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AFCU Challenge

The AFCU organization and purpose wasthe
topic for thelast articlein the Bridge. Thelo-
cal churches to which the AFCU has aligned
its support and the AFCU Board arein acon-
stant state of change. Thusit isimperativethat
we continue to define our roles.

Theindividual churchesare operationaly ori-
ented and their vision and sense of purpose
deals primarily with the local community. In
the case of theAmerican Churchin Paris, their
Mission Statement centerson theinterdenomi-
nationa and international Christian commu-
nity in Paris. Their stated purpose “is to bear
witness by word and deed to the love of God
asreveded in Jesus Chrigt, to provide aplace
of English-language worship in the American
Protestant tradition and to engagein ministries
and services that enrich the lives of residents
and visitors in Paris” The American Church
in Berlin defines themsdlves as an ecumeni-
cal, international church. Their diversity is

united through Chrigtian faith, the English lan-
guage, and the spirit of tolerance. In asimilar
way the Vienna Community Church defines
its congregation as being international, inter-
racial, inter-denominational and ecumenical in
Spirit. They seek to provide an amospherein
which al people may be renewed through
Chrigtian worship, education and fellowship.
Each of the churches has a common purpose
in adiverse, international environment.

Asdgtated in thelast article, the purpose of the
AFCU wasdefined. Whileour role of support,
ministries and organization were detail ed they
do not clarify our role with the ever-changing
demandsof thechurch minigtries. Forinstance,
we are specific in our financia role with the
ACP. We take responsihility for nurturing the
aumni support of al three churches. Finaly
we manage all the endowment funds within
thecharter of a501-(c) (3) organization. While
these are specific tasks they really do not rep-
resent abroad mission or vision for our orga
nization. Perhaps this helps explain the ambi-
guity that seemsto continually existinour role
with the churches. At the very least our vision
and sense of purpose needs to be reexamined
inlight of the ever-changing demographicsand
struggles of our supported churches. In the
broader sense, we need to explore what our
future roles should or could bein the interna
tional Christian environment. Through the
|eadership efforts of our Development Com-
mittee we have aready begun this process. It
now needs to be refined and set forth as the
vision and mission of the AFCU. Thiswill be
akey agenda topic for our next Board mest-
ing on March 29, 2004. The vision of any or-
ganization sets the tone and priorities of its
future commitments and actions. It isour goal

to set abroad base, meaningful mission state-
ment for the future of the AFCU.

We thank each and everyone of our aumni
for their past thoughts, prayers and financial
support. We ask for your prayerful guidance
and wisdom for our future.

Jim Craig, AFCU President

Planned Giving

The Heritage Society of the AFCU was
founded in April 2000 and currently consists
of members and friends of the American
Churchin Pariswho haveincluded the church
intheir planned giving (Estate Planning). The
same opportunitiesexist for those who would
chose to support the ministries of the Ameri-
can Church in Berlin (ACB) and the Vienna
Community Church (VCC). Arrangements
can be made to get interested peoplein touch
with the appropriate representatives involved
in development from those churches.

Webdlievethat planned giving, whichissome-
times referred to as deferred giving, is one of
themost useful toolsto ensure continued long
term ministries of the church. Thisisthe case
particularly when the contributions are used
for strengthening the Endowment Fund of the
chosen church.

Those of you who have lived or spent consid-
erabletimein Parisare aware of the enormous
impact that the ACP has had on many peoples
fromaround theworld, not just Americansand
French. From the Sunday worship service to
the various activities, youth as well as adults
have been touched by their association with
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the ACP. Supporting these activitieswith your
generosity will go along way to ensure their
continuation into the far future.

Anyoneinterested in setting up aplanned giv-
ing program can contact us a the AFCU. For
gifts designated for the American Church in
Paris, the documentation should include the
following language “ — gift the American &
Foreign Christian Union (AFCU) for the ben-
efit of the American Church in Paris’. The

AFCU has a 501-(c) 3 gtatus with the U.S.
Interna Revenue Service as a not-for-profit
charitable organization. Keep in mind that in
al casesit isimportant to obtain the help of a
legal or accounting professional when setting
up your giving program.

If wecanbeof any assistancewith your plans,
please contact us at russmacton@aol.com or
512-261-9725

Russdll McNaughton, Heritage Society

NC Friends Gather in Raleigh

The Joel Lane Museum House in Raleigh,
North Carolina rang with laughter on the
evening of November 8, 2003. On that festive
night the beautiful historic home, the birth-
place of Raleigh, hosted still another historic
meeting, the Friendsof theAmeri- o
can Churchiin Paris.

Co-hosted by EdandKathy Ruse,
Don and Kathie Eppert, Rita &8¢
Krupp and Cory Krupp Toth,
about 25 former Parisians gath- M
ered to sip red
wine, eat paté
and  cream
puffs, and remi-
nisce about our
experiences at
the American
Churchin Paris.
The guests of
honor were ACP Director of Music and re-
nowned Hand Bell clinician Fred Grahmann
and hiswifeNancy. AFCU Friends Champion
Rita Krupp welcomed everyone and spoke
about the importance of the Friends program.

AFCU Board member Calder Ehrmann and
his wife Glenda drove up from Greenville,
South Caroling, for the occasion. Former ACP
Interim Pastor Lewis Poag and his wife Pet
came from West Jefferson, North Carolina
Bob and Caral Martin, from Atlanta Geor-
gia, took advantage of this reception to visit
their son Scott, who lives in Raleigh. The
Martins, whowerein Parisfrom 1990to 2000,
had the longest tenure, and Ruth Clendenin,
who currently lives in Richmond, Virginia,
had the most recent, spring 2003. John
Humber, who lived in Paris as a child, was

our most senior Friend, while Stephanie Ruse,
daughter of Ed and Kathy, was the youngest.

You maybe asking yoursalf what could draw
somany peoplefromal waksof lifetogether?

Above: The NC Friends of the
American Churchin Paris.
Left: Guest of Honor Fred Grahmann,
ACP music director, Stephanie Ruse,

Ed Ruse and Cecilia Brown.

Severa had traveled some distance to attend
the 2-hour event. Could love of music, wine
and pastriesbethat strong? Perhaps. But what
redly draws us together is a special bond of
kinship, of shared experiences, bothjoyful and
tearful, and finding a home away from home
in an American church. It may have beenin
the charming Alte Dorfkirche or the historic
Lutherkirche in Berlin, the beautiful gothic
Reformierte Stadtkirche where the Vienna
Community Church meets, or under the Tif-
fany windows in the American Church in
Paris. It may have been last month or many
yearsago. But thiskinship never dies. Sowhen
you hear of a Friends meeting in your area
maketheeffort to attend. | am certainyouwill
find it worth the drive.

