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Hi Everyone —
 
Another year has passed and so has another trip to Calcutta, India in November 2007. As all of you 
know, I visit poor children every year in Calcutta at Thanksgiving, as a way to say Thank You for 
my three beautiful children who were adopted from that city. My trips started in 1996 when my 
oldest daughter Joanna, six-years-old asked me “Dad what is India like?” Because all three of my 
children were escorted during the adoption process, I had never traveled to India. I felt it was my 
obligation as a Dad to find out about the country my little girl was born in. Over the past twelve 
years of visiting the children of Calcutta, I too, have learned so much about the world we live in. 
Some of it is very sad, people living in the street, children not being able to go to school, or babies 
in an orphanage. It is very different from life here in America. I find it very hard to understand. The 
children I meet are very poor and yet they are the happiest children I have ever met. I do whatever I 
can to help these children all over the world, for the simple reason children are children, no matter 
where they are born or live.  
      Because Angels From Heaven has grown, many people all over the world now help me. Some 
people reach out to help me long term with many different projects to help the children, others help 
with just a few special projects. Either way, we touch many children’s lives in a small, special way.  
It is not easy work! We have no payroll of any kind. The only reward is the smiles from the children. 
This work could never be done if it was not for all of you giving your time, energy, and efforts.
   Last year we accomplished many things in our mission. One was a special trip by train to visit 
children in Rourkela, Orissa, India. It was a very good trip and everything went well. I have found 
that over the years, much of our work not only helps children in India and other parts of the world, 
but also children here in America to learn about the world we live in. I am proud of our work and the 
people who help Angels from Heaven. Times are not the best in America but yet the American peo-
ple still stand tall to help poor 
children in the world and ask 
nothing in return. That is a 
story in itself. The next few 
pages of this newsletter will 
tell some short stories of our 
work and how we try to help 
people in need. Our work 
truly is a labor of love, and   
I hope you enjoy the news-
letter….
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Hi Everyone,

It was a very busy year for Children are Angels from Heaven in 2009. We 
started in early January gathering donated items and starting new projects for the 
children. Just to name a few, the school benches and chairs for the Hindi School 
made by the boys at Don Bosco Ashalayam, the jump ropes, frisbees, and balls 
sent by Miss O’Hearn’s 6th grade class at the Immaculate Conception School 
in Lowell, Massachusetts, the Angels in Rourkela sponsored school children in 
Orissa along with the Angels from The Street program in Kolkata. The St. Raphael 
School children of Medford, MA. worked hard to continue the picture project with 
the Indian children and St. Paul’s School in Wellesley, MA. continued to donate 
much appreciated candy for the children in India and many other places in need. 

Yes it was a busy year. I could never even start listing the hundreds and hun-
dreds of business, civic organizations and families who sent me donations for the 
children all year long. Many of the people who help I have never met. I find it 
unbelievable the faith and trust all of you have in me. But understand it is not me 
alone who does this work, it’s all of us together and this includes the many people 
in India who step forward to help me each year. What makes it so special to me is, I 
have never directly asked anyone for any donations. People here just step forward 
to help me at a time when the economy is very bad and people in America are 
struggling to look after their own families. That is very special in itself.  

Shipping hard goods has become a problem because of the costs involved to 
send the boxes. Shipping anything out of the USA by the postal service is now air 
only. The goods inside the boxes are very much appreciated by the children but 
I can only send very needed items not everything. The expense comes out to be 
about $7 per pound for shipping.   

As always I pay all my own expenses for each trip, airfare, train tickets, food 
and hotel bills. Not one cent is ever taken out of the Angels General Fund for 
this purpose. Only my personal money 
used.   While I am writing about money 
I want all of you to know I am very fru-
gal when it comes to spending donated 
money. Children are Angels from Heav-
en has had a credit card for about five 
years now. Every month the bill is paid 
in full and not one penny has ever been 
charged in interest. I do not spend what 
we do not have, we can only do what we 
can each year and still live within our 
budget. 

I hope that as you read this year’s 
newsletter you understand there is so 
much more to all of this work than you 
think. I never have one free minute any-
more but I love the work. Seeing the 
children’s smiles makes it all worth-
while. Thank all of you for your help 
and support. If you have any questions 
please call me 1-781-483-1002.   

