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Kenya - Fond memories, to cherish for a Lifetime. 

As usual, we started on a Hartal day, Kochi to Sharjah to Nairobi Jomo 
Kenyatta Airport. VIP treatment, all through the air travel, for Kochi-ites. 

 

The first and foremost applause, to the leaders of our ITFA group from the 
friends, by the friends and for the friends. All arrangements, such as financing, 
transport, accommodation, event management, etc etc.. were taken care off, with 
utmost enthusiasm, to the bare minute detail possible. Time management, needs 
special appreciation. It was a real pleasure, meeting all the friends and family, after a 
long break. Briefing of the overall details, by the organising committee, musical and 
dance programmes by our dear Yesudases and Janakis and Madhuri Dixits, 
brainstorming on past, present and future in which, of course, our youngsters 
excelled and above all, the group photo sessions with overcoat, specific 
colour combinations and Turban setup was outstanding. 

 



 

Windsor, Serena Sweet Waters, Lake Naivasha Sopa Lodge, Azure Mara 
Heaven and Royal Orchid Azure had all adequate amenities and the stay at these 
hotels was very comfortable. Especially, the tented ones gave us a unique 
experience. Food at these hotels and also at Seasons hotel and Open house Karen 
restaurant during our sightseeing, was really delicious and extravagant and healthy 
too, meeting our Indian tastes, as well. Above all, the refreshing morning walk, 
breathing in fresh air, savouring the nature's beauty, is the most commendable part. 
Everyone was bustling around the place. Happy, laughing faces everywhere. 
Chirping of birds added grace to the surroundings. Animals also found here and 
there. The climate was very pleasant with cool breeze. In Serena hotel and in one of 
the curio shops, the spot where equator was passing, was very interesting. 

 

The to and fro conveyance, in the luxury Safari vehicle, piloted by expert as 
well as friendly drivers, was so convenient and adventurous, all through. Only 
Nairobi City was crowded. Enjoyed the complete journey in the company of different 
friends, every day. The bumpy ride to Masai was notable, except for some loose nuts 
and bolts here and there, or cracked, even. Visit to Masai village, left us spellbound. 
They are so contented with whatever little they have. All together, the open smile 



and the whole-hearted nature of the village people, especially children, is worth 
mentioning.  

 

Wherever we went, we were greeted with beautiful beaming faces, the 
Kenyan Signature, we can say. The cultural programs, acrobatics and tribal dances 
of the various Kenyan natives, at all the hotels, Masai village and Bomas Centre was 
an experience of a Lifetime. OI Pajeta conservancy, Chimpanzee Sanctuary, Rhino 
sanctuary, Lake Naivasha boating, Great Rift Valley, Elephant Orphanage, Giraffe 
Sanctuary visits brought us more and more closer to Kenyan Wildlife. 

 

Last, but not the least, the game drives at the famous Masai Mara National 
reserve made us Wonder-struck. During our first game drive, we were amazed when 
we spotted the first Zebra, the first giraffe, the lion, etc etc.. but then we came across 



millions of them, zebras, wild-beasts,..... at the Masai Mara all of them grazing in 
their natural habitats. That's the enchantment of Africa, moreover, the enticement of 
Kenya, we can say. 

When we shared our plans, to accompany the college reunion trip to Kenya, 
our dear ones and friends and neighbours aimed a question mark at us. You don't 
have any other Job? Why don't you go to the U.S. or U.K. or even Switzerland? Now, 
with lifelong, fond memories of Kenya, we had lots to narrate to them. Also, we had 
purchased Kenyan Tea, from Nairobi Airport, which were distributed to all of them. 
One of the episodes, we loved sharing with them, is depicted below, written by my 
loving husband, Joseph. 
 

Hcp B{^n¡³ hocKmY 

 

 

