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-Karnam Raja, Princeton, USA, March 2015. 

 

  
To write about someone whom you hardly knew, is one of the most difficult tasks and 

assignments one faces especially if that person was taller than life itself. Such a 
personality we have here, sent to us, in a short stature. As we know great things come in 
small packages. I remember, once a friend of mine saying "VIGRAHAM CHINNIDI KANI 
PERU MAHA GOPPADI ANI". That is loosely translated as "his stature was small but his 

reputation is beyond life itself" 
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AWARDED 

FOR 

REWARDING THOSE WHO IN A GENERAL WAY 

DESERVE WELL OF THE POPE ON ACCOUNT OF 

SERVICES DONE FOR THE CHURCH AND ITS HEAD. 

STATUS CURRENTLY AWARDED 

STATISTICS  

ESTABLISHED 17 JULY, 1888 

PRECEDENCE  

NEXT 

(HIGHER) 
ORDER OF ST. SYLVESTER 

NEXT 

(LOWER) 
BENEMERENTI MEDAL 

 
 

POPE PIUS XII AWARDED THE GREATEST HONOR AND TITLE, THAT 
COULD BE CONFERRED BY ROME ON LAITY (any catholic faithful), 

On His Disciple, KARNAM CHINNAIAH GARU, 
for the compassionate volunteer SERVICE FOR OTHERS. 

The Pro Ecclesia et Pontifice (Latin: For Church and Pope) medal is an 
award of the Roman Catholic Church. It is also known as the "Cross of 
Honour". The medal was established by Leo XIII on July 17, 1888, to 
commemorate his golden sacerdotal jubilee and was originally 
bestowed on those men and women who had aided and promoted the 
jubilee, and by other means assisted in making the jubilee and the 
Vatican Exposition successful.  

It is currently given for distinguished service to the church by lay people 
and clergy. It is the highest medal that can be awarded to the laity by the 
Pope.  
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He was born into A WELL KNOWN Karnam family with a great pedigree and pride. However, the family 

lived for many known generations as a people of 'simple living and high thinking caliber group, showing 

compassion and giving a helping hand to all that needed, which was a landmark of their legacy we were 

told. Their family roots were firmly embedded into a Royal Region 'GANDIKOTA' of today's Rayalaseema 

of CUDDAPA District in AP STATE OF South India approximately 375 Kilometers from the city of 

Hyderabad, THE GREAT CAPITAL CITY, once known as the WEALTHIEST CITY ON EARTH, of today's 

New State of  TELANGANA. 

This family, through well documented history, had a claim to be the fierce but LOYAL WARRIORS of the 

then GANDIKOTA Kingdom, not only well placed politically but more so economically and culturally. To 

place them in today's caste hierarchy of Telugu People, they were from a prestigious caste clan of 

GANDIKOTA PEDAKAMMA FAMILIES. This is mentioned only to put the family history in perspective as 

this Clan neither believed nor exploited other clans as it is done today, through false pretenses and 

inflaming caste conflicts and exploits of those lesser fortunate. Sri Karnam Chinnaiah and his families 

even today firmly believe that HUMAN FAMILY IS THE ONLY IDENTITY we must go by, leaving no space 

for the low thinking and small mentality of CASTE superiority inferior COMPLEX minds. Hence, they had 

the PRIDE to distinguish themselves but were not PROUD to differentiate themselves from others. I 

stress this and reiterate this fact and silhouette it, so we can truly understand how a 'lean and frail 

looking Man' became a stalwart in his GUNTUR REGION. 

Although most people have known him as a well-respected landlord, he having been born in a family 

with holdings of hundreds of acres of 

land, he lived a life of simplicity and 

sacrifice for others. Much has been 

written of him by the dedicated 

friends who have known him better, 

more intimately and personally. He 

had the foresight and vision that is 

given only to a few people in each 

generation. He did what his heart 

prompted him to do. He had all the 

responsibilities of a family but never did he shun the responsibility for his fellow human beings, no 

matter where they came from and what sacrifices he had to make for others.  

