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Sawatdi Kaa Thii Krung Thep! (Hello from Bangkok)

| hope this letter finds you all well, and not fleg from floods on the Mississippi, seeking refifgem
tornadoes, or digging out of your savings to paygas. Over here in Krung Thep (Bangkok, in Thidihas been
unseasonably wet and ‘cold’ (I am learning thdd"ee completely relative!) for the hot seasond ave are now
entering into the true rainy season, and | am engénto a new season of mission as | become aatjustthis life.

My days are setting into somewhat of a routinéh@algh the plenitude of Thai holidays, celebratiagter,
hosting visitors, and preparing for the end of lgasirl8 month mission mix things up a bit). To greel an idea of
the life here, I will share with you a 'normal’ weay in our community.

5:40 am Wake Up! Leave the house at 6 AM.

6:30 am Mass at Sacred Heart Convent in Thai

7:30 am Breakfast on the street or at 7-11 on #wete Language School

10:30/11 am Arrive home. Study, laundry, preparely stop at the market

12:30 pm Lunch

1:30-2:30 pm Rest (Exhaustion comes hand in hatidexicessive heat, pollution, and no A-C!)
2:30 pm Rosary & Divine Mercy Chaplet (with theldnen)

3:30-6:00 pm Visit friends in the neighborhood-staypen the house for the children to play (We takns and
go out 2 by 2).

6:00 pm Holy Hour in Adoration

7:00 pm Vespers

7:30 pm Supper

9:00 pm Night Prayer

9:30 pm Prepare for the next day/Laundry, readevieiters, go to BED!

Saturday morning is reserved for cleaning the howséle Sunday is for Sunday mass. Otherwise the
afternoons are the same as during the week. | slaedao serve the community as the accountantspend my
Saturday morning managing community money and brgnthe sheets and towels to be washed (we washuall
clothes by hand at home). | am happy to do thispreivk| need to learn the simple accounting and gfisd to be
aware of the pocket money throughout the week, filting sheets and towels is probably my favoptet of
household chores!

Community

We have had a full house hereJet Sp Rai, our section of the neighborhood Kihong Toey. Until April,
there were 4 here in the house. Now, we are 6 f@ndne month, we were 7JThuy, from Vietnam, is 43 and has
been in Heart’s Home for more than 15 years ansecoated lay member. She speaks only Viethameserai—
what | understand so far is that she loves anirhaling raised everything from fish to crocodilesVietham, she
even lived in a tree house for a while... Someycstaries that are really motivating me in my stadiyl hai!



Laure, 21, is from France (near
Lourdes), and is ending her 18 month
mission June 2. She speaks excellent
Thai and is training me as the
accountant, as it has been her
responsibility for the past year. She is
forcing me (with kindness) to practice
my French!Katie is 26 and one year into
her 18 month mission. She is from
Chicago and it is lovely to have a fellow
American who understands idioms like
“seeing a glass half full or half empty”
and things like buying in bulk and eating
breakfast for dinnefMarie is also from
France, age 23. Having arrived 6 months
ago for her 2 year mission, we will be on
mission together from here on out. She is
our new responsible of the community
: 2 : and understands "American” quite well—
From right to left: Marie, Josephine, Katie, Fr. Daniel, Thuy me, Laure and Eva  as long as you say the word with a French
accent. LastlyEva, who arrived the same day as me, is from Argerdiméhis 24. Her mission is 20 months, so she
will stay a tiny bit longer than | will. She is géig confidence in her English and | completely adrhow she and
Thuy will communicate as if there were no langubggier at all!

