
                                                 

																																																														Foreword	

Gazebos	are	integral	to	the	landscaping	of	lakes	and	parks	around	Bangalore;	a	
place	of	shelter	and	relaxation,	or	a	veritable	space	for	celebration	and	
festivities,	as	visitors	to	Puttenahalli	Lake	would	warrant.	The	gazebo	at	the	
lake	was	commissioned	by	the	BBMP	in	the	year	2010.	

	Cavery	Bopaiah,	architect,	gives	us	a	‘gaze’	at	the	gazebo’s	history,	design	and	
purpose	in	this	eloquent	article.	

(A	gaze	at	the)	GAZEBOS																																																				Cavery	Bopaiah	
                                                                                                                                     (Architect) 

                            
Children’s Day celebrations at the Puttenahalli Lake Gazebo. Photo courtesy:        
Jayashree Govind                                                                                                     
                                                                                                                             
As I enter my neighbourhood park, I walk straight to the gazebo for its 
protective canopy.  I sit for a while, planning to finish my crossword. Soon I 
am distracted by chirping sunbirds, a quiet and unhappy puppy, and the sun 



speckled greenery.  My mind drifts to all the discussions and arguments our 
neighbourhood community has had about this gazebo.  Should we build a 
structure at all?  Where should it be placed?  How big should it be?  What 
materials should we use? Should it be ornate or organic?  And so on. Finally, 
we built this little structure that blends in with the surrounding greenery 
and gives us shade and shelter.    
 
Gazebos have been around a very long time.  I have read that the earliest 
gazebos may have been Egyptian. Perhaps, I thought, when building their 
pyramids, the pharaohs may have spared a stone block or two, to build an 
open shelter for the worker slaves.  But no, it seems these rulers were single- 
minded in their focus on themselves; they built pergolas for supporting 
grape vines that would provide victuals for their afterlife. 
 

 
                                      Figure 1 - Chinese gazebo @ Vietnam; Photo courtesy - Jayashree Govind 

 
The Chinese pagodas with their curved sloping roofs were an ornamental 
feature of many gardens. They were often open and sometimes enclosed as 
shrines.  But to me, the most intriguing are the ones we see in their 
paintings.  Set on remote inaccessible mountainsides, one wonders if they 
were meant for looking out or, for looking inward.   In Japan these 
structures evolved into tea houses set in exquisite gardens.  These were sites 



for the ritualistic tea ceremonies that induced in the participants a sense of 
reflective quietude and harmony.    
 
The Greeks we are told, built gazebos in public gardens, to honour their 
gods.  The epicurean Romans transported these to their private gardens for 
rest, recreation and some indulgence.  Later, in medieval Europe, the 
wealthy pious could find a retreat in the gazebos at the far reaches of their 
estates.  Lavish parties could be held there when the mood turned less 
devout.   
 
Early English gazebos were built as decorative viewing platforms in 
prominent spots within large gardens.  When times became more 
democratic, many upper and middle class homes built gazebos in their 
gardens.  The English loved having their afternoon tea while looking out 
onto blooms, birds and butterflies, without having to worry about a sudden 
summer shower drenching their freshly baked scones.   
    
Coming back to our own country, gazebos in Moghul gardens were solid 
structures, and while they may have been the focal point of some views, they 
were not considered a dominant element of the gardens.    
 
What has interested me more are the small stone structures that one sees 
scattered on the hills in Hampi.   Could one speculate that they were meant 
just for gazing?  Did roving mendicants just park there to sit quietly looking 
at the boulders, pondering their precarious rootedness?   
 

               
                          Figure 2 - One of the many Gazebos @ Lalbagh, Bengaluru; Photo courtesy - Deepa Mohan 

 



The Park authorities in Bangalore seem to have taken to gazebos in a big 
way.  Most BBMP parks and lake sites have a gazebo, sometimes built where 
trees have been cleared.  Both Lalbagh and Cubbon Park have their gazebos, 
old and new.  The most prominent one is the bandstand in Cubbon Park, 
which has often served as a site for music and dance performances.  The 
newer gazebos, modelled on the old ones, are unobtrusive structures that 
work well for us citizens. People sit on the low parapets, chat quietly, do 
their exercises, confer in small groups, and huddle when it rains, along with 
the ubiquitous peanut vendor.    

 
But do gazebos always have to look the same?  Could we think of an 
alternative to the slim pillars and sloping roofs?  What comes to mind is the 
hyperbolic paraboloid (saddle roof) built of bamboo at the entrance to my 
college in Guindy. It was an inviting structure, light and airy, that gave us 
neither shade nor shelter, but had an intriguing form that I remember all 
these years later.  Surely, we could now get our bamboo artisans and our 
teen engineers to work together and build a simple, modernistic, light 
weight, low cost, saddle roofed, shade giving gazebo?  I leave you with that 
enticing prospect.   
 
(Cavery Bopaiah keeps herself occupied as an “interferer at large”. She 
interferes in small and big things from primary education to politics and much 
else. The advice is given freely.) 


