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Editorial
Dear Readers,
The Royal Institute of Management was established in 1986 and was 
incorporated as an autonomous institute in 1990 under the Royal Char-
ter with a Board of Directors as its governing authority. The Institute 
functions with the vision “To be a premier centre of excellence in man-
agement development and policy research in the region”. RIM, there-
fore has been mandated to “impart, promote and improve professional 
knowledge and skills in management and public administration in both 
public as well as private sector in the nation” towards complementing 
the achievement of our national goal.

With contributions from the interested faculties and trainees, RIM 
Newsletter is a biannual production of campus events, poems and com-
positions. The second half of the academic year was showered with a 
number of exciting celebrations. With so much love and enthusiasm 
the trainees fully took part in the 22nd RIM Convocation held on 23rd 

of August, an event dedicated to the RIM graduates of 2016. The fac-
ulties and trainees also took part 
in the Annual Rimdro conducted 
for the wellbeing of the RIM fam-
ily, marking yet another successful 
event. 
The Zhenphen Tshogpa carried 
out major planned activities that 
included BCSE free coaching 
class, cultivating vegetables with-
in the campus and volunteering 
for Drugyel Dzong Reconstruc-
tion Project. Sports event such as 
badminton, volleyball, basketball, 
snooker tournament were con-

ducted. Inter-puen Dzongkha and 
English debate competition were 
also some of the exciting events 
organized in the second half of the 
academic year. 
With the hope of discovering more 
enthralling events and experiences, 
we present to you the November 
issue of the RIM Newsletter, 2017. 

Happy Reading!!!
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Lodok Nam YSHI

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Na-
tional Law (PGDNL A)

Author: Duba Tshering                

My root teacher told me that whatever we do we 
should always remember Lodok Nam Yshi and do 
it. I have reproduce here below.

1. Difficult to obtain precious Human life.

-The freedom and the favourable conditions of this 
human birth are extremely difficult to obtain. The 
first of the attitudes concerns the precious human 
body. The most precious human body are the ones 
benefiting all sentient beings. In general, human be-
ings are all very special. In particular though, the 
most precious human beings are those who are re-
ally working for all other sentient beings, who have 
positive attitudes and positive thoughts. These hu-
man beings are very rare and very precious.

There are many different qualities which make this 
human body very special for us, this human body, 
in this life situation, is free from many obstacles 
presented to other forms of lives. With our potential 
for positive mind, virtue, understanding, love, and 
compassion, we are different from other beings. We 
can see and understand things deeper than some 
other beings.

Therefore, our human conditions are very special. 
As students of the Dharma, we don’t focus only 
on the surface level. We are looking for something 
deeper and want this to happen for other sentient 
beings also. We are trying to reveal our natural es-
sence. This attitude, which we express with our 
body, speech, and mind combines with all the cir-
cumstances of our human body to make this human 
life very precious. It is important to recognize just 
how precious this moment is. We should be happy 
and have joy in this. It is very important. Right now, 
we are really free. We can do anything that we like. 
We have opportunity, freedom, and capabilities. Feel 
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joy in this opportunity and be a very happy person.

2. Everything Born is Impermanent and bound to 
die.

The second attitude is concerned with changeable 
natural states. Thinking about how the world is 
changing and moving is really very important. Ev-
erything is changing. The season, time, everything 
is always changing, not going to last beyond one 
moment. In gross level, in subtle level everything is 
changing. We are also changing all the time. Even 
though we have gained this precious human body 
and all our special circumstances, these are not going 
to last forever. The essential changing nature is part 
of everything. It doesn’t happen just with us. Every-
thing is changing, what you see, what you perceive, 
what you think. Everything is continually moving in 
a changing state. This is the natural system, a law of 
nature. Everything has to change. 

We cannot prevent or stop things from changing. 
Rather than moving in the direction of the change, 
what we do is to practice clinging. Clinging (attach-
ment) means trying to hold on to things as they 
appear to be right now. But even though you cling, 
change will not stop. When we develop the strong 
attachment to things as they appear to be right now, 
and then when we see them changing, we feel suf-
fering and sadness. By our attachment, we try to 
prevent things from changing, things which by their 
very nature must change. This attitude can only pro-
duce suffering. When we truly understand that ev-
erything by natural law must change, then we will 
understand that there isn’t anything to be attached 
to. Without attachment, we won’t have too much 
suffering or sadness.

