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                     Frogs’n Flowers                               Froggie on Night Patrol                          Monkey Friend

(Names subject to Artist’s review, change, and/or approval)

Lest you think that Nanci’s paintbrush is idle, here’s a sampling of original art she’s turned out recently. Some of these images will find their way into greeting cards, and all of the originals have been turned into value to support our operations here at The Bridge.

RECENT NEWS

“The Delegation” meets on our porch. Good news on Jackie and Joseph. The Easter “Bunny” arrives. Just how big is a miracle, anyway? Some thoughts on the condition of the road, and on the water situation here. Two volunteers show up from Norway. 

THE BIG MEETING

We had the "Big Meeting" on our porch. Timoteo Jackson, a local Tribal leader, told us who the participants should be, we sent out the invites, and the meeting was on for Friday, March 23, at 2 PM. Capitan Bolivar, head of the Fuerza Publica in this area, Rosa Diaz of Social Services, someone from PANI (Child Protective Services), Theresa Guitterez, a traveling nurse, and Maura Mayorga, the Bribri woman who's head of the local Development Association were invited. Capitan Bolivar, Timoteo Jackson and his wife, and Rosa Diaz showed up. Someone called from PANI and said she's "on her way", but never showed. No one else made it.

Nanci and I voiced our concerns about two families - one with a drunk, abusive father, and another in which the mother of two underage girls is renting them out for prostitution.

While we were talking on the porch, we discovered that three boys, children of the abusive father, were standing outside. The Capitan jumped up and went out to talk with them. He invited them - and the entire family - to come back to the porch and watch DVDs he has on sexual and physical abuse at a later date. We asked the Capitan if he anticipated any trouble with the father. He positioned his frame so we could clearly be reminded of his size, and said "no, I don't". He looks like the kind of guy who gets exercise by bench pressing Volkswagons. Plus, he's carrying a gun. I think he might be right - he should be able to handle the drunken dad.

As to the other family, we mentioned that the mom wasn't putting her children in school this year. Rosa Diaz perked right up. She'd have a hard time doing something about the prostitution - they'd pretty much have to be caught in the act. But keeping the kids out of school - now THAT can be acted on instantly. 

Two situations we were very concerned about are now in the hands of professionals.

I drove folks home, to Bribri for the Capitan, and to Volio - inside the reserve - for Timoteo and his wife. The boys asked if they could go along for the ride. Eight of us piled in, and headed out. Along the way, Timoteo and the Capitan swapped stories and were generally laughing and carrying on. Since it was Mauricio's birthday, the Capitan sang "Happy Birthday" to him at the top of his voice. Before the ride was over, the kids got a totally different view of that very large man wearing a uniform and a gun. 

MORE ON JACKIE & JOSEPH

For those of you following the story of these two, more news. They finally got into a treatment program, at separate facilities for men and women. They’ve been there for some time now. Nanci had been putting off making a call, perhaps being a little afraid of what she might find out. She placed the call, and was glad she did. They are happy, motivated, even excited about their programs. They’re looking forward to building a family together when they get out. Especially since she’s already got a “love  bun” in the oven! More later. Thank you for your prayers and support!

THE EASTER... ER, UH, “BUNNY”
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As most of you know, holidays are handled a little differently here. We celebrate them in a way that somehow fits into the environment. 

In the past, we’ve gotten reactions from the group that comes to The Bridge. A little frightening, a little too imposing, perhaps. 

So we thought it would be a good thing for the Easter Bunny to make an appearance – Bridge style. 

Thanks to Sara at Kaya’s Place, who came here on the Saturday before Easter and showed the kids how to make some cool masks. 

HOW BIG IS A MIRACLE? 

Nanci and I made a hasty trip to San Jose Saturday, March 24  to Tuesday, March 26. There are little miracles buried all through the story. It's a little long, and detailed, but stick with it! We think you'll get a kick out of it.

Juan Enrique Toro, Minister at the Unity Church, had called on the previous Monday and said "Help!" He was making a trip to the USA, and the guest speaker scheduled to give the Sunday message couldn't make it. Would I be able to come and deliver a talk at the Sunday Service? 

(*Gulp!*) "Of Course!" I replied. At that particular moment, we had three cars in the yard and none of them worked. After I hung up, I thought to myself "This was meant to be an interesting week".We arranged to stay at the home and newly-developing guesthouse of Vicki Skinner, in Escazu. Thank you, Vicki! For the curious, you can tour her place by visiting www.imagestation.com/album/pictures.html?id=2104456413 .

And Gracias a Dios por Miguel, La Mechanico Milagro. After a visit or two, we had two working vehicles. Since we were taking Irene, a 10-year-old Bribri girl, with us for her first visit to the San Jose area, we took the van.

Driving up was nearly uneventful. We drove across a utility hole for a water meter, which seemed to be missing its cover. There was a substantial "thunk", followed by a new noise from the right rear of the van. Pulling over, we looked underneath. "What's this?" Nanci said as she reached under the van near the right rear wheel. She pushed on a piece of hanging metal - it broke off and landed on the road with a resounding "clank". You just gotta love the roads here.