Arrival in Calcutta

This year’s flight to Calcutta was 
a little harder than most trips. I ar-
rived at the Boston airport on Thurs-
day only to find out the flight was 
changed to Friday so I went home 
and waited for the next day making 
calls to Calcutta letting people know I 
would be delayed a day so they would 
not worry about me. On Friday night 
the flight was on time, very good and 
everything went as planned.. I had an 
eight hour stopover in Frankfort, Ger-
many and then continued to Calcutta. 
Again as always when we arrived in 
Calcutta after waiting in the baggage 
area for over an hour my bags were 
the last bags to enter the airport, two 
big duffle bags. It honestly did not 
bother me, as I am sure security was 
the issue. 

The biggest problem was when 
I made it to the taxi line there were 
none available as they were gone for 
the night and there were no incom-
ing flights until morning. I took a pri-
vate car to my room. The driver was 
a nice man and did exactly as I had 
asked him to do, get me to my room 
address the fastest way he knew how 
with no funny business. We arrived 
at the small guest house in about 45 
minutes. It was the nicest ride I had 
ever had from the airport. The staff at 
the guest house was very happy to see 
me again as I was to see them. Over 
the years they have been very good 
to me and have done everything they 
could to help me with my work for 
the children.  I was not tired when I 
made it to my room with all my bags 
so I stayed up all night unpacking and 
sorting out all the donations and get-
ting ready for my visits with the chil-
dren starting the next morning…. 
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Hi Everyone, 
Another year has passed and so has another trip to Calcutta and  Orissa, India. This past trip was my 

sixteenth trip. It was a great trip with a lot done to help many, very poor children. Each year I take on more 
and more projects and this year, I had to extend the trip to three weeks otherwise I just could not finish my 
work. 

During my trips I always visit many places. This year when I arrived home, I wrote to everyone who is 
on the Angels from Heaven email list. I told them all about my November trip and how wonderful it was 
in detail with fifteen emails. Everyone wrote back to me saying that they had enjoyed the stories. With that, 
in this hard newsletter on the following pages, I am going to have the fifteen emails printed so many more 
people can see and enjoy them as they tell the story of my trip last year. I hope you like them! 

Each trip is so different I never know what I am going to see or projects I will be involved with. The one 
thing I love the most is the people who step forward to help 
me on both sides of the world. I could never do it without 
them. I do not do Facebook or Twitter. All our work is by 
word of mouth, e-mails , or our Angels web site www.chil-
drenareangels.org   
I work hard every day to do something for the children.  If 
not collecting deposit cans, it could be packing boxes of 
needed donations for the children.  There is always some-
thing to do including writing thank you letters to all of you.  
Not one penny of our donated money is spent on my airfare 
or hotels. These are my personal bills. The money donated is 
for the poor, not for me to travel around the world. All our 
donations are reported to the IRS every year. We have an 
account for them and we are a 501 C (3) non-profit charity 
so your donations are deductible. If you have any questions 
feel free to contact me at 781-483-1002.  I am now getting 
ready for my next trip. It will be in November 2011. 

Mother Teresa & Sister Cyril

I always visit two very special people when I am in Calcutta 
Sister Cyril of the Loreto Day School and Mother Teresa’s 
tomb at the Mission of Charity Mother House. They are very 
close to each other on A.J.C. Bose Rd.  Between both of these 
wonderful Sisters they have helped millions of poor people. 
Although Mother has passed away I give her and Sister Cyril 
my greatest respect. They both have done so much for the 
very poor and have never asked for anything in return ex-
cept Gods love. This year I did not see Sister Cyril on my trip 
because she was out of town but I did visit the Loreto Day 
School Sealdah and see the staff and children for a nice visit. 
From here I walked down the street to the Missionaries of 
Charity Mother House. I visited Mother Teresa’s tomb and 
stayed at the Mother House for an evening church service.  
Both the visits were special and I enjoyed each of them very 
much. 

