Final report on Mission Paraguay 2009’s July team from John Barnes
We are now home, as some of you well know and perhaps you are wondering why another report on Mission Paraguay 2009. On looking through the reports, I’ve realised that I have not written anything about the St Andrew’s Annex school, so here goes!

As mentioned earlier the Annex school is funded largely by a tithe from the fee-paying Colegio San Andrés, or St Andrew’s College. It was started in the mid-1970s expressly for the poorer families living in or close to the shanty town know as the Chacarita, which is almost in the back garden of the presidential palace! Originally it was intended to give a good Christian education that was free, but the demand for places has totally outstripped availability, and now a very small fee, equivalent to one bottle of beer a week, is charged. This does give a value to the schooling received and ensures that pupils and parents take the education seriously. Nevertheless, in deserving cases some pupils are taken on and given their education free. In addition, due to the very high standards that are expected, prospective pupils have to undergo aptitude tests to make sure they will be able to cope. 
On Wednesday 29th six of us arrived early with Caroline Gilmour-White and Paula as our translators, to be shown around the school and later in the morning do a little “children’s club” activity with the infants and junior sections. The senior school uses the same classrooms in the afternoon and altogether there are about 400+ children. The classrooms are positioned on one side of a playground area painted green and about the size of 2 tennis courts end to end, with a volley ball pitch in the middle. On the other side of the playground is the road, quite busy, with a high fence to give protection and avoid balls escaping! At one end there is the staff room which doubles as additional space for teaching extra-curricular things like cooking and is also used to teach parents. Underneath this staff room is the canteen and a little shop, virtually a hole in the wall to the street, where local folk can buy empanadas and other goodies for their lunch, and a serving hatch to supply the schoolchildren who can afford to buy lunch or sweets. The canteen raises additional funds for the school.
At the other end of the playground are the administration buildings and headmaster’s room (Victor Santa Cruz). Above Victor’s room is the Library run by American Mission partner Sharon McCririe. There are plans to upgrade the facilities of the library, which is reached via a metal outside-staircase, and on the flat roof of a lower room build upwards to accommodate a computer suite, when funding permits. It is realised that computing is something that all children want to get into and is a key to a number of job opportunities. The funding required for this is equivalent to about £7000 as they have been promised help with the computers by a company in Asuncion. Please pray that the Lord oversees their plans and that it comes to fruition in His timing.
Our little children’s club activity started about mid-morning. The children are quite used to Christian activities and Jesus is central in their teaching. As previously, we began with some songs with accompaniment on the accordion followed by the story of Joseph with Paula translating and adding her own embellishments, then the memory verse from Isaiah 43 v 5. They so enjoyed the singing of one particular song with actions, “Allelu, Allelu, Allelu, Alleluya, Praise ye the Lord“, that we had to repeat it at the end. At the end of our time we presented Victor with 5 recorders brought out by the English contingent and one from Caroline, together with a tutor book giving the fingering etc. Victor said they were just thinking of buying some recorders! PTL.
Next stop for me was the Diocesan office to change that socket. It was being used by Ed Brice, who broke off what he was doing for 10 minutes. Wiring it is was no problem but the physical size of the new installation didn’t quite match the metal box in the wall. But it works! Beryl Baker had arrived by this time and I spent the rest of the day with her at her Asuncion home looked after by Aminda and her daughter Anna, and where I met her 2 dogs. She also has a couple of tortoises there and a number of cats! Beryl cooked a pizza for lunch, then we had a look at her computer. She has been having trouble with a wireless modem that has never worked properly so she has been paying for a service that has not been received for two months. After 2 hours on it together including contacting the suppliers, we decided that it should be returned unless they can put it right. Please pray for a good outcome for this. Beryl drove David Orritt, whom we met on the way, and me back to the hotel where she was able to meet the rest of the Mission Paraguay 2009 team, some for the first time. It was good to meet Beryl again.
On Thursday morning we had to pack and check out of the hotel by 10 am, although we were able to leave our bags and use the lobby area until we left for the airport at 3pm. With 5 hours to “kill”, John, Sue and I went into the city for last minute shopping, aiming for the market held in the central square. We arrived just as a celebration of Friendship Day was getting under way, complete with brass band and a dancing team. Very colourful. Fire engines were also in attendance as they used their sirens to herald the “moment”, (I think on the stroke of midday). 

The city has many shops of varying quality from upmarket department stores to much smaller shops, and many, many stalls from goods laid out on a blanket on the pavement to covered cubicles or booths selling a range of crafted goods such as leather items, purses, belts, table mats, bags, lace work from coasters to full sized table cloths. One is expected to haggle and some of us were more adept at that than others. In various spots around the square, which was really a laid-out park with paths and greenery, there were the booth and stalls as well as shoeshine boys, all trying their best to make a living. Often a voice behind one would say “cambio” seeking to change your money to another currency. Getting a bus back to the hotel proved to be interesting as the bus stop was in a narrow one-way street that many different bus routes used. Consequently one could be at the bus stop with the wrong bus in front of you only to see the one you want pass by on the outside with no hope of stopping it - this time. Patience is eventually rewarded! 
We got back to the hotel just after 2 pm and Beryl turned up again shortly afterwards with some letters she wanted posting in the UK.  It was good to have this extra time with her. She waited until it was time to go, then we said our good byes and all piled into the LandRover (8 of us plus 5 large suitcases and several backpacks). (Not quite 22 people in a Mini, but close!).  Lydie drove us to the airport and waited with David and Caroline till we had checked in, then the 5 returning members of the team were on our own. Our time in Paraguay was close to its end, at least for this year! 
Our flights home were generally smooth, on time or early, and with the luggage checked through to our final destinations, London or Belfast, hassle-free at the interchanges. 
We praise the Lord for an amazing 3 weeks in Paraguay, for all the experiences that came our way, work achieved, new friends made and for watching over us throughout. None of it would have been possible without your prayers – we thank you all for those prayers not only for us but the people we went to serve. 
Blessings

John Barnes
