
Father Bob Thames 
November 2022 Letter 

Cabezas, Bolivia 
 
There is an updated link to ETCB’s web page at the end of this month’s 

letter. Please use this link for easiest access to the on-line donation 
page. 
  

To ALL OF YOU THERE, GREETINGS!  WITH MY PRAYER FOR ALL OF YOU AS 
WE PREPARE FOR JESUS’ BIRTH IN HUMBLE CIRCUMSTANCES IN WHICH 

HE SHOWS SUCH VIVID LOVE FOR ALL OUR WORLD, WITH NO ONE LEFT 
OUT, FROM THE BOTTOM TO THE TOP, JESUS ALONE IS SAVIOUR. ONLY 
OUR GOD COULD DO SUCH AN EVENT WITH NO BOUNDRIES! LET OUR 

WHOLE WORLD COME TO WORSHIP AS MODERN, WISE WOMEN AND MEN 
WHO HUNGER FOR GOD IN THE MIDDLE OF A PAGAN, MATERIALISTIC 
ATMOSPHERE! 

  
Here it is the 29th of November and I hope to get started on this letter even if I 

don’t get much done. The major event or news this month is the end of the 
school year. I must confess I was a little disappointed, hoping for an extension 
of the school year into December. We lost a whole month in July with the 

pandemic getting out of control. Normally there is a two-week winter vacation 
in July that was extended again for the second year for the whole month. We 
were told to make up the time with each school doing as it could in the time 

after July. Actually, our school had full days of classes, different from the 
public schools but Saturday was just mentioned but never used to cover the 

days lost. Then the ministry of education announced that Nov. 21 would the 
last day of the school year. Luckily all high schools had expositions of 
schoolwork that the Municipal government wanted for their founding 

anniversary on Nov. 26. So, all the high schools in our area at least had to 
hang around for that presentation on Nov. 25. (Actually, don’t tell anyone, but I 

was partly responsible for that, being my suggestion in a meeting of high 
schools). I wanted the public to know more of what education is doing in the 
whole municipal area. This included folk dancing, as well as the technical 

courses presenting what they had done during the year, plus the municipal 
gov, also asked for some exposition of climate control. This surely was because 
we are in a third year of severe drought, not just in our area, but in at least 

half of Bolivia. Many commercial crops have been affected, but our area is one 
of the worse hits. At every Mass I celebrate I put our need before Our God so all 

the people present can pray with me for rain. There is rain forecast two days 
from now. MAY OUR LORD SO DESIRE! But there is more to this. In the folk 
dancing our special education group of students won first place! If you can 

imagine it, but it made me so glad that first place was given to this group! The 
folk dancing lasted for just over 3 hours, a long time and even I was getting 

tired, but still did not move from my place watching it all. Bolivia yet has and is 



doing well in keeping their cultural richness that was generated through so 
much hardship of poverty and political turmoil (one dictatorial takeover of 

government after another for some 150 or more years). Faith in Our God and 
the strength of family life that includes folk dancing has kept their identity as 

Bolivians with joy. Unfortunately, now family life is disintegrating here as it is 
all over the world. I am glad I live now and not 60 or more years from now. 
  

It is now 30 November. Yesterday (29 Nov.) I had a Mass in a small cemetery 
about an hour and a half south of Cabezas, a really beautiful experience. There 
were only 4 families involved (about 20 to 24 persons) to remember all their 

dead that were there in the cemetery itself, some 10 to 12 persons in all buried, 
evidently all known to those present, at least by the adult persons. I was a little 

afraid to go as I remember last year with the cemetery rather full of brush, but 
all had been cleaned so I was able to walk around to each grave after the Mass 
and bless the grave. I have known the family there since I came to Cabezas, or 

actually even further back as the wife of the main family is from Corpus Christi 
Parish in the city (I knew her as she grew up in her family) who married the 

3rd son of the family out here and was present in the group with her new baby, 
born premature after a rapid trip to the city one night in October just before 
the lockdown (meaning road blocks) here for political purposes about a month 

ago. The baby was in an incubator for some two weeks after birth, in severe 
condition at first, but now doing fine. There was some food after the Mass 
which is always part of this celebration, and we finally got back to our house 

after 8 pm. The Dad of the baby is a professor in our technical school, and the 
family has a house now also in Cabezas. This has caused the oldest daughter 

(now 12 years old) to maybe change schools next school year (next February) to 
take advantage of what we offer with our technical courses, with next year 
offering a special course in computers, new for us and the area. 

  
More on pastoral work. The priest, a Franciscan OFM, who was next to me in 
the parish to the southwest decided to retire back to Buenos Aires in Argentina 

where he is from originally to help some sick members of his family. This leaves 
me alone in this big area. I don’t know what our Bishop is thinking now. He 

will come for Confirmations on Dec. 17, hopefully with some good news of 
another priest to take the next parish. I might be asked now to give an 
occasional Mass in the next parish with Baptisms and Confessions, two hours 

from Cabezas. After my 58 years of priesthood I am even more convinced of the 
validity of priesthood in pastoral work, so essential to good family life, which I 

see as falling apart all over the world, not only materialism being so dominant, 
but poverty and couples who joined for a pregnancy then discovered that there 
so many differences in the outlook on life, or worse yet, no real desire to make 

a family life for a child. For me Faith in Jesus Christ and His Life (example) and 
Teaching is the only real answer to the problems that we are facing. Without 
Jesus now, we will deepen in problems until some future disaster forces us 

again to look into our Faith on a deeper level. World and national disasters 



always bring us down again to Our God, but usually after so much suffering 
and at times widespread destruction. 

