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Rights of children are values that 

guide the organisation and are 

woven as actions by all adults.

A PLACE OF POSSIBILITIES 

FOR GLOCAL CITIES
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Human Engagement Studio Pte Ltd

www.humanengagementstudio.net

Email: vashima@bilberriesblue.com

Rights shape our choices for children. 

Participation is a child’s right as is 

provision and protection. 

But participation is not given as much 

importance so space honours the 

child’s right to participate.

RIGHT TO RIGHTS

‘THE PINK ELEPHANT CARRIES A BLUE ROSE’

by Vashima Goyal (photographs & statement of 

‘right to rights’) &

Peng-Ean Khoo (art & reflection on June 21, 2020) 

an Ebook (pdf) Publication 

by Human Engagement Studio Pte Ltd on June 21,2020

A Gift for All



The Pink Elephant Carries a Blue 
Rose.

The Blue Rose is from The Blue 
Whale. They live in a different 
land, quite far away but not so far 
that they can’t travel to another 
land.



They bring The Four Earthern
Pots for The Consilience 
Constellations.

The pots contain the abundance 
of all seasons. Every season there 
is a different work and different 
harvest.



We move from season to season, 
and our daily lessons are similarly 
gifts of abundance for everyone.

Every pot is a window of 
discovery and delights every 
child, because of the mystery of 
wonder that cannot be explained, 
and the child explains back to us, 
the beauty and simplicity of life.



The door to this house can only 
be found when the path of the 
wildflowers is made. 

Something can only be found 
when it is.



When the forgotten child is 
remembered, there will be a 
house of children that can never 
come down. 



The Happy Forest suddenly 
appears with shelter, food, 
clothing, refuge, nourishment, 
work and homecoming.



And then a bench appears for us 
to sit in solitude. 

In that contemplation, we find 
the courage of solace, and 
honest reflection. 



A Cup of Tea. 

It is made from refreshing 
perspectives. 



Bake a cake with many candles to 
celebrate many, many, many 
beautiful, wonderful and amazing 
years of the gift of life.



Then go out and play again, and 
again. Find and make a friend, 
and play with your new and old 
friends. 

Your first best friends are actually 
your parents.



The arrival of a child makes a 
house of children, which is in 
essence a house of joy, love, 
tenderness, care and ultimately, 
about knowing how to value, 
handle, treasure and live 
freedom. 


