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St. Joseph’s School and 
the Village Schools

 
My next story will be about other 

schools that I visit while in Orissa, one 
school in Rourkela and two village schools 
about an hour away. 

The first school is next to St. Joseph’s 
Convent School. It’s St. Joseph’s Primary 
in Hamipur. Many children attend this 
school, again all the children are dressed 
in uniforms. These children are smaller 
children and many come from villages 
to go to school here. The children are as 
sweet as always. The school has two floors 
and each classroom has a large capacity 
for many students. As always I bring the 
children gifts and this time, clocks to learn 
to tell time and balls and frisbees to play 
with. One of the classes takes part in our 
picture project with St. Raphael School in 

Every student wears a uniform. There 
is one exception when it is your birthday. 
You can dress in nice street clothes and are 
allowed to bring candy to your friends or 
teachers. Birthdays in India are very spe-
cial. People call, write, or visit you to Wish 
You.  

During my visit the main schoolyard 
was being used to practice for a sports 
show / dancing by the younger children for 
a Saturday show. There are many children 
practicing!  In the afternoon I meet the 
sponsored Angels in Rourkela children. 
Only fourteen of them are in school on 
this day. It was great seeing all these chil-
dren. Everyone speaks good English so the 
children were able to ask questions about 
America and Angels and I could also ask 
them questions about their families and 
schooling. Every child knows the sponsor 
family in America who is helping them. 
In all its a great first full day at the school. 
I have enjoyed my visit and was honestly 
surprised at some of the classes I visited. 
St. Joseph’s Convent School is a very good 
school where the children receive a great 
education.

Would you be interested in sponsor-
ing a child? Here are a few photos from the 
school.

 

Medford, MA. I have a wonderful morn-
ing visiting with the children. 

Before I leave the Sisters have ar-
ranged to have chips for everyone. A great 
treat that the kids enjoy.

In the afternoon the Sisters have ar-
ranged a visit to two village schools about 
one hour from Rourkela. The area is very 
rural and the Sisters point out points of in-
terest during the drive to the school. The 
village area we are traveling to had a big 
problem this year, no rain and much of 
the rice in the paddies will not grow.  This 
was a big concern when I was there as the 
people do not have much money and the 
food prices were going up every day.  

We arrive at the village in the late af-
ternoon. I am going to stay overnight at 
this village so I brought with me a change 
of clothes and soap to wash up with. The 
Sisters cook my soup for me and make 
sure that I am settled and have everything 
I need. In the evening a small church ser-
vice is held in the chapel for a Sister who 
will now be in charge of the Convent. I was 
asked to attend and I loved the service, a 
fond memory for me.

Before we leave the Convent to walk 
to the primary school, the Sisters let me 
meet five children they are taking care of.  
I give each one something warm to wear 
from you as it’s a little chilly outside.  I 
also give them some candy. We now walk 
to the primary school which  is just out-
side the gate. When I enter the school I 
see all the children singing and yes all in 
uniforms. The children are all young. They 
look at me and don’t know what to think!  
I brought with me (from all of you) some 
stuffed animals and some sweets that the 
Sisters bought. The Sisters also bought 
some drink like Kool Aid to mix up and 
give to the children. The kids really en-
joyed everything. In the end the children 
took part in the Picture Project. It was just 
a wonderful time that nobody will ever 
forget.  

After saying good-bye to the small 
children, I walk with the Sisters up the dirt 
road and meet the older children. They 
were waiting to see me. Everyone stood 
outside and sang songs to greet me. I vis-
ited all the classrooms, I think there were 
five  of them. We had gifts for each class, a 
clock, jump ropes, balls, frisbees, pencils, 
math flash cards, and a few backpacks. 
They also took part in The Picture Proj-
ect. This also was enjoyed by everyone. 
The kids were very happy and thankful for 
our efforts. I worked very hard at this year 
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along with all of you. But understand the 
job could never be completed if it was not 
for the Sisters and other people in India 
who help me during my visits. So you see 
it’s not you, or me it’s all of us who help the 
children.  Everyone has a part to play, and 
it is all of us together.