Fortunately, we were near Vicki's house, and we managed to limp into her driveway on Saturday night. There were good taxistas in the area, and we made it to church on Sunday without any trouble.

After Nanci gave a wonderful meditation, I gave a talk on "The Power of Intention". Some would call it "prayer". Whatever the view, I had a chance to present the rather remarkable series of things that have been manifesting around us one after another as a result of setting clear intentions. The final example, that of Jacqueline and Joseph filling out that coloring book puzzle on our front porch, got everyone's attention.  "What DOES the voice of God sound like?" Having a randomly-selected coloring book and a randomly-chosen puzzle deliver the words "say no to drugs" to two crack addicts is a powerful answer to the question. The talk was well-received. We sold some greeting cards and received a generous tithe from the church. A taxista dropped us off at Multiplaza. We made a brief tour through the mall with Irene, and headed back to Vicki's.

On the way, we asked the taxi driver about getting the van fixed. He looked at the problem, made a phone call, and arranged to lead me to a nearby shop at 7 AM Monday morning. While we waited back at Vicki’s, a new leaf spring was installed on the right rear wheel. We “turned over a new leaf”, so to speak, and left the repair shop at about 3:30 PM..

So far, the trip had been a series of fortuitously-timed meetings, with the right people in the right place at the right time. Even the failure of the spring occurred right outside Vicki’s driveway. Ah, but Tuesday - now THAT was a really interesting day, in which the timing of events was clearly manipulated.

We were ready to leave Vicki's at about 10 AM. Had we left then and traveled straight home, we would have arrived home at about 4:30 PM.  We brought food, and didn't plan to stop at a restaurant along the way. 

We did want to stop at the Hotel Brillasol. They have Nanci's greeting cards for sale, and we wanted to see how they were doing. We restocked the cards, and arranged to have them deposit a payment into our bank account. So far so good. 

As we were getting ready to leave Brillasol, we met a young woman from Denmark. She’d been volunteering in Costa Rica. She was very interested in The Bridge, and bought some cards. That provided unexpected cash to deal with unexpected happenings later in the day, and absorbed an unexpected hour. 

The unplanned events had begun.

Driving onto the main road, we went past an open radiator repair shop. The van had been overheating for the entire trip, Nanci suggested we stop and inquire. The mechanic there said he'd need about two hours, and I declined.

The Brillasol is located on the other side of the airport, so we drove the back way to get to the highway leading to San Jose. This took us alongside the airport, where we stopped to give Irene a look at the airplanes. The van wouldn't start. We waited a half an hour, letting it cool down, but the starter would not engage. A local man pulled up behind us, also taking some time out to look at airplanes. Nanci spoke with him, and he volunteered to take her to a local mechanic. She got in his car, and drove away. After about a half an hour, she came walking back across the wide center grass strip in the highway with a mechanic at her side, carrying tools in his pocket and a battery on his shoulder. After looking at the problem, he showed me how to start the van by lifting up the driver’s side seat and shorting two wires together. I LOVE this place! We dropped him off at his nearby repair shop. 

When we tried to leave, we couldn't get the van back in gear. The mechanic dove underneath, fiddled around, found a washer somewhere and added it to the “stuff” down below. "That's about as good as it's going to get", he said. Off we went. Total additional delay: 2 hours. The same two hours I declined earlier. We were meant to have a two-hour delay, and when I turned one down, another one showed up in its place.

Now we simply drove. As we got over the mountains and to Siquirres, where Café  Ellis is found, we changed our minds. Even though we bought food, and hadn't planned to stop, we felt we could all use the break. After parking, and went inside. The place is very big, with the kitchen and service counters on the left, a bar on the right, and a big open restaurant seating area in between. 

There was only one man in that big open restaurant, eating dinner.  We got some food, sat down, and began to eat. (To complete the picture, you need to know that we had previously set an intention to institute formal accounting and reporting for The Bridge.) Unprompted, the man in the restaurant started to talk to us. He  owns an accounting firm in San José. He likes to work with organizations that are doing good things.  There are some 180 US corporations operating in Costa Rica, and we’d like to be ready to present to them. Yes, he'd be willing to do our accounting. 

We got to that restaurant at that specific time, instead of going past there two hours earlier. As a result, we made a great connection with the only other person there. What's your guess? Just how many angels were hovering around to fiddle with events – in our lives and his – so  the timing would come out just exactly right?

RANDOM NOTES

On The Road We are still enjoying those days in which rain keeps the dust down on the road. We see and hear action, and have faith that the road will, eventually, be paved. There’s quite a political controversy surrounding this issue, and we plan to stay out of it. 

On The Water We are also getting to know about “water resource management” quite well. Barry’s up at 4 AM, while there’s water still flowing in the AYA lines, doing laundry, filling buckets, taking a shower. An underground cistern is in the plans here, both for collecting AYA water whan it’s available, and for harvesting rainwater. We’re working on the numbers – how big does it need to be? Anyone know how to figure it out?