Kathie Eppert

Friends Events—
L ooking Ahead

Bringing
“Friends” to-
gether fromall
three AFCU
supported
churches has
proven quite
successful.
Several social ,
events were AFCU Friends Champion
held in recent Rita Krupp and NC
months and €o-host Cory Krupp Toth
more recep-

tions are planned for Spring and Summer.

By combining “Friends” from the three
churches, there's agreat opportunity to share
experiencesand build new friendships. Events
cannow be planned throughout the US, thanks
to the combined expat population in many
aress.

Here's a schedule of some of the upcoming
events:

OSunday, March 28th - Naples, FL. Friends
Reception for members of al 3 churches, in
conjunction with the annual AFCU Board
Mesting.

0 Sunday, April 18th - New York City - Bell
Choair Concert, Fred Gramann conducting, at
the Riverside Church, 4 PM. Friends' Recep-
tion to follow.

[0 Other socia events pending in Atlanta,
Washington, D.C., and several other cities.

For more information on these events, please
Email RitaKrupp at
JRKrupp@comcast.net

We dwelcomeideasfor Friends eventsyou'd
like planned for your area. Please keep in
touch. We appreciate your support!

Rita Krupp, Friends Champion

Under Congtruction

The AFCU Web site is still undergoing
renovations. Web Master Robert Deluryea
hopes to have the site ready soon. Thank you
for your patience.




PARISCONNECTION

Youthful Recollections:

TheAmerican Church In Paris.

My father, Robert Lee Humber, was a native
North Carolinian and my mother, Lucie
Berthier was a native of Paris. They met in
the summer of 1922 at the American Univer-
sity Union in Paris where Maman was secre-
tary to the director and where my father came
to get hismail asastudent at the University of
Paris. At some point during the next seven
years of their courtship Daddy and Maman
began attending the American Church when
it was dtill Stuated on the Rue de Berry. In
October 1929 Robert and Luciewere married
by the Pastor of theAmerican Churchin Paris,
Dr. Joseph Cochran. Edmund Pendleton, the
music director and organist of the American
Church and a close friend, wrote their wed-
ding musicand played a their wedding, which
was held at the American Cathedral on Av-
enue Georges V because the church on the
Quai d' Orsay wasthen under congtruction. My
brother, Marcel Berthier Humber, was born
in November 1930 and | came along in Au-
gust 1933. We became apart of the American
Church from our earliest moments.

It isdifficult to identify the time of my earli-
est recollection of attending the American
Church. It just seemsthat it was dwaysthere
as we grew into active children. Every Sun-
day except during vacationtripsuntil the sum-
mer of 1939 the American Church remained
a constant part of our lives, becoming more
and moreof acognizant experienceaswegrew
older. Inthe summer of 1939 our parentstook
us to Hendaye in the southwest of France for
vacation. Realizing what was going to hap-
pen in the coming months, my father kept us
thereuntil June 1940, when we made our way
through Spain and Portugal and by shiptothe
United States, settlingin my father’sboyhood
homein Greenville, North Carolina. So | was
amost 6 years old when we left for Hendaye
in 1939 and al of my merged recollections of
the American Church stem from the time |
was old enough to remember until that fateful
Summer of 1939.

Sundayswere very specia. We always got up
early, ate breakfast and dressed in our Sunday
clothes. Daddy usually dressed in his striped

trousers and tails with his top hat as was the
custom of the day. Or perhapshe only dressed
that way when he was to perform some offi-
cia function such as ushering. Maman wore
aregular length dresswith an elegant coat and
whenwewereyoungweweredressedinlittle
brown velvet suits. We had long blond hair
with big curlslikelittle girls, aswasacustom
at thetime. On Saturday nightswehad towash
our hair and get it rolled up in little leather
covered wire contraptions we called
“bigoudis’ so that we could have pretty curls
for church the next day. Those leather things
aways pulled and we hated having those
things put in our hair, but that was a routine
on Saturday nightswhen wewerevery young.
L ater when wewere ol der we had short pants,
shirt and some sort of diring tie with a navy
blue coat. And then we got regular boy type
haircuts. | don't remember my first haircut,
but I'm sureMaman didwhenwelost dl those
blond curls.

Then Marcel and | would walk with Daddy
around to the garage a block away to get the
car if wegot ready intime, and bring it around
to the front gate for Maman. The four of us
would get inthe Hupmobileand head for Paris
and the American Church. It took a while to
get there from Villeneuve as | remember. But
| don’t recall much about the placeswe passed,
until we got to the River Seing, where we -
ways went down a street that was close to the
water near what seemedto beanindustria area
andfollowedit for atime. Eventualy wewould
reach the Quai d’ Orsay and parked in front of
the church or on the Rue Jean Nicot side.

We always entered the church from the street
into the Narthex. | recall it was alarge cham-
ber that ran the width of the sanctuary that
was entered from the end towards the Church
House. | recall that someof Frank Armington’s
paintings hung in the Narthex and it seems
that there was atriptych on the far end of that
room. Theremay have been somein the Sanc-
tuary aswell, | think. | always liked looking
at them when we went in because they seem
to set such a quiet mood over the place, just
likethe vaulted cathedral cellings of the sanc-

tuary did. There was something special about
the shape of the doors and arches. The light
coming through the stained glass windows
added to the specia fedling | got by just being
there. | remember these things as a child be-
cause | found them so beautiful. All of this
together made me fed that | was in a very
specia place. When | had questionsasto who
certain figures were or why certain features
of thebuilding werebuilt asthey were, Daddy
aways took the time to explain them to me.
He and Maman had alot to do with creating
theatmospherethat | alwaysexperienced there
by helping me to understand the significance
of my surroundings.

We entered the sanctuary from the Narthex
fromacentral door and walked all theway to
near the front on the right side where we nor-
mally sat with Maman. Daddy usually served
as an usher and helped with the offering, so
he remained in the rear of the sanctuary after
we were seated and joined us for the sermon.

Mr. Pendleton, who Maman and Daddy d-
ways caled “Pen”, was thefirst to comeinto
the sanctuary and start playing a prelude on
the organ to begin the service. It was a pipe
organ that had such big pipes and made such
wonderful sounds. Those deep notesand rich
chords would reverberate throughout those
vaulted ceilings and echo back and forth be-
fore dying out. | remember the music and the
impression the sounds had upon me, but not
thewords. It wasthe music that captivated me
at that age. You could fedl the music as well
ashear it. The ambience gave apresence with
the organ that | did not experience el sawhere,
such as concert halls and movie theaters.