We must relax our mind, and let things move and 
change as is their nature. With this attitude we won’t 
have worries. We won’t have much suffering. You 
move your mind along the direction of change be-
cause you know that change had to take place. If 
snow falls it’s OK. That is the nature of the winter. 
If flowers bloom, that is also ok. That is the nature 
of spring. We move along with the changes. Along 
our life path, many changes will come. If your mind 
is open and relaxed about the changes, you will get 
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some results. Right now we are here. It is November 
2017. In November 3090, we will all be gone. That is 
the nature of things. No point in worrying about it 
now. What we have to do is not cling to everything. 
We must use the opportunity in this moment. This 
is really most important. We should use this oppor-
tunity and take advantage. We should not miss the 
golden opportunity. Every time is really the right 
time. Use this movement as a previous moment. Use 
this movement to move towards your purpose. This 
attitude will benefit you in this lifetime as well as in 
the next life.

3. The Law of Cause and Effect.

- The results of virtuous and unvirtuous action which 
are causes are inexorable. Now we shall explore the 
third attitude, the cause and effect system. This is 
also known as the understanding of the system of 
the causes and effect. Everything really depends 
upon the cause and effect system. The law of cause 
and effect is always working. If a cause and condi-
tion are present, there will definitely be a result. Re-
sults must come from their causes and conditions. 
Right causes and conditions produce right results or 
effect. This never alters. This always operations. If 
we don’t have the right causes and conditions, there 
will not be right results no matter how much we 
hope or expect them. If we have the right causes and 
conditions, definitely the right results will come. It 
is inevitable. Even if we say we don’t want them, the 
results will definitely show up.

Inwardly everything is like this also. Positive in-
wards causes and conditions bring positive inward 
results. Negative inward causes and conditions bring 
mixture of inward results or effects.

Knowledge of the cause and effect system is very 
important in Buddhism. Karma is the name of this 
system. You are the one who gets the results of your 
own causes and conditions. You are the producer of 
your own causes and conditions. You are therefore 
the producer of your own effects. 

Whatever you do, the results will come to you. By 
understanding this system, we can learn the impor-
tance of having more positive attitude. Reduce your 
negative activities, and learn more positive activi-
ties. This is the lesson of this line of the text. Cause 

and effect are inevitable.

4. The very Nature of Samsara is suffering. 

- The three realms of cyclic have the nature of an 
ocean of suffering. 

This line of the text bring us to the fourth under-
standing. The reference here to suffering reminds us 
of the natural changing state and our mind of attach-
ment. As long as we have attachment and clinging, 
we will always react, and our reaction present a lot 
of difficulties. By the very nature of samsara we are 
not comfortable all the time. Actually, because our 
clinging mind continually reacts to change, samsara 
is always uncomfortable, for as long you don’t give 
up your attachment and clinging. That is as long as 
your uncomfortable mood will stay. The whole point 
is that we should not be too attached to temporary 
sensory pleasure. They are going to change. Bring 
your mind more into the detached state. Then prac-
tice Dharma.

Think of all of these teachings. The precious human 
body. The changing impermanent state of every-
thing. The system of cause and effect, the very na-
ture of samsara as suffering. Don’t be too attached. 
Use this precious opportunity. Do something good 
for yourself and good for others from now on. Turn 
your mind towards the positive. Turn your mind in 
the drama which is of benefit to You and benefits to 
others. Develop less grasping and clinging. For what 
is the real meaning of Dharma? Dharma means love 
and compassion or and non-violence based on the 
truth. 

That is really Dharma. Continue on this path with 
your mind, speech, and body and you are turning in 
the Dharma.

To this point in the text we have spoken of the gen-
eral Ngondro practice. We have been really looking 
at the samsara levels, not using any deduction, or 
reasoning. We have been looking at things as they 
are. This is general Ngondro practice. You need a 
good understanding of the general practice before 
you can proceed.
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Know your Planet Earth

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Pub-
lic Administration (PGDPA)

Author: Kelzang Tshechi
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Change

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Public 
Administration (PGDPA)

Author: Leki Choden                 

“The only thing that’s constant is change”, they say, 
but little did I know that all changes were upon my 
way.   

I grew up with a dream to be a tutor. Having seen 
my teachers had me aspired to be one. The aspira-
tion changed as I was introduced to science subjects, 
especially biology, that I was pretty good at. I then 
dreamt of being a doctor. 

