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 Welcome to the CIEE Arts and Sciences 
Program at the Univerrsity of Hyderabad. On behalf of 
the CIEE Hyderabad Study Center, I am delighted to send 
you the latest CIEE newsletter: The Hydertales!

 The newsletter is a compilation of various student 
perspectives, experiences and photographs. Please take a 
moment to look around and read our student stories about 
life and learning during their time abroad. A big thank 
you to the students who contributed to the newsletter!

 Thank you from everyone at the CIEE Hyderabad 
Study Center for reading this edition of Hyderatales.

      
     Kavitha Venkata Gooty 
     Resident Director
     CIEE Arts and Sciences
     University of Hyderabad

Lessons Learned. . . 

“Some moves of  Kuchipudi 
and Bollywood dance.” 

--Olivia Chiacchia, 
Keene State College

“How little I know.”
--Talya Auger,

Dickinson College

“The more time you spend 
traveling, the easier it be-
comes for your brain to 
parse out the madness 

and see the organization 
through the chaos.”

--Sammy Katz,
Indiana University

“Indian TV commercials are 
really weird.”

--Billy Lawson,
Virginia Wesleyan College

Micah Nelson (University of  Michigan, Ann Arbor), Steven Ran-
dle (University of  Colorado, Boulder) Lexi Humm (University of  
Indiana) and Paley Burlin (Augsburg College) celebrate the end of  
the semester with their host-parents, the Ramonans. 



Himalayas
Mid Morning haze rolls onto the 
lake
The air
Loses all crispness
Which way is West I do not know

If God is an infinite being
Then logically
There are infinite ways to worship
Divine light does not shine on only
One

But blankets the world.

Our love has been hidden
          in shadows
Cast by bodies
Wholly lost in selves

Kerala
 I’ve long gotten used to the way stale cigarette smoke lingers in 
the city air after a particularly windy night. The trash that must 
hide in gutters gets blown into the streets, stained black from 
too many footprints. Like a picture in a bad black and white film 
clouds of the dullest shade blanket buildings. Brick boxes with 
no balconies to divide the people that walk these streets with me. 
Then for the first time I notice an alley. A man digging through 
the trash. I wonder if in life we are really searching for the same 
thing. A snapshot of my greatest fear he is alone, and he is 
sharply aware that for him there is no hope. No one looks in his 
eyes and sees the sunrise. Twenty seconds from now the sight 
of him will slip from my mind and be replaced by advertisements 
that roll by with the busses that I take every day-
Kerala, Discover the real Kerala.
I wonder if what I really want is Kerala. I keep walking. 

The After Effect
Inside me are 
Bubbles, boiling-
Waiting to reach the threshold of 
momentum
To steam and flow free,
Escape to the desert
                             Evaporate with 
the rise of the sun.

Home Again 
It feels like the desert
like the first droplets of rain hitting a land 
                                                                                   so barren  for so long
You can’t hear the water falling-
Sand embraces it into its body and holds it as a lover
 who has finally returned from war

The air moistens as it breathes out a warm sigh of relief.

What Rhymes with Transformation:
by Cathryn Kruger,

 
Concordia University



 

THE MEANING OF NAMASTE
 
 Many people have heard this popular word but are unclear on it’s proper usage and meaning. “To per-
form Namaste, we place the hands together at the heart chakra (center of  the chest), close the eyes, and bow 
the head,” (Geno, 2014). Given the circumstances and personal belief, it is optional to verbalize “Namaste” as 
the gesture itself  transmits the message.

 But what does it mean?

 Namaste is a powerful gesture that is commonly mistaken for just a greeting, when in fact tasks both 
parties to push aside their own ego and fully recognize the existence of  another. “With all the depths and 
charms of  my mind and all the love and cordiality of  my heart, the divinity within me greets the divinity 
within you”. This meaning is the ideation kept in mind when giving the greeting, [thus both parties are ac-
tively recognizing each other].

 It is the combination of  Value & Fact (each hand representing one) coming together. Namaste is a 
combination of  two words. Namaha + Sthe which means “my greetings” & “to you.”

 Now when you’re shooting your friends a namaste, you know what to do & what to keep in mind to 
keep it authentic!

My Project India: 

excerpts from the blog of sammy Katz[

[

PAY ATTENTION TO: DOGS

 This one threw me for a loop: dogs seem 
to be more wild animals than domesticated pets. 
The majority of  interactions with dogs in my life 
have also involved an owner, but since these are 
not domesticated, their involvement with hu-
mans paints a different picture. Wild dogs here 
do not require assistance from humans in order 
to survive. It’s also not their first mission to find 
someone to lay down next to while they watch 
TV to catch a belly rub---they usually have more 
important matters at hand.  They roam in packs, 
protect each other, hunt for food, ward off  or 
slide past other dog packs, and guard territory 
and it’s quite interesting to see the authenticity 
of  dog interactions in public places.

 
 With a population of  roughly 1.2 billion people, 

many subcultures with different dialects, food, clothing, 
religious traditions, and lifestyles are born. It is easy to 
assume that India has a consistent feel across the nation 
with what is portrayed on TV, but the reality is quite 
different. Southerns Indians are so unique to their own 
portion of  the country that many traveling to other 
states may actually feel like foreigners due to language 
barriers, differences in skin tone, and varying recipes 
and spice measurements for even the most traditional of  
Indian foods. Can you imagine being a foreigner in your 
own country? 

 
 Sammy Katz
 University of Indiaana



sip Cultural Show Spring 2015

 On April 8, 2015, CIEE students took to the 
stage at DST Auditorium, where they performed 
alongside other SIP students in dance numbers. 
skits, and songs. The night opened with a traditional 
Kuchipudi performance by Cathryn Kruger (Concor-
dia University), Tatiana Tuccio (Gonzaga University), 
Sammy Katz (Indiana University) and Olivia Chiac-
chia (Keene State College), as well as an additional 
SIP student. Next, things took a more Western turn, 
with Sammy Katz, Billy Lawson (Virginia Wesleyan 
University), and Paley Burlin (Augsberg College) per-
forming songs by Bob Dylan and The White Stripes. 
The Telugu class performed an original three-scene 
skit to showcase their new vocabulary skills, while 
the Hindi class followed with a Hindi-language ver-
sion of ABBA’s “Dancing Queen.” Another highlight 
was the sitar performance by Erin  Tatz (______)  , 
Sammy Katz, and Amy Zimmerman (Columbia Uni-
versity)   . Finally, the show came to a close with an 
enthusiastic Bollywood dance performance by Ste-
ven Randle  (University of Colorado Boulder), Paley 
Burlin, Olivia Chiacchia, Tatiana Tuccio, Kerry Rich-
mond (Dickinson College), Talya Auger (Dickinson 
College), and Colleen Gardner (Providence College).

“It was a fun opportunity to showcase what we 
learned.” -- Tatiana Tuccio, Gonzaga University 
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