Then the choir camein and sat in the specid
pews on both sides of the chancel, and there
was a mirror mounted on the opposite wall
from the organ because | remember looking
init sometimesafter theservice. Mr. Pendleton
conducted the choir while he played the or-

Continued on page 4
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gan accompaniment and the choir members
sitting on his side of the chancel with their
back to him could see hisdirectioninthe mir-
ror. There was a bass or baritone in the choir
by the name of Mr. Yoe whom | redly en-
joyedhearingsing. | liked hissinging somuch
that | named the stuffed bear my Uncle Johnnie
gave me for him. And | till have “Mr. Yog'.
The hymns with the organ, choir and congre-
gation singing and playing together were a
thrilling sound in that large vaulted sanctuary
that | never forgot.

When | waslittle | usualy sat in Daddy’slap
whileDr. Clayton Williamsdelivered themes-
sage. Fidgeting was rather difficult in that
place, but therewas usualy apencil available
to make some highly important entrieson the
church bulletin, such asfillingin al the“0’s
that | could find. My favorite parts of the ser-
vice, however, at that age werethe music: the
hymns, the specia music and Pen’s preludes
and postludes a the organ.

After Dr. Williams finished his sermon, and |
could fidget once more, we sang a closing
hymn. | think | got a bit more fidgety thenin
anticipation of our visit to theWilliams' apart-
ment in the church house attached to the sanc-
tuary acrossthe courtyard. That was aroutine
Sunday adventure, but we had to wait until
Daddy finished talking - with everybody inthe
churchit seemed. Weknew he served asChair-
man of the Church’sPrudentiad Committeeand
worked with the finances of the church some-
how, and we knew he had people to see and
talk with on Sundays. Later, when we were
older, we learned that he had raised the pulpit
endowment fund from John D. Rockefeller and
Arthur Packard among others.

While he was doing al this talking and visit-
ing with peopleafter church, | usualy triedto
dlip away and go up by the organ and watch
Mr. Pendleton play the postlude. The sound
was louder there and it was fascinating to
watch all those stops pop inand out ashewas
changing the registry. | marveled at how his
feet would movearound the pedal board with-
out hislooking down. Hewasawaysvery kind
tomeand didn't seemto mind my being there.
That was aways avery specia timefor me.

Finaly! We would go to the devator in the
Church House and ride it to the Williams
apartment, onfourth floor. Wewould walk out

into the main hallway and to the living room
at the front of the apartment where Mme.
Fernande Williamswould greet us. After that
we were free to join Jean Pierre and Robert
(who was named after Daddy) in a playroom
somewheredown thelong centra hall. Daddy
and Dr. Williams aways had things to talk
about and wefigured that if wemade ourselves
scarce they would just keep on talking and
we'd have alonger time to play. Mme Will-
iamsaways seemed to havealittle something
to eat to help stave of the hunger monster un-
til we got home. It was always a happy time
visiting with Jean Pierre and Robert and we
looked forward to those Sunday visits.

Therewere some specia peoplewe often saw
at church on Sundays besides the Williams
family, suchasFrank and CarolineArmington,
both eminent artists. | remember seeing them,
but | wish | had clear recollections of the
Armingtons. | knew they were special friends
when | was around them. | knew that Frank
Armington created some of the paintings in
the church that ingtilled a specia fedling in
me as a child when | passed by them. They
were part of the setting that helped provide
that quiet, worshipful aimospherethat perme-
ated the sanctuary. | didn’t know why at the
time perhaps, but | fdlt it just the same and
knew it was a place of peace and rest. Frank
Armington also made the drawing of the
American Church that was used on al the
Sunday bulletinsfromthetimel could remem-
ber. | believe the Armingtons were Canadian
and the Peel Regional Museum in Brampton,
Ontario, has dedicated a portion of their col-
lection to the Armingtons works of art.
Brampton was, | believe, Caroline
Armington’sbirthplace. In 1939 Daddy com-
missioned Frank Arlington to executean etch-
ing of the Petit Trianon at Versallles, includ-
ing the bench on which Daddy proposed to
Maman. Daddy gave it to her on their tenth
wedding anniversary.

Dr. Frank Balsam was ancther friend whom
we saw at church. | recall Dr. Balsam as hav-
ing a beard and wearing glasses and a dark
hat. He had a friendly face dthough | don't
recall ever talking with him. He had a won-
derful life's story that Daddy told me when |
was older. He had operated a medical clinic
in Brooklyn for the poor and needy and was
caled on to save the life of the husband of
one of his patrons who helped support the
clinic. This man was deathly ill with double

pneumonia and had been given up for lost by
other physicians. Dr., Balsam succeeded in
bringing him out of thisillness and when this
man incorporated his business he gave Dr.
Balsam five percent of the stock in gratitude.
That man'snamewas F. W. Woolworth. When
we knew Dr. Balsam he was a retired bach-
elor living very smply in Paris. Daddy said
he gave away what he had to help the people
in need, only keeping what he needed in or-
der to live. Such persons make animpression
on young minds and later help them to for-
mulate their own ideas about the values they
esteem mogtin life. | wonder if anyone at the
American Churchtoday knowsanything about
Dr. Frank Balsam and how he lived hislife?

| made a re-acquaintance with the American
Church in 1949 during our family visit after
the war. Dr. Williams was back in the pulpit,
but somehow | didn’t feel the need to fill in
the “0”sin the Sunday Bulletin. | recall that
on one particular Sunday Dr. Williamswasto
be away and asked Daddy to fill the pulpit
that day, which he did. That Sunday also hap-
pened to bethelast day that threefriendsfrom
the East Carolina Teachers College in
Greenville were going to be in Paris before
flying home. Somehow, neither of us knew
the others were nearby. One of these three
friends, Marguerite Austin, said to the others
that Robert Humber had told her that if she
ever found hersdlf in Paris on a Sunday she
should attend the American Church on the
Quai d'Orsay. So, her companions having
other plans, shewent to the Sunday Serviceat
theAmerican Church. | think that when Daddy
got up to deliver the message she went into
shock. After the service, with her hands shak-
ing and in atremulousvoice, sheasked him, “
Do you do this often?” These coincidences
can certainly be one of the spices that enrich
our lives. Over the years Marguerite and our
family have enjoyed the re-telling of this co-
incidencein our lives, sharing thisexperience
at the American Church.

AschildrentheAmerican Churchin Pariswas
one of the two centers of our lives in Paris
outside of our home, occasiona visits to our
father’s office at 44 Champs d’ Elysee being
the other. And we always looked forward to
Sundayswhenwewould betogether asafam-
ily and going to this special place that was so
beautiful, quiet and peaceful, so much so that

Continued on page 10
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What'sGoing

SC/MO co-chairmen Helen Cocaigne
and Robin Brady.

