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After all this time I still miss you every day
The same world spins ‘round
I guess some things never change…
When I said I’d love you for eternity
I just never knew how true those words would be…
I guess some things never change

Prof. Ranjith Krishnan K.R.
Dept. of English

NSS College, Pandalam
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The time travels back almost three decades
when I as a kid was travelling in the school bus
to the much-celebrated Bishop Moore Vidyapith
to learn the nuances of life for the first time.
Every day one thing happened inside the bus,
which inspired my curiosity as a toddler. All my
seniors standing up to get a glimpse of something
and I could gauge their awe and admiration
through their reactions. The ritual-like affair,
which I finally deciphered, was the impeccable
desire to admire our mother-institution, the one
and only Bishop Moore College. A time when we
appreciate everything before us panelled the urge
to set foot in beyond that colossal gate, be a
part of that great institution.

Time flipped away the pages and that small
boy metamorphosed into a youngster with a BA
Degree in English. Though I got the call letter for
admission in Bishop Moore College for BA English,
I could not take it owing to certain other reasons.
But as it says, “some things are destined to be”.
I got a chance to study in this prestigious
institution in the year 2001 for MA English
Language and Literature. What can I say? That
drop of change led me into a vast ocean of
experience. From then on, the wind has been
with me to reach the shores of success with
God’s grace and blessings of my elders.

To think about my college days, I can never
forget the lines scribbled in my book of life by
my adorable teachers. The then Head of the
Department, Harilal sir who always supported us,
our lovable warden John Philip aka JP sir, the
master grammarian and endearing Achyamma
miss, the evergreen and winsome Prabha miss,
the scholarly Shirley miss, dignified and adorable
Giggy miss, the ever-loving Samuel sir and the
cheerful and encouraging Anne miss. I also
remember the earlier masters like Iyer sir, V.C.
John sir, Rajan Varghese sir and others for guiding
us at different occasions. I can never forget the
contributions of the young brigade of lecturers
at that time including Priya miss, Rebecca miss,
Sreeja miss, Indu miss and so on.
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The serene and picturesque campus has
always ignited my imagination. The trees, the
greenery around, the campus, the ground,
everything still remain fresh in my memory.
Whenever I think of Bishop Moore College, I can
never forget one name and that is Prabha miss,
who gave all kind of support and guidance for
both my life and career. She inspired my friend
Hari and me to join this College as Guest Lecturers
way back in 2003. Without her and this college,
I am sure I would have been nothing. Sometimes
the dreams that come true are the dreams you
never even knew you had. My teachers, dear
students, and above all, my college have been
there always in my thoughts, imagination and
dreams.

I felt acknowledged as we got an
opportunity once to make a documentary on the
history of the English Department and the college.
It was actually a tribute from my friends and me
to the ever-glowing institution. The then Principal
Dr. Mathew Koshy gave us that chance. Though
everything is bright, one thing that we terribly
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miss is the presence of our dear Shirley miss. Her
sudden demise was a shock for all of us.

Now as I look back to my career after
completing a ‘dozenal’ years, I realise how much
I love Bishop Moore College. Dreams always
provide the energy to go on. I too have a vision
to make a return to this college with my
classmates, our teachers and my dear students
– to perform a dual role – that of a student and
a teacher to feel the grandeur of the college.
You gave me everything and I am sure your name
will shine always.

On this wonderful occasion, let me wish all
the very best to the teachers and other staffs
of the college – thanks a lot to all of you for
taking my college forward. I also thank Anne miss
for giving me an opportunity to jot my thoughts
in this precious souvenir.

Thanks Alma Mater….May you shine
evermore in the coming years. As Shakespeare
wrote, “Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale
her infinite variety”.
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