The Basuri

by Dylan R.

Communication can be difficult in another country,
especially when neither of you speak the other's
language. Bizarre hand motions do little to break
awkward silences and wipe away confused stares.
A traveler can feel helpless and eventually forced
to just smile and walk away. Even for our group on
the first day meeting our guide, Kalyan, there were
some barriers to break down: with him, amongst
our group members, and within ourselves, as we
prepared for the Nepali experience to come. At
that time, a passion of mine took on a whole new
role and opened my eyes to its potential. Music.

I've played in band and orchestra for years, and sure
it's fun to listen to, but on this trip | discovered how
greatofaneffectmusiccan haveallaroundtheworld.
On that first day | was introduced to the ‘Basuri,
or traditional Nepali bamboo flute, by Kalyan and
was instantly intrigued. We all were! It brought
us together and made us smile and loosen up.
Overthenextweeklwould beworkinghardtoexpand
my knowledge and skills with this instrument.

The Basuri originated in China and Japan centuries
ago, but moved into Nepal around the 1940s
where it was at first only for royalty and the army.
After many years, however, the Basuri took on a
folk role for lonely farmers especially when played
with drums and guitar. Even Kalyan had started
playing at a young age when he was watching
livestock on a rainy day on the top of a rock in
somewhere Nepal. He would play for hours until
the rain stopped just figuring out notes and tunes.

After learning the basics on Kalyan's flute, |
moved on to my next ambition: making my own.
For this | enlisted the help of Karma Sherpa.
To make one is a relatively easy process and | hope
that by the time you finish reading this you will
be inspired to make and learn to play your own to
spreadtheloveand happinesswhereveryourtravels
might take you. To aid you in this, | will pass on my
knowledge of flute making in a series of easy steps.
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Kalyan Gurung, the original flutist and our amazing quide. He contributed much of the information
on the Basuri, taught me how to play and the songs that I learned.

Burning holes for my flute in the kitchen.
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Sonom Sherpa and | at a waterfall.
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