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An evening in the university campus
 I live in India, a country of young people, with a significant portion of its population below 30 years of age. There is this vibe, this undercurrent of energy of youth in this place, which can be seen anywhere, but more predominantly in the university campus of my city. I reside in the city of Ahmedabad in Western Indian state of Gujarat, which is its commercial capital. This city is known for the range of top class institutions. It boasts about the National Institute of Design (NID), the Indian Institute of Management (IIM) and the School of Architecture (CEPT). I being alumni of CEPT itself I usually visit the university campus during my free time, usually on Saturdays or Sundays. It refreshes and rejuvenates me and gives me a sense of time which has flown by, all these years when I was a student there and now what shape this institute has taken.

By size, CEPT is a very small institution, spread in a few acres. But the verve of the place is so dynamic; the charge of the atmosphere so electric and the zeal with which the place fills me up with is not to be experienced in any other place. It’s a green campus; with huge Neem trees spread everywhere, standing gigantically tall and encompassing space and time with them like a repository of ancient facades, giving good respite from the terrible heat in summers and a sanctuary from the rains in the monsoons. And then there are the lawns in the campus, two big lawns, the north and the south lawns, located in the opposite ends of the campus, graceful and green, welcoming each and every visitor with their velvety touch.
And then there are the buildings in the campus. And wow, what a sight it is to see those buildings! Designed by the world famous architect Mr.B.V.Doshi, the campus buildings have the charm and starkness of the exposed brickwork with which the entire campus is endowed with. With huge north light windows and expertly and beautifully designed walls and beams and columns of concrete, it is a lovely sight to see such beautiful buildings in a city which has generally a huge majority of glass boxes enclosed in steel frames in the true monotonous sense.
And located in the very heart of the institute in one end of the football field is the CEPT canteen. It is a small hollow concrete block structure with a sloped roof and angular features which makes it efficient and most properly placed structure in the heart of the campus. Besides, on the other side of the canteen, there are paved surfaces which are adorned with seating arrangements and lots of flower beds and trees around. And then there are the people, the students, the faculty, the workers and people like me, who are a part of this campus. One can see students everywhere in the campus, relaxing and bathing in the winter sun on the north lawns, or having a hot cup of fresh tea and snacks in the canteen, or in the huge studios inside working there day and night, or in the football field, engrossed in a game of football. This place is brimming with activity; on one hand you have the exuberance of the youth, which makes this place highly energetic and on the other hand you have the mellowness of the old faculties, who are teaching in the institute since ages now and have weathered many storms like the exposed bricks of the buildings have went through.
There is an extraordinary serenity in this institute, forget the fact that it’s full of activity day and night, but there is something about this place which gives me inner peace and joy. I don’t know it may be perhaps I am attached to this place since I spent best time of my youth in this place and this being breeding ground of my imagination; I love this place a lot. On one hand one can see displayed the works of students in the basement hall, which is right opposite to the north lawns, and on the other hand there are the beautifully carved stone sculptures of the Kanoria Centre of Arts, which are in fact evenly distributed in the arts faculty, the library and the north and south lawns and to some extent in the architecture and interior design faculties.
I come here every week, or whenever I am free and just enjoy the laid back beauty of nature or to see students running for a submission to be made in time. There is this chirping of birds somewhere in a secluded spot in the campus and there is some guitarist playing in the band room. In the evening, everyone converges around the canteen area, and there are countless groups of students and friends, chit chatting and relaxing. As I see from my seat, I can see a beautiful girl pass by and I wonder how true Keats was when he said “a thing of beauty is a joy forever”. This place is my muse and the place where me and my friends confide in each other, something lies in the soul of this place which makes you clean from the inside, it’s not an institution but it’s in fact a temple of learning.

At the end, I pack up my belongings, and revert back to the hustle and bustle of the city of Ahmedabad, from which this place is so protected, only to return another day, to another inspiration, to another muse.

