
“Life in a Hundred Years” (2016-17)

A project by Thambidurai

Introduction

As a part of integral education, many children in Auroville pursue singing and dancing. It was 
conceived that a dance drama would be a good platform for these children to showcase their learnt 
skills to the community. A dance drama was thought suitable as it is flexible and wide enough to 
include all types of dance, couched in a story-line.

Description of project

I wrote a drama which gives a message about contemporary issues that society is facing, calling 
it “Life in Hundred Years”.  It depicted life a hundred years ago – how simple life existed without 
harming the earth, water and air – and how modern life brought complications. The overall theme 
was conscious and simple living.

About 125 children and adults participated in creating this dance drama. “Life in Hundred Years” 
was performed at Sri Aurobindo Auditorium on March 27th, 2017.

Family and friends of the performers and the Auroville community at large were the audience 
for the performance.

Reflections

It was a big production, well planned. Organizing drama and dance was challenging. The story 
may be made into comic books for far and wider dissemination in future.

Scene 1 (Present day)

Location: Lake in a Forest away from a town.
Characters: Three teenage boys and a Sadhu.
(Three boys go on cycling trip to a big lake where they visit usually. For the first time they are disappointed 
to find the lake dried up.  As there is no scope for water-based amusement their attention turns to a Sadhu
meditating in the nearby Mandapam)

Aravind: Sami, what is this? This year the lake is completely dried up?

Ganesh: No need to ask it from him. No rains no water, as simple as that. (He laughs raucously.)

Muthu: Check your tongue in front of a sadhu. Let us not make him angry, let alone we have 
bothered him already.

(Sadhu meditates, no motion on his body. Very shallow breath. He does not respond to the boys.)

Aravind: He is dead!

Ganesh: But he is sitting!

Muthu: Died while sitting, I suppose. Wait, he is breathing. (He pulls sadhu’s beard.)

Aravind: Do not do it!



(No response from sadhu.)
(Boys discuss further course of action to spend the day there, but decide to go back home. As they are
about to go, the sadhu makes noise by tapping a staff on the ground. Boys stand in front of the sadhu

blinking, unsure how to start the conversation as his eyes are radiant and mesmerizing.)

Aravind: Sami, er, why the lake is dried up? No rains this year? (All the boys nod their heads in 
unison.)

Sadhu: (Sadhu talks. His voice is thunderous. The boys stand terrified.)
It is all because of us. The way we live. We take granted for this earth and its resources. We 
keep feeding our greediness on material life. The nature’s weather pattern completely 
disturbed. So, do not expect rains in time.

(Boys do not understand. They indicate it by their facial expression.)

Sadhu: You need to go back hundred years in time to see what I am saying. How people use to live 
simple yet happy life without polluting the earth, water and air.

(Sadhu looks at them intently. The boys are transported to hundred years back in a small and beautiful
village...)
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