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Springfield, VA   -  His kidneys failed in the morning, and while a decision was being made concerning placing him on dialysis, his liver failed.  Within 24 hours, my friend, and neighbor, Rashid, was dead.
His full name was Abdur Rashid, but those of us in our neighborhood simply called him Rashid.   He was born on May 5, 1933, in Gujranwala, a village near Lahore, in Pakistan.  The world was in the midst of the Great Depression at the time, and its effects were global.  Poverty in Pakistan at the time was pervasive.  Rashid’s early education took place outside under a tree near an open sewer.  He was one of the fortunate ones, as most children were not educated.  Realizing his good fortune, he applied himself diligently and was rewarded with selection to attend the Government College in Lahore.   Here he studied pre-engineering mathematics, chemistry and physics.  Again he excelled, and was chosen to attend the Engineering College, also in Lahore, where he earned a Master’s Degree in Engineering.

Because there were few opportunities in Pakistan for engineers at the time, Rashid came to the U.S. in his mid-20’s in 1958 and obtained another Master’s degree, this time in Electrical Engineering from North Carolina State University.  He then began working in various engineering positions around the U.S. for the next several years. 

In 1966 Rashid returned to Pakistan to marry Nilofur Rasheed (no relation).  It was an arranged marriage.  Nilofur was 14 years younger and did not see her husband until the day of their marriage.  Rashid had a photo of Nilofur and actually visited her several times prior to the wedding, but the couple could talk only through a screen.

Following their marriage, the couple returned to the U.S. (visas were easy to come by then) and followed a career path not unlike many American engineering families, that is, they moved many times, with homes in Florida, Virginia, Pennsylvania, New Jersey, and California.  Babies came, first a daughter, Anjum, in 1968, then Imran, a son, in 1977, then another daughter, Henna, in 1981.  They bought a home in our neighborhood in northern Virginia in 1977, but then moved to Saudi Arabia for several years in the early 80’s while Rashid worked for the oil giant, Aramco.  They then returned to Pakistan, where their final child, Rizawan, a son, was born in Faisalabad in 1984.  

Two years later, Radshid developed heart problems and came back to Virginia for open heart surgery.   Nilofur ultimately chose to live near her family in Pakistan until her death from cancer several years ago.  The three older children all eventually returned to the U.S. and are now married with families.  Rizawan, who is not a U.S citizen, remains in Pakistan and was unable to attend his father’s funeral.
Rahsid’s family history illustrates the broad diversity of our current American population.   We are no longer all descendents of Pilgrims, Indians, Africans or Europeans.  Rashid’s cable TV was just as likely tuned to Pakistani and Arabic channels as NBC or ESPN.  When we visited each other, our conversations were animated discussions of Middle East and South Asian politics.  He was, like many Americans, not immune to harboring prejudice, but it was directed primarily at Hindus and the British.  Rashid was also very nationalistic and proud of his native country’s accomplishments, including the development of nuclear weapons.  But he was also very American, and a pretty good one.  We will miss him.
I thought you might like to know.
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