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Based on Excerpts from Articles and Books on Dr S.A. Raja by Others
Sardar S.A. Raja is known as a man of dynamism, indefatigable energy and unswerving industry. His single minded devotion in
his entire life was towards services for the welfare of the society
which blossomed into the formation of an educational trust in his
native village, Vadakangulam, Radhapuram Taluk, Tirunelveli District. Thirty years ago, Vadakangulam and all the villages around it
looked like a desert and most people were below the poverty line.
People had limited facilities to educate their children.

By Dr S.A. Raja’s efforts and selfless service with high sense of devotion, this area is now transformed in to a university campus and
about 4000 students are in various professional courses for having a
9

bright future. He is doing much help for the poor and middle class
parents. Because of him now there is graduate in every family in
Southern districts of Tamilnadu and Kerala.
He never stopped with the border of Tamil Nadu and Kerala. He
went to rural and highly underdeveloped Western Orissa and started
a medical college in the village of Kalahandi. There was no transportation and no good place to live. Schools were limited and 90% of
the people were uneducated. He took the adventurous step of taking
the challenge to start medical college in such a place. He even slept
in the railway station while he was waiting for the train to reach the
place.
Dr S.A. Raja is a man who worked all over India and the world and
he came back to his native village to start his mission, but he never
restricted himself to the village and worked for the welfare entire
nation.
Mahatma Gandhi, Swamy Vivekananda and Mother Theresa are his
role models. He is happy that he was born as a human being in India
where these leaders served.
He would have walked on thorns but he brought flowerbeds for others to walk. He is happy doing that. He is truly a man of great erudition and magnanimous views
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Educationist Sardar Dr S.A. Raja had a
vision to provide accessible, affordable and
adequate quality education to Indian youth,
especially those who are located in small
towns and villages.
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MILESTONES
S.A Raja Polytechnic College, Vadakkangulam-1984
The Indian Engineering College, Vadakkangulam-1984

S.A Raja Pharmacy College, Vadakkangulam – 1987
Rajas Dental College & Hospital, Vadakkangulam-1987
Jayamatha Engineering College, Aralvaimozhi-1995
Sardar Raja Arts and Science College, Vadakkangulam-1998
Sardar Raja College of Engineering, Alangulam-2000
Joe Suresh Engineering College, Mundradaippu-2001
S.A. Raja B.Ed College, Vadakkangulam-2006
Trichy Rajas Dental College, Trichy-2006
Indian Polytechnic College-2007
The Kevin Polytechnic College,Mundradaippu-2008
Arul College of Technology,Radhapuram-2008
KRS Engineering College,Trichy-2009
Sardar Rajas College of Nursing, Vadakkangulam - 2010
Sardar Raja Medical College & Hospital, Kalahandi, Orissa 2013
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Dad & I
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Fathers, like mothers, are irreplaceable. They have a significant
impact in the growth and emotional development of their
children, daughters and sons alike.
Being the only daughter to my father, my father was irreplaceable to
me with anything in this world. When he was alive and even in death
he is always present around me and guarding me. According to
Psychiatrist Sigmund Freud life of a human being is staged as infants,
children, adolescents, adults and the aged. In every stage we have
relationship with one another beginning from birth. The first
relationship for everyone is mother. But father is also an equally
important role being first because he guards me from my mother’s
womb. In this aspect , I was blessed by wonderful parents in my life.
I thank Almighty for the gift of my father and my mother.
FATHER SEES THE ASPIRING HERO IN THE CHILD
AND AS SUCH MY FATHER IS MY HERO.
In a family both sons and daughters desire for their Dad being a
hero, just as much if not more, however, they want to see a reflection
of themselves as heroes in their Dad’s eyes. The open expression of
thoughts and feeling is a hallmark of healthy family relationships, and
the heart of a home is all about relationships, emotional connection,
understanding and acceptance, in other words, the real stuff of live –
love.
My father is my hero. My mother used to take care of physical
growth. My dad used to take care of mental growth and trained me
14

the way I should approach this world through this life, what should
be my achievements in life. I always admired and appreciated all the
courage he had in tackling problems and bringing developments to
the society. Let me share a few wonderful moments I had with my
dad.

Life in God’ Service:
In its strictest sense God has commanded us to follow only two
commandments. One is to love Him and the other is to love my
neighbour. My dad always followed both these commandments to
the end in his life. Nothing but these qualities since my childhood
moulded me to come to this level in the society.
As all of you know that Vadakangulam, my native place, is a village
situated at the southern tip of Indian subcontinent just a few
kilometres to the north of Kanyakumari. Aranmanai Vasal Street is
where my house is situated. In my birth place Hindus and Christians
enjoy equal importance in this society. As a result we have a big
church built in the Gothic style of Architecture of the 18th Century
and a big temple. There are schools run by the Hindu and Christian
managements. Being a Roman Catholic I attended the Christian
school. My school is at 5 minutes walk from my home and the
church is at my door step that I can reach in a wink of an eye. As a
staunch religious person of order and discipline, my father used to
attend the daily mass at 5 am every day without fail and expected his
family members to attend the mass along with him. He never showed
me any special consideration in this even though I was his beloved
daughter. More or less we all the children were forced to attend the
church every day. On many days I even missed brushing and ran to
attend the mass. It took only 20 to 30 minutes to attend the mass so
we cannot be late. If I failed the whole day would be a miserable one
15

and he would start giving a long lecture on the need for and
importance of attending the mass every morning and the
consequences of ignoring the mass with many examples. This kind of
treatment has helped us attending the mass even now.

Childhood Days:
Competitions from the age of 3 years:
I would like to quote a few incidents that I remember in my
childhood. During the Church festival my father acted as a Scientist
in a drama staged by the young men. He himself participated in
multiple competitions and Plays. After becoming a chairman he was
used to participate in dramas and games with his college students. So
I was also interested in joining all the competition and winning
prizes.
He trained me to attend elocution competitions. As a good speaker
himself and as a faithful Congress man of those days, he trained me
on the rudiments of public speaking, body language, intonation and
stress etc. etc. I spoke on a topic related to the meritorious services
of the Honourable Chief Minister Thiru. K. Kamaraj. My father was
jumping in joy when I bagged a prize that day.

5-10 years:
If I remember exactly these years were the golden years of my life. I
must thank God for this. No worries, no burdens and all that I
thought came handy. I was in the primary school and every year I
came out with academic excellence. I used to get the First Rank in all
subjects. My father always encouraged me to be first in everything.
He used to give me one rupee whenever I got 1st rank (One rupee
was a big amount those days). He motivated me always to reach the
highest degree in every field. He always used to say my daughter
16

should always be the first and second to none in all fields. He was
really proud of me.

