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When I met him for the first time I was 

mesmerized by his amazing voice and 

the amount of local biodiversity in his 

songs. 
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This story is not about saving a forest or a lake or 

any threatened species. It is about saving an art 

that was dying, it is a story about a local rock star 

whose art was not paid attention to because of 

external media. This story is about Guzle Mama. 

Guzle Mama is a shepherd in the south-western 

parts of Maharashtra. His story is a unique 

example of how entertainment today is becoming 

centralised. When I met 

him for the first time I was 

mesmerized by his amazing 

voice and the amount of 

local biodiversity in his 

songs. Shepherds have long 

journeys with their cattle 

and their songs are the best companions they can 

have. What is interesting about these songs is they 

talk about the local ecosystem, the local deities 

and also have a touch of instruments with locally 

available materials, these unique local expressions 

are dying and need to be revived. 

When I went to my native Village 

recently, I observed that youngsters and most of 

the adults were occupied with bollywood songs 

that were made 1000’s of Kms away from them  

but did not pay any attention to the local rock star 

they had-Guzle Mama. 

With watery eyes he described me as to 

how people used to gather around his house in the 

evenings to listen to him. Today Guzle Mama is 

just an old man trying to keep up with his health 

as he goes through the phase of old age. The 

aangan (Space in front of his house) is empty in 

the evenings, with most of the people staying 

isolated in different corners with their phones. I 

decided to do something about this.  

People in village like most of us are very 

fascinated by modern technology. I made a plan to 

bring some of the people near guzle mama’s 

house. This I did so with the help of a small 

telescope I had. I went to about 8 houses and 

requested them to come in front of Guzle Mamas 

house and observe the moon at night through my 

telescope. Everyone 

turned up! One by one 

they all enjoyed the sight 

of the moon and as the 

last person finished 

observing, I requested 

everyone to sit down and asked Guzle Mama to 

sing. And the night had a new life into it. With his 

soft husky voice he sang like a rock star! People 

also enjoyed it a lot. One of my favorite songs was 

about Tridax procumbens. It talks about how to use 

the crushed leaves of this plant to heal any 

bleeding wound. Another song that describes a 

Shepherds favorite snack-  

The kids among the audience started 

asking questions about these plants and the started 

playing around with Guzle Mamas instruments, 

instruments that had new hands on them after a 

long time. Guzle Mama’s eyes described it all, he 

was happy that people still can enjoy his songs, all 

they need to do sit and listen, listen to the voice of 

the local rock star- Guzle Mama. 
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