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In this photo essay, Bidisha Sinha from the Watershed Organisation Trust, one of ASSAR's partners 
in India, describes a survey that has been conducted in the Ahmednagar 
district of Maharashtra to assess the impact of climate change on 

people's wellbeing and happiness. 



"It has been twenty days already that I spent 
in the field. The winter here is as harsh as 
the summer. The sun, unobstructed, throws 
down its ire with no mercy. And even though 
the mornings come with the thin mist and 
sunsets are unusually peaceful, the 

afternoons scorch the last bit of moisture out 
of this land ...  

 

"é I have even started differentiating the 
shades of ochre and brown in this 
immensely dry landscape." 

 

 Field Diary, 23rd December 2016,  
Javle Baleswar, Sangamner, Maharashtra 



The survey work for our wellbeing study in Maharashtra had begun amidst one of the most radical economic reforms in 
modern India. It wasnôt easy. With constant worry looming over us about cash constraints for our own day-to-day 

movements, we were also worried about whether the same inconvenience would affect the answers to questions about 
wellbeing and happiness. 



The study began in early August with basic 

conceptualisation. What followed were literature 

reviews, reviews of existing questionnaires and 

numerous visits to the field before the final 

questionnaire was framed out.  

Around mid-November, the survey was rolled 

out. It started off with a formal training session for 

the six surveyors who could correspond freely 

with the local people in Marathi. The surveyors 

were encouraged to pick up the nuances  

of peopleôs expressions while they were talking 

about their life in general. 



ñIt isnôt one of the regular surveys,ò the surveyors 

admitted over dinner the night before we were 

about to start off. ñNever had we worked on a 

project where we had to pick up nuances and not 

simply gather quantitative data.ò  

In the early winter chill under the starlit sky of the 

countryside, we chatted about their expectations 

of the impending survey, their lives back home 

and a plethora of other subjects that were new to 

me, and that started giving me perspective of the 

variety of people the same state bore with 

respect to natural resources.  

While some easily understood the challenges of 

water scarcity, others were from water-rich 

regions and admitted that water scarcity was a 

topic that they read about in newspapers only. 

Some also noted that the dialect of Marathi 

spoken here is different from that back home. 

Women have to walk long distances for water. 



On the first day of our survey, we visited Sutarwadi, a non-descript village in the Parner block of Ahmednagar district of 

Maharashtra. As we moved away from the Kalyan-Nagar highway, the green fields of maize seemed to become sparse. 

The lands on both sides of the road became more and more stony with much less soil cover ï the sheer emptiness hurt 

our eyes. Combined with thorny bushes, spinous short trees and dried-out grass, the landscape singularly spoke of one 

colour: brown. I had visited Sutarwadi before, during late monsoon, when things were a bit greener. Now it bore no 

resemblance at all.  


