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~> Much more than a drop of water...

You undoubtedly are aware that the extreme difference in the
standard of living between Europe and the Philippines makes
the most modest gift mean so much for a child in Manila. In
2005, we had, on average, only 300 euros per child to sup -

port them over the course of the year. It's a small amount, but
despite everything, it is sufficient to take a child from the streets,
to support a child of the shantytowns or the garbage dump,

and offer him a real chance in thefuture.

Thus with a gift of 25 euros per month (or 8,5 euros per month

after tax deductions for those of you paying French taxes)
which won't cut too drastically into your budget, you can direct-

ly change the life of a child for the better.

Thong Nguon - Former volunteer in Purchasing

B Important appeal

! ANAK is searching for a new solution to continue to print this
newletter at a minimum cost. If you know of a generous prin
ting agency, you can help us by putting us in touch with them.,

We are also looking for a company that would agree to pro -
vide the postage for our mailings. We thus call upon you,
our benefactors, to help us in this search.

To help us in correctly mailing our newsletter, but to also
avoid wasting postage, we thank you to advise us of
any address changes.

Choose automatic monthly transfer
Submit the orange coupon to your bank, return the green coupon to the indicated address.

1 Offer a monthly donation

by submitting this coupon to your bank.
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~> An astonishing shopping list
There is little, when passing through Manila, that surprises me.
Thus | was not surprised to see close to the door of the founda
tion, a large stack of 50 kg
bags of rice. Intrigued, |
solicited more information.
| can report the following :
the foundation purchased
for the week, amongst
other things: 250 kg of
meat (pig and chicken), 50
kg of fish, 700 large eggs,
1200 small bananas to be fried, 50 kg of bananas, 50 kg of
egg plants, 60 kg of potatoes, 30 kg of sweet potatos, 50 liters
of frying oil, 30 kg of tomatos, 20 kg of onions,... And if you
were wondering about the rice, the foundation buys 60 bags
per month, that is to say 3 tons for all of the foundation. In fact,
each child of the streets consumes approximately 12 kg of dry
rice per month (approximately 400 G/day), no doubt about it,
we are well in Asia.

William - Member ANAK

Echo

... as a modest donator, | would like to second the sugges
tion given in the No. 15 ANAK newsletter. Indeed, for each
automatic monthly payment of 5€ to ANAK, my bank took
1,24 € for itself! A simple letter to my bank, accompanied

by the last newsletter righted this aberration. | asked my
bank to integrate the 1,24 € charge into my monthly trans
fer and to not charge me additional charges. Since, | now
donate the same amount, but this time, my donation in its|
entirety goes to the association.

Patrick - ANAK donator

fidelity to children

, it is ensure your

2 To facilitate our management of donations,
please return this coupon to the following address :

___________________________________________________
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Editorial

Dear friends,

Despite 6 years of intensive work communica
ting and fostering strong relations with you,
we know that we can never take anything for
granted. Each year we must strive to keep
your loyalty while simultaneously finding new
benefactors. 'We are often asked to quantify
our resultsl"As of today, the answer is as fol
lows: 1300 children have been directly tou-
ched by our efforts - they have either left the
life of the streets or they are being cared for
in the shantytowns and the garbage dump of
Manila. This figure, however, represents a
ratherlimited view of the work that has been
accomplished. The essence of which is expe
rienced in the daily life shared with these chik
dren, whether they are in our centers or in the
streetsmThis is why we are devoting the maje
ritysofithis newsletter to describe some facets
of the daily work that can't be valued using
traditional figures. We have neither new
SCoop" nor new programs to announce...
nothing sensational. However, you will see
that'it isfirstly, the daily perseverance, atten
tion and patience which enable us to offer a
new chance to every child that we cross.
With"time, this "unimportant" work of each
moment becomes extraordinary and really
makesit possible to change lives. We invite
you to dive into this latest newsletter from the
field and reinforce your motivation.

Happy holidays to all of you,
Pascal Breton - President of ANAK

The French association "ANAK - a bridge for the children”
has, as its exclusive goal, to financially support the ongoing
volunteer work being undertaken to help the underprivile
ged children of Manila, led by the Filipino foundation "TNK
- Tulay Ng Kabataan" (a bridge for the children in Filipino).

