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The land is our heart, trees are our breath, and soil is our foundation.
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Sanctuary is a place where soil, water,
and trees come together to offer a quiet
retreat for reflection and renewal. The
earth beneath each path grounds
visitors, creating a tactile connection to
the land, while the lake flows gently
alongside, embodying life’s continuity
and the soothing power of water. Tree
clusters form natural alcoves, providing
shaded spaces for contemplation and
lending a sense of intimacy and calm.
This landscape invites visitors to move
slowly, guided by the elements, allowing
the blend of soil, water, and trees to
foster a deeper connection with nature
and self.
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Sanctuary invites you to wander and
explore, letting each step reveal a hidden
path. It is a place to move slowly, to feel
the earth beneath you, to uncover the
journey as you go. Here, discovery is not
planned; it unfolds quietly, leading you
deeper into nature and into yourself.
Each step is a quiet ritual, a moment of
connection with the land.

To reach the forest, you move first
through water, immersing in its calm
presence. To find the soil, you wander
deeper, letting the forest guide you. Each
step is an invitation, each turn a new
possibility. To reach the water, you
journey through both soil and forest,
feeling the earth’s pulse and the shelter
of trees before arriving at the water’s
edge.

Sanctuary unfolds not as a place to be
mapped but as a journey to be felt—a
slow return to nature and to yourself,
where each entry becomes a ritual, each
path a gentle reminder of your
connection with the earth. Here, the land
guides you gently back to its rhythm, each
step an invitation to connect more
deeply.
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This path invites you to walk and discover,
guiding you from one zone to the next.
Each step unfolds a new layer of
Sanctuary, turning every corner into a
quiet revelation. Here, the journey itself
becomes as meaningful as the
destination—a seamless flow through soil,
water, and forest. As you move deeper,
you connect with each element in its own
space, allowing nature to reveal its
stories, whispering the beauty of stillness
and the essence of each breath.
Sanctuary asks you to pause, to be
present, and to experience the land as
both path and purpose.
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The soil, the water, and the trees are our roots,
teaching us the first lesson of life—peace and
harmony.
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Nestled within Sanctuary, the soil zone is
the heart that beats softly underfoot, a
place that invites us to journey inward. It is
a descent into the essence of earth itself—
a reminder that all life rises from the same
ground, bound by a shared rhythm with the

elements.
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/ Sanctuary invites you to wander and
! explore, letting each step reveal a hidden
path. It is a place to move slowly, to feel
the earth beneath you, to uncover the
journey as you go. Here, discovery is not
| planned; it unfolds quietly, leading you
deeper into nature and into yourself.
Each step is a quiet ritual, a moment of
, connection with the land.
| = To reach the forest, you move first
) through water, immersing in its calm
presence. To find the soil, you wander
deeper, letting the forest guide you. Each
step is an invitation, each turn a new
possibility. To reach the water, you
journey through both soil and forest,
feeling the earth’s pulse and the shelter
of trees before arriving at the water’s
edge.
Sanctuary unfolds not as a place to be
mapped but as a journey to be felt—a
e slow return to nature and to yourself,
| e — ' where each entry becomes a ritual, each
' path a gentle reminder of your
connection with the earth. Here, the land
guides you gently back to its rhythm, each
step an invitation to connect more
deeply.
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The stairs lead you down, drawing you
into the quiet embrace of the soil. To your
right, a wall of raw stone stands firm,
grounding you with its ancient presence.
Beneath your feet, the soil is untouched,
carrying the pulse of the land, inviting you
to feel its texture, its life. This descent is a
journey inward, a moment to leave the
surface behind and reconnect with the
earth’s return to the roots, where the land
holds you steady, asking nothing but your
presence.

Here, the design embodies the spirit of
Tamil belief, where soil is not just earth
but Pumatevi, the goddess who nurtures
life. Each step downward is an act of
remembrance, echoing the rituals of
Bhumi Pooja—a quiet honoring of the
ground we walk upon, a recognition that
the soil holds memory, resilience, and the
wisdom of those who came before us.

