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EDITORIAL

Themain articlein thisissue, ‘ The Alternative Africa’ by Fr. Patrick Shanahan WF., is
the second of a series which brings to our attention the plight of ‘ Street Children’ in
Africa. Here we see the situation in Ghana and the work which is being done to help the
children find away out of their dilemma.

The legacy |eft by the work of White Sistersin Africais seenin * African Sisterhoods’, by
Sr. Mary Lampard WS. To sew the seeds of vocations and build the structures for them to
be nurtured is never ending, but today it is continued by the peoples of Africathemselves.
Please note that the White Fathers have a new address for promotion and magazine work
in Scotland. Details of the new address, facsimile and telephone numbers are on the page
opposite and an explanation of the situation may be found on page 24. All other matters
and addresses concerning the magazine remain the same as before.
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Front Cover and Centre Picture - Some of the visitors,
of all ages, to CASin Accra, Ghana.
Back Cover - White Fathersinvolved in building up the
local church. Kachebere Major Seminary,
Malawi.
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The White Fathers would like to thank all their many friends and benefactors who joined
usin prayers during the St. Anthony’s Novena held last June. We would also like to take
this opportunity to thank the many people who, at the same time, sent in donations to help
uswith our work. We are most grateful for all your letters, petitions and financial help
through this annual appeal. Without your generosity it would be impossible for us to
continue our various activities. May God bless you.
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The Alternative Africa

Fifteen years on from the article of Fr.
Arnold Grol, Fr. Patrick Shanahan picks up
the story of Sreet Children in Africa. This
time it is from the West Coast, from Accra,
the capital of Ghana, where Fr. Patrick and
Bro. Jos van Dinther, of the FIC Brothers,
founded ‘ Catholic Action for Street Children’
(CAS) in 1993. They followed this up by
starting ‘ Street Girls Aid' (SAID) in 1994.

This article is about Street Children just as
Fr. Grol’s was in the February-March issue.
But | think there is a need to salute Fr. Grol
and to explain where | fit into the picture of
Street Children of Accra before talking about
them specifically.

Many tributes are written of Arnold Grol.
From a direets experience let me say two things.
Firstly the White Fathers owe him a mighty
debt of gratitude for being the first among us
to risk working with the children of Nairobi’s
slums. The exampleisthere and is clear - we
must place more personnel and resources at
the service of this new ‘Alternative Africa’.
Secondly the continent of Africa owes Fr. Grol
and his ‘Ndugu Society’ much as well. He
acted swiftly twenty five years ago to teach
Nairobi and East Africa that Street Children
exist; that they are not going away; that they are
not criminals; and that they need love, respect,
care and understanding. He challenged, and
challenges still, every Mayor of every African
town and city to come to terms with, and recog-
nise, this ‘ Alternative Africa’.

In our case in Accra, Ghana, we came to
recognise this new phenomenon in the mid
1980s. Like all humans confronted with a
disturbing new redlity we played the ostrich. We
pretended the children were not on the streets
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and hoped they would al have gone back home
very soon. They didn’'t. They haven't.

In 1987, aong with a British nurse - Mrs
Judith Eiloart, MBE - | started ‘UrbanAid’ in
East Mamobi, a district of one of the largest
sumsin Accra, Nima/Mamobi. Still the jump
into the world of Street Children didn’t happen.
‘UrbanAid’ was for maternity and small
children under five.

It was the persistence of an elderly French
priest, Fr. John Thebault, SMA, which finally
pushed us into action. He persuaded ‘ Save the
Children Fund' to pay for a piece of research
into the state of children on the streets of Accra
This research took place between 1991 and
1992. By April, 1993, nothing was happen-
ing, so Bro. Jos van Dinther and | thought the
talking should cease. We had been walking
the streets of Accra ourselves for more than a
year, but April, 1993, saw us starting CAS.
This article then is about ‘ Catholic Action for
Street Children’. Later, in another issue, we
will talk about the second agency which is
run primarily for girlsin trouble on the streets,
and which is called ‘Street Girls Aid’. This
will include a report on the state of babies -
Street Babies - on the streets of Accra.

Before we talk about the workings of CAS,
and later about SAID, | would like to put a
face on the *Alternative Africal. Let me tell
you two stories.

Her real nameisnot Ama. Sheis 13 years
old and she carries loads on her head in the
market places of Accrawhere | work and live.
Tourists take pictures of her. Sheearns- on a
good day - about £1. She sleepsin the central
raillway yards and she realised that to survive,
to get enough to eat and self-medicate when

sheissick, she has to use another qualifica-
tion - sex. Amaisin current jargon a‘young
sex worker’, others call her a‘progtitute’. In
her own eyes she uses survival sex and sees
no tomorrow. She can be bought for 40p.

His name is not Kwame. His story
shows how a child in a village can finish
up on the streets of Accra. His village is
about 170 kms. north of the capital. Hewas
14 years old and in Junior High School,
Class 1. He knew that his father, who had
no real farm of his own and who worked for
ahig cocoafarmer whenever there was work
available, was in severe trouble in paying
school fees. Three times Kwame had taken
home a note from the headmaster. He knew
what was in the note. In Ghanaif you don’t
pay you are excluded from school. He knew
that there would be no fourth note and that
the following Friday he would be told “ Stay
at home”. He spoke to some schoolmates.
He borrowed some money and at 4 o’ clock
on the Thursday morning of that week he
walked the eight milesto the bigger village
which had a lorry station, bound eventual-
ly for Accra Kwame arrived in Accra on

the Thursday night - alone, tired, utterly con-
fused. He slept in the lorry park on the north
side of Accrathat night and in the morning he
looked around for anyone who might speak
his language or come from his district. Within
the first week he discovered that the streets
are rough. He was beaten by other street boys,
by city guards and by police. By the end of
the first week he had found three other boys
from his area, just alittle older, and he finished
up sleeping with them and 200 others in an
open courtyard, in what can best be described
by those who know Charles Dickens as a
Fagin’s kitchen. Hisfirst job didn’t come for
ten days and, on the street with so little money
around, solidarity in cast terms is something
of adream world created by novelists and film

makers when they confront the problem of
street children. Kwame was in reality alone,
hungry and still avillage boy.

He got ajob as arefuse carrier in the mar-
kets, which meant that he worked at 3 o’ clock
in the morning, a 11 o'clock in the morning
and at 6 o'clock in the evening, but he started
to earn some cash. He also started to learn
that on the street you hit first and talk after-
wards. He discovered the power of a gang
(called a‘base’ in Accra). He became sexualy
active. He tried marijuana but didn’t like it,
so he settled for the odd snatch at the hard
local liquor. Within a month he was angling
to become a shoe shine boy. He was by then
a street boy. The village had gone. He had
joined the ‘Alternative Africa’. He was, and
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is, a person of the new subculture, or the new
ethnicity.

Today Kwame is a shoe shine boy. Heis
thinking seriously from time to time of getting
an apprenticeship, but now as a shoe shine boy
he earns enough to eat well on the street, to be
aminder of agirl two years younger than him
(he is now sixteen). Heis our friend and we
hope that we reciprocate that. He is a new
African. One of the Social Workers at CAS
is Kwame's particular friend and that brings us
to the style of work that CASisinvolved in.

AFRICA MoVES TO URBAN

During the last two decades Africa, asawhole,
has experienced the largest urban population
growth in the world (4.3%). The continent’s
urban population grew from 21% in 1975 to
31% in 1995, and it is expected that by 2025
urban dwellers will be the majority of the pop-
ulation (54%). The most urbanised country is
Zambiawhere, in 1998, this percentage (54%)
has already been reached. The largest cities
of Africa are expected to more than double
their population during the next twenty years.
Thisrapid urban growth is projected to continue
for at least the next three decades. Africawill
be, in fact, the most urbanised continent in the
world. Due to this unprecedented rapid urban-
isation, combined with disastrous economic
conditions, the rate and numbers of absolute
poverty in urban areas are increasing much
faster than those in rural areas. Moreover,
urban poverty has more complicated conceptual
foundations than smply measurement of income
poverty in urban areas. It includes concepts
such as access to and the availability of housing,
urban utilities and infrastructure. Urban citi-
zens have to face higher living costs, and they
are more vulnerable to price increases and
income decreases; urban areas are less effective
in providing support networks based on family,
kinship and neighbourhood; and urban dwellers
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have greater vulnerability of many kinds of
contamination and other environmental hazards.
In the urban slums and squatter settlements
where they live, overcrowding encourages the
rapid spread of infections and contagious
diseases.