We were his very small grandchildren and we hardly knew him. Our earliest memories are that he lived 

next door in Babai’s bungalow, he built. He was thin and tall and smiling. He played with us living next 

door, his elder son’s children. He was kind, gentle, proud of and affectionate to us. We saw him every 

now and then as he always had been on the move for other’s cause or for his own work which was 

multifaceted, multidimensional, and mysterious and so on. He quietly spent most of his time on regular 

basis in his own building near Jinnah Tower, Guntur, one room upstairs where he conducted all his 

business affairs from. 

He was instrumental in many developmental works. It did not take the British rulers and the officials 

long, to recognize his zeal and hard work for the welfare of the people around. No wonder they 

appointed him as the district board member during his time, a great honor for someone from a small 

village with a large heart and a great vision for all the people around him.  

He built a huge building of his own in the center of the town of Guntur, Jinnah Tower area, known to 

many of us and so many over the years had come to spend the nights as family friends. Even to this day, 

it stands as a testament to his innovative spirit, as an architect and builder, self-made, all of it. 

Sri Karnam Chinnaiah and his families even 
today firmly believe that HUMAN FAMILY IS 

THE ONLY IDENTITY we must go by 
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To his credit goes the famous Bishop’s House on the Ring Road, as he took upon himself to accomplish 

such a task for the love of it rather than for any material gain, as I suspect, he may have given much of 

his own instead, to finish that big building. His brother-in-law was the first Bishop, Bishop Thomas 

Pothacamury who may have been very happy to see him do the labor of love. 

KC was also credited with the formation of Raja's Gardens in Guntur by bringing families from all castes, 

creeds, communities etc. from the neighboring villages and settling them there through his good 

offices. Many of the older generations of people who still remember him speak greatly of him to this day. 

One day I was in St. Joseph’s hospital grounds waiting for someone to meet, while doing my post 

graduate college. As I was under the tree, a gentleman in shining white clothes walked up to me and 

asked me something. I, being long winded and also easy to strike a conversation with, somehow asked 

him of his profession during our conversation. He told me that he was the builder of most of the 

buildings there in that campus and proudly showed me some of them as we could see most of them from 

that vantage. As the conversation took many a turn, he at last wanted me to tell him where I was from 

and what I was doing there. All I told him was that I was from a small village nearby and am doing my MA 

English Lit at PG center. He became curious and wanted to know the name my village. Once revealed, 

he became more interested in my family name, and that revelation led to the father’s name and then he 

himself asked me if I were to be related to Karnam Chinnaiah Garu. When I told him that I was his 

grandson and had no idea who he 

was as he died when we were small 

children, he at once raised both his 

hands and did Namaskaram to KC's 

memory, and told me that he was one 

of those people who worked under 

him, as a Coolie, Bocchalu Mosanu 

ani. He went on describing KC’s 

knowledge and foresight, building 

capabilities, planning and making 

cement stones with his own 

innovative ways and on and on. Then 

I realized that the old man was something of a legend in his time. The famous builder invited me to his 

house and I did go one day as a respect to Alapati rather than as a grandson of KC. The Builder's 

memories of his mentor were very moving and I could see in his face, all that respect, devotion, love and 

gratitude for KC. That was the first time I got to know the old man through someone so close to him. 

That was Sri Alapati Venkateswarlu garu, who became the famous builder and contractor in Guntur 

area.  

I have heard many a story from my own father, Karnam Govaiah Garu, of the old man, but most of the 

things are related to the family stuff I should not bother at this time as it is not much of interest to most 

and most of it might be normal family politics.  

I do remember father telling that the old man, that is how he called KC, wanted his two sons who were 

with him to become good citizens. So he shunted them to Bellary, a Christian Brothers Boarding home 

and school in those days. I do not know what may have happened, a few years later, all of a sudden the 

old man discontinued the older son’s (Govaiah, our father later) education and put him in charge of the 

lands and home management,  which did not sit well with my father, his elder son. And I am sure, he 

never forgave him for that, till he himself died, though I have a firm belief and faint memory that my 

father may have forgiven him and made peace with the old man in his own way.  

