Preview of “Glimpses of Indian Culture.”





I was born and raised as a Catholic in small towns and villages in India. Until I came to America as a twenty-something, I hadn’t seen the inside of an airplane and had used a phone, may be 3 or 4 times, in my life. I grew up with a radio, smaller than the smallest toaster oven you can find, with one station that played western music. I tell you this because in my world back then, neighbors, families—people from every walk of life gathered and talked—-in the evenings, in the bazaar, on the roadside. They told their own stories.

After my book, “Where Monsoons Cry,” was published, I was shocked when people said my stories dealt with social issues—the caste system, arranged marriages, the disgrace of girl-children, and so on—---shocked, because I had had no social agenda in mind. I wrote stories about the everyday-ness of life from fragments of my own or other people’s experiences—memories I had left behind. But, stories are the essence of a culture. They form a tapestry just as individual birds form a graceful, soaring flock. They bridge space and time. They can highlight the appalling or appealing customs of a people. They may bring about social change. Told and re-told, stories become embedded in the landscape of our brains and hearts.

The United States has been my home, away from my first home, for almost thirty-five years. Both countries course through my veins. Certainly, I want this course to be grounded in history and facts. We will talk about India’s literature, religions, cuisine, customs, and mysteries using video clip and Powerpoint. But I also want you to experience India through the medium of stories, informal discussions and personal anecdotes. If you wanted to know about the colored dots on Indian women’s foreheads, or how saris are draped, I’ll show you the many variations—how fisherwomen wear it, how movie stars wear it, how different Indian States adapt it. You can see it for yourself. We can even taste an Indian delicacy or two. 
Stories from “Where Monsoons Cry” will lead us into thematic discussions. Please read and listen to a sample of these stories on my website. www.lalitanoronha.com. It will give you a sense of who I am as your teacher. 