While in Calcutta & Rourkela…
Some of the places that I visited:
 

Society of Indian Children’s Welfare (SICW)
Missionaries of Charity

Loreto Day School Sealdah
St. Vincent’s Home

Salvation Army Girls’ Home
Don Bosco Ashalayam

Adarsha Hindi Vidyalaya School
St. Teresa’s School

Sabera Home for Handicapped Children
K.M.C.P. School 

Providence Sisters Girls’ Home
School of Angels Village School 

Indian Institute of Cerebral Palsy
St Catherine’s Seniors Home

St Ignatius Church
Ghoghea Primary Mission School 

St Joseph Girls Primary School
St Joseph girls Hostel Hamirpur

St Joseph Covent School
Mary Cooper Home



2   -   Children are Angels From Heaven

Continued from Page 1 
Teresa Pothier
“Tootie” Kiela

Douglas A Redman
Philip (PJ) Maloney

Carmine Giuggio
Harold Wright

Hazel & Fred Nickerson
RoseMary Teresa
Charlie Barbour

Howard Hill
Aidan Jake Goodwin

Jason Hayes
Ann Margaret DeSouza

James W Linardy
Edna J Linardy

Serophina Dhanwar
Michael W Collins

Marie Phantom
Sister Sylvina
Glen Bensley
Monica Alale

Pauline Shaker
Bud Powers

Jake Williams
Ruth Escobar
John Regan

Ernesto Estivas
Gilbert A. Bleckmann

Albert Cangiano Sr.  D.M.D.
Baker
Kayla

Florence Matteucci
Grace McArthur
Russell Giroux
Freeda Ferris
Doris Hanson
John Shields
Paul Murphy

James O’Leary
Gunvant J. Sanghvi

Marian Javan
Mrs. Rosy Tewares

James E “TJ” Linardy Jr.
Julia “Tracy” Foley

John Baxter
Ronald Snow Jr.

William Gaunt Sr.
Mary T MacKenzie

Ritma (A Child/India
Ray Tye

Father Dennis Nason
Anthony Mathias Alphonso

Julius Seide
Emmanual

Jennie Giuggio
Donna Clark

Janet Atkins Homer 
Francis DeSouza
William Kehres
Jason Sheehan

Philip, Joseph & Albert Flynn
Ronny Sullivan

Chitta Ranjan Chatterjee
Manindra Mohan Bhattacharjee

Dibyabrata Bhattacharjee
Suniti Chatterjee
Jayantilal Sanghvi
Kantaben Sanghvi
Isabelle Bickford

Sister Virginia F.C.

Soumya
 

I want to send these special photos to you because it’s almost Christmas and Christmas is 
a time for giving. We gave this boy and his family much happiness. He is very poor and lives in 
very poor housing with his family in a village. 

I have photos of Soumya’s house that I could show you but I am not going to do that. Close 
your eyes and dream just how poor, poor can be. Now you will see his home. Maybe with no 
running water or electricity or with little food, everyone living in one room including his grand-
parents.

Anyhow, I was looking forward to meeting Soumya 
all year and I finally met him last month. 

Because of all the Angels on this side of the world 
and also all the Angels on the other side of the world Sou-
mya has had two operations on his face for his cleft lip. 
He still needs one more in order to speak more clearly. 
He has a small hole on the roof of his mouth that will be 
fixed in 2011.

It’s because of ALL of us that Soumya has his new 
face, as we started the ball rolling to help him just after 
the first time I met him in 2008.  His right eye is blind or 
close to it. We cannot fix that as only God can, but I knew 
we could fix the boy’s face with quite a bit of help includ-
ing, great doctors in Calcutta, Dr. Zarin Dadina and Dr. 
Arun Ganguly who is associated with Smile Train, A 
wonderful hospital in Calcutta called The Assembly of 
God Hospital, and loving and caring social workers from 
the Institute of Social work in Calcutta headed by Nupur 
Sanyal, along with his teachers at the school and his fam-
ily.  In the end we did it!!   Soumya has a new handsome 
face.

This would have not happened if it was not for all 
of us stepping forward to help this little boy in the first 
place. 

When you sit back in your favorite chair on Christ-
mas think of what a special gift this was for this little boy 
and his family.  Soumya now not only looks good, he can 
eat properly too !  It is a gift that will last a lifetime for 
him. . . 

Soumya is still very thin, when he came to me last month and gave me a big hug in the small 
school, I could feel every rib in his back as I hugged him. This made me very sad. His Mom also 
gave me a big hug and said Thank You to me. . . I will follow-up again with everything in 2011.

