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Young Aanand holds his grandfather's hand
tightly as they walk through the bustling, sunlit
streets of Puri, eagerly anticipating the grand
Rath Yatra festival. The air is thick with the sweet
aroma of incense and burning ghee, and the
distant sound of cymbals echoes through the

ancient town.
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They arrive at the main avenue, where three
towering wooden chariots stand like majestic
palaces on wheels, decorated with vibrant red,
yellow, and green canopies. Aanand looks up in
absolute awe at the intricate carvings and fresh
flower garlands adorning Lord Jagannath's

grand chariot.
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A sea of hundreds of thousands of devotees
gathers around the chariots, filling the space
with an ocean of colorful traditional attire.
Saffron flags flutter wildly in the warm breeze as
the golden-hour sunlight casts dramatic rays

across the massive, enthusiastic crowd.
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Suddenly, a thunderous roar of chants
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their path showered with a

I

out of the temple

gentle rain of pink and yellow flower petals.

his heart racing

I

Aanand pushes onto his tiptoes

with spiritual energy as he witnesses the divine
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Massive thick ropes are unfurled, stretching
through the crowd like giant serpents ready to
awaken the sleeping giants. Aanand looks at the
heavy ropes and wonders if a young boy like

him will have the strength to help pull the Lord's
chariot.
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With a collective surge of devotion, the
crowd grips the ropes and begins to pull,
moving the colossal chariot of Lord Balabhadra
forward amidst loud cheers. The ground
beneath Aanand vibrantly shakes, and the air
fills with the powerful rhythms of traditional

drums and brass horns.
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As Goddess Subhadra's chariot begins its
journey, the crowd swells forward, and Aanand
accidentally loses his grip on his grandfather's
hand in the swirling motion of dancing
devotees. For a brief moment, fear grips his
heart as he is surrounded by a forest of cheering

adults.
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Remembering his grandfather's words about
faith, Aanand closes his eyes, takes a deep
breath, and spots a small gap in the crowd right
next to the sacred rope of Lord Jagannath. A
kind-faced saint smiles down at him, extending

a hand to guide the boy to an open spot.
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Aanand firmly grasps the rough, heavy rope
alongside thousands of men, women, and
children, pouring all his energy into the
collective effort. As the grand chariot of Lord
Jagannath rolls forward under the cinematic
HDR lighting of the setting sun, Aanand feels a

profound sense of unity and strength.
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Reunited with his proud grandfather in the
gentle glow of twilight, Aanand looks back at
the magnificent chariots resting at their
destination. His hands are sore but his spirit is
soaring, forever transformed by the magical
energy, devotion, and shared heartbeat of the
Rath Yatra.
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