The Socia Concerns/Mission Outreach Com-
mitteehastaken onanew lifewithitsco-chairs
Helen Cocaigne and Robin Brady. These two
dedicated young women have as their objec-
tive to get the congregation involved in their
many good causes to meet the spiritual and
other needs of those less fortunate; to “be the
handsof Jesus’ for both globa andlocal causes
through prayers, time, talents and financial
support. They kicked off their campaign with
a“Volunteer Sunday” where 9 speakers took
two minuteseach to talk about their individual
causes. Among the various associations rep-
resented were the English Library for the
Blind, FACTS, orphanagesin the Philippines,
ahome for girlsin Lebanon, Compassion In-
ternational to sponsor a child anywherein the
world, support for peace and reconciliation
between the people of Israel and Palestine,
Habitat for Humanity, Rafiki and alocal mis-
sion for refugees and the homeless. In addi-
tion, aquestionnairewasdistributed during the
Sunday service for churchgoers to indicate
their choice of causes to support. There are
regular meetings of the
Socia Concerns Commit-
tee opento al, and aweb
ste and bulletin board.

The co-chairs are also |
seeking lay leaders to = §
represent the various asso-
ciationsin order to interface
with church members and
“excite” them to participate
either inaone-off missionor
through an on-going action.
Thefact that thereisno bud-

On

get alocated to thiscommittee doesnot deter these
determined workers!

Helen is English and was born in Bristol. Af-
ter graduating with a degree in French and
Information Systems she spent five years
working in Paris for an American company,
Thomson Financid, as an Account Manager.
Recently married to Fabien who is French,
they had the opportunity to spend 2 years
working and living in Boston, Massachusetts.
Currently she is completing a diplomain in-
terior design and aso works part-time as an
English Teacher.

From an Anglican background, Helen chose
to worship in the American Church in Paris
which shefindsto have an open approach, an
active population and many ways to get in-
volved in the church life. Helen's efforts to
fire projects for the committee is her way of
“giving something back

Robin was born in Mississippi and lived in
Saudi Arabiafor severa years from the age of
ten, which hasinspired her interest in the Arab
world. She met her husband in Houston and
after having lived therefor six years, the couple
moved to Norway for six monthsin bitter cold
before moving to France during one of the hot-
test summersonrecord. Leaving her profession
in marketing behind and staying homewith her
3-year-old daughter and new daughter Gillian,
bornin early January, isan adjustment for Robin
with her “type A” outgoing personality. But it
is one that she has used to great advantage to
runamission office for her church back home.
And she is now using that experience to full
advantage here in Paris for “serving and carry-
ing out God's love for the world”.

Harvest Challenge

The Harvest Challenge evening fund-raiser on
October 11thwasan unmitigated successhring-
ing in 7,000 euros for the church and provid-
ing an entertaining evening for al. Our two
elegant hostesses and organizers, Alice
Gardiner and Margaret Aless wereonthescene
towelcomeeveryoneinto the beautifully deco-
rated room. Peter Bannigter entertained us at
the piano while the crowd aternated between
sampling the refreshments, chatting with
friends and making the rounds of the tables
where 140itemswereup for silent auction. The
real challenge of the evening wastrying to de-
cide which of the many tempting offers to
choose from; facials, yoga lessons, haircuts,

Harvest Challenge co-chairs
Margaret Alessi and Alice Gardiner

dinner at the Ritz for two, origina water col-
orsand etchings, objetsd' art, wine, books, din-
ing with areporter from the NY T, and a giant
50 Ib. pumpkin, anong other choices.

Alicewas"touched by the generosity of many
church members and even more so by those
from the wider Paris community. This event
not only raised funds for the ACP, but aso
raised awvareness of the church’smissonsand
itsvital rolein the community.”

Bloom 2003

You havejust arrived in Pariswith your two little
kids armed with your 9th grade French and plans
to visit the Louvre. Your hushand (or wife) goes
off tothe office everyday and you areleft on your
own to buy the groceries, run the errands, find a
bilingual schoal for thekids, get hold of adoctor

Continued on page 6
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who spesks English and figure out the trangport
system. Theconciergeiswildly waving hishands
while vociferating and you understand you have
committed some heinous crime probably involv-

Tad and Ni-cole Brown display their giant
pumpkin for the Harvest Challenge auction.

ing where you put the garbage. Naturally there
areno friends or relatives around who can inter-
veneand you are on your own to fend off anxiety
and loneliness.
Thenyoulearnof a
two-day program
called  Bloom
Where  You're
Plantedthefirsttwo S8
Tuesdays of Octo- Fi
ber (justintime). |

So you and 214
others head off to {4
the American L

Church in Paris. Peter Bannister entertaining the Harvest
Challenge crowd at the piano.

Youaregreeted by
abevy of friendly hostesses in bright red be-
retswho speak English and welcomeyouwith
openarms. Thefedling of relief and happiness
is overwhelming. You leave the children with
the child care unit and go off to spend the day

The Bloom Hostesses

with speakers and in workshops dealing with
subjects such as French culture, travel, ex-pat
children’sactivities, learning French, computer

information, fitness, food, fashion, wine, se-
curity, flea markets, AND coping with stress.

You are greeted by the
American ambassador,
the mayor of the 7th
arrondissement and vari-
ouswell-known person-
dlities. At lunch you st
with other participants
who live in your area
and you chatter on com-
paring your conciérges
and scoping out where -

_?;P.'Islry o=

to find the best local \Nherné to find géodi&efrom the US

butcher. You get to wan-

der around and discover just about every En-
glish speaking non-profit group in the city
ranging from churches and schools to clubs
and libraries. You can find where to buy cran-
berry sauceand pancake mix and wheretofind
English magazines. Totopit off, you receivea
copy of the indispensable Bloom book
crammed with useful infor-
mation.

Andall thisismade possible
through the efforts of co-
chairs Chrigtina Grandinetti
and Meghan Ballantynewho
pulled everything together.
Despiteinitia reluctance on
thelr part to take on such an
enormous task, they eventu-
aly became “hooked” when
they realized how influential
the program is and how re-
warding it isto volunteer. Planning started in
April and the two met together severa timesa
week and once amonth with the more than 20
committee heads, reviewing progress reports,
trouble shooting issues, deciding logistics for
each day, etc. Coordinating the committeesand
multi-tasking was like “putting together a
patchwork quilt”. Com-

plications inevitably
arose and at one point |
three speakers canceled,
but the co- chairs stayed
on top of the situation
and found replacements
right away (apparently
speakersaredelightedto
participateat Bloom). In
the process of working
together Christina and Meghan became best

oy I

— =
eah LUl L

The kitchen volunteers prepare lunch

friends. “We aways had fun every time we
met...many timeswewould just laugh through
~ somuch of thetedious
planning, beit making
fun of my sameripped
up Bloom folder that
came with me every-
where or Christina’'s
professiona organized
binders where she file
and labels every
Bloom correspondent,
et emall, ec”
<o O
Participants filled out
evauation forms on
thelast day and “the feedback was extremely
positive on both days...Peter Caine (Paris
Walks) is aways a hit, Meri Kathryn Peed's
talk on Hedthcare is dways so helpful to al,

Co-chairs Christina Graudinetti-Wawach
and Meghan Ballantyne

and everyone can't believe how much they
learn in two days”

In the meantime, Meghan has moved back to
the States, but Christina will be on hand to
organize a one day “mini Bloom” in March
with speakers in the morning and awine so-
cid in the afternoon. Our thanks go to the
Women of the American Church for sponsor-
ing this event and to Christina and Meghan
for their dedicated
work in organizing it.
Thanks to them we
now know how to deal
withtheconciérgeand
even how to haggle
over the price of fish
at the market!

