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Amateur Photography Competition 2009

“When Two Cultures Meet”


                                                                       [image: image2.jpg]


     
Prizes:
· Winner -  Cash prize of Rs 20,000/- 

· Joint runner-up - Cash prize of Rs 5,000/-

· Joint runner-up -  Cash prize of Rs 5,000/-

· 10 consolation prizes
• And you may have the opportunity to have your photographs displayed at a public exhibition.
How to enter:

You will need to 
· Be 17 years of age or above: the competition is open to students and amateurs (those who have not received an income from their photography).

· Be a citizen of Sri Lanka. 
· Entrants may submit up to a maximum of 3  photographs.
· Photographs should be unmounted prints in colour or black & white.
· Prints should be within a minimum size of 8’’ x  10’’ and a maximum size of 11” x 14”
· Entries must be submitted with the photographer’s 

1. Full name: 

2. Age and date of birth:

3. Telephone numbers:

4. Postal address (and email address if available):

5. School or place of work if applicable: 
6. Signature and ID number:
Send your entries in before the 15th of November 2009 to the

United States – Sri Lanka Fulbright Commission

22 Flower Terrace (off Flower Road)Colombo 7 Tel: 011-256-4176/  471-8744 

Email: fulbright@isplanka.lk Web: www.fulbrightsrilanka.com

In 1936, during the Great Depression, Fortune magazine sent novelist and essayist James Agee and photographer Walker Evans to rural Alabama to report on the lives of white sharecropping farmers in one of the poorest parts of the United States. Agee and Evans’s editors expected a magazine-length article, delivered soon, with Agee’s already critically admired writing and Evans’s renowned photography, a combination that would rivet readers’ attention and make copies of the magazine fly off the newsstand shelves.

Instead they got a book – one of the densest and most complex pieces of American literature in the 20th century. Taking its title, Let Us Now Praise Famous Men, from a line in the Biblical book Ecclesiasticus, Agee and Evans’s work is anything but a straightforward journalistic description of the families who lived so close to bare subsistence, wearing homespun cotton clothing, pushing plows by hand if they could not afford ox or mule, living in simple wooden houses with cracks between the boards, and hoping for rain.

Let Us Now Praise Famous Men is as much about the observers as it is about their subject.  Yes, as any modern theorist can tell you, that statement is true of all reportage; but Agee and Evans found, immediately upon arriving in Alabama, that the assignment of describing the lives of what readers in New York would see as “those people” in “that poor remote place” was absurd, in fact obscene, and impossible to do in any way that was either art or a true evocation of life. Agee thus wrote many dense pages explaining the depth of this discovery in himself, in every impression he could record, every face or rickety barn that Evans could frame with his lens. They could not be only observers.  

I offer this anecdote as a way of justifying my own attempt to write about the book I have most recently finished reading, A Garland for Ashley. Organized by Bridget Halpe and edited by Tissa Jayatilaka and Jayantha Dhanapala, the book is a collection of tributes to Ashley Halpe by many friends and colleagues in honor of his 75th birthday (November 19, 2008).  Soon after I first met Ashley Halpe, I was sent into this territory by the honoree himself. He plainly and quietly asked – does he ever ask any other way? -- if I would please read the book and write my impressions of it.  And it is certainly a garland, an appealing stringing-together of many-colored blossoms of spirit, respect, devotion, fond recollections, and critical thought.  Its different stems and flowers interweave to decorate the brow of –

No. It is far too easy to describe this book in metaphorical terms.  It is a curry of many vegetables and spices?  A symphony for many instruments?  Heaven preserve us from such verbal foundering .  “Garland” will do by itself.

Yet metaphor is hard to escape.  For me, the metaphor for this book is a party to which I have been invited, where I know very few people but where all the guests seem extremely charming, some of them intriguing, each of them worthy of conversation that could last far beyond the hour when the hosts would like to retire to bed. To put it more literally, it took me weeks to read the complete Garland: not because it is overly long, not because any of the writing fails to interest me, but because I wanted time to absorb it slowly, to spend a while imagining each of the 69 writers who contributed to the book. It was not enough to read it; I needed to live with it.

