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Dear Parishioner

When I visited Malawi last month, I was delighted to return to Nazombe Catholic Primary School in Chiringa and to Nazombe School for the Blind, which is a separate entity, accommodated within the Primary School.  On behalf of Corpus Christi Parish, I was able to present the Headteacher of the School for the Blind, which, of necessity, is a boarding school, with £800.   This money will enable the School to purchase a new mattress for each of the children;  a blanket for each;  two pails each, one for drinking water and one for bathing water;  a bicycle to help transport sick children to hospital and to enable the children to return home for holiday periods; notebooks; and components for their solar system.  A favourable exchange rate and the small amount added to round the figure up to £800, will also enable the purchase of essential mosquito nets.   

I wonder how many have read that list and thought “Oh, that’s nice”?  Well, I would like you to stop and think for a moment.  Imagine 2 large rooms, dark and dingy,  with walls that have not seen a coat of paint for a very, very long time and what paint is left bears no resemblance to the white it probably once was, plaster peeling from the walls, with worse than a Dickensian feel to them.  Here there is real poverty.    Around the walls are half a dozen beds, some with a mattress, some covered by a blanket, and one or two with the hanging remnants of a mosquito net.  Those unfortunate enough not to have a mattress, sleep on the bare, wooden slats of the bed frame.  No other furniture. No personal belongings.   And these children are blind, disadvantaged naturally from birth.  If a child should fall sick, he or she would have to be carried on the back of either a teacher or a helper, to the hospital.  One or two of the children are very partially sighted, but once it is dark, they still cannot see because a lightning strike destroyed their solar system.  Try and imagine these pictures.

I really want you to understand just how much you have helped to change the lives of these children.  £800 will improve their quality of life so much during the years they spend at School.  The teachers were distressed because they had no resources or funds with which to improve a situation that was not right.  Each child now has a mattress, a blanket and two pails.  You have also given £240 which will feed these children for a year.  You have helped these children and their teachers, so much – perhaps more than you will ever realise.   The Headteacher, the teachers and the children have asked me to thank you, to thank you for changing the lives of these lovely children in this isolated community, for helping them more than you can ever know, by letting them know they have not been forgotten and that they, too, are important.  
Mr Maxwell Gama is a teacher at Nazombe Catholic Primary School, and he isblind.  I would like to tell you what he said in his Welcome Speech, before the afternoon celebration of poetry, music and dance:  - “The blind whom you are helping, when they are helped and learn; they go high.  They can become teachers.  So you are making teachers as you help them.  I am one of them.” 
 Mr Gama also wrote (in Braille) and recited the following poem:

What a Great Day

What a great day on a Thursday*.

On a Thursday which is on its way, leading to a Friday+.

To a Friday that sounds sorrowful and bloody.

A sorrowful, bloody day that turns into a jovial, glad day!

A jovial, glad day, when salvation comes

When salvation comes through the redemption.

Through the redemption that Jesus brings.

That He brings through his brave action,

A brave action of breaking the grave.

Here, it turns in another way round.

Another way round when we see, 

When we see a friend indeed,

A friend indeed who comes to us, on behalf of others,

Comes to us in time of need.

All they do to all of us,

All of us who are blind,

Is nothing else but being so kind.

Can’t we say this is nothing else,

Nothing else but a replica,

A replica of what Jesus did in his deeds by being kind to the blind,

To remove their blindness through kindness?

Then what else shall we do, 

Do to both that are kind?

It’s all another replica.

This was done by one leper, who thought it wise to leave the nine, 

To say ‘Thank you’ to the Saviour, Jesus, for being kind.

*I visited the school on Holy Thursday.  +Friday = Good Friday

This poem says it all.   THANK YOU for all your kindness and generosity.

Following recital of this poem, children from the main school danced an exciting and lively, local dance, The Chopa, accompanied by the blind children playing a wonderful assortment of improvised instruments, including a handmade wooden guitar with three strings, and the frame of an empty cabinet, used as a drum.  It was an afternoon of wonderful and unforgettable entertainment, set deep in the bush, in the heat of the sun, against the dramatic backdrop of the mighty Mount Michesi; not a million miles from home.
Anne Mahoney
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