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. Near the epd of my stay in India , 

I met a ipan from South India at the"· When I thought that \Vas all and) -. .' 

.1:~;:i::e~.t ~:ftei~~al1:: t~~ro..~:nl~a;~~ !:nr~i~~e~~~ ·. ' ,tp>'"'' . fri~ii!s~ay when the weather had 
v1s1t Calcutta before.leaving India, re~t?' '· There were two more turned very hot, and I was longing · 
as I ha? hoped to visit Mother roo11_1s, about 40 bctbies in all, in- I · , for the company of fellow Cana-
Theres.a :s home for the destitute. eluding some··very tiny newborns.' . , ndo Canadian dians, she and I walked the two 

He ·began ·-_ to _ tell . me about A. few of the older ones were -· _ miles to the · Canadian Embassy 
Mother -Theresa when suddenly crippled or retarded, but most were . Joan Mayo _ where I asked-if I could swim in . 
tears ·, began streaming down his . beautiful, healthy babies , waiting · the embassy pool and hopefully , 
ch~eks. I was very moved and fclr homes, an? I longed to tak~ rr1ake the acquaintance of some 
quickly told him it was alright,- I them all : It was· such an emotional Canadian women. The \voman at 

- un_der~rood ho,w he must fee-l. He shock, I quickly thanked the nuns· the embassy apologifed and said 
said, -we love her so much , , for· letting n1e in, gave them what only embassy staff ~ould use the 

Then he told me of a horn~ for _ seemed to me a paltry sum of ·- . . pool. She asked if I was lonely, and 
~nwanted b~bies not too far away money for such a horrendous ·tas)( ·- _ 1?unic_ate verbally, we were in- so young anymore, I left Indi~ hop- if so, would I like to join the Delhi 
1n O!d_ Delhi. So the-next day, after and promised myself to come again st~ntly drawn to ~ac~ other and _, ing she would go ?ac~ and ihayb-e Bible .Fellowhip members, -who 
obta1n1ng the address from the nuns _ next trip, and to _ tell everyone _ wit~ my meagre Hindi and plenty _ take one ho~e with her . - : were gathering at the home of the _ 
at, a , catholic school fo,i: girls, my . who '11 listen about those •beautiful of sign lang1;1~ge we got a~ong fine . God o!ten works in st~ange. & Canadian _higf:! · commissioner to ' 

. friends and-I set o.ut in a car to find homeless babies that nobody Later, ovei: dinner, sh_e t~~ed to tell mmyster1ous ways . Even 1n India .\ hear a talk given by a missionary · 
the place. -It was a small buildin wants._ -, ·, . - . me_som~thtng . ~he said _ bachae ' ' On a tour to Agra to see the woman (rom Texas. She gave me _ 
tucked way in the back: of. som! '. ~e Indian woman \vho was with \vhich means children, a~d touch- beautiful Taj Mahal, l met an the address and said she'd meet me 

_· l~rger ones and _ we had· all buf · _ m-~ in, the ~ar that_ day was -the ed her heart and smiled. through · American ,woman whose husband there. .-. 
given up hope of ever finding the '.: driver s wife. She was frorit tears . ~er husband explained, she works 'in the American Embasssy The high ·commissioner1s wife _ 
place when one of my friends saw Bangladesh and spoke no English : was_ trying to tell me she liked the in Delhi . They lived 'less than two _ - greeted me at the door and paiiently 
three men and an older wom·a -·_ Although we could not com- babies. 1 knew _she had·no children blocks from me so we visited back introduced _ me to each of the 
Stand. _ . . . .. • n of her own, and although she's not and. forth and ~soo11 became fast wo1nen. There we·re about 30 -.in 

~ng wa1t1ng for a bus. After _ - , 
st0PP1ng the car he walked over to 
the group and began speaking to' 
the inen · But from the car I notic-
ed- the wom~n. kept waving her 
arms and p_o1nt1ng. 

Soon my _friend came back to the 
c~r alone_ with the old woman~ who 
cl1m?ed in too. She spoke perfect 
engl1sh and told me she knew ex-
actly; where to go, as she used to 
g~ there ofte~ as a volunteer to·help 
with the babies. My friend smiled 
at me and said, ''surely God must 
have ,placed her there at the bus 
st0P, as we were about to give up 
and leave wit~out ever finding it. 

She took us in and introduced us 
to the nun at the desk, who asked 
a young nun to show us around. 
Tht:re ~ere three small rooms of , 
babies 1n that desolate building, run 
by ~other -Theresa's Sisters of 
Charity. The first roorr1 I entered 
had 14 babies in two rows of cribs 
and_ when I walked in, all 14 we;e 

-crying. _ , . 
As I walked up to their cribs 

they stopped crying, smiled and 
r~ached th~ir little arms out to be · 
picked ~p · I had a pendant watch 
on a chain ar~und my neck and let 
each on_e play with it as I moved 
from crib to crib, blinded by tears 
and not caring who saw me crying. 
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alt, of · several different na:-
tionalities. As a result · of ·that · 
. gathering, I met an English; woman 
whose husband was with th¢ Bt:itish 
high commission .and {\rho lived not 
far from me. She invited me 'to ·her 
,.. • • • > \ ' 

· home in the_ British compound and 
.. said if I liked to swim·; to bring a 
bathing suit. So I wasn't allo.wed 
to swim in the Canadian Embass_y 
pool , . but -both the British and 
Americans invited me to · theirs. · 

The Engl_ish woman also invited . 
· me to attend the ·most meaningful 

Good· Friday c·ommunion service 
I've ever had the pleasure to ex~ 
perience. So manj people turned 
out for ,the service there were. not 
enough communion glassed to go 
around, so we were asked if some 
of us would share. I shared DlYJ 

' Good Friday · communion , glass 
with an Indian wpman I will pro· 
bably never see, again, but certai~ 
ly will . µever forget. 