Then too, I read the Garland at a time when I was getting to know the Halpes themselves, through choral rehearsals at their house and by sitting in on some of Ashley’s Shakespeare lectures at Peradeniya. I would chat with Ashley or Bridget, practice the Verdi Requiem, read some more of the book, then repeat the process. 

At first I read by flipping forward and back, regardless of the sequence in which these many pieces are arranged between the covers.  Must see what Carl Muller wrote, of course, and my colleague Sivamohan Sumathy. And let’s look at Richard Murphy – the Halpes keep mentioning him. Later I settled in to taking the passages in their given order, beginning with the most formal – the editors, the Bishop of Kandy, the Speaker of Parliament -- and ending wonderfully with a six-line poem by Eric Williams, about whom the reader learns nothing except that he lives in Canada, talked with Ashley during a long bus ride from somewhere to Minneapolis 17 years ago, and captured in three lines a momentous thought about Ashley, Sri Lanka and the world:

May the wisdom of your vanished generations                  Transform by just a glimmer                                                        The hopeless misdirection of our power and knowledge. 

As luck and planning would have it, I got to see famous remnants of those vanished generations at Sigiriya soon after arriving in Sri Lanka for the first time.  Then, two or three days later, as I was seeking a contemporary view of Sri Lanka and it current literature, I found in a Colombo bookstore a stack of something called Arbiters of a National Imaginary: Essays on Sri Lanka.  Might be a good start, I thought.  Ah: It’s a festschrift, one of those occasional books, “for Professor Ashley Halpe.” Whoever he is.  Hmm.  He was in the English Department at Peradeniya, whither I am so soon bound. Maybe I’d better get this one. And Tissa Jayatilaka, director of our Fulbright program, wrote the first entry.  Definitely must get it.

A few days later I saw the glimmer. Seated at my desk in the English faculty room at the university, fussing with papers, I half-noticed people coming and going. One man, slightly older, sauntered into the room. I know there must be, somewhere, a description of how Ashley walks that does not include the word “saunter,” but I have yet to find it. He looked my way for a moment, nodded, said something that sounded like “You’re the new visiting faculty member” and then went on.  Several moments later it struck me who it had been.  He matched the picture in the festschrift – and I had missed my opportunity.

Well, not really. As my father used to say, “Opportunity does not knock only once. It bangs on the door over and over again.” So, at any rate, it is with Ashley, whose ability to keep showing up at the right time seems boundless. And to judge by many essays in A Garland, it is difficult to spend any time in literary pursuits in Sri Lanka without meeting Ashley. As for music, when Tissa Jayatilaka told me there was a choir at Peradeniya, I mentally signed up on the spot.

You can see where this is all going.  I got drawn in the way everyone else does.

But what about the book as a piece of reading?  I mean, seriously?  Does such a book exist only because someone happens to have lots of literate friends, a 75th birthday and a well-organized spouse? Or does it stand at least partly on its own merits as literature, history, journalism, poetry, criticism?

One easy answer is to say (perhaps in a broad transatlantic drawl), “Well, sure it does. Why not?”  Another is to say, “Well, the book is really for Ashley and his friends. It’s not a public anthology, and it didn’t intend to be.” The harder answer comes, if it comes at all, through a closer reading of the actual words, sentences, ideas, flights of poetry, passion and tranquility and intelligence and intuition captured in language. 

Most of all, I just wanted to see how the book would go.  I wasn’t quite sure whether such a group effort would cohere -- and in that regard the book is indeed all over the place, ranging widely in styles, intellects, approaches to the subject.  Call it biography-by-committee.  Better yet, call it an anti-festschrift.  Instead of choosing a grand theme, Bridget, Tissa Jayatilaka and Jayantha Dhanapala welcomed the idiosyncratic group of contributors who they knew would have something to say, and each gets to say her or his piece in turns long or short, witty or plainly informative.  That’s what friends are for.

