
LANKA VITHTHI ,xldë;a;s NOVEMBER 10, 2010 fkdjeànrA udih  Page  9 fjks msgqj

tla;rd úoshlg fmdfyd
i;a lfï ,CIKhls'
tjeks cSú;hla .;lrka
kg ug Wjukdh' hula
úislr ouk úg ta ;ek
.kakg w¿;a foaj,a tug
;sfí'

tfy;a tla;rd ojil
WoEik m;s; ,d ysre
/ia WKqiqu oejgqKq
frdayf,a jdÜgqjl wef|a
uf.a uEKshka f.a wjika
fudfyd; isÿjQ l, Wmka
oeä fYdalh ;=<ska ug
yosisfhau wjfndaO jQfha
ta ;ek .kakg lsisÿ
w¿;a fohlg fkdyels
njhs'   
iuyr úg wm fndfyda

w.h lrk foaj,a ta tys
we;s m%fhackh l%ufhka
ksu fjñka kej;
fkdtkakgu hkakgu
hhs' tneúka tajd wm <Õ
;sfnk úg yels muK
wf.a l< hq;=h' /l n,d
.; hq;=h levqfKd;a
jyd ms<shï lr.; hq;=
h' wikSm jqjfyd;a iqj
lr .; hq;=h' 

fndfyda foa iïnka
Ofhka fï lreKq
ienEh' újdyhka" mrK
fudag¾ r:" we;slrk
i;=kaf.a wdndOhg ,la
jqKq mdo ykaos wdosh fyda
jhig hk foudmshka'
iSh,d wd;a;ïu,d fï
ish¿ foa kej; kej;
ms<shï lr h:d ;;ajhg
m;alr .kakg uykais
.; hq;=h' mfriaiï
lr.; hq;=h' ulaksido
h;a tfia lrkakg tajd
jákd foaj,a neúks'
fldmuK mrK jqk;a
iuyr foa wmg úislr
oukakg nersh' tajdhska
f;drjQ l, cSú;h
ieneúkau ysia nj oefka'
th jegfykafka ta foaj,a
ke;sù .sh l,h' tfia
fkdjkakg kï ta foaj,a
w.h lrkakg wm mqreÿ
úh hq;=h' 

ud fï lS foaj,a
úldrhla f,i is;d Tn
iuyr úg bj; oukakg
mq¿jk' ta .ek uu
WrK fkdfjñ' ms<
s.ekSu fyda fkdms<s.ekSu
Tn i;=h' ug ys;=k foh
uu Tng lSfjñ' 

Keeper ;nd.kakd
Their marriage was good, their
dreams focused. Their best
friends lived barely a wave
away. I can see them now, Dad
in trousers, work shirt and a
hat; and Mom in a house dress,
lawn mower in one hand, and
dish-towel in the other.  

It was the time for fixing
things: a curtain rod, the
kitchen radio, screen door, the
oven door, the hem in a dress.
Things we keep. 

It was a way of life, and
sometimes it made me crazy.
All that re-fixing, re-heating
leftovers, renewing; I wanted
just once to be wasteful.
Waste meant affluence. Throw
ing things away meant you
knew there'd always be more.

But when my mother died,
and I was standing in that clear
morning light in the warmth of
the hospital room, I was struck
with the pain of learning that
sometimes there isn't any
more.

Sometimes, what we care
about most gets all used up and
goes away...never to return.
So... While we have it, it's best
we love it... And care for it...
And fix it when it's broken...
And heal it when it's sick.

This is true: For marriage...
And old cars... And children
with bad report cards... Dogs
and cats with bad hips... And
aging parents... And grandpar-
ents. We keep them because
they are worth it, because we
are worth it. Some things we
keep, like a best friend that
moved away or a classmate we
grew up with. 

There are just some things
that make life important,  like
people we know who are spe-
cial... And so, we keep them
close! 

Tjqkaf.a újdyh b;d hym;a
úh' ish¿ n,dfmdfrd;a;= bgqjQ
fihls' Tjqkaf.a fyd|u
hy¿jka isáfhao yË k.d l;d
lf<d;a weik ;rï ÿrsks' ug
fï fofokd oeka ueù fmfka'
l,siulska lóihlska ieriS
ysiajeiaula me<|s umshdKka
lsishï jevl ksr;j isáhs' 

uEKshka idudkH .DyKs
hl f,i ieriS msÕka fldamam
fidaod froslvlska msiouñka
msrsisÿ lrkakSh' levqKq" ì÷Kq"
breKq tajd Tjqka ms<silr lrkq
ug ks;r fmfka' breKq ;sr
froaola uiñka fyda fodrl
levqKq w.=, idoñka fyda
WÿfKa fyda YS;lrKfha fyda
fkdjefik fodrla h:d
;;ajhg muqKqjñka fyda fï wdoS
levqï ì÷ï brSï wdosh h:d
;;ajhg m;alsrSug ud
foudmsfhda fjfyila .ks;s' 