Our community language is English, with some tratirs§) into Thai for Thuy. | am translating less desk
for Eva as her English improveksephine, age 19 is from Switzerland, on mission in Indiat spent the month of
April with our community as she had to re-apply lf@r visa to continue in India. Next week arrivessrizard and
Kate, both on mission in India. Kate comes to rpkaor her visa, and Bernard, a permanent membeéteart’s
Home, will visit to our community for a couple days

Easter

We spent Easter trying to celebrate in our natareggliages. Holy Thursday and Good Friday, Katieland
were able to attend Mass in English. Saturday, wetwith Eva to the Easter Vigil in Spanish, anaidy we all
went together to the Easter Mass in Vietnamesegad the first time | had been a mass in Viethamiglsess was
packed—with a line for confession that went halfyviarough mass— and surprising me the most: ordguple
people in the entire church had white hair! Thuplaxed that the Catholic Church there is in fagtyvyoung,
growing, and exists underground. Mass in Vietnanedeautiful: almost entirely SUNG. The choir wasautiful
but more than that, the entire congregation joiivedvith their full voices. It is wonderful to exgence the
universality of the Universal church. Despite nobwing the responses in Spanish, French, or Vietisaml can
follow the same Mass. | can find the same readfrmya Scripture and follow along in my Bible. We eadour
Easter Sunday celebration at the home of a Fremtiiyf with a "gouter” (French for “snack’, or ligheal) and
some games.

Heart of God

One story | would like to share about the childréhey come to our house every day around 3:00, when
we pray the Rosary together, and they often comeiious. The children, as most Thais, are Buddfisey are
accustomed to visiting temples, praying and ligitincense, and to proper etiquette in the presehgeayer—
well, they are familiar with it, but as children,dbey often have difficulty being still or quiethey often offer
intentions before each mystery of the Rosary amgl Kmow the prayers better than | do (I'm stillrféag them in
Thai!).



Our door is open most of the time we are there.
children will walk in and greet us, and play oryrz
find us to talk to, or to show off a kitten theyfal
or to ask to color a picture. It varies with theyd
and the child. One of my first weeks here, |
alone in the chapel praying Adoration. | was t
only downstairs and May, about 8 years old, ente
the chapel. She knows it's a holy place, and th
was praying. | had with me a drawing of the Ha
Family | had sketched from an icon on the wall
was planning on coloring it with the colore
pencils, but was journaling at the time May enter
| saw she wanted to stay but also that she had
eyes on the colored pencils. | know the children
not allowed to play in the chapel, and | had
desire to confuse May, but | also thought she wog =
be interested in coloring. So | offered her the
colored pencils and my drawing of the Holy Family, May with her drawing
motioning to the icon on the wall so she knew shdd color. She happily did so, and | was so stiugckhe beauty
of this child coloring a picture—with no real ide& who it is. She even added flowers, and titlecttter”,
“Mother”, and “Child” to St. Joseph, Mary, and Jesu

What | find most beautiful in this is contemplatingw God works. | am here as a presence of Loymgr
to be a good “conduit” as | like to call it, for i3h to work through me. Those around me know Jétie or
nothing about Jesus. As Christians, as far asWkne are called to share the Gospel in honedowadg the truth
to be clearly laid out and doing nothing to takeagwhe freedom of another to choose. Being heeetiansparent
way to love is just that. | share Christ by liviag He asked, and | am open to being rejected eptad. As | think
of the beauty of that moment with May, | think advihn much God loves her! How powerful are her praysrs
offers for her Dad who committed suicide last yaad her prayers for all the children who have aal!D

Life Lessons

Life here is teaching me lessons we all must le@arsome point. For me, it is a lesson of doingsimall
things, simple things, with great love. Cleaning thn blades or corners of the floor on my handskarees, doing
the accounting and being conscious of spendingutifirout the week... | am learning what 1 Corinthieeelly
means by “Love bears all things, hopes all thiegslures all things.” Enduring the stench of théupoh, trash,
dirty klongs (canals run through our streets), tawdl matter on the street from the roaming dogbkaats. Biting
my tongue to keep from saying something | will taggret to my community, waking up early to leawetime out
of respect to the community, and eating simple ftad includes rice twice a day. | am learning Howvelcome
the children and our friends as they come throinghdoor at the last moment when | just want to aest cool
down. Visiting our friends, | am learning to smilisten, and be present sitting on the floor willaisgers speaking
Thai, when mentally | really want to check out. §$ what it means to build the friendship, anch&wve a
friendship myself with our friends that | will thgrass on. | am here to be present—a calling toeyord what |
want in the moment, to love.

