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Humble Beginnings!

Reminiscences of Lanka Viththi @) 9T

It was a period of transition.

Married and two children, I
did not want the children grow-
ing up in west, I had no faith in
the Education system of the
UK. So I had dropped my fam-
ily in Sri Lanka and returned to
live in a menial rented accom-
modation, a single room with
shared facility.

My trip to Sri Lanka took me
to remote areas that I had never
visited before. Thanthirimale,
Mahakongaskanda and Goma
rankadawala. They were vil-
lages that we had supported
from the UK to survive amidst
Tiger advances of massacre and
genocide.

What I learnt while there, was
how innocent and wvulnerable
our indigenous Sinhala people
were. Their aspirations were not
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( “ You are nothing to do with
command and operations, and
also you are not responsible for
any repercussions ” )

e®Idnn EsEBes w0 OBz
Godbenmed cowmsiDw 88RO
go» Be®s O3 4 Opwded
®edeensi® ©&8® ( limits of
investigation ) e=36® @m wm.

OGEBDE 08w BVe®BY gy
Beemo OBwO @8 @yl eBe®z3
»8 Iy B0  Hwd®
o el C0OG wng .
©20 B8O »OB® OO
woldme @8 @id HNeed® ¢
3380w, Yo S e DB
O O3 4 s’ 6233, Owd
30 = Bedoed eowods OIS =
cBo53g B8eOn ®ednenz®mO
6300 RO O »E 4 geeEnd

O>E 4 BpOw Ox0d, 6RI0;
O @B edoend e 8
wOB. 98 BOOes 1 =B
(Accuracy & Artificiality) &9
BEACO Bodwee BRI
8EnG; ReBI® eoadenw. cO®
Brnps0ed e5i0dm @20 B8
2ORTO o 88nd; Cv wrles
OO clondvens BBz
20, ®» D0eh OeIDE, @Buwo
O 9dE OO0 @Oy @cdns
BBe®z3 w0, 35;8HE OB OcO
Bedidmn emin) SBeOX.

2011 9eed Foomwed Sods
@@ Heoemdsisded 2 e®ic®
oedecos®Om O08m0 Spwe 6w
oG 4 8853 80 o8 Heeg Sri
Lanka Killing Field 850w
@@ ¢ O ¢ OB O
DE @ ©0eED.

e )15Ee@Iped
B0y Jewniss edwidrd
+ cRSH B. ®.
D05 OTD
Major V. B. Karunaratne
Ex Deputy Sergeant-At-Arms
in Sri Lanka Parliament

Oxford UK

based on fashion, glamour or
exuberance, all they wanted
was a decent opportunity to
cultivate the land of their fore-
fathers and raise their children.
They never even aspired
towards a life in Colombo.

They had lost all hope of the
Colombo elite whom they
knew did not care of those
who lived in these remote vil-
lages. The elite knew they
were safe at the villagers’
expense.They spoke of “Peace
talks” while village children
were getting hacked to death.
There were no young men or
women left in these villages.
Just grandparents looking after
toddlers. All able bodied peo-
ple had been killed by the ter-
rorists appeared every 6 month
to loot the harvest and killed
every one on sight. The armed
forces were stationed in these
areas. But they just held their
post. The glory of fighting for
their motherland or sacrifice
was not theirs. Often they were
bored and frustrated as much
as the villagers because we, as
a people, did not have a leader-
ship nor the belief that this was
a winnable war.

Politically we were so
bankrupt, only the challenge
offered by the late Ven.
Gangodawila Soma Himi to
lead the Sinhala people, lifted
the Sinhala aspirations.

I was surprised to receive a
call from Daya one day, where
he told me we should meet as
he had something big to say.
We met at my rented room in
Wembley Park where 1 told
him about my trip to Sri Lanka
over a cup of tea.

After listening eagerly to my
citation of the pathetic nature
of our people and the need to
lift the morale and self belief
he said: “ Channa.. that is why
I came... I plan to do a Sinhala
Language newspaper paper as
a rallying post for all our peo-
ple... I need your support ™.

Daya and I had worked on
common Sinhala projects
before but never together. I
was computer literate so
enabled graphic matter while
Daya was a journalist of
repute. I had tried to keep at a
distance with him because I
was never too sure if he liked
my company. This is why it
took me by surprise that he
wanted to see me. I was
extremely pleased when he
announced that he is willing to
take me on his team to launch
“ LankaViththi.”

We had challenges to over-
come. Word processing of
Sinhala in the modern form
had not evolved then. We
could write a three word slo-
gan in Sinhala easily. A para-
graph will take half a day but a
whole newspaper was unthink-
able. The computer we used
was an old 386 and to type one
Sinhala character we had to
use 4 key-strokes. We worked
till 3-4 in the morning each
night to see the First Edition
of Lanka Vitthi born.

It’s been 15 years since that
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day. Looking back,
LankaVitthi has managed
to fulfil all it's obligations
to justify its existence.
It’s not only lived through
but actively supported
efforts of front line
defence morale by link-
ing the expatriate to the
vulnerable and often iso-
lated soldier in those dif-
ficult times.

Every month there were
poems and essays written
in dedication to the sol-
diers. Daya as the editor
personally requested all
patriotic readers who
were well versed in
Sinhala literature and
poetry to write to Lanka
Viththi praising Rana
Viru youth in the battle-
grounds. Contributions
arrived from all corners
of the UK, France, and
America basically from
all five continents. Those
that got published were
sent to those front line
personnel. The message
was clear. You are not
alone... in mind and spir-
it.... we are with you. We
knew that each copy got
photocopied many times
over and distributed at the
camps up in the North
and the East and the feed-
back had been amazing.

Years later, we rejoiced
loudly, cheerfully and
colourfully the end of the
grueling war and Lanka
Viththi as a Magazine
continues it’s service, as
its motto mentions on the
front page:

“ Mother & Mother-
land are nobler than
Heaven ! This paper is
for the Sinhala readers
where-ever they are!"

Fifteen years gone!
Yes! They were the past
of a remarkable newspa-
per that we can look back
today and have a smile!
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