Panchayath:
Even when I was a small girl I used to be with my daddy in his office
watching him attending his daily work. People of various walks of life
who had problems came to him for some solution, guidance or
other. He used to solve problems in an amicable way to the
satisfaction of the complainant. He never hesitated in pronouncing a
word of punishment to the offender. At the same time if anyone
needed any kind of help, he offered the best for them. In those days
thefts were reported in and around our locality.
On a certain occasion a guy stole rice bags from the godown and was
caught red handed. He was brought to my dad’s presence. After an
enquiry the offender accepted what he did. My dad made him tied to
a lamp post and ordered that he remained there the entire day. This
was how he handled such things.

Learning never ending:
My father was always curious to learn many things. He studied after
joining the military and graduated. He could speak 9 languages. He
had a fair knowledge of many disciplines. He sometimes asked me to
write for him and he never felt shy to learn from young people.
My dad visited us in Brunei in November 2011 for a month. I
arranged a vehicle to take him around the small but very rich
country. He used to go around daily in the morning after attending
the mass and got back in the afternoon. He bought a laptop when he
was in Brunei and when he was home he would learn computer
operation from his grandson Kevin.
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Distribution of awards:
Whenever there was a meeting related to schools, colleges or other
institutions he would ask me to go and distribute the prizes and
awards to the winners. I had the chance of opening a clinic (presently
the Jovika Diabetic Clinic) in Aralvaimozhi when I was 13 years old.
So from the very beginning it was his intention that I must be a good
and talented administrator.

Spare the rod and spoil the child:
This was the only one incident I had with my father when he scolded
me. I was in my 8th standard then. He had asked me to stop the
driver when my mother returned home because he wanted to go to
college in the evening. When my mother entered the home I went
out to stop the car but he took off very fast and he was not there. My
father came out with his briefcase and the car was not there and he
was mad at me. He shouted at me. I still remember the incident
happening in the first week of August and I did not talk to him for
five days. I was lucky my father never used the rod or his hands to
correct me. I was always special to him.
If I say everything went well with my dad all the days of his life I will
remain a cheat. On many occasions I tortured him with my adamant
and unyielding propensity and predilection. But he always remained
patient and bore all my ways. By soothing words he pacified me but
never used harsh words. It was like a hide and seek -game between
me and my dad. When all my brothers were trembling before him I
was the one who had the guts to talk to him face to face. Many
times I stopped talking to him and made use of the phone to keep
contact with him but my love for him was great and incomparable to
anything in the world. I always admired his care and concern for me
in the midst of troubles and tribulations. I will fail in my attempt if I
18

do not say that his love for the society was so great that he stood for
them at times of need and necessity.

Decision making:
My best friend Asha studied with me in school. I spent most of the
time in their house because there were three girls in their home and
we were all good friends. One day they were going to river to take
bath and I also wanted to go with them. I went to ask permission
from my dad. He told me if you wanted to go some place you decide
whether you liked to go and not because they were going you wanted
to join with them. Your decision should never be influenced by
others. You need to decide for yourself. This was a big lesson for me
even today. I remember those words when I make decision whether
I am making the decision by myself or influenced by others.

Earning the employer’s trust:
My father was my employer. I was working in the Rajas Dental
College from 1987 to 2008 on and off. At some points he handed
over all the responsibilities of the college putting faith on my abilities
and talents. He never intruded or interrupted in my work. He
watched me behind the curtain and guided me through. He knew me
well and I think that this faith on me made him handover the Trichy
and Tirunelveli projects to me. I am of faith that I will manage to
bring them up successfully with the blessings of Almighty

Never lost the confidence in himself and God:
He went through some bitter experiences in his life. His continuous
hard work and restlessness resulted in unforeseen ailments. He had a
heart attack one night that he ignored but resulted in getting
admitted to the hospital for treatment. Miraculously he escaped and
recovered in a few weeks. But it was only for a few months. He
19

started complaining that he had breathlessness even when he did
very little work.

False case and acquittal:
In 2004 my father was accused of a murder case he was not involved
in at all. For no crime of his he was arrested. It was a period of agony
that could be abated by none in the family. The family was shattered
to pieces and there was not a single soul to console us at time of
bewilderment and panic. However my father stood up to the
situation and believed that truth will triumph at last. His staunch faith
on God saved him and he came out victoriously for the court of law
acquitted him saying that the case was a false one and he was
innocent. It was a day of jubilation for all of us and we praised God
from the bottom of our hearts for his mercy. Days that he spent in
prison brought his health down. He never regained his health and
was pulled down physically and mentally. Every time I went to meet
him during this period he advised me to help my mother at all levels
and encourage my brothers who were much upset with these
developments. Truly he was a hero at a time when we were in a tight
corner.

Orissa:
This was his final project by my father to start a medical college. He
wanted my help, but I refused to give due to my physical weakness
and family commitments. My father said that I had also abandoned
him. He was angry, but I could not help him. I remember his words
“ You abandoned me “ even now. I will never abandon him. Due to
the circumstances I could not support him. I will definitely honour
him through my life and generations to come.
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Gifts:

Dress:
When I was 11 years old my father went to Saudi Arabia for he got a
job there. On his return to homeland he used to bring me lot of
dresses. Many dresses were expensive and designed attractively. Local
tailors took it from me to make such designs for their customers
here. As the one and only daughter of the family I had the
opportunity of enjoying such privileges at all levels.

Anklet:
As family of five children I have an elder brother and three younger
brothers and so I am the second one in the rank and file. As the only
daughter I had many privileges that I enjoy till this day. I was given
anything and everything I used to ask. In one such the situation I
asked my dad for an anklet made in the latest fashion, design and size
of those days by name Jalra. This was made exquisitely and was
famous for its elegance and style with 2 inches width. Once I decided
I must get it for it was my nature. There could be no compromise. I
know that my father would move heaven and earth to make me
happy. Seeing that I was adamant my father asked my uncle to go to
Nagercoil and get one anklet of that style. He travelled all the way
and got one but it was not that of my choice and hence I refused to
accept it and went to bed with tears. Next day when I woke up I was
not able to believe what had happened during the night. The anklet I
demanded was on my ankle. I was extremely happy and my joy
found no limits that made me jump heaven high. I did not know how
my father arranged for the anklet.
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Audio cassette:
When my father was in Saudi Arabia, he sent us an audio cassette. It
was a Sony product in golden colour. I still have it with me. He
spoke to each one of us in the family. He narrated the story of a boy
who lost his hands and legs in the war and how he managed to live
life after the incident. The boy helped the villagers by using his brain
and other abilities. I used to listen to his voice and get the
encouragement whenever I felt depressed.

