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‘Hello Kolkata’-- 3-D News, PR & Events, Publications and F

HELLO KOLKATA is a conglomerate, founded by socio-
cultural motivator Asish Basak. Although involved in diverse
sectors, our core focus is 3-Dimensional News-Media.

We run an English Daily Newspaper (RNI-WBENG/2008/
24580), plus a news website-www .hellokolkata.co.in &
YouTube Channel - HELLO KOLKATA DIGITAL.

We also do PR and Branding and we can promote through
various newspapers and telecast programs via TV Channels.
During a Fair or any Socio-Cultural Welfare Meet, HELLO
KOLKATA present collage of songs, dances, sruti-natak and
recitation. The performers include talents of all ages, including
children, super seniors, acid-attack survivors, transgenders
and differently-abled persons.

We also conduct interesting interactive shows like FUN
QUIZ, DEBATE, EXTEMPORE, ANTAKSHARI, etc.

Our Creative Aspects:- *Film Productions *Puja
Theme-Making *Wedding & Party Planner *Corporate
Profiling *PR & Event Management *Celebrity Alliance
*Training & Placement *Health Camps *Content Writing
*Portfolio *Media Studies *Publication of Books *Cooking
Shows *Awareness Programs

HELLO KOLKATA Film Productions:- Our 1st Feature
Film was 'M-FACTOR' (U/A) (based on Islamic impact on
India since 640 AD till today).

It has got more than 70 newspapers &15 TV coverage.

Our 2nd Feature Film- 'Sesh Theke Abar Shuru' (U) is a
romantic comedy that has got more than 30 newspapers &6
TV coverage.

All the films are written, directed and produced by Asish Basak.
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---We are now doing Music Albums and Short Films.-----

Hello Kolkata CERTIFICATE COURSE of MEDIA
STUDIES-

20 Workshops -- Acting, Anchoring, Reporting, Camera (Still
& Video), Graphics& Video Editing- Rs 7000.

Practical Workshops & On Field Training.

We can provide 100% Placement in different Companies.

‘"HELLO KOLKATA'’ is the official Media Partner of such

acclaimed organizations:-

**LIONS CLUB OF KOLKATA MAGNAT

**Literary, Cultural & Social Forum

**International Media Guild a
*ROTARY CLUB OF KASBA Films

cation

Address- IA-60, Sector-3, Salt Lake, Kolkata-97.
Email-- hellokolkatal@gmail.com Ph- 6289583507, 9339228087

Vision and Mission of HELLO KOLKATA == Service to All
in All Conditions.

Our Permanent Projects:-

*Eco-Cottage at Canning, Kachimara on 20-cottah land
with pond *4 Poultry Farms and Cows at Kachimara,
Canning

*Health Clinic (1600 sq. ft. ground floor) at
Chandanpur, Hugli *Old Age Home & Vocational
Training Centre near Baruipur *Ambulance
24x7

Our Focus:- *Distribution of Food, Clothes & Medicines
*Health Camps  *Fair for Micro-Scale Enterprise
*Vocational Training *Organ and Body Donation

4



*Awareness Seminars *Literacy for ALL *Family
Planning *Talent Hunt for all ages *Legal Arbitration
*Happy Home (Orphans, Seniors & Differently-Abled)

Disclaimer:- LCSF (LITERARY, CULTURAL and SOCIAL
FORUM) has published all writings in good faith WITHOUT
editing, grammatical check-up, verification of copyright or
creative right of anyone.

LCSF believes that each writer or poet has contributed
his/her own original composition and has not hurt anyone
else.

If any poet or writer is found guilty, curator Asish Basak,
Founder-Chairperson of LCSF bears no liability.

***P] note- If someone else than the contributor claims his/her
copyright over the write-up, the poet/ writer has to justify
his/her claim and if found guilty will be penalised and
prosecuted with strict legal actions.

###NO Blame or NO Bad Remark must come up against the
publisher, printer or LCSF.

