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 The word is out that most everyone slept very soundly, at least for the first half of 
the night! Many of us were up at the crack-of-dawn, or before; and some of us attempted 
to alleviate our jet-lag with a walk about “ town,”  which gave us an opportunity to 
observe the sights, sounds and smells of Bangalore waking up. The sounds (once we left 
the serenity of the UTC campus) were mostly of traffic. Lots and lots of traffic –lots of 
motor scooters, electric rickshaws, buses some cars, and always the ubiquitous cow; 
making crossing the street an experience of taking your life (and potential death) into 
your own hands. But once into the quieter neighborhoods on the side streets we found 
people busy at their early morning routines – cooking over open fires outside their door, 
sweeping their personal sidewalk area, doing their laundry on rocks on the side of the 
road, and women using wheat flour to decorate their front stoop with designs of 
hospitality for the goddesses and gods –and as a side benefit a way to keep the ants busy 
outdoors instead of indoors. 
 Through the twists and turns of the streets we managed to find our way back to 
the UTC campus for our 8:00 am breakfast of cereal, fried eggs, toast and chapathi – and 
of course the ever-present spicy/curry sauce which makes a great addition on top of 
almost anything. Following breakfast we attended a beautiful chapel service at 8:30, led 
by the students at UTC. After chapel we meet with Sam for the practical details of getting 
around Bangalore – taxi’s, laundry, train rides and safety lessons for crossing the street!  
 From there we headed over to the school library for a short tour. It is a beautiful, 
well-appointed four story building with 75,000 books housed within. The air-conditioned 
basement holds extant volumes from the missionary journal/reports, Halle Berichte, sent 
back to Germany from the 18th century Royal Danish Halle mission to India – a most 
impressive printing process explained to us by Daniel as pictured below. 
 



 
 Following our library tour we took a short walk down the very busy and very 
dusty Miller’s Road to The Christian Institute for the Study of Religion and Society 
(CISRS). We were given the opportunity to purchase from their collection of publications 
– an opportunity never lost on clergy-folk; and then we gathered for discussion. We were 
told that with the independence of 1947 the Indian mentality was such as to move from 
that of being spectators to being participants in their society; and with this came much 
change and new growth, including the creation of the CISRS. CISRS was to represent 
Indian Christian commitment to the nation and to nation-building. The center is one of 
both action and reflection instead of theory. CISRS is not just a think-tank; instead it is a 
place of social action, with “cutting edge theology in critical thinking.”  Their projects 
include (but are not limited to) an intense study on the caste system; going deeper into 
gender issues; and a systematic study of the malady of the slums of Bangalore. 
 



 



 Next stop – back to the UTC for a lecture by Dr. David Ball, Anglican lay person, 
and Associate Director of The Association for Theological Education Extension. David 
led an informative and lively discussion on a major issue confronting Indian Churches 
today - what is more important, evangelism or ecumenism? The churches are deeply 
reflecting on this issue and the tensions and difficulties that it brings regarding mission 
work. 
 

 
Dr. David Ball of TAFTEE 

 
 It seems hard to believe, but this is only what we covered in the morning! A quick 
break-for-lunch and then a small gathering of weary travelers head out to visit the slums 
in Bangalore. We were accompanied by 3 seminarians from UTC who took us into the 
slums to meet some of the families – and the many, many children. The conditions are 
just about as awful as any living conditions can be, but at the same time there is a strong 
sense of family and community among the inhabitants of this settlement. It is an 
experience which is both heart-breaking and heart-expanding. As I stand in the midst of 
such adverse conditions it is impossible not to recognize and acknowledge the strength 
that the human spirit has to survive. And, always the presence of a faith-filled hope - 
hope that for some of these families and children life will someday be about more than 
day to day survival. Some of the children attend school and seminarians from UTC come 
down each week to help them with their studies, and to encourage them to stay in school 
and learn. They also help provide some basic needs – like tarpaulins to put over their 
“homes” when the monsoons arrive. And, of course the most basic need of all they 
provide human contact, compassion and hope in a seemingly hopeless situation. We are 
all sobered by the experience. 



 We returned to UTC, quickly washed our hands and faces and joined the rest of 
the group boarding a bus to the National Biblical Catechetical and Liturgical Centre 
(NBCLC). We visited their bookstore and were then given a tour of the facilities, 
including the beautiful chapel which incorporates different Indian spiritual symbols, signs 
and stories into a Christian setting and a Roman Catholic service. We stayed for the 
service, a new and interesting (for those who’ve previously attended a Mass) 
interpretation of a Roman Catholic communion service. 

 

 
Chapel at NBCLC 

 
Back Wall of Chancel 



 Another very exciting bus ride returned us to the UTC campus just in time for 
dinner – a (again) delicious traditional Indian meal of rice, “spicy sauce,”  spiced potatoes, 
spiced cabbage, and roti – sort of the anti-South Beach diet. And then we are off again! 
 At 7:30 pm we headed to the home of a UTC graduate – George Fernandez – who 
has opened his home to over 25 Indian children who have been orphaned or who have 
lost a mother or a father and have been legally placed in George’s care. He explained that 
this is his ministry (along with being the pastor of a church); that he has felt deeply called 
to give back to the world by helping to raise all of these beautiful children. His vision, his 
calling to this task has become a family ministry – his mother cooks the meals, his 2 
sisters do all the children’s laundry, his brother and his wife both help with all the basic 
day-to-day needs – along with his four nephews. 

 

 
 

 The children were sweet and beautifully behaved; although George acknowledged 
that some of the children came into his care with social problems and that he and his wife 
have had to work through behavior issues with some of the children. The children 
showed us a dance they had learned and performed a play on loving one another; but for 
the most part they touch our hearts with their bright smiles, their gentle laughter, and the 
love that is so clearly present in this large, warm family. 



 
 Back on the bus – now 10:00 pm – and we are exhausted and ready for sleep. 
Tomorrow is another day in this wonderful and challenging country of contrasts. 
 