As Africa's urban poor population multi-
plies, the problems of urban poor children are
becoming increasingly urgent. Children cannot
be allowed to be a casualty of slow-paced
development. The children of the marginalised
areas are one of the most segregated and
deprived socia sectors. Poverty givesrise to
other problems such as malnutrition and low
food security, health problems, environmental
problems, deficient water and sanitation pro-
vision, inadequate adult care for the infant and
pre-school child, working and street children,
single parent heads of households and unhealthy
physica environmentsfor children. The African
urban poor child struggles daily with these
conditions of human deprivation. Deprivation
also consists of other more qualitative, and at
times subjective, dimensions.

THE AFRICAN STREET CHILD

The most vulnerable African urban poor child
is the street child. Classically there are two
types of children on the streets of most capital
citiesin Africa. There are those born in and
around the city who have close relatives there
or at least have recognised family friends in
the area. They go onto the streets every day
and are known as children who are on the strest.
They do not go to school. They struggle like
everyone else in the market places to earn
enough for that day. But at night they go back
to a recognised dwelling place. The second
category of street children is known as children
of the street. These are the children who live,
work, sleep and carry on with their own social
intercourse actually on the streets. | think we
have to say that at least 50% of the street

children in Africa are in this category. That
isastrong statement to make and at the moment
| base it only on my own work in Accra and
my own observations in three other African
cities, but | have afeeling that it is correct.

There is however a new, more shadowy,
category that is being talked about in Africa.
This poses the problems of children for the
street. What do | mean by that? | think an
example from one of the slums | have worked
infor thelast ten yearswill hep. In East Mamobi,
one of the slum quarters of Accra, in the lane
where | helped start a maternity clinic and
where now we have arefuge for street girls, |
counted 43 children of early primary school
age in September, 1997. None of them, as far
as | could see, moved very far from their own
tiny areain that particular dum. None of them
goes to school. All areilliterate. All need to
be fed. They are aready for the street. Their
parents and guardians will have no option but
to let them go on the streets, either willingly
or unwillingly, in order to hustle for their own
daily subsstence. Thisthird category is perhaps
the most worrying. It is aso the category we
cannot quantify at the moment.

THE PosiTION oF ACCRA, GHANA

Accrais the capital of Ghana. It is more than
just the political centre of Ghana. Itisalso the
commercial, industrial, business, educational
and cultural centre. With a projected metropol-
itan population of four million in 2010, Accra
is not an unmanagesble city. However, in terms
of economic, political and demographic factors,
the processes driving urban growth of Accra
are similar to those in much larger cities around
the world. It is currently facing many of the
common problems of rapidly urbanising areas,
such as over-extended infrastructure and social
services, unemployment, poverty and street
children. There are an estimated 11,000 street
children in Accra, ranging in age from 5 to

17 years. Remember what we have said about
50% of them being children who live and work
on the street (August 1996, CAS figures). In
the same month it was estimated that there are
3,000 street babies in Accra. Again, half of
these are actually living on the streets.

The income of street children is subject to
daily fluctuation. They have no minimum
wages, no holidays, no maximum number of
hours that can be worked. What children do
on the streets for money is influenced by their
age, gender and the particular street corner on
which they currently find themselves. The
major occupations that they engage in are load
carrying in the markets, selling petty goods,
water and ice cream, and cleaning and sweeping
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market places. The more sought after job for
the boys is to take up shoe shining. None of
the jobs of street children require any training
and none of them offer prospects for the future.
Their lives are taken up with stressful physical
labour and even more stressful shelter and
accommodation problems. Street children are
usually underpaid, easily dismissed and can
be employed as a means of saving money on
adult wages. CAS estimates that 81% of all
street children it meets are either illiterate or
semi-literate.

All street children are vulnerable. Girlson
the street are more vulnerable than the boys.
The most vulnerable girls are those who are
pregnant. And the most vulnerable children
of al are the street babies.

LIFE ON THE STREET

The danger for al of us working with street
children is to forget what life is like on the
streets. | would like to try to describe a day
inthelife of aboy, agirl and ababy. Let’'sgo
back to Kwame. For the purposes of the de-
scription, let’s make it aday in the dry season.
| say that because in the rainy season you will
come across a phenomenon that still makes me
stop and get very angry inside. It isthe picture
of what | call the human horses. Very often
children in the rains will seek whatever little
shelter there is and stand up, huddling close
to each other. They will then fall asleep, like
horses. But let’slook at adry season situation.
Kwame, you will remember, has become a full
member of the ‘Alternative Africa’. At 16
years old, and a shoe shine boy, he is aready
aleader on his own particular street corner. He
still sleepsin the open courtyard that we spoke
of. His first problem when he sleeps is what
to do with the money he has earned. His second
problem is what to do with his shoe shine box.
Recently Kwame switched from saving his
money with local money savers to putting it

into the safe-keeping of the house mother of
the refuge for street children that CAS runs.
We will talk more of that later. Kwame's shoe
shine box is most important, so at night the
boxes are placed under the protection of the
street boy who is the night watchman for that
particular corner. This night watchman is paid
by the street boys to make sure that others do
not come to steal from them when they are
asleep. The box is the symbol of hisjob. It
is about the size of a shoe box that you still
find in our shoe shops. It has a handle and a
piece of rope to enable you to throw it over
your shoulder. It contains his brushes, his cloth,
his polish and, because every shoe shine boy
is a cobbler in embryo, it contains hammers,
nails, patches, spare heels, bits of rubber, glue
and everything else to enable Kwame to mend
your shoe or sandal where you stand on the
street. It is his most precious possession and
if you touch a shoe shine boy’ s shoe box you
will find the retribution will be swift, violent
and very messy. | am constantly reminded of
what it must have been like in the old Victorian
days in England when | hear shoe shine boys
walking through the streets or through aricher
suburb banging their boxes with their brushes
and shouting to encourage you to have your
shoes cleaned.

Kwame will get up when it is daylight. He
will need to pay for water to wash and he will
need to pay the same price again for the dubi-
ous privilege of using a pit latrine for his toilet
needs. By 6.30 am. Kwame will be looking
for the women who sell food on the streets. If
he has kept enough money from the day before
he will buy some rice water or some local por-
ridge and a piece of bread, and then he will
join the crowds as they begin to move around
the city. The first thing to remember about
shoe shine boys is that they walk enormous
distances every day because everyone they pass
is a potential customer. The second thing is

that they all have their own areas to work in.
Some of the worst fights | have seen are be-
tween shoe shine boys who cross over into
somebody else’s territory. By midday in the
dry season it is beginning to get not just very
hot but, because of the west coas, it is beginning
to get equaly humid. Kwame will normally
eat in places he has used before. Street children
eat very well in terms of quantity. Like most
poor people in the world they spend 70% of
their income on food. The problem of eating
on the street is with the hygiene and cleanli-
ness of utensils, the servers and the cooks. At
some point in the day he will surely find some
shade to collapse in (alot of them have started
to use the CAS Refuge in order to flop out).
By late afternoon, when the city turns itself
around, they will be back in the crowds looking
for customers. When it is dark they do not
shine shoes. Asfar as| know Kwame has two
girlfriends but he has not fathered any children
yet, nor to the best of my knowledge has he
suffered from a severe bout of venerea disease.
Heislucky. Kwame will go to see one of his
girlfriends. He will also meet the other shoe
shine boys in his gang. He will have earned,
if it has been agood day, the equivalent of £1.50.
If it has been abad day he will be hungry. He
will give some money to whichever girlfriend

he meets. If heis not too tired he may go to
one of the ramshackle video viewing places. He
doesn’t smoke much marijuana even though
it is quite cheap and he can't afford to go to the
cheap disco joints that are beginning to mush-
room. The chances are that Kwame will be
fast adeep by 10 o’ clock, having first paid the
watchman, spent some more money to wash
and checked that his box is safe.

