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Dear Family, Friends, all of you, 
 
Here is the August letter, I hope it finds all of you doing well, and reflective on things 
that are more important in God's view.  
 
It is not Texas weather with changes so rapid in temperatures from morning to night, but 
here last week we had high winds that could burn your face with its heat.  Today, now the 
29th of August, it is cold enough with wind chills that makes me get out my winter coat 
after thinking that winter was over here.  But what a blessing with the cold came rain, 
rather hard at times that caused run-off, but really needed.  And the rain seems like it was 
general over a large area. We hadn’t had any rain to speak of since the middle of June. 
Further to the east and north of Santa Cruz there had been grass and brush fires which 
darkened our skies last week also. Even the airport in Santa Cruz was closed for a time 
several weeks back for threat of fire and smoke.  This evening and tomorrow we 
celebrate the feast of St. Rosa of Lima (Peru), the first declared saint of Latin America, 
and I am thinking she had something to do with the rain.  Last Saturday, tonight and 
tomorrow, I will have several masses in different villages whose patron feast is St. Rosa 
de Lima. A lot of folks, including myself, have been interceding to Our God for rain, and 
it came within these feast days. Our God listens!            

Our ministry of education had declared last January that more hours of class in math, 
chemistry, and physics would be added this school year.  But the changes have come 
slowly in most schools, making Saturday classes necessary for the public high schools in 
our area. We in our school just added classes to our morning sessions, ending at 1 PM or 
even 1:30 to include the extra hours.  But this seems too long a morning session for the 
school system for students here.  So now we have classes in the morning and 
afternoon, making me think of my own growing up in Decatur schools. Our kids here are 
not used to such long hours, but slowly they are adjusting (the problem with the public 
schools is that there have been grade school classes in the morning and the same 
buildings are used for high school in the afternoon. New buildings have now made it 
possible to have more classes at the same time even though some high school grades are 
held in one place, and other classes are in another location blocks away).     

Another change in our school and the dormitories that we offer in Mora and Cabezas (the 
small kid’s dorm) is instead of putting butane that I mentioned in the last letter; it will 
now be natural gas that we will use.  This is cheaper, but the starting date will take 
longer as the contract for this takes longer to get approved, some 3 to 4 months. When all 
the pipes are installed and the connections ready, we will start using gas. Hopefully, the 



gas will be installed at the end of the school year in November.  Meanwhile we still look 
for firewood to cook with. 

But one of the exciting things that has arisen with the natural gas is the possibility of a 
physical therapy pool, some 6 ft., 6 in. long by 5 ft. wide, and 5 ft. deep. That is a lot of 
water.  Physical therapy for handicapped folks is much more effective and easier in water 
(so I am learning). The problem is that water must be heated in cooler weather.  Now 
with natural gas a heater with a circulating pump will make this possible for us all year 
long.  Our young doctor/physical therapist thinks that cells with rejuvenate with exercise 
to help so many of people who were born crippled, or who have been crippled by 
accidents. I am thinking of a young girl, some 8 to 10 years old who lays always in her 
bed or carriage, seemingly all paralyzed in her members, but now moving her arms, and 
having a big smile. I am beginning to believe.  We are on this path at present to have the 
natural gas installed in the therapy center.  Our doctor himself was born with several 
severe handicaps and with his own experience he knows what can be done.  But he was 
born in Argentina and grew up there with the facilities that that country offers, only now 
becoming available in Bolivia.  Our first public hospital with a physical therapy center 
that is complete with pool is now being built, not finished, with any public university 
offering physical therapy as a study course yet. We want to be a part of that movement of 
development for our region. 

Yesterday (Sunday, 28 Aug.) as I was waiting to celebrate Mass in one of the villages, 
someone was playing a classical tune, note for note, on the guitar.  I looked over too see 
one of our students who lives in the community, then realizing that she is in our class of 
classical guitar in our school. I was surprised as this is her first year with us, and she 
played so well.  It makes me proud that we are able to help deepen the love of classical 
music in an area that never would have access to such training without us and our school 
offering.  Our school is one of its kinds, and has its impact in many ways and on many 
levels on our whole region 

Our last summer (your summer) visitor left on August 21, and now we await Dr. Russell 
Wagner and his nutritionist wife, and another doctor who are coming in September.  This 
will be a new chapter in our experience of the work we do here.  More on that after      
Dr. Russell of St. Andrew parish, Fort Worth comes this coming month.  We are 
anxiously waiting. 