We get politicians’ formality, we get Lilamani de Silva’s helpful resume of Ashley’s career, we get stories of Bridget and Ashley’s life in Bristol.  We get poetry that ranges from good-natured doggerel to Peter Elkin’s extraordinary “Short Lecture On Shakespeare’s Sonnet 116,” an enactment that pays tribute to Ashley by conflating the voice of Elkin’s poem with the imagined voice of the professor himself:

So we should note that in Sonnet 116                                    he is proclaiming as an absolute truth                                     a manifestly dodgy proposition,                                           namely, that Love is eternally steadfast…

And the keen rejoinder, a few lines further on:

For love, truthfully speaking,                                                            Is less like the North Star                                                            Than a fireworks display on a dark night….

The longest poetic entry is five pieces by Jean Arasanayagam.  Three of them confront explicitly the deaths of students on the Peradeniya campus – one by suicide, two by ethnic-political violence.  For a new resident of the isle, Arasanayagam offers high art, history and pain promptly, with no time for small talk.  This is Peradeniya, the poet reminds the reader: flowering trees, bright-colored buildings, but also years of tension, confrontation between those who misunderstand each other, and worse.  The government may glorify itself on billboards above the Kandy market and along the highways, but the real deaths have mounted up and up, even here in Arcadia.  My own countrymen and -women, including some who still barely understand that Sri Lanka is not part of India, know something of such deaths.  Look up Kent State University, Ohio,1970.

The historical value of the Garland is considerable, although the history is hardly delivered in any systematic order.  Reading this book is like poking around on shelves and finding here and there a piece of a jigsaw puzzle; not all the pieces, but enough to put together and learn something of the whole picture.  (Metaphor again; can’t be helped.)  

Digits that represent certain years resonate increasingly as one reads along. 1983. 1971. 1956.  In a magnificent, fact- and idea-filled memoir that occupies 14 pages of the book, Angelo Rasanayagam not only recalls 1956 as the year that the Sri Lankan government declared Sinhala to be the country’s sole official language but also pointedly places that event in the context of two other instances of “naked imperialism” that reached Peradeniya students the same year: the Soviet invasion of Hungary and the British-French-Israeli invasion of Egypt when Nasser nationalized the Suez Canal. The implicit reminder of how we are all connected and how all politics is local is typical of the several unintended consequences of this book, typical of the themes that the editors could not have anticipated in advance yet knew somehow might emerge in these collected writings. 

Another connection: Shavindra Fernando’s reminiscence, “The Tempest of the Eighties,” refers to a 1985 Peradeniya University production of Shakespeare’s (probably) last play. “The theme of reconciliation was seemingly of no relevance on campus in that aftermath of July 1983,” writes Fernando, who goes on to mention, however, that that production of The Tempest brought together students of many different ethnic and socioeconomic backgrounds. Presuming that I am not the only reader to find his or her own personal connections in this tribute to Ashley, I recommend the African American novelist John Edgar Wideman’s novel Philadelphia Fire, which I happened to read at the same time I was reading parts of A Garland. John Wideman was my own adviser in graduate school when he wrote this book.  At one point in it, an inner-city high school English teacher conceives of mounting a production of The Tempest in a Philadelphia park, with his pupils playing all the parts. Street kids and Shakespeare. The park is near a block of buildings that were firebombed by the city’s police department because the occupants seemed to be barricading themselves and their entire, surely immoral, politically radical and dangerous way of life in defiance of authority. Eleven people died in the smoke and rubble. Somewhere in there lies Caliban, the disenfranchised. Fernando reminds us that Ashley has understood how the stage can, perhaps, add to our means of saving ourselves.

