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September 30, 2006
Dear Friends,
We write to you with a deep sense of loss, the sad news of Smt. Janaki Iyer passing away on 16th September 2006. She was 76. She has not been well for the last one year and had to cope with difficulty in walking and had to cut down on her going to school. We all thought she is making a come back when she started attending school more regularly since the beginning of this academic year. However it was not to be. She had to be hospitalised in August and passed away due to cardiac problems.
Janaki was born on 18th January 1930 in a traditional Brahmin family in Tamil Nadu. Her father worked for the Railways and mother was a housewife. Janaki completed her education in different places in Tamil Nadu and Andhra Pradesh. She graduated from Queen Mary’s college in Madras. Married to Sri. K N Iyer in 1951, she moved to Hyderabad. Sri. Iyer worked as an engineer in the Nizam government and was posted in different places in the erstwhile Hyderabad state. In 1960 they moved to Bombay with Mr Iyer taking up a job in a leading News Paper. Once her two children were grown up, Janaki completed B Ed. She worked as a teacher in the Green Lawns school in Bombay for fourteen years. During her teaching career in this school, she was involved in a lot of innovative work such as Environmental Studies method for learning, Response club to discuss current events, getting children to enact English dramas etc. Her extensive knowledge of History and her passion for teaching inspired her students and some of them continued to be in touch with her.
Janaki moved to Hyderabad in 1983 when her husband retired. After a brief stint in a formal school, Janaki along with Bhagyalakshmi started Ananda Bharathi on 25th June, 1989. School began in a verandah of the YMCA, Tarnaka, Secunderabad. The aim was to reach out to girls aged 5 to 15 years who had been denied the access to schooling; teach them the three ‘R’s, give them knowledge of health, nutrition and vocational skills; instil awareness of their rights, and sensitize them to care for their environment in a holistic way.
Over the years Ananda Bharathi has stabilised with a spacious rented place, 10 teachers, many well wishers and a reasonably good financial position. We have retained our identity as a small neighbourhood institution catering to about 40 girls ensuring individual attention in a non-competitive lin a non-competitive earning environmentzeinal versionctorin Electricity & Water sectors






































earning environment.

Janaki is known to so many of us in so many different ways – ‘Janaki Akka’ to teachers and students and ‘Ja’ to her close friends, she has been the inspirational force all along. She has nurtured the group of teachers and could channelise their talents for the school.  Janaki has been the catalyzing force to bring many people together to support and participate in the growth and consolidation of the Ananda Bharathi effort. She has been an active supporter of many similar initiatives in Education. She talked and wrote extensively in the area of Education, including a text book on Indian History and numerous articles,one of which is reproduced overleaf.
Today when we write to you, we are aware of the great responsibility in continuing this effort that Janaki Akka has started. On 18th September at her home NEEDA, most of our students-old and new- along with their parents and so many friends from different walks of life, came to bid her farewell.  We draw our confidence from the support network that she has helped in building; we draw our inspiration from our girls and their families who have shown that they value the space that Ananda Bharathi gives them. We are also aware that there are many more in the neighbourhood looking at us with hope. Keeping this commitment is the best tribute that we can pay to Janaki.
Cordially Yours,
Sailaja V
Bhagya Makes a Choice
BHAGYA is a ten-year old, who attends my non-formal education unit “Ananda Bharati”. She comes to my class, which starts at 2 p.m. with her younger sister Swarna and baby sister Swapna. 

As soon as she comes to class there is a change in Bhagya. She sheds her responsibilities the instant she hands over Swapna to me. For the next two and half hours she like any other child of her age is interested in her work be it an exercise in Telugu or sums or some drawing. 

After playing around for a while and scribbling on a slate Swapna settles on my lap for her siesta. 

Work gets more intense after Swapna is put down. Before any of us realize it, it is 4.15 and time for games. On good days Swapna sleeps through this also. At a quarter to five all are ready to leave for home. 

One afternoon in July, Bhagya came to class wearing a pair of rubber slippers. She explained that she had started working for the occupants of a flat just completed. This gave her a little money to get some things for herself which she badly needed. Another 
day she wore pretty green bangles on her slender wrists. They looked beautiful on her bringing Sarojini Naidu’s “delicate, bright rainbow-tinted circles of light” to my mind. Soon she had a set of new clothes. 
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Days went by. We continued our work in the afternoon. Bhagya was busy cooking and looking after Swapna in her own home. She also had her work in the flat on the 3rd floor.

Some days she was late coming to my class and took my admonition with a serious downcast look. 

One day I found Lakshmi, another of my students going along with Bhagya to the newly constructed flats. When I asked her what she was up to she said Bhagya had got her work in one of the new apartment. Bhagya herself came running to me and said, “The lady of that house wanted me to work for her for a hundred rupees per month. I know that I cannot take on more work if I want to study in the afternoon. So I decided that I would give Lakshmi the job”. I was stunned. 

Bhagya had made a deliberate choice, giving up a hundred rupees every month in order to study. What was even more remarkable was the matter of fact way she said it. To her the issue seemed crystal clear. There was awe in her voice when she mentioned the grand sum of 100 rupees or ‘Vanda’ as she called it in Telugu but there was no a trace of regret in either her face or voice for having given it up. 

N.B. It is rainbows like these that make all the rainy teaching days seem worth-while! 

- Janaki Iyer, Teacher Plus, Nov/Dec 1990

Memorial Meeting:  2:00 - 3:30 PM, October 8, 2006
Ananda Bharathi, Opp. Corporation Bank, St.No:1, Tarnaka, Secunderabad
Contact: Sailaja/Sreekumar:  98492 00292/94403 28906
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