He went on describing KC’s knowledge and 
foresight, building capabilities, planning and 

making cement stones with his own innovative 
ways and on and on. Then I realized that the 

old man was something of a legend in his time. 
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Also there was this important event in the Old man’s life. He had another son by his first marriage. His 

name was Devaiah Karnam (whose mother died 13 days after his birth). He would be discussed later as 

he himself was a legend and his life story may fill in a few volumes of books though he hardly spoke 

much but accomplished great things in the South India. 

His third son, a young and robust good looking man died all of a sudden of some ailment in his early 

twenties. The old man never recovered from that shock I was told. The same year my uncle died I was 

born and the old man wanted to adopt me for some reason. My father, proud as he was, did not accept 

that. After giving away most of the land and riches to his daughters three of them married off well to 

different relatives, and much for the social causes and village development etc., he still had some land 

of his own and some wet lands and also the big building in Guntur. After dividing most of his property 

between the two sons- he was planning to give all of his share to the adopted one. However, things did 

not work out for him so he lived with that rejection for the rest of his life. Not many outside, the family, 

knew of this. I had no idea that I would be the object of this politics and the old man died before I could 

remember him well. Except the Guntur commercial building, he gave the rest of his assets to his 

younger son with two children.  

If there is an unfairness and flaw in his life, this was the only glaring one. The elder son with many kids 

did not really make a big issue out of it. However, I did hear many times of his disappointment with his 

Father known for justice and 

fairness. 

Many years later, I was In Hyderabad, 

mid-nineties. I had gone to see one 

Mr. Coln. Ranga Rao garu. A famous 

real estate developer of East City., 

Gun rock estates, Jubilee Hills etc. in 

Hyderabad. Like most people who go 

to him I too was sent to see his 

project at East City known to all of us. 

Upon entering the project I was taken 

to the guest house. The first person I met there was, Sri Koteswara Rao garu. He was a senior man of 

great repute and proud of his family. Being a military man, he had an air of terror about him though in 

the heart of hearts he was a kind, gentle and loving soul. After the usual introductions, he asked me a 

few questions related to the investment ideas and so on as the custom with the new people who come to 

his development, at East City on daily basis. The colonel Rao was his son in law.  

During the conversation he decided to take the route of Alapati Garu of my earlier confrontation under 

the tree, for some reason. I had to go through the routines till I came to my family name and the village 

name at which Sri Koteswara Rao garu took off the lead and decided that I should be the grandson of 

KC. There we go again, both hands went up in the air saluting KC. I was dumbfounded. This was in mid-

nineties. KC died decades ago and this army coln. was up in years in a faraway place now. That was the 

scene being played within minutes after I met him. The rest of the group was taken away for the tour 

while I became the center of attraction in the office. The Veteran was thrilled to meet me. The purpose I 

went there was put on the back burner. 

He has narrated another incident how he met KC first in his life. He happened to be in Varagani village, 

close to our village from where one could catch a bus to any place then. The narrator must have landed 

up there for various reasons including missing his connection etc. The  Karnam’s house, a satram, free 

accommodation to all , that we too used for many years when we too went to schools and colleges or 

missed the buses etc. They both landed at the same place KC being a good friend of Karnam’s of 

Except the Guntur commercial building, he 
gave the rest of his assets to his younger son with 

two children.  If there is an unfairness and flaw 
in his life this, was the only glaring one. 
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Varagani, and K R being the stranger.  The old man sat next to KR much to the irritation of the younger 

and more dashing K. K thought that this old man was a poor fakir dressed in Khaki Coat with an 

umbrella. He took him for someone so poor and almost homeless. He kept on avoiding him for a while. 

There was no conversation between them. The connecting bus never came and so they had to settle for 

the public arugulu (open air stone benches). When Karnam’s family came later and found their friend, 

KC, they felt badly and took him inside with affection, honors and apologies while KR was left behind. 

