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Today was amazing – and exhausting! We made a 16-hour round-trip bus 

excursion from Bangalore to Mysore. Following pertinent lectures concerning globalism 
and cultural and religious pluralism, we were well-prepared to engage the richness of the 
Karnataka region. 

Prior to India’s independence, Mysore was the “capital”  of the princely state of 
Mysore and home to the ruling maharajas. Our first stop was the Daria Dulat Gubaz 
(“Wealth of Sea”), the summer palace of Tippu Sultan, in Sriranga-Patna. Tippu Sultan 
(1750-1799 CE) is remembered here as a virtuous and faithful leader.  
 



 
 

 
 
The palace commemorates his victory against the British in 1784. Every surface 

in the palace is covered with art, ranging from elaborate battle murals, portraits of his 



family or other contemporary rulers. Daria Dulat Gubaz served as good preparation for 
the breathtaking Maharaja’s Palace we visited later in the day. The home for Mysore’s 
maharajas, the 1912 palace was Edwardian-era lavish. Leaving our shoes in a giant 
bucket at the gate, we padded through, mesmerized by the ornate wooden ceilings and 
doors, elaborate gold and turquoise painted columns, stained glass windows, and intricate 
floor-to-ceiling tile work.  

 

 
 

Contrasts kept appearing as we went from viewing Gubaz’s palace to the 
Maharaja’s to English-inspired architecture at St. Thomas / St. Philomina’s Catholic 
Church followed by several Hindu temples.  

 
 
 



 
 

The church was a powerful example of two cultures colliding as traditional 
depictions of Mary and other saints were honored with jasmine garlands. The altar was 
brightly decorated as well. St. Philomina and St. Thomas are two of India’s most 
prominent historical Christian figures. The trip to Mysore also afforded us our first visits 
to Hindu temples. 
 
 
 
 

  
 

At the Ranganathaswamy Temple, we walked beside worshippers bringing prasad 
offerings of flowers and coconut to honor Lord Krishna, receiving blessed water from 
temple priests.  



 
 
Later in the day, we visited the Sri Chamundeswari Temple on Chamundi Hill, 

which overlooks the city of Bangalore. Red, orange, yellow and white jasmine were 
draped downward at the entrance of the temple, welcoming visitors, and often mistaken 
by small monkeys as swinging vines. Inside, visitors and worshippers proceeded through 
the temple beneath a canopy of brightly colored jasmine, making offerings and offering 
puja, or prayers, at various shrines.  
 



 
 

The tour also highlighted the rosewood handicrafts and silk creations for which 
Mysore is famous. Cavery Handicrafts was one stop, featuring several rosewood items 
like bowls, paintings, and small figurines. At the government-regulated Mysore Silk 
Emporium, we were welcomed warmly and worked our way through scores of scarves 
and shawls as well as material for traditional Indian outfits. Brindavan Gardens was the 
final stop of the day. Vendors line the road from the parking lot to the entrance, where a 
visitor can purchase everything from roasted corn and freshly squeezed “ lemon-drink”  to 
bags of Lay’s® potato chips and ice-cold Coke®. In addition to the sprawling gardens 
which seem perfect for picnics; the main attraction was the “dancing”  water and light 
show set to Indian movie themes at sunset.  

Our day ended like it began. While we were exhausted by the end of the day, it 
was wonderful to see so much of Indian life in Karnataka.  

 

  


