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LESSONS OF THE STRUGGLE

“THE TIME AHEAD UNDOUBTEDLY IS GOING TO BE TOUGH.  But beyond the period of turbulence when we sit down and make the assessment, we are confident that looking back in retrospect we will say that all the struggles were worth waging.  Because ultimately, they will have proved themselves to be rewarding”- thus prophesised the editorial of this journal only in the month of September last.

And today looking back in retrospect when we count the days and recount the events, big and small, and recall how all of us pulled our strength together and withstood the attacks, we wonder at our strength and marvels at our own capacity to court sacrifices.

It was not the leadership which had occupied the centre of the stage in the crucial months of December and January; it was the anonymous and the ordinary, the nameless and the forgotten who snatched the limelight, because of their sheer willpower and courage.  And then the whole of the country saw for themselves that the anonymous were the lion-hearted stout souls and the ordinary were the extraordinary; the nameless and the forgotten had become heroes.
And the struggle of December and January put language in their mouth and strength in their muscles.  And when the whole of India held her breath to see the final outcome, when the Press and the Radio were on the rampage against this anonymous and nameless mass, when the management in blind fury became savage, in the numerous offices these teeming anonymous nameless thousands bore the brunt of the attack, but did not give up, were severely mauled, but did not capitulate, were ghastly slandered but could not be cowed down.

And in their front rank were Delhi, Madras, Meerut, Patna, Bangalore and Dharwar.  Hats off to them.  When the cowards were bleating like lambs, when the forces of darkness were conspiring to wreck their glorious struggle, when nocturnal animals were prying under cover of darkness, these were our comrades who stood guard in the front line; they were the crack troops of the army of the AIIEA; they struggled, they suffered, they were bled white, they were maligned, they were attacked.  But they persisted on and on, forward, still more forward.  Because AIIEA had taught them that in any battle, there were bound to be casualties.  So casualties did not frighten them.  They did not throw away their arms and run away from the field.  They went on fighting and they stopped fighting only when the AIIEA told them to do so.  They and others, all combined together in this vast country of ours have delivered the goods.  Some may sit down with pen and paper and will start calculating what they gained and what they did not.  But beyond all these material gains, the most precious of all gains one.  And that is the LIC employees have rediscovered themselves.  What more any trade union wants? What more pride any trade union can have when it sees that it has created thousands of such brave souls?
At the end of this battle, Comrades, don’t you feel that the struggle was worth fighting and the end results rewarding?