Food:

There were no restrictions for him in taking food. He enjoyed all
foods. He preferred non vegetarian items: chicken, mutton, beef and
sea food. He used to buy large quantities of food and serve them to
all around him, his hospitality was such that he never sent anyone
without a meal. He sometimes kept fruits in my room so I will eat
better. Such a caring father I had.

Family Party:
When I was leaving India after my marriage he made the students
and staff to Tirunelveli railway station to send me off with garland
and everything. He booked a room in Chola Sheraton Hotel
Chennai, ordered a big lobster for us. Another time when I was
going to USA with Kevin, he arranged a send off party by bringing
all the family members and night dinner in our garden. He organized
a music program and wanted me to feel happy before I leave. He
always felt very sad when I left

Gold Ornaments:
My father’s first gift of gold I remember was getting me 12 gold
bangles from Trivandrum when I was 13 years old. I still have the
bangles with me and they look as if they were bought yesterday for
the workmanship of the gold smith of Kerala is such. I don’t find
22

such golden jewellery these days anywhere.

Gold crown:
My father wanted me look like a queen during my wedding function.
He wanted me wear a crown like that of the one Queen Elizabeth of
UK wears so he called for a gold smith and asked him to make one
such crown. He first made a template in bronze and then he made a
replica of it in gold. I keep the Golden Crown till this day in
remembrance of the love and affection my dad had on me as his one
and only daughter.

Gold saree:
Every year on August 14th his birthday was celebrated. It was a
grand event for us all. On one of his birthdays he bought me a saree
woven in gold jari and it was very expensive and weighed heavy. I
think I wore it two or three times now and it is kept in the wardrobe
for future use. This gift of my dad is another example for his love.

Maruthi cars:
A red Maruthi 800 was the first car that my father bought for me in
1991 August 19th on my completion of MBBS. It was so special for
me. In 1993, when I got married one of our college staff liked this
car and bought it paying what he would have paid for a new car
because he thought it was a lucky one.
When I flew to India with my new born daughter Kirupa to India
after she was born in USA, my father brought a Maruthi Esteem car
to the airport to receive me and the baby. It was gift from my father
to his daughter.

Father’s protection:
Besides attending the mass in the local church every day he never
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missed the chance of visiting places of pilgrimage in India and
abroad. Once our family went to Ovari, a seashore village in
Tirunelveli District that celebrates the Feast of St. Antony every year
in the month of February. My father used to take his friends and
relatives to the feast in a bus. The place was overcrowded and there
was a long queue at the entrance of the church. Seeing my hesitation
to enter the church, my father called me to him and put both of his
hands around me and made me walk easily under his protecting
hands. This I mention to the reader know the endearing love my
father had on me at times of need. to share this with you because
how much father cares their daughter.

Sickness:
On November 28th 2012 I was in my office and talking to someone
when I had seizures. I was taken to Galaxy hospital by our staff.
When I opened my eyes my brothers were there in the hospital.
Since I do not have a sister my brothers are like my brother and
sisters as well. My father kept calling me to know how I was doing.
Next day I had to finish my work in the college so I went to the
college for an hour with my dad’s permission. After one hour he
called whether I got into the car. Until I left for home he kept calling
me every 5 minutes.

My wedding:
My wedding was one of the very grand celebrations in our family. A
month-long celebration started with the holy mass on 1st June 1993
and there was a mass for the wedding for the next 30 days in
different churches in India and around the world . My wedding was
on 1st July 1993. Then for 10 days , he arranged a family get together
at home. All our relatives (father’s brothers and sisters families and
cousins) were hosted and all meals were served at our house . There
24

was great fun fare, singing and dancing all day.

10,000 wedding invitation cards were printed. It was like a book with
10 leaves that required much postage. It took 15 days for us to
deliver the cards by arranging 4 or 5 people to do this enormous task.
Even now my elder brother jokingly complains about the hardships
they had to endure to get the invitations delivered.
Many distinguished personalities attended my wedding. Of the many
guests of honour, the first one to visit was Mr. Ooman Chandi,
presently the Honourable Chief Minister of Kerala. Other notable
guests included VGP Santhosham, SrilaSri Madurai Adhinam and Mr
Dhanushkodi Athithan, and numerous government officials,
chairmen of other colleges and cinema actors. The highlight of the
function was the wedding of 25 poor couples. It was a charitable act
of my beloved father which is still in the memory of Vadakangulam
people.

Thovalai House:
When I needed a house near Kavalkinaru junction due to
convenience in accessing my work place, he gifted me with a piece of
land on the Tirunelveli-Nagercoil highway in Thovalai. I built the
present house in the plot and reside there. It is a blessed house for
my family for which I thank my dad whole heartedly.

JS College:
On September 16th 2008, he asked me to visit the Joe Suresh
Engineering college. Soon after my visit he asked me to take over the
college and its administration. He also named the hostel of one of his
other colleges as Dr. Joe ’s Ladies Hostel. In 2006 he started the
Sophia Dental College, Trichy and the college was named after my
mother. Later he asked that I manage that project. As a token of my
25

gratitude, sincerity and thankfulness I am devoting much time to the
development of the Trichy campus. Days are not far for everyone to
come to know of the various institutions and the charitable activities
carried out there. S.A. Raja’s name will remain indelible in annals of
Tirunelveli and KRS Town, Tiruchirapally for ever. I swear to serve
the community in Education, Heath care and Nutrition and honour
my father’s name and our country India. Jai Hind
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குரு: மனிதா … ஏன் அவதன ஏசுகிறாய்?
மனிதன்: குருதவ, அவன் எனக்கு தகாபம் வருவது
தபாை ந ந்து ககாள்கிறான்.
குரு: மனிதா அவன் உன்தனக் தகாபப்படுத்துகிறான்,
உண்தமதான். ஆனால் தகாபம் அத வது உன்
இஷ் ம் அல்ைவா? உன் உணர்ச்ேிதய நீ
கட்டுப்படுப்படுத்த முடியாததற்கு அவதன ஏன் குதற
கோல்கிறாய்?
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மனிதன்: குருதவ, நம் உ ல் உறுப்புக்களிதைதய மிக
ேக்தி வாய்ந்தது எது?
குரு: என்ன ேந்ததகம்? நாக்குதான். ேிரிக்க தவக்கவும்
முடியும். அழ தவக்கவும் முடியும். உயர்த்திப் தபேவும்
முடியும். தாழ்த்திப் தபேவும் முடியும். வாழ தவக்கவும்
முடியும். ோகடிக்கவும் முடியும். இததவி

ேக்தி

வாய்ந்த உறுப்பு தவறு எதுவாக இருக்க முடியும்?
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குடும்ப நிகழ்வுகள் என்றாதை அப்பாவிற்கு
எப்தபாதும் குதூகைம்தான். குழந்ததகதளாடு
குழந்ததகளாக ஒன்றித்து கும்மாளம் தபாட்டு

விடுவார்கள். தபாட்டிகளில் பங்கு கபறுவது,
நடுவராக பங்கு கபறுவது என்று உற்ோகம்
காட்டுவார்கள். அப்படிப்ப தருணங்களில் இருந்து
ேிை நிதனவுத் துளிகள்.
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வாழ்வு ஒரு திருப்பயணம்
அருட்தந்தத தத. தேவியர், திருச்ேிராப்பள்ளி

“ஆண் வதர நம் ஒளி, அவதர நம் மீ ட்பு” தி.பா. 27:1

ாக் ர் ேர்தார் கேவாைியர் கல்வித் தந்தத எஸ்.ஏ.