The exchange of the Milk-tooth. 
The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Na-
tional Law (PGDNL)

Author: Dechen Tshomo Dorji                 

It marks an important transition in one’s life, when 
your milk-teeth start falling.  As a child, I eagerly 
waited for my new teeth to grow, as the old ones fell 
apart. How would it look like? Will it grow in the 
same place? Will it be the same shape? These won-
ders filled my little head and that aside, I was wor-
ried that I might have crooked teeth or worst, no 
teeth re-growth at all. A child’s brain is fascinated 
with unusual solutions when there are plenty of 
questions.  Nevertheless it becomes beautiful mem-
ories, worth remembering.
I remember my grandma telling me to preserve the 
fallen tooth, and wait till the full moon night to ex-
change my teeth with Mr. Moon. There’s a funny 
belief that Mr. Moon owns a lot of conch teeth and 
thus when the full moon night approached, I fol-
lowed my grandma’s instruction, religiously, to have 
a conch teeth of my own. 
The exchange ritual was simple. All I had to do was 
shout a request in the empty space, facing the moon, 
of course. It was to be made in a sing song way.  I was 
to address Mr. Moon as ‘Acho Daka’ which literally 
meant brother moon, I haven’t got a clue on what 
basis Mr. moon is addressed as brother moon but 
whatever the reason be, I was told to address him  
that way. 
I wanted to be heard, so I climbed a higher elevation 
and began my bargain with Acho Daka. 
My grandma reiterated the bargain phrase, and I re-
peated it to myself several times before standing be-
fore the mighty Mr. Moon.  The phrase went some-
thing like this:

 “Acho Daka, Let me exchange my tooth made of 
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bones with your conch teeth, Please.”
Shouting the request loud and clear in the space, I 
wilfully threw the tooth upwards, as far as I could, 
with every bit of energy left in me. 
The hope for the conch teeth super-ceded every bit 
of logic. Yet, this tradition of exchanging the tooth 
with Acho Daka was a well known practice amongst 
the kid of 9- 13 years of ages, in my locality.
Apart from such practices, Some believed that the 
fallen tooth should be kept hidden in the holes of 
walls, hoping for Mr. Mouse to take it and in return 
get the sharpest and the best of teeth like little mouse 
have … similarly it is believed to be of bad omen, if 
a hen or a rooster eats your fallen teeth, since those 
creatures has no teeth, one believes that the teeth 
will never grow again.
Other beliefs related to milk tooth, is that when the 
milktooth becomes loose, you should keep it hidden 
from women who are conceived, for it shall take ages 
for the re-growth of the teeth. People say, it might 
take 9 months, the exact time of gestational period 
of the unborn baby. 
To sum up, growing up with such beliefs made it, 
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My dreams were shattered to earth as I went through 
my BHSEC result. My numbers were too less to ap-
ply for the medical studies. The result had me cry 
for an hour, as though it would bring in alteration. 
I had no idea as how to go about. Life suddenly was 
a web of confusion. I really had no idea as how to 
proceed on. 

Nevertheless, my parents had taught me to be op-
timist. They were of a faith that my marks would at 
least be welcomed in a few of nursing colleges, self-
funding though. With love they had me pampered, 
for they knew I was uneasy with the result despite 
the hard work I have put in.  

I then had myself registered for the RUB colleges. 
Unexpectedly, Sherubtse had me selected for Dzong-
kha and Media Studies. Without second thought I 
had it confirmed, although I had no idea what the 
course was about. I then, decided to be happy and 
convinced my parents to let me take up the course.  

I had less or no idea what was expected from me 
being a media student. In the introductory session 
when I was asked to reason out as to why I was inter-
ested in the course, honestly, I had it revealed, that I 
came to Sherubtse having no other option. The class 
had me laughed upon. However, there were a few 
more who had the same response. Gradually, I de-
veloped interest in the subject.    

I now realize that I was meant to be at Sherubtse. 
More than anything else, having chosen to be a me-
dia student would be the greatest accomplishment 
evermore. Fate had me dropped on the platform 
where my interest was situated. I always had been 
interested in writing and taking pictures, though I 
was good at neither of it. There was no better course 
than media which fitted in with my passion. Owing 
to lessons that I have learnt, today I take better pic-
tures at least, even if I couldn’t be a journalist that I 

Enabling Women, Bhutan’s Silent Towers 
of strength-Mission 2018

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Public 
Administration (PGDPA)

Author: Kinzang Namgay

                

Women can really make a good set of leaders and a 
strong foundation for Bhutan’s growing democracy. 
Though a deep-rooted concept “women’s best place 
is in the kitchen”, but it’s a matter of inequality now. 
It is prerequisite in the democratic setup to have bal-
anced representation of voices irrespective of gen-
der. When the world today is massively advocating 
on the importance of the third gender, why not, at 
least for our women first. 
As of now Bhutan has a woman Minister, consti-
tutional post holders, Ambassadors, Dzongdhags 
(District Governor), Drangpoens (Judges/Justice), 
Politicians, Nyikem (red scarf recipients), Local 
Leaders (Gups, Mangmis and Tshogpas), Doctors, 
Engineers, Pilot, Army officers, Teachers, Authors, 
Painters, Cabbies, so on and so forth. In a way, the 
women leadership is likely to outnumber hence-
forth. I personally feel the importance of woman’s 
voice in every nation building and policy decisions 
for better, sound and healthy democracy. 

was expected to be having studied journalism. 