ANAK - a bridge for the children

- 8 rue des réservoirs- 78000 Versailles - France- Tél. 06 85 62 30 12

ANAK news

> First contact...

I remember well the first evening that we accompanied one of the foun
dation's teams during a night patrol. Our plane had just landed and
we subsequently plunged into the urban puddle that is Manila... we
found ourselves haggardly following the Abbot Matthieu and Ate Gloria
in search of a child of the center who had fled a few days earlier. The
hours passed and | couldn't imagine how, without nothing short of a
miracle, we could find this stray teenager . However, by methodi-
cally and patiently questioning everyone whom they knew and by suf
veying several districts of the city, Father Matthieu and Ate Gloria ended
up flushing him out. Consumed by the inhalation of the same

drugs that these children deliver themselves in the streets, the child was
found sleeping on the edge of a footbridge overlooking the motorway.
It was already well

into the night when |

saw Matthieu gently

awake him and move

him away from the

ledge while trying to

convince him to

return to the foun -

dation for nearly one

hour. During this

time, Gloria and the

others taught rudimen

tary education lessons

to the other children

who had meanwhile gathered around us. Then, the Abbot Matthieu
returned towards us, alone, yet confident: "It takes time to convince
them" he said to me. | could not believe him and dismissed his words
as wishful thinking . A few days later however, this teenager was
back in the center. | hardly recognized him. Under the benevolence of
Father Thomas, among the other children torn from the abomination of
the streets,he had been metamorphosized into a joyful and

obviously happy child . Thanks to the work of the worker bees of the
foundation, his future could from now on, have a future.

Romain Clergeat -
Assistant editor in chief - Paris-Match

Tulay Ng Kabataan - Honorable Sponsor
of her Imperial Highness,
the arch-duchess Regina von Habsburg

- E-mail :contact@associationanak.org



A vignette of the plan and the signs

When the writers of the Psalms wrote:
"He who sows tears harvests joy:
he who goes away, goes away crying,
he sows the seed: he who comes back,
comes back in joy, he brings back the
sheaves. "(PS 125),

Thus it is expressed, divinely and poeti
cally inspired, a truth exceeding time
and space. Our world continues to be
woven by tears and joys, one after ano-
ther. Each tear, each smile, is a sign
from above to remind us thatthe man
who suffers is also entitled to hap -
piness , as much as it is possible here
on earth.

In Manila, the suffering of the sowers,
the poor, is not lacking, as is the case
in other places on earth. The tragedy
of natural disasters (typhoon Milenyo of
last September is only one example),
the selfishness of man, the incessant
injustice, the marginalising of the weak
and small are revolting and scanda -
lous realities ~ for those who do not put
them in perspective. This is certainly an
example of sowing the seed. It is only
after, when using the sheaves, on a
day when perhaps nobody among us
will see, that joy will be given hundred-
fold. Before becoming perfect however
it exists... it exists directly in the heart of
these very same poor and underprivile
ged people.

A vignette of the plan.and the sign

It is the angelic smile (if, in fact, angels

of Darwin, an 11 year old suffering
from a terminal case of Duchenne para
lysis who has joined the foundation
since July. It is the silent patience and
the surprising strength of Erwin, 18
years old, recovering from a delicate
open heart surgery that saved his life.
It is the extraordinary vitality and

joy of living  of the mentally handicap-
ped street children living at the Center
Jérdme Lejeune. It is the same inextin
guishable smile on so many of the TNK
children who, in their short

lives, have known only trial

and rejection and yet do

not cease in believing that

the sheaves can be gathe

red even at the price of this

pain...

All of these signs serve as
encouragement for those

of us who accompany

them. | hope that they will

also serve as encouragement for you,
our benefactors, who generously give
so that something, however small it
may be, can henceforth allow a little
ray of light to shine on their
wounded existence.