 Thank you all for your help. His story is much longer, this is only the short version.

Angels From the Street
Hi Everyone 

This year I had emailed Sister Lucy and Sister Sini of St. Teresa’s School in Calcutta and 
told them I wanted to take the Angels from The Street children to a fun park called Nicco Park. I 
told them that I wanted to give these children a day they NEVER would forget, with a bus ride, 
ice cream, lunch,  fun at the park on all the rides, and a new gift when we returned back to the 
school. I told her I wanted no short cuts and I wanted the money well spent but first I wanted it 
to be fun. . . 

I honestly think that Sister Lucy thought I was crazy.  She wrote back and said “Mr. Ray this 
will cost a lot of money!”  I said to just go forward with everything and arrange the day. With 
that said, upon my arrival in Calcutta in Late November, the arrangements had been made for 
November 24th. . .

 I must tell you the day went perfect. We took about 40 children to the park. They had never 
been to such a place in their life. The Sisters and I had so much fun watching them have fun. 
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 When we arrived at the park the kids 
eyes were wide open looking at everything 
not knowing what to expect. We got our 
tickets and a wristband to put on and then 
walked into the amusement area. The first 
ride was a small train ride around the 
park. The kids loved it.  

Then we went to the merry go round. 
where the kids all sat on the horses. They 
thought it was great but the ride had not 
started. They did not know it would move. 
When the horses started to go up and 
down the kids were afraid.Then after a 
minute or two they understood it was the 
ride itself. I’m telling you the kid’s smiles 
were so big. 

From that point on, the kids ran to 
each ride and could not wait to get on 
the next one. We had a great lunch in the 
middle of the day and even had a birth-
day cake for one of the children bought by 
young adults we did not know. When the 
day ended we went back to the city on the 
big bus. The kids were quiet as they were 
all worn out from the fun. 

We arrived at the school around 4 
PM and the Principal, Sister Lucy, had ar-
ranged to give the children a new school 
bag and a nice apple to go home with. Re-
member many of these children live under 
a bridge each night. The only schooling 
they receive is with our program each day 
in the afternoon. It was a day of happiness 
I will never forget.  

A little girl named Anjali who lives 
near Toronto, Canada funded this entire 
trip. It was her First Holy Communion on 
May 8, 2010 and she sent her entire gift 
money to our charity “Children are An-
gels from Heaven” to bring to India to help 
these poor children. There were no restric-
tions for the money to be used just that it 
was used to benefit poor children. I could 
not think of a better way to celebrate An-
jali’s special day than making 40 very poor 
children so very happy for the day.

“Thank You Anjali”  It was a day 
people are still talking 
about.. The Sisters loved 
it, the children loved it, 
their teacher loved it, and 
I loved it. 

Before we left for the 
park at 9 AM Sister Lucy 
had her staff and some of 
the older students come 
to the classroom and put 
makeup on all the Angels’ 
girls to look pretty.  They 
even put a white bow in 
each girls hair. . . It was a 
wonderful day for every-
one from start to finish. 
The photos will tell the en-
tire story!     
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Deerfield Fair and Baby Blankets

As many of you know I love it in New Hampshire. Each weekend much of the work 
that you read via email or Thank You letters that you get, comes from there.

I love the fall and going to the country fairs in New Hampshire. One of my favorites is 
the Deerfield fair as it is really old time, with lots to see and do. I always go with my farmer 
friend Allen Wells.  

His family has many farm animals and his children show them in different events. 
When the kids are looking after the ani-
mals in the barn, Allen and I are out look-
ing around the fairgrounds at all the vendors 
selling things or getting fair food to eat. This 
year we came across a vendor who was sell-
ing small nice new baby blankets for $1.Yes 
One Dollar each.

I said to Allen I am going to buy a half a 
dozen or so of those blankets. He said what 
are you going to do with them? I said I will 
take them to India to give to children who 
can use them. He looked at me and did not 
know if I was kidding or not. Well, they say 
one photo is worth a thousand words. These 
photos were taken at one of the orphanages 
that I visit and at far away village convent. 
You can see the blankets were greatly appre-
ciated by everyone. 

