
A PrAyer in British PArliAment: the 
One QuestiOn nO lAw CAn reACh

The theme I was asked 
to speak on at the 
House of Lords in 

the British Parliament this 
week was lovely: Indian 
roots, global wings. Lovely 
things charm us, and a 
charmed audience nods be-
fore it has time to look. So I 
begin by declining the nod, 
because both halves of that 
phrase mean something 
quite different from what 
they are taken to mean, and 
that difference is the whole 
of what India can offer.

Roots, to most of us and 
most of all to those far from 
home, call up festivals and 
food, the aroma of a par-
ticular kitchen, the way el-
ders are greeted, the values 
a family clings to harder 
the further it goes. There is 
nothing wrong with it, but it 
is smaller than the word de-
serves. In the Indian sense, 
a root is not a custom but a 
question placed before all 
others: Ko’ham, who am I. 
Every contribution of In-
dia the world has thought 
worth keeping: the Upani-
shads, the Buddha, Kabir 
Saheb, and others, grows 
from that single inquiry. 
Strip it away, and what re-
mains is costume. To be 
rooted is not to remember 
where one comes from; it is 
to have asked, without look-
ing away, what one actually 

is, and to find that the limits 
one assumed do not survive 
the looking.

It was into that question 
that I read a verse from the 
Upanishads, in a chamber 
built for other work. Asato 
ma sad gamaya, tamaso ma 
jyotir gamaya, mrityorma 
amritam gamaya: from the 
false toward the true, from 
darkness toward light, from 
death toward the deathless. 
A prayer, recited where laws 
are made: the two do not 
obviously belong together, 
and that is why it was worth 
speaking there. A prayer, 
by its nature, marks the 
boundary of what power 
can accomplish; one prays 
for precisely what one can-
not legislate. To say it aloud 
in Parliament is to say, gen-
tly, that the instrument the 
room is built around has an 
edge, and something else 
lies beyond it.

This is uncomfortable for 
any lawmaker, British or 
Indian, and the discomfort 
is the point. The lawmaker 
is trained to arrange people, 
systems, and objects into a 
better external order, trust-
ing that if the arrangement 
is right, the trouble will 
resolve. Many troubles do 
yield to it, but not all; and 
the temptation, when one 
does not, is to make peace 
with the darkness and keep 
reaching for the legal tool 
while the time that mat-
tered runs out. The ecologi-
cal crisis is the clearest case 
of a problem mistaken for 
what it is not. We treat it as 
a matter of emissions to be 
regulated downward, when 
the difficulty lies beneath 
all of it, in the one who con-
sumes and cannot stop. No 

external measure reaches 
that one, because the chase 
can never change the chaser. 
A prayer, in the end, is only 
honesty: the admission that 
the thing most in need of 
changing is not out there.

Not long before, I had been 
at the Cambridge Union, 
before economists and 
business scholars; the ses-
sion ran well past its hour, 
the questions kept return-
ing to the place the models 
do not reach. There I could 
speak the language of logic, 
the room following each 
link without flinching. The 
economist William Stanley 
Jevons noticed the trap in 
1865: as Britain’s steam en-
gines grew more efficient, 
the country burned not less 
coal but more, because ef-
ficiency lowers the cost of 
using a thing, and a cheaper 
thing is used more. A green-
er engine does not quiet hu-
man wanting; it feeds it, and 
the wanting eats the saving 
and asks again. This is no 
argument against efficient 
engines, clean energy, or 
sensible policy. It is that all 
of them leave the appetite 
untouched, and the only 
thing equal to the appetite 
is a mass education of the 
self, a measure no summit 
has attempted.