In the late afternoon we drive back to 
Rourkela. It was a nice second  day visit at 
the village. A visit that I will always carry 
with me in my heart.
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Saying Good Bye to Rourkela, Back to Calcutta

It is now Friday around 11AM. The Sisters from Rourkela and I get ready to say Good 
Bye to the Sisters and the children in the small village we are visiting. Its about a two hour 
ride back to St. Joseph’s School because of the heavy traffic when we got close to the city. 
When we arrive, I walk around the school yard and meet all the students who are getting 
ready to end school for the day. Everyone knows it’s my last day to see them, hopfully 
until next year.  Many of the kids come and say good bye, many want my autograph or 
signature.  I try not to do this as I can shake many more hands than write. A few children 
wanted my home address or email address.  I could not do that either. Anything we do 
goes through the Sisters and the school. Remember I am a guest not part of the establish-
ment and I need permission to do things of this nature. 

The bell rings and everyone waves good-bye to me.  I hear many kids say “Good Bye 
Uncle” as they walk by me.  I take a few photos of all the children leaving the school and 
now go meet Sister Mary after everyone has gone. 

Sister has arranged to have a nice dinner for the approximately 225 village students 
who live at the school. We will have the dinner tonight and much planning has gone into it 
by all the Sisters. This dinner has been sponsored by the members of the Machinist Union 
of Local #447 for many years. Each year it gets better and better. Last year the main food 
was chicken, this year it was fish. The children look so forward to this dinner every year. 
Please understand big dinners like we have here in the USA don’t happen all the time in 
India. Only on special occasions. This was one of those special times. The children and 
Sisters enjoyed this very special evening – I guess the pictures will tell the story better. 
Look at the smiles. It was a fun night for everyone and a memory to share for a lifetime. 
From here it’s late and I go to my room to start packing up my belongings and donations 
for Calcutta. Tomorrow I will leave Rourkela with Sister Teresa and go back to Calcutta by 
rail at noon.  I get a good nights sleep and am up early. 

Remember in my earlier writings I told you the small children of St. Joseph’s Covent 
School were practicing for a school dance and sport show. Well, it is today! I watch the 
children all dressed up very pretty. They put on their show in the schoolyard. I now un-
derstand what all the practicing was about. The entire schoolyard is full of people. Moms 
and Dads, cousins, friends, and many more are all here to see the small children perform. 
It was great!  Sister Floria even asked me to give out a few medals to some of the winners 
of the sports competition in front of everyone who attended this event. It was fun and an 
honor for Angels from Heaven. 

At noon I had to say a quick good by and leave the show a few minutes early to catch 
the train at the train station. To make a very long story short. The train was late and some-
thing was wrong with our tickets and the conductor would not let Sister or me on the 
train so I ended up back at my room for an extra night. Sometimes things work out for the 
better as Sister Mary found the two sponsored children who were not in school this week 
Jessica and Ozma and asked them to come to the Convent. 

Jessica had an operation and was better and Ozma went to Calcutta for a wedding 
last week with her family and got very sick, she arrived back home in Rourkela just today.  
Both children sat down at a table and wrote a letter or drew a picture for their sponsors. I 
gave them the gifts and letters from their sponsor in the USA along with a stuffed animal.  
So I got to meet these two absent sponsored children to make it a total of meeting all six-
teen sponsored children face to face.  It was perfect! 

Sister Mary now made arrangements for new tickets for tomorrow’s train being the 
Sunday train to Calcutta.

My only problem was that I had made arrangements for three Chinese dinners at St. 
Vincent’s in Calcutta on Sunday night at 7 PM. I know now, I could not be there being 
one day late back to Calcutta. Even if the train was to be on time on Sunday I would not 
arrive until 9 PM. What was I going to do?  I will continue with this story in my next story 
to all of you. So you see things are not always what you plan. For now lets say good bye to 
Orissa India.
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My Missed Arrival in Calcutta and It Takes All of YOU

It is now early Sunday morning I missed the train to Calcutta yesterday and 
today I am hopeful that everything will work out ok. I was very lucky with this 
delay.  I have a big sponsored Chinese dinner at St. Vincent’s Home in Calcutta 
tonight for about 200 people, children, seniors, Novice Sisters, and Sisters at about 
7 PM. I knew last night I would not be able to make this dinner, as even if every-
thing worked out and the train was on time it would not arrive until 8:30 PM.  It 
would be too late for everything as it starts at 7 PM. This was a major problem as 
all the food was ordered a week ago for this specific night at this time. . . what was 
I to do?  God sure works in funny ways.