ரா ா அவர்கதள எண்ணும் தபாது அவர்களது

தமதைாங்கிய விசுவாே வாழ்வு, இதறப் பற்று, வரம்
ீ
மிகுந்த ோததனகள், ேமூகக் கண்தணாக்கு,

கதாதைதநாக்குப் பார்தவ, பரந்த ேிந்ததன தபான்ற
உன்னதமான பண்புகள் நமக்கு புத்கதாளி

தருகின்றன. தூய பவுைடிகளாதரப் தபான்று

“வாழ்வது நானல்ை, கிறிஸ்து என்னில் வாழ்கிறார்”
என்பது அவர்கள் தங்கள் வாழ்வால் கோல்ைிய
ோட்ேியம்.
க வுள் நம் ஒவ்கவாருவதரயும் ஓர் உயர்ந்த

உன்னதமான குறிக்தகாதளாடு பத த்துள்ளார்.

வாழ்வு என்பது க வுளின் ேிறந்த ககாத . ேர்தார்
எஸ்.ஏ. ரா ா அவர்கள் இதறவன் மீ து ககாண்

உறுதியான விசுவாத்தினாலும், புனிதமிக்க அன்தன
மரியாள் மற்றும் அதனத்துப் புனிதர்களின்
பரிந்துதரயிலும் ககாண்டிருந்த அதேயாத

நம்பிக்தகயினால் தனது வாழ்க்தகக்ககன உயர்ந்த
தமன்தமயான குறிக்தகாதள வகுத்துக் ககாண்டு

வாழ்ந்தார்கள். இதறவன் வழங்கிய வாழ்வு என்னும்
பரிதே இந்த ேமுதாயத்தின் தமம்பாட்டுக்காக, கபாது
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நன்தமக்காக தனது கல்விப் பணியின் மூைம்

அர்ப்பணித்தார்கள். பைருக்குத் கதாழிற்கல்வி கற்றி
வாய்ப்பு வழங்கி, ஏதழ எளிதயார் மீ து இரக்கமும்,
அன்பும் காட்டி வாழ்ந்துள்ளார்கள்,

வாழ்வளித்துள்ளார்கள். எண்ணற்தறாருக்கு நல்ை

தவதை வாய்ப்பளித்து வாழ்வில் முன்தனறி
வழிகாட்டினார்கள்.
“ஆண் வர் எனக்குச் கேய்த எல்ைா

நன்தமகளுக்காகவும் நான் அவருக்கு என்ன

தகமாறு கேய்தவன்? மீ ட்பின் கிண்ணத்ததக்
தகயில் எடுத்து அவரது கபயதரத்

கதாழுதவன்” (தி.பா. 116:12,13) என்பதற்கு ஏற்ப

அவர்களது ஒவ்கவாரு நாள் வாழ்வும் ஆண் வரின்

கல்வாரிப் பைியில் பங்தகற்று, க வுதளாடு

ஒப்புறவாகி, வாழ்தவ ஒவ்கவாரு நாளும் புதுப்பித்து,
ஆண் வரின் ஆற்றைில் பங்கு ககாண்

வாழ்வாய்

அதமந்திருந்தது.

“ஆண் வதர நான் எக்காைமும் தபாற்றுதவன்.
அவரது புகழ் எப்கபாழுதும் எந் நாவில்

ஒைிக்கும்” (தி.பா. 34:1) என்பதற்கிணங்க அவர்கள்

தனது வாழ்வாலும், தேதவயாலும் ஆண் வருக்கு

நன்றி கூறியுள்ளார்கள். “ஆண் வர் நமக்கு
அத க்கைமும், ஆற்றலுமாய் உள்ளார்.

இடுக்கண்ணுற்ற தவதளயில் நமக்கு உற்ற

துதணயும் அவதர” (தி.பா. 46:1) என்பதற்கு ஏற்ப,

துன்ப தவதளயிலும் க வுதள உறுதியாகப் பற்றிக்
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ககாண் ார்கள். ஆண் வதர அவர்களது ஆற்றல்

(தி.பா. 118:14), ஆகதவ தத கதளகயல்ைாம் க வுள்
ககாடுத்த மனஉறுதிதயாடு ேந்தித்து ோததன

பத த்தார்கள், புதிய த ம் பதித்தார்கள். மனித

தநயத்திற்கும், ேமய நல்ைிணக்கத்திற்கும், ஆன்மீ க

இரக்கச் கேயல்களுக்கும் முன்மாதிரியாக
வாழ்ந்தார்கள்.
“ஆண் வர் மூது நம்பிக்தக தவத்துள்தளார் ேீதயான்
மதை தபால் என்றும் அதேயாது இருப்பர்” (தி.பா.

125:1) உயிர்த்கதழுதலும், வாழ்வும் இதயசு

கிறிஸ்துதவ. கிறிஸ்துவில் நம்பிக்தக ககாள்பவர்கள்
இறப்பினும் வாழ்வர். உயிரு ன் இருக்தகயில்
கிறிஸ்துவில் நம்பிக்தக ககாள்ளும் எவரும்

என்றுதம ோக மாட் ார்கள் (தயாவான் 11:25-26).

ஆகதவ ேர்தார் எஸ்.ஏ. ரா ா அவர்களும் என்றும்
நம்தமாடு இருக்கின்றார்கள்.

அருட்தந்தத தத. தேவியர், திருச்ேிராப்பள்ளி
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கதைமாமணி S. மாேிைாமணி
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எனது பாேமிகு அண்ணன்
எஸ். ேகாயம் கிறிஸ்த ாபர்

எனது அண்ணன் எனது பாேமிகு அண்ணன். ேிறுவயது
முதல் என்தனத் தூக்கி எடுத்து அன்பு காட்டி
அனுதினமும் அரவதணத்து வழி ந த்திய ஆற்றல்
மிகுந்த அண்ணன். எனக்கு நல்ைகதாரு குடும்பத்தத
அதமத்து, ஆளாக்கிய கபருதமகயல்ைாம் என்
அண்ணதனதய தேரும்.