Cohi Camberlin,
ACP correspondent




News From my Sdewalk Café

Chrigmasin Pariswaslooking alittletoo com-
mercia for me when Printemps hung their
fuschia pink hearts and Japanese lanterns in
the trees and had vast open windows of black
and silver promoting a brand of Japanese
make-up. So we headed for Alsace hoping to
find the “reason for the season” and an infu-
sion of traditional Christmas. “Over the hills
to Grandma's house” was actudly arelaxing
trainride east and arental car that would play
our Christmas CDs aswetraveled the Route
deVin.

The largest marché de Noél is in Strasbourg
but as we have done that severa times we
headed for the small villages along the route
wherewefound I’ esprit (the spirit) of the sea-
son adiveand well. In Obernai we lunched on
“tartiflette” in a traditiona Alsatian Taverne
decorated with fresh greens, red applesin the
trees and wonderful odors of fresh baked
spiced breads.

In Séestat the Maison du Pain (Bread Mu-
seum) served delicious samples of various
local specidties and was filled with al types
of Christmas cookies. At I église St. Georges
we found an interesting exhibition of sapins
géants(huge Christmastrees) hunginsdeeach
arch of the church leading toward the dtar.
They were decorated to show the evolution of
thedecorating of Christmastreesfromthefirst,
simple tying on of apples and fruits to our
modern day extravaganzas.

Ontothetiny villageof Bergheim, we passed
through the ancien (1470) fortified gates
where we saw our first creche, which was
made from rough timber from the nearby
woods. The entire village of Bergheim was
adorned with every type of crechethelocals
could imagine, complete with homemade
signs guiding your way around the village
to each créche. An excited little boy on the
street told me that the locals call their vil-
lage “Bethleheim,” this time of the year.
Families had homemade versions of the
creche scene either in thelr front windows
or in front of their homes. Many of the chil-
dren had included the regions' storks visit-
ing the manger. Some were as simple as
children’s paintings or drawings; loving

papier mache creations; pottery or ceramic
creations; and my favoritewasthechildren’s
toysused tore-createthe nativity scene, com-
plete with abald headed, plastic, baby Jesus
in a Barbie bassinet!

Themerchants windowswerefilled withtheir
inventions. The boulangerie créche of “pain”
(bread) had each character individually
formed; the chocolate créche at the confiserie
(candy store) did the same, the fromagerie
(cheeseshop) crechewas creatively madewith
cheese, straw and twigs; the butcher must not
have been artitically inclined as he had sim-
ply purchased one but at least he had onein
hiswindow; and another favorite of minewas
avery stylized version of the holy family in
the jewelers' shop. It was made of bright red
tissue paper twisted to create eachformand
simply highlighted with gold fail.

LesmarchésdeNod inthevillages
of Ribeauvillé, Riquewihr, and
Kaysershurg were outstand-
ing. Many of the stalls sl
imported ornaments from
China, these days, but in
theseparticular villagesthere
were still a lot of local
artisanal type products;
many different typesof fresh
baked cookies, kougelhoff,
spice breads; local confiture
(jam) and miel (honey) and
wines, al for sampling; and
either the local boy scout
troop or the village clochard
selling mistletoe gleaned

vineyards and charming villages. At this sea-
son, the villages were filled with pine greens
in the windows where geraniums used to be,
marchés de Nodl along the streets, Christmas
concertsat thelocal church, Chrissmasmusic
playing throughout the towns, hot sausages,
hot chocolate and hot wine wafting through
theair, and lots of happy, strolling peoplejust
enjoying the moment.

| hope each of you found “the reason for the
season” wherever you were this year. From
“Bethleheim” | wish each of you,

Bonne Année — Bonne Santé

Ellen Soret, Paris Correspondent

I({111)

from the trees.

We crossed the hillsides
filled with sleepy vineyards
fromvillagetovillagealong
theroute, enjoyingAlsacein
the winter. Even without its
usua bountiful flowers and
leafy vines dripping with
grapes, it'sawonderful area
of ralling hills, les Vosges
(mountain range) in the
background, colorful homes,

——
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BERLIN CONNECTION

Resolutiond

No one can go back and have a new begin-
ning, but everyone can start now and have a
new ending.

— Buckner Fanning

Asthe couple sat with a marriage counse-
lor for their fir st sesson, thether apist asked
them toidentify what seemed to betheroot
of their problems. Thewiferesponded, “ 1t
all started when wethought it would becute
to think up each other’s New Year’'s Reso-
lutions” (Houston Post, December 31,1991,
p.D-9)

If you are like me, you have made many New
Year's Resolutions. And | have a hunch that
they havenot lastedthat .,
long. In fact, how often
haveyou not thought up
some good New Year's |
Resolutions for your
spouse, friend, neighbor |
or employer! How easy #
it is for us to see the [
gpeck in the life of an-
other and want to dig it
out without seeing the
log in our own eye.

How often arewenot likethe manwho missed
the point of New Year's Resolutions? With an
eagerness to make some changes in the area
of hisfinancia habits, hecalled hiscredit card
company and said, “I'd like to pay off my
Master Card. Do you take Visa?’

In the play Pygmalion (brought to the screen
as the movie My Fair Lady), Eliza Doolittle
expresses the sentiment of many when she
cries out, “Don't tell me you love me, show
me! Show me!” Saint Francisof Assisi sad it
succinctly when hedeclared, “ Preach thegos-
pel at al times. If necessary, use words.”
Emmanuel Suhard wrote, “To be a witness
means to live in such a way that one's life
would not make sense if God did not exist”
Although words are anecessary part of evan-
gelism, we could al probably stand a little
improvement in the area of communicating
love through deeds.

