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Just for a moment, imagine a team of archeologists hacking through the jungle with a machete, finding a vine-covered statue, cutting away the vines, wiping the sweat from their eyes and seeing, for the first time in modern history, this stone face... Pre-Columbian art is a big thing around here. The work I’ve seen generally consists of faces and figures in stone. The resulting pieces of art are – well – stone-faced. 

That’s why I got a kick out of this light-hearted image.

THIS WEEK
[summary]

WHAT A WEEK!!!
Ever have one of those weeks where you say “if one more things happens, I’ll just EXPLODE!!!?” This is such a week for us. 

We just finished the benefit concert for The Bridge, hosted by the Unity Church in Piedades, near San Jose. Thank you Ahria and Mo for your service here! When we returned on Tuesday, it was as though a boulder the size of the Moon had dropped down in the middle life and everything “splashed” into a new position. People and places around us have all been affected with changes, some minor, some major. Some have been seeking us out for support and encouragement. 

We have also been working toward some specific goals. One goal is to make medical assistance more readily available to the indigenous who come to The Bridge. After an exchange of friendly letters, medical personnel from the Ministerio de Salud are sitting on our porch, as this is being written. Earlier today, they were guided into la montaña and the jungle by Daniel. After that initial assessment, they decided that it would be more efficient to have them meet with the indigenous on our porch. That was today. The first clinica session happens here at 9 AM – tomorrow. 

As for the rest of the week, two people came here to talk about microloans. Seven of the kids in the school program continue to show up here, hoping for a ride to school. (Otherwise, they walk for another hour after the initial 30-minute walk from the jungle.) We just completed a Board meeting here. Two of our Board members just took a guided trip into the jungle, visiting some of the indigenous in their homes. We developed the basic design parameters for a building to house The Bridge. Things are really moving ahead!

Thank all of you for your support and encouragement!

I can’t wait to see how much better it can get!! 

Stay tuned!

GETTING READY 

We were delighted to have Ahria and Mo visit this past week, getting ready for the benefit concert. They helped chop veggies and serve soup at The Bridge on Thursday, and help serve soup on Saturday. 
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Maria, Ahria, and Mo chopping veggies... while Ynez, Bribri grandmother to many,

Works with a coloring book in the background. 

They also went into the jungle with Daniel to visit some Bribri homes. Intending to visit several families, they met Mother Nature instead. Stuck in a tropical downpour, they spent considerable time at the home of Maria, Abelio, Alejandro, Carmelita, Maria, and William. 
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                           Maria looks down from her house to                      Ahria and Mo “sticking around”

                                            Ahria and Mo                                                          at Maria’s

When they got back to our place, they were soaked to the skin, tired, and very energized.

On Saturday, we all left for San José.

UNDER THE MOUNTAIN, INTO THE CLOUDS 

As part of the trip into San José for the benefit concert, we had the fun of taking Alejandro, a 10-year-old Bribri boy, along for his first trip into the “big city”. He’s always been very hard to “read”, as are most of the indigenous people we’ve met. On this trip, we started to see a visible reaction – a very slight twitch of his right eyebrow. As the traffic grew more intense, and the buildings got bigger, the twitching also got bigger. Now and then, a little gasp of surprise. 

As we climbed to the top of the “pass”- a 9,000 foot-high pass through 12,000 foot mountains – we saw cliffs, cataratas (waterfalls), and grand views. We stopped at the grandest of views, and took Alejandro to the edge of a very high cliff. In true Costa Rican fashion, there was no guard railing. We were looking down on the tops of the trees in the jungle canopy below, and my guess would be we were ten stories over the treetops. I looked over the edge and felt that old, familiar “tug” in my stomach. I stepped back. Alejandro pointed to the volcanic mountains across the sprawling valley -  “cataratas”, he said excitedly as he pointed to first one then another of the waterfalls cascading down the mountain. I looked at Alejandro – his right eyebrow was really twitching now.

Then we noticed the cold. Alejandro was surprised. The temperature was about 60 degrees. He’d never felt cold. He hugged himself, rubbed his arms, and did everything you or I would do to try and get warm. Once back in the car, he snuggled up in a blanket we’d brought along just in case. Both eyebrows were twitching now.

Just before San José there’s a tunnel. I told Alejandro “we’ve been inside the clouds. Now, we’re going down under the mountain.” Both eyebrows twitched again.
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From this direction, we’re going “under the mountain, and into the clouds.”

Note the waterfall –  “catarata” – just to the left of center

We got to the hotel, and tucked in for the night. He took his first bath in a tub, rather than in the river. When I showed him the swimming pool at the hotel, he just scratched his head, as if to say “you do THIS instead of the river?”

Daybreak – we  got up, got ready, and had breakfast. I can only imagine what Alejandro was thinking – in his world, fruit doesn’t come cold and neatly sliced. Eyebrows twitching, slight hint of a smile. Then, a passenger plane roared overhead as it left the airport. Alejandro looked startled. We pointed and explained. Both eyebrows went up, and he smiled as he thought about all those people in the airplane...

We drove to Unity in Piedades, walking up the hill to the church. The church is headquartered in a sprawling home on a hilltop. Ahria and her friend/event manager “Mo” had gone there earlier to set up for the service. Nanci, Alejandro and I settled in. After the service, lunch. Then... the concert.

