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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
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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. 
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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.



14   -   Children are Angels From Heaven



January to December 2010  -  15

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!



16   -   Children are Angels From Heaven



January to December 2010  -  17

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

Don Bosco

Uncle C, Bernard and Mum
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Earthquake in Haiti on January 12, 2010

 
It was at this time a million people were in need with many killed.  President Bush and 

former President Clinton were on TV asking for donations and help for the people.  It was 
sad to see all of this in the media every day. 

I am a person who always said I would be responsible and accountable for your do-
nated money. I did not want to send a check in the mail to an NGO’s that I did not know 
about. I also was afraid of scams and people stealing money from the people in need. 

I am very happy to write to all of you that I did find a way to help the poor people in 
a personal way.  My next-door neighbor Mr. Louis Jean and his family come from Haiti. 
They are all wonderful people and nice neighbors.  Louis told me his family had suf-
fered personal losses in Haiti and the country was in bad shape. He said when the airport 
opened in Port-Au-Prince he was going to fly there and try to help the people as best he 
could and also see his family. At this time Louis was very worried and upset. Louis is an 
older man who is very religious and a kind person to everyone.

I gave Louis $500 to take with him to help the poor from all of us. When he returned 
later that year, I was given a short report and some Thank You letters from people in Haiti 
for our help. I want to share them with you.

Louis had told me when he returned home Port-AU-Prince was very bad and many 
people moved from the city to the villages where it was safer. The problem was nobody 
had anything and it made it very hard for everyone within the villages.

Today I write all of you to give you a small report to tell you exactly what was done 
with the $500 from all of you and what Angels from Heaven did with it. I did my best to 
look after every penny and with help from the Jean family we did just that.

Please read the Thank You letters below from Haiti

OESEP
ORGANIZATION POUR L’ENCADREMENT SOCIAL DU PAYS
11, Ruelle Chretien, haut du bourg, Pilate, Haiti (W.I.)
Tel: (509) 3864- 8626, (509) 3933-8622
 
22Feb11
 
To Children are Angels

 OESEP takes the opportunity to thank every member of Children are Angels for 
their generosity toward the Haitian people during the earthquake.  Everyone who ben-
efited from the money also thank everybody for their kindness. On March 2010 Children 
are Angels gave $500.00 to Louis R. Jean a member of OESEP when he was going to Haiti 
for the earthquake victims’ relief.

The money was converted into Haitian currency which is the gourde.  $1.00 (US dol-
lar = 40 gourdes) and $100.00(US dollar 4000.00gourdes) back then. In Haiti we also have 
a currency that they call Haitian dollar $1.00 (Haitian dollar = 5gourdes) and $100.00 
(Haitian dollar = 500Gourdes).

 The $500 was used to help the people of Port-au-Prince who took refuge in Pilate af-
ter the earthquake. The money was well received. People were very grateful and very sur-
prised for they didn’t expect to receive any assistance in Pilate after the earthquake. Money 
was given to everyone who came while there was still money to distribute.  Parents, adults, 
and children they all received from the $500.00. To Some children the money was served 
to help them with their tuition for school. 

Some people send thank you letters and those letters were given to Children are An-
gels. A list of how the money was distributed was also given to Children are Angels for its 
records. 

OESEP and the Haitian people are very grateful for the support that Children are 
Angels provided during the earthquake. We will never forget what you did for us during 
that time of distress. Thank you Children are Angels for your generosity. May God bless 
the organization and every member for they are doing a good job in the world.

 
     Thank you Children are Angels,
                  Louis Rosius Jean

04/04/10
Thank you to the members of Chil-

dren are Angels from Heaven.

I thank all the members of Children 
are Angels from Heaven for their gener-
osity, and I am very happy to receive the 
money that you sent. I will pray God to 
give prosperity to everyone in the group 
and I hope one day we will meet face to 
face.

  Thank you,
  Celet Carline
_________________________

Good morning or good evenings to 
Children are Angels from Heaven.

Today I am very happy to thank you 
for what to receive I receive from you.

          Daniel St Louis

_________________________

From: Eric, Peterslie, and Daphmine
To:      Children are Angels from Heaven

Greetings, in the name of Jesus Christ 
we take this opportunity to write this let-
ter. How you’re doing? How are things?

We write this letter just to say thank 
you for the gift you sent to us. We received 
it and it was very helpful. Thank you very 
much we will always think about and we 
will always keep you in our prayers.

Thank you, Thank you, Thank you.

 Les enfants de Philipo
 (The Children of Philipo 
 Orphanage)
       __________________________

From : Ninite, Ironia, Daphney, Lou-
vensky, Norilia, Dalens, Sandley, Wolky, 
Damokles,  Lomena, Eliana, Resavelta, Li-
botes, Meila, Belinda, Bernaud, Ivelt, Nery

We greet you in the name of Jesus and 
at the same time we thank you for the big 
work that you start with us in Haiti. We 
think this work does not come from only 
you but also from the Holy Spirit. May 
God Bless you, and protect you more ev-
ery time.

We thank you a lot,
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4/5/10

Today I am very happy to find this oc-
casion to write this letter. 