Opting to sit for the Civil Service Examination 
yet again opened up a new route. I am now being 
trained to be a Public Administrator. From taking 
up computer applications as the major subject to be-
ing a science student, pursuing a Degree in Journal-
ism and training to be a Public Administrator, the 
journey never was easy, yet motivating it was. I am 
now happily looking forward to make the best of ev-
erything that comes along. 
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The tiny Kingdom of Bhutan, became democratic 
in 2008. The Democratic Constitutional Monarchy 
was instituted as a unique form of government with 
the formal inception of democracy in Bhutan. Bhu-
tan thereby, witnessed two successful parliamentary 
elections in 2008 and 2013 respectively. Yet again 
Bhutan is preparing for the third round of demo-
cratic elections in 2018. Besides parliamentary elec-
tions, local government has given equity of repre-

sentation despite gender. However, in the mere past 
one decade, women has least representation be it in 
parliament or in local government. Compared to the 
first parliamentary election the number of women in 
politics decreased in 2013 election. Yet Bhutan has 
its first woman representative in cabinet (first wom-
an minister) and two women local leaders elected in 
second local government election in 2016. Perhaps 
women have taken over various leadership positions 
in diverse capacities in Bhutan and at various in-
ternational level. Perhaps the women leadership do 
not proportionate to that of their male counterparts, 
nonetheless even in small proportions, women in 
Bhutan have tremendous contributions in strength-
ening democracy, good governance, decision mak-
ing and nation building activities. 

Generally the principle of democratic institution 
mandates equal representation despite differential 
races, ethnicity, gender and religion, as democracy 
is peoples’ government. The unequal representation 
in democracies across the globe and in particular, 
the Bhutanese democracy is an emerging concern. 
As Bhutan embark and prepares for the third round 
of parliamentary election, it is likely to increase the 
women participation. The formation of new politi-

cal parties in addition to existing political parties are 
expected to have good proportions of men as well 
as women representation. Bhutan as a young and 
growing democracy, require remarkable efforts from 
women in making policy decisions. Woman can be 
the best person in understanding the issues relating 
themselves and children. Although the country’s de-
mography represents 50% women population yet it 
is absurd to have so less women leaders in the coun-
try. Furthermore, the adequate women leaders in 
parliament or cabinet can only achieve equal repre-
sentation and healthy democracy. 
Women also have overwhelming roles in the pur-
suit of good governance. Women leaders will ensure 
laws and policies to be in line with the ground reali-
ties of not just men but also women and children. 
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The Setting Sun in a Foreign Land

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Public 
Administration (PGDPA)

Author: Namgay Choden

I remember the times in India 
when going out at dusk would practically become 
very hard, not because of the extraordinarily heavy 
traffic jam and not because of any other ‘Crime Pa-
trol’ or ‘Savdhaan India’ incidents but only because 
dusk would always somehow remind me of the 
smokes bellowing out of the chimneys of the homes 
in my village back in Bhutan. The setting sun paint-
ing the evening sky with vibrant colours would al-
ways make me remember the evening tea by the side 
of the furnace, surrounded by my loved ones, ren-
dering me homesick. 
We dream of the days in the future when Bhutan 
would become like the developed western coun-
tries. We talk about elevators and escalators, of Gu-
cci bags and Chanel perfumes and of many other 
western world things whose names we have hardly 
ever heard of in our lives. But the question is, do we 
really want these changes to take over Bhutan? Do 
we really want to give up our invaluable culture? 

Spending three years of my life in Bangalore has 
made me realize that I would never want Bhutan to 
become Bangalore. The time I spent outside Bhu-
tan is not much but it has instilled in me a respect 
and love for my people and culture which was not 
there before. Even if I have to eat rice and potato 
for my entire life, I will do it because I know every-
body around me is doing the same. Even if I have to 
wear gho and kira my entire life, I will do it because 
I know that every time I wear it, people around me 
are not staring at me as if I have come running out of 
a circus performance. I will visit different countries 
in the future and I will experience different cultures 
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Some of the policies such as Domestic Violence 
Bill, setting the legal age for consensual sex, punish-
ment for rape, Tobacco Act, Youth policies, Educa-
tion policies, Health policies could be effective and 
comprehensive with more women leaders and poli-
ticians. In Bhutan, women exhibit significant roles 
as mothers, wives, sisters and daughters. Besides 
numerous positive qualities, women are considered 
to be best nurturers, best advisers, best homemakers 
and source of love and inspiration. The integrating 
of such positive qualities at national leadership level 
would further strengthen the vibrancy and diversity 
of our young democracy. Thus it has been vital to 
include women in leadership positions. 
Gender equality is not a big issue in Bhutan but tra-
ditional and social norms inhibit women to come 
forth in any leadership positions. In addition, lack of 
support from their spouses and lack of qualifications 
also greatly hinder women’s participation in politics.  
Perhaps quota system and seat reservation for wom-
en in any political parties may encourage women 
but in the current context it is not so applicable in 
Bhutanese democracy owing to small constituency 
representation of just about 47 seats. On the other 
hand, the ah-hoc enforcement of such system may 
likely bring several grievances.
Meanwhile as the 2018 democratic election draws 
closer, I expect more women candidature in politi-
cal parties to give tough competition to their male 
aspirants, to bring about better systems in growing 
democracy of Bhutan. I support and encourage our 
girls and women to be resilient, and uphold enig-
matic strength and be a beacon of hope to the world. 
Let the TOWER be on the foundation of equity, jus-
tice and respect. 
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Nothing to lose, nothing to fear.

