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1991. 

The Gulf War had just started. India’s economy was on the verge of collapse. There was a mood of
despondency everywhere in India. I was happy that I was migrating to Australia. I believed that by
getting out of the country I would reach Shangrila in any Western country. 

When I landed in Melbourne as a permanent resident, I felt I was at the gates of heaven. When I
heard about recession gripping the country with record unemployment, I wondered what this
recession was all about. Very soon I realised that all was not well in the heaven. A few months
later, seeing the doom and gloom, I made a hasty retreat to India. Mother India welcomed me back.
But a few years later when my visa was about to expire, my wife and I had to decide whether to call
India or Australia as our home. Shangrila won again. Mother India smiled and waved goodbye to
us.

1999. 

My family with two children moved to sunny Brisbane. I now had a Doctorate degree and my wife,
a Masters in IT. After many years of hard slog trying to get local qualification and experience, we
had finally settled down in a newly built home. We visited India which was pretty much in the
same state of despondency. 

2010. 

We had settled very well but still missed India. We were doing very well in our career and children
were doing well in school. This time when we visited India, there was a remarkable change – not
just in the infrastructure but also in the mood of the country. It appeared as if India had found its
mojo back and felt secure of its place in the world. Bengaluru was now recognised all over the
world as the Silicon Valley of the East. The Indian cricket team started dominating the cricket
world. Suddenly, India was being talked about as the emerging superpower. From Barack Obama
to David Cameron to Tony Abbott, the world leaders lined up to visit and woo India.

2020.

While we were stepping back in the evening of our careers, our children started their careers with
hope and vigour. The baton was being passed on with a sense of accomplishment. There was a
sense that finally, we made it as migrants. Kannada Sangha Queensland too celebrated its 25th
anniversary. 
With the ascent of Narendra Modi, India’s psyche and international standing have improved
remarkably. Compared to 1991, it was a commendable turnaround. The younger generations of
India have continued to pour into Western countries as skilled professionals to the extent that in
Australia, India has now become the second overseas country of birth, after England. This trend
will only continue as India becomes the key source country of STEM talent around the world. 



There is however a world of difference between my generation of migrants and today’s millennials.
We were unsure of ourselves when we left the country and therefore, lacked confidence and courage.
Today’s youngsters are true global citizens – they are fiercely proud of their motherland, assured of
their capabilities and place in the world. 
Rather than a brain drain, this new wave of Indian migrants will build cultural and economic bridges
across the world creating a ripple effect back home in India. 

As Kuvempu exhorted, they will well and truly,  ‘�ಾ�ಸು ಕನ�ಡ �ಂ�ಮವ’.