tjeks foa Tjqkaf.a idudkH
cSú;h jqjo ug kï th uyd
úldrhls' iuyr odg mrK
lEu r;alr .ks;s'  mrK we÷ï
úis fkdfldg uid wKav oud
h<s w|skag .ks;s' umshdfKda
mrK f¾äfhdaj lefvk jdrhla
mdid w¿;a jeähdlrkakg
fjfyila .ks;s' ál oskla th
l%shd lr h<s;a kj;S' ì;a;sfha
.eiQ nÜgd T¾f,daiqjo tfiauh'
fï mqk mqkd ms<shï lsrSu
kj;d w¿;ska hula .kafka
keoao@ ug fï ish,a, oeka
we;sfj,dh' ug wjYH jQfha b|
ysg fyda w¿;ska hula f.org
.kakjd olskakgh' túg mrK
tajd úislr oukq yelsh'

hï ;rulg kdia;s lsrSuo
l< hq;=hhs uu is;ñ' kdia;s
lrkafka hula lula we;s
fmfydi;a Woúhhs' iliqrejfï
tjeks fohla ke;' kdia;slsrSu

♦ oSmd i|ud,s   

fyar;a

Deepa Sandamali  
Herath 

USA

A Baby in Parliament Session 
md¾,sfïka;=j ;=<g w;orefjl= f.k ths

Member of European Parliament Took Her Baby to Work 
A member of European Parliament Licia Ronzulli took her 1-month-old baby to
the Parliament session in Strasbourg. She wanted to make a point about the diffi-
culties women face in trying to juggle careers and child care.

hqfrdamSh md¾,sfïka;=fõ uka;%Sjrshl jk fï ldka;dj uila jhie;s ;u ì<s|od o
/f.k md¾,sfïka;=j ;=<g ieisjdrh i|yd fufia meñKsfha ldka;djkag orejka
n,dlshd .ekau;a /lshdj;a tlg lsrSu wmyiq nj l%shdfjkau fmkaùu i|ydh' 

újdy jQ ieñhd ldka;djla 
nj miqj fy<sfõ
23 yeúrsos ;reKshla újdy ù wjqreoaola
muK oSf. lE ;u ieñhd msrsñfhl= fkdj
.eyeKshl nj oelSfuka jQ buy;a lï
mkh fldf;lao h;a weh isysika ke;sj
weo jegqKq nj lsh;s' ieñhd ms<n| ryi
fy<s jqfKa oskla Tyq îu;aj f.or meñKs
oskh' Tyq we| isá iru nsrs| bosrsmsgoSu
ìug lvd jegqKq úg ryi t<shg wdfõh' 

ieñhd oslaje,a, m%foaYfhah' ìrs|
.kaor fmd,Sishg f.dia isoaêh meñKs,s
l< miq fmd,Sish f.dia fijQ úg ieñhd
f,i fmkS isáhdh lshk ldka;dj mek
f.dia ;snqfKah' tfiau ielldr ldka;dj
;ud yuqod Ngfhl= nj o ;reKshg lshd
;snqKs' wehg oS ;snqKq yuqod PhdrEmh
fndre tlla nj fy<súh' mqÿuh kï udi
oyhla hk ;=re ;reKsh fï lsisjla
fkdoek isàuh' fï ldrKh u; újdyh
bfíu wj,x.= jk nj fmd,Sish mjihs' 

This message is for Madhava Gangodawila in London. Please
contact Vasantha Jayasuriya in Sri Lanka. His phone numbers
are: 0094-777-724354  /  0094-777-005466 & 0094-11-2525902

f¾äfhdaj wykjg 
i,a,s fok rgla 

f¾äfhdaj jeo.;au ikaksfõok udOHhla
hhs mqk mqkd lsõjo úys¿ l;d fyda
fnd<| .S; wikakka ñi .=jka úÿ,sfhka
yrj;a m%fhdackhla ,nkakka b;d úr,h'

;sfnk kd,sld w;r ksr¾:l ;r.h
fl;rï my< ud¾láka Wmdhkag f.dÿ
reù ;sfnkafkao h;a ;uka wikafka wi
j,a kd,sldj hhs fndaâ lE,sj, ,shd tajd
;u ksjfia fyda lvfha t,a,df.k
isÜkakkag ;E.s fok isky Wmojk
;r.o ±ka ±ka meje;afõ'