And then, these signs reveal to us a
plan, a promised plan; drawn by Him

who includes everyone in his limitless
compassion. Every gesture, even the
most ordinary, allows us to catch a

the most miserable, finds its right place
among the immense tangle of humani
ty. Nothing is in vain. Everything has
a purpose. Including the tragic death
of Rommel, 14 years old, on a Sunday
in October, in garbage dump, whereas
the day before he was still full of life
while participating in the Mini Olympic
Games organized by the teachers of
TNK. During all his years, a life uns
table, constantly setting out again into
the streets, living from begging, plunde
ring, he searched,
without success, to find a
trace of his parents, never
known. Resting in his cof
fin, surrounded by his
comrades of the street, he
finally had collected the
sheaf, welcomed by a
true Father and Mother of
tenderness. Some will
think that such an existen
ce does not have a direc
tion. They would then be blind...

Dear friends and benefactors, signs
and intentions are under our very eyes.
Deciphering them fills us with hope. By
continuing your support, by multiplying
it, you help the sowers to sow and the

harvesters to gather the sheaves of joy.

That your own tears and sacrifices are
transformed into sheaths of wheat.

P. Jean-Francois S -
Director of Tulay ng Kabataan

A simple gesture

Circulate this newsletter around your office; you will thus contri
bute by making known our actions. Thank you.

~> The Drop-in Center: a first step

It's 2:00 in the morning when the van of the foundation arrives
at the "drop in center" (reception centre) with children on
board. It is indeed the first step that the children take in disce
vering the foundation, and it is an obligatory step. With the

assistance of the educational team, the children learn to adapt,
to accept the rules of group living (to take part in the services,
to respect the schedules...); some create

new personal points of reference, others

find the bar set too high, they do not feel

ready and they ask to be returned to the

streets. It isa period of stabilization ,

the length of which depends on how long

it takes each individual to find his balance.

Solomon, 8 years old when he arrived,

never set out to the streets again and 5

months later has integrated into one of our

residences; while Jovanni, 13 years old,

who arrived on the same evening as

Solomon, has returned to the streets 3 times and re-returned to
our centers before staying with us indefinitely...

Thus at any hour of the day or night, the doorbell can ring and
the door opens to a child or a group of children who ask to
return. The teachers then resumgheir work of listening and
assuming their responsibilities so that this new return may
be the good one. Patience and perseverance are the key words
of the center as the call of the street is never far.... But what joy
is experienced each summer when a group of stabilized ch#
dren, with smiles on their lips, proud to have passed this diffi
cult first stage of stabilization, see the doors of the residence
centers and of the schools of their districts open to them...
Today nearly 300 ex-children of the streets live in a stable envi
ronment in our 10 residence centers.

Claire - Former volunteer Educator at the "drop-in center"

~> Maligayang pasko !

(Merry Christmas)

Christmas in the Philippines is a mixture of Spanish culture (three
centuries of occupation), American culture (nearly 50 years of

occupation although some argue that it continues through today)

and local Philipine culture providing a tropical influence.

It is interesting to note that more than 90% of Filipinos are cathe
lic and that the majority are very practicing.

The last nine days before Christmas, an early morning mass (the

mass of the rooster) is held in all of the Philippine churches. The

mass of the rooster starts at 4 a.m., with the crow of the rooster

(although certain fighting cocks crow all night long!). Every mor
ning from December 17 to 25, millions of
Philippinos go to this early mass.

Located around the churches, one finds Christmas
markets selling Filipino specialities (available only
during the Christmas season): bibingka and puto
bumbong (rice pudding and coconuts cooked
over a wood fire). In the windows of almost all of
the houses, the night is lit up by the "parol" (from
the Spanish "farol"), a star shaped lantern made
of bamboo, paper, and other materials.

At midnight, the midnight mass is followed by the

entire family returning to their home for a special
meal shared together at the house. The Christmas gifts are
exchanged the next day, on the 25th, at the time of the second
family meal when the godparents join their godchildren.

The centers of the foundation strive to follow the same rhythm. A
special meal is prepared and gifts are distributed along with spe-
cial presentations of songs and dance prepared by the children
of each center. Christmas then becomes again a magic moment
for them as well.

