Beryl Baker in Paraguay

This message comes as a result of several items of news. For those who didn’t like Geography at school, Beryl is almost as far away from the sea as anyone in South America can be, but tells us that the Chilean earthquake was felt in the Paraguayan capital, Asuncion.

The cheque book has arrived and is with her, to her relief. Those who question why some of our practices can’t be applied in Paraguay should realise they just run things differently there. The mere fact that her bank in Tunbridge Wells won’t send a cheque book to Paraguay says much about the country.

Much of the news is in this vein. In a telling passage Beryl writes of how tired she is, and how no-one seems to want to work in the Chaco. She alone must make that unenviable decision between her own health’s rejuvenation after more than four years without a return to this country, and the great needs of those among whom she works. But sometimes we can use prayer to ask that she can finally see things from the point of view of her own health.

She is concerned for Jeremiah, the young man upon whom she has come to rely increasingly for the physically demanding work, and the equally valued “animal sitting”. His brother is in prison for drugs-related offences, and Beryl is fearful that Jeremiah himself is beginning to show signs of similar habits. The pressures to conform and despair about the future are much greater than in this country.

Already the electricity supplies are showing limits to their capacity. Supplies are spiking and although this has not yet affected her work, it has already caused Tim Curtis to switch to a reliance on solar panels to supply power for the Bible translation with his team. Ed Brice (see “Beryl; Who’s who, What’s what and Where’s where”) has been able to replace some of the burned parts on his system.

Finally, a letter from the Bishop’s wife, Sally Bartlett, reports a murder at Maxlawaya. The victim was a popular 16-year old boy. Alcohol had been consumed at the time, in the square near the church, as it was a Bank Holiday. Laloi’s body was found at 6a.m. on the Monday, but his father, working on a Mennonite ranch, could not be contacted. Tim Curtis was among those who hurried to the scene to give comfort, and there will be opportunities for the church leaders to maintain this work. Many people know the identity of the killer, but, as is so frequently the case, no-one is ready to talk. Co-operating with the police isn’t a popular activity in that part of the world.  This will remind Beryl’s longer-term supporters of a similar event at a wedding a few years ago, as reported in “At the Tomb of the Inflatable Pig”. Justice seems a rare commodity in this part of the world. Let’s be thankful for what we have here, however flawed it might appear.
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