Quick Update on India trip

We got back yesterday and all I have done today is go through mail and email, but want
to say thank you for your prayers. It is good to be back after three weeks in India. The
trip went well. T was sick for one day, the first time on now my 9" trip to Bihar. David
was sick for two days, but our two ladies seemed to fare well. It was hot!! Steadily
above 100 in Bihar and up to 107, though it was a dry heat. In Delhi only, did it seem
pleasant one day.

David and Pam missed the flight out from Detroit, but we had enough time between
flights in Amsterdam so we connected there. We all met Leslie in Delhi who flew Delta.
Philip Prasad had a driver meet us at the airport and we spent our first night in Delhi
Saturday morning we drove down to Etmadpur, 18 Km from Agra where we met Philip.

On my trips I claim Proverbs 16:9. The mind of man plans his way, but the Lord
directs his steps. 1hadn’t wanted to leave the States quite so early, but did to fit Philip’s
schedule and then thought we should be there for Sunday. So we left April 10 in order to
do be there for Sunday. What we did not know was that April 13™ was EASTER for the
Dalit Avatari or Philips former caste. What a special time to be there. Philip has
instituted what they call the 9 days of Easter and have locked it in every first two
Sundays in April, since the villagers don’t follow the lunar calendar. So we experienced
two Easters this 2008. if I had known I would have planned it!

Sunday morning we left the school in Etmadpur and drove to Pavistristan, where I first
visited in 1996. It means ‘Sacred Place’ and has become their place of pilgrimage.
We were there to take video with Leslie Santee. As I pulled out parts of Philips story for
the 3 with me, I also learned more of his story. Leslie was also able to interview some of
the students who have experienced transformation through the Gospel. Our first night it



was interesting to hear Philip ask what the students’ expectations were. Some of them
wanted to be pilots, doctors, engineers. That would not impress us here, but to express
those aspirations for “Untouchables” I don’t think would have been possible in 1996
when I was there. Normally the only expectation for a Bhangi was to clean latrines and
that is putting it nicely. As our team put it that, their job was not going around with
brushes and Mr. Clean! It was climbing into the sewers, picking up “crap” with their
hands and carrying it on their heads. It was to remove the carcasses of dead animals. I
think of several stories. But one further detail I had not learned of Philip brings it to life.
As we left Philip and Etmadpur on April 17" for the Taj Mahal, I was reading through I
Samuel. I Samuel 2:7.

This is the verse

1SA 2:8 He raises the poor from the dust
and lifts the needy from the ash heap(dunghill KJV);
he seats them with princes
and has them inherit a throne of honor.

But this misses it. The KJV which I was reading has dunghill for ash heap. A parallel
verse was Psalm 113:7,8. This misses it too in the NIV. It is Dunghill. That doesn’t
mean anything to us, but dunghills are prevalent in india. They make patties of the cow
manure and pat them on the wall to dry out and then stack them. They use them for fuel
in the winter. (I will check out the Hebrew, ash heap doesn’t get it!) Anyway Dalits
traditionally are not allowed an education. Philip’s Dad had heard of education and
wanted it for his son. There was a Brahman who was running a one room school. Philip
was 8 years old, when his Dad decided to try to get him an education. Philip said he was
scared to death. When his Dad asked the Brahman, he was furious, angrily saying “Don’t
you know that Dalits don’t have brains!” His Dad was apologetic, humbly saying “you
are right, I did not know. But sir we Dalits don’t know we don’t have brains, could you
let my son stay to prove you are right.” Philip was a little more descriptive here and I had
never heard this part, but somehow the Brahmin bought the idea that this would be a
good idea to prove Dalits don’t have brains. Philip sat on the first row. The Brahmin
took a stick and drove him back. Philip went to the next row and he was driven back.
Finally he went to the back row. But the Brahmin drove him from there and made him sit
on a pile of fresh dung at the back of the room! Iread I Samuel 7 in the car to Agra and
wrote “Dalit” in the margin! I asked our driver to get that verse to Philip! It was a one
room school for 5 grades. Philip was afraid the Brahmin would ask him some question
so he listened to everything as all 5 grades were taught but the Brahmin never asked him
a question for the whole year. After a year a Presbyterian missionary heard there was a
Dalit boy getting an education. He searched out Philip and provided him a place in a



mission school. Philip was now 9 and they didn’t know what grade to place him, so they
tested him. He passed the test for Class one, then class two, then class 3,4, and 5. He
didn’t know what he was supposed to learn so he had learned it all. Since he was too
young for class 5 they put him in class 4. Philip said metaphorically that he would rather
“go to hell” than spend another year on a dung hill. This is just one story, but it gives
some of the idea as to what it meant to be a Dalit.

We had a a good 5 days with Philip and many of his staff. It was my 3" visit, but my
2" was less than 24 hours in 2002, so it was a learning experience for us all. We traveled
Sunday and Monday, then Tuesday and Wednesday we stayed around the school where
Leslie could tape interviews. She and Pam were able to get out into a village on
Wednesday to view the role of women pastors.