A few days before the 
Lords, I had taught the sec-
ond verse of the Ishavasya 
Upanishad at Oxford, in the 
building where econom-
ics is taught, and where, in 
1879, Max Müller first car-
ried the text into English. 
The West once studied this 
tradition from the outside; 
now it sits with it as a living 
thing, asked from within 
its own lineage. The verse 

turns on a distinction the 
modern world has let fall 
out of balance. The old texts 
name two kinds of know-
ing and insist that neither 
suffices alone: avidya, what 
can be learned about the 
world, its mechanisms, 
and its measure; and vidya, 
what is known of the one 
for whom that world exists 
at all. The first we have car-
ried further than any earlier 
age could have pictured; the 
second we have scarcely 
advanced since the verses 
were first composed. The 
verse asks not about the ac-
tion but about the actor, the 
one behind every deed and 
every fear, including the fear 
of dying, which belongs not 
to the body but to the one 
that dreads its dissolution. 
It is here that Western sci-
ence is being driven to meet 
the tradition: when physics 
found, late in the last cen-
tury, that observation could 
not be cleanly separated 
from the observer, it arrived 
at the question Vedanta has 
always pressed, whether 

the one to whom the world 
appears has himself been 
examined.

The wings, heard in the 
ordinary way, sound like 
ambition: a larger version 
of what one already takes 
oneself to be. But ambition 
and freedom are not the 
same, and only freedom 
has to do with flight. A per-
son can cross six continents 
in business class and not 
have moved an inch where 
it counts; another runs hard 
on a treadmill, the meter 
climbing, and stays where 
he began. That is fast, even 
accelerating, but it is motion 
along a single plane, and a 
plane is not the sky. So the 
question I put to the stu-
dents, at the most formative 
point of life, is worth carry-
ing out of any hall: are we 
flying, or only running fast? 
The Upanishads answer 
where the wings should 
carry one. 6tti��hata K�Hrata� 
arise, awake, go to those 
who can help you learn; for 
learning is what any move-
ment is for, the flight across 

an ocean and the longer 
flight that is a life. That 
movement runs away from 
all that quietly kills a person 
from within, the old hurts 
and insecurities, toward 
what is not at the mercy of 
anything outside. To take 
wings is not to expand one’s 
darkness across continents; 
it is to move from that dark-
ness toward the light. And 
one cannot speak of such a 
movement without having 
first seen where the chains 
are. A freedom claimed be-
fore the fetters are located is 
only a word.

To say this from such po-
diums often disappoints 
people, and I do not pre-
tend otherwise. The cli-
mate establishment is a 
large enterprise of funding, 
careers, and conferences, al-
most all of it resting on one 
hope: that the world can be 
changed while the ego that 
consumes it is left as it is. To 
suggest the policy measures 
will not be enough puts a 
good deal of that at risk, 
and an enterprise rarely 

concedes what threatens its 
foundation, not from malice 
but from the structure of its 
stakes. I do not ask anyone 
to abandon green technol-
ogy or taxation; I say only 
that they will prove insuf-
ficient against a hunger no 
acquisition has ever settled, 
and that what is at stake is 
not our species alone but 
the billions of innocent spe-
cies that did not author the 
crisis and cannot vote in our 
parliaments. My respon-
sibility ends at presenting 
the thing plainly; whether 
it is received is not mine to 
command, and none can be 
made to look into a mirror.

For that, in the end, is 
what India has to offer a 
young person in the West 
who comes looking. Not the 
exotic article or the mysti-
cal jewel brought from the 
Orient to be worn over an 
unchanged life, nor is it in-
formation, for these rooms 
are already saturated with 
it; what they lack is not 
knowledge but the hon-
esty to turn it inward. What 
can be offered is a mirror, 
a graceless gift that adds 
nothing and only shows. 
People kept telling me, to 
my surprise, that this was 
exactly what they wanted, 
that they had had enough of 
the sweet thing and would 
rather hear the truth even if 
it tasted bitter. And because 
what the mirror shows is 
the same in every face, the 
offering belongs to no coun-
try and dissolves the narrow 
lines we draw between us. 
The truth does not change 
its substance to suit a room, 
only its costume; a message 
that alters its core to please 
the audience is salesman-