  
So different this year in my house, only a few kids remain, 3 kids, all boys who 

are totally orphans, with me now some 9 yrs., a young 16 yr. old girl who was 
abandoned by both parents and lived some years in really bad situations, 
brought by the Defense Office last June, then another young girl, now 19, 

almost 20 with a one year old baby. This is the saddest situation that I have 
ever had in my house. She is from a really violent family, whose dad ultimately 
killed the mom about 6 or 7 years ago and is now in prison for 30 years. There 

were five kids in all, the oldest, a boy who graduated from our school about two 
years later, went on to military service (required here of boys), now working and 

living with a young girl in Mora. The second child is the 19 yr. old with me. She 
became pregnant in her last year of high school with us (actually the summer 
before her last year of school) and her only home is with us. She has a younger 

sister of fourteen with us, and two younger brothers. The two younger brothers 
both in grade school with the younger sister live in the summers and some 

weekends with an uncle in a small rural community an hour and half north of 
us. There is no electricity, and the only water is from a river (so called but for 
us really a good-sized creek) close by. The two younger brothers, one almost 

eleven and one almost 9, had never gone to school before. The Child Defense 
office had gone several times to take them, but the two kids always ran to hide 
in the forest. Finally, two years ago, the uncle himself brought them to us 

because of his confidence in us. We put them into school, and both are 
entering the third grade this next year. The two younger boys live with us in 

our small kids’ dorm up by the grade school during school time. In the summer 
there are 7 other kids, two girls of 12 and a boy of 10 who are my responsibility 
as parent (in the December letter), then there are 4 young kids (3 boys and a 

girl) of single mother of Cabezas who is not capable of taking care of them, 
brought to me by the Child Defense office last May. My hope now is during this 
Christmas time to help those with me to have a sense of being family, being 

loved and also of caring for one another, helping one another in generosity as 
family. Where else will they learn this after their own family experience or its 

absence? I am telling so much of what I have here because of my own family 
experience growing up. We were not perfect, but we had so much. As I grow 
older and work with the kids here, I come to understand how few are the 

families that have now the Grace I grew up in. This was and is only a Gift from 
God. 

  
One more school experience in this letter for November. Always in the schools 
here in Bolivia there is a physical education program at the end of the year, 

with exercises of kids showing their prowess in physical education, building 
pyramids and other things. This also includes some folk dancing, and using 
dancing, there are acted out scenes from the early history of Bolivia. One this 

year and one I like a lot is hunting wild animals (big cats) in dance, also mine 



disasters with the weeping afterwards for the dead acted out also in folk 
dancing. 

  
Back to pastoral. I continue to prepare adults for the Sacrament of 

Confirmation, mostly hearing Confessions before the Masses on Saturday and 
Sunday. But last Saturday was something else again. A young mother came 
and after Mass asked me to visit her home to pray with her 3 yr. old daughter. 

Evidently the little girl had had an extreme temperature that had affected her 
brain. I did not understand but Clementina, the nurse who works with us, told 
me of this. I was fortunate that she was with me that day and knew of the case. 

The little girl went into a rabid condition, biting, hitting for some 15 minutes or 
so, all with the mother. Finally, she calmed down enough that I was able to 

baptize her as her mother had asked me to do. Then I also prayed with her 
laying on my hands as best I could. The mother had taken the girl to the 
hospital several times and never had any good results. I had called the head 

doctor of all our medical installations (a good friend), asking him to arrange 
having her taken to Santa Cruz children’s hospital on Sunday afternoon so as 

to be first in line on Monday AM in the big hospital of Children for further 
examinations. I do not know yet what came about, but hopefully this time 
around some positive results. 

  
Now some good news again! Thursday afternoon there arrived an older pickup 
of ours with a refrigerated cabin on back that can maintain the temperature of 

some 40 degrees. This cabin was being built since October, but the road 
blockages affected the delivery back to us for some 3 weeks. The builder who a 

specialist in this had to show us how it works and how to keep it going. This 
will allow us to pick up things around here in the country (especially milk if we 
can sell more than we produce—very possible as we see now), then carry our 

products (milk products, vegetables, etc.) to the city, where we will have a 
refrigerated room also. There will be one of our workers who will sell our 
products in the various circles in the city, even a store or so where we have 

already had some inquiries. We are ever hopeful there. 
  

I have written so much on spiritual topics, so I won’t go into that again. 
Christmas and all its spiritual message move me a lot, the Humble Servant 
attitude of Jesus! I just want to THANK ALL OF YOU in your generosity for our 

work here. Please help us a little longer. I will always tell you exactly what is 
happening here, never exaggerate what we have or say less than it is. May Our 

Lord so Bless all of you there as we world-over celebrate the Birth of the Lord 
Who Alone Can Save us from our own disasters! 
  

Your brother in Jesus Christ, 
Fr. Bob Thames 
  

 



We are volunteers supporting ETC Bolivia. The current contact 
information at the Diocese of Fort Worth to continue to support the 

children is: Kim Stutzman at (817) 803-5146 or via e-mail 
at kstutzman@adv-fdn.org. The following link takes you directly to the 

Diocese ETCB web page for easiest access to donate on-
line:  https://fwdioc.org/educate-the-children-bolivia. 
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