
Kathmandu, 1 May 2012. 
Dear friends, 
 
“There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under heaven…a time to weep and 
a time to laugh, a time to mourn and a time to dance…”  Ecc.3.1&4. 
 

It was one of the first true days of spring when we gathered for Meera and Subash’s 
engagement.  Through the windows of the main church room, the warm sunshine gave rise to a 
haze in the sky that spoke of the coming heat.  A cool breeze stole through the windows, flapping 
curtains, bringing a sense of hope and quiet joy to the air.   
 

Winter in Nepal rarely lasts more than 3 months, but often seems longer because the sun 
disappears behind chilly fog and powercuts extend to 15 hours a day.  This year the cold was 
exacerbated by a severe fuel shortage which left many households without cooking gas for weeks 
on end.  In January our pastor and his wife travelled out of the country for surgery for a serious 
chronic back complaint that she had endured for months.  The anxiety and slow recovery took its 
toll on both of them.  The recent departure of a leader who had church land registered in his name 
- a frequent issue in this country where churches have no legal identity - had added to the 
pastor’s stress and worry.  During the same period, church services were disturbed by some new 
converts who continued to experience the symptoms of ‘possession’ which had brought them first 
to the church.   Although familiar with the hysteria and violent behaviour associated with spiritual 
possession (not uncommon in Hinduism), many in the congregation nevertheless felt distressed 
by these repeated episodes.   
 

Our church is bursting with youth - young people who by Nepal’s standards (50% of girls 
are married before the age of 19) should be getting married.  Many of the young men are 
unemployed, which limits their ‘prospects’;  it seems that others may be a little unsure how to 
proceed as society here makes the transition from traditional ‘arranged’ marriages to an 
increasing number of ‘boy-meets-girl’ love matches.  In the lifetime of the church, there have been 
just 3 marriages, all to girls from outside our congregation.  Now 5 years on from a devastating 
split in the church, we were there to witness the promise of matrimony between 2 ‘home-grown’ 
members, and it seemed everyone was ready for a happy occasion. 
 

The rows of seating mats on the floor of the church had been rearranged into a more 
intimate ‘U’-shape.  Placed in the centre were stainless steel trays of fruit:  oranges, apples, 
pineapples, coconuts - a gift from the groom’s family showing their serious intention in formally 
asking for Meera’s hand.  One tray contained some other gifts, necessary for the bride’s wedding 
preparations:  a new comb, hair oil, talcum powder and other simple toiletries.  At one point in the 
proceedings, after the pastor had checked with the couple that both agreed to the engagement of 
their own free will, without undue pressure from any side, Meera stepped forward, crouched down 
and, giggling shyly, set her hand upon the fruit to indicate her acceptance of Subash’s offer.   
 

Arrangements between couples in this traditional society must be carefully worked out with 
the agreement of their families, as their approval and support will be foundational to a happy 
marriage in which most couples will live with their extended family.  Approval can be particularly 
difficult for any young Christians whose family remain Hindu, and many prayers are said to 
prevent the forced marriage of Christians to Hindus selected by their families.  Indeed, Subash 
and Meera’s wedding had already been delayed because of her father’s lack of support.  A non-
Christian, his reluctant consent came finally, although he refused to attend any of the 
proceedings.   
 



With engagements in Nepal immediately preceding the actual wedding, it was just 2 weeks 
later when we once again gathered at the church with an even greater sense of excitement.  The 
worship band led the congregation through repeated choruses as a group of women worked 
upstairs on the final arrangement of Meera’s wedding sari.  The leader asked us to sing with more 
enthusiasm as the groom entered the room;  a few songs later we were called on to sing even 
louder as finally the bride entered and took her place beside him on a couch positioned to face 
the congregation. 
 

The Nepali church was founded from indigenous groups and has always been led by 
Nepalis.  Even though many churches now have some affiliation with foreign denominations, 
services across the country are of a similar charismatic nature with no formal liturgy, although 
they do use a common Nepali hymn book.  The wedding service was similar to that used in 
churches around the world, including an exchange of vows, followed by a set of simple gold 
wedding rings.  The pastor took time to explain to the non-Christian guests the God-ordained, 
Biblical-basis of Christian marriage.  Hindu weddings contain huge amounts of ritual but hardly a 
word is said by anyone apart from the Hindu priest, least of all the couple themselves.  Many 
Hindus are struck by the commitment to love and service that are expressed by both bride and 
groom during Christian weddings.   Towards the end there was the lighting of a common candle 
by the couple and the signing and witnessing of a marriage certificate, again a practice unique to 
Christian weddings.   
 

Finally the climax:  the lifting of the bride’s veil by the groom.  Exchanging a public kiss is 
still too intimate for this traditional society.  Indeed, Hindu brides rarely look up from the ground 
during their weddings and weep copiously as an expression of loyalty to their maternal family.  For 
some the tears may be quite heartfelt as it is still common in rural areas for young women to be 
married to men they have never met before, and many move to live with his family far from their 
own home.  However, when we all filed up at the end of the ceremony to present gifts and 
congratulate the newly weds, both Subash and Meera looked quite pleased with themselves! 
 

The wedding ended with a meal for all the guests:  a buffet of rice, lentil sauce, spicey 
cauliflower and curried chicken, with yoghurt and fruit salad for desert.  With neither family having 
much money, it was a simple ‘feast’ by urban Kathmandu standards, but everyone felt very proud.  
Soon guests began to drift away into the balmy evening, even as those who could not leave work 
for the wedding itself appeared to greet the couple and partake of the meal.  The pastor and his 
wife broke from the line ‘namaste-ing’ Subash and Meera to embrace them in hugs.  Jokes were 
made about whose turn it would be next.  That night Subash took Meera back to his family’s 
house, where they will live with his parents and twin brothers.  The next day they were both back 
at work in the church office. 
 

Some of you already know that we will be taking a break from our friends in Nepal to come 
home on leave during this summer-fall.  We are looking forward to meeting up with family and 
friends, and visiting many of you have been so faithful in your support and prayers.  Please 
continue to pray as we share something of God’s work in Nepal with churches in Ireland and 
America.  
With thanks, 
    Deirdre, Mark, Zachary and Benjamin. 