ship, not scholarship.
But the mirror cannot 

be held up to others and 
quietly withheld from one-
self, and here the question 
turns homeward, where it 
is hardest. Oxford received 
the Ishavasya Upanishad 
with real seriousness, fol-
lowing the argument to its 
end. Now that Europe is lis-
tening, the academics, the 
writers, the old universities, 
one wonders, with affection, 
when India will listen. The 
harder question is whether 
India reads its own inheri-
tance with equal serious-
ness, or whether the living 
philosophy has thinned, at 
home, into story and ritual 
and borrowed belief; the 
husk kept, the core mislaid. 
We feel a certain pride when 
an Indian carries the old 
texts abroad, and the pride 
is not wrong; but there is 
something steadier: a qui-
eter gladness that it is not a 
doctrine but the awareness 
of the self reaching distant 
shores, admired there and 
taken in. The world has 
enough of striving; what 
India was meant to offer is 
the satisfaction that striving 
never reaches. The wings 
were never the point, and 
neither was the applause. 
The only question worth 
carrying out of that cham-
ber, or across the ocean, is 
the one no parliament can 
legislate and no one can 
answer on another’s behalf: 
who, beneath all of it, is ac-
tually there?

Acharya Prashant is a philoso-
pher and author whose work 
centres on self-inquiry and its 
application to contemporary 
life.
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At Britain’s Parliament, an ancient Indian question challenged the limits of law and power.

miChAel BeCOmes highest 
grOssing musiC BiOPiC ever

DePArtment Of JustiCe CleArs 
entertAinment merger

The Michael Jackson biopic 
‘Michael’ has become the 
highest-grossing music bi-
opic of all time, overtaking 
Bohemian Rhapsody at the 
global box office, according 
to People.

According to Deadline, the 
film has earned USD 911.9 
million worldwide since its 
theatrical release on April 24, 
surpassing the lifetime global 
total of Bohemian Rhapsody, 
which earned USD 910.9 mil-
lion.

The film had earlier over-
taken the 2022 Elvis Presley 
biopic Elvis before moving 
past the Freddie Mercury-
based Bohemian Rhapsody 
to claim the top spot among 
music biopics.

In addition to its worldwide 
success, Michael has also be-
come the highest-grossing 
biopic ever at the domestic 
box office. The film’s latest 
achievement adds another 
milestone for producer 
Graham King, who also 
produced the Oscar-winning 
Bohemian Rhapsody.

With the film continuing its 
theatrical run, another major 
box-office record could soon 
be within reach. Michael is 
now closing in on the USD 1 
billion mark globally, a feat 
achieved earlier this month 
by The Super Mario Galaxy 
Movie, which currently leads 
the worldwide box office 
rankings for 2026, accord-
ing to People.

Directed by Antoine Fuqua 
and written by John Logan, 
Michael chronicles the life 
and career of the late King 
of Pop, Michael Jackson. 
The project was developed 
with the support of several 
members of Jackson’s family 
years after his death in 2009 
at the age of 50.

The film stars Jaafar Jack-
son, the son of Michael Jack-
son’s brother Jermaine Jack-
son, in the title role. Juliano 
Krue Valdi portrays a young 
Michael Jackson, according 
to People.

The supporting cast in-
cludes Colman Domingo as 

family patriarch Joe Jackson, 
Nia Long as Katherine Jack-
son, Miles Teller as lawyer 
and manager John Branca, 
Laura Harrier as music exec-
utive Suzanne de Passe and 
Mike Myers as CBS Records 
executive Walter Yetnikoff.

According to the film’s of-
ficial description, Michael 
offers an “honest portrayal 
of the brilliant yet compli-
cated” music icon. The story 
concludes in 1988, focusing 
on Jackson’s rise to global su-
perstardom and not covering 
the allegations that emerged 
in later years, according to 
People.

The US Department of 
Justice (DOJ) has report-
edly approved Paramount’s 
proposed USD 111 billion 
merger with Warner Bros. 
Discovery (WBD), remov-
ing a significant regulatory 
hurdle for the blockbuster 
deal.

According to a report by 
Variety, the DOJ’s Antitrust 
Division has cleared the 
transaction without requir-
ing “any divestitures, be-
havioral remedies or con-
cessions.”

The approval marks a key 
step forward for David Elli-
son’s Paramount Skydance 
as it moves toward com-
pleting the merger with 
Warner Bros. Discovery.

After conducting an ex-
tensive review, “DOJ of-
ficials determined the 
transaction did not pose a 
threat to competition and 
declined to challenge it,” 
Variety reported.