எனக்கு அவர்கதள தாயும்,

தந்ததயுமாக இருந்தவர்கள். அவர்களது கத ேி மூச்சு
வதர எங்கதளப் தபணிப் பாதுகாத்த கைங்கதர
விளக்கதம அண்ணன்தான். அவர்களுக்கு இதணயாக

எங்கள் அன்புக்கும், மரியாததக்கும் உரிய எங்கள் மதினி
அன்றும், இன்றும் எங்கதள வழிந த்தும் எங்கள்
அன்தன, அன்புத் தாய் என்று கூறுவதில் நானும் எனது
குடும்பமும் கபரு மகிழ்ச்ேி அத கிதறாம். அவர்களது

அன்புப் பிள்தளகள் எங்களி ம் காட்டும் பாேத்திற்கு
அளதவ இல்தை.
கல்வித் தந்தத என்று எங்கள் அண்ணதனப்
தபாற்றுகின்றது உைகம். உண்தம. அதனால் நாங்கள்
கபரிதும் கபருதம அத கின்தறாம். வள்ளல்களில்
உயர்ந்த வள்ளல் எனப் தபாற்றுவார்கள். உண்தம.
அதனால் நாங்கள் கபருமிதம் அத கின்தறாம். அவர்கள்
ககாடுப்பதில் – தததவயானவர்களுக்குத்
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தததவயானவற்தற உ தன விதரந்து தருவதில், நூற்றில்

ஒருவர் அல்ைர்; ஆயிரத்தில் ஒருவர் அல்ைர்; தகாடியில்
ஒருவர். இத்ததகய ககாத

வள்ளதை, கல்வித்

தந்தததய என் அண்ணன் என்று பாேம் காட்டி
அதழப்பதில் எனக்கு இருக்கிற உயிர்த் துடிப்தப, உறவின்

உச்ேக்கட் த்தத எடுத்துக் கூற என் உ ல்
பூரிப்பத கிறது.
எங்கள் குடும்பத்தில் இன்றும் அவதர வழிகாட்டி.
அவர்கள் காட்டிய வழிகதளதய இன்றும் நாங்கள் தநரிய,
கேம்தமயான வழிகள் எனப் தபான்றுகின்தறாம். இனி
வரும் ததைமுதறகளுக்கும் அந்த வழிகதள எடுத்துச்
கோல்ைவும், எங்கள் வாழ்வில் வாழ்ந்து காட் வும்

முதனகின்தறாம்.
என் அண்ணன் எங்களுக்குக் கற்றுத் தந்ததவ பை.
அவரி ம் நாங்கள் கபற்றுக் ககாண் தவ பை. அவரி ம்
தகட்டுக் ககாண்

அறிவுதரகள் பை. அவர்கள் வாழ்வில்

ஒவ்கவாரு அதேவிலும் நான் அறிந்து ககாண் தவ,
கண்டு ககாண் தவ, புரிந்து ககாண் தவ இன்றும்
என்றும் எனக்கும், எனது குடும்பத்திற்கும் மறக்க முடியாத
கபாக்கிஷங்கள்; கருவூைங்கள்; கேல்வங்கள். எனது அன்பு
அண்ணனின் புகழ் உைகம் உள்ளளவும் நிதைத்து வாழும்.
எஸ். ேகாயம் கிறிஸ்த ாபர்
வ க்கன்குளம்
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த ாஸ்பின் தேவியர்
எந்த ஒரு பத ப்பும், அதன் ஆரம்ப நிதையிதைதய
இல்ைாமல் அடுத்தடுத்த நிதைக்கு மாறுவதத

பரிணாமம். ஒரு நதி ஒரு இ த்திைிருந்து இன்கனாரு
இ த்ததத் தானாகதவ க ந்து கேன்று க ைில் கைக்கும்
என்பதும் இயற்தகயாக நிகழும் மாற்றம். ஆனால் அந்த
நதிக்கு அதணயிட்டு வயலுக்குப் பாய்ச்சுததை மனிதன்

கேய்ய தவண்டிய மாற்றம் ஆகும்.
ேமத்துவமான ேமுதாயத்தத உருவாக்க தவண்டும்
என்ற Dr.S.A Rajaவின் கனவு தான், ேின்னதராமாபுரி என

அதழக்கபடும் வ தவ ‚மற்றும் அதன் சுற்று
வட் ாரங்களக்கு வலுவான அடித்தளத்தத அதமத்துக்
ககாடுத்தது என்றால் அது மிதகயாகாது.
படித்தைில் கித க்கும் அறிவு ோதுர்யம் மிக்கது.
படித்தைில் வரும் கதளிவு வாழ்தவ மிளிரதவக்கத் தக்கது.
கல்வியின் இந்த மகத்துவத்தத உணர்ந்த அவர்,
கல்விநிதையங்கள் பைவற்தற எழுப்பி,அதன் வழியாகச்
ேமுதாயத்தில்மறுமைர்ச்ேிதய ஏற்படுத்திி்னார்.௧டின
௨தழப்பால் ௨யரியநிதைதய எட்டிய அவர், இதற
விசுவாேத்திலும் மிக ௨ருதியாக இருந்துவந்தார்.
குறிக்தகாள்கதள அடிப்பத யாக ககாண்டு வாழ்ந்த
அவர்,அதத அத ய பை
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இன்னல்கதளயும்‚ேிரமங்கதளயும் ேந்திக்க தநர்ந்தது.

துயரமான அந்த

தவதளயில், இதறவன் மீ து ககாண்

ஆழ்ந்த நம்பிக்தகதய அவதர வழி ந த்தி கேன்றது.
ததவாையங்கதள தாங்கி நிற்கும் தூண் தபான்றது,அவர்
தகயிைிருந்த தவதாகமமும்,க பமாதையும். மன

கநருக்கடி காைங்களிலும், இ ர்ப்பாடுகளிலும், தவததன
மிக்க நாட்களிலும்,அவர் ோய்ந்து ககாண் து இத்தூண்களில்
தான். பரிசுத்த தவதாகமம் அவருக்கு தாயின் மடியாக
இருந்தது.பல்தவறு இ ங்களுக்கு பயணிக்க
தநர்ந்தாலும்,தினேரி திருப்பைியில் தான் தவறாது
பங்ககடுப்பது மட்டும் அல்ைாது, அதத தனக்கு
கநருக்கமானவர்களும் கத ப்பிடிக்க தவண்டும் என்பதில்
மிகவும் கருத்தாக இருந்து வந்தார்.
ரா ா என்று கபயர் தவத்ததாதைா என்னதவா, எந்தநரமும்,
அவர் ததையில் குயில் நிறத்திைான விளிம்புள்ள கதாப்பி
அணிந்திருப்பார். அன்பின் பார்தவயில் அது கிரீ ம். ததன்
பூக்கதளச் சுற்றி வண்டுகள் கமாய்ப்பது தபாை, அன்பினால்
குழந்ததகள் சூழப்கபற்றவர். குழந்ததகதள எளிதில்
கவரக்கூடியவர். குழந்ததகளி த்தில் கபருகவளிச்ே அன்பு