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Finan-
cial Management (PGDFM)

Author: Tenzin

                

Inspired by the quotation:

 “Expecting the world to be fair just because you are 
fair, you are fooling yourself. It’s just like expecting a 

lion not to eat you because you don’t eat him.” 
Pravinee Harbungs.

 

A man with nothing to lose is a man with nothing to 
fear. You may consider this as an idealistic doctrine. 
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but I will never forego the values instilled in me by 
my culture. The setting sun in a foreign land made 
me realize the importance of my culture and deep-
ened my respect for it.

However, that is the truth. The truth of doing things, 
which becomes “Right kind of wrong.” That is why 
people fear to the extent of losing faith in God, trust 
in oneself and others, loyalty in a relationship, values 
in work, and honesty in speech. Never in this more 
than 7 billion human species would one be without 
something to lose. A person without parents will 
have relatives. A person without relatives will have 
friends. A person without friends will have oneself. 
That is where we become so dependent and ignorant 
which ultimately leads to irrational behavior, insane 
thoughts, and mischievous deeds.
If you are wondering, why there are so many people 
who are corrupt, drug addict, disloyal, unfaithful, 
and inhumane around you then the answer is quite 
simple and plain. We exist and they do. In fact, co-
existence would rather be a good explanation. Ev-
erybody is having a tough time looking for a better 
tomorrow. Everyone is struggling, day in and day 
out, to become a better human being than yesterday. 
It is just that people are driven by their own ideol-
ogy. So, then the difference in you and me. The dif-
ference in how each one of us endeavour. The differ-
ence in what you think and what others do.
When we have something or someone to lose, we 
become fearful. In the process of becoming too pro-
tective, people immediately take that one extra step, 
a step that might change your entire chapter of life. 
Why would anyone dare to lose his/her own family? 
Why would anyone become careless about his or her 
loved ones? Why would anyone not lie to protect his 
or her friends from getting worse off? Why would 
anyone dare to lose his/her status in the society? 
Basically, people become corrupt to make his/her 
families better off. People lose faith in God because 
not all the prayers are answered and wish fulfilled. 
People become disloyal because they do not have 
that innate ability to lose one over another. People 
become inhumane sometimes because they do not 
trust others. In a nutshell, we are all fearful of losing 
someone or something. The very reason why we get 
involved in such socially unacceptable thoughts and 
deeds is that we do not want to lose someone whom 
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Achu Daka

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Finan-
cial Management (PGDFM)

Author: Phub Dema                 

Once upon a time a witch visited a village and ate 
all the people there. Only a girl was left to be eaten 
and her name was Pema. She was very witty that the 
witch could not catch her.  The witch chased Pema 
all over the place but she climbed a fruit tree and 
hid herself. The witch disguised herself into an old 
women and came up to the fruit tree. 

“Where are you coming from old women?” Pema 
asked.
“I am coming from Tshochokha village.” Witch an-
swered.
“The witch has eaten all the people from our village. 
Why didn’t she eat you” Pema Asked.
“I am old and weak. I don’t have flesh to eat or blood 
to drink. May be that is the reason why I am still 
alive.” Witch answered.
“Can you please give me a fruit from your tree? I am 
thirsty and hungry.” Witch said.

we consider is important in our lives.
Therefore, a person with nothing to lose is a person 
with nothing to fear. Only if we have nothing to lose 
we shall then be fearless. Only if we become im-
mune to the fear of losing someone we shall remain 
clean and perfect.

Trashi Delek!!!

“I just have few fruits left. But since you are hungry I 
will throw you one.” Pema answered.
“Ok I will catch from here.” Witch said.

Pema threw a fruits 
“I could not catch the fruit and I can’t bend down to 
pick it up too. Can you please come down and pick it 
up for me?” said the witch.
“I won’t come down. I climbed up to hide myself from 
the witch instead I will throw you another one. You 
better catch it?” Pema said.

