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In a country like India, building over-bridges and flyovers is not just an affair related to

infrastructure but there is something that we tend to forget - life under a flyover. Flyovers are by

definition intermediaries. They connect places. For many, though, they are the destination -

Home. I have tried to incorporate the people and their life revolving around these over-bridges

and flyovers, particularly, in the capital - Delhi.

Flyovers are something that not just beautifies the city and ensures convenience in commutation

from place to place, but more importantly provides the much needed employment, though

temporarily to the insecure section of the society. People mainly from smaller cities come here

in search of livelihood or some of them even for better health facilities. Majority of the working

people in that, contribute to the developmental process in the metro city. They rarely occupy

spaces in newspaper or ask for a few minutes on television. They do not fight for their rights,

may be they do not even have the idea either.

Although, the people may seem same from distance, living in poverty, but everyone is
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distinguished with a different story to tell. People from different diaspora live together which have an impact on

their lives, particularly children. Many become prone to drug abuse, sexual harassment, and child labour.

Prostitution, too, is routine around some of the flyovers.

These people have largely carried their lives in arduous conditions, without the presence of fundamental needs

like proper sanitation and even safe drinking water. To the political class it seems these street dwellers have not

made much difference, as nothing substantial have ever been done or I should say is at least is visible. It is

surprising to see how these people acclimatise to the condition with bare minimum of resources, not even a proper

roof over their head, no assurance of the next meal, with the amount of fabric that can just cover their body.

Under the Delhi Master Plan-2021, there should be ten shelter for every one million people. Meaning, if a city has

a population of five million, there should be at least fifty shelters. But the actual numbers are much less.

Incidentally, the spaces under flyovers which are maintained well are not inhabited as there is a higher chance of

police action in the lit-up patches.

There have been a number of projects that have been already completed and are functioning with full fledge, but

the people who have put their life and might behind them, still find themselves in the shadow of a insecurity and

a life that is far below even basic standards of living. The question is what can be done? What is it that the

government or the society can do to even ensure that they live a life with minimum respect and insured future for

their children? Or their children will also have to face the same fate of disgrace, social, economical and political

exploitation?
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The flyover near All IndiaInstitute of Medical Sciences (AIIMS) is a home for

many.

Gogo from Nagaland came to Delhi two years back to have his treatment. He

has his liver damaged due to alcohol consumption. Since, he has no money left,

he lives under Kashmere gate flyover.

Pappan’s house under the AIIMS flyover.

Even under such difficult circumstances, these people have strong faith in God.

They believe one day God will take away all their pain and misery.

Pappan’s wife left him ten years back. He got his daughters married and came

to Delhi three years back. Now he works in the field near AIIMS flyover and lives

under the over-bridge.
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These children have accepted life as it is. Sophie, Sharafat, Humaira and others

smiling and posing to camera.

Many children willingly opt to rag picking, since they have no other means of

livelihood. Some are forced into this business. A garbage dumping site where

rags are sent for recycling.

A rag picker at work.

Many who come to Delhi turn into rag pickers and live under flyovers in the city.

Pilgrims taking shelter near Nizamuddin over-bridge.

35



The flyover near Modi mill. There are hundreds of people who live their, ignoring

the fact that active rail tracks are present there.

A woman washing utensils. A train passing by behind her back.

They lack safe drinking water. So they bring it from the railway station. Women

washing clothes near the railway track.

This pipe goes to the near by posh area. So, these people deliberately broke

the pipe so that they could get water for their personal use. People taking bath.

A rickshaw puller went to take rest under the Sarai Kale Khan flyover and left his

rickshaw near over bridge.
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Children become prone to various kinds of abuse like drug abuse and sexual

abuse. Children inhaling intoxicants.

A young boy rests on his friends shoulder under a flyover at Nizamuddin. In a

city where he is all alone he finds solace in his friends company.

Even they come from different places, they live together like a family. Children

sharing food in one plate near Nezamuddin flyover.

Radhe, who came from Gujarat has his left leg damaged. Since he cannot walk,

he sits under the flyover near Lajpat Nagar and makes jewellery for his earning.
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Jewelleries made by Radhe. He sells them to the near by Lajpat Nagar Market,

which is his source of income.

Many of the attendents of patients take temporary shelters under AIIMS flyover.

Radhe making the jewellery

A rickshaw puller taking rest under a flyover.

People taking rest under a flyover near Kashmere Gate.
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Woman fetching water from near by railway station. Even there is foot over-

bridge, they ignore safety measures and use railway tracks for crossing.

Shankar from Bihar, came to Delhi seven years back when he was ten. Since

both of his parents died in a road accident, he came to here. He works as a rag

picker and lives under Kashmere Gate over-bridge.
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