Sabera Home 
for the Handicapped 

This week I bring you to a children’s 
handicapped home which I visit every 
year called Sabera. About 40 children live 
here with a great staff looking after them. 
When I visit any home or any school I am 
not interested in the business end of ei-
ther. I go to see the children and staff only. 
This home always makes me very sad but 

in many ways it is very happy. The chil-
dren are all handicapped in different ways. 
Some can walk others cannot. Some can 
feed themselves others cannot. Some will 
live a long time others will not.

I want to make one point very clear, 
the staff of Massies and nurses called Sis-
ters who look over these children work 
very, very hard. I’m sure the pay is not the 
best, but I can tell you the love inside of 
these caretakers’ hearts is never ending for 
the children. They will do whatever it takes 
to look after all of them and see to it that 
every child is clean and cared for. . .  

I cannot get into details of each child’s 
story as every child has his or hers own 
personal story. None of the children have 
parents only the staff who looks after them.  

This year something new was added 
to the home. . . a TV room for the children 
who are able to watch TV.  After singing 
me a song the children took my hand and 
walked me to the room to show me the TV.  
They said look cartoons! I was surprised 
and the kids were so happy. I gave every-
one some candy and we sat and watched 
the TV.

Many of you know I have a handi-
capped boy named Raymond. If he was 
not with me, he would be living here at Sa-
bera right now. Remember in India medi-
cal care is limited because of funds if you 
are poor. You just can’t go and see the Dr. 
at his office or go to a hospital.You have to 
be real sick.

Never in all my visits to this home 
have I ever seen children upset or mad.  

The floor of the building is so clean 
you can see yourself in it.

Someday when I write a book this 
home will have a chapter all of its own as 
it is a very special place to me and for very 
poor children with special needs.

During my visits I always meet with 
a girl I’ve known since she was little. Her 
name is Dasi and she had crossed eyes.  
The Angles from Heaven provided for an 
operation to repair her eyes. I bring her 
clothes and small gifts from a family here 
each year. She is a very sweet girl. It’s funny 
because this year when I saw her I noticed 
she is growing up.  She is smart and goes 
to school every day and gets good grades. 

I better end now with a few photos 
because when I write about the children 
I can’t stop. I love every child with all my 
heart.  

The photos that I send you should not 
make you cry.

I am a grown man and I am not 
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Picture Project

Now I will write about a very special 
project called The Picture Project.

Ten classes at a local school named St. 
Raphael School in Medford, MA, Grades 
1 through 5 worked with their Art Teach-
er, Sharon LaHaise, creating drawings 
of America culture. The USA Flag, their 
school, their family and in general any-
thing they wanted to draw.

 I took the drawings from each class 
in America to India with me this year and 
gave them to the Indian children in dif-
ferent schools. They looked at them and 
asked questions about the drawings they 
received. Now while in India I had the In-
dian children while at their school draw 

ashamed to tell you that some of the pho-
tos that I will not send you are very sad 
and they make me cry. To this day, I always 
think about them and they still make me 
very sad because of their disabilities but I 
am happy for their good care. Thank all of 
you for your continued support each year. 

I could not do it without ALL of you 
working with me.

pictures about the culture in India. The In-
dia flag, rickshaws and about their families 
so I could take them back to the American 
school to give them to the school children 
here. The students at St. Raphael always 
love seeing the results and photos of the 
Indian children with their drawing.

This is why we call it The Picture Proj-
ect. The children learn about each other. 
On the back of each drawing it says from 
your American friend and the artist name. 
The same with the Indian drawing, it is 
also signed by the Indian artist with the 
words from your friend on the back.

This project directly connects the 
children...in a very small way.  

It’s not easy keeping everything sort-
ed out each year as to what class drawings 
went where. But somehow it all works out 
and many children in America and in In-
dia have big smiles on their face. 

What I like about the Project is the 
drawings make the children think about 
each other even though they live thou-
sands of miles apart in two different cul-
tures.

Here are a few photos to show you of 
the work

Pens
     Crayons
   Pencils   
       Thank you for all!
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Shopping in Calcutta
 

This year with the help of a friend 
named Cheryl Rodrigues in Calcutta, 
many school supplies, pencils, erasers, 
sharpeners, rulers, crayons, and lined 
writing books  were bought in Calcutta at 
a small shop near where I stay. It is much 
easier this way because of the cost of ship-
ping and the weight. 