THE BENEFIT CONCERT
Ahria is introduced by Rita Marie Johnson and Juan Enrique Toro. Until recently, Juan Enrique served as the President of the Global Association of Unity Ministers. 

[image: image6.jpg]



[image: image7.jpg]



Ahria, with her hand on a globe, reminds us that 

we’re all here to make this world a little better place
[image: image8.jpg]



Ahria singing to the world...
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Alejandro gets the message...

He’s got the whole world in his hands

AFTER THE BALL

Sunday afternoon was spent quietly around the hotel room. While the whole experience had set Alejandro’s eyebrows twitching, and had elicited an occasional gasp of surprise, we still didn’t hear much laughter. 

Until, that is, we watched a Tom & Jerry cartoon on TV. No language and no script, just a lot of very silly stuff. Alejandro started laughing and squealing with delight. He just couldn’t stop. Every time the mouse hit the hat, or the cat chased the mouse, he went into it again. 

Hearing his laughter “paid” for the entire trip. 

I want to find more of these Tom and Jerry cartoons on DVDs. Anyone out there have a suggestion?

AVION

The Spanish word for “airplane” is Avion. We spent much of Monday sitting in a second floor “soda” right next to the runway at the San José airport. 
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Alejandro was looking at the size of the AA plane compared to the cars in the foreground.
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As this baby took off, the sound of its engines shook the ground and the building around us.

Alejandro plugged his ears. Not only had he never felt cold, but he had never heard a noise that loud.

During our visit, we explained to the owner of the soda who we are, and who Alejandro is. She came back to the table, and took Alejandro downstairs into the old airplane museum she owns which is in the same building. It was closed, but she gave him a private tour. He went inside an old DC-3.
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                                     Alejandro checks out the cockpit...            ...and the passenger cabin

He was delighted, and excited, must have felt like he’d been knighted.

While walking through the airplanes sitting on the hangar floor.

He’d felt, and seen, and heard things

That made him feel like he’d wings

And now he wants to do things

That will let him see the world, and more.

“Do you think I can work with a computer in a bank, or at the airport?”

CHEEP LAUGHS

The McNugget McUpdate

Finally, the coup de gras, so to speak, for the week came as Maria called us outside, and pointed underneath the house. There, clearly visible in the afternoon light, was a big pile of eggs. Mrs. McNugget, together with Henrietta the Wonder Chicken and one of her daughters, had been busy laying eggs. Apparently, McNugget has been charming the ladies into a little egg production. There were 18 eggs. Some were given to Daniel, some to Maria. Nanci made some fantastic cheese omelette sandwiches, with lots of onion and garlic. 

Good job, girls!

If we ask them to make more eggs, are we “egging them on?”

McNugget Gets Cold Feet

We defrost the refrigerator manually. Part of the deal is disposal of the sheet of ice that forms in the freezer. Nanci just puts it outside to melt.
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This time, McNugget got on top of the ice and just stood there. I went for my camera, and by the time I got back, he had turned the sheet into the pieces you see here. He seems fascinated with the cold stuff.

SEND THIS EMAIL TO YOUR FRIENDS! 
Send this email to family and friends that you think might also enjoy it. If they enjoy it as well, they can sign up with us directly. Thanks again for your support!

IF YOU HAVE TROUBLE SEEING THE PICTURES

These weekly emails are now available as a downloadable WORD file from our website. If some of the pictures don’t come through in this email try going to www.elpuente-thebridge.org/weekly and downloading the file with the same date as the date of this issue.

* * * * * * * *

The matching funds offer is still good, and there couldn’t be a better time to contribute. You can go to the website donation page by clicking here, where you can use a credit card. Or, you can mail a check to Serendipity International Foundation, 2588 El Camino Real, F-267, Carlsbad, CA 92008
Well,

…ye miache

Enjoy!
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A website describing the School Program, the Food Program, and the Microloan Program  is available on the Internet. You can find it at www.elpuente-thebridge.org
You can see the current status of programs of The Bridge at

www.elpuente-thebridge/page12.html - June 20, 2005
An Ebay site has been established by Nanci’s brother Bruce Robinson, and his business partner Dave Bishop. They are starting to sell the inventory of Nanci’s signed, numbered limited edition prints. Visit the eBay site by visiting http://stores.ebay.com/Taproot-Trading
See the latest News, starting at www.elpuente-thebridge.org/page18.html
The Current Plans and “Wish List” for The Bridge are found at www. elpuente-thebridge /page13.html
The operating budget and actuals for The Bridge are found at   www. elpuente-thebridge /page14.html


Video clips showing activities at The Bridge. Click on the links to view the video.

Nanci and Alejandro working together to serve lunch on the porch
16.4 megabytes, plays for 1 min 14 seconds 

Daniel, Barry, and Alejandro setting up for the movie
7.1 megabytes, plays for  26 seconds

Watching the movie: this day, “Winnie The Pooh” in Spanish
14.5 megabytes  58 seconds

The files of past emails are still available at

http://www.thumbprintsart.com/files
My MSN Instant Messenger name is the same as my email –

barrystevens@earthlink.net
Nanci’s email is nancistevens2001@yahoo.com
Since we have only one phone line, it’s faster to reach her through Barry’s email address.

Our toll-free number from the US is

1-866-462-7585