Ama has two places to sleep. Her main
dormitory areais in a piece of land adjacent
to the central railway station in Accra where,
on a normal night, you can count a minimum
of 400 girls deeping under the ‘kiosks' - dtalls -
which are very often raised up from the ground.
During the day, when it gets too hot and market
women do not want to move through the streets
with their goods, Ama’'s services as a load
carrier are not needed and so you will find her
using a kiosk built by CAS as a place to rest.
Like Kwame, Amawill get up at sunrise. She
won't bother washing properly but would rather
be in the market places as near to 6 o'clock as
possible so that she can check whether there
are loads to carry in the area from which she
starts that day. She is small, chunky, pretty,
and as she gets older she will be able to carry
heavier loads and so earn better money. Now,
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at the age of 13, sheis at the bottom of the lad-
der. She, too, will try very early in the morning
to get hold of some porridge or some bread, but
if she has had a bad day then in Ama's case
she will have to borrow some money from her
friends. What does it mean to be called a‘load
carrier’, or ‘carrier girl’ which is a better trans-
lation of the local expression used to describe
Ama soccupetion? Let ussupposeitis7 o' clock
in the morning and a market trader from a
smaller market in the suburbs of Accra has got
abag of rice to sell in her own area. The bag
of rice for Ama’s size will be about 25 kilos.
Amawill put this bag on her head (helped by
others to lift it) but not directly onto the head
because the girls have worked out that if you
do that you will damage your neck muscles
very quickly. So, her most precious piece of
equipment, the tool of her trade, is her carrying
pan. Thisis either an aluminium basin or a
basin enamelled a hit like the way the old-fash-
ioned kitchen basins were. The carrier girls
have them in three sizes, depending on their
own age and size. Ama's is a medium-sized
one. Thisishow the market woman with her
rice will watch Ama and her friends load the
large sack. Firstly, Ama will use a piece of
cloth rolled round and flattened, put directly
on her head. She will then put a basin on top
of that cloth. She will then crouch down. Two
of her friendswill lift the sack and placeit flat
across the basin. Amawill then carry the sack,
following the trader woman to the nearest lorry
park/bus station that she uses. No money trans-
action takes place until that sack is|loaded into
the van, lorry, taxi or small bus that the market
woman will use. The deal isstruck depending
on the size of the load and the distance it has
been carried. Sadly it also depends on the age
of the girl. Amais very young. Very often
she will be cheated of the full amount.

Sometimes Ama will come to the CAS
Refuge but most times she will sit in the shade

to rest. She has very good friends and she
comes originally from the far north of Ghana.
She has been on the street for three years. At
the beginning of 1997 Ama, who was no longer
avirgin anyway because she had a boyfriend
as a minder and she paid him in sex, decided
that she could supplement her income by
becoming a sex worker. My workers and |
have come to call Amaand little girls like her
‘sex for surviva workers'. Personally | do not
regard her as a prostitute in the way | regard
the older sex workersin the city as prostitutes.
| sce Amaasalittle girl caught by the need to
survive and by realising that she could use her
body for just that. Now, Ama doesn’t offer
sexual favours very often during the day. She
is too busy and too tired, but at night in her
place near the central railway station, when
she has washed and changed into non-working
clothing, she often moves to the other side of
the raillway yards into a deserted market where
at night, in one of the small areas, we have
discovered what can only be called an open
sex market. There boys and young men can
come and find a girl for quick sexua gratifica-
tion. My worry is that Ama will realise not
only that she is very pretty but that if she gives
up carrying loads she can become a full-time
sexual worker and so enter into the fastest
growing industry on the west coast of Africa,
which is prostitution. So far her minder, who
knows that she sells herself regularly through
the week, has not allowed her to take on such
ajob full-time, but it is from situations like this
that little girls like Ama become pregnant, and
from such pregnancies come babies of the
street. |f Ama does become pregnant there is
a 90% chance that her minder will abandon
her, whether he is the father or not, and this
will leave her (and eventually her baby) more
vulnerable than ever.

We will return in another edition specifi-
caly to little girls like Ama but right now |

would like to tell you about a day
in the life of a small street baby
called Moses.

Mosesisat present one of my
favourite characters. He is about
ayear old. His mother is 15, his
grandmother is 36. His uncle,
Gregory, is4. He doesn’t know
who his father is and one day he
will be told that his grandfather
went back to the north to find
another woman. So, in fact, we
have two single mums - or, rather,
we have a single grandmother/
mum and a single mum. We
found Moses because his mother
was in some distress one day. At
15 she was sdlling bread. Moses
was about seven weeks' old, and
was on her back and was sick.

Gregory was holding on to her skirts crying
quite noisily. He, too, was sick. Both of them
had malaria. So, the picture the social worker
found was mother, son and brother/uncle all
inaright old mess. They were offered the hedth
facilities that we are slowly putting onto street
corners. The children got over their attacks
and our workers asked the mother if she would
like the children to go to one of the creches
that we operate in the centre of the city. Uncle
Gregory was forbidden to go by his mum, but
baby Moses was allowed to go to the creche
straight away. So, every morning at about 6
o'clock Moses is fed by his mum, everything
is organised and she comes across to the other
side of the shanty town where she lives and
Moses goes to the creche for the whole day.
His mother then goes off to work. She has
been able to change from being a bread seller
to working in achop bar (local street-side shack-
cafe). She earns more money in such a job.
She pays half the costs for Mosesin the Creche

every day. Therest is subsidised by our own
agencies. Moses spends the day, because he
isvery tiny and very young, in the tiny babies’
section of the creche. He sleepsalot. He has
been weaned onto the local weany-mix and he
has, in this section of the creche, four loca
women who are being trained as minders to
look after the babies. He is checked regularly
by the mobile health unit we have started and
has, we hope, the chance to go to school one
day. But that’s for the future. For now he has
to be protected from the flies that swarm all
over that part of the shanty where the creches
are; he hasto be loved and nurtured very care-
fully. Inthe evening at dark, when the markets
are closing and the lorry parks have stopped
bringing goods, and the chop bars close too,
his mother comes to pick him up and take him
back to the room in the shanty town which she
shares with her own mother (his grandmother),
his Uncle Gregory, two aunts who are 8 and
10, and twelve other women and children. The

Some of the children who use the CASfacilities %



rest is subsidised by our own agencies. | think
we will speak more of Moses and his Uncle
Gregory later in a future issue.

A year ago we asked 80 girl mothers with
babies like Moses or a little older what they
wanted for their children. They al said two
things: (1) “not to belike us, living on the streets
or in the shanties” and (2) to receive a proper
schooling and education. Why we asked these
guestions and who we are brings me to CAS.

CATHOLIC ACTION FOR STREET CHILDREN (CAS)

So, CAS has been going for nearly 6 years now.
It has very clearly stated aims and objectives.

- Tointeract with street children so they can
be understood and supported;

- To assist those street children who choose to
get off the street and into a stableliving Situation;

- To create awareness about the plight of street
children who sleep rough in the streets of the
capital, Accra, of the main port town, Tema,
and in the other towns that make up the Greater
AccraRegion. This region matches exactly the
boundaries of the Catholic Archdiocese of Accra

The programmes currently in action to ful-
fil this mission are:
- Street work carried out by social workers
(trained and untrained). This street work aims
at establishing contact with the individual child,
getting to know them and befriending them. It
is about telling them that they are loved. Itis
also away of informing them that each street
child has various possibilities once they come
into contact with CAS.
- A day Refuge (a drop in centre) where the
children can come and go as they please pro-
viding they keep three house rules - no drugs,
no fighting, no stealing.
- Demonstration classes and literacy classes
are offered daily in the Refuge to those children
who wish to follow.
- A regular health check is available daily at
the Refuge.

“

- A farm on the outskirts of Accra where the
children who wish can live and work for up to
six months as well as learn basic farming and
animal husbandry skills.

- Sponsorship for training and education is
offered to those children who have expressed
awish to get off the street.

- Socia surveys which are carried out on each
child once they express awish to leave the street.
These surveys investigate the child' s background
further in order either to obtain areconciliation
with and/or solicit permission from the parents
to put the child into an apprenticeship (thisis
a Government requirement) and to establish
whether the child has told the whole truth during
the contact with CAS. Sponsorship, as we shall
see, is expensive and CAS doesn’t want to
make amistake. CAS can offer the child only
one chance and so the utmost care must be
taken in deciding what form of education or
training each individual child should undertake.