YOU CAN HELP US! 
Send this email to other people you know who might also enjoy it.
If they like it, they can sign up with us directly!

VOLUNTEER CORNER

Majken and Ines visited us from Norway. 
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These two were traveling around the world for a year as part of their adventure 

after high school, and before college.  We were fortunate to have them 

stop by and  help out at The Bridge.

They helped out at The Bridge for several days, and spent the better part of one day being guided through the jungle by Alejandro! Who, as it turns out, is a pretty darn good guide. After having been to Thailand, China, and New Zealand, they felt that the walk with Alejandro was the highlight of their trip.

BOOKS JUST PUBLISHED

The Cover Story
I reported in the last issue that we have started to self-publish books as yet another revenue source for The Bridge and its programs. The books can be seen at http://stores.lulu.com/BarryStevens
What I forgot to say is that we had some very generous volunteers jump in and do the covers, which required more resolution and “graphic power” than I could muster on this computer.

The “How To Do Scratchboard” book, by Nanci Wright, had a cover image that was taken from the photos of Nanci’s work done by John Wright. He was nice enough to volunteer to get the cover done at very high resolution. Thank you, John.

The cover for “The Life Planning Workbook”, by Barry Stevens, was done by Ken Alexander, who stepped up to the plate, took an illustration I used for the cover, and created a front and back page useable by Lulu. Thank you, Ken!

We had other willing volunteers, and you’ll see them as we move other books into print!

Thanks to everyone who provided support!

SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT

Driving a Point Home

One of the self-published books, “Driving Skills Assessment”, is a very objective discussion aimed directly at a very emotional problem in many families. When, exactly, should parents or grandparents stop driving? And if their habits are slipping, what, exactly, needs to be corrected to enable them to continue driving safely? How do you keep your loved ones alive?

The book came from Barry’s involvement in a driving school. The testing methods outlined are the same as those used in a standard behind-the-wheel driving test. Although this book is aimed at California specifically, the portion dealing with analysis of driving skill will apply anywhere. 

If you have any questions about a driver in your family, or even about your own skills, buy this book, endorsed by the Driving School Association of California. You’ll get answers, and The Bridge will get  cash! Buy it at http://stores.lulu.com/BarryStevens
DONOR NOTES

Scott Brown, a donor from Oregon, visited with us last week. In his “other life”, he’s a Forest Ranger. While here, he had a “busman’s holiday”, visiting in the jungle and staying overnight with Alejandro and his family. Thanks for your help, Scott – and the donation of cash and supplies!

A “Mystery Donor” sent a box of school supplies and clothes to us by normal mail  from Pittsburg,  Pennsylvania. Included was a cash register slip from a Rite Aid store on Murray Avenue in Pittsburgh. We’re embarassed to say we can’t put “two and you” together. We’d sure like to find out who it was so we can say a proper “Thank You!”  We appreciate the donation – and for others, please include notes along with the receipts. We’d be really happy to know who you are!

VIEW FROM THE BRIDGE

DO YOU HAVE AMERICAN AIRLINES FREQUENT FLYER MILES?

If any of you have Frequent Flyer miles, and don't know what to do with them, how about donating them to The Bridge? We'll be travelling to the US later this summer, and expect to be making several speaking engagements. Those Frequent Flyer miles could really reduce the cost of the trip.  If you're willing, let me know. I'll send along my AAdvantage number by email. 


* * * * * * * *

Thank you for your support!

Well,

…djmiache

Enjoy!
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IF YOU HAVE TROUBLE SEEING THE PICTURES

...go to www.elpuente-thebridge.org/weekly and download the file with the date of this issue.

Go to The Bridge Website by CLICKING HERE 

Go to The Bridge Online Store by CLICKING HERE
Download a Powerpoint presentation and a brochure by CLICKING HERE
Go to the newsletter archive by CLICKING HERE
Here’s some Video clips showing activities at The Bridge: 
Nanci and Alejandro working together to serve lunch on the porch
Daniel, Barry, and Alejandro setting up for the movie
Watching the movie: this day, “Winnie The Pooh” in Spanish
CONTACT INFORMATION

Barry’s Email: barrystevens@earthlink.net
MSN Instant Messenger: barrystevens@earthlink.net
Nanci’s email: nancistevens2001@yahoo.com
Our toll-free number from the US is

1-866-462-7585

NOW’s a GREAT time to contribute.


Go to the website donation page by � HYPERLINK "http://www.elpuente-thebridge.org/page5.html" ��clicking here�, where you can use a credit card. Or,


mail a check made out to “El Puente del Caribe” with “Member# 29409704” in the Memo Field to 


Barry or Nanci Stevens, c/o Roberts, 1437 Sierra Circle, El Cajon, CA 92020


Remember – deductions are tax-deductible


Do it NOW! You’ll be glad you did!





A Jungle Bridge











Comments, Thoughts, and Pictures 


From Costa Rica