Sivamohan Sumathy’s recollection of campus life in 1983 may be of value to many students at, and visitors to, Peradeniya as a reminder of that year of anguish, and of the responsibility of a student of any age to make no distinction between love of study and devotion to social truths.  Sumathy combines her persistent political acumen with more personal memories, interweaving them with descriptions of Ashley as teacher and administrator, admiring his “deeply caring, shrewd and yet unostentatious way of operating in the middle of a crisis.”    

In the same vein, the Garland includes an essay that Anne Ranasinghe wrote several years before the fact, not about Ashley but about the significance of any milestone so arbitrary as a calendar date. Updated in 2008 for this book, the original piece is about the arrival of the year 2000, with typically Ranasinghian questions about where compassion can truly be found in a world of wrongs inflicted by one human being upon another.  Very incidentally, the one author to whom Ranasinghe refers in these pages is that other great Colombo expatriate, Arthur C. Clarke. Ranasinghe almost apologizes for making reference to Clarke’s Childhood’s End, but for any longtime reader of Clarke her connection is utterly on the mark.

Dedicated and talented authors have given generously here and, one presumes, eagerly.  It is moving to read Tissa Abeysekera’s “Ashley Halpe and the Liberal Imagination,” a sophisticated essay showing Abeysekera’s wide-ranging intelligence – and, now, a reminder of the recent sad departure of the writer-filmmaker himself. His essay is the kind of piece I think I was looking for when I wanted some introduction to modern literary life in Sri Lanka, with Abeysekera’s perspectives on the roles of Martin Wickramasinghe, Ediriweera Sarachchandra, and others, along with a summary of the transition from traditional Anglicized classicism to the modern liberal education that brought Sinhala and Tamil literature to students majoring in what was in all other regards English. 

The book has its thoroughly academic side, the most conspicuous example being Werner Habicht’s tribute-cum-Shakespeare-discourse on reported action in “A Midsummer Night’s Dream.”  Close reading, structural analysis, points of view, direct and indirect discourse. Meanwhile, several different contributors mention Ashley’s role in promoting access to university literary study for a wider range of young Sri Lankans.

Reasonably, the Garland includes a couple of paintings. Along with Ashley’s own “Landscape with Moon” on the front cover, the back cover is Amaresh Pereira’s portrait of Ashley, while page 278 is a reproduction of “The Lovers” by S.H. Sarath.  It is not simply significant that these friends are visual artists; a glance at the covers or “The Lovers” is enough to put the reader into the Halpes’ living room, recalling the paintings that cover every wall. 

One after another, Ashley’s friends come up with splendid one-liners to describe him.  “I learned humanism from him.” He has “a penchant for unobtrusiveness.”  “He never met us … with our minds and hands empty.”  He is “amiability personified.”  And amid all the longer reminiscences comes a note from Bristol native Angela Rodaway, reproduced in the original handwriting. The entire contents: “MMVIII.  Dear Ashley, This is absurd.  You are not old enough to be seventy-five. God bless! Angela.”

Beyond these things, A Garland for Ashley derives part of its identity – again, probably not something the editors specifically intended, but never mind that – in two other ways. The first is as a book not just of writing, but about writing. Writing styles, approaches to the subject, writing economy or lavishness. Jeremiad, ode, essay, journal entry, and so on.

The book contains one bona fide short story, Valentine Perera’s “Game of Bridge,” which at a glance might as well be included in a modern short-story anthology, or published in a magazine somewhere.  Its characters are fictional, and it is easily mistaken for a stand-alone work. On the other hand, anyone who knows the first thing about Ashley can see that Perera’s story must be part of this Garland. In it Tony, the physically slight and extremely bright young man who befriends the narrator, is not secretly Ashley himself, yet he could be Ashley’s twin, the one who learned early on to put himself forward and not to worry about seeming arrogant in his intelligence. As Perera writes of Tony’s comments on each bridge hand after it was played, “It was clinical objective analysis devoid of even a hint of criticism.” Sounds familiar.

