Appamma — My Inspirational Grandmother

The fondest memories | have of Appamma was the time she
came to stay with us in South Africa in 1996. Although
relatively old at that time, you would never be able to say it. |
remember going to school and we would come back
everyday to lunch that Appamma had spent the entire
mornings cooking for us. | think Tuesdays and Fridays were
the most challenging for her because she found it very
difficult to cook the vegetables without a little kooni or dry fish
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or maldive fish added to it to enhance the flavour which is the
typical Batticaloa way of cooking!

During my Arangetram in 1999, Appamma ensured that
everyone in the house (and god knows there were tons of
people that came in and out) was entertained and fed. She
was always in the kitchen cooking or making tea etc.
Appamma had a very generous nature and always gave
everyone as much as she could, without holding back. This
especially applied when it came to her sons and her
grandchildren. Every time someone went to Sri Lanka she
would send us a whole lot of sweetmeats. Appa always got a
packet of cashew nuts that he would try his best to hide from
us. When we complained to Appamma about this she would
say that she sent those especially for her son!

She was greatly loved and respected by her sons who stood
true to her till the very end of her life. Although they all
wanted her to live with them she always wanted to stay in the
house Appappa built and I'm glad that she passed on from
there. She never wanted to be a burden to any of her sons
and always wanted to be independent and she managed to
do this till the end of her life. Her life has inspired me in so
many ways and | am thankful to God for giving me a
wonderful woman as a grand mother.

| wish we could have spent more time with her and gone to
visit her more often but that was not always possible.
Nonetheless, I'm glad we got to spend a little time with her
when she came to South Africa on two separate occasions.
We got to experience her jovial and adventurous nature when
we went traveling around South Africa with her. Although she
found it difficult to walk long distances sometimes, she was
always game to do everything.
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As her eldest grand child and the only grand-daughter until
litle Suruthy was born, | had the privilege of being her
favourite one for a long time. Since my maternal grand
mother passed away long before | was born it was Appamma
who played both the roles in my life and | dearly cherish her
memories.

May God bless her soul.

South Africa Katpaham Shantikumar

Tribute to a Loving Grandmother

Appamma, as we lovingly called her, was the most prominent
grandparent in my life. My earliest memory of her was when
she came to visit us in South Africa in 1996. | was 10 years
old, and | vaguely remember that first moment we were in her
presence. We embraced for the first time (that | could
remember) and | couldn’t explain it at the time, but looking
back | now understand exactly what was happening. It was a
simply, an intense, loving bond shared between a
Grandmother and her grandson

During her trip in 1996, Appamma taught us Tamil, and the
surprising part was we weren’t resistant to learn. Amma had
tried for so many years to get us to learn it, but we were
always uncooperative. We really did enjoy her lessons. |
suppose it was because Appamma was a teacher by
profession. And to my knowledge, we were her last pupils
which is something I'll always cherish.
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| personally am very honoured to have been part of her life.
She was truly a role model to me. Especially now, knowing
of her accomplishments. After Appappa died, she raised five
boys into successful men. A feat not many can accomplish.
Though there were hardships, all the sweat, blood and tears
paid off. Not only are my uncles and my father successful in
terms of their careers, but all the values, morals and
principles that were instilled in them by her, are still intact!
And that has been passed onto our generation and will surely
be passed onto the generation after.

Being her eldest grandson, | feel more inclined to live up to
everything she expected of me. To live by the morals and
values she expects me to live by. And one day | will look back
on my life, look up and say “Its all thanks to you Appamma”.
Because | know she is watching over me, guiding me to
always take the right path!

Rest in Peace Appamma,

South africa Kumaran Shanthikumar

A Tribute to my Appamma

My earliest memory of Appamma was of her teaching me
Tamil when she came to Mafikeng. We were sitting at the
dining room table with my books. The memory is very fuzzy
as | was only 8 years old then. All | remember was that | was
not very happy to be there because | was very reluctant to
learn.

I remember the last time | spoke to her. It was on her
birthday last year. The conversation started with me saying
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‘Happy Birthday’ in my best Tamil accent. She then replied,
‘Thank you, thank you, “Enna seykirai Mahane?” | was pretty
much up the river without a paddle at this point. The
conversation being the river in this metaphor and the paddle
being my Tamil or lack of it. | tried my best to string a few
random words together, but to no avail. | ended up just
passing the phone to Kumaran who had taken a keen interest
during her classes. | guess | should have paid more attention
those many years earlier when she was trying to teach. Even
though | was unable to converse fluently with her | always felt
an extraordinary attachment towards her which the words can
not describe.

When | look back at her life | find there is so much to learn
from it. She has been a great mother to all her sons who
dearly loved her to the end; A loving grand mother to all of us
who | am sure will become successful as our fathers whom
Appamma brought up single handedly after Appappa’s death.

| thank God Almighty for the life of Appamma and the
painless death she had

May her soul rest in peace

South Africa Kohulan Shantikumar
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OUR APPAMMA

My appammma is the only grandparent that | have met
because all the rest died before | was even born. When we
visited her she always cooked my favourite meal and she
took care of me, my brother and sister. She also talked to me
and always gave us some sweets when we finished eating
our lunch in Sri-Lanka. She always looked forward to seeing
us and so did we. | really miss her now.

U.K. Harry Surendran

My Appamma

My Appamma was very special to me. She was the only living
grandparent on my father’s side. She was caring and loving.
She always let us stay in her house when we go to Sri Lanka.

| visited her three times. | could not remember the first trip but
my parents told me that | sat on the parapet wall and fell
down and it caused me to have a big bump on my head. |
could remember the second trip a bit, | played cricket with
Vimal Mama, Ragulan and some other friends. Even though |
was not good at cricket, | enjoyed myself very much. Also |
remember that Kumaran almost threw me into the well, but of
course it was for fun.

During my third trip | had a chance to meet all my Periappas

and cousins but my cousins Katpaham, Kumaran and

Kohulan couldn’t make it. | had a great time with my

Periappas, Periammas , cousins and Appamma. Appamma

was very happy to see all her sons and her grand children. |

also had a great time in the portable pool with Aathithan,
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Pradha and Meenachi. Amma told me that Appamma cooked
her special ‘Appam’ for everyone, she started at 70’clock
morning and ended at 11.30 a.m. unfortunately, there was
nothing left for her to eat. | think she loved all of us, and
wanted us to be happy.

Appa told us lot of stories about appamma, especially of her
strict discipline, kindness and her hard work to raise her sons.
Amma also told that when ever Appamma visits us in
Singapore she always took care of me and even fed me (we
still have photos of Appama feeding me).

I am very thankful to Appamma for all her love and kindness
she showed us over the years. Now we will never have the
chance to re-live the happy moments with Appamma. | will
never forget her.

| love you Appamma and may your soul rest in peace

Singapore Sangkit Sathiyendra
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