***We humbly submit that LCSF has published the writings to
promote literature and not for any other reason or motive.

For details, ph- 9339228087 {Asish Basak}
hellokolkatal@gmail.com

Hello Kolkata LIVE @ Asish Basak

For Interview at Various Channels, Ph ; 9339228087




Felicitation of Talents by LCSF
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Khatu Naresh Ki Jai, Shyam Baba Ki Jai Ho.

Basu Deo Agarwal

About 5500 years ago at Kurukshetra, Mahabharat WAR
was fought between Kauravas and Pandavas.

One side entire soldiers of lord Krishna with Kaurav,
Dronacharya, Karna, Bhishma Pitamah and another side
Pandavas with Lord Sri Krishna.

Bhim's wife Hidimba whose son Ghatotkach and his son
known as Barbaric. He worshipped Lord Shiva and got
blessings of Shiva he given three arrows from which he
can conquer any thing.

Lord krishna tested him on a baniyan tree told to stitch
all leaves in a garland he has done the things one leaf
lord Krishna put under his leg than barbaric told Prabhu
Krishna please remove your leg otherwise the arrow will
pierce your leg and took the leaf .Now krishna realised
the power of three arrows.His only slogan hare ke
sahare.Krishna thought he will not going to win the battle
for Pandav.He himself become Brahmin comes infront of
Barbaric.He told barbaric please donate something I
require than barbaric told vasu dev what you you want
you tell me I am immediately ready for that .As krishna
was very clever politician he asked please give your head
with neck . Barbaric immediately from his sword cut his
neck with head handed over to lord Krishna.Barbaric told
lord Krishna vasudev I want to see the entire war of 17
days of Mahabharat between kaurav and pandav. After
completing shree Krishna drowned his head in Rupawati
river through that it has gone to Khatu place at Rajasthan.
The king of khatu built a temple set up the head their.
Krishna told him you will be known as my name shyam
baba as I was some blackish lookwise. People will worship
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me means Shyam Baba. Shyam Baba ki jai, hare ke sahare
ki jai, teen vaan dhari ki, neele ghore Wale ki. People are
coming from different parts of India worship Khatu
Shyam. Now day by day devotees increasing and new
temple building up. From Ringush to khatu 17 km people
going by foot with Nishan in hand. Now crores of devotees
and thousands of temples constructed and increasing day
by day.....This is beauty of Baba Shyam.
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144 Years in the Making
(Why This Kumbh Was Unlike Any Other --The Light and
Shadow of Maha Kumbh 2025)

Sonam Gadia

They came in millions, hearts set aflame,
Seeking rebirth in the river’s name.

A billion prayers, a sacred tide,

Where past and present stood side by side.

The saffron saints, the lost, the found,

Their voices rose, the conches sound.

A timeless stream, a whispered vow,

Where karma bends, where heads would bow.

The air was thick with sandal’s breath,
With chants of life, with prayers of death.
Golden lamps on waters bright,

Lit the sky and souls alike.

But beneath the hymns and holy dips,
Lay crowded streets and frantic grips.
A sea of feet, a city strained,

A sacred chaos, dreams sustained.

The tents stood tall, yet hunger spread,
As thousands searched for daily bread.
The rush, the crush, the endless line,
Where faith was fierce, yet fate unkind.
Yet kindness sparked in fleeting grace,
A stranger’s hand, a warm embrace.
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For Maha Kumbh is not just grand,
It tests the soul, it scars the land.

Now time moves on, the echoes fade,

A memory cast in light and shade.

For those who came, for those who see,
The Kumbh was both—divine and free.
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Life with the flow
Shouvik Sarkar

One day couple of persons were sitting beside a river
flowing below through mountains into an ocean. It was
raining heavy and due to it and slope of the mountain the
river was flowing fast. They saw two fish flowing with the
river.