Thanks to Composite Impressions
which offers this newspaper
Tel. (33) 5 59 30 24 11 - PAU (64) FRANCE
compositeimpressions@wanadoo.fr

A good little guy not like the others.

could smile as they are purely spirits!)  glimpse of this plan. Every life, even

~> Searching for the lost children

8 PM; a meeting at the welcome center; final inspection of the
first aid kit (disinfectant, bandages, salt solu
tion, hydrocortisone cream...): a whole cabi-
net of miniscule means to bring aid to the chit
dren of the streets which we will cross tonight
- It's time to depart - our objective: to find the
children of last week, to see whether there
are new ones which may have recently arri
ved in the street, to understand why so many
don't answer our call to help.

Perhaps some will choose to follow us in the
van, while others will not yet dare to take the first step, so fixed
on their supposed "freedom”. Itis 1 in the morning as we return
to the center; a child lies across our knees, rocked to sleep by
the vibrations of the van. A question obsesses me: what will be
this child's future?

Anne-Laure and Cyril - former volonteers.

> In spite of the garbage

What is most striking when one arrives at "Smoky mountain” (the
city of Manila's immense, central garbage dump) is not the end
less heaps of garbage, nor the intensely suffocating odor. It's the
smiles and the apparent good mood among those who are toi-
ling there, day and night. It's a kindness , a profound dignity...
in such an unthinkably sordid place. In spite of the protective
shield of the camera, which tends to lessen emotional impact, it
was difficult for me to remain insensitive to such energy.

The inhabitants of the mountain live in undeniable suffering and
misery, but it'senthusiasm that one ends up feeling when seeing
these people organise their lives catalysed by the Foundation, and
who fight to live with dignity, in spite of the garbage.

The Abbot Matthieu had warned me: "You will see... people who
come here; when they leave they are changed and perhaps hap
pier". | have to say that he was right.

Stéphane Rodriguez, photo journalist
(Director of a film featuring the TNK broadcasted on M6, in France)

It was a few months ago during a "big night" (a
night working in the streets). We were in a commer
cial district that with experience we came to know
pretty well... the families of the street, the children,
a McDonalds, the jeepneys, lots of noise, and
then... we came across a cardboard carton where
two infants were sleeping and a little boy was lau-
ghing while playing with a puppy. The father was
there sorting garbage while the mother prepared a
bowl of noodles for her son. The child who was
playing has been sitting there all day long. He has
been sitting in that spot for about 4 or 5 years. He
is 11 years old. He has handicapped legs.

His brothers and sisters and the other kids playing
in the area, sometimes stop by to play a small game
with him, or to sing to him, or to tell him a joke.
They then set out again, while running and shouting
"Darwin!... comel... join us!" The children would
be so nice to him.

His parents; with their four children, no longer knew
where to turn... and the next "big night", it was
decided that Darwin would accompany us. It was
only to be for a diagnosis of his immobilised legs.
Initially, it was thought to be an accident because
littte Darwin maintained that one day he fell from a
wall while playing. Many consultations and analy -
sis followed in the hospitals, for nearly 4 months...
and no result... the doctors prognosis dragged on

as usual. The Filipino nurse of TNK pushed hard to
move things forward while we waited. In short, as
I'm sure you have all experienced something simi
lar, we anxiously waited... During this time, Darwin
was integrated into the "drop-in" center; taken care
of by the oldest children, scoffed at by all, singing
at the top of his lungs with his meager voice, drag
ging his legs along as best as he could with his
overly weak arms, taking part in playing with others
when possible, attending the bridge class...
Darwin is an incredibly sweet child, always calm
and smiling, he takes other's sometimes mean
remarks with good humor... | have to admit, that |
myself, had to sometimes contain my laughter when
| heard a child call out to him and say, "come on
Darwin, move it, can't you see that you are late..."
And Darwin, he just laughs, not too worried about
holding up the others...
And then the news came, the final diagnosis:
Darwin has muscular distrophy. Gradually, his
muscles will atrophy. He has weak arms for a good
reason. One day, his head will begin to nod down -
ward... swallowing will become difficult, then
impossible, and then, the last stage... the heart will
let go. He is 11 years old and has perhaps 4 or 5
years left to live... best case scenario, 10 years. A
tough situation.

Mathilde - Volunteer with the administration




