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Juhu: No-Party Zone (Editorial)

Irony of ironies.  The most happening place this side of the Suez has just been declared a “No-Party Zone”.  Hold it.  Before you pack your bags and head off to Honolulu, the “party” means political party.  That’s if Juhu citizens have their way!

Vote Juhu might seem overly ambitious.  But did’nt someone say that the world belonged to dreamers?  Imagine.  Five years ago they accused us of day-dreaming when we spoke of the Juhu Beach clean up.  Even after order upon order, the skeptics watched with bated breath.  “Get them off and keep them off first”, was the terse response.  Their champagne bottles are still corked anticipating the return of the bhel dragon!

They laughed till they were blue in the face, when we set out to clear garbage dumps.  “Where do you think the garbage will go?  Disappear into thin air!”, critics exclaimed.  Besides a bottle of wine, a box full of chocolates and tons of love from one celebrity admirer, the kudos are still on hold.  Who knows the dumps might return.

But voter patience has reached the point of no return.  The system just does not work.  Month after month, activists plead with folded hands on bended knee at the BMC office.  The crumbs that fall off the table are too few and far between.  The time is nigh to stand up and be counted.  To stand up and take responsibility for the neighbourhood.  To stand up and ask for simple amenities like clean drinking water, a dengue-free environment, fewer potholes et al.

So will politicians go extinct?  No the point of the Vote Juhu exercise is not to replace them but to create a model of good governance for them to adopt.  So for the next five years, Juhu  would like to say to the political fraternity, “Excusez-moi, we’d like to show you how it ought to be done.”

The immediate outcome however could be the Juhu janta janardhan screaming down the alleys on Feb 1st, “Yoohoo Juhu, here we come!”