Philip has modeled his ministry forms on Exodus. And he truly is a Moses to his
people. He began this ministry Christmas 1983 when he resigned his job as assistant city
manager in Fresno, CA. Now nearly 2 million people are a part of the Dalit Christian
community. Yet there are 30,000,000 Bhangi in India with 10,000,000 speaking Hindi.
We saw several hundred celebrate Easter. It is too much to tell and I wonder how Leslie
will pull all the hours of video tape together.

We were also there during the wheat harvest and it was appropriate to be reading Ruth
at that time and Judges where Gideon was hiding his wheat by threshing it in a wine
press. “The Harvest is plentiful and the Workers are few.” Philip would like folks to
come for a month to teach English in the cooler months! The cooler months are from
October to February.

The school at Etmadpur is impressive from class 1 to 12 with dorms for girls and boys
and they have about 500 students, with a goal of 1000. When I was there in 2002 they
had not finished construction. Now they are building a college.

Anyway we left Thursday April 17", for the only tourist part of our trip to see the Taj
Mahal. It made my 6™ time! Enough, but everyone should at least see it once. And none
of our team had been there before. Prices have gone up and we went by Agra Fort, but
the three decided to pass on it.

We arrived in Delhi and found the YWCA Guest house after finding several roads
closed. The Olympic Torch was coming through and we found that the YWCA was at
the center of the Tibetan protest. We soon found ourselves walking through where all the
cameras were. Again we felt proverbs 16:9 was true that God was directing our steps!!
Later we found this was like ‘speakers corner” in London. This is Protest corner where
the government allows such protest groups. But nobody was allowed to get near the
Olympic torch runners. We had wanted to see it, but found it impossible. The evening
TVshowed that some were arrested.

We were able to meet up with David Hudson, PCUSA laison later that night. Saturday
we were able to visit with him and Scott Smith, PCUSA mission co — worker. Scott and I
were appointed together as VIMs in 1976 in Montreat. He went to Bangladesh and 1



went to Korea. Scott has almost spend his whole life in Asia since. There was also a
special Synod meeting of their Social Services wing. We attended a workshop and had
lunch at the Church on North India HQ and later David arranged a 90 minute meeting
with the General Secretary. Our day and a half in Delhi was perfect, only that we missed
the Thursday evening banquet with all the Bishops. We were invited but did not know it.
Friday evening we met at David and Sue Hudson’s home with their daughter and 4
Young Adult interns with the PCUSA. One was a PC grad from Atlanta, the other 3 from
S. Dakota. They were all working far to the south in Kerala and had been on school
break. That was a fun evening and I will try to link everyone who visits India with a
visitto to the Hudsons in Delhi.

Baptism of 121 in Chagaria on Wednesday, April 23

So Saturday bright and early we met Ponraj at 5:30 AM at the domestic airport with 3
other ladies from Centenary Methodist Church in Lexington, KY. We flew to Patna and
were introduced to the BORN staff, got our schedule for the week, got settled and viewed
a baptism at the Ganges that afternoon. (It was also disturbing to notice a dead body
lying on the banks of the Ganges with a dog gnawing on the leg!) David and I stayed in a
hotel, for there was no room in the BORN Inn. By the time we were all there, this was
the biggest group of foreigners BORN had ever hosted — 13 of us. David preached
Sunday morning and I spoke at a graduation that evening. In the midst of all this Ponraj
was trying to finish his book for the next weekend’s celebration. So he was distracted.



Monday we drove 6 hours West for a church dedication, to Kurma district (yellow on
the map to the far West without a label) a building built by Bel Air Presbyterian Church.
It was packed with over 200 folks. We were there for a couple of hours. Later we
learned they had baptized either 138 or 168 people. I will have to check my notes. They
wanted us to stay, but Chandan had a call from Ponraj that he should meet the Board
Chairman of BORN. What was supposed to be a day trip turned out to be a day and a
half. But we were able to stay at the Mission of the Board Chairman and even had an AC
room. Augustine Jebakumar is also from Tamil Nadu like Ponraj. He has been in Bihar
since 1972. He is a noted preacher and singer. The forthcoming celebration was
scheduled so he could be the preacher. David and I got a 30 minute moon light walking
tour of his 22 acre campus.

Early the next morning we are the road back to Patna and there at Noon. We did a
circle route and came back through Gaya, where Buddha was known to have found
enlightenment. There is now an airport there that the Japanese have built as a tourist
destination with the world’s supposed largest Buddha statue. In Gaya we noticed one
small CNI church.

