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than 30 years and there are still things that sur-
prise me even after all those years. And that's
exactly what | love about the job. I'm never bored,
| can never be confident that | understand
everything...

‘O  ANDOTHER
e SPECIFICITIES
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The Romani People
and the Others

I always wanted to be a missionary. | dreamed
about going abroad, getting to know other
countries and other cultures. For example,

| was inspired by Bruchko, a book about

a 19- year old American, Bruce Olsen, who
decided to leave his home and move to

the rainforest in Colombia, bringing Christian-
ity to the Motilone tribe. Although | had chil-
dren soon after | got married, | never quite
gave up on the idea of becoming a missionary.
| speak Russian, which surprises even me,
given my lack of talent for language learning.

In 2000, | took my family and a few other
Christians and we spent a month at a summer
camp just outside St. Petersburg. We prepared
activities for children about Jesus in Russian.
In 2001, my family and | spent five months

in Kolomyja, Ukraine, where we ministered in
a local Pentecostal church. | was leading

the Sunday Bible studies for other leaders -
trying to teach them how to make the studies
more about “Sunday” and less about

“studies”. | worked with women, young people,
and families. | really enjoyed it!

fter | came back from Ukraine, my family
and | got involved in church planting ef-
forts in Humpolec. As a mother of five pre-
school kids, | didn't have much energy left for
anything else than my family. Once a week,

| attended the local maternity centre and pre-
pared Christian-themed activities for children
and other mothers, who became my friends.
Several of them started believing in God.

ven after my divorce from my first
husband, | still wanted to travel as
a Christian missionary, but the five little
children made it all too difficult.

he Romani people, for me, are an oppor-
tunity to be a missionary without leaving

the comfort of my home, without dragging my

kids along, making them change schools,

and without the necessity to learn foreign
languages. The Romani language is beautiful,
| know a few words and songs, but | can't
speak it. The Romani people are amazing, but
their culture is not easy to grasp and under-
stand. At least, they don't wage any wars! I've
fallen in love with the Romani people, so I'm
happy that my dream of becoming a mission-
ary has, in a way, come true :-).

've been working with Roma communities
for more than 30 years and there are still
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things that surprise me even after all those
years. And that's exactly what | love about
the job. I'm never bored, | can never be
confident that | understand everything...

S ummer camps are a good example that
illustrates how working with Roma chil-
dren is different from working with children
from the Czech families. Before the regular
Czech summer camps, such as Pathfinder or
Kvitek, the organizers know the list of parti-
cipants as soon as January or February

and they can already assign the children to
teams. Before our “Romani” summer camps,
we do not know until the last moment who
shows up. Usually, the leaders have to wait
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until all children are on the bus before they
start dividing them into teams. The beginnings
were wild and disorganized. We once had

34 children who signed-up, 16 of them already
paid the symbolic fee of 100 CZK (around

4 EUR) and only 8 of them showed up

in the end. But over the years, the situation
has been improving. The difference between
the children who sign up and those who ac-
tually show up is significantly lower, and we
also have better camping equipment available.
In the early days, | had to pick up the kids

at their homes, and had to pack things for
them. Before the first summer camp in 1992,

| announced the meeting time 3 hours before
our train was leaving. Nobody showed up, so

| went to the children’s homes to find out
what happened. At the first house, | rang

the doorbell, and | heard the voice of the ex-
cited David and Rudla: “Pavla is here, we're
going to the summer camp!” The boys were
sitting at the table, with a loaf of bread in front
of them. Both ends of the loaf were cut off,
and each of the boys had their “share” of food
carefully packed in their bags. Their mother
was beautiful and she had 6 kids already.

In order to pack some more things for the
summer camp, we had to go out to the yard,
and the boys showed me which drying clothes
on the clothesline was theirs. | still don't know
if | packed only the boy’s clothes, or some

clothes of the neighbours too. The boys’ mot-
her was asleep the whole time and just before
we left, | went to her and received a sleepy
nod, acknowledging our departure. | had tal-
ked to her about the event several times be-
fore, she had filled out the registration forms,
but she probably did not believe that | was
being serious... In a similar way, | managed

to collect about ten kids. When our train left
Pilsen, some of the kids were glued to the win-
dows and kept saying, “It's so beautiful here!”
They never left Pilsen before.

n the recent years, we meet with the chil-
dren 20 minutes before the scheduled de-

a

i

'4_ e -ﬁ! — -
s u

i

135



parture, with their parents coming to see them
off and carrying heavy bags with all the things
they need. The kids have made a several of
little discoveries over the years - they found
out that nights can be cold in the summer.
They've also discovered that it can start
raining during the week, even though it is
sunny on the first day. They found out that

a plastic cup is more suitable for camping than
mugs made of breakable materials. They have
made many other discoveries.
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hen working with people from other

cultures, it is important to learn to dis-
tinguish between the behaviours that form
a part of their untouchable cultural heritage,
and the behaviours and habits that need to be
changed or supressed. It's always much easier
to see the flaws in other people’s lives and cul-
tures than to look in the mirror and see our

own. I'm looking forward to the time when we,

Czechs, overcome our pride and let the Ro-
mani people point out our own flaws

and shortcomings. They definitely have a lot
to say to us, whenever we are ready to listen...
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“This is where my mother comes for methadone,” eight-year-old Peter remarked,
pointing towards the hospital. “Why?” | asked, not knowing what the word meant. “She used
to do nasty things, but now she cooks for us” the boy explains, and it dawns on me that he
was talking about the medication used to help addicts stop taking drugs. | had noticed that
Peter was no longer in the care of his grandmother, but his mother was taking care of him, but
I did not know the details. | talked to Peter about it to find out if he had forgiven his mother,
and encouraged him to pray for her. Peter is good at maths, and in the second grade, he
surprised his teacher by mastering multiplication and division. Fingers crossed for the whole
family, and we hope the mom will continue cooking lunches for her kids and be OK.

