


 

 

Letter# 7           Year: After 1942? 

 

I Kartar Kaur is writing you this letter my beloved Sardar Inder Singh ji. I received your letter and got the 
news of your well-being. I am well and wish for your happiness. You wrote that you didn’t receive any of 
my letters, I sent you a lot of letters my Sardarji, I have been sick. One is separation from you that is 
killing me and the other is Gurcharan’s grief which has caused me weakness, that’s why I have been sick. 

 

My uncles don’t socially deal with me as much, they ask for money from me. I am unable to give them 
the money. This money has made my life more difficult, everyone comes and asks for money like you 
are earning a lot of money? 

 

My heart is very sad, anyone can come and taunt me. Everyone in the communes taunt me and I have 
no control over it (meri koi pesh nahi chaldi). Okay, live wherever the god wants you to live. This 
separation has made my life so toilsome that my insides are burning 

 

Which mother should I go reveal these thoughts to, I don’t even have my daughter with me (mere kol 
tan begana dhan vi na bacheya) how would I keep the desire of having a son, this grief kills me day and 

night.  

You have forgotten me and I feel helpless, but what can I say to you. 

 

Okay Joginder Singh must have written about the state at home in his letter to you.  



If I made any mistake please forgive me. I will send you the next letter after bibi’s 

 

It is my request, please forgive me if made any mistakes. Please accept my best wishes. Give my love to 
Kulwant and all. My brother comes and visits me every few days. 
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