It just so happens my Indian Mum and Uncle (Ramona and Clarence Xavier ) 
were back in Calcutta from Canada for a visit and were waiting to see me.  I called 
them up last night from Rourkela and explained everything and that I would be 
very late on my return to Calcutta. Mum said don’t worry, I will look after every-
thing. I also called Sister Lucy of St. Teresa’s School and asked if her and Sister Sini 
could take a few photos of everything for me.  Sister had a big show going on at the 
school that night, but worked very hard to cover everything. In the end it worked 
out to be a success! Mum and Uncle looked after the meals and the Sisters took all 
the photos I am putting in this newsletter. It sure was a nice feeling to have people 
step up and take care of everything when a problem came up.  As my  niece, Jean 
Marie, always says the Ray’s way of doing things.  

I can never thank Mum, Uncle, and Sisters Lucy and Sini for extending them-
selves to making the dinners a huge success. Everyone looks forward to this din-
ner every year. As one Senior said to me, “It’s the best meal we have all year.“

Sister Alexia and I did arrive at St. Vincent’s home at 9 PM. The train was on 
time and we had a nice ride and conversation with each other during the eight 
hour rail trip.  When we arrived at St. Vincent’s everything was over, and we met 
Mum, Uncle, and the Sisters in front of the building. They told me all about the 
evening and how everyone enjoyed it. With all this support,  I was so happy inside 
knowing everything worked out well. After a half hour of talking, I said good-bye 
to Sister Alexia at the convent and Mum and Uncle walked me to my guesthouse 
around the corner.  Mum had a small bag of Chinese food for me to eat in my 
room, as she knew I would be hungry when I got back to Calcutta. 

What a terrific day!! The night before because of the delay I met the two An-
gels in Rourkela the sponsored children who were not in school this week. I also 
went to visit a nice family in Rourkela that night. The next day the train ride was 
great with lots to see and talk about. When we arrived in Calcutta the “Angels 
from Heaven” work was completed perfectly without one problem. 

So you see it is not me alone who does this work many people step forward to 
help. Enjoy the photos!
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Much To Do and Running Out of Time

I have a very full day of work ahead of me because of the delay getting back to Cal-
cutta. My Indian Mum will meet me at 9 AM.

At 7 AM I am up and ready to start my day. I did bring home one big bag of dona-
tions on the train from Rourkela for the Calcutta children who I visit. At 8 AM I go to 
the Loylola school and meet the head Sister and the teachers. With me I have The Picture 
Project drawings from St. Raphael School and some school clocks.  It was a great visit with 
everyone and our donations were appreciated. 

 At 9 AM I meet Mum Xavier at my room at the guesthouse and we loaded a taxi with 
all kinds of school supplies, along with some balls, badminton rackets and jump ropes and 
head to the Adarsha Hindi Vidyalaya School. It’s nice to have Mum helping me again in 
Calcutta like old times. Having someone good to work with me makes me happy because 
we can get a lot done each day. When we arrive at the school everyone is happy to see me. 
I say this year after year in my writings, the problem I have at this school is there are so 
many children in need and I can only do so much. I always feel so bad about that. These 
kids are happy and friendly with me all the time. When the visit finally ends with the chil-
dren at the school I always carry each minute of the visit with me in my heart all year long. 
Someday if I ever can, I would love to build a new school for these children and teachers. 

Mum and I leave the Hindi school and get a taxi to travel to the Indian Institute of 
Cerebral Palsy. Here at this school Angels from Heaven sponsors two children Soib and 
Rumpa. Today my friend at the school Tessa, along with the school principal, has arranged 
to have a small party for Rumpa and her class given by Kathy of Arlington MA. There were 
about 25 children in Rumpa’s class on this day.  Every child was handicapped in some way 
and I’m telling you it was unbelievable how happy these children are. Kathy had given me 
a ballerina music box to bring to Rumpa from her, and I had stuffed animals from many of 
you to give to the children. It was a fantastic time for everyone including Mum and myself. 
Having chocolate cake and ice cream was a real treat. Just seeing the children’s smiles was 
something I can still see when I close my eyes. The school staff did everything they could 
to make this a wonderful time for everyone and a wonderful memory. Tessa took me to a 
room where the zoo is.  THE ZOO??? She had made a zoo out of the many animals that 
I had sent her last year.  She told me the children love to play with the animals in the zoo 
and learn all about them.  This is a great school for handicapped children and there is one 
thing for sure; there is no shortage of love for every child at this school.