கேலுத்தினார்.
எங்கள் வட்டில்
ீ
எந்த விதஷஷமா௧ இருந்தாலும் ேரி,
அன்தபாடு எங்கள் அதழப்தப ஏற்று, அவ்விழாக்கதள தன்
பிரதவேத்தால் பிரகாேமத யச் கேய்தவர். இவ்வுைதக
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விட்டு, தற்தபாது தவற்றுைகில் வேித்து வந்தாலும்,புனித

தவதாகமத்ததயும் க பமாதைதயயும் நம்மி ம்
விட்டுச்கேன்றிருக்கிறார். அன்பின் அத யாளமாக, தாயின்
மடியாக,அவர் இல்தை என்ற உண்தமதய
கபாய்யாக்குகின்றன இவ்விரண்டும்.
இப்படிப்பட்

முழுதமயான ஒரு வாழ்க்தகதய

வாழ்ந்து ேிகரத்ததத்கதாட்

அவர்‚நம் அதனவருக்கும்

ஒரு கதாடுவானமாகதவ இருக்கின்றார். அவருத ய

வாழ்க்தக பாததயில்

அடுத்த ததைமுதறயினருக்கு

விட்டுச்கேன்றது பாதச் சுவடுகள் அல்ை, மாறாக அது
தமல்கற்௧ள்.நம்தம

விட்டுப் பிரிந்துச் கேன்றாலும்‚

அவருத ய நிதனவுகள் என்றும் நம்கநஞ்தோடு ஓர்

காவியமாக இருக்கும். ஒவ்தவாரி த்திலும் அவர்
உயிர்ப்பு ன் மனதில் நிதைக் ககாண்டிருக்கிறார், அன்பின்
ேின்னமாக, என்றும் நிதனவில் தரா ா பூக்களால் உருவான
மாதையாக.

-அன்பு ன்-

த ாஸ்பின் தேவியர்
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மனிதன்: குருதவ, உைகிதைதய மிகப் கபரிய
தபராதேக்காரன் யார்?
குரு: மனிதா, நல்ை ஒரு தகள்விதயக் தகட் ாய்.
உைகிதைதய மிகப் கபரிய தபராதேக்காரன் தோம்பல்.

ஆம், அவனுக்கு ஒரு நாள் மட்டும் இ ம்
ககாடுத்துப்பார். அவன் மறுநாதளயும் தகட்பான்.
மறுநாதளக் ககாடு. அதற்கு அடுத்த நாதளயும்
தகட்பான். திருப்திதய அத ய மாட் ான்.
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மனிதன்: குருதவ, ஏன் வயதாக, வயதாக மறதி
அதிகமாகிறது?
குரு: நீ நிம்மதியாக வாழ க வுள் ககாடுக்கும் வரம்
அது. மறதி ஒன்று இல்தை என்றால் உன்
நிதைதமதய தயாேித்துப் பார். கநாந்து நூைாகி
விடுவாய். அதனால்தான் மறதிதயப் தபாகைாரு
மாமருந்து இல்தை எனப் கபரிதயார்கள் கூறுவர்.
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Helping Nepal Recover
One Day at a Time
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As we all remember, in April 2015, a 7.9 Richter scale earthquake
caused devastation in Nepal with 9000 people killed and 23000 injured. Hospitals, schools, commercial buildings and family homes
were all destroyed causing close to 7 billion dollars (USD) in losses
throughout the country.
So we decided to help in our own way. A method through which
we could deliver the money directly to a worthy organization that
would properly use it for the redevelopment of the country. We
worked with the goal of ensuring that the money would be used for
the development of hospitals and elementary schools in Nepal. With
this thought in mind, we selected the Catholic Relief Services, a charitable NGO that has been working in Nepal for the past 8 months in
rebuilding the local hospitals and schools.
However, none of this would have been achievable without the
help of our friends or family who were generous to donate $2480 ~
₨ 164795. Here is our message to all of you:

Helping Nepal Recover One Day At A Time
Dear friends and relatives,
On behalf of all the people whose lives you have improved, I would like to personally thank you for
your donation on to "Helping Nepal Recover One
Day At A Time".
With you we have been able to get that much closer
to the goal of aiding people directly in Nepal. This
being our first time collecting donations for such an
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unexpected tragedy we were unsure of the success of
this project. However through your help and people
with generous mentalities such as you, it has reaffirmed our faith into pursuing further causes that
will continue to aid people who have faced misfortune. Please read below for the details.

Total amount in US dollars= $2480 (Rs164795)
Was sent to

Catholic Relief Services

Donor Services Assistant
(410)951-7205
228 W. Lexington Street
Baltimore, MD 21201
http://www.crs.org/
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On supporting the children and pregnant women in
Nepal rebuilding their healthcare and education
systems. For any clarification, please contact me
through email joesuresh.md @gmail.com I will update the details.
Once again, thank you for your support and good
luck in all your future endeavors. My special thanks
to my son Kevin who was helping me in creating the
website and helping me through the project.
Thanks and Regards,
Joe
Dr (Mrs) Joe Arul, MBBS, MD, PG Diab, DFID
Chairperson
JS Colleges ( Tirunelveli )
KRS Institutes (Trichy )
Cell Phones: India: +91 9944218066 , +91 9600969664
Skype: joe.arul2
www.jscolleges.org
Mission: Education - Health Care- Nutrition
Liberty without Learning is always in peril; Learning
without Liberty is always in vain.
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OUR HEARTFELT GRATITUDE
TO ALL THOSE WHO CONTRIBUTED
Mrs.Sophia Raja
Mr.Johnsel Raja
Dr.Jacob Raja
Mr.Jesus Raja
Mr. Joy Raja
Mr.Selvaraj
Mr.Babu

₹ 10,000.00
₹ 10,000.00
₹ 10,000.00
₹ 10,000.00
₹ 10,000.00
₹ 5,000.00
₹ 3,000.00

Mr.Jothi
Mr.Jude Raj
Mr.Snegithan
Mr.Selvadas
Mr.Jeyapal
Mr.Anthony Irduaya Raj
Mr.A. Sargunaram
Mr.Das
Mr.Charles Vasantham
Mr. Jacob Manokaran
Mr.Durai
Mrs.Asha
Mrs. Roopa
Mrs. Rathi
Ms.Devaki
Mrs.Sahayam Christopher
Mrs.Alphonse Francis
Mr.Krishnan
Anonymous
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₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹
₹

