
                                

 

 

 

 

       

 

 

 

 

 

 

     

GANGOTRI, GAUMUKH AND BEYOND 

 

What is it?  A group holiday to the source of the Bhagirathi and a trek 

upto the meadow of Tapovan under Mt. Shivling. 1st ς 9th Oct 2010. 

 

¢ƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ Ψ/ƘŀǊ ŘƘŀƳǎ ƛƴ п ȅŜŀǊǎΩ ǘǊƛǇ ƛǎ ǘƻ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳǊŎŜǎ ƻŦ 

the Ganga, Gaumukh. The Bhagirathi valley is amongst the prettiest in 

the Himalaya and the charming village of Harsil will be our base as we 

explore this region. A short trek starts from Gangotri and leads up to the 

Gaumukh glacier and further up to the enchanting meadows of Tapovan, 

right under the foot of the mighty Shivling and Bhagirathi peaks, with the 

wild blue sheep grazing merrily and the Amar Ganga stream flowing 

through it. A place so serene it takes your breath and pains away. 

 

 

 

 

 



  

Bhagirathi valley 

One of the few valleys with an East-West orientation in the 

Himalaya, and hence snow bounded on both sides, the 

Bhagirathi valley is green, fertile and sacred. After 

tumbling down the rocky terrain from Gaumukh, the 

Bhagirathi quietens down as it passes though the valley 

putting it in a permanent state of calmness.  

Harsil 

The main town of the Bhagirathi valley, situated right on its 

banks is Harsil. An ancient town with a long history of 

Tantric temples (like the Kalpa Kedar temple above), it will 

be our base as we stay in a comfortable camp, go for short 

but beautiful hike to sapt-kund, visit the nearby Tibetan 

settlement and just soak in the warmth of the Sun.  

 

  

The trek 

We start from the temple at Gangotri and pass through 

the Pine and birch forests as we gain height. On the 3rd  

day we reach the source ς Gaumukh. Climb further up 

along the glacier and across boulders straight up to the 

meadow of Tapovan, surrounded by snow covered peaks 

so close you can touch them. A 5 day medium difficulty 

but highly rewarding trek for first timers.    

Tapovan 

Its difficult to imagine such a place exists even when you 

are just metres away, let alone sitting in our home. As we 

climb up from Gaumukh, avoiding the tumbling Akash 

Ganga, exhausted after the boulder hopping, we are 

greeted by this sight ς A gigantic snow peak right upfront, 

acres of lush green soft grass under our feet and a bubbly 

stream by which our tents are put up. Heaven. 

 