However, KC refused to go in and get the guest services insisting, that KR too must be provided the 

similar accommodation. KR told me that he was shocked to discover that it was the same KC, about 

whom he heard much in the Kamma Hostel in Guntur. He at once touched his feet as a sign of respect, 

and apologized for his ignorant behavior. However, KR told me that KC did not even discuss other than 

smile. KR was a student of Kamma Hostel in Guntur then. KC was one of those instrumental in building 

and on the committee running the place too so the students either saw him now and then or heard of 

him. K’s joys knew no bounds when after so many years he could meet me, KC's grandson. I was more 

thrilled to be with KR who was famous man by then and in the evening of his own life. He went on to 

narrate his life in Kamma Hostel, along with an uncle of ours, Karnam Hanumaiah garu, Dr. YV Subba 

Rao garu the famous Plastic Surgeon etc. He even took me later, on another visit to the Same Kamma 

Hostel to show his room and narrated some adventures of his time. As a foot note, the same Kamma 

hostel refused a hostel seat to me in mid-70’s as I would not disclose my background. They did what 

they had to do and I went away being refused in other places as well, finally warmly accepted in the 

Harijan Hostel, which was newly 

organized, behind the Boy's B.Ed. 

College. K’s admiration for KC was 

unforgettable and made me feel so 

small then and more so now that the 

writer has given so much insight into 

KC, to all of us.  

KC CHOSE Pedanandipadu town to 

start his ZPH School.  This great 

town, famous in the Indian freedom struggle for refusing to pay the taxes to the British for the first time 

even in the face of their fire power, which even moved the famous Mahatma Gandhi to come twice to 

show his respect for the people and praja of Pedanandipadu. What part KC played in the Independence 

struggle we have no record. However, we are told that when asked of his party affiliations, he would 

simply say that he belonged to the party in POWER.  

He was a landlord, a business person, a farmer, a contractor, a builder, an architect, a social worker, a 

good negotiator, a great speaker, a convincing personality, a peacemaker, king maker, fearless 

personality when it came to serve the public. He was a good family man, believed in God through 

service for the fellow humans in need, riding his horse all over this precious  Region of ours sowing the 

seeds of peace and dispelling the clouds of hatred and ignorance, all this in the form of a frail man, is 

what we are celebrating today. 

He is a grandfather to all of us and will always be. His innovations took him to run the first Bus powered 

by coal from Guntur to Katrapadu via Gogulamidi. He built the first Tobacco Godown in Guntur. He 

made it possible for the first road from Guntur to Madras direction. He built most of the roads in the 

area, most small bridges, chaptas, vanthenalu and so on. His horse, his talapaga, his Khaki coat and 

pancha are his trademarks. His daily attu with madchina karam are the favorite foods.  When he 

traveled on his horse the crowds around him froze for a minute, as though some spectacular personality 

was descending from above. All those who worked for him in his village felt that they worked with him. 

Such was his personality. His influence spread far and wide and people from all over the place came to 

His innovations took him to run the first Bus powered by 

coal from Guntur to Katrapadu via Gogulamidi.  He built 

most of the roads in the area, most small bridges, 

chaptas, vanthenalu and so on. 
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him to solve their disputes amicably. He would travel, to make peace and bring harmony. As long as he 

lived there were no panchayat elections in his village. He knew the best person for president of 

panchayat and also the Munisef. He was always fair and objective. He was the court, he was the judge, 

he was the police and he had the final say in settling any disputes. He was undisputed peacemaker in 

our area. He was friends with the famous Karamchedu Kuppuswamis, a well-known wealthy family. 

There were rakapokalu (visitations) between the families. His own horseman, Sri Madamanchi Ananda 

Rao was alive to testify for his travels and good works. All those who worked for him have prospered 

and are happy in the village. Authorities feared him and respected and revered him at the same time for 

his altruistic approach for life and for his people everywhere. 