One of them trying to save itself fighting with the flow of
the river as he do not want to reach the ocean. But it
could not protect itself and rather kept flowing into the
ocean. But it was having substantial physical and mental
pain due to that. While the other fish was flowing with
the flow and it too was flowing into the ocean. But due to
not going against the flow it was in a state of less physical
pain and in peace. Ultimately both reached the ocean
where they found the ocean is much more beautiful than
the river itself.

After watching the whole of this one of them Alex said to
other guy Scott “You see them, it is exactly like life. You
will reach where you are intended to, but if you go
against the flow you will be in a state of discomfort in the
route while if you go with the flow you will reach there
with ease and peace”. Scott smiled with a sense of being
agreeing to it.
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SWAMI VIVEKANANDA -- A SAINT AND A
PATRIOT

Utpal Malakar

Swamiji Vivekananda, after his phenomenal success in
Chicago, left for India after about three and half years,
enroute London in December 1896. In London, an English
person asked him: "Swamiji, how do you like now your
Motherland after experiencing the luxurious, glorious,
powerful West?"

Swamiji's spontaneous reply was: "India I loved before I
came here. Now the very dust of India has become holy to
me, the very air is now to me holy; it is now the holy
land, the place of pilgrimage, the Tirtha!"

Swamiji, in January 1897, first arrived at Pamban Island,
close to Rameswaram, the first Indian soil. He was
received there by the Raja of Ramnad, Shri. Bhaskara
Setupati. While receiving Swamiji,...
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YO SOY UN HOMBRE SINCERO
JOSE MARTI

Yo soy un hombre sincero
De donde crece la palma

Y antes de morirme quiero
Echar mis versos del alma.

Yo vengo de todas partes
Y hacia todas partes voy.
Arte soy entre las artes,
En los montes, monte soy.

Yo sé los nombres extrafios
De las yerbas y las flores,
Y de mortales engafios,

Y de sublimes dolores.

Yo he visto en la noche oscura
Llover sobre mi cabeza

Los rayos de lumbre pura

De la divina belleza.

Alas nacer vi en los hombros
De las mujeres hermosas.
Y salir de los escombros,
Volando las mariposas.
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I AM A SINCERE MAN
Spanish Poem by
JOSE MARTI
--Translated by LOPAMUDRA SARKAR

[ am a sincere man

From where grows the Palm.
And before my death

[ want to write

The poems of my soul.

I come from everywhere

And I go every parts of the world.

I am the art of all arts.

And I am the mountain of all the mountains.

I know the strange names

Of all the grasses and the flowers.
And of the mortal misunderstandings,
And the sublime pains.

I have seen at the dark night
Raining over my head.

The rays of the pure light
Of the divine beauty.

I saw the wings

Coming out of the shoulders
Of the beautiful women.

I saw from the ruins,

The butterflies are flying.
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April Showers bring May Flowers

Grace Nivedita SithaRaman

Alluring April with capital A

Beckons Spring time to love

rejuvenate.

Welcome the crispy sunshine make new hay

Love, new hope, colours lure, no time to wait.

All winter hardships biting frost shall melt
The doors of darkness lifts the fresh new hearts
April reconciles with the first rain health.

Get wet, feel the downpour hum a new start.

April showers bring green Mango flowers.

The pure drop quench the longing swallow's thirst

- The New rain smile dance shape pearls of promises
Feast in May from inundated bowers.
Drops of sweat and humid April showers,

In May, Earth meets sky - bounties and laughter.
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Step Closer
S. Dhruthi

This is the start of my travel journey! Honestly the day
started with me getting barely any sleep! That 7am alarm
felt so untouched for the very first time. I gave my mom a
tight hug. 1 gave my tensed dad that sense of
responsibility and the train began to roll!

Being a nemophile, I had reserved myself a window seat.
From applauding the picturesque fields to hearkening to
the cows mooing and goats bleating, it was a perfect sight!
Now, here's where it gets more inclusive. There were two
elderly couples who appeared more like best friends while
eating that bisi bisi masala dosa. Later, as I felt sleepy, I
turned on my travel plylist and entered Mysuru.

