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at gir Puttanna Chetty Town IBll on Menday
the 13th Novenber 1967,
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Professor sadashivaiah, Professor Rangaswamy, all distinguished

guests and friends:
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I am glad to be here tonight and assist at this happy and
important function. Happy because it made it possible for us
all %o meet here today and important because who can tell what
benefits may acerue through this Art Agsosclation to its members
and the publie in the future,

The inauguration of the Art Agsociation of the Iaw Oollege
is an important event and I hope the lembers of this Assceiatien
will always carry with them throughout their lives the intersst
they are svincing in the Arts at present.

It boies well for the state and the Country if our legal
minds take an active int;ereét and show 2 proficiency and
knowledge of the Arts, Even if some mepbers of this Association
may nob continue in their present chosen legal profession they
undoubtedly weuld have bepefited by the study of Iaw 2nd by the
interest they have shown in the Arts. vho knows scme of you
my be so much attracted to the Arts that you may altogether
devote your entire attention to the cultivation and practics
of any one of the Arts ?

The importance of Art, its vital place in our life ecan
never be overestimated. The wise Hebrew Philoscpher
Rabbl Gamaliel adviseds *rhe study of Iaw is a noble thing
if 1% ie connected with Art.* But as the old Roman saying
goest "Ars Longa, Vita Brovis® - ("art is leng, dbut life is
short®,) To really mster the Arts reguires application,

devotion, dedications Yet even = general knowledze and
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faniliarity will go 2 long way to enrich our 1ife; open up

new herizons and form new and precioug contactse

Tonight T would like $o0 give you a few definitions of
Art and ite ultimte function as formulated by a few great
pen whose nameg are well familiar to you, T would like you
to remember these lines, as they touch upon fundamental
ideag and ideals,

Rabindranath Tagore when speaking of Art said:

*"Tn Art the person in us sends his answer tc the suprers Person

who reveals Bimself o us in a world of endless beauby across a

1ightless world of facts.®

Swand f_xfivekananda the great spiritual Ieader said:s
sThat person cannot be truly religious who has not the fMculty
of feelinz the grandeur and beauby of Art.*

The great Russian Uriter Dostoyeveky saids “"Beauty
will save the world®, while Plato the great Greek Philosopher
aluost two thousand five hundred years esrlier pronounced:
*He who contemplates btle beautiful elevates him;seif.“

How simple yet beaubiful are these statenents, they all
clearly show the importance of Art and its ultimate missione
¥any years ago speaking cix creative thought I said: *Violence
will heaitéte under the vaults of a lofty dathedml vhile it
will thrive in an ugly den", Ve must besutify our surroundings,
our homes, our lives and they will in turn radiste their

influenceg upon us 2nd our childrens

The arts have alvays been known and appreciated ag the
great magnets of men, and religion freely made uge of this
great field of human expression. The best artists were
engaged to build beaut-imi temples, erech great sculpbures
and imges, depict subjects of spiritual significance and

" awaken and attract through them the masses which came in
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contact with these works of Arts  This was done for the sake
of religion and had to confom to the canons of the particular
faithe But how great is the pover of true Art § After long
centuries, after thousands of years when the religiocus sentinments
that moved msnkind began gradually to wane, the great artistic merit
of these temples and images has came to the fore recognissd by
everybody regardless of their faith,  These edifices, tLhese
goulptures attract us perhaps even more, bub not only through
the appeal %o our reliaaious feelingsy bub through their great
messaze of Arte Ib is indeed a great triumph of Art that these
imgzes are sought for all over the world, people are ready to pay
fortunes to possess them and the entire world pays tribute to them

and admires them,

This to me is the real, most eloguent evidence of the

transcendental power that resides in Art.

In many countries there was a practice to surroun{i
expectant mothers with beautiful images, beaubiful inspiring
gsyribolss The thought behind it was to influence through bthe
medium of the mother the formation of the child,

It is of special interest and sam thing that may have
eseaped your attention that hermitages, Dlaces which were
chosen by bermits for weditation and retirment were almost
invariably chosen auidst very beaubiful surrcundings so that
beauty could inspire and elevate the souls who attempted to

transcend eart.hly 1ife and rise 2bove the every days

These are some of the hidden powers resgiding in Art,
in Béauby, the healing touch of meore perfect corbinations,
harmony 4nd the inepiration which fills greater Art.