As you move deeper, you enter a space
that speaks to the essence of Kunam, the
spirit of place. The rough stone and raw
soil are storytellers, holding the histories
of rain and drought, growth and decay,
abundance and scarcity. Here, the land
speaks in silence, reminding you of its
cycles and strength, a patient teacher
guiding you back to balance.
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) — Sanctuary invites you to pause, to feel
each grain beneath your feet as a bridge

to the past and a promise for the future.
In this descent, you step into a sacred
dialogue with the land, a moment where
the boundary between self and soil
fades, and you become part of the
earth’s rhythm—a rhythm as old as time,
waiting to be felt once more.
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In the quiet of the soil zone, light and
earth meet. Skylights draw slender
beams upon the loose soil, where each
step deepens a connection, grounding
the body, steadying the mind. Here, we
feel the earth’s touch directly, the
coolness, the quiet texture, as each
movement reminds us of the land’s silent
strength beneath.
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This is a space for rethinking rituals, a
place to honor Bhoomi Pooja not through
deity but through earth. Here, the soil
itself becomes sacred—a witness to our
presence, a keeper of our steps. We
come not to seek blessings from afar but
to recognize the quiet power of the
ground we stand upon, honoring the soil
as both guide and sustainer, connecting
with it as we connect with ourselves.
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The soil is where life roots itself, where
stories of those who came before us lie
quietly in wait. It is a place of resilience,
bearing the weight of time, yet nurturing
each seed with an ancient patience. In
this space, soil is more than earth; it is
memory, it is heri’rage. Here, we are
reminded of our origins, of the cycles
that bind us to the land. The soil speaks
of continuity—a humble, grounding
presence that holds the promise of life
yet to be born. This is where connection
to the past deepens our understanding
of the present, anchoring us to the
essence of place.
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The sanctuary breathes in harmony, each
zone a pulse in a greater cycle of earth,
water, and forest. The forest zone lies at
its core, a green heart that bridges
worlds. Pathways emerge like veins,
inviting wanderers to follow, to lose and
find themselves within the sanctuary’s
quiet embrace. This is not merely a
journey through land but a journey
inward, a return to roots.
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To begin, you step into the stillness of

= water, bare feet meeting the cool earth
beneath. The water doesn't rush, it simply
holds—quietly, like the weight of a
memory. Each step is a release, washing
away what came before, drawing you into
a slower rhythm, a pause before the
unknown.
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At the threshold of this journey, we leave
behind the familiar and step into the
quiet embrace of water. Here, each step
is slow, intentional, grounding us to the
earth beneath, as our feet touch the cool
ripples—a reminder of the beginnings, the
purity of silence.
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The light slips in through narrow crevices,
guiding our path as shadows dance on
curved walls. This passage is both narrow
and infinite, a corridor of introspection,
where darkness holds and nurtures. Here,
light whispers in quiet slivers, inviting us to
look inward.
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Moving deeper, the walls close in, yet
there's a pull towards the light that
beckons from beyond. It is a journey
inward, where we are cradled by shadows,
sheltered in solitude. Each step, a quiet
surrender, shedding what we once held
onto, welcoming what lies ahead.
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The curve of Sanctuary embraces the
horizon, a seamless line that holds the
essence of what lies within. It is a
boundary, yet it feels open, inviting.
Outside, it stands as a quiet guardian,
offering no glimpse of what waits on the
other side but hinting at a journey—a
place where stillness and space meet,
drawing one inward. It is the threshold,
where the known world fades and
Sanctuary begins.
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The forest, alive with whispering leaves
and reaching branches, becomes a
space of unity, a refuge for those seeking
harmony within and without. It is a living
tapestry, woven from countless lives
entwined, offering protection and peace.
In the forest, we are not alone; we are
part of an expansive whole. This is a
place where self dissolves, where the
spirit of the forest becomes a gentle
reminder that we belong to something
greater. Here, every breath taken is
shared with the trees, a silent
acknowledgment that life is
interconnected, that growth and
belonging are one and the same.
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Sanctuary reveals a journey woven
through both shadow and light, enclosure
and expanse. The path from the forest
leads into the water zone, where
enclosed walls guide each step with
reverence. Gradually, the structure opens,
releasing the visitor onto a walkway that
reaches into the water, bridging land and
lake. This layered progression invites
contemplation, guiding one to release
and reconnect in a seamless movement
through nature's elements.
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The water embodies reflection and
renewal, a quiet expanse that invites us
to look inward, to find clarity within its
depths. It is a place of transformation,
where burdens are lifted, and the self is
cleansed. The lake holds stillness, yet it
flows, mirroring the duality of life—both
calm and change. In this space, water
becomes a reminder of impermanence,
of the necessity of letting go and
embracing flow. It is a sanctuary of
peace, asking nothing, yet offering
everything—a return to purity, a quiet
communion with the essence of our
being.
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As the path begins, water rises to meet
us, an ancient welcome from the earth
itself. It is here that the rhythm of the
seasons first touches us—where
abundance flows, and the land opens in
quiet surrender to the rising waters. In
Tamil tradition, water is sacred, a silent
witness to the passage of time and the
keeper of life’s pulse. This rise speaks of
renewal, of the earth’s open-hearted
embrace, inviting us to see beyond the
surface, to honor this timeless cycle of