“Not in the bin, Tom!” Petr and Jane shouted towards Tom, who was about to poop into the trash
can. The toilet was in the hallway and it was locked, and the poor four-.year old did not know how

to deal with the situation. When we come out from the dark |r,\to the light, we may often find out
that we are dirty. It is easy to get ourselves dirty when we can't see. There are more ways h<|)(w we
react to that discovery. The two extreme reactions are: try tp wa.sh ogrselves, or try to breadl

the light. Deciding what to do and how to react to various situations is always tough. Regardless

of age, ethnicity and social status...

“What didn't the recruiter know?” The old lady, TiSerova, and her husband left their
settlement in Slovakia after World War Il and moved to Pilsen, following an invitation by
recruiter at Skoda company. | have had the privilege of knowing this extraordinary woman for
more than 20 years. | personally know all eight of her children, thirty grandchildren (sixteen
of whom | have worked with), twenty-eight great-grandchildren (twenty-two of whom | have
worked with), and nine great-great-grandchildren. | believe that our cooperation with this
family will not end any time soon.
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of things. We had a great time,

“Eat as much as you can!” One of the father instructed his kids as he was handing them
over to us before a trip. | previously informed the parents that | will provide snacks for the chil-
dren. On the day before, this father asked me for money claiming they did not have enough
money to feed the children. The reasons why parents let their children participate in our
activities are diverse. But whatever these reasons are, we aré glad they trust us with their kids!




i "Il jump!” And jump he did. It was
‘ n Kevin's death I'll jump!” And jump he did.
O'ctsggtfra :n% it was pretty cold. A)driar:j, hug stls_ter gn;jI ?)If; tcg?i;\nelg\\/lee
i et!
Kevin (their dearly loved nephew), and a bet Is aback Out o the ety
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ly, everybody survived. | was happy
as we got out of the car. Surprisingly, e s ity
d taught the kids how to swim pefore. ik ]
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which made me very proud.

“Out of twenty-five Roma children, only one of them had a sleeping bag. Three of |

them only had the clothes the i i
y came in, two of the girls came in flin- g
course, we were expecting this. We made sure t’o have enoughg sl el flops. Of

. eeping bags, sleepin mats,
Spoons, raincoats, boots, torches and spare clothes ready at the summer camp. It isp ali/gvays a littl
miracle when we not only survive the summer camp, but when ;

: . we also enjoy it. The biggest
for us was that the children did not want to 80 home and booked their place for the nei% yearr?Ward

“18 years old, two kids, renting a 1-bedroom flat together with his girlfriend and her

five relatives with no income.” This is not a fictional horror story, but the reality of a pretty cool
guy we happen to know. At times, he is cheerfully playing hide-and-seek with the kids, but most of
the time, he is distant and dejected. | wish | had any advice for him! Some of the things we do during
our residential events with families is listening to their stories, showing we care, not trying to offer
any quick fixes, but trying to find ways to at least slightly improve the situation, and pray together.
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“ . .
Smoking isn’t cool anymore!” | was delighted to hear that from one of the Romani fathers, His Jife

is not entirely neat. He has more children than teeth. His current girlfriend is younger than his eldest son,

His ways of earn ng money have been diverse, but we appreciate his interest in finding an honest work
ed this line about

e used tf ] ut smoking when he saw his 13-year-old son smoking 3 Cigarette. His
son had been struggling with an addiction to smoking for a couple of years already. Tﬁe fatgher was

unable to come up with any better argument against smoking, but we will help him find some more!

| drown you too!” One of the fathers said
that no one (got) drowned ).

“Pavla, if the boys drown, I wil
before we parted. The good news Is

“Do you need a car radio by any chance?” a suspicious-looking gentleman on the street asked me in half-whis-
per. Actually, | don't blame him for mistaking me for someone else, | parked my car in Husova Street in Pilsen, which is
known for its gambling houses, nightclubs, and pawnshops. Three older, bigger and tattooed Romani men were loading
something into my car. To the locals, I looked like a promising customer. | declined the offer, not even trying to explain that
| am just moving a freezer and a bed for a couple of Romani children. Their brave grandma and grandpa are taking care of
their 8 grandchildren because their parents are not doing such a great job at parenting. The one-bedroom apartment
where they were previously staying was really too small for them, so I'm glad they were able to move to a bigger one...
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’_You re so fat! Here on
gl!'ls Sometimes say to us. R
with others much |
for their whole Jive

your tummy,” o, Roma
oma children stay honest
onger than other children, SOmetimes
s. And we love them for it! |

“Pavla, | need something!” | was about to blurt out my usual answer “ won't give you any
money’, but before | had a chance to do so, the girl continued. “I need you to forgive me, because
| did something bad.” “Oh. This is not about money?” | was just making sure | understood her
correctly. “I don't want money, | need forgiveness!” the girl insisted. God is indeed great. Greater
than [ can ever imagine. | keep reassuring everyone that for God, there are no hopeless cases.

As long as one lives, there is hope! | am always surprised when | witness how true that is :-)!