And if you would like to know more of our schools’ activities, see some pictures too, you 
could look on our Facebook pages, in English and Spanish. The English is through the 
work of Claire McKenna of Maryland, near Washington.  The Spanish page address is 
again “parroquiaelcarmencabezas”.  I must admit I was born in another generation and 
things like this amaze me and as well as confuses me.  It is so much harder for me to get 
into. A young psychologist what was here for a couple of months from Sucre, a city to 
the west of here, started all of this, and has now left us to continue his master’s degree 



studies.  Another young man, Juan Carlos Moye, will continue his work as he has some 
experience in this also. Juan Carlos, now studying law in one of the Santa Cruz 
universities, married one of the young women whom I raised, and also is chauffeur for 
me on weekends since I don’t drive anymore. 

One more note on news, we are working on a prayer chapel in the school, a place of 
some quiet, yet in the middle of things, with several bibles to read and missals with the 
readings of the day, with the life of the saint of the day, and other reflections. I will tell 
more of this in the next letter, hopefully when it is finished. 

Having worked with young folks for a good number of years, and having sponsored 
Cambodian refugees in the 70’s in Breckenridge, it makes me think that I should be doing 
something for the refugees, especially the young orphans that have suffered so much 
from the Middle-East wars, at least Catholic orphans.  I believe I have spoken of this 
before, but seeing the pitiful situations that so many are suffering, maybe just as bad or 
worse those from South Sudan, it seems that I with others need to act.  Taking into 
consideration my age and how long could I last in such a project, plus the money for 
facilities needed apart for those new ones, and the specialized help with language and 
psychological and spiritual needs, it seems too much for me alone at present.  But it 
seems more and more imperative that we who have received so much in loving attention 
and material benefits, all Gifts from a Loving God, we should be doing more for those 
who have not had even a little of what we have been gifted with. Especially Bolivia with 
its small population and good economy, and our educational facilities that exist here 
already, God may well be calling us to act as a group, a team.  I seek God’s Will in all of 
this.  If God so wants, God will provide the way with open doors.  This has been so much 
on my mind these days, seeing the situations on the internet news from Microsoft most 
mornings which brings stories from many news sources, even with pictures. 

I have been reading an article in a small pamphlet on spiritual growth that really 
intrigued me, and caused me to think more on this topic. The author, a Jesuit from Spain, 
writes that we really know God in depth only by Jesus in His Self-denial, the extreme 
Love of the Father made visible only to the extreme on the Cross.  Meditating the 
passages of Gethsemane and the Crucifixion the Total Self-Giving of Jesus reveals to us 
what God is in Essence, Total, Self-Giving Love. It makes me think of all of our 
characteristics, some well used and others not used, and others even badly used, that need 
to be controlled, welded together so that all the  person, my person, with all our/my gifts, 
both physical, psychological, intellectual, spiritual, be formed into a unity that can totally 
give for the good of others. This is what it seems to me Jesus did on Good Friday that is 
open for us to study, then to receive His Power to do likewise (also 1 Corinthians 9, 19-
27). In reality I find myself so many times scattered, pulled by God one direction, but 
several other pulls stretching me several other directions at the same time. Part of this is 
my many responsibilities as pastor of a large and scattered parish, another are the several 
schools, then another is kids for whom I am responsible, then the development of more 



self-sustainment of our work here. Worse yet I have to deal with all the temptations of 
self-service, my egotism that constantly seeks a place, even control, in my life.  I am not 
saying this to bring attention to myself, but to show how I identify with all of you who 
have so many scattered activities and responsibilities that pull all of you all directions at 
the same time. “There is need of only one thing,” Jesus told Martha in Luke 10, 38-42.  I 
believe here that Jesus is telling us that our relationship with Our God unifies our lives, 
sets priorities of space and time, allows to let go of some and put emphasis on others, 
harmonize our lives in such a way that only Our God is able to do.  I am showing my lack 
of harmony yet to be obtained, lack of a unified life in God, but yet so late in life, still 
struggling with growth that should have long ago been gifted to me, and I did not go deep 
enough in Faith to receive it. All of you pray for me as I pray for all of you.  

Your brother in Jesus Christ,  
 Fr. Bob Thames                      