With the above described programmes and
activities, CAS has established contact with
about 2,500 street children, out of which 120-
140 visit the Refuge on aregular basis.

| would now liketo look at these programmes
in greater detail. The main thrust of CAS
work is to live each day on the streets with
the children. It was Jean Vanier, the founder
of L’Arche, who said of children in distress
met by his organisation “Every child needs the
love and friendship of acaring adult.” Some-
times when we tell people that the first job of
aworker on the streets for CAS isto know and
love the street children of that particular quarter,
people become a little cynical. The reaction
is often “That's all very nice and liberal and
do-goodie, but what do you actually do?’

CAS actually meets and knows hundreds
of children on the streets where they live and
work and socialise. What we do isto love our
children on our streets. Every other activity

in CAS comes from this.
Without the street work
there is no CAS. There
are people in Africawho
don’t like the name ‘ street
children’, who want to
change it to ‘community
kids' (this is a name
given by the Mayor of
Bloemfontein in South
Africain 1997). Others
want to call them ‘out of
school youth’ (which is
very funny when you've
never been to school).
Others want to call them

‘school drop-outs. CAS

says whatever you call them they live and work
(and they work very hard) on the streets and
if you want to work with them you have to be
on the streets. That iswhere CASis.

Our shoe shine boy, Kwame, met CAS on
the street. The particular socia worker he spoke
to every day invited him to visit the CAS centre
(the Refuge) and say hello to the staff and to
other children. He did, and fairly regularly he
vigits, rests, talks, plays and leaves again. He
isashoe shine boy. Heisashoe shine boy on
the streets and is not going to be cajoled or
forced into quitting. Other children who visit
the Refuge find out that if they want to do
other things than rest or play games they can
join in demonstration classes and the literacy
programme. The classes currently on offer
cover weaving, ceramics, carving, and music
making. The literacy classes take place three
times a day and child will be encouraged to
try and keep up afair level of attendance. If
you have to ask us what is the major activity
in the Refuge, we will have to say to you resting
and sleeping. Street children are often very,
very tired.

Street children fear sickness. To help
combat this problem CAS initiated a health
programme for street children and street babies
which it has now successfully handed over to
the Salvation Army. It means that any child
who turns up at the Refuge in urgent need of
medical attention can find it fairly quickly
because the Salvation Army nurses use the
Refuge as one of their main bases.

At the end of the last section we reported
the findings of the 80 or so child mothers when
asked what they wanted for their children. It
is clear that they didn’t want the same style of
life. Some of our critics interpret that as show-
ing us that we shouldn’t wait any longer but
rather tell these 80 mothers that they should
leave the street immediately and that we will
help them. CAS says that if you do that you
show adisregard for the rights of street children
to take their own decisions. | have to repeat
that once they are on the streets they are differ-
ent people. Emotionally a 14-year old with a
baby is still alittle girl. In every other way,
though, she is very much awoman. Years ago
when we started we thought that the easy answer

Someone to talk to and check the baby over %



was to sweep every child off the street into
school and there would be no more problems.
How naive we were. On a particular morning
in 1994 we asked 100 street children across the
city one question: “If we gave you everything
you needed to go to school tomorrow - school
fees, uniform, books, pocket money, travel
money, sleeping money - would you go?’
Ninety-eight per cent told us “no”, some very
emphatically. Two said “yes’. We realised
that thereis no quick fix for street children and,
more importantly, they must make up their
own minds as to which way their future lies.

| realise that many of you will say “Why
did you even bother asking children, many of
them under 16, what they would like to do
about schooling”. It isclear in our own society
that part of our job as adults isto help children
to grow sufficiently to take care of themselves
and become emotionally mature. | think we
can say in our own society that the most impor-
tant right of a child is to be a child, to have
adults take responsibility for you until you
can reasonably take it for yourself. A street
child is forced to jump half-a-dozen stages at
once - to go in a space of a few short weeks
from being a small boy in a village attending
the local primary school and working with his
father on the farm at every spare moment, to
being ayoung adult in control of hisfinances,
his feeding, his friends and his survival al on
hisown. If you are 12 years old and have been
on the streets of Accra for a year you will
behave as if you are 18. This means that our
workers have to take into consideration this
huge jump that young children have made into
young adulthood and respect their ability and
their right to choose whether to leave the Streets
or not. It isour experience at the moment, in
Accra, that the majority of street children wish
to remain street children for the present.

Let me give you an example of this from
Khartoum in the Sudan from February, 1997,

just in case you think that our Situation in Accra
is unique. In Khartoum in that month social
workers reunited some 216 children who lived
on the streets with their families. But to the
dismay of these social workers 200 of the boys
and girls that they had brought together for
reconciliation refused to leave the street and
go home to their own villages. When asked,
one socia worker who wouldn’t give his name
said that many of the children no longer know
how to live with othersin a family and that it
is difficult to reintegrate them back into school.
As a last little extra from the Sudan | would
like to quote the following. The newswire
sarvicethat | got this quote from said: “ Sudanese
officials must also confront the growing prob-
lem of children born in the streets.” CAS has
been talking about street babies since 1994.

To those children who do say “I want to
leave the streets. | would like to find a way
out” CAS has a sponsorship schemein place.
Let’'s suppose that our young Kwame comes
to the Refuge one morning and says to one of
the staff “1 can’t put up with being a shoe shine
boy any more. | am 16 years old. There must
be another way to live my life” Thefirst thing
aworker would say is “See you next week. If
you're serious you' |l want to talk again”. The
second thing is, if Kwame comes back he will
be told that there is no easy path to reinventing
your life. Two thingswill have to take place.
The first is that one of the social workers will
carry out asocial survey to discover everything
about Kwame and his family and his village
and his clan. The second thing is that Kwame
will have to attend the literacy classes at the
Refuge on a regular basis. This is to make
sure that he is serious and that he will have
the groundings of literacy prior to taking up
some form of skill training or apprenticeship.

Just to make Kwame's life more difficult

he will be told that nothing will happen for at
least six months so he will have to show just

how serious heis about anew life. Let
us suppose that Kwame and his social
worker decide finally that the best thing
for him is to become a motor mechanic
(inthe pigeon English of Accra‘afitter’).
CASwill pay for everything for the three
years it takes to acquire the most basic
skill certificate in Ghana, a certificate
that has the possibilities of opening the
doorsto work. When | say everything,
| mean just that. CAS will pay for his
apprenticeship, food, accomodation, and
some pocket money until he startsto earn
alittle like every other apprentice. Tools
are provided. For CAS and Kwame it
is exciting and it's risky. It's exciting
because he has chosen to look at anoth-
er way to live and has worked hard to

discover which way he should go. It's risky
because he' s only got one chance. One misteke,
one failure to respond to the mechanic he's
apprenticed to and the sponsorship is finished.
You can understand therefore why CAS does
not throw sponsorships about like snuff at a
wake. Each child has to choose and CAS has
to help each child all the way through.

CAS does not measure itswork by the num-
ber of street children on sponsorship. The same
percentage we found in 1994 il prevails. Only
a50th of al street children CAS meets choose
to leavethe streets. At the sametime CAS does
not want to debase skills training and education
by so-called crash coursesin vocationa training.
It isclear in some countriesin Africathat agen-
cies like to round up 30 street boys and cal
them carpenters after three months' training.
CAS feels that that insults the child, debases
the skill and helps neither the child nor country
in the long run. There is no cheap, easy way
to a better education or skill training. At present
it costs CAS £600 per child, per year, for three
years. Lastly, afavourite questionis: “If a10-

year old street child wants to go back to school
and wants to continue after three years, will
you still help?” The answer is, smply, “Yes'.

CONCLUSION

Urbanisation in Africa has brought us the phe-
nomenon of the poor African urban child. This
child can be underprivileged, can be working
full-time in sweated labour or can be a street
child. CAS has grown as a response to the
street child. CAS hasastrong story to tell. It
is, true, a story that many people do not yet
want to hear, especially people in high places
across Africa and planners in the rich world
who would like it al to go away. CAS says
that should not stop the story being told. We
realise that it is till a largely unknown and
untried territory. Our whole intervention in the
lives of these children is, and must continue
to be, experimental in gpproach and in remedies.
At the heart of everything we do is the street,
which istheir home. On that street every child
we meet has the right to our friendship and our
care and our respect, and to al the help we can
offer to enable them to take care of themselves.

Learning pottery at CAS %



African Sisterhoods

Like a tree with twenty-two branches, the
congregation of the Missionary Sisters of Our
Lady of Africa (White Sisters) can thank God
for entrusting to us the formation of twenty-
two African Sisterhoods in eleven countries.