Writing foibles pop up here and there with their own charm. The occasional unneeded repetitions are typical of some kinds of newspaper writing in this country and in India, and one essay contains a mixed metaphor too wonderful not to mention: “The ivory tower sails to other pastures.”  And moors to a rail fence, perhaps, as a beacon to water buffalo.

And, at least for me, the book is one other thing: a guide for teachers. Page after page, A Garland for Ashley is a reminder of how, like the really good doctors whose ranks he once thought of joining, Ashley seems naturally to turn his own inner fire into direct and immediate empathy for the Other. Lawyers can bring out their aggressions in the line of duty, playing a role that is frequently adversarial.  One recalls Shakespeare’s feeling for lawyers. Doctors cannot, or at any rate should not, and neither should teachers. There is a better way to reach a student, to reach anyone, and Ashley knows it, and his students see it, and his colleagues and friends and relatives see it and understand how effective it is.

We may as well accept the adage that who your friends are, along with what they say about you, says a lot about who you in fact are. Everyone involved in the creation of A Garland for Ashley knows that he or she could not have said everything, and they probably also know that not all Ashley’s friends together could circumscribe him or find everything there is to know. After all the praise has settled and another round of arrack or tea is poured, the glimmer behind those eyes contains something that cannot be said, perhaps cannot be known.  And that fact makes this collection of thoughts and stories, like the man at its center, all the more wondrous. 

 

When writing my application to the Fulbright board nearly two years ago, my wildest, most imaginative attempts at predicting a Fulbright experience in Sri Lanka did not even begin to forecast the bountiful escapade I partook in during the previous nine months.  An escapade, which has been eye opening, emotional, maturing, humiliating, learning, and above all an exciting adventure to say the least. Set out with ideas to research transitions in health system development in Sri Lanka as a result of the ongoing conflict and disasters, I had no idea I would eventually become directly involved in movements to transform a part of the health system on a national level. Most importantly, how could anybody predict that during the last half of my Fulbright I was to end up being part of efforts to bring health services to those who needed it most, the recently internally displaced. 

When I first arrived on this resplendent island, I soon learned that my original plans would need to be modified in order to implement my time to its fullest. Thanks to the autonomy of the Fulbright, I was given the freedom to manoeuvre around the landscape and look for organizations to work with. This was not a perfect process, and resulted in some regrettable failures, but a good learning experience nonetheless. Eventually however, it came to be that I would be involved with Medical Teams International, an American NGO, with a Memorandum of Understanding with the Sri Lankan Ministry of Healthcare and Nutrition to develop pre-hospital care trauma systems in Sri Lanka. Medical Teams is also known as a responder to emergencies worldwide, something that would come into play a little later in my Fulbright. 

Initially, I required some amount of background reading since pre-hospital care policy is a specific area of my overall health policy training form the University of Michigan. During this time, I was able to sit in at strategic meetings, learn and give opinions regarding proposed directions of pre-hospital care development in Sri Lanka. Eventually this led to a major participation in writing a policy proposal for the expansion of pre-hospital care in the Southern Province of Sri Lanka, something that was presented to the Southern Province Governour in February. At the end of my Fulbright I was given the option to be a large part in writing a final report for Medical Teams International on their activities in building a pre-hospital care system in the Jaffna District. The Jaffna system development process was considered a wide success, and is being explored as a model for all of Sri Lanka, and has become a central piece of my personal research as start up costs for the process were granted as a result of Jaffnas proximity to conflict. 

Then came the unthinkable, the damn broke, so to speak. In something that instantly became symbolic, an impromptu gate was finally made in a massive earthen wall signaling the beginning of the end of a 26-year conflict. With this symbolic event came an eventual 280,000 now internally displaced people in direct need of assistance. Based on the  requests from the Ministry of Health, Medical Teams International refocused a large part of its resources to emergency response, and I was asked to participate in the new programmes as well. Eventually Medical Teams International was tasked with building the structures and supporting the logistical needs of two semi-permanent small referral hospitals inside Manik Farm that were subsequently staffed with Sri Lankan doctors. My experience in that process is something I wont forget, and never could forget if I tried. Ranging from physically building temporary tarp walls to block the elements and organize service delivery, to directing the movement of supplies to be used in patient care, I was on the ground supporting the process at various times. Words cannot begin to describe the mixed feeling of both instant gratification from helping and the regret from knowing that you could never do enough, a maturing affair to say the least. 