Pema threw one more fruit.
“Oh dear, I could not catch it again. Please pick it up 
for me. Please, please…. You are like my daughter. I 
will die out of hunger, dear” Witch said

Pema agreed and she climbed down. The witch 
caught her. The witch boiled water in the big pot, 
put Pema in big basket and hung her above the pot. 
She was going to cook her and eat. The witch goes 
outside and asks her husband to look after Pema till 
the water boils.

Pema however tricked the witch’s husband. 
“Look…that is very nice village over there. All the 
people look very healthy and even the children look 
very healthy. That village has lot of healthy people” 
Pema said.
“Don’t lie to me. I can’t see anything from here” Witch 
husband said.
“You won’t be able to see from down there. I can see 
from here. Look over there; I can see healthy adults 
and even the children all so happy.” Pema said.
“Are you sure?” he asked.
“Yes I am sure. I think you can’t see from down there 
but I can see from the basket here” Pema said.
“In that case you come down; I will come up and have 
a look myself.” he said.
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Seven billion dreams, one planet, 
consume with care

The author is currently pursuing 
Post Graduate Diploma in Pub-
lic Administration (PGDPA)

Author: Ngawang Tshendu                 
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The demon gets into the basket.
“You were lying to me. I can’t see anything from here; I 
don’t even see any healthy people. I don’t see anything 
from here. Get me down now” he cried.
“If you wanted to come down, who told you to climb 
up? Few minutes earlier the two of you wanted to cook 
and eat me. Now I will cook you” Pema said.
“Get me down!!” he pleaded.

But Pema, in order to survive, put him into the boil-
ing water and runs away. When the witch came back, 
she got very angry and looked for Pema. The witch 
chased Pema over the mountain and down the val-
ley. Pema saw a house and quickly hid herself. She 
climbed to the rooftop and shouted to Achu Daka 
for help.

“Achu Daka, Achu Daka throw me iron chain and not 
the cotton rope. Achu Daka please help me. The witch 
is coming to eat me. Achu Daka, Achu Daka throw 
me iron chain and not the cotton rope. The witch has 
already entered into the groundfloor…. Achu Daka.” 
“Wait… let me get up!” replied Achu Daka.
“Achu Daka, Achu Daka throw me iron chain and not 

the cotton rope. The witch has already climbed first 
floor …. Achu Daka.” Pema screamed. 

“Wait…let me wash my face!” Achu Daka replied.
“Achu Daka, Achu Daka, the witch has reached the 
attic… Achu Daka” Pema screamed.
“Wait …let me have my breakfast!” Achu Daka re-
sponded
“The witch has climbed onto the roof. She is very 
close to me now; please pull me up, Achu Daka” 
Pema screamed.
Just then, Achu Daka threw an iron chain toward 
Pema. Pema caught it and Achu Daka pulled her to-
wards him. The frustrated witch climbs on the roof 
and called Achu Daka just like Pema did.

“Achu Daka, Achu Dak, throw me cotton rope and not 
the iron chain, Achu Daka” Witch called.

Instead of asking for an iron chain, the witch mis-
takenly asked for cotton rope and then Achu Daka 
threw down the cotton rope. The witch caught the 
rope and was pulled up. On the half way the rope 
broke and the witch fell off the sky. She banged her 
head on the rock and died. Pema lived happily ever 
after.
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Mr. Wood
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Post Graduate Diploma in Na-
tional Law (PGDNL B)
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POEM SECTION

The remembrance 

the day you were angry and went
the flowers on the peach trees were pink

the day I thought I missed you
at the coffee-talk

the evening was calm and lazy
and the floral fires of bottlebrush fragrant

when I sat on a culvert for an hour
because my vision did not serve me

(and you offered me a guiding hand)
it was a bright day
a bright sunny day

but the night my friend messaged me about 
your passing away

in the middle-east bombs were going off
and outside my house

there was a heavy rainfall

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in  Public Administration (PGDPA) 

 Benu Prasad Dahal

Our Stay in RIM

-

-

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in  Financial Management (PGDFM) 
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Doves

Don’t turn from me because of what you see

Shall I release the doves for you?

They’re in my pockets with the rabbits

Believe in the existing but unseen

My shoulder is a wild blue tree

Can you afford to pass up love’s canteen?

Take a drink against the dryness of the soul

And I’ll release the doves and you will see

Jump out of yourself. Jump to me.

I’ll do it with you—one, two, three—

let’s drop these covers together

Don’t turn away because of what you see

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate 

Diploma in  Financial Management (PGDFM) 

Leki Zangmo

Loneliness

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate 

Diploma in  Public Administration (PGDPA) 
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I Wish You Knew

Straight in my eyes you stared

That majestic sight trapped me.