T wvill now give you a few examples of the regenerative
and happinessegiving power which resides in the appreciation

of Beauty, of which I wacs a witness.




I remember many years 220 a well eduested middle aged
man who held an important post came to vigit us in the
Himalayase Ny ™ther wasg then alive and in his convergation
with this man he beeame aware that whenever this man referred
to mountains he alwaye said they were either black or light,

apparently referring %o shadow and the 11t up portions.

% Tather became interested and in the course of his
conversation he found out that this man had apparently no
goense of colour or rather was nob using at all his colour
discriminating faculty. liy hthef at great lensbh and pain
began o explain to him the differences of the shades, the
colours, the harmonies, the constant changes of the finest
nuapnces that exist in the hille and mountainse After scume
time my Father's patience vwis rewsrded, this man gradually
baegan to discern the differences of colours and began to
gee the different shades, There was no end to his joy as
a new rich world unfolded before him, be became aware of a

new beaubty which e never wag conscicug of 211 his life.

'fhe other one is about a simple man from North Tndia
who worked with me as 8 driver for many yearss Vhenever
there was no driving to¢ be done he would happily attend to
all sorts of duties and worke One day T sent him into the
distant mountains to ccllect for me from great altitudes a
certain flower whioch wag about to blossom thens He went and
wis away for quite some time. After his return he reported
to me about all the work he did and then with sudden enthusiasm
apd eagerness turned to me and said: “How I wish Sahib was there
with mé, T have seen scmebhing most beautiful, A¢ a great height
there was a4 rapid mountain stream frozen over by a crust of los,
the water was rippling and running below the ice and the sun was
shining from the side and the whole scene was sparkling with

every conceivable colour, it was so beautiful T never saw anything




like ite"® = Juet think of the joy which was kindled in this
simple man by the sight of beauty 3§

¥hen I was in Wescow at the time of my exhibitions

one day we went with my wife to a large pepartment Store where
you ean buy anyt.hing needed by and for children, T believe its
name is *Children‘'s Paradise’s As we were getting out of our
car apnd croseing the pavement to the entrance suddenly T heard
behind me a little veoice éxcla iming: *Mother how beautiful®
apd as I turned round I saw a little bay holding on with one hand
%o his mother*'s hand and poinbing with the other towards the
bright Kulu Shawl worn by my wife, The little boy must have
been not more than four years old, but e was completely overe
come by the emotion of beauty as he stoed there with his eyes

transfizxed and little hand stretched out.

friends, this episcde took me back to a8 time nany, mnpy
years ago in the last century, in West Benz2l, when & little
boy whose name was Gadadhar was plunged into his first samadhi
upon seeing 8 flight of white Herons tracing their course
acroes the dark blue sky, This boy wag to become shri Rampe
krishna Paramshamsa §

guch is the power of Reauty - let us prepare to receive
its Blessed Tidingse

To conclude I would like to narrate to you an old Russian
legend which came down from the middle ages = it is cuaint and
naive like all Primitives are, but it breathes unalleoyved faith
and truthe

¥hen Christ was éscending to mBaven, minstrels approached
Eim apd saids “Iord, whom are you leaving us to, what will
happen %o us, how shall we live without you "? and christ saids

*"Ton't ory my ohildren, I shall giva you golden mountains and

silver rivers, I shall give you spacious residences where you




ghall dwell in happinees®s &t. Jebkn who was present then said
to Jesus: *Lord don't gzive thenm golden mountains and silver
rivers, someone powerful and covetous may take it away from

them and they may not know how 6o keep them, but give them the

power of Your songs and command that he who will listen %o

these songe and appreciate them will find the doors of pParadise
open* = and Christ answereds "Yes, I shall not give them
golden mountains and silver rivers, but I shall give them My
songs and coumand that everyone who will listen to them,
everyone who appreciates them will find the gates of

Paradise wide opens*

T thank you and T wish you every SuUCCeSE =

1A/~

(SVBTOSIAV RCERTCH)

Bapsalore,
136h Neveuber 1967
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Professor Sadashivaiah, Professor Rangaswamy, all :
distinguished guests and friendq;I am glad to be here tonight
and assist at this happy and important function.

