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wo friends, also widowers, Ramsi and Taasri, 

were retired from their jobs and living their rest 

of lives along with their families. They visited an 

old age home at the request of Ramsi’s nephew, so as to 

bring some cheer to the lonely and dejected people, who 

felt abandoned by their families. 

As he introduced some of the residents of the 

home, Ramsi’s nephew said to them, "Her son left her 

here one day. His daughter dropped him here because her 

husband did not want him to stay with them. She 

promised to take him back after convincing her husband. 

This was two years ago, and he still resides here." 

Both friends spent some time every day with the 

residents, who became rejuvenated during their brief stay. 

However, once they left, everyone returned to a dejected 

state. 

After several weeks, one day when they were at 

the old age home, Taasri said to Ramsi, "I am glad our 

sons are not like them who mercilessly abandoned their 

parents and brought them here. Whenever I talk to these 

people, I feel that I am lucky to have a son who always 

takes care of me and would never think of me as a 

burden. And I am sure your son thinks the same way." 

T 
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Ramsi responded, "Yes, we are lucky. Not 

everyone these days has such a son who would treat their 

parents with the utmost respect.  But...." 

He pauses at this point, keeping his head low to 

the ground as if he is in a deep thought. 

"But...? What is it, my friend? Is something 

bothering you?" asked Taasri. 

"I am just wondering, what could be the reason 

for these people to end up here? Is it them or their 

children? Who is to blame here?" asked Ramsi. 

Taasri looked confused, not because of the 

questions raised, but because of Ramsi's ignorant 

behavior. He said outright, "It’s absolutely the children 

who will be deemed responsible for this horrid act. How 

can they ignore their responsibilities and abandon their 

parents, who were the sole reason for their prosperity? 

Because of the mother's compassionate love and father's 

responsible behavior, the children would grow up without 

any suffering and achieve accomplishments in their lives." 

He continued, "Every parent deserves to be taken 

care of once they become old by their grownup children. 

It is the only way to repay them for what they have 

done." 

Taasri did not stop there. Still fuming, he 

continued, "Without parents, the children would not have 

achieved anything. It is brutal to see the negligence and 

reckless behavior that is being directed toward parents 

these days. There is no doubt that it is the children who 

are to be blamed." 
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There was a long pause after this, with Ramsi 

absorbing what was said, while Taasri was immersed in 

deep thought. 

After a while, Ramsi broke the silence and said, 

"My friend, introspecting further, its occurred to me that 

both sides are responsible for their situation." 

This irked Taasri. However, he remained calm 

and asked him the reason for that conclusion. 

Ramsi said, "If a son or daughter is behaving in a 

disrespectful way toward their parents, is it not the 

parents’ fault for not ingraining moral values in their 

children during childhood?" 

Taasri responded, "To some extent, this can be 

true. But, there is a possibility that they might have been 

badly influenced by the unethical society, despite the 

parents teaching moral values in the home. In that case, 

how could it be the parents’ fault?" questioned Taasri. 

Ramsi replied, "Well, you are right. I will not 

contradict that. But, I would think whatever the situations 

and influences one has to encounter, the destiny is 

steering everyone’s future. It is only that everyone needs 

to just do their duty. As a parent, I would think that the 

duty for me is to raise my children to be good Samaritans 

toward society. In doing so, I should not expect anything 

in return from them." 

He continued. "You said that a mother's 

compassionate love was the main reason for a child's 

prosperity. But, if that love is pure, which I would think it 

is, it should not have selfish intentions and so they should 
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not expect anything in return. In that case, are unrealistic 

expectations the main cause of their misery?" 

Taasri did not know how to answer these 

questions. 

Ramsi continued, "You and I feel that our sons 

will never think of us as a burden. But will our 

anticipations hold true in the future? Is it guaranteed that 

they would treat us the same way as they do now, after 

prolonged years of stay with them?" 

A lot of silence ensued along with these 

questions. Taasri is now rethinking his earlier opinion, but 

is not yet completely convinced to alter it. 