The feeling of entering Mysuru, is of no match!

To tell it in short, I was completely taken care of my
family members there!

Heading back to Bengaluru is where I had a weird
experience. I had 2 older men staring at me around 5-6
times. I don't know if the situation was actually bad or if I
was just protecting myself, I just got a gut feeling. At the
last 20 minutes when they got off, I felt so at ease and
enjoyed thoroughly! That's when it hit me so hard that
people do and pay so much for amazing experience, but
such situations take away that spark. Then I met my dad,
gave him a tight hug. I saw this look of pride and
happiness in his face which 1 will always cherish.
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TIME FLIES AND THEN IT ENDS...

Naisha Sharma

The fishes are aging constantly

The plaster on the walls are peeling

The Apple on the withering tree is rotting
The dandelions are blown to a far away place

The long pencil is getting shorter

The Moon is drifting away from us slowly
The youth of the country is growing

The brain is losing memory

These were ones beautiful things
Which were new and admired by all

The fishes were once cute babies

The plaster on the walls were colourful
The apples on the lively tree were juicy
The seeds rose to beautiful dandelions

The pencil was great with its pack

The Moon was near with no fear

The youth were children with high dreams
The brain had gained fresh memories

Just like that, the same thing,

Has happened with the English Lab Era,
It is about to end, with a bunch of great memories.
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The Sacred Rose of Kolkata
Pratim Singha

In the city where the Hooghly glides,
Between steel and dust, where time divides,
A sacred rose in shadowed light,

Blooms by day and burns by night.

The office towers touch the skies,
Glass and neon, suits and ties,
Deadlines race, desires hide,

Yet passion hums beneath the pride.

The city wakes, the city sighs,
In boardrooms bright and narrow streets,
Where faith and flesh in silence meet.

A woman walks in heels so high,

A man in prayers lets dreams comply,
The goddess smiles in crimson red,

A blessing traced where lovers tread.

The river hums a broken tune,

Of Shiva’s dance and Sunday noon,
Of deals and debts, of lust and rain,
Of bodies lost, then found again.

Roses wilt, yet never fade,

By temple bells and nights unpaid,
For work and want, for sin and soul,
Kolkata sways—half lost, half whole.

38



THE POWER OF MANIFESTATION

Namratha S. SithaRaman

Pain is a unique experience for everyone, like lying on a
bed of flowers or walking on water. The mind struggles to
understand this complex feeling, which twists and turns,
leaving us shaken.

We're trapped in a cycle of emotions, reliving anguish
and disgust. We carry layers of emotional sewage, proud

of our struggles.

Is this depression? Feeling lost and hopeless, yet we fight
to find the light within. It's a serendipitous journey from
despair to euphoric hope. When 1 wrote this poem, an
opportunity to act arose. A whirlwind of emotions, a
paradigm shift. I'm perplexed by this juxtaposition of

events, manifesting hope for a brighter tomorrow.

The universe listens to the heart's desires, doing its
astounding magic. From darkness to light, the power of
manifestation unfolds. This journey from the doldrums to

destination shows us that hope and light are within.
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Heflo Kofkata Nedia Studies

For Portfolio at Affordable Rates Short Films, Albums etc.
9339228087, helloxolkatal@gmail.com
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Ugadi
Mridini N K

New Year is celebrated throughout India under different
names.

Ugadi is a festival that symbolizes Karnataka's New Year.
We (Kannadigas) tie mango and neem leaves as a toran to
protect us from negativity and celebrate the festivity.
We consume neem leaves and jaggery to accept life's ups
and downs.

Raw mango chitranna (mango flavoured rice) and obattu
(Lentil and jaggery stuffed pancakes)are special dishes.

It falls during the spring season, Showcasing nature's
beauty.

Birds chirp, creating a melodious rhyme.
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Spring is rejuvenating , removing our tears. Ugadi closes
the gates of last year's despair and opens a portal for
repair.

