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..Bal Gopal Goyal
(1938-2002)

Born in 1938 in the small town of
Malerkotla, Punjab, Bal Gopal
Goyal-better known as Dr B. G.
Goyal-rose to the high echelons
of the medical fraternity. An emi-
nent physician and a reputed so-
cial worker, he was a household
name in Hoshiarpur; an esteemed
citizen of this City of Saints.

He graduated from the Gov-
ernmentMedical College, Patiala
in 1960, and excelled in medical
education by doing an MD in

Paediatrics and Neurology from the same institution in 1965.
After a brief stint in medical teaching, he was appointed Medical
Specialist in the Civil Hospital, Hoshiarpur in 1968. He estab-
lished his private practice in 1972 and became the first consult-
ant practitioner in this backward, sleepy town of Hoshiarpur. He
became a doctor of the masses due to his dedicated, ethical,
selfless and affordable medical services. His clinical sense was
so strong that his diagnosis was seldom challenged. Teaching
was a passion with him and he offered free coaching to medical
students appearing for graduate and postgraduate entrance
tests.

A voracious reader, Dr Goyal was conversant with the latest in
the field of medicine. He was an authority on medical laws. The
blood donation movement, social reforms, coin collection and
comparative study of religions were his other passions in which he
made important contributions. Due to his active association with
social causes, he was made a member of the Lok Adalat. He was
the guiding force behind the setting up of the Indian Medical
Association (1MA) Blood Bank, Hoshiarpur (now renamed Dr
BG Goyal Memorial IMA Blood Bank, Hoshiarpur), the only
blood bank in the country run by the IMA.

Besides being a good doctor, a social worker, a teacher and a
guide, he was a keen sportsman too. He patronized Judo and put
Hoshiarpur on the international map. He was the vice president
of the Judo Association of Punjab. He was also the life-time chief
patron ofIMA, Hoshiarpur. The medical fraternity in particular
and people in general looked up to him as a 'godfather'.

His sudden demise has left a void difficult to fill in the small
but well-knit society of Hoshiarpur. Ever smiling and ever ready
to serve the sick or society, Dr Goyal will always retain a special
place in the hearts of the people of Hoshiarpur.

The real tribute to this great personality will be to follow in his
footsteps and work for a well-knit and socially upright medical
fraternity which will command the respect of patients and society.

AJAYKUMAR
Society of Gastrointestinal Endoscopy of India

New Delhi

Kalkunte Krishnamurthy
(8 December 1912-12 August 2002)

If the measure of a man is the
respect he commands from those
within his innermost circle, then
KK, as he was popularly known to
all, was a colossus.

The surgical fraternity of
Kamataka lost its last giant and
oldest member on 12August 2002
when at the age of 90 he gave in
gracefully to the Grim Reaper. No
one could have known his age. No
one had seen him use a walking
stick.He atewith discipline,walked

to work and continued to practice till a few weeks before he died.
KK's roots lay in the sleepy hamlet of Kalkunte, in HosurTaluk

where his grandfather-an impoverished Sanskrit scholar of
erudition-presided over the family temple. KK's father,
Srinivasachar, epitomized a self-made man. He moved to Banga-
lore where he worked in households chopping firewood and
washing clothes in exchange for food and shelter and was able to
finance himself through medical education at the Stanley Medical
College, Chennai.

KK was to follow in his father's footsteps, combining compe-
tence with compassion, putting patient before family, nurturing a
constant desire to excel and living by the highest standards of
professional and personal ethics. Kalkunte's village folk just
needed to walk into KK' s house with their various ailments and he
would render miraculous repairs. KK and his family have tradi-
tionally been responsible for the running ofthe village temple and
school and in his death, Kalkunte will miss their 'God on Earth'.

KK began his medical career in glory. He was a gold medallist
from the Mysore Medical College in 1937 and went on to join the
then Mysore Government service, working in primitive conditions
at Chamarajnagar. His deftness in handling all kinds of clinical
cases earned him a promotion to Shimoga arid Davangere hospi-
tals. His work there was recognized and he was chosen to special-
ize in surgery. He went to England and earned his FRCS. He
worked in France and Belgium as well. He came back on account
of his mother's illness and joined the Victoria Hospital in Banga-
lore where he practised between 1950 and 1953. The Victoria
Hospital doctors roster 'read like a celebrity list'. 'It was a time of
the discovery of the miracle that was penicillin. Anaesthesia was
administered by the surgeon or his assistant. Patients with peptic
ulcers underwent major surgery. KK worked extensively in the
field of gastroenterology, so much so that he could even keep a
modern day audience of laparoscopists spellbound with his bal-
anced discussion of the pros and cons of their work,' says Dr K.
Lakshman, a senior gastroenterologist of Bangalore.

