
	  

 

  

Wordsworth had once truly said, “A child is the 

father of man”. Many people have tried to decipher 
the meaning of this so very paradoxical and in an 
ambiguous phrase, for a child is not preceded by 
the father in simple logic but it is really the father 
that brings forth a child. However, when seen from 
the philosophical and the truly real perspective it is 
really the child who precedes every father and, to 
do away with any gender stereotypes, anyone for 
that matter. 

It is the child – the infant, who is the real individual 
– unique in its own way, undisturbed by almost any 
worldly stereotypical notion; an innocent individual 
who is happy, confident and sure about who 
he/she really is. There is even no awareness of 
being a ‘he’ or a ‘she’ in that stage for that matter. 
They really are in the state of just ‘being’ – the truest 
state, of living in the ‘NOW’ as we might often say. 
After all being an individual does not always mean 
to be different, it also means being your own true 
undisturbed self, unperturbed by societal notions 
and conventions of what or how one has to be, for 
that if disturbed by them is violently altered into 
another stereotype. 
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There is a disturbingly deadening and dehumanising (de-selfing) world today that fights over stoic egos and 
perturbing pride that is given the material reason of money. Fights turn into wars and killing and finally – 
butchering. It is so difficult to believe that these men and women are really the grown up versions of those 
same infants who squealed with joy when they saw a colourful toy, when they heard almost any interesting 
sound – sometimes as simple as the crackling of the plastic, who were satisfied to the fullest to drink enough 
milk and have with them their dear ones. They fought still and even they have their needs but of the abstract. 
They don’t really care if what you give them is worth a thousand rupees or just a rupee. A child is never a 
rich or a poor child. He/she is just a child – an innocent bundle of love and laughter too busy being 
themselves to care about what anybody is doing or saying. It is that part of every adult that he/she stoically 
hides not just from the world but even from himself. 

Infancy and childhood are much more than being the wide, bright eyes, the gleaming smile, the gurgling laugh 
or even the wondrous innocent simplicity and self-complacency. It is that honest mirror that really shows 
you your real self... It is here that all begins... 
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