giving.
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Here, as the water recedes, it reveals the
earth’s silent undercurrents—a place of
both vulnerability and strength. The path
traces the memory of waters now pulling
away, a retreat that speaks of balance,
of the sacred act of giving way. In the
Tamil ethos, this ebbing is no loss; it is a
gift of space, a quiet moment to witness
the hidden layers of life that are often
overlooked. As we walk, we are reminded
to tread lightly, to carry reverence for all
that sustains us, seen and unseen.
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At the journey's end, the water lies still—a
mirror to the heavens, a vessel for the
soul's quiet search. In this sacred stillness,
we stand on the threshold of something
vast and eternal. Here, the Tamil
reverence for water as a bridge to the
divine resonates deeply. The still surface
invites us to pause, to see ourselves in its
quiet depths, to feel our place in the
continuum of life. In this calm, we find not
only the reflection of the sky but the
reflection of our own yearning for
connection, a reminder that the spirit of
the land and our spirit are one.
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Sanctuary unfolds as a journey through
nature's layers. Enclosed pathways offer
quiet refuge, leading into open walkways
that stretch into the water. Moving from
the grounding of land to the openness of
water, each step invites a deeper
connection with nature’s rhythms.
Entering through the forest, Sanctuary
guides us gently through a space where
earth and water meet, reminding us of
balance and belonging.
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When we unite as one, life and the earth become inseparable; this bond is what sustains us.
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| ondru |

| time stands still |

As the journey through Time Stands Still concludes, this final scene
offers a moment of quiet reflection amidst the trees. Here, visitors are
invited to sit, to pause, and to feel the gentle embrace of nature around
them. The forest canopy provides shelter, while the lush vegetation at
their feet grounds them in the richness of the earth.

This space is a reminder that Time Stands Still is not merely a place to
visit but a place to belong—a refuge where people and nature coexist
in harmony. It speaks to the timeless connection between humans and
the natural world, encouraging each visitor to carry this sense of peace
and balance beyond the space. As they leave, they take with them not
only memories of beauty but also a renewed understanding of their
place within the cycles of life.

Time Stands Still offers not just an escape, but a quiet call to
remember, to reconnect, and to cherish the land that sustains us all.
Here, the journey ends, but the connection endures.
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Ondru is the unseen thread, the quiet
force that connects each part to the
whole. Like the delicate red thread
linking two hands, it is a symbol of unity
in its purest form. It reminds us that we
are all bound by an invisible bond—one
that ties each individual to the land,
each tree to the soil, each drop of water
to the lake. In Ondru, there is no
isolation; everything exists in harmony,
every part essential to the strength of
the whole.

This connection is not loud or forceful,
but subtle and enduring, a gentle pull
that holds together the tapestry of life.
Each hand in this space—every human
touch, every element—carries the shared
purpose of honoring and sustaining what
lies around us. The red thread is a
reminder that our paths, though unique,
are woven together in a collective
journey.

In Time Stands Still, Ondru is the spirit
that asks us to cherish these bonds, to
understand that our lives are interwoven
with the rhythms of nature and the
legacies of those who came before. It is
the essence of belonging, of mutual
care, and of strength through unity.
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The earth is held by love,

in roots that bind, in rivers that flow,

in every quiet breath beneath our feet,
a bond that nurtures, unseen but whole.

It is held in soil,

in the depth of trees,

in whispers of wind and the stillness of dawn,
where life and land embrace in silent grace.

Love is the thread, ancient and true,

that weaves us into earth’s vast embrace,

a vow renewed with each step we take,

for here, the earth was, and is, and will be—

held by love, eternally.
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