C/o The Indien Benk Ltd ¢,
Infantry Roed,
Cantonment,
Bangalore.~l.,
Mysore Stete. S. India. 30th. Dec.'64.

Our very deer Dr. and Mrs. Goetz,

I could not write to you as I hed Flu, but my husband
wrote immedietely to you on the 18th. December in answer to your letter,
end the two very fine messeges which you sent to me, on the 12th December.
Coming from you these messages have special meaning for us both, end I em
sure to ell who will reed them. People remember you, snd your work here, and
though you are not here, we feel so happy when we hear your name mentioned
with regerd end grest respect. I must say thet it wes 2 plessure to resd all
you sey ebout both Prof. Roerich, end my husband, you have so richly felt
their Art, end it seems that you have just seen the peintings- that you have
just wet them, end that you have egein telked to them sbout their work, end
all you sey, is so full of understending, end so life-like if I may use the
term. I like your idea of writing an "open letter® to my husband on his &0th.
birthday, it is warm, end full, end hes grest depth. I with my husbend will
read these messages agein end again, end on the lst. of Januery, so that we
shell in spirit be with you. Life just pesses, and it goes on without waiting
there is elways a rush even here, even in our jungle home, s0 we reasd when
' it is possible esch evening, books we love, letters we love, end your messeges
we shgll also reed in this way, so that it will seem as we are with you both.
It is true thet somehow I feel es if I have been honoured, when wy husbend is,
I feel so very thrilled, and like a child, I enjoy it so much, much more than
if I myself were honoured. The resson perhaps is thet I feel strongly thet he
deserves s0 much wore, he is such & great artist, and is such s truely fine
and great man, end he himself wishes for nothing but to solwe all the problems
he hes in his Art, constant problems he hes to do his work better, to find new
solutions, to find the way he has in his mind, this is his life, end he is not
interested in such things es swerds ete. to him they mean little, end he even
does not like me to telk of them. Still, I feel thet it is not only for him, it
ie needed for the people to know thet Art, true Art emd beauty is velued, thst
it is recognised, end when such things heppen, ror sometime at lesst, it mskes
the ordinary wan and women think of Art, think of the type of men who gets an
awerd, the ressons, and again their mind is drewn to better velues. In this
rether jeded world when people ere tired trying all the time to find weys to
live better as they have so little, snd to struggle seems to be en ordinary
wey of life, their sttention is less on such things es Art, they just pass it
by, end they little know thet it is only through such velues that they will be
free, free within, es besuty cen but give them hope. My husbsnd has quoted
Picasso's stetement to you, and it must be thet st the end of his 1ife as he
is g reelly greast man, he feels thet he must now drew the sttention of people
to what he reelly feels. It is a wonderful stetement, and I hope thet they will
not meke him change it es well they mey, especielly people in the USA, who have
bought s0 many of his pasintings. I do not think he will, I have elways had e
feeling for him, end have somehow felt thet within his own self, he is a fine
and evblved person. It is reelly fine of him to have had the couresge to mske
such e statement, I will be getting the original publication which publishes
this stetement, e




You heve given me great comfort by sgreeing that it wss best to immerse

the ashes of my Mother in the Bess,they were with so meny Roses wild,

80 meny mountein flowers, and the dey was just wonderful with all the
mountains showing end with the Bees sperkling, end gently it all moved
eway, with a huge garladé of flowers! She will be hsppy, ss she always
loved the Punjeb, more than any bther plece in India, and @speciaslly the
Himeleyes, she lived near Simle for yeers. There is much to do st Kulu,