We bought enough school supplies 
to give to 450 children, all at local Indian 
schools. The supplies came in five big, 
heavy boxes, something I could never car-
ry on the plane with me as luggage. 

I brought everything to my room by 
taxi where I sorted it all out to the number 
of students that I would visit at each school 
during the next few days. 

This was a plan that worked! Thanks 
to Cheryl we got an excellent price for 
everything under $300 US dollars. The 
school supplies went to four places, The 
Adarsha Hindi Vidyalaya School, The 
K.M.C.P. School (morning and afternoon 
classes) and the Fishing Village School. 

 The best gift you can ever give a child 
is an education!  School supplies make it 
better to learn with as it becomes fun to 
learn. You can see your own work on pa-
per.

Clocks for India

My next Angels story  is similar to  my 
last story when I told about buying things 
in India and why. I told you about buying 
basic small school supplies in India when I 
arrive on my trips. It’s more practical, cost 
effective and easier with no shipping or 
duty costs. The goods are readily available 
at markets and small shops near where I 
stay.

Now for one item I felt was very im-
portant as a school supply but was not 
available in India near where I stay, so I 
shipped some of these items and also took 
some in my luggage when I left for my trip.

In 2009 I had the honor of visiting 
children in a classroom that was very 
poor. The school did everything they 
could to teach the children but with few 
funds available, the teachers always had to 
be creative to think up ways to teach the 
children.

On this visit I noticed a teaching clock 
hanging on the wall to teach the class how 
to tell time. The clock was handmade and 
very basic. It did the job but I thought to 
myself we could do better for the children.

When I got back home to the USA my 
mission was to look up teaching clocks and 
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get brand names and costs. I found that a 
Judy clock was the best. It was made of 
heavy wood and lasted a long time. I had 
to do my homework as well and I found 
out that yes this was a great clock but being 
made of wood, it was very heavy and the 
cost was high.

So I continued shopping and found 
a teaching clock at a web site called Dis-
count School Supply made of heavy plastic 
with all the hands of the Judy clock and 
was priced at a discounted rate. It was just 
as good but lighter for shipping purposes 
and less expensive to buy.

With all that said, I bought eight of 
these clocks and also bought some small 
used Judy clocks on E-bay to bring with me 
as gifts to teachers in schools in Calcutta, 
Rourkela, and Bangalore, India. They went 
to many different schools and classes, all of 
the schools being for poor children.

The clocks were a great gift for the 
school. The teachers were so happy with a 
new tool to teach the children how to tell 
time.

The hands of the clock are red and 
blue and the clock is gear driven from the 
back so the teacher can change the times 
as the children look at it.

Because of our efforts many teachers 
now find it easier to teach children how to 
tell the proper time with a face clock with 
hands. The children have fun looking at 
the clock and learning about it.

It was a great gift for the schools and 
very much appreciated by everyone.

The following pictures show how well 
received these clocks were for teaching.
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Orissa and Roukela From Calcutta
This part of my 2010 trip takes me by train to Orissa, India from Calcutta. It is about 

an eight hour ride.  Sister Teresa will escort me on our short trip.  It’s a nice ride looking 
out the windows of the train at the small villages and the landscape of the area. I see many 
different things that Sister points out to me, along the way.  We arrive in Rourkela on time 
and other Sisters are waiting for us with a small truck to carry my luggage and get us all 
back to St. Joseph Convent School.

I could never make this trip by myself. The Sisters plan everything and look after me. 
They also help me to provide for the children as best we can. This trip is about helping 
children, all children of all religions. 

 I will stay in Orissa for about six days unpacking donations that were sent for the 
children and meeting new children every day along with making new friendships. I also 
look forward to seeing our sixteen Angels in Rourkela, who are sponsored school children.

 Orissa is a rural area nothing like the big city of Calcutta. The people are all friendly 
no matter where I travel. It is very interesting meeting everyone .

 When I arrive the Sisters have my heavy bags brought to my room. The private room 
I stay in is great with a nice bed and a bathroom. Again I can never say this enough, the 
Sisters work hard at the jobs they have each day, but always extend themselves to look after 
me and help me with what I have brought for the children. 

 I do not eat Indian food at all. On one of my trips to India  I got sick eating the food. 
It was very bad for me because it was so hot and spicy. 