Upon reflecting upon my experience at its end, I do not think it would be possible for it to be more complete. I was able to not only research health system development in Sri Lanka, but I was able to be a part of its development as well. My experience in being part of providing direct relief efforts was something I dare not even attempt to describe in writing, for it would not even scratch the surface. Although at the writing of this article, I am removed from the land of tea, I am not long gone. I have been asked to return to the organization Medical Teams International and will most likely split time playing a supporting role in continuing efforts to develop pre-hospital care, and redeveloping the health services of the northern province in conjunction with the Ministry of Health. I wish to thank the Fulbright office for offering me the opportunity to expand my view of the world, develop both professionally and personally, and for providing the autonomy and trust to experience what I experienced. 

Not long after I arrived in Sri Lanka, I received an email from one of my oldest, closest friends who had just lost his mother.  He concluded the letter by writing, “There is so much left to do and, although this is nothing new to me, what has changed is that where I once felt pressure to do as much as possible in the time given, I now feel privilege.  I wish the same to all of you, that you will do exactly what is right with the time you have.”

And that is what I wish for you in turn-- current and future Fulbrighters-- that you do what is right with the time that you have in Sri Lanka now, and in the years to come.  That you eat Pol Sambol every chance you get, that you never take for granted the richness of the fruits that appear on every street corner.  That you stop to listen to the call to prayer skipping across the rooftops throughout the day; that you watch the men in kovils during Hindu ceremonies, with strings wrapped around their biceps, red kungumam streaked across their bodies.  That you bargain in back alleys for tea and jaggery; that you taste betel, if only once.  

Start moving.  From the road you can see the earthen boundaries of the rice paddies, lines of brown soil traveling in circles and squares, as though someone set the point of a compass in the middle of a field of green and started twirling in every direction.  As you approach your research, take inspiration from the geometry of these rice paddies.  Forget the linear and allow yourself to go in every direction, for undoubtedly you will be presented with opportunities to explore things you never anticipated.  Permit the possibility of expanding your subject matter or immersing yourself in something you never considered, something entirely new.    
Become a collector of life, because this is a singular opportunity to watch, to participate, to spend your time in exactly the ways that you wish.  Your velocity has taken you to a tiny island in the Indian Ocean.  Never forget what brought you here, and keep that in your mind when the heat becomes oppressive and thoughts of home take on an air of longing.  If you inhabit your days here as fully as possible, you will be able to know, with certainty, that you did exactly what is right with the time that you had.  And with that in your heart, you will be able to explain, in the truest of terms, what your life in Sri Lanka meant to you.  

Author Blurb:

Catherine Daly was a Fulbright Scholar in Sri Lanka from 2007-2008.  Her research included a study of the country’s efforts to combat the commercial sexual exploitation of children, as well as considerations of prostitution and homosexuality among young adults.  She currently directs an after school program in West Philadelphia.

	



The Fulbright Alumni Lecture Series:

The lecture series was inaugurated in May 2006 and the Following lecture was held in March and May 2009: 
· Managing the Reptile within Us – Mr. Lalith Gunaratne

· The Prevention and Management of Asthma and Allergies – By Dr. Sujatha Ramesh

Nomination and selection of a Sri Lankan scholar for the Study of the US Institute on Journalism and Media – 2009 award:

The US-SLFC nominated Mrs. Renuka Sadanandan, Deputy Editor, Features, Sunday Times for this 6-week Institute in the U.S.  Mrs. Sadanadan was selected for this award and has accepted it. She will be travelling to the College of Communications, University of Florida in July 2009.
Selection of Sri Lankan student for Hauser Global Fellowship at the NYU- 2009:
Mr. Niran Ankatell, a 2009-10 law student, has been affiliated to the NYU with a prestigious Hauser Global Law Fellowship.  A Hauser Global Fellowship is one of the most prestigious honours awarded to L.L.M students (called the equivalent of the Rhodes Fellowships for Law). In its first eight years, it has provided scholarships to 92 individuals from every continent and 34 countries. The scholarship program offers a fully-funded year at New York University Law School to outstanding applicants. The program provides a foundation for the interchange of ideas stemming from different legal systems. Founded in 1995, it is the leading initiative pursuing the adaptation of United States law schools to an increasingly global perspective.
Intensive Writing Workshop by U.S. Fulbright Scholar John Stifler:
The US-SLFC will be conducting the above workshop on the 1st and 2nd of April 2009. The workshop will consist of impromptu writing exercises, together with discussion of manuscripts submitted by participants, either in advance or, to the extent time allows, at the workshop itself. John Stifler is an American Fulbright Visiting Scholar from the University of Massachusetts currently on a lecturing and writing fellowship at Peradeniya University in Sri Lanka.  He received a Master’s degree in Fine Arts in Fiction Writing from the University of Massachusetts, where he is also a Senior Lecturer as one of the original staff of the university’s campus-wide writing program.  
Selection of Ms. Mangalika Adikari for the 2009-10 Hubert Humphrey Awards:
Ms. Adikari is the Additional Secretary to the Ministry of Petroleum and Petroleum Resources Development. This year 368 candidates from 110 countries were nominated by posts and commissions around the world and of these, 154 principal candidates were selected from 88 countries.
Follow-up Writing Workshop by U.S. Fulbright Scholar John Stifler - 
The US-SLFC conducted a follow-up workshop to the previous two-day workshop in April to provide professional and aspiring writers an opportunity to fine-tune their work and focus on a personal writing project. The workshop had four sessions: an individual session with John, a session on editing, a session on free writing and time to focus a personal writing project. 
Comments from participants: 

“I want to say what a splendid job the Fulbright Commission did to have a two day writing workshop. It was so productive and informative and I came away, inspired and full of writing energy. If I may be so bold and demanding, it would be lovely if we could have another two days with John perhaps in June or July to see how we have improved or not. But that is just me being greedy.” – Ameena Hussain

“I just wanted to say thank you so much for organising the writing workshop with John.  I really enjoyed it. Thank you also for being so generous with us and throwing in the lunches and éclairs and cream buns on top of a rare opportunity to spend two days thinking about our writing.  It didn't go unnoticed and if you do manage to run another session I for one would be content with less! And it was a special luxury for me to be neither the one organising the workshop nor the one running it.  I'm sure busmen do enjoy going on holiday.“ – Sunila Galappati

US-SLFC Hosts Workshop for Journalists organised by the American Center:
This workshop was conducted by John Stifler for journalists and sub editors of leading newspapers in Sri Lanka.
Activities of the Education USA Advising Centre of the US-SLFC.
· Outreach activities in Kandy and Galle: The Adviser continued visiting the outreach posts at the American Corner, Kandy and Mahinda College OBU building in Galle every month.  In Kandy, several mini seminars on US higher education, F1 visa issuance, college application essay wiring, and financial aid awareness were held. In Galle, the Adviser visited Mahinda College, Richmond College, Sangamitta Balika Vidyalaya and Rahula College in Matara. She also had a group meeting with student-counsellors from 12 schools in-and around Matara. At both posts, individual meetings were held with students interested both in undergraduate studies as well as post graduate studies.

· Workshops and seminars: Regular orientations were held every week for undergraduate / graduate students on US higher education systems. In addition, sessions on financial aid awareness, college application essays, and F1 visas were held every month. A consular officer from the US Embassy was the guest speaker at each F1 Visa Seminar.

