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Introduction: The fight by Indians to free their country from foreign rule was very
important. In this struggle, thousands of brave people gave up their lives for freedom. It is the
duty of all Indians to remember and respect these heroes.
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All the children had returned home from school in the evening. However, one twelve-year-
old boy had not come back yet. His parents and other family members became very worried.
Late in the evening, the boy walked into the house. His younger sister shouted, "Veeraji has
come... Veeraji has come..." His mother ran over and hugged the boy tightly. Tears began to
flow heavily from his mother's eyes.
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The boy stood there without eating the fruits his sister gave him. Seeing how serious his face
looked, his sister was surprised. In a serious voice, he said, "Please don't ask me to eat
anything. Come, I will show you something." Then, he took out some soil soaked in blood
from his lunch box. He bowed to the blood-stained soil and said, "This is very sacred mud. It
is wet with the blood of the martyrs who died in the Jallianwala Bagh massacre." That brave
boy was none other than Veer Bhagat Singh. He placed the box filled with the holy soil in a
clean spot in the house. He put some freshly picked flowers on top of it and prayed with deep



respect. From that day on, worshipping this holy soil became a part of his daily routine for
many years.
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On April 13, 1919, a peaceful meeting was organized at Jallianwala Bagh. Around twenty
thousand people were present in the meeting, including innocent and unarmed men, women,
the elderly, and children. Without giving any warning to the people gathered there, General
Dyer ordered his soldiers to open fire. In this Jallianwala Bagh massacre, 400 people were
killed and more than 1,200 people were injured.
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Bhagat Singh, who was 12 years old at the time, was shocked to hear about this incident. He
was so stunned that he could not utter a single word. That brave boy, Bhagat Singh, was born
on September 28, 1907, in Banga village of Punjab's Lyallpur district, as the son of Kishan
Singh and the heroic mother Vidyavati.
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At that time, the situation in Amritsar was tense. Police were deployed everywhere, and there
were even orders to shoot suspicious people on sight. However, Bhagat Singh dodged the
police and reached Jallianwala Bagh. Bowing down with respect, the brave boy picked up a
pinch of the blood-soaked soil, applied it as a tilak on his forehead, closed his eyes, and
folded his hands in prayer to honor the martyrs. He brought that sacred soil home in his lunch
box, treating it as if it were a prized trophy he had won.
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That was a dark chapter in the history of the freedom struggle. The police had rained bullets
on thousands of innocent Indians who gathered for a meeting in a park in Amritsar. At that
time, the Lieutenant Governor of Punjab, General Dyer, was a cruel-hearted officer. He
ordered the firing just to create terror among the people.
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The Jallianwala Bagh massacre left a permanent mark on Bhagat Singh’s mind. In 1921, he
made a firm decision. He vowed that one day, he would definitely do something to destroy
this oppressive government so that the cruel British rule would come to an end. Later, with
the help of fellow revolutionaries, he moved forward on the path of the freedom struggle to
free his motherland from the chains of slavery. Giving up his life for freedom with the slogan
"Inquilab Zindabad", Bhagat Singh was sentenced to death. By sacrificing his life, he gave a
clear direction to the freedom movement and became immortal through his ultimate sacrifice.
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Taluk, Tumakuru District. He completed his postgraduate studies in Ancient History and
Archaeology at Mysore Manasagangotri, and also holds an M.A. in English. He has served as
a teacher in a few high schools. Since 2015, he has been working as a full-time organic
farmer in his hometown.

This lesson is taken from the biography Bhagat Singh, which is part of the 'Jeevana Sadhane
Maalike' (Life Achievement Series) written by Mr. Chidanandamurthy G.S
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