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Morning visit to National Museum

In the morning, many of the group visited the National Museum, across the street
from our guest house lodging at the Inter-Christian Service Association (ICSA). We
visited four exhibits. Archeology, Bronze, Rock and Cave art, and the Art Museum. The
main archeology hall focused on stone scul ptures of Hindu deities and other characters
from Hindu sacred stories. The Bronze museum had an extensive exhibit of beautiful
bronze castings, from the 10" -12" centuries, of Hindu deities and other characters. An
exhibit describing the casting process used, the adoption of some of its techniques by the
world wide aerospace industry in mid 20" century, and the inspired scul pting of facial
expressions contributed to the appreciation. In remote areas there are petroglyphs and
stone carvings in natural rock that date back some 50,000 years. This was exhibited
effectively by replicating the caves and the art work contained in them, supplemented by
photos of the actua site. Finally, we visited the art museum where we were most
impressed by the late 19" century paintings by the Varma family, primarily Raji Ravi
Varma, and some by his brother, Raji RumaVarma. These Raphael-like works (or think
Rembrandt) stunningly captured the humanity of the portrait subjects, often the darkness
contributing to the mystery of the character. Some of the paintings, like the water carrier,
reminded one of work by Maxwell Parrish. Perhaps they will be the most memorabl e part
of the museum for this scribe.

Trip to &. Thomas Mount

In the early afternoon, we traveled in a mini-bus and auto to the small
“monadnock” (about 300m high) where legend has it that St. Thomas, the Apostle was
speared in the back while praying and died herein 72 AD. The Indian Christians are
proud of this early missionary who is said to have arrived in Keralain 52 CE. Kerdais
on the SW coast, just to the west of Tamil Nadu. According to one story he came
overland through what is now Afghanistan and Pakistan. An alternate report has him
coming by boat from Madagascar to the Malabar coast.

Aswe traveled south from central Chennai to the mount, we passed Little Mount
in the distance. There is an Assembly of God church located on the site whereiit is said
that Thomas was living when fundamentalists from among the Hindus sought him oui.
When he found out of their pursuit, he escaped, traveled several km away to hide on the
mount which now bears his name. He remained safely hidden here for afew months
before being found out and martyred from behind. Some refer to the mount as Thomas's
Calvary. On the site now is Our Lady of Expectation Chapel built by the Portuguese in
1547. The Chapel supports the legend with a stone cross that Thomas is supposed to have
carved. It was found when during excavation to build the Chapel. A bonerelic from St.
Thomas is also exhibited.



Since ancient times, this site has been of sacred importance and Christian pilgrims
traveling from Rome to China have stopped to pay homage.

Thefinal part of our homage to St. Thomas led us back down toward city center
and the University of Madras, to the site where Thomas is reported to be buried. There
now is the National Shrine of St. Thomas Basilica, and the St. Thomas Tomb Chapel
opened in 2004 under the Basilica. Pope John Paul 11 visited the shrine and the Mount on
5 February 1986.

The Basilica lies about 200 m from the Bay of Bengal. (Rodney Petersen was
observed making the short trek down the street to see the bay and dampen atoein the
sea.) He passed a primitive monument, the Pole of St. Thomas, erected in thanksgiving
for sparing the shrine from the 2004 tsunami, although we were told that fragile abodes
on the beach became victims. We did not learn how much of humanity was lost at this
site.



Return trip visit to Christian Missionary Service (CMS)

After departing from the St. Thomas Shrine, and picking up flowers and cake as
our gifts for dinner with Florence, we made a very important visit to the boys' home run
by CMS. Thishome for 162 orphan and semi-orphan boys has been one of many
memorable treats of our travels. These boys of the smiling faces were uplift for all and
the ministry of the Director and his staff amost specia sign of hope. The boys, ages 5-15
are beautifully cared for in all their basic needs, and especialy in education. They livein
team clusters of about 20-25 youngsters. Each cluster sat on the floor with their studiesin
their space until we came to great them, at which time we had loving exchanges one-to-
one, sharing names, their studies, laughs and taking photos.



Marking the significance of this visit was seeing the room where Daniel Jeyarg)
lived as he was growing up here, and meeting Akka (elder sister) who nurtured him asa
boy. We also visited the room where he made his decision to study theology. The
building was a beautiful facility, the former home of awealthy Edwardian family, which
housed both boys and girlsin Daniel’ s days, but has been expanded to house more
children, and now with the girlsin another location.

At the conclusion of this visit, we shared evening devotions with the younger
boys. Our group sang “ Thisisthe Day that the Lord Has Made” together with all of the
children and then Nick Carter offered brief remarks. He reminded us all of the recurring
guestion of how much love God has, leading to the story of the good shepherd searching
out even the single lost sheep. Nick then told the story of the lost Daniel, who not too
many years ago was found, gathered up, and came to sit on the same floor where the boys
were now sitting. Nick then shared how just the day before, Christians from around India,
and from Europe, Australiaand North America had celebrated Daniel for hisresearch
contributions at the opening of the Ter-Centenary for the arrival of the missionary T.
Ziegenbalg at Tranquabar.



Dinner with Sster Florence and her family.

Florence isthe sister of Daniel Jeyarg), whom we had met at our 5 AM arrival in
Chennai the day before. She, her husband, David, and daughter, Priya, live with David's
father, Papa. This was the home where Daniel’s mother lived at the conclusion of her life.
We were joined by the families of David'stwo brothers, al receiving atasty, graciously
served meal by Florence and little Priya, sharing stories, and of course, celebrating our
beloved Danidl. Our group contributed by presenting two beautiful Indian shirts to
Daniel. This concluded yet another day full of precious experiences on this pilgrimage
through India.