 So from that point forward, I bring packaged soup and oatmeal with me to eat each 
day.  It has worked out better for me. The Sisters make it for me and always make me eat 
potatoes “too” that they boil for me so I do not  lose too much weight.

Installing the bug net over the bed to be 
protected from the mosquitoes

Sister making my food

Ray O inflating all the footballs and 
basketballs with a bicycle pump.

Toys for the children

Boxes that I sent for the children

Donations 

Donations 

Opening the Boxes
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The photos I will attach are photos 
of the weekend arrival and getting myself 
settled and ready to meet all the children 
starting Monday morning. We sort out 
the donations that I have sent and they 
have held for my arrival.  There are nine 
boxes in all and also one large bag that I 
have brought with me on the train from 
Calcutta.

Taking the air out of the balls during 
travel, gives me more room in my bags to 
add more donations for the children. But 
when I arrive I have to air everything up 
with a pump that I bring with me.

 
 
 

 
 

 
Even the Sisters have some fun with 

the donations. Look at the smile .....
I am now ready for Monday morning 

to start visiting the children.
 

Sunday church service.  Women and 
small children on one side, Men on 
the other side.  The church is com-
pletely full and everyone is dressed 
in his or her Sunday best.

St. Joseph’s Convent School

It’s now Monday morning and I am up early and very excited to meet all the kids 
when they come to school. I am so happy about it, I try to pass up my morning breakfast 
to wait for the kids. The Sisters are not happy with my arrangements and I tell them I will 
eat after the school day starts and the children begin their classes. 

I wait at the front gate for everyone t o arrive. Finally the kids start to arrive on buses, 
on auto rickshaws, on bicycles or just walking. There are around 2.000 children all girls 
who attend St. Joseph’s Convent School so the front gate gets to be a very busy place in the 
morning and afternoons. 

As each child enters the school and sees me a big smile appears on their face. Many 
walk up to me and say hello Uncle and ask how have I been? Everyone is happy to see me 
again and I am very happy to 
see all of them.

Every single student that 
walked past me at that front 
gate said Good Morning Sir. 
Older children to little with not 
one exception. These children 
are very, very, respectful and it’s 
so nice to see it first hand.

Every Student is in a school 
uniform. Some uniforms are 
different colors that mean dif-
ferent things.  

As the school gets near the 
start time I walk inside and see everyone in the school yard. It is a big yard with swings, 
slides, basketball courts, and nice trees to sit under and talk to friends or do school work. 
This is a real nice school with lots going on all the time.

 As I look around I see the new basketball nets that I had put on the metal hoops on 
Sunday afternoon. The kids love playing basketball with the new nets. I also gave them a 
few American footballs though they have no idea what kind of a ball this is. They have 
never seen such a ball before. A Rocketball ! 

The girls also love to play badmitten and they are very good at it. A few of the spon-
sored children we look after each year come and talk to me and ask about the sponsors and 
how they are. They also talk about people in America. They want me to bring with me next 

year Miley Cyrus and the Jonas Brothers.  I 
just smile.

We sponsor sixteen children who go 
to this wonderful school. All the sponsors 
in America had given me a small gift or 
letter to bring with me for their sponsored 
child. One hundred percent of the spon-
sors were a part of it and all were repre-
sented to their sponsored child.  The gifts 
were given out by Sister Anupama, the 
Principal, and Sister Mary in the school 
office.

The kids were so delighted with their 
gifts. I will write more about St. Joseph’s 
Convent School and my visit to Rourkela. 
For Now I will show you a few photos of 
how the day begins.
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Rourkela, Orissa

I left off my last story with meeting all 
the children going to school in Rourkela, 
Orissa.  St. Joseph’s Convent School is very 
big. I can’t tell you the number of class-
rooms, there are so many.  It also has a 
big indoor hall and a stage for shows and 
plays, computer classrooms and even a 
Chemistry Lab. During the week I had a 
chance to visit many of the classrooms and 
see the students at work. It was very inter-
esting but please understand I am only a 
visitor and I do not understand everything 
about the school or its day-to-day opera-
tion.  The school has just about everything 
for the children. The children are very 
happy and know education is a very big 
key to life so they work and study hard. 


