UNIT SIX
TITLE : COROMANDEL FISHERS.

By  Sarojini Naidu.

Value : “An Early Bird Catches the Worm” “Well Begun Is Half Done.’
Summary:

The leader of the fishermen is giving a call to his fellowmen to begin their

work early in the morning . He is asking them to get equipped with , for
their work. Being the sons of sea, he is confident of their safety on sea. He

also describes a number of beautiful experiences during their daily work.

4. About the Poet :

Born : February13,1879
Died : March 2, 1949
Achievements:

She was the first Indian woman to become the President of the Indian National
Congress and the first woman to become the governor of a state in India.

Sarojini Naidu was a distinguished poet, renowned freedom fighter and one of the
great orators of her time. She was famously known as Bharatiya Kokila (The
Nightingale of India). Sarojini Naidu was the first Indian woman to become the
President of the Indian National Congress and the first woman to become the
governor of a state in India.

Sarojini Naidu was born on February 13, 1879. Her father Aghoranath
Chattopadhyaya was a scientist and philosopher. He was the founder of the Nizam
College, Hyderabad. Sarojini Naidu's mother Barada Sundari Devi was a poetess
and used to write poetry in Bengali. Sarojini Naidu was the eldest among the eight
siblings. One of her brothers Birendranath was a revolutionary and her other
brother Harindranath was a poet, dramatist, and actor.




Sarojini Naidu was a brilliant student. She was proficient in Urdu, Telugu,
English, Bengali, and Persian. At the age of twelve, Sarojini Naidu attained
national fame when she topped the matriculation examination at Madras
University. Her father wanted her to become a mathematician or scientist but
Sarojini Naidu was interested in poetry. She started writing poems in English.
Impressed by her poetry, Nizam of Hyderabad, gave her scholarship to study
abroad. At the age of 16, she traveled to England to study first at King's College
London and later at Girton College, Cambridge. There she met famous laureates of
her time such as Arthur Simon and Edmond Gausse. It was Gausse who convinced
Sarojini to stick to Indian themes-India's great mountains, rivers, temples, social
milieu, to express her poetry. She depicted contemporary Indian life and events.
Her collections "The golden threshold (1905)", "The bird of time (1912)", and
"The broken wing (1912)" attracted huge Indian and English readership.

At the age of 15, she met Dr. Govindarajulu Naidu and fell in love with him.
a non-brahmin, and a doctor by profession. After finishing her studies at the age of
19, she married him during the time when inter-caste marriages were not allowed.
It was a revolutionary step but Sarojini's father fully supported her in her
endeavour. Sarojini Naidu had a happy married life and had four children:
Jayasurya, Padmaj, Randheer, and Leilamani.

Sarojini Naidu joined the Indian national movement in the wake of partition
of Bengal in 1905. She came into contact with Gopal Krishna Gokhale,
Rabindranath Tagore, Muhammad Ali Jinnah, Annie Besant, C.P.Rama Swami
Iyer, Gandhiji and Jawaharlal Nehru. She awakened the women of India. She
brought them out of the kitchen. She traveled from state to state, city after city and
asked for the rights of the women. She re-established self-esteem within the
women of India.

In 1925, Sarojini Naidu presided over the annual session of Indian National
Congress at Kanpur. Sarojini Naidu played a leading role during the Civil
Disobedience Movement and was jailed along with Gandhiji and other leaders. In
1942, Sarojini Naidu was arrested during the "Quit India" movement and was
jailed for 21 months with Gandhiji. She shared a very warm relationship with
Gandhiji and used to call him "Mickey Mouse".

After Independence, Sarojini Naidu became the Governor of Uttar
Pradesh. She was India's first woman governor. Sarojini Naidu died in office on

March 2 ,1949.




Appreciation:

Word Pictures in the poem: leaping wealth, coconut glade, mango groove, kiss of
the spray, dance of the wild foam’s glee.

Rhyming Words : light — night, free- sea, call-all, drives- lives, grove-love,
Figures of Speech

Some are given in the text book:
Camel is the ship of the desert — Metaphor.
Death lays his icy hands on Kings — Personification.
Tippu fought like a tiger against the British - Simile
She looks like a moon in the clouded skies - Simile
Young men are the salt of the nation - Metaphor.
The moon came down peeping through the window - Personification.

TLM :
Picture of the roaring sea.
Suggested Reading :

“THE BROOK” Alfred Lord Tennyson

I come from haunts of coot and hern,
I make a sudden sally

And sparkle out among the fern,

To bicker down a valley.

By thirty hills I hurry down,

Or slip between the ridges,

By twenty thorpes, a little town,
And half a hundred bridges.

Till last by Philip's farm I flow

To join the brimming river,

For men may come and men may go,
But I go on for ever.

I chatter over stony ways,
In little sharps and trebles,
I bubble into eddying bays,
I babble on the pebbles.




With many a curve my banks I fret
By many a field and fallow,

And many a fairy foreland set
With willow-weed and mallow.

I chatter, chatter, as I flow

To join the brimming river,

For men may come and men may go,
But I go on for ever.

I wind about, and in and out,

With here a blossom sailing,

And here and there a lusty trout,
And here and there a grayling,

And here and there a foamy flake
Upon me, as I travel

With many a silvery waterbreak
Above the golden gravel,

And draw them all along, and flow
To join the brimming river
For men may come and men may go,

But I go on for ever.

I steal by lawns and grassy plots,
I slide by hazel covers;

I move the sweet forget-me-nots
That grow for happy lovers.

I slip, I slide, I gloom, I glance,
Among my skimming swallows;
I make the netted sunbeam dance
Against my sandy shallows.

I murmur under moon and stars
In brambly wildernesses;

I linger by my shingly bars;

I loiter round my cresses;

And out again I curve and flow

To join the brimming river,

For men may come and men may go,
But I go on for ever.