I hope you are all doing very well, and 
I am fine too in the name of God.

Today I thank you for thinking about 
me. I wasn’t the only one who received a 
donation, but everybody who did was very 
happy with what they got. I thank you a 
thousand times for thinking about us. 

I wish that the group will always be 
functional to help others who are less for-
tunate. I wish you could help me a little bit 
with my school. Please see what you can 
do to help me with my schooling I am in 
Junior high in Pilate. 

  I am praying that God will grant you 
more strength and good health. 

  Thank you,
  Jackson Florvilus
         _________________________

 5/7/10

It is a wonderful time
The grass is still green
The flowers are beautiful
The fruits are delicious

It is time to take the occasion to thank 
you with all my heart for your help.

I greet everyone in the precious name 
of Jesus Christ. The reason why I am writ-
ing today is to say thank you a thousand 
times because I was very happy to receive 
this donation. 

Children are Angels from Heaven Na-
dege really thank you for your help.

So long, I hope you receive this letter 
with a kind heart.

  Sincerely,
  Nadege Ifrene
         _________________________

St Paul’s School
Wellesley, Massachusetts

St. Paul’s is a great school.  Every single year since 2004 the children of St. Paul’s 
School have donated Halloween candy in early November for my trip to India for the 
children and also to send to many places that would appreciate it. This year the children 
donated 150 pounds of all kinds of candy.  Many children I visit in India never receive 
candy so it is a very rare event in their life.  For many others who we send the candy to 
it is a special treat and something that may be needed to bring a smile to a person’s face. 

Thank You to St. Paul’s School! You have made many smiles in the world because of 
your efforts.

Below is a short list of where the candy was sent to this year.

 1.  Walter Reed Army Hospital, Washington, DC
 2.  Dana Farber Cancer Institute, Boston, MA
 3.  New England Shelter for Homeless Veterans, Boston, MA
 4.  St. Charles Children’s Home, Rochester, NH
 5.  Pine Street Inn, Boston, MA
 6.  Friends of St. Francis Food Pantry, Medford, MA
 7.  Landstuhl Regional Medical Center, Germany
 8.  Children’s Hospital Center for Families, Boston, MA
 9.  Nazareth House, Boston, MA
10. Hundreds of Children in Calcutta and Rourkela, India

Deposit Cans

Here are the totals of the deposit cans for the year 2010 
and the Grand overall total. I am sure you will be very sur-
prised when you see the numbers. I have worked hard on 
this project just about every afternoon, counting thousands 
of cans and bottles that are given to me. Its not easy but you 
do what you have to do to raise funds to help the kids. I 
cash everything in at the Tewksbury Redemption Center in 
Tewksbury, MA. The staff at the Redemption Center are al-
ways friendly and willing to help me any way they can. They 
know all the money collected goes to our small charity for 
poor children.

This above photo shows exactly how the program works. 
A truck driver (Jim Macinnis) shows up for work at Xpedx 
Paper Company at 5 AM with his lunch in one hand and a 

bag of deposit cans for the kids in the other hand. That sure is very special!  
The total cans and bottles collected for 2010 was 20,086 with a cash value of  $1004.31
The Grand Total of money collected from deposit cans and bottles is now at  $6,874.07
Just as a footnote:  I personally have counted every single can or bottle. The Grand 

Total for them is 137,481… That’s a lot of cans and bottles !

Can Tabs

The total of can tabs collected this year was 24 pounds. They were again turned over to 
Mr. Llyod Wentzell who is a member of the Shriners. The Shriners turn the tabs in for 
scrap metal and use the funds to buy needed equipment for the Shriners Hospitals. The 
Shriners hospitals help children free of charge and they do a great job. I give all of you a 
challenge, get a small plastic bag and fill it with the tabs and when it is full send the bag to 
me. You will find out how hard it is to do. Your effort will help a child in need at the Shri-
ners Hospitals. A big THANK YOU to everyone who helped with this project. To find out 
more information regarding the Shriners or the Can Tabs, check out this web site   
http://www.alepposhriners.com/ads/TabCollectionTriFold.pdf



January to December 2010  -  23

Non–Profit Status

We are a tax deductible and legal non-
profit organization. Our International 
Revenue Foundation Status Classificatio-
nis 501 C (3). This was done by our ac-
countant, Mr. Robert Johnston, CPA of 
444 Washington St., Boston, MA.1-617-
787-8520. Rob has done everything for us 
from A to Z with not one cent accepted 
as payment. Rob suggested right from the 
start that the bookkeeping be accurate and 
available for review by the IRS at any time. 
Rob also suggested all purchases or pay-
ments be made with check or credit card 
only. Rob has also helped us in many other 
ways to become what we are today. He is 
a great guy! If you ever need tax help he 
is the man to see. Thanks Rob for all your 
help.

__________________________

Angels From Heaven 
and Other Charities
Each year Children are Angels from 

Heaven reaches out to support as many 
projects as it can, including the United 
States. We were happy to be a part of these 
special charities this year. Toys for Tots 
Drive at Christmas, The Pan Massachu-
setts Challenge Bicycle Ride to benefit the 
Dana Farber Cancer Institute, Guide Dogs 
of America providing Guide Dogs to the 
Blind at no cost, Project Bread Walk for 
Hunger, America Cancer Society Relay for 
Life, Aleppo Shriners Childrens Transpor-
tation Fund. It is directly because of your 
generosity, that Children are Angels from 
Heaven can reach out to help these worth-
while charities each year.

