Saroj Mohan
May 14, 1936 - January 10, 2018

Mrs. Saroj Mohan, wife of the late Professor Gyan Mohan, passed away peacefully on
January 10, 2018. Mrs. Mohan, 81, was a vivacious individual whose passion for food,
literature, and nature was unparalleled.
She was born on May 14, 1936 in Jamshedpur, India at the height of the Indian freedom
movement to Janardan Prasad Verma and Chandramukhi. She was married to Dr. Gyan
Mohan at Ziradei on June 24, 1953. She was the first person in her family to earn a
Bachelors degree at Banaras Hindu University. She was a Sanskrit scholar and nature
lover. She volunteered as a midwife’s assistant and enjoyed going for long drives through
natural wonders. Over the course of time, she wrote over 15 books of translations and
poetry about her life, devotional songs, and spiritual texts. She made friends wherever she
went and actively sought out new recipes and technologies. She cooked world cuisine at
dinner parties before world cuisine even existed as a genre of food. Even at the age of 80,
she learnt to make Whatsapp video calls with her sisters in India and still made
homemade bagels from scratch with assistance from her son, Amit.
She made her home in the United States while honoring her Indian roots and traditions.
She nicknamed her home ‘Govind Nivas’ or the ‘Home of the Lord’ and shared flowers
and pastries with all those visited her.
Throughout her life, she was astutely aware of current events and supported causes that
worked to eradicate social injustice and the oppression of children. She is survived by her
four children, Madhukar (Aparna), Manika, Madhavi(Praveen), and Amit, her three sisters
(Sharda, Jyoti, and Kanak), and six grandchildren. Funeral services were held in
Columbia, MO last week for family.
To honor her memory, in lieu of flowers, please make a donation in her name to National
Geographic or Save the Children UNICEF.

Comments

“

Best grandma ever. Butter was occasionally shoved down our throats, but nani
wouldn't be nani without the walls of butter.
I sometimes get selfish and wish she was still with us, but I know nani is up there
making ladoos and feeding them to Krishna - something she always wanted to do.
There's so much associated with the word "nani." Years and years of memories flood
through my mind. I miss nani, but I'm happy for her. She had a great life and moved
on surrounded people that loved and support her. She was by far one of the most
powerful people I've ever known.
I love you, nani. And you will stay in my heart forever.

Adhrit Srivastav - January 20, 2018 at 01:47 PM

“

I have fond memories of Mrs. Saroj Mohan from the time she taught Hindi classes at
the Hindu Temple here in Columbia, MO. The temple was in it's formative years and
several parents were interested in language classes for the youth. It was challenging
as Mrs. Mohan would have a new student join in every week in addition to having a
mix of younger and older kids. Mrs. Mohan handled it deftly, she separated them into
groups based on age and skill level, gave homework for next week's class and made
sure the kids/youth were serious and accountable else they could get moved down to
a different group.
My daughter "Suryanshi" was in her 1st batch of Hindi class students and immensely
benefited from the structured Hindi class curriculum & the learning that Mrs. Mohan
provided.
Mrs. Mohan also sent us regular write-ups on "Shreemad Bhagwad Gita series" for
the temple's Shanthi Sandesh quarterly newsletter. Her series write-up were looked
forward to by many of the members/newsletter readers. We always received them
much ahead of our publishing timeline and that was much appreciated.
Mrs. Mohan will be always fondly remembered and missed by everyone with whom
she came in contact. She will live in our memories for her simplicity, dedication, and
affection. Our deepest condolences to the family.

~ Gagneesh & Aditi Rawat - January 12, 2018 at 03:11 PM

