
“general anaesthesia is a drug-induced reversible state defined by five 

endpoints: unconsciousness (lack of  awareness of  sensory input), analgesia 

(lack of  pain), akinesia (lack of  movement), amnesia (lack of  recall), and 

physiological stability (the preservation of  normal levels of  all vital 

functions such as respiration, heart rate, blood pressure, and 

temperature)”  	 	 	 	  1
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