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Dear Inderjeet,

lovely talking to you after a long time.
I miss old friends. Some are gone, and those who're there are

caught up in their little island.
Earlier, we used to meet or contact each other for no reason.I

like to reconnect.
Me and my younger son, Rehaan, locked up at home over the

last three months. He is doing his studies and we both draw, and
I write poems, clean and cook.I haven't gone to my studio, in the
last three months.

Fortunately, I have a lot of paper at home to draw. I'm
deeply touched and pained about the exodus of labourers.

Hats off to them. They're the real people of our country.
They're with one track mind, going Home and to their roots. 

They're the people who go home for every festival.
They're the people, who build skyscrapers and roads.
And eat roti and green chilly on the pavements, and
sing kabir bhajans in the night.

Thousands and thousands of them with their
bags and potli,carrying,walking in the scorching sun,
or cycling or packed in lawrries, like gunny bags.   
I'm amazed and very proud of the girl who spent

2000 savings to buy a cycle, carrying her father, on the
road of 1200 kilometres to Bihar. 

What is it, that the educated people get alienated from cul-
ture, form family and roots. And these, so called common peo-
ple, retain, preserve and perpetuate our festivals. 

I challenge a middle class, young person riding an ordinary
cycle, a thousand kilometers in the hot sun.

I have sleepless nights, when I see these pictures on the tele-
vision and newspaper. I'm attaching some ink paintings(done
with brush), which I have been doing for the last three paints,
and my acid-free handmade paper is getting exhausted.

Lots of love to you both 
take care and lets be in touch

Jatin Das
Artist & Chairman, JD Centre of Art

Inderjit Badhwar
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Letter from the Editor

It had been more than a year since I
had heard from my friend, the
world-renowned artist and sculptor,
Jatin Das. Last week when my
iphone flashed his name, I ans -
wered not without tinges of trepida-
tion and guilt—I was nervous about
his health in these Covid times, and
guilty that I had not called him
for so long.

He was fine, thank God! In fact,
more than fine and positively bub-
bling with his trademark chatter.
We exchanged our lockdown experi-
ences and home confinement blues.
I told him about how India Legal
had regularly covered a wide gamut
of legal issues affecting victims of
the pandemic, especially the
countless million hungry
migrants trudging home on foot
for hundreds of miles.

Jatin has been chronicling the
miseries, trials and tribulations of
these hapless men, women and chil-
dren as only an artist can—on his
drawing paper and canvases.
Strictly speaking, this is not a typi-
cal India Legal story, but I repro-
duce here Jatin’s letter to me along
with never-seen-before sketches
which I am sure will serve as power-
fully to lawyers and judges as legal
briefs to document the grief and
hardships of India’s wretched of
the earth.

As and when the lockdown eases,
Jatin plans to exhibit these images
in galleries across the world.  


