
Sent: Sunday, October 12, 2008 9:51 PM � 
Subject: Hi 
   
My dear Mike, 
  
I have been trying to write to you since July 11th.  I can't believe it's 
been 3 months and I still begin to cry every time I start writing.  
I decided that I just have to make myself do it because I know I'll feel 
alot better after I do - I hope. 
  
I have so many things I want to say to you and they're all just swirling 
around in my head and I'm afraid I'm going to leave something out.  
You might remember some of the emails I sent you years ago when I 
was desperately trying to express myself when you were upset at me 
for something! 
  
Mike, I don't think a day has gone by in the office that I haven't 
thought of you.  I still haven't walked by your office and I don't plan 
to.  July 11th was one of the worst days of my life and I will never 
forget it.  All I could think about was YOU and how utterly devastated 
you must have been.  I stood and watched as you walked out of your 
office for the last time, and cried inconsolably. 
  
I hope you understood why I couldn't say goodbye to you that day (or 
maybe you haven't even thought about it), but I just couldn't stop 
crying all day and I didn't want to break down in front of you because 
I could just feel in my heart what you were going through and I didn't 
want to make it ever harder for you. So, every day since then, I've 
tried to put my feelings on "paper", but it's just so hard. 
  
There probably isn't even anything I could say to you that a lot of 
others haven't already said.  I love to think back 15 years ago to the 
day I interviewed with you and Eric Seroki.  I was so impressed with 
you and liked you so very much that I was praying I would get the 
opportunity to work with you.  I knew if I would be given the chance to 
get in on the ground floor of your company, I would be there many 
years.  I had a feeling it was going to be quite a ride - and it sure was. 
  
I've admired you so much over the years and saw you take the 



company to so many new heights.  We grew every single day and all 
of us became closer every day, until we had become a family.  Mike, 
I've talked to so many of the old-timers and they all feel the same as I 
do - that you did create a family.  We are so totally brokenhearted, 
not just for ourselves, but for you - because you were IndyMac.  I 
know it had to be a shattering experience to go through what you did, 
and not something you can bounce back from in a short period of 
time. 
  
I only wish employees knew how to reach you (or do they?), because 
they all want you to know that we know in our hearts how hard you 
tried to save us, without a doubt.  No one blames you for anything 
and you will always have our utmost respect. 
  
At first, I just thought it would be impossible to stay on, but after a few 
days I felt a sense of loyalty to you and knew that you would want us 
to stay and do whatever we could to help the FDIC.  Every single day 
has been painful and difficult and sad and sometimes I think I can't do 
it anymore, especially when I've had to say goodbye to so many good 
people.  But, I will be there to the very end, which will probably be in 
the near future. 
  
I don't even want to think about working for anyone other than you.  
Mike - you cannot believe how many of us are seriously waiting to 
find out what your next endeavor will be!  I don't know of one person 
who wouldn't jump at the chance to work for you again, 
seriously.  When I have to finally leave, I'm going to see how long I 
can enjoy some time off - after all, I'm so close to retirement age and 
I think I've earned some down time.  I know you will be preoccupied 
with some unpleasant things that are unavoidable for a fairly long 
time, but Mike - I want you to know that I am praying for you and I'm 
hoping that someday, I CAN work for you again and hopefully, some 
of the others who were with you for such a long time. 
  
Well, it looks like I finally got this letter written and I apologize for the 
length, but I did have alot to say.  I was proud to be part of the 
IndyMac family all of those years and I continue to admire, 
respect, and miss you.  As I mentioned, you are always in my 
thoughts and I know in my heart, that you (we) will be back again.  
Until then, take good care of yourself and your family and be 



comforted and energized in the knowledge that there are many, many 
people who feel just like I do. 
  
With great fondness, 
  
PS - Mike, it would mean alot to me if you could let me know how 
you're doing. 


