bkak thdf. mq;d Bfha yji
brdlfha os hqo ìfï fjä jeos,d uereKd'''
wfma ma,egQka tflka udj tõfj ta nj ñiag
ú,shï f.%ag lshkak'''' ta uereKq
tlaflkdf. ku fudllao'''@'''''”

fï fudfydf;a fyoshf.a oEig l|q¿
.,d tñka ;sìK' weh ;reK Nghdg
fufia lSjd h' 
“ thdf. ku'''' ú,shï f.%a''''''”

♦   oSmd i|ud,s fyar;a

Deepa Sandamali Herath - USA

THE STORY OF 
A SOLDIER

ud;r isg wl=/iai n,d
Odjkh ùug kshñ; fm!oa.,sl
nihla wod< fõosldj wi,
kj;d ;sìK' nih ;=< iEfyk
msrsila f;rfmñka isáhy'
fj,dj uOHdykh jQfhkao" fï
oskj, mj;sk wêl WIaK;ajh
ksido yeu u.sfhl=u mdfya
isáfha oeä wmyiq;dfjks' nih
;=< ueo yrsfha wiqka f.k
isáfha ;reK ujls' wuq;=u udos
,sfha .jqula we| isá ´ .; mqrd
rka wdNrK /ila me<|
isáhdh' ysifliao meye .kajd
wuq;=u fudaia;rhlg ilid isá
weh fj;ska o¾Ykh jQfha ueo
fmros. rgl os.= l,la isg
meñKs l;lf.a iajrEmhhs'

wehf.a Wl=f,a jir ;=kla muK
jhie;s l=vd orefjls' orejdg o
wuq;=u wdldrhl we÷ula wkao-
jd rka wdNrK m<kaod ;sìK'
tu we÷u fï oskj,g
fldfy;au fkd.e, fmk"
YS;dêl rgj,g .e,fmk b;d
f.dfrdaiq tlla úh' 

wêl WIaKh ksid orejd
fkdikaiqka úh' Tyq l,n,
lrñka yËkakg mgka .;af;ah'
uj orejd weu;=fõ wuq;=u
,;djlgh' 

jhs fíì l%hs wfka@
weh tjr orejdf.a wjOdkh
fjk;l fhduqlrñka lSjdh'
orejd cfka,fhka msg;
ne¨fõh' w,sfhla kqÿgq fya
fmrg;a jvd yhsfhka wËkakg
mgka .;af;ah' 

“ l%hs lrkak tmd fíì'''''''
Thdg ´ks fudkdo@ fg,a ó'''
uu bóähÜ,s ima,hs lrkjd'''
fíìs fm%dñia'''” weh h<s;a lSjdh'  
orejdg ;u ujf.a wkavr fou<
f;arefKa ke;' oeka Tyq uyd
fmr<shla lrñka Wiayçka yËhs' 

“ Th orej wËkafk odäh odk
ksid'''' Th we÷u .,j,d'''
fukak fï m;a;frka álla
mjka .ykjd''' Th wkavr
fou< ke;=jg orejd wf.ag
ke,fõú'''”
nifha isá jfhdajDoaO u.sfhla
Wia yçka lshñka wehg ;ud w;
;snQ mqj;am; os.= lf<ah' nifha
isá u.Syq iskdfikakg jQy' 

,eÊcdjg m;a ldka;dj orejdf.a
we÷u .,jd mqj;am;ska mjka
i,kakg jQjdh' fudfyd;lska
orejd ksyËj ksoshkakg ùh' 

♦   tka' .=KjrAOk

w;=r,sh Sri Lanka

“ jhs fíì osia..@ jhs Thd l%hs.@” orejdf.a yeéu jeäúh'
“ Thdg fudkdo fíì ´ks @ Thdg whsia l%Sï ´kso@ fgdahsia
´kso@ fpdflda ´kso@ fg,a fíì''' fg,a''''” weh h<s lSjdh'
tfy;a orejd fkdkj;ajdu yËhs' 

“ ¨la fíì'''' wkak t,smkaÜ flfkla hkjd''' fjrs ì.a
t,smkaÜ flfkla''''”

The champions of the world
The national football team 

of Spain won the 2010 World
Cup beating Netherlands 1-0

Jaya Veva !
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