When the British classified his family name under the Brahmin Community, he took up arms to get it 

reclassified where it should have belonged. While he himself came from a wealthy landed family, his 

brothers-in-law from the first marriage connection, were some of the wealthiest people of Narasaraopet 

area, with hundreds of acres of fertile lands. They had a firm grip on the transportation system of that 

region.  

When in any trouble, even they would come to him for all advice and resolution of any disputes that pop 

up. He gave them a huge shed behind his Guntur Building to service their fleet of Buses, trucks and 

other vehicles. Later, his folks sold the same property, after APRTC came, to Govind and Sons who still 

own the place.  

He made his village Katrapadu a 

model one. He built the tall well 

known Church seen miles from, 

created the public large  park 

equipped with A Radio unheard of 

those days, built the library, primary 

health care center, veterinary clinic, 

the school, chaptas, vanthenalu and 

so on. KC was a special gift given 

unto us in this area. As much as we 

loved him so much and more he loved all of us and all of ours. He came to us quietly and went away 

quietly too. But his soul lives here and will live forever, and, that no one can take away from all of us. The 

success of one's life does not depend on the money made or happiness achieved but in making his 

fellow humans take a small step forward. This is the LEGACY he left and lived for. 

His eldest son Devaiah became the most famous person in all of South India. Born of his first wife, sister 

of Pothacamury brothers’ famous transportation family in Guntur district for many decades. At one time 

this family controlled most of the buses and lorries and petrol bunks of a major part of the district, and 

one fine morning with the arrival of APRTC all of it disappeared. As his first wife died very early in the 

child’s life, little Devaiah was given all the love and care from both the families. Though we do not know 

much of Devaiah’s childhood, I still remember my father saying that KC wanted him to go to London to 

do his ICS those days. He made sure that proper ground work was done and foundations were 

established for his schooling and so on. When the time came KC's dreams were shattered as the young 

man, Devaiah took off to become a Catholic Priest and that a Jesuit, that means he would not see him for 

almost 12 years. One can imagine the anguish of the father when the son runs away like that. There 

were no choices as the Call came from above and no human intervention can alter that. Surely, the 

young man never came home for the first so many years and there was a gap that became permanent 

between the father and son and the rest of the family. Who was this young man? Do you know him? What 

did he do to become so famous? Where did he live most of his life? For him ICS and Collector and all that 

worldly glory did not exist. He went into a kind of samadhi we call and lived a life of an ascetic, priest, 

The success of one's life does not depend on the money 

made or happiness achieved but in making his fellow 

humans take a small step forward.  

This is the LEGACY he left and lived for. 
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dedicated, holy and in the service of the people around him, all that, with a few words in Tamil when 

asked he would say "Parka lam" Chuddamu ani. He founded schools, hospital, presided over the riches 

of Madurai Jesuit province almost as a mendicant Priest. He helped separate Kerala and Tamilnadu 

provinces with not one dissent opinion or word exchanged. The Karuppaiah Nadar of Madurai some of 

the wealthiest people of that time named their children after him. Madurai, Dindigul, Trichi, Loyola 

Madras, everywhere Fr. Devaiah went he became an icon. His humble and simple life with no mention of 

his background and total prayerful dedication to God and humans, just attracted rich and poor to him. 

Parkalam is the first word and parkalam is also the last word to all that met him. One can go on and on 

writing about this KC’s famous son which might run into volumes. But a few important events in the 

history of Andhra are worth mentioning here. Like his father, Fr. Devaiah too had the vision for Andhra. 

He moved mountains with his humility to found Andhra Loyola College in Vijayawada. Single handedly he 

got the land from the rich people of Krishna dist. Katragadda and Gogineni families who first thought he 

was an untouchable never forgave themselves later knowing that he came from such an illustrious and 

famous family background, which Father Devaiah, S.J. never mentioned nor ever cared to remember. 

As the father, so the son. 

Single handedly he got the land from the rich people of Krishna dist. Katragadda and Gogineni families 

who first thought he was an untouchable kept him in Godla Chavidi (stables) when he went looking for 

the land to build his dream college. 

