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Recently, I had an interesting experience. I got go to around and help a group 
of refugees. This was a part of VHPA DC chapter’s service (Seva) program. I was 
briefed by VHPA volunteers that, refugees had lost everything in Nepal, and had been 
sent to the United States. They had to start a new life, fresh, and cope with all the 
problems they were put up with. They were in need of financial help, and any other 
kind of help that they could get. I got to help these people by giving them computers, 
and checks. I helped to check whether the donated computers worked or not.  Then I  
went with Shivaram  uncle to donate those computers and financial assistance to 
refugee families. Shivaram uncle told me that Sri Siva Visnu Temple, and Mangal 
Mandir had helped to raise those funds. 
 
We first picked-up Hari Phuyel from his home at Silver Spring. He is also one of the 
refugee who moved here from Nepal with his family, about two years back. We drove 
to Riverdale city where we planned to meet five more families for distributing 
computers and financial help for getting driver license. Hari Phuyel helped us in 
assembling those five family people in an apartment. By talking to children at the 
house, which we visited, I found out that parents and their grandparents living there. It 
was a small, but somewhat decent house. They had a pretty big family, but their 
income was not that great. The people had to work late a night as a source of income.  
 
I got to talk to a few 
of them personally. 
To pass their time, 
they said that they 
would like to have 
access to the 
internet, so that they 
could search for 
better jobs. One 
person with whom I 
spoke said that he 
went to a local high 
school. He said that 
in Nepal, he liked to 
play sports such as 
cricket, and football. 
But when he came 
here, he could not 
find a team, or a 
group to play with. After school, he does his homework, and goes outside to play for a 
while. After which he has diner, and then goes to sleep. Another person that I talked to 
said that she worked in DC. She said comparatively, she had liked Nepal better. But 
now if she was given a choice to go back, she wouldn’t, because all she had had been 
lost, and she would have to start all over again. She said that she had no choice but to 
adjust here in the United States, and hope for the best. One thing that they all shared 
in common was that they were very devoted to God and practicing Hindus. The one 



thing that they all wanted to do was to go and visit a Hindu temple. In their home, they 
had a few pictures of God, which they prayed to.  
 
Shivaram uncle and Hari spoke with the assembled people regarding how local Hindu 
temples, VHPA, HSS and other social organizations are trying to help them to build a 
support system for them. We gave driving license assistance for three people ($300 
each), two computes and some financial assistance toward upgrading it. When they 
received it, the expressions on their faces were priceless. It was clear that they were 
grateful to what we were doing for them.  
 
After we left from, we 
went back to Silver 
Spring to Hari Phuyel’s 
house. The temple in 
their house was huge! 
They had a whole wall 
full of pictures of god, 
and they had a small 
closet full of pictures, 
as well as a shrine for 
idols. It was beautifully 
lit, and taken care of. 
The family was very 
proud of it as well.  
 
 
There we distributed 
driving license 
assistance check and computers for two families.  They were also very grateful, and 
left us with no less gratitude. The whole experience was great, and I got a lot out of it. 
Although the families were not as fortunate, they were very friendly, offered us 
whatever food they had, and were very happy that we visited them. What I observed is 
that they have a strong bond that most families in US don’t have. It was truly special, 
and a wonderful experience. 
 
 

Madhurya Mahajan 
                                                              9th Grade, Montgomery county, MD 

 