As you look forward to the year ahead what
might your resolve bein communicating love
through deeds to your spouse, friend, neigh-
bor, employer, community? | find it S0 pow-
erful to hear thewords of John 3; 16ff. saying,
Thisishow much God loved theworld: He
gavehisSon, hisoneand only Son. And this
iswhy: so that no one need be destroyed,;
by believing in him, anyone can have a
whole and lasting life. God didn’t go to all
the trouble of sending his Son merely to
point an accusing finger, telling the world
how bad it was. Hecameto help, to put the
world right again. (The Message Version).

God acted in Jesus Chrigt. God cameinto our
smelly, dirty, confused and dark world. God
came in a Babe — vulnerable and powerful;
small and mighty; honest and loving; human
and divine; teacher and Savior; confrontational
and forgiving. Into the darkness, hatred, pain,
suffering, violence and disobedience we see
indaily life, God camein Jesus Christ to make
al things new.

ACB members Chad, Kristina
and Eric Rislov

As we walk into the New Year of 2004 the
promise shared in | John 1:5-10 is: This, in
essence, is the message we heard from
Christ and are passing on to you: God is
light, purelight; there'snot atraceof dark-
nessin him. If we claim that we experience
a shared life with him and continue to
stumble around in the dark, we're obvi-
oudy lying through our teeth—we're not
living what we claim. But if wewalk in the
light, God himsdlf being the light, we also
experience a shared life with one another,
asthe sacrificed blood of Jesus, God's Son
purges all our sin. If we claim that we're
free of dn, we're only fooling ourselves. A
claim likethat is errant nonsense. On the
other hand, if we admit our sns—makea
clean breast of them—hewon't let usdown;
he'll be true to himsdf. He'll forgive our
sinsand purge us of all wrongdoing. If we
claim that we've never sinned, we out and
out contradict God —makealiar out of him.
A claim like that only shows off our igno-
rance of God. (The Message Version)

Welcome to the New Year 2004 lived in and
through the grace of God in Jesus Christ!

Pastor Ben Coltvet,
American Church in Berlin




GivingtoACB

The American Church in Berlin depends on
theofferingsand giftsfrom membersand vis-
tors for its financial obligations. If you wish
your gift to be tax-deductible in the United
States, you must make your dollar check pay-
ableto oneof our partner organizations, “ The
American and Foreign Christian Union”
(AFCU) or “The ELCA Foundation” (Evan-
gedlical Lutheran ChurchinAmerica) andwrite
thewords“for ACB” onthememolineof your
check. The church issues year-end receipts of
giving acceptablefor both German and Ameri-
can tax returns.

Giving totheACB Luther Church Campaign:
Thefundsof the L uther Church Campaign are
designated to the building and renovation as-
pects of the Luther Church Development
Project. These are entirely separate from our
operating funds. If you would like to make a
contribution to the ACB Luther Church Cam-
paign by transfer, the account is with Riggs
Bank, BLZ 100 201 00, the account (Konto)
number is4441 1047. Please be sureto desig-
nate your gift for the Lutherkirche fund.

Reflectionsasa
“new” Repatriate

My family and | lived in Berlin, Germany for
nearly 12 years, from 1991-2003. Commercia
red estate development dueto reunification and
the “new” capitol brought us there. Shem and
| never expected we'd stay so long, and we
never expected we'd want to stay even longer.

Life'schoices are not always self-directed. In
contemplating repatriation — a regular sub-
ject among expats (“How long will you stay?
Where are you headed next?’) — we spoke
with those who preceded us for their insight.
After much deliberation, and nearly 8 months
of overseas”commuting,” inlateAugust 2003
we returned to the U.S,, to the Boston area.

It'sgreat to beback in America
—isn'tit???

While we fedl we've managed the trangition
well, it'sbeen abit of arough road. The repa-
triation process — aso dubbed reverse cul-
ture shock — is familiar to most of you who

have aready experienced severa interna-
tional moves or have returned “home”

Five years ago | became familiar with con-
sultant and author Craig Storti who wrote,
among other titles, TheArt of Coming Home.
Soon | began recommending thisvaluablere-
source to others who were contemplating or
inthe processof returning totheir home coun-
tries. With our ownimpending relocation, the
time came for usto re-read it... and after our
arrival, tore-re-re-read it to remind ourselves
that yes, it's al right feel lousy about being
back, it's normal and we're not crazy! The
apparent rule of thumbis, it takes six months
toayear tofed “normal” and“ a home” again.

Whereishome, anyway?

Storti’'smainmessageis, “Homeiswhereyou
live, not where you're from.” When you live
at aplace for ayear or more, it'sinevitable:
roots form, alliances devel op, adaptation oc-
curs. Especialy abroad, new traditions take
hold and, friendscan becomecloser than fam-
ily. That place becomes home. It can be sur-
prising how leaving can be so difficult.

After 8 international movesin 12 years, one
friend reflected, “ It doesn't get any easier, but
at least when I’'m on thekitchen floor crying,
| know what phase I’'min”

Living in Berlin during these dynamic years
hasbeen simply incredible. Inreturning to the
United States, we opted for an optimistic per-
spective since in today’s mobile world, it's
possible to not really “leave” Berlin even
though we now live elsawhere. Keeping in
touch with friends, colleagues and &ffiliations
aredoablein avariety of ways, and thisred-
ity has made the trangition to “home” easier.
Also, it seems that every day we discover
“new” links between Boston and Berlin.
Moreover, when time and resources allow,
there'saways the possibility of areturn visit.
Asanother expat quips, “It'sgreat going back.”

Ecumenical, international
churchesoffer aunique home...

Our earliest and most consistent sense of
“home” in Berlinwas, and il is, the Ameri-
can Church in Berlin. Thisis no surprise to
you readers, since each of you have asimilar
anchor, either directly or indirectly, at the
American Church in Berlin, the American
Church in Paris, or the Vienna Community

Church. Your link could also be to the Ameri-
can& Foreign Chrigtian Union, the* umbrella’
organization for al three ecumenicd, interna-
tiona churches.

The American Church in Berlin provided for
us, during al our yearsin Germany, a sense of
home: a place that always welcomed us even
though wewerein aforeign land; aplacewhere
we could reach out and pray in acommon lan-
guage; where our faith tradition could be hon-
ored and appreciated among the many other
traditions represented; where children, youth
and adultscould |earn about God'spromisesand
experience the journey of faith with people of
diverse nationaities and walks of life.

...and a unique oppor tunity
to serve.

Those years aso offered a unique opportunity
for usto participate in church leadership, espe-
cidly at a time when the American Church
embraced the metamorphosis of Germany and
Berlin. With reunification, growth was inevi-
table. We fed blessed to have played a part in
the search and acquisition of anew church home
— resultinginthehistoric return of theAmerican
Churchin Berlinto Schoneberg — and grateful
to the American & Foreign Christian Union
which lent its support during the process.