Waved all my nerves together

Not realizing the falling soul inside.

Could it be the same for her?

Am I the one in her search?

Well everyone needs love

But doubts scribbled my brain.

Seconds and hours, day and night

Let it move and remain patient,

Give it a chance and you will show

The brightest in me you will dig. 

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate      

Diploma in  Financial Management (PGDFM) 

Thinley Dorji

Suicide

                                                                         

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate 

Diploma in  Financial Management (PGDFM) 
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The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Diploma in  Public Administration (PGDPA) 
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The Girl 

There is a girl 

Yet never drunk 

There was this girl 

Everywhere in everyone

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in  Public Administration (PGDPA) 

Pema Seldon 

Clover   

-

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in  Public Administration (PGDPA) 

Nima Lhamocurrently pursuing Po



Page 20

A tribute to the 4th King of Bhutan, Jigme Singye Wangchuck

 

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Diploma in Financial Management (PGDFM)
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Autumn of my life
 

Deep azure blue sky, yet clouded it is

Golden splendid leaves, but dying they are

Warm sun rays, yet cool dry winds

Crystal clear rivers, but shrinking they are

The autumn of my life.

And I stand here, shriveled and frail

With my sun clouded and gone

My hopes, they are dry.  

The wind wilts my soul,

And my energy ebbed away like the waves. 

Perhaps, to be a better me,

I shall stand strong and tough

And see this autumn pass.

When the dear winter strolls and embraces me,

I shall walk the snow, search a seed,

The seed that would best define me.

So when spring crawls along, I shall be planted anew

Amongst the chirping birds,

And budding plants, I shall grow my roots.

In summer, when the rainbow birth from rain,

I shall grow towards the blue canopy.

When autumn of my life revisits,

I would stand proudly in the golden hues.

That autumn revisits, it is a joy.

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in Public Administration (PGDPA)

- Tashi Zangmo 

Bhutan, a Heavenly Abode
 

Bhutan, a heavenly abode 

Timid but the only paradise on earth 

Serenity escorted with each rising sun

Beams of expectancy everywhere

We breathe in countless blessings everyday

Reigned by a selfless monarch

Blessed by a divine religious head

Bound by a rich cultural heritage

Guided by the principles of GNH

We certainly trod on the path of perpetual peace

King Khesar with utmost endearment

Exhibit boundless affection towards his subjects

The citizens with uttermost patriotism

Unveil enormous loyalty and dedication

We are certainly adored by the world

As long as this world exists

May there be eternal bliss

May we be reborn here for generations

May Wangchuck dynasty flourish endlessly

May Dharma prosper for eons

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in Public Administration (PGDPA)

Tsheyang Choden 

urrently pursuing Pos
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How did it happen?

Little do human care about one another

Wealthy one is yet little do one shares

Literate without humanity

Intelligent species only for destruction 

and sufferings

Physically beautiful and radiate coldness 

unto others

Advanced with technologies 

And are busy building walls to shield 

from one another

Celebrate one’s victory over other’s happiness

What happened to the beautiful world 

everyone dreamt about? 

I retreat myself with deep and shuddering 

breath

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in Public Administration (PGDPA)

Namgay Wangmo

Rejected dejection

Thou traumatized me in paths I can’t recount

Rejected, betrayed and dejected am I

Despair call of this heart, me can’t exeunt

My throbbing heart echoed ah! Why, oh why?

This is even though; I so hard try in vain

With thy deafening silence, can love awake?

Mastered I, to daily live with grievous pain

Must my mind and heart, for you I forsake.

Away from me, took you my tender dreams

Wandered I to feel as some queasy trash

My tears drew not in droplets but in streams

As my esteem then crumbled with a crash

The dusk of August, you left me in blues

Blessing in disguise, thee now be my muse.

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in Public Administration (PGDPA)

Kinley Namgay

rrently pursuing Post G
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He Was There! 
He was there when I needed him, 

He was there when I asked for him.
He was there when I wanted to see him,

He was there when I wanted to be loved and
He was there when I missed him.

He held my hands with his fingers,
And taught me to walk.

He spoke a word; though I understood none,
And made me repeat after him.

He would run to make me stand,
And he was there trying to catch me when I fall.

But now, I see him no more:
I know he hasn’t gone back to God.

He isn’t there to catch me when I fall.
He isn’t there to watch me become a man.
He isn’t there to show me the right path.

And he sees me no more.
Like a desert longing for rain,

I am here longing to hear from him;
I wonder whether he does the same for me!

The day he moved out from home,
I understood that he isn’t going to turn back.

