The Saga of Divine, Augustin, Chance, Penina, Honorine, Rebecca, and Angie January 28, 2019
It doesn’t get better than having the apartment door open and seeing Angie’s face light up as she runs, grinning, to wrap
her arms around your knees and you pick her up and you hug each other while Rebecca does the knee-hug. The older
girls are more subdued, as befits their big sister roles. Terry delivered the photo album she put together to the family
and the girls grabbed it to look. Angie turned around with a big grin and said, “That’s ME!” (note English) They all loved
it! There is a copy of the photo album in the back of each church. Take a look.
I asked our team of five (Denyse Cox, Sharon Shepela, Mary Skorczeski, Terry Symula and Jane Venditti) to estimate the
number of hours they spent working with and for the family in December and January, noting that we did not go there
the week between Christmas and New Year’s, and we came up with 221 hours. I think that may be somewhat low but it
is close. A big chunk of that time has been spent in January as we work very hard to help the family bring their
apartment up to their landlord’s expectations for cleanliness and tidiness to avoid the eviction notice for which we
negotiated a three month postponement—until February 7. A difficulty is that we have been told that in their culture
one does not enter another’s bedroom without permission, and so we’ve had to navigate cleaning the girls’ room.
We’ve been in there five times with multiple people cleaning. We have taken 9 huge bags of inappropriate or ill-fitting
clothing from the girls’ room and have still left them a lot. (Remember what I wrote last month about generosity and the
social constraint on refusing gifts). Wayne McFarland and Tom Tonge and I took Tom’s pick-up truck and delivered one
dresser and took a couch, love seat, a kitchen table, 5 dining chairs, a mattress and box springs, and an old dresser from
the apartment on a Saturday morning. The bedding went to a mattress recycling facility nearby. With some work we
were able to re-donate 4 of the chairs and the couch and love seat to Fresh Start in Hudson. Tom and Carole-Lee made
that delivery. We still have not seen into the parent’s room where much is stored.
We had a long conference call with all of Chance’s teachers and Marnie White, her guidance counselor, and they all
report that she is an enthusiastic and respectful learner who is seriously underprepared for 7th grade work. They are
trying to give her extra help when they can and her math teacher coaches her separately every class. Some classes are
so large and so capability-diverse that the teacher cannot give her separate attention. That brought us to a long meeting
with ACE (African Community Education) where Chance goes 4 days a week after school and they are now coordinating
with Chance’s teachers for specific help. They are also looking for a mentor for her. Imagine the extra time her teachers
are prepared to devote to helping this child. Worcester is blessed with so many caring, selfless people. We stand in awe.
Terry is assiduously following all the girls’ progress in school and has already inquired about summer camp for them.
Denyse took Angie (and Divine) to her neurologist’s appointment. You’ll recall Angie has periodic seizures. The
neurologist suggested it was likely she would outgrow these in the next few years. We had another bout of head lice in
January with Angie and Penina and now everyone has stylishly close cropped hair. It is a challenge to get the nitpicker
through African hair if it is more than ¾ in long.
Divine accompanied Mary and Jane to the laundromat last week for the first time and helped fold the clothes. We’re
introducing our volunteer laundry helpers—Sharon McCarthy and Joanne Helhowski to the family this month and we
hope Divine will go each time and learn that she is capable of much more than she now believes.
Rebecca has brought me a book to read to her and Penina has read parts of a chapter book to me. Warms the cockles of
a retired professor’s heart.