Now with alarger church home, theAmerican
Church in Berlin can welcome more people
than ever. Recently a visitor remarked during
the beginning of the service, “This must be
what heavenislike— peoplefromall over the
world gathered together to worship the Lord.”

TheAmerican Church in Berlin
will alwaysbea“home’ for us.

So while we are “at home” in Boston, and
though we will find a“new” church here, we
gtill feel our church home is the American
Churchin Berlin, andinaway weadwayswill.
Our lives have been enriched forever. What a
remarkable family of faith, touching the lives
of so many — not just in Berlin but dso in
Europe and throughout the world.

Although no longer resident in Berlin, Shem
and | continue to support this unique interna-
tional, ecumenica ministry and invite others
tojoin us.

Alice Kern, Berlin correspondent

Continued on page 10
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Continued from page 4

asachild I sensed it even though the under-
standing of it was till in the future. But the
music | felt | did understand, if only by sim-
ply loving the sound of it that thrilled me so.
Perhaps it had arole in my later decision to
takemy BA in piano at the University of North
Carolinaat Chape Hill.

TheAmerican Churchin Parishas alwaysre-
mained aspecia placefor me, and for somany
thousands of other people as well, as | have
learned since. Itisindeed ablessed place. God
dwells where one seeks Him, but it is easier
tofind Himin placesliketheAmerican Church
in Paris.

John L. Humber

(As John waswriting thiswonderful reflection
for The Bridge his brother Marcel Berthier
Humber became veryill. Marcel passed away
on December 30, 2003. Our sincere sympathy
goesto his brother and family. KAE.)

Exigentialism at the ACP:

Albert Camus and the Minister
by Howard Mumma

“For several summers during the 1950s, |
served as guest minister and preacher a the
American Church in Paris...” So begins an
important discussion of exisentidismthat tells
about Albert Camusattending worship at ACP,
Published in 2000, these memoirs had been
kept secret for nearly 50 years at Camus' re-
quest. It is appropriate that they be published
now for the important light they shed on one
of the 20th century’smost significant persons.
A small part of it will be of interest to those of
uswho know and love ACP.

The first chapter talks about Mumma's dis-
cussionswith Camus both at his apartment in
the church (presumably the associate pastor’s

apartment) aswell asin other locationsin and
around Paris. Thefirst few pages mentioning
the world's people who come to the church
could have been written yesterday. What drew
Camus to the church was the famed French
guest organist, Marcel Dupré. Theres, asthey

say, ishistory.

Don't missthe chapter near theend of thebook
about General Norstad and Ambassador
Harriman. It is an amusing incident which
succeeding pastors could attest through their
ownsimilar experiences. Unlessyou'reredly
interested in existentialism, I'd recommend
borrowing the book from afriend or look for
itinyour local library.

Tom Duggan, literature correspondent

(Dr. Duggan is a former pastor of the ACP
and currently serves on the AFCU
Development Committee)

Continued from page 9

Former ACB Pastor
EntersEternal Life

The Rev. Dr. Walter Bock, former pastor of
the Lutheran American Church in Berlin
(LACB) from 1965 to 1968, passed away in
San Francisco on the Second Sunday after
Christmas, January 4, 2004. He and his wife
retired to San Francisco in 1979. There they
weremembersof St. Mark’sL utheran Church
and lived in the Martin Luther Tower com-
plex. During his retirement, he served asin-
terim pastor of St. Marks, and as director of
senior ministry program for his church and
chaplain a Martin Luther Tower.

In 1965, Dr. Walter Bock was serving as Pas-
tor of St. Peter Lutheran Church in Manhat-
tan, New York City, when hewas caled asthe
Senior Representative of LutheranWorld Fed-
eration (LWF) in Berlin. The LACB congre-
gation then unanimously approved the Rev.
Dr. Bock as their Pastor. Pastor Bock served
both these offices from July 1965 through the
summer of 1968. At that time, the Lutheran
American Church reimbursed the LWF $1,200

per year for his pastoral ministry. The previ-
ous two pastors of this church, under similar
arrangements, were the Rev. Dr. Richard
Solberg and The Rev. Dr. Frederick Otto. Af-
ter leaving Berlin in 1968, Walter Bock be-
came Director of Church Relationsfor Wagner
College on Staten Idand.

A native-born German, Pastor Bock contin-
ued to work for German-American Relations.
He was chairman for the German-American
Committee of Greater New York, chair of the
Annual Steuben Day parade on Fifth Avenue
and served as a Director of the German Soci-
ety of New York.

In acknowledgment of his service, he was
given two prestigious honors from the Fed-
erd Republic of Germany. In 1969, he was
awarded the Officer’'s Cross, First Class, of
the Order of Merit and in 1975, he received
the Commander's Cross of the Order.

The Lutheran American Church in Berlin,
where Pastor Bock faithfully served, was of-
ficially organized on Reformation Day Octo-
ber 31, 1961, and worshiped in the “Alte

Dorfkirche” (Old Village Church) of
Zehlendorf, inthe American sector of Berlin.
In the late seventies, the Lutheran American
Churchin Berlin changed its official nameto
the American Church in Berlin and was re-
celvedintothehistorical lineage of theAmeri-
can Church in Berlin, which had worshipped
in this cosmopolitan city since 1865. The
American Church in Berlin moved its wor-
ship and education center in November 2002
from the small “Old Village Church” in
Zehlendorf to the historic Lutherkirche at
Dennewitzplatz in central Berlin, four blocks
from the first American church building.

Pastor Walter Bock’s memoria service was
held at St. Mark’s Lutheran Church in San
Francisco, on Sunday, January 18, 2004. We
thank God for Walter Bock, for hiswitnessto
the Christian Faith and for his dedicated min-
istry of the Gospel.

The Rev. Dr. CharlesD. Lindholm

(Pagtor Lindholmisaformer pastor of theACB
and currently serves on the AFCU Board.)
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VIENNA CONNECTION

Musc for Expats

A benefit concart for the AFCU was held on
Sunday, October 19, 2003, at the Seattle First
Baptist Church. World classviolinist Jane Chung
had studied in Viennain 2001 and offered her
marvelous talent for this benefit concert to help
support Expat Minigtry in Europe. Ms. Chung
isaregular guest artist of the Da Capo Cham-
ber Players, which brought her to Russiain 2003.

The concert was organized by Delores Heller
and Helen Hustad, both former membersof the
ViennaCommunity Church. After enjoying the
afternoon of music, concertgoers were invited
to make a freewill offering gift for the Vienna
community Church, the American Church in
Berlin, and/or the American Church in Paris.
Over $1000 was raised for these churches.