In Delhi I had been able to meet Bishop Philip Marandih of the Patna Diocese. He is
one of the reasons we as PFF and the PCUSA are involved in Bihar. I had brought 3
copes of Don Richardson’s Eternity in Their Hearts with me on the trip, with one in mind
for him. The Bishop is Santali and that book includes their story. Ponraj had hoped to
get the Bishop to participate in the Ordination service but there was some
miscommunication. In Delhi I learned he would be in Patna til noon on Saturday. So I
got Anil from BORN to drive me to Christ Church to meet the Bishop and give him the
book. In 1999 my first team to Bihar had visited the Bishop in the town of Bhagalpur
where his office is. Ever since he had wanted me to visit his area among the Santals.
They are a reached people, so not under our parameters. He wanted me to come and so I
agreed to visit him in order to strengthen ties with the Bishop and BORN. So the pastor
of the CNI church in Patna got his driver to take us to the Bishop another 6 hour drive to
the far east district, Bhagalpur, only 40 miles from Bangladesh. So Wednesday through
Friday I left the team to be with the Bishop asking prayers to create good will and




strengthen the relationship. I had heard the Bishop’s complaints and then some from
BORN. After this email, I plan to write up a report for the Bishop. I think it was a
fruitful.

I will spare the details, but that afternoon was the only time I was sick on the trip. We
stopped at another church that was in disrepair and ended up laying the foundation stone
with the Bishop. He got the villagers to promise 100,000 Rupees and then he would
complete the building. They served us snacks which I wanted to avoid as my stomach
was rumbling. We left and soon there was a time [ was really praying to Jesus! But I
made it without embarrassing myself or the Bishop. We found the train station!! If I ever
go back I will remember that place with thanks. I was in the front seat of the Bishops AC
car with the Bishop and his wife and the pastor in the back. We arrived in the village and
compound of Taljhari.

The next morning I was able to take breakfast. I had passed on supper and taken 2
immodium, the first time I had ever carried such to india. I was thinking just in case for
the team — but it was [ who needed them.

After breakfast we heard singing. The students had all lined up outside and 12 Santali
girls and two drummers danced and led us in procession to the Middle School where I
was given a Santali welcome. They wash the feet of their visitors. We greeted the 200 or
more children and I was able to give a brief welcome and object lesson with my balloon
Animals.

Then we drove to another village and a church. This was a pretty much reached area
of India, mostly Santali. But their villages are clean and the houses well taken care of.
We greeted the church members who gathered on short notice. Again our feet were
washed. We had lunch and visited the Bishop’s sister’s house. We were back to Taljhari
by 3:00. Thursday was market day. After walking around the compound and church
built in 1867 by the British, I suggested visiting the “Hat”, the weekly market. It was
colorful. Reminded me a little of Ethiopia on market day with Harold in 1999. We came
back as the sun was going down. We had supper and a time for sharing with the Bishop.
Gently I was trying to bridge the Bishop and BORN.

Friday we were up and back on the road by 8:30. It was near 1PM when we got back
to Bhagalpur. I think it was a good visit. I got a glimpse of Santali culture and a better
feel for the Bishop’s concerns. Again I wish I had had a large church pastor with me, for
a large church could easily help the Bishop as well as the Frontier Mission work of
BORN. The Bishop only has a discretionary budget of 200,000 Rupees or about $5000.

We finally got back to Patna at around 9 PM. It seems my whole week was spent on
the road! I was amazed to wash my hair that night. I had probably lost all my gray! I
was astonished at all the dirt I washed out at my feet. Instead of a white lather it was
blue. So I lathered again. Only the Bishop’s car was AC.



Saturday AM I reunited with the team. Now Larry Beckler and his 10 year old son
Noah are there as well as 4 ladies from FPC Colorado springs. I am sorry I had missed
their experiences but glad for the time with the Bishop. That morning we have an
ordination service with another Bishop and then a service that evening with Augustine
Jebukumar preaching.

Passing the Baton to Chandan Kumar Sah and Promila

Then Sunday is the celebration morning and evening. They had about 500 people
gathered and Ponraj produced his book for the Celebration. I brought 10 back with me,
and Ponraj just emailed me to mail 3 to certain people. Let me know and I will try to get
you one. It was good having spent Monday and Tuesday with Chandan and Promila.
Sunday evening, the baton was passed from Ponraj to Chandan. Ponraj will stay involved
but more as advisor and with more time in the States. He hopes to complete his DMin at
Gordon Conwell in December. In June he will be become a board member of PFF.

We had a little confusion on leaving, but again proverbs 16:9. It allowed me time to
debrief Ponraj, Chandan and Anil on my visit with the Bishop. So Monday night we 4
flew back to Delhi and two nights at the YMCA. Tuesday was a relax day with nothing
developing. Wednesday I hired a taxi for the day, then Pam and I had lunch with a group
of Mizo Presbyterians. Finally we were all glad to be going home and got to the Delhi
Airport well ahead of our flight time. I did not want any last minute surprises. So we all
arrived yesterday May 1%. Thank you for your prayers. It was a long 3 weeks, yet it also
went quickly. Oh and Pam and Jack witnessed 121 receiving baptism on Wednesday in
Chagaria. God is bringing in the harvest and we definitely see a people movement
among the Chamars, another Dalit group just above the Bhangi. And I think David and
Pam have already become advocates for what God is doing in India. Thank you. Thank
you. Leslie has great footage and pray for her as he crafts it together. To God be the
Glory. 5/3/2008 12:18:39 AM