3,000.00
2,000.00
2,000.00
1,000.00
1,000.00
1,000.00
1,000.00
1,000.00
1,000.00
1,000.00
500.00
500.00
500.00
500.00
500.00
250.00
250.00
150.00
9,000.00

Mrs.Shaila Ahmed
Dr.Arul Suresh
Mr.Edward and Mrs.Yvette
Mrs.Angela Paek
Dr.George Chamberlain
Mrs.Brianna Grace
Mr.William Robinson
Dr.Georgi Abraham
Anonymous
Ms.Wan Ye Loo
Kevin Sargunaraja
Dr.Joe Suresh
Anonymous
Anton Prakash

$100.00
$100.00
$100.00
$74.00
$50.00
$50.00
$100.00
$15.00
$40.00
$10.00
$15.00
$100.00
$300.00
$75.00

Total
India

₹ 83,150.00

Abroad

$1,251.32

Net

$2480 / Rs. 164,795.00
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3rd Memorial Day 2016
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EVER SHINES
I believe my dad shines forever from the sky and watching
over us. As long as we continue to fulfill his mission, we are making
proud of him. I, the chairperson of JS Colleges, have established a
Educationist SARAJA Memorial Trust which will continue to support financially to enhance the quality of life in our local community.
The trust supports education, marriage, health care, and senior citizen. The trust responds to the needs of the young people and people
who disadvantaged either physically and economically. The trust’s
annual budget is 14 lakhs for the year 2014-15 and it will be distributed as following:
Full scholarship to 3 students who score above 75 % marks in
10th and 12th exams. (3 * 2 lakhs= 6 lakhs)
Inter college competition and School Talent search Awards--75000 Rs/Year
Financial help for marriages. (5* 10000 = Rs 50000)
Donations to help Senior Citizens (3 lakhs/year)
Donations to Churches and other Nonprofit Organizations, Rs
75,000/year
Donations to help the disabled (tricycles) and poor (sewing machine), and to support agriculture (goats) (1.5 lakh /year)
69

Donation to buy cloths (Rs 50000/year)

Donation to feed poor (Rs 50000/year)
Donation to buy medicines (Rs 50000)
Annual budget is Rs 14 lakhs sponsored by JS United hands run by
the JS staff and students along with the management.
With the concept that we should be self-supporting the development
of our country and communities, we have launched JS United Hands
in which our staff contribute 1% of their salary to this account and
the management provides the balance. I really thank my staff for
their contribution and their active involvement in helping our humanity. If any one is interested to donate for this charity work please
contact us or directly deposit into JS United Hands account. God
bless us.
How to apply?
Send your application form by email or by post. It would be better
you submit it in person. Please enclose the proof of address and economic status. Funding is based on merit basis. Please avoid recommendation. Fund will be released on founder chairman birthday 14
August of every year.
For further details:
Mobile: 9600969664
www.jscolleges.org
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fy;tpj;je;ij v];.V.uh[h epidT mwf;fl;lis:
vd; Dila je; i j tpz; zpypUe; J vd; Wk; xsph; e; J nfhz; L
vq; f isg; g hh; j; J nfhz; bUf; f pwhh; vd; g jpy; ehd; ek; gpf; i f
nfhz; b Uf; f pNwd; . mtUila yl; r paq; f is njhlh; e ; J
nrayh w;Wtjpy; mtiu ep id j;J eh q;fs; ngU ik
nfhs; f pN whk; . J.S.fy; Y }hp fspd; jhsh suh d ehd; , e; j
rKfj; j pd; juj; i j cah; j ; j fy; t pj; j e; i j v]; . V.uh[h
epidT fy; tp mwf; f l; l isia epWtpAs; Nsd; . ,jd; % yk;
fy;tp> jpUkzk;> MNuhf;fpak; NgZjy;> %j;jFbkfd;fSf;F
cjtp Mfpatw; w py; ngUk; g q; F tfpf; F k; NkYk; ,e; j
mwf; f l; l isahdJ eyptile; j ,isa rKjhaj; j pw; ; F k;
cjtp GhpAk; . ,e; j mwf;fl;lisapd; %yk; 2014 – 2015-k;
M z; b y; 14 - yl; r & gh a; fP o; f ; f hZk; tifap y; cjtp
njhifahf toq;fg;gl ,Uf;fpd;wJ.
10-tJ kw;Wk; 12-tJ tFg;Gfspy; 75% Nky; ngWk; 3khzth;fSf;F cjtpj;njhif. (3*2 Lakh=6lakhs;)
fy;Y}hpf Sf;fp ilNaahd N ghl;bfs; k w;Wk;
gs; s pkhzth; f Sf; f hd mwpTj; j pwd; tpUJfs; tUlj;jpw;F &gha; 75-Mapuk;
jpUkz cjtpj;njhif (5*10000 = Rs 50000)
%j;j Fbkfd;fSf;F cjtp – tUlj;jpw;F 3-yl;rk;
N jth yaq; f Sf; F k; R acjtp epW td q; f Sf; F k;
cjtpj;njhif – tUlj;jpw;F &gha; 75-Mapuk;.
71

Cd K w; N wh h; fSf; Fk; (%d ; W r f; fu kpjp tz; b )
v sp ath; f Sf; F k; (ijay; , ae; j p uk; ) kw; W k;
tptrhaj; j pw; f ; F k; (MLfs; ) cjtpj; n jhif –
tUlj;jpw;F &gha; 1.5 yl;rk;.
cilfs; thq;f cjtpj; njhif – tUlj; jpw;F &gha;

50000.
vspath; f Sf; F cjtpj; n jhif tUlj; j pw; F &gha;
50000.
kUj;Jt cjtpj;njhif tUlj;jpw;F &gha; 50000.
J.S.cjTk; fuq;fshy; toq;fg;gLk; cjtpj;njhifahd
14-yl;r &gha;

