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It took less than a day in my new school to understand the eleven years of lectures from Fr. Edassery about how privileged we
are(were). One very long year after our batch passed out from Loyola we look back at the last year and think "How bad was it
anyway? To be a year almost entirely away from Loyola? Hmm..... I'd have to say "VERY BAD!"

Let me take you to a conversation that my friend Arjun and | had on this very topic

Arjun: Dude.There's something missing around here

Me: | know.

(A batch of girls pass by, staring at Arjun ,paying absolutely no attention fo me)

Me: Maybe there's something exira here....You know,,...the girls

Arjun: Naa, we're missing something ....something very very important!

Yup! I'll have to agree. Something very important is missing. This is true for not just the two dozen of us in St Thomas but is
restated by my batchmates in other schools.

So what is this something anyway? Like some person long, long ago said, "Two heads are better than one". So 40 heads ought to
be definitely better than one! Determined to find out the root of the difference, we decided to ask everyone in the batch what they
thought was missing.As one of my more expressive classmates, Gautham, puts it, "Well,, ..Its like how you look at it.... Loyola is
Loyola.”™ Grateful as | was for his help, | have to confess that his statement made my job no easier. Most of my other batch mates
gave answers, highly similar fo Gautham's. So | decided to sit down and think what was common in all these answers.

Here again, my wits failed me (With wits like mine I'm sure nobody wonders!). But | wasn't going to give up that easily. If there is a will
there oughtto be away! (Why, I even managed fo pass for maths last time!) So I think all day, and even all night.Think! Think! Think! Think
my way fo brush.Think my way to the shower.Think my way while tying my tie (which I still cant tie properly I'm afraid)! Think my way to
the bus stop.Think my way running after the bus! Think my way to the assembly.Think my way to class. When suddenly, "You boy in the
last bench! What's the equation of a hyperbolal" .....<<Thought process halted momentarily as | make my way out>>........ Think my
way out of class.....and think my way all morning when suddenly, the bell rings and it was the noon inferval. | stop thinking my way
around and decide to go out! In the sweet sunshine and fresh breeze of the outside, inspiration slapped me! Just when Newton least
expected it inspiration came in the form of an apple! In a very similar, but less solid, way inspiration came right in front of me, right then
and there - in the form of people! Vivek, Nitish, Nithin, Arun and George talking about what just happened in the chemistry class; Arjun
Sanjay and Akhil discussing the curvature of space-time graph and its effect on the gravitational walls of black holes(!1??); Gautham
head-banging while Rakesh,Tom and Sreekiran tried to falk some sense into him! Even here, in the new school, we had groups of
Loyolites hanging out together, every single break.A phenomenon that has taken place on every single working day since June '07.A
phenomenon that still makes our teachers and friends from our new school brand us as "The Loyolites"! Yep!

I believe | figured out the answer just there:We were branded, years ago, on the very day we stepped info Loyola, with a seal that went
deep down our coronary veins, right into our hearts! It was that seal that makes the special "something" missing when we were away
from Loyola! And it is that seal that pulls us together wherever we are.And it's that seal that makes us do everything, even now, to "The
Greater Glory of God"! And that seal that keeps us to be with every brick of the magnificent institution that has made us what we are
today!!!