we have improved the Roerich Gellery, end it ldoks 1ike some sort of dream,
cen there be eny other setting better then thet for the paintings 66 Prof.
Roerich? His psintings shine there, end flow, and seem to tell one so meny
things which he meesnt, the book of opinicns is wonderful, I will have them
published, es they sre from people 211 over the world, people whe sre so
different, most interesting! How wonderful to know from you thet yourllife
is so interesting, with ell the rich inner velues which are indeed the best
velues to have. I in my smell wey also feel the seme, it is to me such a
great thing to feel sort of free within, I am glad of this feeling, end 1
feel the richer for it.Though one lives and sees, sees the vest chenges her
~e, and sees thet so weny more will come, end sll the trends, it is 8ll in
e way a sort of Meys, though I must do all thet has t0 be done ss this is
wy Kerwa, still, it ell is so far sway, fer from my own self, I em not sble
to explein it st ell, but I feel peace within. There sre a few things I
wish to see done, the Roerich Memorisl in Xulu, this Memeum must be +he
finest thet cen be, and it must live, then the art of Svetoslav, he must
receive all the regognition it so richly deserves, it is fine ert, end hes
e great message, it must live, and inspire, and then all writings of his
published, he hss so meny, end then books on his Art must be wr itten, we
get:now 80 wany requests for a Monograph on his Art, and becesuse of bad
reproductions we have not had one published, let us see if this new firm
will be eble to do this work, it is in Nagpur, and they say it is the best
in India, and will do very good work. I prey for this, they will send us
the proofs soon. It is strange but it meens more to me than it does to him,
it is I who feel ill when such things do not hsppen as desired, and it is
elways such e shock. God wust do all this for me, then elone will I feel I
heve done some work, helped this fine man in some small measure, but it all
depends. You see deer Dr. CGoetz, I heve had all thet I wish in my life, it
has hed s11 thet could be given to an Artist, and 1ife has been very kind,
es I have seen all shades of its Maya, I have enjoyed all of it, the bad
end the good, the highest and so on, not only in India, but in many lends,
it all hes been a wonder ful thing, and so I want little, have few wishes
and few dreams, they all have been sifted snd when this heppens, one finds
how things are, their values, end one sees, but the experiasnce snd the
search goes on, is there any time when one stops lesrning? I am so very
greteful to God, so grateful to think that at the end of my life as it were
I have the rere opportunity to serve in some measure this man my husband,
he hes taught we much, and to him I owe so wuch, the best that he has done
is perhaps help me 10 become better. This refining within me is e process
which is growing, it hes no end, but at least it has begun, end it will not
stop. People one sees these days, all of them, seem sort of strange, it is
not that one likes them less, or thet one is disinterested in life, but it
is just thet somehow one sees them, end I wonder where we all sre going to.
My home, ell my duties, all work, everything is done with Joy, and with all
interest, end I love it ell, but es if from e distence, what this is, I do
not know, nor will I try to know, in this way maybe, I will know leter+




3e 2
Generally my letters are full of news, but on the eve of the New Year
I wish to shere with you both some of my thoughte, to be with you, end
to talk to you, end to let you know how Deviks thinks, and what she
wishes, end whet is in her wind. Plerse forgive me if all this hes mwade
you tired, I feel es if I am telking to wy own desr ones, es if my own
people hear we, as if I would talk to Mother, snd to Father, and to enyone
dear. I do not telk this wsy to people, it is not my wey, for I do not at
ell feel one should, they would not understend, but vou will, you know me.
Perheps this ney,not be e lette:,very cheerful, but it is true and resl
and from my hesrt, I wished to be with you both, we have known esch other
you have known mg; €0 as the old yesr ends, I em writing like this to you.
When you write egein, end when you have time, do pleese write, it is a gres!
Joy to receive your letters for hoth of us.

Your meseeges will be with ue end will inspire ue, they will be such
& source °f strength to me, end it will be ever a joy to reed them. I wish
to bring them out in a publicetion devoted to these days, and will do so
when ell things ere ready. My heert if too full to just use the word ™thank
you", but you know how heppy you have mede me by eccepting my request, it
will ever be with us, these messepges of yours.

With my love to you both, mey God Bless you snd give you all
you 80 richly deserve, in 1965, end ell the yesrs to come,

Yours effectionately,

(- DEVIKA RANI ROERICH.)

The Pope's visit wes wonderful, willions greeted him, snd all he seid and
did wade e grest impression on the whole lend, willions of Hindus snd sll
people came to greet him, snd they all loved him. He geve us all the feeling
of hope and joyl These stemps of St. Thomas were printed in his honour snd
they ere greatly velued here, and slso abroad, millions were =ent abrosd

by the P&I', depertment, and Indie wade lots of money this waye.




