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Well everyone dreams a life…a life filled with colors, dreams, expectations, 
planning etc…Hmm planning? For what? For whom? With whom? Life must 
go in a direction acceptable to the world, a world to which you own some 
obligations. Human beings have got a wonderful quality of falling into 
thoughts, the thoughts on which great discoveries, inventions and other new 
happenings revolve around the world.  
 
Distances and time have been dwarfed; everyone is looking to be famed for its 
brevity in all possible paths covered. India, a country of valued and rich 
culture, customs and its incredibleness have voyaged an inter-generational 
expedition. Once to be called as Golden Birds, India is fighting hard to retain 
its lost glory. Even though to some extent on the global front, India is known 
for its inimitability and equally counted as a forward player which others 
watch to replicate per se. In London and US airports when Indian executives 
take a ride on the taxi operated by Indians, the drivers feel proud as Indian 
companies have galloped some of the overseas giants to show the financial 
muscles, a message to be flashed in foreigners’ minds we have reached to you. 
Similarly, in row inter se Harbhajan and Symonds in the recently concluded 
India-Australia tour, a newspaper in UK quoted, “India showed its financial 
muscles”. When India threatened to cancel the ongoing tour due to inter-
cultural arguments, ICC nudged with a fine of Rs 3.5 billion which BCCI 
happily replied that the cheque was ready”.  
 
Coming on the individual front, everyone seems to improve, grow in a 
perpetual way in line with the current world’s demands. Some does it at 
other’s costs; some achieves at its own strength. In the current now-and-then, 
we have forgotten our own families, own people. Nuclear family has become 
a way of life where everyone is strained and stressed. People look for the fun 
and peace at other places and with others. Discos, regular psychiatrist visits, 
pubs, extra-marital affairs etc have become a way of life. People struggle for 
the magic Smile and hardly laugh out. Just ask yourself, when did you laugh 
last for yourself?  
 
The granny knot of Husband-wife’s relation works as strong as Himalaya. In 
the current stressed world where people are fighting for the sake of its 
existence, in some families they live with each other with a compromise, 
which would be followed till its divide. The movie “Life in a metro” clearly 
depicted the true picture of the world where relations move beyond its 
existence and take a new shape. Should we continue with the current theme 
or it would become a trend of the life? Endless questions and eternal 
explanations have let the relations to reach at the point of extremity. We are 
fighting over trivial things, which need to be looked into. The world needs to 
be relooked into. 
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