To Whom It May Concern;

I met Shimpy during my Christmas vacation of the year 2006.  I arrived in India on Dec 1, 2006 and stayed until January 16, 2007.   Upon arriving in Delhi on the 1st of December, we visited friends before leaving for Rishikesh where our family lives. Our family in India is limited to only my grandmother and grandfather (mother’s parents) and my mother’s brother.  My father does have many friends however, so we decided to visit them all since we were already in Delhi. 

On Dec 5, 2006, my uncle (shimpy’s mother’s brother), a school-time friend of my father had a small get-together and naturally with my father and all of us being in India at the moment were invited informally as well.  I met Shimpy that night and after talking to her that night for nearly 5-6 hours, we exchanged email and phone numbers so we could meet up again during my remaining stay.


 We continued to meet for 3-4 weeks, sometimes she would come up to Rishikesh, sometimes I would meet up in Delhi and other places. After spending two weeks in Rishikesh, my mother came back to Delhi to do her shopping and my mother and I got to spend more time with Shimpy. She got along very well with my mother and at that point, I had seriously started to think about building a permanent relationship with her.  I finally proposed to her on Dec 25th, 2006 because I had been missing the Christmas festivities in the States, so we all decided to go somewhere out where we could see the bright lights and the jovial atmosphere. We went to the Crossriver mall in Delhi, and it is there at that moment, where I proposed to her and she accepted. 

Upon her approval, my mother and I talked to her family and our common uncle through which I had met her and they all gave their consent as well. Since, none of us had expected this sudden development, we decided to have a small engagement ceremony with only close friends and family members present. We were luckily able to find a small restaurant, which had a hall where we could have a get-together on such a short time frame. We were formally engaged on Dec 27th, 2006 in Delhi at Punjabi Mirchi restaurant located in Krishna Nagar.


The reasons why I decided to marry Shimpy are not complex at all. Upon meeting her, I realized how in my life up until the age of 26 had never come across a girl so balanced in her viewpoints. She for once had a very balanced attitude towards maintaining cultural roots and traditions and taking the positive aspects from the foreign cultures. Naturally, I would need someone who understands this and shares my belief in order to live our lives in America.  I loved her sense of humor, I found her absolutely attractive physically and I quite frankly just loved being with her. Our views on life, our basic habits and our general personalities were very similar. We literally could spend hours talking and never run out of things to say. Before meeting her, I never ever believe in things like, “Love at first sight” or “destiny” nor “matches are made in heaven”. I used to laugh at these concepts. 


However looking back, at how we met, where we met and how quickly we found ourselves in love is something I myself am amazed at.  I had never met her ever in my life being that we share common uncles, her uncle and my father were school friends, later on in life neighbors, and then worked in the same company (Bharat Electronics Limited) and not in all those years, I had ever met her.  And yet upon meeting her and talking to her for just 3-4 weeks, I was fully convinced that I wanted to spend the rest of my life with Shimpy. I had never met someone who I gravitated towards this much and I firmly believe never will.  I quite simply fell in love and did not ponder the aspects of  “why so soon”.  All that mattered was, I loved her and I needed to tell her. By God’s grace, she felt similarly about me and we cannot wait to get married. She had told me once that she wants to see “that big bridge in America” (Golden Gate) and for our honeymoon, I solemnly intend to do just that. I hope I am the one who shows her that “big bridge” real soon. 


The reason for our marriage is to be in the US is because more than a majority of my family and friends, all those who are close to our family reside in the States. The only family I have in India are my grandparents and my sole uncle.  We both have common family friends in India but besides that everyone close to me resides in the States. Therefore, practically it would be impossible for everyone to come to India for the wedding.  I honestly, couldn’t imagine even one of them not being present at my wedding. All my friends since sixth grade are in the states, and they wouldn’t be able to make it. They can come only in summer time when colleges are off in summer time.  My father would not perhaps be able to get time off from work, if he has to come to India to make the arrangements. At-least in U.S, we cannot only make the arrangements but are able to oversee them without any restraints.  Also due to the uncertainty of when she will get her Visa, we cannot apply for our vacation time nor can it be expected that we will receive it.  As mentioned before, the arrangement can be made easily by at the maximum taking a week off from work, but if the wedding is to be India, we would need minimum 6 weeks and all of us would need to be present to oversee them. 


We were hoping she would be able to get her Visa by the 4th of July as my sister will be home from med school on July 19th and we have booked her ticket for the 4th of July. She will be going back first week of September so the wedding will take place between 19th July and last week of August. I would also want Shimpy to decide what kind of wedding she wants, the arrangements, the venues, the food etc. I wouldn’t want her to simply arrive in the US and show up at her wedding. We would want he to be involved in the process. 

In conclusion, all things been explained , I hope this letter is suffice in order to clear any secondary questions or concerns and I hope by my side, all things are found in compliance with your procedures. 

Sincerely  

Devrishi M. Kashayap   