From there Mum and I got a taxi and headed to St. Teresa’s school. I wanted to visit 
the Angels from the Street children again. In my heart I know the end of my visit to India 
is almost over. I have saved one special gift for someone special. Someone who is full of 
love and willing to help all children with any help they need.  I have a small Christmas tree 
as the gift and I want to give it to Sisters Lucy and Sini for St. Teresa’s School.

I admired both of them during this trip for working very hard to help make the chil-
dren happy and also to teach the children in school, never asking for anything in return. 
These Sisters are very hard working yet they always find the time to help me when I have 
a problem during my visits. Both Sisters were so surprised with the small Christmas tree. 
I also had a chance to meet Sharon and Blossom in Sister Lucy’s office. We had a nice talk 
and I tried my best to tell them to study hard in school and I would not forget about them.

Its near 2 PM now and Mum and I go out for a short Chinese food lunch. I get rice 
only.  Mum shares it with me. I get a new soft drink called Limca. It was pretty good ! 

After lunch we go to the Salvation Army Girls Home in Behala. Its a long ride in very 
heavy traffic. My friend Asha greets me along with a new Salvation Army officer in charge, 
a Major. I’m sorry I cannot remember his name but he was very friendly and invited Mum 
and I to sit and and have tea with him. After tea we went to see all the children about 50 
to 60 of them.  They were happy to see me.  I had a few balls, frisbees, jump ropes and 
badminton rackets for them. It was a short but nice visit. All the kids looked great and I 
was happy to see everyone.

We now head back to the Kidderpur area and stop at the Providence Sisters’ Girls 
Home. This is a small home with about twenty children. All the Sisters are new but the 
kids know me and tell the Sisters about me.  At this home there are older children and 
younger children. I brought many board games for the older children such as Monopoly, 
and for the smaller children I brought balls, frisbees and jump ropes along with some bad-

minton equipment. These children love to 
play in the small yard.  It was another hap-
py visit seeing and talking to the children, 
as they speak English. I could see some of 
the children grew and I also saw some new 
faces mixed in with all the children. 

Its now near 9 PM Mum and I are 
beat. Mum takes the taxi and goes home 
and lets me off at my guest house along the 
way. Today was very busy for both Mum 
and I. It was also only a one meal day 
like most of my days in Calcutta, a bowl 
of fried rice. I get some chips and a bottle 
of Limca at the small store and go to my 
room and sort out the last of the donations 
I have brought with me for tomorrow’s 
work. 

It’s days like this I have to read my 
notes to remember where I went on today. 
This is how my trips are.  Go. Go. Go !  I 
am not on vacation. I go to help the chil-
dren the best way I know how and I am 
happy to do it asking for nothing in return.  
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Now for My Last Angels Trip Story of 2010 
 

Mum meets me at the guest house at 9 AM and from here we visit the cemetery. Its 
a short ride but through a very congested area. Mum and I visit special people who have 
passed away over the years. In the rear of the cemetery is a lot for the Sisters of the Daugh-
ters of the Cross who have passed away. I always spread flowers over the Sisters graves. 
I know that the Sisters are the workhorses who help many people in need. Within the 
cemetery lives a family who are caretakers for the cemetery.  I always bring candy for the 
children. We meet them and say hello.

 From here we go back to the guesthouse where we meet Bernard. He is a wonderful 
worker for street boys at Don Bosco Ashalayam in Howrah across the river. Bernard did 
not know that Mum was back in Calcutta for a visit and was so happy and surprised when 
he saw her.  I grab some donations and all of us get in a taxi and ride to Ashalayam (House 
of hope).  

This is a home where some of the street children are to old to go to school, so they are 
taught a trade like bakery, woodworking or metal work. When we arrive many of the boys 
remember me.  I visit every shop in this school.  I give everyone American penny candy. 
I also gave away some balls and frisbees.  This visit is always special. Bernard is always a 
good host along with his assistant, Frank.  Like everywhere else I visit, they have more 
children than money to help them. In many ways it’s sad but I see with my own eyes the 
good work which is being done to help the children.  My visit ends around 1 PM at this 
home.

