A Heritage Walk
DPS Ruby Park
12 December 2023

The Ciry
Of Joy

We, the students of the
history department of
Delhi Public School
Ruby Park, were taken
on a Heritage Walk
through Kolkata, the
Cty Of Joy. as
organized Dy our
schoo!
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Amidst the bustling heart of Kolkata, St. John's Church
emerges as a silent sentinel of time, its venerable spire
reaching skyward, not as a symbol of dominion but as a
witness to the complex interplay of cultures that have
shaped this venerable city. In the embrace of its aged
walls, history whispers, and architectural elegance
unfolds. Here, within the walls of St. John's Church, the
story of Kolkata unfolds in nuanced shades—a narrative
that acknowledges history without surrendering to its
shadows.



Along the graceful banks of the Hooghly River, Princep
Ghat emerges as a timeless testament to Kolkata's
architectural elegance and historical resonance. As the
soft glow of the setting sun caresses the neoclassical
facade, Princep Ghat unfurls its architectural tapestry,
presenting a blend of Greek and Roman influences. The
Doric columns, evoke a sense of grandiosity, yet each
intricately carved detail speaks of a cultural symbiosis.
Princep Ghat stands not as a monument to imperial
glory, but as a canvas upon which Kolkata has painted
its own narrative. As history unfolds in layers, revealing
the intricate dance of cultural influences that have
shaped this remarkable city.
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Kolkata Port is more than a conduit of goods; it is a
cultural crossroads. The aromas of spices intermingle
with the salty tang of the river breeze, creating an
olfactory tapestry that mirrors the diversity and
richness of the city itself. In its watery expanse, the
echoes of centuries-old trade routes resonate, linking
Kolkata to distant lands and forging connections that
transcend borders. Kolkata Port, with its riverine
embrace, does not merely signify economic vitality; it
encapsulates the spirit of a city that has evolved,
adapted, and thrived.



The Bow Barracks emerges as a living testament to
tenacity, an enclave that defies the passage of time
with its distinctive architectural character. In the face of
modernity, this maze of russet-hued structures narrates
a story that transcends imperial echoes, embodying a
fusion of Anglo-Indian heritage. Bow Barracks, with its
discreet refinement, embodies a living montage—a
microcosm of cultural amalgamation where
architecture metamorphoses into a tacit narrator,
weaving together the strands of history, identity, and
Kolkata's ever-evolving essence.



At the confluence of history and the Hooghly River, the
Man of War Jetty Terminal in Kolkata stands as a silent
witness to the maritime tapestry that has woven
Kolkata's destiny. This unassuming terminal, with its
weathered timbers and storied waters, whispers tales
of commerce, conquests, and the evolution of a city.
Beyond its tangible history, the Man of War Jetty
Terminal encapsulates a transition—an evolution from a
military stronghold to a crucible of commerce. Today, it
serves as a gateway to the city, welcoming cargo ships
and passenger ferries with the same embrace that once
held the men-of-war.



In the heart of Kolkata, the General Post Office (GPO)
emerges as a grand sentinel of communication, a
tangible ode to the city's intricate history and the
evolution of its postal pulse. This architectural marvel,
neither obscured by imperial shadows nor glorifying
colonial dominance, stands as a testament to functional
elegance and a nod to an era when letters were the
lifelines of connection. The GPO's architecture, a
harmonious blend of Italian Renaissance and British
colonial styles, speaks of an era where function met
form with quiet sophistication. The imposing clock
tower, a symbol of temporal order, rises majestically
against the Kolkata skyline, an intricate lattice of
ornamental embellishments adorning its facade.



The Renaissance, a maestro  of
proportions and a maestro of emotions,
injects vitality into the colonial bricks
and mortar. Its influence, like a fine
brushstroke, paints the architecture with
a newfound vigor, introducing
harmonious balance and a celebration of
the human form. Columns rise like
sculpted sentinels, echoing the ideals of
a rekindled appreciation for classical
beauty and intellectual enlightenment.

The colonial structures stand testament to the Renaissance's
transformative touch, the Neoclassical fagcade emerges as a poised
muse, whispering tales of order and timeless elegance. Corinthian
capitals crown pillars that stand tall, reminiscent of ancient temples,
while pediments announce themselves as regal proclamations of
symmetry and proportion. It's as if the very soul of Greece and Rome
has been transplanted onto the Indian soil, a cultural alchemy that
transcends continents and epochs. |

Together, the Renaissance and
Neoclassical facades in colonial Kolkata
craft an architectural sonnet, a poetic
dialogue that transcends the mere
physicality of bricks and mortar. They
become portals to another time, an open
invitation to traverse the corridors of
history, where the air is thick with the
fragrance of artistic revival and
intellectual fervor. Kolkata, draped in the
Renaissance's cape and adorned with the
Neoclassical tiara, becomes a living,
breathing testament to the transcendent
beauty of cultural confluence
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This walk offered a unique opportunity to witness the
layers of history embedded in our city, and the role
Kolkata played during the colonial rule. It was a
knowledgeable experience, and the students left
knowing our city much better than when we came.
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The city brings out the poet

With the bridges, rivers and lakes
You write like a poet struck
As if you have what it takes

That's what this city's secret is
It burrows into your soul
It gives you a part of itsell
Perhaps making you whole

~Harshini Jhunjhunwala (11Y)
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This trip was so education
and fun. It was a break from

the hectic schedule of school.
~Swastika Ghosh(11Y)
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The memories we made
and the knowledge we
gained will forever more
be close to my heart.
~Prajecta Sarkar(117)

The knowledge imparted
regarding the sites by the tour
guides is one | will forever
remember.
~Kritika Priyadarshani(11Y)

Seeing the sites of colonial

India was unimaginable.
~Shuvam Bhadra(11Y)

Seeing the Privy Council
in real life was like a

dream come true.
~Adnan Amsari(11Z)

Kolkata- the
city of joy

~The higlory department
Clagg 1] £ 12
DPE Rudey Park

"a picture speaks a thousand
words" and yet, these pictures
give only a fraction of the
fulfillment the trip gave us.
~Mudra Ray(11Y)

All the places we visited and
the history we learnt made me
love our city even more.
~Harshini Jhunjhunwala (11Y)



