
Big Chit appa

Chit Appa was a true gentleman, by name, by nature and by appearance. Chit 
appa was very proud his achievements; especially and his children, he was very 
proud of where his children are today. 

Chit appa was very kind to me and had lots of time for me when we met at family 
functions. He always showed me car and love. He used to entertain me with 
many stories of when Sri first came to the country. It was all very fascinating 
and gave me a chance to be part of that. We used to talk for ages. 

I was very upset that I didn’t get to say my goodbye as we kept meaning to meet 
up since Covid but didn’t happen for one reason or another. 

We used to get his morning messages to set us up for the day without fail and 
when it stopped we knew something was not right. 

Losing someone is very difficult despite what they say, however time will heal 
all. We must not forget that death is merely our souls changing bodies like when 
we change from old clothes to new ones. 

Thank you chit appa for always being there for us, guiding and caring for us. 
You will be deeply missed. I pray that your soul is now in peace and the you are 
in the protection of God. 

Mona, Sri Kanth, Krishen and Arya

In Memory of Big Chittappa

As I reflect on the cherished memories I have of Big Chittappa, I am reminded 
of the amount of advice and guidance he offered to family and friends. From a 
young age, he was known for his wisdom, always eager to help others navigate 
their paths, whether in work or education. His stories were a source of joy, often 
accompanied by hearty laughter as well as thoughts. 

Big Chittappa had a unique way of showing his care. Though he might not have 
expressed it openly, his guidance was a testament to his nurturing spirit. Our 
relationship, particularly in recent times, evolved as I faced my own challenges. 
After my knee surgery in June, our last conversation left a lasting impression on 
me. He encouraged me to take my health seriously and expressed his 
happiness in seeing me move forward with my life. His words of strength were 
comforting, especially since he never spoke of his own struggles. 