“Why,” the reader may ask, “impose some-
thing so dien as acelibate life on African women
whose greatest glory is motherhood? And why
30 many Sisterhoods?” Well, dear reader, those

By Sr. Mary Lampard W.S.

are questions you had better ask the Holy Spirit
rather than us. It was no planned policy on the
part of the missionary authorities. Indeed, Bishop
Dupont, formerly Bishop in Burkina Faso,
admitted, “If one of my first concerns was to
foster priestly vocations, it was not at al the
same for religious life. The Holy Spirit had to
look after that himself.” The acceptance of girls
vocations in the early African churches was
rather grudging on the part of the missionary
Fathers, who only agreed when faith finally
convinced them that such was God’s Will.

Even less understanding were the families
of the girls who wanted to give themselves to
God. What a shock it was for them! “That
white women opt for such alifeis odd enough,”
they said, “but that our girls wish to follow
their example is quite unthinkable!  And, since
when do children decide on their own future?” *

It was the Spirit himself who stirred the
hearts of some young Christian girls to leave
all things, follow Jesus Christ and do the work
of God. What was the disappointment of some
young women and girls, who presented themsalves
at the door of the seminary the Bishop had just
opened, when they were told that seminaries
were not for them!  And there were those who
after hearing a sermon on the African Brother-
hood which the missionaries wished to start,
went to the priest in charge and said, “Father,
we want to be Brothers” It wasin circumstances
such asthese thet the White Sigters were entrusted
with the formation of African Sisters.

Sometimes a group of young women and
girls would decide to live together in a house
near the mission and render al sorts of humble
services. One such girl, the sister of one of the
Uganda martyrs, being unable to share the
martyrdom of her brother, much as she longed

there were and till are the so-called ‘fetish convents', where lifeislived in common, with seven characteristics:
vocation, conversion, asceticism, a redemptive element and a cosmic dimension, together with art and prayer.

* N.B. Some formof religious life was not entirely unknown in Africa before the coming of Christianity. In Benin

to, lived al her life in consecrated virginity at
the service of the mission. Her name was
Munaku and her baptismal name Mathilda.

What was the response in the hearts of these
young women and girls to the promptings of
the Spirit? Let uslisten to the way they speak
of theLord. “Heismy All, the One | wish to
espousg, to follow, to proclaim.” “It isto Him
aonethat | want to offer and give mysdf.” “My
Saviour, my Friend, the Companion of my life.”
“May everythingin mebeHis, that iswhat | ask.”

Not only in words but also in dance African
girls express their happiness to belong to God
alone. How often on profession day the joy of
the young Sisters breaks out in dance as they
lead the rgjoicing crowd around the House of God.

Gresat importance has always been attached
to remaining thoroughly African, as far as pos-
sible. The Sisters aim at being close to the
people and at their service, African women
among African women. Astheir numbers grew
and more Western houses were adopted, the
Sisters, in their simple cotton habits seemed
rich to ordinary village women; yet they were
not only accepted but trusted and respected by
their compatriots. Among the Sisters themselves
tensions could arise between the earlier gener-
ation, with little education and who walked
barefooted like the older women around them,
and the younger ones who went to Secondary
School and had to wear sandals.

Today dmog dl of the twenty-two Sisterhoods
inaugurated by us are completely independent,
with their own Superior General and Novice
migressand running their own forms of apodtolate.
As we have shown in previous articles, African
Sisterhoods and international ones work side
by side in planning and carrying out our service
in today’ s world, facing the challenge of injust
structures and corrupt officials, deprivation, the
results of war and the great poverty which only

too often spawns vice and degradation (see
‘White Fathers-White Sisters’, No. 322 p.18).

Relationships between the White Sisters and
their *daughter’ Congregations have been most
cordial - apart from some inevitable misunder-
standings and differences of opinion. “We know
you inside out!” joked one young Sigter, “we'll
try to make you proud of us.” Proud, yesindeed,
we are, but most of al grateful and humble that
God has worked wonders through such frail
instruments. The three Congregations out of
the twenty-two, which | shall briefly write about
give some idea of the richness and variety of
the work of the God of surprises in the hearts
of African Sisters.

THE SISTERS OF ST. JOSEPH, HELPERS OF THE
CHURCH (ZAIRE)

In 1909 a group of village girls, headed by
Katarina Beni, asked to consecrate themselves

Picture Opposite: The White Ssters' Legacy of Ssterhoods
Picture Above: S. Radrina from Zaire



The charism of
the &. Josgph Sders
reflects the deep
African value of
motherhood. “Our
charism,” they
wrote, “is to be
‘Mama (mother)
inthe Church. We
are called to have
the characteristics
of amother: towd-
come life, even
under the most
fragile of its mani-

to God. The request was favourably received
by the White Sisters and later by Bishop Victor
Roelens. A start was made but the First World
War broke out and the White Sisters who were
nurses were appointed to the military hospitals.
After the War a second, unsuccessful, attempt
was made and finally in 1920 the training of
a group of postulants was begun. Two years
later the first Sister, Katarina Beni, took her
first vows; so 1922 is considered as the date of
foundation. A number of revered names of
White Sisters are held in honour by the Sisters
of St. Joseph, especialy that of Sr. Constance-
Marie, who was their Superior General for
twelve years until the Sisterhood elected its
own Superior General. (She was Sr. Gabriella,
the granddaughter of a famous French zouave,
a soldier defending the Pope, who gave the
latter part of hislife to the service of the Church
in the Congo. He married an African woman
and led an exemplary life. His numerous
progeny are till like a clan of their own). Sr.
Constance-Marie was asked to remain at the
service of the St. Joseph Sisters and lived
completely with them, going to help out as
requested in different houses, to a certain
extent losing touch with her own family of
Missionary Sisters.

festations, to nourish life, even at our own cost;
to protect life, educate and guide it; to form it
with clear-eyes and discrete love; to cure it
when wounded; to raise it up when fallen with
untiring mercy” (Constitutions No. 38). The
Sisters undertake various activities in the fos-
tering of life: health and education, pastoral
and social work, including visiting prisons.
Gradually they have taken over the charge of
all the White Sisters’ worksin the area: in 1950
a Primary School, a small dispensary, a home
for the elderly. Later a Home Craft School,
literacy classes for young and old, as well as
socia services in the outstations and a Mater-
nity Centre.

In 1996, after a hundred years at Moba
(formerly Beadouinville) the last five White
Sisters handed over the keys of their house to
the Sisters of St. Joseph and left the district.
There was a great farewell ceremony from the
different Church organisations, in which all
gave thanks to God for the past marvels of his
love while looking forward to further wonders
inalocal church realy adult.

OUR LADY OF THE LAKE (BURKINA FASO)
ThisWest African Congregetion isour Benjamin,
much younger and smaller than the St. Joseph

‘Good-bye' froma group of Banyatereza Sstersto the last
community of White Sstersin Virika, Western Uganda

Sisters. The latter were founded in 1922 and
have now over one hundred Sisters. Our Lady
of the Lake was founded in 1967 and now has
forty Sisters.

Once again it was the Holy Spirit working
directly in the hearts of afew uneducated girls
who took the initigtive. Their desire wasto give
themselves to the Lord for the evangelisation
of rurd poor. Only 11% of the national popula-
tionis Christian, over half follow their ancestral
religions and the rest are Modems. “The harvest
is great and the labourers are few.”

In almost all African Congregations, who-
ever may have been the founders, a higher and
higher gandard of education isnow being demand-
ed before a girl is accepted as a postulant. But
in Burkina Faso, where only 6% of the women
are literate, a different approach is appropriate.
However the Sisters take on serious responsibil-
ities, travelling into distant placesin the countryside
where there are no permanent priests to take
charge of the Christian communities there. So
it remains a question, which al the Sisters,
novices and postulants are addressing together:
how far and in what ways should human and
spiritual development be persued, by themselves
and by the rural people? A number of Sisters
have been sent to study, so as to be capable of
holding key positions in their Congregation.