The Antitrust Division’s 
approval is expected to be 
officially announced on 
Friday.

The proposed merger 
would unite some of the 
biggest brands in en-
tertainment and media. 
Paramount’s portfolio in-
cludes CBS, CBS News, 
Paramount Pictures and 
Paramount+, while Warner 
Bros. Discovery owns HBO 
and HBO Max, Warner 
Bros. Pictures, CNN, TNT, 

TBS and HGTV, among 
other assets.

The deal has faced strong 
opposition across the en-
tertainment industry. Par-
amount executives have 
previously stated that they 
expect to generate more 
than USD 6 billion in cost 
savings through the merg-
er, raising concerns about 
potential workforce reduc-
tions, as per Variety.

More than 5,500 film-
makers, actors and other 
Hollywood professionals 
have signed an open letter 
opposing the transaction. 
Critics argue that the merg-
er could eliminate jobs, 
increase prices and reduce 
competition in the media 
sector.

Organisers of the Block-
TheMerger.com campaign 
include the Writers Guild 
of America (WGA), as per 
Variety.

The Teamsters union had 
also urged the DOJ to block 
the merger unless Para-
mount agreed to “substan-
tial and enforceable safe-
guards” against job cuts 
and committed to support-
ing increased production 
within the United States, as 
per Variety.

Despite the DOJ’s report-
ed approval, the merger 
still faces additional regula-
tory and legal challenges.

Several state attorneys 
general, including Cali-
fornia Attorney General 
Rob Bonta, have indicated 
they may pursue litigation 

aimed at blocking the deal 
on antitrust grounds.

Reacting to the DOJ’s de-
cision, Senator Elizabeth 
Warren issued a strongly 
worded statement, say-
ing, “This is terrible news 
for every American who 
doesn’t  want Trump-
aligned billionaires to con-
trol what they watch and 
how much they pay. The 
Paramount-Warner Bros. 
deal has reeked of corrup-
tion and influence-ped-
dling. This fight isn’t over. 
State AGs must block this 
merger,” as quoted by Va-
riety.

The proposed transac-
tion is also under review 
outside the United States. 
In Europe, the European 
Commission is examining 
the deal under the Euro-
pean Union’s Foreign Sub-
sidies Regulation, focus-
ing on the approximately 
USD 24 billion in financing 
provided by the sovereign 
wealth funds of Saudi Ara-
bia, Qatar and Abu Dhabi.

The EU has set a provi-
sional July 14 deadline for 
its review under the For-
eign Subsidies Regulation, 
alongside a separate July 7 
deadline under standard 
merger assessment rules.

Meanwhile, the United 
Kingdom’s Competition 
and Markets Authority 
(CMA) announced on June 
9 that it had opened an in-
vestigation into the pro-
posed Paramount-Warner 
Bros. Discovery merger.

BiOPiC reCOrD meDiA merger
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RADHA TO 
LORD KRISHNA
Darling in You there is a bit of me
You wear only natural fibre
Mostly of light blue 
Your silver hair gleams 
like a misplaced full moon

There is a dark patch 
Above Your winged eyebrows
You did daily namaskaars
Gently touching your forehead 
to the floor

Your body is toned
You take very good care of yourself 
For my sake and for all those who love you
need you, with an intensity
The high tides know well

Your nails look as if you stepped out
Of a manicure and pedicure 
You smell of lemon grass
Your golden frames on your nose
sit like a misplaced crown

Your teeth are white without chemicals
Your lips so soft
How many kissed you there 
How many did You kiss
While we slept in Your abode? 

There is a smell of ghee 
Coming off you
What combination of incense
Do you burn in your Pooja room 
Where a jolly Ganesha sits 
Smiling and blessing all petitioners

The Bombay rains applaud 
down the balcony
We shall not see the moon 
For nearly two months
Let alone the scattered stars 
gathering stories from 
light years away

Through Your lidded eyes I see
me tucked away in You 
as my sanctuary.

—Lakshmi Bayi
Thiruvathira Thirunal Lakshmi Bayi was born the XII 
Princess of the erstwhile Princely State of Travancore

Michael Poster
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