Haopy because it made it possible for us all to meet
here and important becguse who can tell what benefits
may accrue through this Art Association to its members and
the public in the future, !

&

I hope the Members of this Association will always
carry with them throughout their lives the interest they
are evincing in the Arts at present.

It bodes well for the State and the Country if %heir
legal minds take an active interest and show a proficiency
and knowledge of the Arts. Even if some members of thls
Association may not continue in their present chosen profess1on
they undoubtedly would have benifited by the study of Law
and by the interest they have shown in the Arts. Who knows
some of you may be so much attracted to the Arts that you
may altogether devote your entire attention to the cultivation
and practice of any one of the Arts.,/The importance of Art,
its vital place in our life can never be overestimated.
The wise Hebrew Philosopher Rabbi Gemaliel advised:
"The study of Law is a noble thing if it is connected with Art."
But as the old Romen saying goes: "Ars Longa, Vita Brevis" -
"Art is long, but life is short". To really master the Arts
requires application, devotion, dedication. Yet even a
general knowledge and familiarity will go a long way to
enrich our life, open up new horizons and form new and
precious contacts.

oG ~ia) ot fw€zf<” ¥
f ¢TI widl ~give you tenmgh%-a few definitions of Art and its

ultimate function as formulated by a few great men whoge names
are well familiar to you. I would like you to remember these
lines, as they touch upon fundamental ideas and ideals.

Rabindranath Tagore when speaking of Art said:
"Tin Art the person in us sends his answer to the Supreme
Person who reveals Mimself to us in a world of endless beauty

across a lightless world of faots"yﬁ?éwami Vivekananda the
great Spiritual Leader said: "That person cannot be truly
religious who has not the faculty of feeling the grendeur and
beauty of Art".

The great Russian writer Dostoyevsky said: '"Beauty will
save the world", while Plato the great Greek Philosopher almost
two thousand five hundred years earlier prounced: "He who
contemplates the beautiful elevates himself",




How simple yet beautiful are these statements, they all
clearly show the importance of Art and its ultimate mission.
‘j?The Arts heave always been known and appreciated as the great
magnets of mene Rellglon almays made use of this great field
of human expression. The best artists were engaged to build
beautiful temples, erect great sculptures and images, depict
subjects of spiritual significance and awaken and attract through
them the masses which came in contact with these works of Art.
This was done for the sake of religion and had to conform to the =
canons of the particular faith. But how great is the power of true
art, Kfter long centuries, after thousands of years when the
religious lmplkea%&ens that moved mankind-ds gradually wankng ’
the great artistic merit of these temples and images has come
to the fore recognised by everybody regardless-of their faith and
these edificesngd“seulptures attract us perhaps even more, but
not through the appeal to our religious feelings, put through
their great message of Art. It is indeed a great triumph of Art
that these images are sought for all over the world, people are
ready to pay fortunes to possess them and the entire world pays
tribute to them and admires them,

This to me is the real, most eloquent evidence of the
transcendental power that resides in Art;\:Many years ago speaking
on creative thought I said: "Violence will hesitate under the
vaults of a lofty cathedral while it will thrive in an ugly den".

We must beautify our surroundings, our homes, our lives and
they will in turn radiste their influences upon us and our children.

In many countries there was a practice to surround expectant
mothers with beautiful 1mages, beautlful inspiring symbols.
The thought behind it was to meress through the medium of the
mother the formation of the child.

It is of special interest and something that may have
eseaped your attention that hermitages, places which were chosen
by hermits for meditation and retirement were glmost invariably
chosen amidst very beautiful surroundings so that beauty could
inspire and elevate the souls who attempted to transcend earthly . .7

life and rise above the every daye.
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These arey the hldden powers residing 1n ért,(ln Beauty
a b#; D st s
the healing touch of more perfect conblnatlonS(/the 1nsp1ratlon

and—inf%uence~ef greater Arte.