Thisyear, 1998, is one of intensve reflection
and discussion among all the members of this
young Sisterhood, led by Sr. Carmen Garcia,
the Spanish White Sister who is their Superior
General. The time has come for their first
General Chapter and the election of their first
Superior Genera from among themsdves. Many
fears and apprehensions have surfaced. “How
will we manage on our own? Independent?
Without guidance close at hand? So many prob-
lems, financial, relational etc. etc. Our elder
Sistersare leaving us alone.” But this has not
been a sudden decision and the Sisters have

long been associated with the government and
formation programme of their Congregation.
“The Lord who has begun this good work in you
will seethat it will be completed when the Day
of Christ Jesus comes.” (Phil. 1:16)

THE DAUGHTERS OF ST. TERESA (BANYATEREZA)
(UGANDA)

Saint Teresa of the Child Jesusis the well-loved
Patron of this Sisterhood, which was founded
in 1938. The Sisters have been inspired by the
Saint’s simplicity, love and zeal to take their
motto: ‘Love God and make him Loved'.

By thistime, not only have they taken over
all the ingtitutions of the White Sistersin their
part of Uganda, but have themselves become
missionaries in their turn, sending Sisters to
needy parts of Rwanda and Kenya.

The last White Sister to be in charge of this
Congregation was a Canadian, Sr. Maria Pouliot.
When she left Africafor good in 1997, almost

S. Maria Pouliot WS. and S. Rosa (former Superior

General of the Daughters of . Teresa



forty years after the Banyaterza had become
independent, she visited anumber of the houses
of this flourishing Sisterhood and everywhere
the same affection surrounded her. | quote
from her diary.

July 10th. - The Banyaterezaof Virikawe comed
me at their Generalate as their “Nyinaitwe’
(mother) and by the younger ones as their
“Nyinankuruitwe” (grandmother).

| was there to attend the ordination of Fr. Adolf
Busobozi Amooti. He was a one-month old
baby when his mother was struck by lightning
and | picked him up from the floor in the corner
of the house to care for him with the Banyatereza.
A year later he was at the point of death with
measles; with the Banyatereza, we made a
novenato the Uganda Martyrs and he recovered.
He was brought up by his grandmother who
took him regularly to the convent.

| attended his first Mass at his home. Bishop
Kalanda compared him with Moses. When
he was to die, God allowed someone to pick
him up, because He had chosen him to deliver
them from dlavery. Fr. Adolf had been saved
and chosen to free the people of St. Adolf
parish, Kitoosa, from another kind of davery
(Adolf is one of the Uganda Martyrs born at
Kitoosa, thirty miles from Fort Portal).
August 13th. - Fr. Adolf came all the way
from Fort Portal to say Mass for us White
Sisters at Kisubi. He asked us to keep on
praying for him that he may be faithful to
the end and never shame those who had
saved hislife.

August 15th. - | went to Hoima, my first mis-
sion in Uganda in 1950. The Banyatereza
invited me to join their celebrations: the
Centenary of the death of St. Teresa, and the
55th. anniversary of their foundation. There
were also seven Sisters making their final
commitment.

| was happy to be with them in our former
convent and to meet so many friends. The

%

feast was beautiful. Once more | have been
struck by the sense of celebration, simplicity,
hospitality, collaboration in al the preparations.
Among the dignitaries was the Anglican
Bishop who was happy to tell the crowd that
when he was a young boy he came to the con-
vent with his elder brother who was working
for us. He was very struck by the simplicity
and humility of the Sisters and he said that
thiswas how hefelt the cal to be at the service
of the Church.

September 27th. - Three of my nieces, one of
them with her husband, arrived and went with
me by bus to Fort Portal. We were warmly
welcomed by the Banyatereza, who were
celebrating the Centenary of St. Teresa.
September 30th. - This was the big day. On
this 55th. anniversary of their foundation, three
Banyatereza celebrated their Golden Jubilee,
ninetheir Silver Jubilee, seven made their final
profession and three their first profession. The
main celebrant was the Bishop of Hoima assst-
ed by aRwandan Bishop where the Banyatereza
have a community. There were hundreds of
priests and religious women and men from all
over Uganda. Virika Cathedral was packed
and there were as many people outside. Vice-
President Speciosa Kasibwe was the guest of
honour. A very simple and dignified lady,
she expressed strongly her appreciation of
the Sisterhood and underlined their great
contribution to the evolution of women and
development of the country.

Having been the last White Sister Superior
Generd of the Banyatereza from 1955 to 1958,
| was invited to say afew words. My heart
was overwhelmed and filled with joy as | ex-
pressed my gratitude to the Lord. Speaking
in Rutoro, the local language, | managed to
say: “No need to say much today. You see
with your own eyes the marvels of the Lord
in and through the Banyatereza. May He be
praised forever.”

M | SSIONARY
OVEMENTS
ARRIVALS

Sr. Salvina Ferrugia
from Ghana O

Sr. Olivette Bellavance
from Canada

Sr. Celia Natanek from Poland
Sr. Marian Veenker from the Netherlands
Sr. Daphne Alphonso from Mexico

Sr. Loreto Rey from Spain

DEPARTURES

Sr. Honor McGrath to Dublin
Sr. Maureen Marchant to Kenya [
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St. EDWARD’ S COLLEGE ANNIVERSARY

Many of our readers will be familiar with St.
Edward's College, Totteridge, North London.
This has been one of the White Fathers magjor
centres of education for forty years now. The
17th. September this year is the anniversary
of the ceremony to open St. Edward’'s. It
was presided over by Archbishop Godfrey of
Westminster Archdiocese, who aso blessed
the college. Others present for the occasion
were the then Superior General of the White
Fethers, Fr. Leo Volker, and the White Fathers
Provincial Superiors of Britain and Ireland,
Belgium, France and Germany.

The White Fathers' international senior semi-
nary had been transferred from Holland and

began again in Totteridge with ninety students
from Britain, Ireland, Belgium, Canada, France
and Germany. Since then many students
have completed their studies and gone on to
work in Africa.

Before being bought by the White Fathers
the buildings had enjoyed life as part of the
NAAFI during the last war and also as a
convent and orphanage run by the Sisters of
the Daughters of the Holy Cross.

The old buildings of St. Edward’s no longer
exist. A new college was built beside them
and opened in 1979. From here the work of
training future White Fathers still continues.

FATHER PauL HANNON

wrote to us from the Sudan
before he left for Rome. He
tells us about some of the work
. being done in the parishes of

Khartoum and New Halfa.

The poor are always with us - those in phys-
ical need, the hungry the sick, the homeless,
and those deprived of security and adequate
protection, the lonely, the widows (so many,
due to the continuing war and its terrible toll
in lives) and the ‘wanderers’. In the parish
here and in New Halfa, we have structures to
help many of the most needy cases, funded
by the kindness of so many of you at home.

In New Haifa, Dr. Peter continues to attend
our clinic for the poor each Friday. He may
seefifty or sixty patients at a sesson. We have
agood supply of medicines bought through the
generosity of benefactors. Those who can con-
tribute alittle do so, and those who have nothing
receive their medicines free. Education is also
a priority and various projects continue. Our
evening classes provide adult students with the
primary education they missed as children. |

consider it agreat blessing that the staff of this
school and perhaps 90% of the students - men
and women - are Mudims. This provides uswith
many opportunities for contact and friendship,
strengthening ties of trust and mutual respect.
In our outlying centres, we have programmes
in literacy sewing and dressmaking for women.

HoME AND AWAY

Here in our parish in Khartoum, a project is
being set up which will help 21 poor families
to provide for themselves. With the help and
advice of a Scottish veterinary surgeon living
in Khartoum, suitable livery and carts have
been designed and made for 21 donkeys which
will provide an income for these families - deliv-
ering water or carrying people and goods to
and from the market.

This past year has been one of surprises and
great blessings for me. 1997 began in Halfa,
full of activity with retreats, workshops, talks
and training sessions. Then, just as Lent began,
| had a heart attack. Thank God, | was well
looked after - here and in London, where on
April 3rd | had atriple by-pass operation. As
my recovery progressed, | also made progress

in using the com-
puter when | took
over asProvincia
Secretary for two
months. By late
September | was
ready to return to
the Sudan and
to work, albeit
at a slower pace.
| was in Halfa
for three weeks
greeting the peo-
ple and thanking
God, with them,
on my safereturn
to the Sudan.