 cm{Xn, Ft¸mtgm, sImXpIp ISn¨XpImcWw Dd¡apWÀ¶p.  H¶pw 

ImWp¶nÃ, Npän\pw Ccp«.v s]s«¶mWp t_m[w h¶Xv.  amkmbn amcm 

\mjWÂ dokÀÆnt\mSp tNÀ¶v AkqÀamcmlmh³ tlm«ensâ sSâSv 

Iym¼nÂ BWv InS¶pd§p¶Xv. sSân\p hmXnÂ CÃ.  tNÀ¯v 

ASbv¡mhp¶ kn_v am{Xw.  hoinbSnbv¡p¶ XWp¯ImänÂ sSânsâ 

^vfm¸pIÄ ]S]Sm i_vZw tIÄ¸n¡p¶p.  sImXpIns\ ]nSnbv¡msX 

C\n Dd¡anÃ.  ImcWw, atednb {]Xntcm[ KpfnIIÄ H¶pw Xs¶ 

Ign¨n«nÃ.  kzn¨p X¸nt\m¡n, sseäv C«t¸mÄ, Idâv CÃ.  cm{Xn 11 

aWnbv¡p tijw ]hÀ kss¹ Hm^v sN¿psa¶v ]dª Imcyw s]s«¶v 



HmÀ¯p. tSmÀ¨p X¸n FSp¯v kabw t\m¡n. aq¶paWn. ho­pw 

Imänsâ lp¦mc i_vZw. tSmÀ¨v sXfn¨p ]nSn¨v sSânsâ `n¯nbnÂ 

Hfn¨ncp¶ sImXpIns\ Iim¸p sNbvXp.  AXpIgnªv  tSmÀ¨v AW¨p 

Dd§m³ InS¶p. CsXm¶pw Xs¶ _m[n¡p¶ ImcyaÃ F¶ a«nÂ 

Dd§p¶ s_äÀ lm^nsâ IqÀ¡when tIÄ¡mw. 

ho­pw Iqcncp«v, s]s«¶v, Btcm \S¶p hcp¶Xnsâ i_vZw 

ImXnÂ ]Xn¨p. a\pjyt\m AtXm, arKtam? Xmakn¡p¶ sSâv 

Xd\nc¸nÂ \n¶pw DbÀ¯n¸WnXv, ]pd¯pNpän\pw ac¯nsâ ]eIIÄ 

hncn¨ncn¡p¶Xv {i²n¨ncp¶p. SIv,SIv,SIv i_vZw hyàambn 

ASp¯phcp¶p. AXv sSântebv¡pÅ ac¯nsâ Nhn«p]SnIÄ 

Hmtcm¶mbn Ibdn, t\tc, sSânsâ hmXp¡Â hsc h¶p\n¶p. 

icoc¯nÂIqSn Hcp hndbÂ IS¶pt]mbn. ImäphoinbSn¨t¸mÄ 

^vfm¸nsâ ]S,]Sm i_vZw; ho­pw IqsS GtXm h\yarK§fpsS 

apcfn¨bpw, F´psN¿Ww? AI¯pw ]pd¯pw AÔImc¯nsâ 

I«n¸pX¸v. \Ã ]mXn \Ã Dd¡wXs¶. hnfn¨p Imcyw ]dªmÂ Nnet¸m-

Ä t]Sn¨p _lfw sh¨mtem? izmkw AS¡n¸nSn¨pInS¶p. 

sseäp­mbncps¶¦nÂ AI¯pw ]pd¯pw s]s«¶v

C«pt\m¡mambncp¶p. c­pan\nänsâ \ni_vZXbv¡p tijw B H¨ 



sSânsâ heXphit¯bv¡v \o§n. s]s«t¶mÀ¯p, B hi¯mWv 

shÅw HgpIp¶, \Ã Xmgv¨bpÅ hmen. cm{XnIme§fnÂ B\Isf 

ImWmdps­¶v, Iq«mbn h¶ amkmbn ]dªncp¶p. sSânsâ 

heXphi¯v h¶ ]mZNe\i_vZw \n¶p. IÅ³amÀ hÃXpamtWm? 

Xte Znhkw I­ amkmbn s]m§n¨m«¡mcsâ cq]w HmÀ½h¶p. \Ã 

Dbcw, Igp¯nepw Xebnepw {]tXyIXc¯nepÅ B`cW§Ä 

AWnªv, ssI¿nÂ I\apÅ Bbp[hpambn \nÂ¡p¶cq]w. IqsS, 

AbmÄ]dªXpw, ”GsX¦nepw h\yarK§Ä h¶mÂ, ssI¿nÂ 

Ccn¡p¶ Bbp[hpw sIm­v Xebv¡Sn¨psImÃpw.” XWp¸pÅ 

cm{XnbmsW¦nepw, \Ãh®w hnbÀ¯p. GXm\pw t\cs¯ 

\ni_vZXbv¡v tijw, i_vZw, h¶hgntb Xncnªp\S¶p AI¶v 

AI¶v t]mIp¶Xmbn tXm¶n. AXn\ptijw Hc\¡hpanÃ. CSbv¡v 

ImäSn¡p¶Xpam{Xw. _m¡nDd¡hpw t]mbn¡n«n. 

cmhnse DWÀ¶v, `mcytbmSv, cm{Xnbnep­mb Imcy§Ä 

]dªt¸mÄ tI«Xv “At-¿m, At¸mÄ AsXÃmw kz]v\aÃmbncpt¶m”?

***** 




