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Every one of us must die, for none lives 
forever.  In my opinion, Prof. Chadha would 

have liked to have died while working.  For all I 
know, he had been a workaholic all his life. I once 
visited his home and met his dear wife. When I 
remarked that Prof. Chadha came late from work, 
she told me that he had been so all his life. 
	 Prof. Chadha was a higly motivated, 
energetic person in spite of the long experiences 
he had had. He outworked people half of his 
age.  He told me that life had been kind to him 
throughout, and he was in the SAU project only 
because it was a project larger than himself... larger 
than anyone of them. It was the SAU mission 
that propelled him to keep on working so hard so 
long, which ultimately and untimely killed him. 
No matter how old or young we are, there only 
two choices for each one of us: get busy living or 
get busy dying. Prof. Chadha chose the former, 
well aware of this age.  He was very passionate 
about SAU. He wanted to see SAU succeed and 
estabished before his time. 
	 On 1st March 2014, he died in a heart 
attack. �e actual circumstances are unknown to 
me and unnecessary to know. Prof. Chadha had 

Prof. Chadha in a 300 year-old graveyard in one of the 
Maldive islands.

lived his life meaningfully.  He was a professor of 
consequence.  My life has been enriched by my 
meetings with him. By his example, he showed 
me, and all of us who had met him, that only a life 
lived for causes and others is worth living. 
	 I think his last wish would have been that 
the great mission of SAU to continue... not to let  
temporary setbacks, including his death, deter the 
living from the great tasks ahead of them. Rather 
that we take increased devotion to the cause of 
SAU for which he gave his life.
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Only some of us are lucky to live life to the 
full.  Prof. Chadha enjoyed living.  I can 

recall one meeting we had in Mussoorie close 
to the Himalayas. It was a steering committee 
meeting to decide the �nancing model of SAU. 
�e deliberations were not easy. �ere were 
o�cials from the Ministry of External A�airs 
and the usal members of the steering committee. 
One crispy evening, under the warmth of open-
air heaters, a dinner was held with music. When 

the songs started, Prof. Chadha danced as if 
nobody was watching him and sang as if nobody 
was listening to him. It was typical of his boyish 
character.  He enjoyed good food without regard 
for its health properties. He would travel on cold 
windy nights to the JNU campus canteen to eat 
mughlai murghee for JNU was where his heart was 
having worked there for over 30 years. 
	 Until his last day of his life, his intellect 
was sharp as a winter’s morning, and his memory 
was as retentive as in his youth. In recruiting 
interviews he liked to  take on the young professors 
on econometrics.