Children who came to a thanksgiving Mass, in New Halfa, on Fr. Paul’sreturn %
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NEWS FROM KENYA

Sister Maureen Marchant
writes about ‘A 65TH BIRTH-
DAY PARTY : Onthe 20th. March
) | larivedinNarobi after nearly
five yearsin the U.K. to step
into the bright, sunny warmth and an even warmer
welcome. It was good to be back. On the jour-
ney from the airport, Sr. Elisabeth, the Eastern
Africa Provincid, told me that the following day
Maryhill School, where | had been teaching be-
tween 1966 and 1976, was celebrating its 65th.
birthday. Would | like to go with her? What a
gift! - awonderful way to re-enter Kenyal

My first joy next day on arrival at Maryhill,
was meeting many Assumption Sisters and
Old Girls, whom | had taught, some as long
ago as thirty-two years! Then the festivities
began with Mass in the open air, under an
awning of blue and white, festooned with blue
and white balloons. It was a joyful celebration
with lively participation in song, dance, drum-
ming and prayer. The Right Rev. Alfred Ralich,
Bishop of the Armed Forces, was the chief cele-
brant. He announced that he usudly preached

was asked to say a few words off the cuff.
The day concluded with lunch - a substantial
meal for dl. It was now 5.00 p.m. | was truly
back in Africa, wheretimeisto be lived.

It was wonderful to see how the school has
developed, not only in Size, but in stature. Many
tributes of appreciation and thanks were paid
to the White Sisters. Started by usin 1933 asa
school for children of mixed races with thirty
pupils, it has now 580 Secondary students, over
forty teaching staff and over fifty non-teaching
staff. When the last White sisters left in 1977,
the first African Headmistress, Miss R. Wangui,
took office. Later the Assumption Sisters of
Nairobi have taken charge of the school and are
its co-sponsors with the Archdiocese. Today
Sr. Elizabeth Nziwo an Old Girl of Maryhill
is Headmistress.

The schoal with itsnew motto ‘ Toil for excellence
isdl set, with God'shelp to march into the New
Millennium with courage, hope and a will to
succeed. We were theinitiators, but the laging
work is being done by the Africans themsalves.

for sixty minutes; today he
would do so, holding thein-
terest of all by the relevance
of hiswordsand with severd
invitations to the girls to
break into pertinent songs,
which they did enthusias-
tically.

After Mass there was the
ceremony of cutting the cake,
presented by the Old Girls
and beautifully decorated in
blue and white. They asked
Sr. Cecile Bisson and me,
who had both taught at
Maryhill, to perform the
ceremony. Afterwards |

S'. Maureen Marchant and friend

Sister Therese Gravel, from Nairobi, writes
about ‘A PEACEFUL DEMONSTRATION AGAINST
VIoLENCE : On 11th. February, 1998, three
Missionary Sisters of our Lady of Africawere
among those who responded to the call of the
Archbishop of Nairobi to demonstrate against
theviolencetaking place in severd partsof Kenya

Under acloudy sky and led by a cross-bearer,
along moving human column |eft the compound
of the Holy Family Basilica, in the heart of
Nairobi. It was made up of religious men and
women in religious garbs or in secular clothing,
while the priests and the Archbishop were al
very conspicuous in their cassocks and stoles.

At about a hundred yards from the gate, we
were stopped by the police officers who wanted
to shorten the walk by directing us at once to
Uhuru Park, our final destination. After afew
minutes of polite but firm words with the orga-
nizing committee of priests, the police had to
let the walk resume. The marchers had been
given directives to “ keep-on-walking”, when-
ever the police or other forces wanted to stop
the demonstration. So the cross-bearer smply
went round the policemen, followed by the
marchers, leaving the driver of a pick-up and
the priest with him each time to deal with the
police.

It happened a second time after passing the
Parliament Building. And again the long moving
caravan of religious continued on their way

marching three and four abreast and singing
all the way.

Many sympathiserslined the streets and a good
number joined the walk. It evolved into areal
witness of people from different religious
backgrounds. A third time the police tried to
interfere with the driver of the pick-up but with
firm and decisive steps, the walkers went along
the planned route. Reaching Kenyatta Avenue,
it had become alarge crowd filling up one side
of the dual carriage-way. Posters were raised
and the singing became louder and bolder. As
we neared Uhuru Park, the police saw the use-
lessness of interfering again and just let the
walkers go on, even freeing away for them!

The ecumenical aspect of the demonstration
became visible at the Stadium, when speakers
of various Christian churches boldly denounced
the violence in the country. Prayerswere said.
Two sketches took place, one for peace, and
the other, ‘' The Rainbow’ was a call to bring
together the different tribes of the country. The
whole event was a strong message in itself.

The message was taken up in many
publications and there was a lengthy TV.
report in the evening news. No one could
ignore the power of such a peaceful and
prayerful demonstration. It is encouraging to
those who are working in the forefront of
justice and peace, to feel the support of so
many people of good will.

CORRECTIONS TO |ssue No. 339

There are two corrections which we would
like to make to the article ‘Brittany Remem-
bers a Very Special Daughter’ in a previous
issue of the magazine (no. 339, April-May,
1998). It was stated on page 18 that Marie-
Renée, who became the first Superior Genera

of the Missionary Sisters of our Lady of Africa
(White Sisters), went to school with the St.
Joseph Sisters. In fact, it was the Holy Spirit
Sisters who were her educators.

Also, the photo on page 20 is of Sr. Josephine
Kwizera, not Sr. Teopista Nakamya.
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FATHER GERALD CoORCORAN WF.

An appreciation by Fr. John Sandom WF.

In the early years of our Society, local mission
diaries record the arrival of missionaries “by
the caravan of such and such ayear”. And
it was by caravan those pioneers most cer-
tainly did arrive - either by camels across the
Sahara, or by mules from the coast. In later
years missionaries would arrive by boat and
rail but they jokingly gill used the term caravan,
asin “Bill and | came by the 1923 caravan”.

Well, | can say that Fr. Gerry and | arrived
by the '58 caravan. In our case it happened
to be a BOAC Britannia turbo-prop from
Heathrow to Entebbe. We were thrilled at
going out to the missions, and to the same
country, Uganda, together. For we'd joined
the White Fathers on the very same day, did
all our studies together and were ordained
together.

Fr. Gerry was born in 1934, the youngest of
three brothers. Their father was a textile
worker and the family lived in Chorley,
Lancashire. Fr. Gerry made his secondary
school studies a Thornleigh Salesian College,
Bolton. There he wasjudged “a good student,
with above average intelligence and an apti-
tude for languages’. In September, 1951, he
joined the White Fathers at Broome Hall, near
Dorking, where he spent two years studying
philosophy. He was tall and strong, the pic-
ture of good health. He was amongst the
youngest there. Broome Hall had extensive
grounds which Fr. Gerry enjoyed working.

After Dorking, he moved on with the rest of
us British and Irish to s Herenberg, in Holland,
for the Novitiate. We were about thirty five
novices from eight or more different nation-
alities. This was a wonderful experience, a
linguistic and temperamental challenge and
much fun. The Novitiate over, we moved to

-R.I.P.

the other side of the house for three years of
theology. It wasat s Herenberg that Fr. Gerry
developed a live long interest in and skill at
printing.

From s'Herenberg Fr. Gerry went on to
Monteviot House, near Jedburgh in the
Borders, for his final year of Theology. By
this time he had acquired a small Adana
press with which he printed cards for our
ordination which took place in Gallashiels
on 7th. May, 1958.

In the fourteen years Fr. Gerry served in the
Archdiocese of Rubaga (later to become the
Archdiocese of Kampala) he worked in eight
different localities sometimes as curate, some-
times with teaching responsibilities.

It wasin 1969 that Fr. Gerry had to return to
the UK, mainly for health reasons, spending
the best part of two years as bursar at Broome
Hall. At the end of September, 1971, he was
back in Uganda, but with deteriorating hedlth,
he had to quit Africa definitively in mid 1973.

Fr. Gerry’s years in Uganda were not of the
happiest despite his zeal. The trouble was
that though he looked the fittest and strong-
est of men, hewas aninvalid. Unfortunately
few could believe this. Already in 1960 his
arthritis was so bad he could no longer ride
amotor cycle. Over the years he wasto suffer
quite alitany of ailments, among which were
gout and lipomota. But it was his angina
which was the most serious; for this he was
to undergo two by-pass operations, neither
of which was really successful. A third by-
pass was needed, but of course this was
impossible. And all the time he still looked
apicture of health!