He would not reveal his background 

in any way. In those days it would 

have been impossible for people to 

even guess that someone of his 

background would become a 

Catholic Priest. Many visits later to 

these families and after obtaining 

almost 100 plus acres of land from these various families, he was still though treated with respect but 

was considered to be a pariah or untouchable as he was perceived to be. He had a surprise waiting 

when on one of those visits to the families they all suddenly had changed their attitude and outlook 

towards him. He too was taken aback may be. Knowing him well, it would not be a surprise for us to 

believe that he would not have done anything different even if he knew his revelation of the family 

background would bring him more honor and wealth for the good cause. The story went this way. The 

donors for some reason had decided to find on their own who this Priest was and what his family 

background was etc. It was easy and did not take them much of detective work to find out who he truly 

was. A few enquiries and checking around found him to be the son of Karnam Chinnaiah Garu and also 

the nephew of the famous, rich bus owners, The Pothacamurys both well known to these donors. They 

were shocked and could not believe the person who came to them was from such pedigree and never 

once spoke of his family.  I am sure they all would have felt very badly for the past perception. These 

families, one must understand, are some of the closest people that Fr. Devaiah ever had and they 

respected him but his unknown pat separated them. At the end of that day's routine dinner and even 

after being confronted with the revelation of his true background with all kinds of apologies, Fr Devaiah 

still chose to retire to the Godla Chavidi of these great families. That is how Andhra Loyola College came 

about. KC is Pedanandipadu's greatest Citizen while his eldest son became the greatest Citizen of not 

only Andhra Pradesh, but most of South India.  

Let me narrate one more incident between him and his brother Govaiah. Karnam Govaiah once decided 

to visit his long lost brother out of affection and missing him for so many years. He had to walk many 

miles, take several buses and trains etc. to strange places and people to finally reach Dindigul in 

Tamilnadu where Fr. Devaiah was then. After reaching there, Fr. Devaiah would take care of his brother 

He would not have done anything different even if he 

knew his revelation of the family background would bring 

him more honor and wealth for the good cause. 
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and only listen to him. Being a man of a few words he would not say much. All he would say was since 

you came and finished the work of seeing me, dear brother, we must part to do our own good work. My 

father told me many times this story. Though it was painful in the beginning to have had such an 

experience, being his own brother, he could understand the spiritual power of Fr. Devaiah's dedication 

to the humanity. Fr. Devaiah seemed to have written only very few letters and may have visited family 

once or twice during his entire life since the time he suddenly left home for the matters of his heart and 

higher calling.  

Fr Devaiah, S.J, died when he was in his early 50's in Dindigul of heart attack in the Hospital, founded by 

him and the only Sister who was alive till recently, Sr. Martha, (95), who I visited five years ago spoke 

volumes for him and told me with tears in her eyes how saintly a priest he was, his large picture still 

hanging at the entrance of that big hospital even to this day.  

This will bring us now to the famous brother in law of KC, one of the brothers of the Pothacamurys with 

all his wealth, decided to join the Priesthood much to the shock and dismay of his family decades before 

Father Devaiah. He became the first Bishop of Guntur and later became the Archbishop of Bangalore 

and founded many schools, built churches, convents and also became the head of the Bishops of India 

for many years and was a most popular Arch Bishop in Rome and close to most of the Popes and 

travelled Europe, US and many parts of the world to bring development for the people of Andhra and 

Karnataka. He was a great speaker, 

narrator, author, and spoke over 5 

languages and a towering personality 

of 6.5 height with charisma and a 

great following. He toured US AND 

EUROPE IN 1940's extensively 

lecturing and preaching we are told. 

