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Under  a  bright  morning sun,  young Arjun

looks out over the vast, golden wheat fields of

Punjab.  The  stalks  sway  gently  in  the  breeze,

signaling that the long-awaited harvest time has

finally arrived.
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Arjun joins his father and the other farmers

in  the  field,  learning  how to  carefully  cut  the

ripened  grain.  The  air  is  filled  with  the  sweet

scent  of  dry  hay  and  the  rhythmic  sound  of

sickles at work.
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Back at  the  village,  the  streets  come alive

with  vibrant  colors  as  families  hang  bright

orange and yellow marigold garlands. Everyone

is preparing for Baisakhi, the most joyous day of

the year, celebrating a bountiful harvest.
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Arjun  helps  his  mother  prepare  traditional

sweets like Kada Prasad and yellow saffron rice

in  their  bustling  kitchen.  The  warm  aroma  of

ghee  and  sugar  fills  their  home,  making

everyone's mouth water in anticipation.
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Dressed  in  his  finest  new  clothes  and  a

bright blue turban, Arjun walks with his family

toward  the  local  Gurdwara.  The  sounds  of

soulful  hymns  and  rhythmic  drums  echo

through the air, bringing a sense of peace and

gratitude.
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Inside the community hall, Arjun helps serve

Langar  to  people  from all  walks  of  life  sitting

together  on  the  floor.  This  spirit  of  selfless

service and equality is the heart of the Baisakhi

celebration.
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After  the  prayers,  the  village  square

transforms into a grand Baisakhi Mela filled with

giant  swings  and  colorful  stalls.  Arjun’s  eyes

widen with excitement as he sees the glittering

toys and hears the cheers of the crowd.
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The beat of the dhol drum starts, and Arjun

joins the men in a high-energy Bhangra dance.

They  leap  and swirl  in  the  dust,  their  colorful

vests  flashing under the sun as they celebrate

their hard work.
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As the sun sets, the sky turns a deep shade

of crimson and gold, mirroring the colors of the

harvested fields. The village elders share stories

of past harvests, passing down traditions to the

younger generation.
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Tucked  into  bed  after  a  long  day  of

celebration, Arjun falls asleep with a heart full of

gratitude. He dreams of golden wheat and the

rhythmic  beat  of  the  drum,  knowing  that  the

spirit of Baisakhi will always be with him.
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