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Things never go exactly how you expect. You can plan until the cows come 

home, but sadly, the fact is that one cow will get lost or be late and there’s nothing you 

can do about it. 

Not only were our flights delayed a day (as well as an almost-coup occurring in 

the Delhi airport against Air India), but we also soon learned that our lovely ambassador 

from IPM, Tiffany Lee, was snowed in at Newark Airport and would not be joining us. 

We were crushed, and felt that surely this was a sign that this trip was doomed.  

But, we all soon realized that this was not part of some big conspiracy against us 

or God trying to punish us for past wrongs, but instead just how the world works. If we 

were going to be experienced, mature, global travelers, we were going to have to learn 

how to roll with the punches. 

 And to our credit, we did (as best we could). Several members of the trip would 

record the issues we went through on the appropriately titled “Struggle List” and then we 

would all have a good laugh at the list and then move on and think of better things. 

Instead of getting bogged down in the problems, we reminded ourselves of why we were 

there and how wonderful the trip really was. It’s easy to get lost in the little details while 

you’re in the midst of an overwhelming new experience, but like an impressionist 

painting, the real beauty comes when you step back and admire the whole picture. 

  

As on any trip, there are always those little things that are never in the brochure 

but that end up making the voyage so beautifully unique and personal. We never planned 

to break out our recorders and play for fellow pilgrims at a temple, making us instant 



celebrities and giving us all our fifteen minutes of fame. We never planned to stop on a 

random street corner in Nagercoil in order to feed a cow, getting up close and personal 

with the animal so revered by a religion and culture we were just beginning to 

understand. We never planned to have Dr. Charles teach us how to properly prepare lime 

sodas at dinner and we certainly never planned to have so much fun watching our 

beverages fizz out of control and make a total mess (you should really try it sometime, I 

highly recommend it). Lastly, we never planned to be welcomed as honored guests with 

open arms and plates of food at a temple in Mumbai that is constantly frequented by 

celebrities, politicians, and religious notables.  

But all of these little experiences contributed to our own, personal India—the 

idea, opinion, and memories of the country that exist only in our head and that are 

different for everyone. The unreliable flight schedules, the terrifying traffic, the 

unbearable heat, the spectacular food, the generosity of all its inhabitants, the vibrant 

culture, and the lovely, open sewers that are all inevitably in the places where you’d try to 

step on the sidewalk, are all part of my India, the India I experienced and the India I will 

never forget.  