 

Newsletter Printing
Bunny and Victor Stoykovich of Town 

and Country Reprographics, 230 North 
Main St., Concord, NH have always donat-
ed the cost of printing the newsletter for 
Children are Angels from Heaven. I am so 
taken back by their effort and generosity to 
help me year after year. Bunny sets up the 
entire newsletter page by page for printing, 
all I do is send her the written information 
and she puts it all together for us.  Because 
of this generosity, I am able to have extra 
money in our checking account to reach 
out to many more children in need. Each 
year because of so many people working 
together to help me, Angels from Heaven 
grows more and more.  This means we al-
ways need additional newsletters printed. 
Every time I explain this to Bunny she 
always says “Ray that’s not a problem we 
are happy to help.” I have never met such 
down to earth people who enjoy helping 
others. Thank you Bunny and Victor for all 
your help.

If you are looking for digital print-
ing to be done large or small, Town and 

Country Reprograph-
ics in Concord NH is 
the place to go. Give 
Bunny or Victor a call 
at 603-226-2828 
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Parking of Our Storage Trailer

I would like to say Thank You to Xpedx Paper Company, 613 Main St., Wilmington, 
MA for letting us keep our storage trailer (that was donated by them) parked in their lot. 
It helps me many times over the year to gather needed donations stored in it to ship to the 
children. I would like to say thank you to all the Xpedx workers and managers for the help 
and support they have given me over the years. We could not do this work without their 
help. Xpedx Paper Company is a division of International Paper.

Civic Clubs

Two very special clubs and their 
members have supported our work for 
a long time. These clubs never forget the 
children that we help each year. The Pitts-
field, NH Rotary Club and the Medford 
MA. Kiwanis Club. I take my hat off to 
both of these fine clubs, not for just sup-
porting our efforts but for the many things 
that they do each year. 

I have visited each club many times 
and have had a great experience doing it. I 
do my best to show our work and what we 
have done to all the members. The mem-
bers of each club always find a way to have 
fun and laugh with each other at a weekly 
meeting over dinner, but when it comes 
time to plan an event to raise funds to help 
children, or the community, it’s all business 
with lots of hard work by each member. It 
is a great honor for Angels from Heaven 
to have each of these clubs help us in our 
work to help children in need each year. 

Union Help

I would like to say Thank You to lo-
cal Unions who help Angels from Heav-
en, Teamsters Local #25, and Machinists 
Union Local #447. In a time when Amer-
ica is sending many of our jobs to foreign 
countries, it makes me proud to see local 
unions and their workers stepping for-
ward to help poor children of the world. 
Efforts like this make me proud to be an 
American and call the United States my 
home.

Donations 

Over the years we have done many things 
to help children. In the early years before 
9/11 it was easy to send needed donations 
by post. We could ship by boat or air at this 
time. The price was reasonable and the do-
nations were well needed.  With changing 
times in the world and economics play-
ing a big roll in how things are done these 
days. I cannot ship as much as I would like 
to. Shipping rates are now very expensive 
at $8 per pound and everything is sent by 
air only in today’s world. Many people 
who help me do not understand how the 
cost can add up. For example lets take a 
25 pound box, the cost of shipping would 
be about $170. It all adds up fast! I must 
be responsible and accountable for every-
thing at all times and do the best that I can, 
to help as many children in need and also 
keep a good balance of everything done. 
Project costs and shipping costs. It is not 
easy at times!

In Closing. . .

As the years pass and the trips to India add up, I can tell each and 
everyone of you that we have grown so much. 2010 was a very busy 
year for Angels from Heaven.  I am so proud of our work. What makes 
it special to me is I never ask anyone for anything. People see what we 
do each year and they want to be a part of it and help in some way. Our 
charity may be very small but if you look at our web site www.childre-
nareangels.org you will read many stories of past projects I bet you 
have forgotten.  All of us have worked hard over the years to help many 
people, especially very, poor children and not only those in India. We 
do all this work with a few thousand donated dollars every year. I am 
not interested in playing a money game where each year we need more 
and more. I always want it to be about people first then money. I need 
people who want to help me. The only requirement is that you have 
love in your heart for others, nothing more.

This year’s trip will be in November 2011 at Thanksgiving. It will be 
trip number seventeen for me. In many ways I am looking forward to 
seeing all the children again. I have missed them very much!

Thank You from my heart for your help! 

Raymond C. OBrien  (781-483-1002)
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Mission Statement  
At birth, all children are equal in innocence 

and hope. They are not equal in circumstance and 
opportunity. Birth is not a crime. Yet thousands of 
children are sentenced to a life of hardship and need 
by the accident of their own birth. Children are 
Angels From Heaven strives to help profoundly 
disadvantaged children pursue productive and 
meaningful lives.          Check it out!   
www.Childrenareangels.org 
	  


