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BINDI 

That bindi 

The red, full circle 

The marker of your womanhood 

The pride of your husband. 

The beauty of your face. 

The sparkle of your radiance. 

The joy of your existence. 

The symbol of your culture. 

The charm of your youth. 

 

Tell me, o woman ! Why do you wear it? 

What makes you reach out to it? 

What makes you imagine yourself in a saree, sealed by the magical kiss of that bindi. 

Why do you find it so appealing? 

Do you seek to impress your lover, to bewitch him with your newly acquired 
adornment? 

Do you intend to cast yourself as a woman, who is a wife, above all, a beautiful, loyal, 
presentable wife? 

Do you desire to proclaim to the world that you are growing, growing beautifully and 
culturally? 

Do you wish to attract everybody to your face, to that bindi, as the universe is 
consumed by the encircling force of the black hole? 
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Well, what do I say! 

The answers are too many and not enough. 

I wear it , not for a purpose. 

I apply it, not to attract but to assert. 

To assert my being as a female. 

To define my beauty as invincible. 

I wear Indian-ness and walk free.  

I am nobody’s wife, the world belongs to me. 

I am freedom ; cultured freedom and that bindi is my tool. 

It is my pride, my joy. 

It gives me wings to fly. 

That bindi. 

That round, circular, unfathomable space. 

The centre of the centres. 

The imprint of life. 

The sun of my bodily universe. 

The colour of my existence. 

That bindi. 