Founding of St. John's Medical 

University, a 100 plus acre campus, in Bangalore, the pride of medical education in India was his jewel 

in the Crown he left to us all. Today, it is the top most respected Medical institution in India, all in such a 

short span of time. This Arch Bishop was a close friend of many Popes but was the Confidant of the 

newly declared Saint, Pope John XXIII. The Arch Bishop was slated to become the Cardinal of India. But 

it was not meant to be. During the Historical Second Vatican Council in 1960's while he was working on 

the Propaganda Fide that is Propagation of Faith Document, he became ill in Rome. Pope John XXIII did 

keep him in his Curia, a great honor, for a while till he could be sent to Bangalore.  

KC's great grandson and the Archbishop's great grandnephew, Madhu Karnam graduated from St. 

John's Medical University on his own merit. He is a few months away from becoming a full-fledged 

Interventional Cardiologist at Creighton University, a Jesuit And well known Cardiology program in 

Omaha, Nebraska. 

As though to continue KC's legacy Rev. Sister Amala, JMJ, daughter of Karnam Gavial garu, KC's 

granddaughter, left home very early in her teen  life against the wishes of all her family members, like 

the other famous two, we just described above, and  she never looked back, working relentlessly for the 

girls of Cuddapah and Ongole and many other places helping developing colleges and institutions and 

dedicating her life as a Sister of JMJ NUNS, who just celebrated their 100 years of service for the people 

of Andhra, where the original 7 Dutch Nuns came to. Her life is a testament of true love and dedication, 

tireless years of hard work and spreading of love through true education by her example and teaching. 

She had made all of us proud and continues to amaze and will always be a real spiritual strength to all of 

us and to all in our area. All of KC's family died over the years except his oldest daughter-in-law, Smt. 

Karnam Thomasamma Garu of Pothacamury descent, our mother, who lived over 4 decades in Kurnool 

Sri Karnam CHINNAIAH Garu continues to live on not 

through his extended family, but surely through his 

Institutions and through all those benefited by them 
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with her dedicated daughter, Fatima Karnam, Ph.D., to whom all her siblings owe eternal thanks and 

gratitude. She too passed away in Kurnool on March 23, 2013 surrounded by all her 7 children. With 

mother's passing away a great generation and the Very Last Legacy came to an end. 

Sri Karnam CHINNAIAH Garu continues to live on not through his extended family, but surely through 

his Institutions and through all those benefited by them. He is continuing even now through Sister Amala 

and many of you who have known him directly or indirectly. These are some of the people that are KC's 

friends and a few relatives who gave us just a glimpse into KS's life and legacy.  It is only fitting that we 

remember them at this time to bring a fullness to KC's life and the great Legacy he left behind for ages 

to come. KC died in Guntur, in his own second home, working to the last minute, at 72, of heart attack 

and alone. His assistant discovered his body shortly and informed his brothers in law near 

Narasaraopet, who came with lightning speed with all their might and transportation fleet behind them 

and took him to bury him in Ravipadu, his first wife's place. However, his son Govaiah and the people of 

our area had the moral courage to go and fight with them to bring the body back to Katrapadu under 

most trying circumstances including under heavy downpours, and the in-clemencies of the weather. I 

was told and vaguely remember that many thousands of people thronged to see him within hours of the 

arrival of his body. I remember well that on the day of dinam a 14th day of memorial ceremony, even 

more people came to pay homage to him. It took the whole day to have the crowds fed at the School, he 

built and still stands today. More than 25 thousand people came to view from all over the district and 

beyond to pay homage to him and even more for the Dinam it was recorded and recounted by many.  

What I have written about our Grandfather above, perhaps a brief write up. These are some of the vivid 

memories of KC that would not have been written, unless the family members and many others of his 

admirers, told at various times in my own life time. I was lucky to remember a few incidents and 

instances in the life this great man for all others and for all seasons. 

May Karnam Chinnaiah Garu, Grand Father to all of us in this area,  inspire us and lead us to a life of 

peace and love,  always giving a hand to all those who cannot walk on their own, with his legendary 

legacy of "give till it hurts". He left a streaming Legacy that is, those who read about him must emulate 

his VISION FOR OTHERS and in that process create OUR OWN TO LIVE and do our bit every day as we 

breathe. 

 


