                                                       Reflections from the Cusp of Adulthood
As I begin to think of heading off to university, I find myself awake at night, kept up with thoughts of finally becoming an adult. Growing up was a simple process - my parents held all of the responsibility in the family. But as I grew older, I started to transition into my future role – I got my first job, started to save my own money, and bought my own things. And now, on the eve of my adulthood and interning at Janaagraha, I can finally see all of the work that has been put into molding me to be a functional member of society.

I entered the Bala Janaagraha office on my first day not knowing what to expect – this was my first time working outside of my home country and I was clearly the youngest person in the office. After going through some formalities, I sat down and read through some of the textbooks the organization uses when visiting schools and quickly learned in great depth about life in India and the Indian Government. My point of view, I was told, was a vital one because I was close to the age group targeted and I had a clearer understanding of what would engage students. All around me, I could hear the sounds of productivity – phone calls were being made, emails were being sent, and people were constantly entering and exiting the office, papers in hand, on a mission. I carefully and methodically read through the textbooks, taking notes as I progressed, happy knowing that my work was useful. I then typed up all of my points and sent them off to be read over and, hopefully, implemented, at least in part. 

When I was younger, I never thought about training to be an active citizen. Of course, I was taught in school about my own government and laws and to follow rules, but I never realized how important all of that was, simply because of the amount of effort put behind the initiative. I never realized that there were students like me reading through textbooks, trying to make them more engaging for younger minds. I never realized that people literally spent hours compiling facts on cities, creating a database (as I do now, when I am not writing blog posts). I never realized the amount of pure drive and determination it takes to get into schools to directly reach the youth, tomorrow’s society. And as my time to join the ranks of those who work full-time, who uphold infrastructure and earn money and contribute to the economy, draws nearer, I can finally see all of the work that has been done to help me grow and become who I am.

The timing of this internship is fortuitous, in a way; I am still young enough to be impressionable and simultaneously old enough to realize that the effort made to get me ready to join the ranks of my elders was an incredible one. Seeing how much people have invested into this cause was surprising – I never expected to find this much dedication and zeal in a small corner of Bangalore that I have passed countless times before without giving it a second glance. But if at least one student takes what Bala Janaagraha works tirelessly to produce, then in the end, the organization’s goal will have been realized. 
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