J.S.fy;Y}hpfspd; eph;thfj;jpdhYk; Mrphpah;fs;

kw;Wk; khzth;fshYk; toq;fg; gLfpwJ. ,e; j rKfj; ijAk;>
ehl; ilAk; cah; j; Jtjpy; ehKk; gq; fhw; wNtz; Lk; vd; gij
Fwpf; N fhshff; n fhz; L J.S.cjTk; fuq; f s; mikf; f g; g l; L
vdJ fy; Y}hp Mrphpah;fs; kw;Wk; gzpahsh;fs; jq;fSila
Cjpaj; jpy; 1-rjtP jj; ijAk; kw; w njhif eph; thfj; jpdhYk;
toq; fg; gl; L tUfpwJ. kdpj rKfj; jpw; F njhz; lhw; Wtjpy;
vdJ fy; Y}hp Mrphpah; f Sk; > gzpahsh; f Sk; jq; f Sila
gq; fspg; ig jUtjw; fhf ehd; mth; fSf;F ed; wp $WfpNwd; .
,JNgh y ahNuDk; ,e; j mwf;fl;lisf;F cq;fs;
gq;fspg;ig ju tpUg; gg;gl;lhy; vq;fis mZFq;fs;. flTs;
ek;ik MrPh;tjpg;ghh;.
vg;gb tpz;zg;gpg;gJ?
cq;fs; tpz;zg;gq;fis jghypYk;> kpd;mQ;ry;
%ykhfTk; mDg; gyhk; . NehpYk; tpz; zg; gpf;fyhk; . cq; fs;
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K fthp iaA k;> ngh Ush jh u ep iyiaA k; , izj; J
tpz; z g; g pAq; f s; . cjtpj; n jhif jFjp cs; s th; f Sf; N f
toq; f g; g Lk; rpghhpRfis jtph; f ; f Tk; . xt; n thU tUlKk;
cjtpj; njhif epWtdh; gpwe; j ehshd Mf]; l; 14-k; Njjp
toq;fg;gLk;.

NkYk; tpguq;fSf;F:
miyNgrp: 9600969664
www.jscolleges.org
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SYNOPSIS

I found the above quote in appa’s 2013 diary that was kept on the
coffee table. I was surprised by the words. He had celebrated the
New Year with these thoughts and he left from this earth on 3 rd early
morning at 1.30 am on his own bed. Though he indirectly said goodbye to me on the New Year day I never realized it was a permanent
good bye from this world. I am still not able to accept his sudden
departure from us. As he has believed the way we live on this earth
is our gift to God. He lived a life for others. Let me briefly write the
life he had on this earth.
In 1937, appa was born in a small village called Ramanathichanputhoor in Kanyakumari District. That was the native place of his
mother, Mrs. Soosaiammal.

He grew up in Vadakangulam where his father Mr. Selvam Pillai
lived.
His grandfather, Mr. Arulappa Pillai, who was a well-known merchant and farmer in the area, was also living in Vadakkangulam. They
were living together as a joint family and appa had a lot of happy
memories of those early days. When his grandfather died in 1954, he
was 17 years old. The family property was divided between his father
and his uncle. He decided to join the army to support his family. He
found it very difficult and he returned home. When he was 19 years
old, he went back to the military and joined in the Air force in 1956.
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1956- 1970: Patriotism

Appa was an intense patriot in his early days and remained so till his
death. He joined the military and participated in the China war in
1962. He was disciplined, and had the determination that he had to
contribute his life for the nation’s development. He got married to
his paternal aunt’s daughter, my mother Mrs. Sophia Raja in 1964. I
must say my mother is also a patriotic and joined with him and lived
in Jammu till 1970.
1970- 1976: Business
Appa was always driven by the entrepreneurial spirit. He enjoyed doing a business and he had always considered himself as an employer
than an employee. He became the owner of a travel service. Then he
started many small businesses like a bakery, soft drinks manufacturing, finance etc. While doing the business he used to do social work
by helping others.. He used to solve local issues without taking the
problems to the Police Station or the Court. He started getting interest in Politics.

1977: Politics
Appa contested in the parliamentary election of 1977 seeking to represent Tiruchendur constituency. He lost his lifesavings in the election. He decided to travel to Saudi Arabia where he could work and
earn money.
1977- 1984: Life Abroad
He never lost his confidence. In spite of humiliation and criticism he
underwent because of failures in business and election, he believed in
God and in himself. Once he became familiar with the country, he
was able to take construction contracts and expand his activities. He
worked hard and even did construction work with his own hand
when there was labor shortage. He used to say that he worked twice
the time the work that others did. He earned lot of money for his
family and helped many other men go to Saudi Arabia for employment.

While he was in Saudi Arabia, he attended a conference in Geneva
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about “Ways of the nation development”. He was inspired and convinced that Education is the only tool for the nation’s growth.
1984- 2004: Education
He had returned to India just at the right time when the government
had decided to allow privately-funded educational institutions in professional disciplines like engineering. He started a polytechnic in his
native place Vadakangulam in 1984. He expanded rapidly by starting
the first self-financed Engineering College in 1985. Within 20 years,
he built nearly 27 educational institutions. Quality education at affordable cost was his motto. The institutions have produced several
thousands of professionals so far. Today many college principals are
the former students of his institutions and many other former students are in formidable positions. As his fame spread, it also evoked
jealousy which resulted in many false accusations against him.
2004- 2010: Tsunami in His Life
After 20 years of continuous growth and service in his life, a tsunami
hit him hard. Right about the the same time tsunami affected lives of
thousands in our Kanyakumari District, and of several million others
in Tamil Nadu, Sri Lanka, Thailand and Indonesia. Our family was
tossed by the wind of police and prison and my father helped us a lot
in going through the difficult period. He had a strong faith in him
that God will free him. In 2010, he was proclaimed acquitted by the
highest court in the country. His health had deteriorated, but his will
power remained intact. He was delighted that truth prevailed and the
Supreme Court of India had chided the High Court for glossing over
the facts in arriving at the wrong decision of convicting him.
2010- 2012: Retirement

He was getting more and more ill and had to be hospitalized for brief
periods at a time. He was advised to be home in order to keep himself free of the effects of cardiac failure like edema and breathlessness. Though he wanted to take rest, his mind did not allow him. He
kept travelling and he frequently went to Orissa for getting permission to open a medical college there. He travelled to Brunei in October 2011 to stay with my family for a month. We celebrated the Plati76

num Jubilee of his birthday very grandly in Vadakkangulam on August 14, 2012. The last I saw him on was on 1st December 2012 when
I left from India for Brunei. On the 1st of January 2013 he told me
“I will not live anymore”. It is very painful for me to have a life without my father.
Ever loving daughter,
Joe

Institutions
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I

must thank my dad who has been my inspiration to write
about him. I thank all the people who have contributed their memories of my father. I am deeply grateful to my husband and my son
Kevin who provided invaluable support along the way. I thank my
father-in-law Mr A. Sargunam, who edited the contents in a day and
made it possible to publish the book.
I will continue to publish “Ever Shines” every year. I request you
to share your experiences with him. You can send it to my email address: joesuresh.md@gmail.com. Visit our website
www.jscolleges.org.

Thank You,

Joe Suresh
Cell Phones: India: +91 9944218066 , +91 9600969664
Skype: joe.arul2
www.jscolleges.org
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