· Pre-departure Orientation: A Pre-Departure Orientation was held for those students who were starting their studies in the US in the Fall semester. The event was designed to make Sri Lankan students understand and appreciate the cultural diversity and the different educational system of the United States.  It was also intended to enable students to be better prepared to cope with a significantly different socio-economic and cultural background than theirs.
The PDO was held on July 17th at the Commission’s Auditorium at 22, Flower Terrace, Colombo 07 and the Chief Guest was James R. Moore, Deputy Chief of Mission to Sri Lanka and Maldives. 68 new students participated at this event and a further 27 returnee-students acted as resource people.

· Adviser Training: The Adviser attended a State sponsored training program in LA and participated at the NAFSA annual conference in May 2009, where she also presented. She also visited 13 universities in Philadelphia, PA. 
 Amateur Photography Competition

The US-SLFC will be running a photography competition on the theme of “Sri Lanka and the U.S.”  The competition is open to students and amateurs over 17 years of age.

U.S. Fulbright Scholars 2009-10
1. Dr. Laurie Lopez, 2009-10 scholar, is affiliated to the Universtiy of Colombo, commencing, January 2010.  She will be researching Capacity Building in Psychosocial Systems in Sri Lanka.  Dr. Lopez will be arriving with her dependent: 

2. Dr. Jacob Kurien 2009-10 scholar, is affiliated to the Universtiy of Peradeniya, commencing, October 2009. He will be researching The Impact of Outsourcing in South Asia. Dr. Kurien will be arriving with his dependent.
3. Dr. William Hickey. 2009-10 scholar, is affiliated to the Post Graduate Institute of Mangement, commencing, September 2009.  He will be researching Human Resource Development in Sri Lanka. 
4. Dr. Christine Keating - 2009-10 scholar, is affiliated to the Universtiy of Peradeniya, commencing October 2009.  She will be researching Cosmopolitan Solidarities, Sri Lankan Feminism in Transnational Democracy.

Mr. Thomas Rosenberg- 2009-10 student scholar, is affiliated to the Universtiyof Kelaniya, commencing, October 2009.  He will be researching Theravadin Madhyamikas: Mahayana Buddhism in Sri Lanka.
5. Ms. Utsa Kathri 2009-10 student scholar, is affiliated to Saaraketha commencing, October 2009.  She will be conducting research in the field of English Language Teaching in Sri Lanka. 
6. Ms Jessiac Vaughn - 2009-10 scholar, is affiliated to Saaraketha, October 2009.  She will be conducting research in the field of English Language Teaching in Sri Lanka. 

7. Mr. David Stentiford 2009-10 student scholar, is affiliated to Saaraketha, commencing, October 2009.  His field of research is English Language Teaching in Sri Lanka.
8. Ms. Amanda Schneck 2009-10 student scholar, is affiliated to the Universtiy of Peradeniya, October 2009.  Her field of research is Urbanization and Threat of Primate Extinction
9. Ms. Ruth Manski 2009-10 student scholar, is affiliated to the Universtiy of Peradeniya, October 2009.  Her field of research is Connections Through Cooking – Kitchen Culture and Sri Lankan Female Identity
10. Ms. Kirti Thummala 2009-10 student scholar, is affiliated to the Universtiy of Peradeniya, October 2009.  Her field of research is Connections Exploring Meditation as a Form of Therapy for Depression.
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Theme of the Competition:








Sri Lanka 


and 


the USA








The entries should be photographs that depict the intersection between the people and cultures of the USA and Sri Lanka. Be creative. There is no limit to creativity but it is important that your photograph represents YOUR vision. 








Observer and Observed


Or Upon First Looking Into A Garland for Ashley


John Stifler


By Dr. Muttukrishna Sarvananthan








My Experiences as a Fulbrighter


By John R. Zimmerman








Spending Time in Sri Lanka


By Catherine Daly
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