Here's to this Ugadi, hoping it creates new memories,
safeguards them in our lifetime treasuries!

MOTHER
Deeksha M.

A soft and cosy embrace,

A sacred place that always mends our pain.

She has eyes as Stars that is full of mysteries.

Like the raindrops that drowns into the river,

We are also engulfed in the ocean of her love.

She burns herself to illuminate, the darkest paths of our life,
Our only torchbearer!

A root spent its life entirely,

Only to help it's flower bloom.

She is the root and I am the flower,

Though different in form we belong to the same soul.

The divine aura of hers,

Creates pure crystals around us

Reflecting the moon's light,

That makes us shine like diamonds.

She is a calm boat that stands steadily even during turmoils
And "she" is my mother.
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SPRING THEME

Heera Nawaz

What a pristine picture of nature-laden glory!

As one emerges shivering from frigid winter woes,
Winter is a season of dread, but now there is a renewal,
But we must move on, notwithstanding highs and lows.
In my mind there is solitude, a time of reflection,

But now is a season of mysterious, unique and rare hope,
For it is a symbolic time the sun emerging from the
mountains,

A season where human beings will somehow miraculously
cope,

In nature, Spring is the season of God-given growth,
Where shrubs, herbs and bushes give way to rainbow
flowers,

That presents a panoramic picture of buoyant beauty,

As the fragrant flora can enthrall us for several hours.
Indeed, a surreal season of unremitting hope,

It having been proved that everything begins and ends
with the mind,

For as P.B. Shelley rightly said, “When winter and rain
comes,

PAUSE - Can Spring be far behind?”
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SAVE YOUR LIFE
AlokSoma

Save water save tree,

No tension move free,
Season winter rain summer,
This will come every year.
All seasons essential,

Else situation detrimental.
Summer for water
evaporation,

Rain for cultivation,
Seasons always do the need,
To fulfill all our greed.
Never cut any tree,

For oxygen need greenery,
Stop to waste any water
Else there will be disaster.
Make one tree plantation,
For ecology preservation.
Do not say but do,

It is for you too.

Do environment protection,
Save your life from
destruction.
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SHUBHOR SHUBHOJATRA

Soumyajit Sahaa

Subhojit clutched his file nervously, sitting by the window
of a local train, going from Medinipur to Kolkata. His
heart beat faster than the train wheels. Today was big—his
first job interview in a big firm in North Kolkata, near
Ganesh Talkies. He had rehearsed everything, from his
intro to the handshake.

After getting out of Howrah Station, he boarded a bus
bound for Ganesh Talkies. He took a window seat, exhaled
and glanced outside.

That’s when she boarded the bus.

Draped in a pastel salwar, a book in hand, she took the
seat opposite him. Subhojit’s heart skipped several beats.
There was something magnetic about her calm demeanour
and those curious eyes, lost in thought. He fumbled with
his file, pretending to read, but kept on sneaking glances
at her.

Summoning his courage, he leaned forward slightly.
“Umm... excuse me, do you know where ‘Navatech
Solutions’ is near Ganesh Talkies?”

She looked at him, surprised for a second, then smiled.
“Yes.. You have an interview?”

He nodded sheepishly.

“You'll do great,” she said. “By the way, you've been
holding your file upside down.”

Mortified, Subhojit turned it around. She giggled, and
somehow, that made him feel a little better.

The ride continued with small talk and shared smiles.
Then, as the bus lurched through traffic, she suddenly

50



asked, “Will you be free after your interview? Maybe we
could grab a coffee?”

Before he could answer, the bus screeched to a halt.
Subhojit jerked forward—eyes snapping open. The dreamy
light vanished. Reality crashed back.

He was still on the bus. But the girl was gone. In her
place, sat a middle-aged uncle, sweating profusely and
adjusting his glasses.

Subhojit blinked, disoriented, and he was slowly coming
out of stupor.

He gave a weak inward smile, “I think I just... had a
dream.”