My plane leaves Calcutta on Wednesday at midnight so time is getting very short for 
me to do some shopping to bring a few things home with me. I also have to pack up, pay 
my rent, and look after any odd bills or tips I owe. Later today Mum Xavier and I go to 
New Market and meet my friend Jeet at Curio Cottage. All of us have a nice Chinese lunch 
together at Jimmy’s.  At this point in the trip my belly is beginning to be upset. I need a few 
hamburgers or hot dogs.  I am also worn out, so I take it easy to make it through the last 
day.  After lunch I go buy my goods and do a little shopping and just take it slow for the 
day with Mum.  In the afternoon both of us stop by St. Teresa’s School and see the Angels 
from th e Street children along with Sisters Lucy and Sini and teacher Mrs. Toppa. It was 
a fun butshort visit and my last visit at the school with everyone. These children are so 
happy and have such big bright smiles all the time.  I love being with them. 

After our visit with the children, Mum and I visited two families. The first visit was 
my friend Emmanual and his wife.  Emmanual was the gate guard at the church and that 
is how I met him. He never could speak English only Hindi, but somehow we understood 
each other during my visits each year.  Emmanual was very sick and he was expected to 
pass away at any time. I could write so much about this visit, but with respect to Em-
manual and his wife all I will say is this,  it was so sad seeing two people who loved each 
other so much for many years be so very sad and upset at this time. It was something I 
will never forget. 

After our visit with Emmanual we went around the corner to visit the De Sousa fam-
ily. These people I have known for many years. They are a real good family. I call Francis 
the human computer as he remembers everything. His Mom had been sick and was hav-
ing treatments for breast cancer. Things were not the best but the family was still happy 
and doing the best they could. I am proud to say during every visit with the DeSousa fam-
ily before I leave Calcutta, Mr. DeSousa would always stand in his home and say a special 
prayer for me that I arrive back in Boston safe and sound. 

From here Mum gets a taxi and goes home and I get some Limca and cookies and go 
to my room.

Tomorrow, Wednesday, is my last day and I have so much packing to do.
I sleep late on Wednesday morning until about noon. My belly is telling me again to 

take it slow today. 
I pay my rent and look after all my outstanding bills.  I get a taxi and go back to 

New Market and get all the goods that I ordered from Jeet. These I send all of you (small 
elephants, etc.) I turn in my telephone and say good-bye to Jeet and all his workers at 
the store. These people truly try to help me during each visit. From here I go back to my 
room where I meet Mum and Uncle C. and I pack all my bags. As usual, I have too much 
to fit in them but it works out ok. In the early evening both Mum and I go to church. She 

always told me it would be bad luck if I did 
not go to church the night I was leaving 
for home. We both sit in our favorite area 
of the church under the statue of the Saint 
with the dog. 

I have to be at the airport four hours 
before the flight departs and its about 25 
km away. The car to take me arrives on 
time. It’s like old times Mum and Uncle are 
going to escort me to the airport in the car 
with the driver to make sure everything is 
ok. 

As each mile passes and we travel 
closer to the airport, I know I am going to 
miss everyone in Calcutta and Rourkela 
so much. It was a wonderful trip. So many 
people have helped me on both sides of 
the world to make this trip work out. I 
could never do all this by myself. I hate to 
go home but it is time. I’m out of money, I 
have no more donations to give away, and 
I feel my health is failing. It’s time for me 
to go! 

When we arrive at the airport I give 
Mum and Uncle a big hug and say good 
bye. I waited four hours but everything 
went smoothly and I board the airplane 
and by 2 AM I am on the way home to 
Boston. 

On the way home on the plane I think 
about all the work that has to be done 
when I arrive. I will sort out all the photos 
and tell everyone about the trip. That’s go-
ing to be a lot of work too, but something 
I truly enjoy and believe in. I arrive home 
at my house in Boston about 30 hours later 
with no problems at all. 

It was a great trip and we helped many 
children in some small way. Thank all of 
you for your help and support each year.  If 
you have any questions feel free to call me 
781-483-1002. 

 
    Ray O



20   -   Children are Angels From Heaven

Mum and Jeet at Curio Cottage. . .Look who has the calculater!

Don Bosco

Uncle C, Bernard and Mum