KK taught Anatomy in the college, inspiring a new set of
students to take up surgery as a way oflife. In 1953, KKjoined his
alma mater as Professor of Surgery, his first teaching post. Dr
Authikeshavalu was his mentor. KK got so involved with his
students that he remains their most favourite teacher. Dr M.
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Maiya, Bangalore's senior cardiologist was one of the KK's
premier class of 1952 at the Mysore Medical College and looked
after KK's health till the end. Dr Maiya says, 'Dr KK was an
outstanding clinician. His bedside teaching classes were packed
with students hanging onto his every word. His entirely serious
class would collapse suddenly in hysterics with his impromptu
funny stories. Unwittingly he would thus have driven home the
clinical situation in a memorable way .... one could see him amble
down the hospital corridor swinging his long arms till they almost
hit the walls on either side. He had a drawl a Texan would have
envied. As attending physician on him, I was amazed at his
memory and his enthusiasm. At the age of 90, he insisted on
reading the latest medical journals and discussing its contents. He
made a terrible patient himself and needed a whole lot of persua-
sion to accept his medication. We, the class of 1952, honoured KK
in 2002 as we celebrated our Golden union.'

KK's climb up the academic ladder saw him setting up the
Surgery Department at the K.M.C., Hubli while Dr K. S.
Shadaksharappa set up the medical one. Thus began a team that
endured over half a century. Says Dr K. S. S. Appa of his soul
brother in the profession, 'KK gave importance to "team" at
both work and play and his clinical acumen was phenomenal.
The present-day diagnostician relies on sophisticated investi-
gations. KK did well with his vast storehouse of experience and
practical approach to the patient.' Returning to Victoria Hos-
pital, KK worked from 1962 to 1969 where he retired from
government service. He had had tenures as Principal of Banga-
lore Dental College, Dean ofFaculty of Surgery and Medicine,
undergraduate and postgraduate examiner and was on the
Union Public Service Commission Selection Committee (as far
as KK was concerned, merit was the only consideration in the
process).

KK's awards and recognitions would fill a small book-suffice it
to say that he deserved each one. The B.C. Roy award, the Kamataka
Rajyotsava award, the Best teacher award, The World Health Organi-
zation Recognition of Service to Man award, and so on.

He never missed a surgical conference and was known to
participate actively. This thirst for knowledge led him to found the
Bangalore Surgical Society with exactly 40 members 20 years ago
which has grown to a phenomenal 500 and more members. A
postgraduate library complete with international journals and
access to the Net has left the surgical aspirant with no excuses if
he does not excel, thanks to KK' s vision. He made a big difference
to the Indian Medical Association and its work when he involved

himself as an office bearer, as always standing up to his principles
in the face of 'politics'.

KK was a surgeon to the very core. He was known to throw the
occasional tantrum while operating, his raised voice echoing off
the scrubbed walls, if not actually casting the hapless tool of his
art at the grinning nurse!

His colleagues at the Geetha Nursing Home just across the road
from his house mourn his passing. Dr Rohini Anand had assisted
him at the operating table for 15 years and cites him as a constant
guiding spirit and a source of inspiration to all who had the
privilege to professionally associate with him. It was for 30 long
years that he worked there after his retirement, a word that
incidentally had no place in his dictionary!

What did this grand old man do when he was not cutting up
other people's anatomy? He loved coffee and a long hour perusing
the morning newspaper. Till his late eighties he exercised like a
schoolboy and walked his daily constitutional. He liked meeting
people from all walks of life and his wife Janaki was the perfect
hostess to the constant callers at his home. Venkatesh, KK' s only
son, grew close to his father in the last 6 years of KK' s life, having
been away for 35 years, globe-trotting in connection with his
various engineering projects. He confesses to having been in awe
of his father all his childhood unlike his two sisters, Chitra and
Sudha.

Sudha, the younger daughter, says, 'As I grieve over my loss,
I realize that Dad always had been my hero. I acknowledge that the
best in me is inherited and this includes fairness, pride in my job,
ability to forgive and give people the benefit of doubt, a sense of
values, strength and an irrimense love for the family. Dad was
"religious" in the way he lived his life-not bound to rite and
ritual. Forty years ago, to argue with one's elders was considered
disrespectful ... but my father and I had the most exhilarating
exchanges with mutual respect on both sides and I realized that my
opinion mattered to him!'

To live in the hearts of those left behind is not to die. So shall
it be said of KK, the man who cared. May his soul rest in eternal
peace.
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