If Fr. Gerry’s missionary activities were
physically restricted he used his talents in

other directions. Besides writing a mass of
articles promoting the faith in various publi-
cations, as well as a number of pamphlets,
he also published books, two of which were
warmly received: ‘A Way Through the Bible'
(478 pages), especialy useful in Secondary
Schools, and ‘A Man With a Vision’, about
Teihard de Chardin.

Presentation Convents whose sisters ran a
primary and secondary school, as well as
caring for the elderly sisters. He also served
ascurate in Gibraltar. From timeto time his
health permitted him to accept more active
work in various White Father communities
viz., Oak Lodge, Holland Villas, Woodville
Gardens, Sutton Coldfield and Corfton Road.

It wasto the latter that he finally retired.

Fr. Gerry’ s death, on the 19th. January,
this year was as sudden as it was unex-
pected. Hedied of a heart attack while
at the whedl of hiscar, in aquiet street,
near Corfton Road. Luckily he was
going dowly and there was no traffic
about.

Fr. Gerry had always kept close con-
tact with his extensive family, to whom
he was the favourite uncle and a bit
of ahero. So it was no surprise to see
how many of them cameto hisfuneral,
and actively participated in the liturgy.
A smdll busload of Presentation Sisters
from Matlock were also present. A
large number of White Fathers, as
well as several local priests concele-
brated at the Mass on the 27th. January,
a St Gregory's, Weldbank, near Chorley.
There was a fine choir. This was not
Fr. Gerry’s home parish, but a neigh-
bouring one. Fr. Gerry had chosen it,
sinceits adjoining cemetery has a vault
which is reserved for clergy. It was
here that his remains were laid to rest.

Once back in the UK, it was obvious that Fr.
Gerry needed quite alot of medical attention.
Between times, he did a number of long and
short supplies, and acted as chaplain to vari-
ous Sisters’ congregations, the longest and
happiest of these being at Matlock to two

At the end of the Mass one of Fr. Gerry's
family read from the book he had written on
Teihard de Chardin, “... with every instinct
of my being, and through al the changing
fortunes of my life, it is You whom | have

May He Rest in Peace

ever sought ...”.
Fr. Gerry
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Mr Keith Abell, 3 Townfield Road,
Dorking, Surrey.

Mr W. Ainsworth, 11 Duddle Lane,
Walton Le Dale, Preston.

Mr Mark Anthony, 42 Winchester Road,
Andover, Hants.

Mr Patrick Joseph Barnwell,
6 Almoners Avenue, Cambridge.

Mr K.M.J. Bell, 79 Knight Avenue,
Canterbury, Kent.

Gerard Beyan and Teresa Beyan.

Miss C. Brocklehurst, Hinckley, Leicester.
(Sister of Sr. Mary Brocklehurst W.S.)

Eileen Brown, 15 Scarsdale Road,
Liverpool.

Theresa Brown, 64 Rossland Avenue,
Orpington, Kent.

Mr E. Burke, 34 Alder Avenue, Widnes.

Mrs Lena Callaghan, 43 Calder Grove,
Motherwell, Lanarkshire.

Mrs Mary Calderwood, 7 Garry Place,
Bellfield, Kilmarnock, Ayrshire.

Mrs Lisa Cockram, Old Marston, Oxford.

Mrs Agnes Coleman, 20 South Hey, Leigh,
Lancashire.

Mr John Charles Conroy, 99 Everdon Road,
Holbrooks, Coventry.

Miss Janey Daly, 66 Aitchison Street,
Airdrie, Lanarkshire.

Let Us
Pray

For the following
who have died recently:

Mrs Marion Darwen, Preston, Lancs.

Mrs Anna Dawson, 117 Glasgow Road,
Bathgate, West Lothian.

Mrs Pamela Donnelly, 31 Carfin Road,
Newarthill, Motherwell (Sister-in-law of
the late Fr. Pat Donnelly W.F.)

Mr A.J. Eberlein, 23 Gaddum Road,
Altrincham, Cheshire.

Mrs Julia Flynn, Flat 13 - College Street,
Whitehaven, Cumbria.

Anne Freeman, L eeds.

Mr Thomas Gahan, 1 Heron Avenue,
Farnworth, Bolton.

Mr John Harte, 19 Burnlea Drive, Bents,
Stoneyburn, West Lothian.

Mr J. Hayes, 30 Westgate Court, Brixton,
London.

Mrs Monica Holder, 17 Prenton Avenue,
St.Helens, Merseyside.

Mrs MonicaMary Kane, 1 Gowkhall Avenue,
Newarthill, Motherwell.

Madge Kelsey, 59 Millfield Road, Thorne,
Doncaster.

Mr Alec Laird, 10 Martin Avenue,

Newton Le Willows, Merseyside.

Mr S. Lennox, Woodthorpe, Nottingham.

Mr James McAlister, 21 Bridgend Avenue,
Port Glasgow, Renfrewshire.

Miss Brigid McDonald, 51 Orwell Road,
Liverpool.

Mr Thomas and Mrs. Annie McDonald,
Dumbarton.

Mr J.L.P. McFarlane, 10 The Cloisters,
South Gosforth, Newcastle Upon Tyne.

Mrs Anne McGinley, 42 Vaeview Terrace,
Dumbarton.

Miss K. McGlynn, Flat 1, 305 Stretford
Road, Urmston, Manchester.

Matthew McGuire.

Mrs Florence McKenna, 27 Princes Gardens,
Highfield Street, Liverpool.

Mr H. McMahon, 51 Orbiston Drive,
Mossend, Motherwell.

Mr John Macdonald, 38 Leighton Drive,
Condorrat, Cumbernauld.

Jean C. Marr, Flamstead, Hertfordshire.

Nora Mitchell, 30 Trevelyan House,
John Ruskin Street, London.

Mr. James Murray, 5 Birnham Place,
Stranraer.

Mr E. O’ Connell, Wordsworth House
Nursing Home, Clayton Road,

Jesmond, Newcastle upon Tyne.

Mrs Olive O’ Connor, 7 Shaftesbury Avenue,
Timperley, Altrincham, Cheshire.

Miss Winifred O’ Connor, 76 Wadham Road,
Bootle, Merseyside.

Father John O’ Hara.

Mr Martin O’ Hara, 38 Oakbank Place,
Winchburgh, West Lothian.

"Come, you whom my Father

has blessed,

take for your heritage
the kingdom prepared for you
since the foundation of the world".

(Mt. 25.34)

Mr P. O’Leary, 22 North Street, Skibbereen,
Co.Cork, Eire.

Mr Arthur Openshaw, 2 Pine Street South, Bury.

Mrs Margaret Parkinson,
88 St Pauls Avenue, Wigan.

Mr Bernard George Peach, Brierley House,
1 Hall End, Wednesbury, West Midlands.

Miss Nancy Power, 53 Mariner Road,
Camelon, Falkirk.

Mrs Florence Rebeiro, 14 Parkland Drive,
Oadby, Leicester.

Mark Robinson, 27 Hanover Close,
Edinburgh Drive, Darlington.

Mr George Sheehy, 55 Babingley Drive,
Leicester.

Mrs A.E. Smith, 23A Carclaze Road,
St Austell, Cornwall.

Mr Edwin Smith, 40 Orchard Croft,
Farm Road, Crossgates, L eeds.

Mr Walter Steeple, 53 Ramsden Road,
Wardle, Rochdale.

Patrick Timmins, 24 Badallan Place,
Fauldhouse, West L othian.

Mr John George Townend,
30 Meadow Close, Holt, Norfolk.

Mrs Sarah Wardle, Walsall, West Midlands.

Mrs M. Waters, 46 Galoway Drive,
Rutherglen, Glasgow.

Mrs S. Yore, 35 Woodside Park Road,
Finchley, London.

May they rest in peace




St. Anthony’s Burse

By contributing to St. Anthony’s Burse for the upkeep of astudent in the
WHITE FATHERS MISSIONARY COLLEGE
You will be helping to spread the Good News of the Gospel in Africa

The Bursary Fund is open to donations of all kinds,
from the highest down to the lowest.

Donations and enquiries should be addressed to
THE WHITE FATHERS

England and Wales Scotland
129 Lichfield Road 9 Milrig Road,
Sutton Coldfield, Rutherglen
West Midlands, Glasgow,
B74 2SA G732NG

Please make cheques and Postal Orders payable to ‘ The White Fathers'
Every letter or donation receives a personal acknowledgement.
Thank you for your generosity.
White Fathers' Registered Charity No. 233302
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