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$e temple be% !ops but I !i% hear & s'nd coming 't of & flowers~Ba(o



La! night I s'ght a libe)y and *eamt of a Sickle and a Rose 
$e sickle was & dead mans *eam

My *eam was & Rose - Akbar Mirza Khaleeli 



A haven Bl+sed by & learned and Magical Gundecha Bro,ers 

Dhrupad San!an 



where man becom+ one wi, nature and - tran.o)ed to heaven ,r'gh & power of Music 



and teachers, !udents and in!ruments are a% bl+sed by God’s Divine light .



Here even rocks have a song to sing



and & only ca!e, creed and religion - submi/ing to Dhrupad  in complete abandon .



$ere are no teachers we are a% !udents in & qu+t of & perfect note



and ,ere - no greater joy  ,an when one can hear it!!



May ,- confluence of f0ends la! an eternity.



A Big $ank Y' 
to & 

Gundecha Bro,ers 
and a% & Students at Dhrupad San!an for & wonderful ho.itality, 

warm,, f0end(ip and & Bl+sings b+towed on us in & Divine  
Magical, My!ical world at Dhrupad San!an, Bhopal.

warm regards from 
 Tara Kini, Raje, Gita and E1ma, 

Sunaad Gr'p Bangalore 
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