This came together for me about two weeks ago ety home from our Monday community meeting
and Mass. Marie, Katie, and | were making our wasné by the train tracks (the freight train passesugh here
about 5 feet distance on each side from the home=ach side) so we could pray Adoration at 6, atingrto our
schedule. We were walking through the way we alwdty®n the very narrow soi (street)—it is aboutr 3 deet
wide. We encountered a woman sobbing. We stoppeafiiered to walk home with her. She took us tmade |
normally would think was abandoned, where thereevedso two men and another woman, the girlfriendref of
the men. The house in fact was quite livable, whita TV going in the background. The first womanagigeared
behind a wall, but we understood she is alonehheband having died years before. The two men tmaihers,



one named Peng. Peng was on his way to work, tjiig shift as a security guard. The other brothes o the
wooden floor, and | could see the gangrene onelgisThe girls translated later for me that he @érpldhe also has
AIDS from years of doing drugs. Katie and Marie lepavith them for a short time before we headed home

This encounter struck me in two ways. One, as kddoat my
watch knowing we had been headed to pray Adoraitiomur
chapel at home, | recognized Christ in front ofiméhese faces. It
makes me happy to recognize my own response in viiig!
Secondly, | have passed people on the street ovellthe world—
even at home in the States—wanting to do sometHirdjdn't
understand why the simplicity of being here withaktes Home.
There are dozens of NGOs and associations justihéFaailand
that do wonderful things. | see it even in my néigthood of Jet
Sip Rai. So at first, my mission to be seemed dtuphis was part
of my initial struggle. But as | stood there betweke tracks and
shacks looking at Christ in front of my eyes, | agagized my
mission. Who takes the time to stop to speak withyang woman?
Who walks her home, and spends time getting to ktieapeople
there? Who spends time, not on the project or mgekiut being a
presence of love and friendship? | do.

In reality, this is the call of each person. Nostj@ missionary
overseas in a slum. But the call of a mother, tdther, of a sister
or brother in a family. | am learning what it mednosbe true to
nature, to be obedient to the heart with which | amated—
Our street, and one of its many cats! whether here in Thailandyeturning to life in the States. What is
more beautiful to me, is that | share this with ybshare my humanity with you. This purpose ancIthat | find
and learn every day here in Thailand, is the sagaettof mission that you perhaps see in your dééywhere you
are.

Almost two months into my mission, | can say itpassing quickly and slowly at the same time. My
biggest adjustment? The simplicity of my mission.Thierry, our founder, has written that this rmossis simple—
like kindergarten. Simple does not mean easy— gdsje year old can struggle learning simple lessdiut an
adult looks at kindergarten with a different petpe. My first few weeks made me feel truly lika adult in
kindergarten: “Is this it?” This life which | am tove is full of prayers, language school, commuyrife, and
visiting friends? It was easy to comprehend meyntsijht unseen, from USA. But the first two weekhdught
—"What am | doing here?”

| spent time waiting to understand why God would®nd me right back home. | recalled the peaaall h
about coming. The easy step was coming here, bubadhd part is staying. | recently wrote in my badgput this
adjustment. | am living the mission life of my dnes but in front of me are unexpected strugglesivéicer, |
know that the best is yet to come. These struggilkseap great joys: the small joys now, will beae great joys
later! I am beginning to experience the love andtfat in the end will probably keep me from wagtio return
home 16 months from now.

Please feel free to write emails or letters! ldaetting mail, and | really enjoy hearing from pleoback
home. It's a reminder that this mission is bigdert myself. | have been writing and posting motuypes on my
blog if you are interested in looking at it froomg to time. Know that you are in my prayers eagh dad | am so
thankful for your presence in this mission!



With our friends at church during Songkran

In Him,

Erika

AKA, Pii Pan (the name given me by the children!)
Blog address: summonsofawayfarer.blogspot.com
Snail Mail:

Erika Deniger-Hagman

MEP 4 Points Coeur

254 Silom Road

Bangkok 10500 Thailand
Email:erdh19@gmail.com
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