AN
I will, give you jwet a few examples of the regenerative

and happlness-g1v1ng power whlch resides in the appreciation of
Beautf}l T remember many years ago a well educated middle aged man
who held an important post came to visit us in the Himalayas.

My Pather was then alive and in his conversation with this man




he became aware that whenever this man referred to mountains he
always said they were either black or light, apparently referring
to shadow and the 1lit up portions.

My Father became interested and in the course of his
conversation he found out that this man had apparently no sense
of colour or rather was not using at all his colour discriminating
faculty. ;86 ﬁy FPather at great length and pain begain to explain
to him the differences of the shades, the colours, the harmonies,
the constant change§ of the finest muances that exist in the hills
= Afuer sghe tlmé\thls man gra&ually began to discern
the differences of colours and began to see the different shades.
There was no end to his joy as a.new rich world unfolded before him,
yhem he became aware of a new beauty which he never was conscious
of all his life.

The other one is about a simple man from North India who
worked with me as a driver for many years. Whenever there was no
driving to be done he would happily attend to all sorts of duties
and work. One day I sent him into the distant mountg alns to collect
for me from xe®y great altitudes a certain flower’ thai was about
to blossom then. He went and was away for quite some time. After
his return he reported to me about all the work he did and then
with sudden enthusiasm and eagerness turned to me and said’/- How I
wish Sahib was there with me ,I have seen something most beautlful
At a great height there was a rapid mountain steam frozen over by
a crust of ice, the water was rippling and running below the ice and
the sun was shining from the side and the whole scene was
sparkling with every conyeivable colour, it was so beautiful I never
saw anything like it. ” - Just think of the joy which was kindled
in this simple man by the sight of beauty.

When I was in Moscow at the time of my exhibitions one day
we went with my wife to a large Department Store where you can buy
anything needed by and for children, I believe its name is
'Children's Paradise'. As we were getting out of our car and
crossing the pavement to the entrance suddenly I heard behind me
a little voice exclaiming: "Mother how beautiful" and as I turned
round I saw a little boy holding on with one hand to his mothers
hand and pointing with the other towards the bright Kulu shawl worn
by my wife. The little boy must have been not more than four years
old, but he was completely overcome by the emotion of beauty hnd he
stood there with his eyes transfixed and little hand stretched out.

Friends, this epigsode took me back to a time many, many
years ago in the last century, in West Bengal, when a little boy
whose name was Gadadhar was plunged into his first Samadhi upon
seeing a flight of white Herons tracing their course across the
dark blue sky. This boy was to become Shri Ramakrishna Paramshamsa.

/] : :
// duch is the power of{%e&uty - let us prepare to reqelve 1ts!blessed




}Eﬁings.

To conclude I would like to narrate to you an old Russian
legend which came down from the middle ages - it is quaint and
naive like all prlmltlves are, but it breathes unalloyed faith
and truthe

When Christ was ascending to Heaven, -mihstrels approached
Him end said: "Lord, whom are you leaving us to, what will happen
to us, how shall we live without you,” And Christ said: "Don't cry
my children, I shall give you golden mountains and silver rivers,
I shall give you spacious residencey where you shall dwell in
happiness". St. John who was present then said:to Jesus: "Lord
don't give them golden mountains and silver rivers, someone

powerful and covetous may take it aw*y/;rom them and they may not
know how to keep them, but give themn, power of your songs gnd
command that he who will listen to these songs and‘fZ§§2é§E5§§§;;
,;ZZZEEasazatg will find the doors of Paradise open - and Christ
answered: "Yes, I shall not glve them golden mountains and silver
rivers, but I shall give themtmg songs and cogﬂiﬁgsjhat everyone

who will “@pprecrzte them, every one who
;Zzzaaﬂfménefrels will find the gates of Paradise wide open'

4

I thank you and I wish you every succesSSe. -

(SVETOSLAV ROERICH)

Bangalore
13th November 1967,
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