He stepped off the bus near Ganesh Talkies, still feeling
the warmth of that smile, the echo of laughter and that
one lingering question—

“Will you be free after your interview?”

He looked up at the sky and chuckled, “Maybe dreams
know something we don’t.”
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ROTARY KASBA and LIONS MAGNATES

'"Rotary Club Of Kasba’, Regn No.- 085507, affiliated with
"ROTARY Clubs International District 322B1, India".

LIONS CLUB OF KOLKATA MAGNATES, CLUB 142201, is aligned
with LIONS CLUBS INTERNATIONAL DISTRICT 322B1.

Agenda of our organization == Service to All in All Conditions.

Our Permanent Projects:-

*Eco-Cottage at Canning, Kachimara on 20-cottah land with
pond

*4 Poultry Farms and Cows at Kachimara, Canning

*Health Clinic (1600 sq. ft. ground floor) at Chandanpur,
Hugli

*0ld Age Home & Vocational Training Centre at Charan, near
Baruipur
*Ambulance 24x7 near Garia

Our Focus:-  *Distribution of Food, Clothes & Medicines
*Health Camps

*Fair for micro-scale enterprise *Vocational Training
*Organ and Body Donation *Awareness Seminars
*Adult Literacy *Family Planning

*Talent Hunt for all ages  *Legal Arbitration  *Happy
Home (Orphans, Seniors & Special)

Come and Join Us in ROTARY KASBA or LIONS MAGNATES to
SERVE AlL.............

For Charity and socio-cultural welfare program details, pl
contact:-

Asish Basak.
Managing TRUSTEE & President -
Ph- 9339228087, 6289583507
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Literayy, Custural & Socied Perum

ABOUT LCSF

This new platform is Open
for all types of individuals
from all sectors of societv.

Executive Committee of LCSF

Exacutive muwmmﬂ
the follewlng 2 layers:

APEX Body of LCSF:-
Patron, Prasidant, Secretary and Tressurer

Management Committee of LCSF:-
Asst. Secy, Comenor, Asst
Coardinator, Ecitor and Advisor.

Membership

Exocutive Comimitinn Mambsrship of LCSF~ 3000 Rs
and Renewal (within 350 days} = 2500 Rs.

General Membership of LCSF= 1500 =

and Renewal (within 350 days) = 1200 Re.

Video Telecast

)"‘-.”h. Video tel for 2 - 3 mi In
AAMAR CHANNEL @ Rs. 300 onby.

Trosswer,

Video telecast for 2 - 3 minutes in TARA
vw  NEWS TV Channel @ Rx. 500 only,

Languages
English, Hindi & Bangla

For Details
§339228087, 6289583507

[Call & Whatsapp)
hellokolkatai@gmail.ocam

LITERARY,
CULTURAL
AND

SOCIAL FORUM

Where Worch rspre_ . Cultanm Connodt.. and 5ot ety Thives

» BENEFITS OF MEMBERS

£
-

.

000«

LCSF ID Card, Certificate & Memento
Each LCSF member will get an 1D Card,
Cartificate & Mementa

& Programs st Cultural Stages

6 Programs at Cultural Stages (within 350
days) with 3 times on stage felictation
Froe.

Woekly feature, news report or article
Weeldy feature, news report or article
In Helo Kolkata newspaper’ or website

Woeally FB LIVE at Hello Kollaata Forum,
teokly FB LIVE at Hello Kolkata Forum,
IA - 60, SE¢ 3, Salt Lake, Kolkata-97.

Picnics In a yoar
2 Picnicsin a year at diacounted rate

Tour & Travel
Tour & Travel at reduced rate

Acting In Album or Short Film
Acting In Album or Shart Film at
nominal rate

Video festure

Video feature for 3 - 5 minutes in Hello
Kolkata Digital (Youtube Channeal)

at discounted rate of only Rs. 200,

Asish Basale,
Founder-Chairperson of LCSF
Authar, Journatist & Fllmmaker




