March 2011

Brother James decided this quarter to invite a volunteer at RTU to share some of
her experiences, so Roswitha Davies, from near Cardiff, writes:

I had known for many years that after retiring from
teaching German at a Secondary School in Wales |
wouldn’t settle down to a quiet life of just coffee
mornings and gardening, but use my newly gained
freedom to experience life amongst people who
had a very different culture from my own. | had
travelled in India before and had heard about RTU
almost by chance, but now | know that it was not
chance but rather ‘providence’ which led me there.
| had spent 2 summer holidays visiting RTU, meet-
ing Brother James and ‘falling in love’ with the chil-
dren and | knew then that this was the place where
. | wanted to spend my 3 months ‘Gap-time’.

| left snow-covered Britain at the beginning of January and arrived in the Indian
winter to summer temperatures of 279 From day one | felt ‘at home’ in RTU be-
cause of the warm welcome | received from Brother James, Father Antony, all the
RTU staff, but first and foremost from the wonderful children amongst whom | was
to spend the next 3 months. | loved my little Guest Bungalow at Anbu Illam, sur-
rounded by tropical vegetation, where | was well looked after by Mutu, the lovely
housekeeper, and a good cook. Every day | met the children after school during
their playtime on the big playing field near me. | can honestly and without exag-
geration say that these children are the nicest, sweetest and most well-behaved
children | have ever met (apart from my own 2 children of course!) and this is due
to the love and dedication from their ‘foster mothers’ and the well organized and
structured way of life that RTU has created for them. At play time the children
would crowd around me, test me if | remembered their names (130 of them!) and
queue up for my camera — so many happy faces, big smiles, colourful dresses and
flowers in their hair — it was a joy to be with them! At the beginning | used to re-
ward each photo with a little sweet — a ‘chocolate’ as the Indian children call them —
and | always carried some in my pockets, but | soon learnt that you cannot hand
out ‘chocolates’ to 130 children every day, and they were told not to ask. But | of-
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ten heard a little whisper of ‘mutai’ (which means ‘sweet’ in Tamil) beside me and my
heart would melt.

I loved sitting in the meeting hall during evening prayers and listening to the children
chanting and praying in total con-
centration. It was hard to imagine
that these wonderful children all
came from tragic backgrounds. But
it did hit me hard on some eve-
nings, when | was eating in the
home of a Children’s Village family
(as | did on 3 evenings a week) as
six of the eight children were given
their daily ART (anti retroviral ther-
apy) tablets. RTU looks after 99
HIV+ children and 4 HIV+ mothers.

It strikes you immediately that two

thirds of the children are girls, and
girls in India, especially in rural areas, are seen to be inferior to boys. The second
daughters are often not wanted by their families, are neglected, abused or made to
work and so do not go to school, because of the infamous dowry system which
forces their parents to pay large sums at their daughter’s wedding. This rejection of
girls goes so far that poor families might kill their new born girls (female infanticide)
because they cannot see how they can pay the dowry. Many of the girls in RTU are
girls who were rejected by their family or were saved from being killed at birth.

As a contribution to the work of RTU during my 3 months, | had offered to teach con-
versational English to the ‘A-level’ students at St. Peter's Higher Secondary School
and thought | could help them prepare for their exams. | soon learnt that they were
already totally absorbed in preparing
for their written public exams in
March. So | taught spoken English
to classes from 6" to 9" standard
(age 11-14 years). The children
loved learning about Wales, my
school and all the differences, but
the absolute favourite was looking at
my family photos! My aim was to
get the children — who have a re-
markable basic English vocabulary
— to speak to me in full sentences
not in one word answers, and to
speak one at a time and not shout in chorus. This was a real challenge and with
some classes | succeeded, whilst with others we were still improving the chorus side
when | left. The children were very keen and it was a pleasure to teach them. | went
to their school celebrations and saw some wonderful singing and drama, and | loved



watching the girls perform their Indian dances, dressed in
beautiful half-saris and decked out in sparkling jewellery. |
soon settled into a gentle routine of teaching in the morn-
ings, writing various reports for Fr Antony in the afternoons
and spending the evenings with the children and eating
with one of their families.

Every day | enjoyed what | was doing and | felt part of the
RTU family. Some days were exciting because | was
taken to see different cultural events — like the preparation
of the Pongal (Harvest) rice in a big cauldron and the
blessing of the Harvest fruits. At other times | went to a
Hindu wedding, and was invited to visit a most wonderful
and most
impressive

centre for physically and mentally chal-

lenged children in Theni, the new

RUADT centre which was designed

and funded by RTU in 2008. What | will

treasure most is the tremendous love |

received from the children! | often felt

overwhelmed by emotion when the chil-

dren would come running up to me,

shouting. ‘Hello, Swita Auntie (as they

called me), come!” And some little hand

would grab mine and pull me to play

with them, or teach me their names or little Tamil words, or take me to their house for

supper. And | will never forget the times when a little toddler would cuddle up beside

me during evening prayers, happily sucking one of my ‘chocolates’.

There were many other moments which will always remain with me:

- Brother James showing me a dark mud hovel which had been someone’s
kitchen and home for a whole family and then proudly showing me one of the
brand new houses, which RTU is building at the moment in Sullapuram village.

- Visiting another village with the Mo-
bile Clinic team. As | wandered
around with my camera, a young
mother asked me into her house to
show me her new born baby and in-
vited me to pray over the child and
bless her. A very moving occasion.

Laughing and joking with the mothers
and communicating perfectly well,
with neither side speaking the other’s
language!

Sitting with Brother James outside his



office in the mornings, watching the little children run up to their
‘Thatha’ (Grandfather) to greet him.

- Also the joy of being greeted with a big smile by the old people on the RTU
campus when | gave them their daily ‘chocolate’ on my way to school.

Every day in RTU was for me full of surprises because | never knew whom | would
meet or to which event |
would be invited - a Birthday
party, a dance performance,
a special Indian meal, or a
cup of tea in somebody’s
house.

But most of all | was
touched and moved by the
boundless love | received
from the children. They will
always have a special place
in my heart.

My deep and heartfelt
thanks go to Brother James (and this time he can’t stop me from saying ‘Thank you!’)
who accepted me so generously into his RTU family and who allowed me to walk
and work for a while in the big ‘garden’ which he has planted for all his children.

| am equally full of gratitude to Father Antony who facilitated all my activities and was
always there when | needed something - most of the time he communicated with me
in his amazingly idiomatic German which we both enjoyed! He even checked that |
had returned safely from my outings on public transport to visit temples, tea planta-
tions and spice gardens at the weekends. Also a big ‘Thank you’ to all the lovely RTU
staff - especially Mrs Latha (who is in charge of the Children’s Village programme)
and the St Peter's Higher Secondary School staff, who supported me in so many
ways.

‘Poiettu Vareen!” was my Tamil farewell greeting, which means: ‘Goodbye! | will
come back!’

Roswitha Davies

We are planning visits to RTU for supporters in 2012 and 2013. Let the UK office
know if you might be interested in joining one of the groups.
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