And here I am missing him sincerely.
And now; I need him,

I want to ask him why he left.
I want to see him;

I want him to love me; 
I want good things to happen again.

I know that these things are hard to happen again:
But I miss you and I love you-Dad.

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-
ploma in Financial Management (PGDFM)

Sangay Tenzin 

Uncovering Novelty in Bygone Phase

I recall seemingly longing for this day

Eureka! Truly the day is today.

It has appeared just as wished

I feel undoubtedly blessed.

Sheesh! Those days were willy and silly 

I was then blunder, truly and wholly.

Gone are now all those phases

I am now left just with flashes.

Gosh! Not gone are those beyond reminiscence

I always feel their vivid presence.

Crystal clear still is my bygone

Lively, I feel like never actually gone.

It’s a fun going back those days

It’s nothing more than the feel of these days.

Throwbacks are awesomely racy

Albeit those days are now unlikely.

I have gone too far from those delights

Never had I been glued to their sights.

Now I attend gone string of allures

But now those appeals are just drosses.

Over-walked is journey, I see

I walk back to re-start never to flee.

Those will now be held tight

No more adieu to bygone delight.

Jiffy and jiggle, I want my journey to be.

Most apparently by your side, I would be.

My return, I bet will be speedy

No doubt you will see me glossy.

I take pride holding back the past

For those are genuinely our part.

I am madly surprised doing so.

It’s magical so much and so.urrently pursuing Post
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Jeepers! Never gone yet is my no more glee

Miles to go still for it to be gone.

Fresh and new, I find and will be always

Charm of novelty is what it breeds.

Whether I have gone through those phases, 

I wonder

How did I grow and reach this height, I ponder.

I remember those phases, I didn’t bypass

Neither in those phases, I could surpass.

Anything I remember I had, find new

These are rather vivid and easy to view.

I cherish the comeback of my gone by

Hereafter, strength to strength I will hold by.

Now I am yet to do those done

And to enjoy the past to be treated gone.

Nothing I had once upon a time is memory

Everything I find in past is new glory.

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-

ploma in Public Administration (PGDPA)

Sonam Yeshi

The bird and the sky.

Profoundly and heavily, she gasped
Upon that dark clouded sky, she gawked 

A mad monsoon, she imagined 
So her white wings, she folded forlornly. 

The rays, they caressed the cunning clouds
And ran through to fondle her eyes. 

The winds inspired the clouds to run fast 
To unveil the deep dear sky. 

And she, though alien to flying, 
The desire to see below burnt her soul, 

And the sky, oh! How the dear sky welcomed her. 
Like a thirsty child running to the mother

Fast she soared higher and higher, 
And into that immeasurable blue, she spread wide 

and happy 
Before the siren she heard,

Before she could ever savour the moment, 
The clouds ran fast like they did before,
And veiled the sky, the cruel clouds did. 

Numb, the innocent creature froze 
For everything happened within a blink.

Fast and swift did she fall back, 
And greatly the clouds poured. 
Like a fool, she fell for the sky.

Like a dupe, she believed the clouds would allow.
Now soggy and scarred, she cried. 

But still, still dreamt of flying higher
Above the clouds, devoid of rain. 

For where else is pleasure free of pain. 
When the sky clears again, 
When the sun peeps again, 

When the clouds play again, 
The white bird will fly again. 

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate Di-

ploma in national Law (PGDNL A)
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The Unsung Hero 

Then she has the greatest strength

                   

       

The author is currently pursuing Post Graduate      
Diploma in Public Administration (PGDPA)
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ESTABLISHMENT

The Royal Institute of Management was established in 1986 as the country’s apex management in-
stitute. It has been mandated to “impart, promote and improve professional knowledge and skills 
in management and public administration in both public as well as private sector in the nation.” 
It was incorporated as an autonomous Institute under the Royal Charter, 1990 with a Board of 
Directors as its governing authority.

VISION

“To be a premier centre of excellence in management development and policy research in 
the region”

MISSION

“To develop socially and professionally responsible and proactive leaders and managers with 
holistic values and competencies”

STRATEGIES

In order to achieve its vision, mission and milestones, the Institute has mapped out guiding 
strategies as follows:

• Re-positioning RIM as a mission-driven organization by developing critical mass of 
leaders and managers and serving as ‘think tank’

• Differentiation of RIM’s products in terms of special focus on best management prac-
tices, experiential methods of learning and integration of GNH values

• Local Governance – Facilitate decentralization process and enhance community par-
ticipation through capacity development

• Diversification of programmes to meet the needs of key stakeholders

• Benchmarking RIM’s programmes for recognition and credibility both at the national 
and international level

• Developing partnerships and networking with the best management institutions   

31 years of Dedicated Service towards Management Development of the Nation
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