"Once we are done with our responsibilities, 

should we still continue to hang on with children who are 

now adults and mature enough to take care of themselves 

and do their duty towards their children, as how we did 

for them? If we continue to meddle in their lives and keep 

heaping expectations on them, are we not stuck with this 

bondage, going nowhere? Is this how our life should end, 

entangled in this pile of bondage?” questioned Ramsi, still 

with his head pointed down to the ground. 

All these questions are directed not just to his 

friend, but to everyone listening to this conversation at 

the old age home. 

After a prolonged silence, Taasri asked, "Then 

what should we do?" 

I do not know at this moment, but would like to 

get an answer for your question as soon as possible," 

replied Ramsi. 



SANTHOSH  K. KOMARAJU 

6 

It was evening by this time, so both left to return 

to their respective homes, still thinking about the 

questions raised in their discussion earlier in the day. 

A week passed by, and one day Taasri received a 

phone call from Ramsi, asking him to meet him at the old 

age home to discuss the conversation they had earlier. 

When they met, Ramsi presented a book and 

instructed Taasri to go to Chapter 6, in which he would 

find an answer in the 2nd, 3rd and 4th verses. The book 

is an ancient text written in Sanskrit known as 

'Manusmriti.' It is considered widely recognized text in 

Hinduism on Hindu Dharmasastras (Law Book), directed 

toward leading a righteous human life. 

Those lines went like this, as translated to English: 

  

"When a householder sees his skin wrinkled, and his hair 

white, and the sons of his sons, then he may resort to the forest. 

  

Abandoning all food raised by cultivation, and all his 

belongings, he may depart into the forest, either committing his wife 

to his sons, or accompanied by her. 

  

Taking with him the sacred fire and the implements 

required for domestic sacrifices, he may go forth from the village into 

the forest and reside there, duly controlling his senses." 

  

[* The English translation was taken from the 

Book  - Manusmriti : The Laws of Manu, translated by G. 

Buhler.] 
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"Did you get your answer my friend?" asked 

Ramsi. 

Taasri replied, "But, how is it possible? How can I 

abandon all my family and what I earned so far facing 

many difficulties during my working tenure?" 

Ramsi explained further. "That is where we think 

wrongly and hinder ourselves in coming out of bondage 

for the rest of our lives. After reading the whole chapter, 

I understood how we are bringing misery upon ourselves. 

I realized the fact that, once we finish our job in raising 

our children and complete our responsibilities, then will 

be the time to relinquish everything and go into seclusion. 

When we start to travel down that path, there will no 

longer be a place for grief in our lives as there are no 

longer expectations. And that would result in peace. 

I further realized that it is our own thought 

process at this age that is causing us to suffer. We have 

been programmed all these years to enjoy all our earnings, 

such as monies, fame and relationships emanating from 

marital establishment. There is nothing wrong in 

experiencing them, but clinging on to them all the way 

until the end is. 

It has to be halted at some point because they are 

not permanent. What we have built all through our lives 

will no longer exist after several decades. Why go after 

them and grieve for the rest of our lives over these 

temporary things? 

It is not right to waste our remaining valuable 

time on such temporary attributes. It is not that children 



SANTHOSH  K. KOMARAJU 

8 

abandon the parents. Instead, it is we who need to 

abandon them!" concluded Ramsi. 

This conversation disclosed many facts for Taasri, 

so he said, "Dear friend, you opened my eyes with this 

conversation. Until now, I was under an illusion, but you 

cleared everything out. So, when should we do this?" 

Ramsi said, "Now!" smiling at his friend, "It need 

not be a forest as prescribed in the book, but some 

enchanting place where one can stay in tranquility. It 

might not be a faraway place from where we are right 

now, but should be very far from our thoughts, a place 

where seclusion meets tranquility. Then only the 

introspection is possible. The first thing to do before 

traveling to that place is to relinquish everything. If this is 

not done, though we go to a different world, the 

remnants will cling to our minds, troubling us even 

more.” 

“So, goodbye, my friend!" said Ramsi, as they 

both hugged for one last time. The first of the 

relinquishment began by cutting their cord of friendship, 

and that process would continue until they were left 

alone. Then would be the time to go into seclusion to 

find their own peace.  

But, is it that easy to achieve?  
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