Reflectionson Vienna
and Paris

The news last year that the Vienna Commu-
nity Church would come under the umbrella
of the AFCU had a specia resonance in our
household. Thirty-five years ago, | met the
woman who was to become my wife in the
V CC coffeehour. When wejoined theAmeri-
can Church in Parisin 1976, roses appeared
on the communion tables hereand in Vienna,
aswas then the custom, to announce the birth
of our son on the previous day. It was, for us,
aperfect example of aconnection of worship,
fellowship and music that we have seen grow
stronger through the years.

Our married life has very much been atale of
two cities—and two churches. But we are far
from unique.

Not long after our moveto Paris, Ruthand Don
Campbell appeared in the ACP congregation.
Their son had been the Joseph to our daughter’s
Mary in the last VCC Christmas pageant be-
fore we left Austria. Ruth went on to become
ACP Council secretary. Don somehow man-
aged to run Proctor and Gamble and the ACP
ushering corps. His ‘chalk tak’ to servers on
Communion Sunday was legendary.

The children of Sally Faidi were in Sunday
School with ours, in Vienna and in Paris. So
were the daughters of Barbara and Christian
Stapfer. Christian became moderator of the
ACP Council.

Debbie and Guyle Cavin, like so many ACP
members, werewith usin Parisall too briefly
before being transferred. A few years ago,
when they returned to France, welearned that
they had beeninViennaand ectiveintheVCC.
Debbiewasin the choir there and isnow back
in the ACP alto section. (And their daughter
Marisaisin the youth choir in Paris.)

What isit that connectsabig downtown brick
edifice on prime red estate overlooking the
Seine—busy amost 24/7—with astonebuild-
ing hidden on aside street far from aview of
the Danube, and occupied by its congregation
not much more than an hour per week?

Peoplefirg, of course, likethe Campbellsand
Stapfers and Cavins, al of them, regrettably
for usther friends, on short-term assgnments.
Others elect to stay for careers abroad. Itisa
neat coincidence, but agood example, that the
current ACP moderator Doug Lippoldt and his
VCC counterpart Bill Price both took jobsin
international organizations — the OECD and

United Nations respectively - that set themin
France and Austria

For us, musicisamgjor part of the bridge that
linksthesetwo churches. SoloistsfromVienna
days—Peter Baillie, Reid Bunger, Tom
Cavendish, Steve Tachell, Julie and Darrell
Parsons, Nancy Hoerl, to name a fev—dlide
comfortably into the ACP as visiting singers.
We know that Fred Gramann would be at ease
conducting the“Hallelujah Chorus’ on Easter
Sunday at theV CC, withavolunteer chair just
as enthusiagtic to see him ashisACP singers.

Yet dong with the familiar hymns and ser-
mons in English, membership in either con-
gregation brings asometimes blunt education
ininternational affairs.

When refugees poured into Austria after the
1956 Hungarian Revolution, therepression of
the Prague Spring in 1968 and the uprising of
Polish Salidarity, theVVCC wastherefor them
too—just as the ACP has been here for those
fleeing human rights abuses in Asia, Africa
and the Middle East.

So it's no surprise that an American member
of theV CC choir, Louise Hodgin-Pickart, and
her Austrian husband Heinz responded, after
thefall of thelron Curtain, to the discovery of
the plight of Romanian orphans by founding
“Project Centipede,” aproject to provide shoes
for children. TheACR, initsturn hassent teams
to build Habitat for Humanity homesin cen-
tral Europe and South Africa. And those are
but two examples of outreach from congrega
tionsthat, with transient membership, are con-
gtantly finding new roles.

It was nearly 200 years ago in Catholic Paris,
nearly 50 years ago in the Four Power occu-
pation of Vienna, that English-speaking for-
eignersfirst gathered in apartments or coffee
houses for prayer in their own language. The
congregations that followed, formally recog-
nized after bureaucratic and financial
struggles, might look different from each
other, but their founders—and today the
AFCU—would certainly recognize them as
united in the same mission. We pray that the
bridge linking them may remain solid.

Charles Mitchelmore,
ACP/European correspondent
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Project Centipede—T he Personal Experience

Al & Sueliebetrau

(Al' & Sue Liebetrau were members of the
Project Centipede team that traveled from
\ienna to Romania in May 2001. The follow-
ing is the second in a three-part account de-
scribing their experiences. The group of 20
adults and teenagers left Vienna on a bus
|oaded with nearly 10 tons of food, clothing,
and educational supplies. The Project sup-
portstraining workshops for mentally handi-
capped youth, and assist 3 grade schools.)

Finally, we reached Cristuru Secuiesc/
Kerestur, an orphanage and school in Roma:
nia. Here, asat every stopwemade, weformed
a human chain to unload boxes, in this case
the*“colorful” shoebox-sized cartonsof candy,
soap, toothpaste and toothbrushes, and toys.
We delivered colorful boxesto the kindergar-
ten-aged children in several classrooms and
helped them open the boxes. They sang for
us, and our teenagers performed the “Hokey
Pokey.” It was like Christmas! Sweets are a
rare treat for these children, and they prob-
ably had “ sugar highs’ for daysafter our visit.

I i . :
Here, as everywhere we went, the children
seemed starved for attention. Always, one or
two children would attach themselves to one
of us within minutes after we arrived, and
would not be separated from us until time to
leave. In spite of the staff’s best efforts, there
werejust too many children for the necessary
personal attention. Moreover, at a reception
following this event, we were informed that
the orphanage must closeinthefall—the gov-

ernment wasclosing al of them. Where
would the children go? Some would be
adopted; some would be on the streets.
Sad. We spent afew more minuteswith
the older kids, playing with their new
tennis balls, and then moved on to
Csikszereda

At Csikszereda, we met Pastor Hegyi,
our host and Romanian point-of-contact

for Project Centipede, and ate a I s
welcorned supper of cebbage rouiaden D

at theparsonage. Thenweclimbedonto  vcC committee members Al Liebetrau and Helen Hustad.

thebusonce moreand droveto aCaritas
center near Csikszereda, our hotel for two
nights. Real beds!

By 9:00 the next morning, we were on the
way. At our first stop, we unloaded colorful
boxes and aso banana boxes, heavy cartons
with supplies of flour, sugar, and other neces-
sitiesdesigned to support afamily for severd
months. We attended a reception for severa
foster mothers, many of whom brought their
children. Besidesthekids' colorful boxes, we
distributed bananaboxes (one per family), also
agrocery bag of candy. Then we visited two

foster homes. The first was quite large and
nice; the second was smaller and poorer. Both
were clean and well-kept. While we were
waiting to board the bus, some gypsy children
and an old man came and asked for food/
chocolate. We didn’t dare give them any, or
the resulting crowds would have strained our
resources. Again, sad.

Al & SQueLiebetrau

(The journey will be completed in the Spring
issue of The Bridge. KAE, editor.)
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