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SLEEPING CHILDREN AROUND THE WORLD
28 Pinehurst Crescent, Islington, Ontario M9A 3A5

Tel: (416)231·1841 Fax: (416)231-0120

SCAW VIDEO AND DOCUMENTARY
THEOWMILL

open meeting of the Kingsway Kiwanis club
Monday June 3rd

Lunch - 12.00pm ($13 per person)

The video is now available for presentations and will prove
invaluable to our work. We congratulate Ron Sclater, Or Fred
Attridge and Harold Luft on a superjob! (This video was enjoyed
by SCAWvolunteersatPinehurst CrescentonaSaturdayrecently).

On May9th, agalapremiere of the soon-to-be-released SCAW
documentary for TV "A PLACE TO SLEEP" will be attended

_lD'-MurtaY..Oryden,Lloyd and Audrey.Davis, Lorraine Graves
and Jean Berry from the Toronto area (and any others who may
wish to go). Also in attendance will be ambassadors from
countries SCAW serves and other special guests. The crew
filmed a distribution in Colombia and the volunteers worked in
Toronto. Executive Producer Tom Belton of Ottawa, Producer
Ken Waldie of Ottawa, Cameramen Ken Stewart of Nepean,
Ontario and David Joy of Ottawa and Soundman Blaine Phillippi
of Nepean.

Two screenings are scheduled for the Toronto area:

THE BOARDROOM RRB GOLDROOM
ROYAL BANK PLAZA

31st Floor, South Tower,Bay & Front Street
Monday June 3

Reception - S.30pm; Screening - 6.1Spm
(auspices of Mr Barnaby Ross)

ALL ARE INVITED TO BOTH EVENTS.
TELL YOUR FRIENDS!

For further information telephone:
Jean Berry (234-5922) or Lorraine Graves (231-4885)

INDIA
JANUARY 21 • FEBRUARY 5, 1991 • 11,000 BEDKITS

BY RON WHITE, Oakville, Ontario BY JOE VET, Oakville, Ontario

India, a vast land mass with a population of 840 million and It is really quite difficultto express my feelings in a few words
growing 15 million a year, with 50% living in slums, their of my experiences and activities of my three week stay in India.
problems are immense. I considered myself fortunate to have started my stay in India

We arrived in Bombay in two groups, one 3 strong went to with a Rotary Conference that lasted for two days. It gave me
- .....•....•.>UUtltlndia,..the..second-group-ofA.--alLfrom--Oak-¥ille,--1oe-Vet,-theopportunity tocome-incontact with manyRotarians in a short

Paul Bannon, Alan Knight, and myself went to North East. After period of time and learn from them what SCAW meant to them.
one distribution in Bombay at the Children's Aid, that went very I learned how appreciative they were of all the work that was
well, we flew to Nagpur, in the centre of India, where we made done back home in Canada. Being a novice in the field of
a distribution. distributing, since this was my first trip, I soon began to realize

A Rotarian would pick us up at about 8.30, we would make a how many people were involved in this successful program and
distribution, have lunch with the local Rotarians, arid spend the the need for it.
afternoon and evening travelling to the next destination. The With the cooperation of Rotarians representing 82 clubs we
travelling was tiring as the cars would invariably break down and distributed 6,000 bedkits in 17 different locales. Some days it
trains would be late, so much so that one day the train was 4 1/2 was easy and other days not so, but this was mainly due to
hours late for a three-hour trip. The SCAW team blended well travelling in small cars on rough roads for long hours, but
together and we felt well rewarded with the smile on the children's generally thedistributions went smoothly due to the organization
faces when they received their bedkits. of our Indian travel guide and the other Rotarians involved. The

The Rotary Clubs looked after us well, making sure the water greatest satisfaction came from seeing the childrens' faces as
wassafe and the food wasnot too spicy, and theywould constantly they received the Kits they need desperately and are so deserving
say "There wasn't a problem". I must commend Mr Dryden on of.
his choice of a coordinator in Bombay, Shamaldas Parekh, is a I wish continued success to SCAW program in the future and
dedicated, hard worker and nothing is too much trouble to keep look forward tokeeping in touch. Thank you for the opportunity
us all happy. to have been involved in the SCAW program.
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BY MARION SHERWIN, Baltimore, Ontario

As the Gulf War clouds gathered my husband Gord and I arrived in
India. Within a day we heard that the bombing had begun. There were
instant repercussions: fuel was rationed; trucks waited in long lines;
our Air India flights were cancelled.

Let me take you to a few of our distributions. In Bombay, at the
Children's Aid, are many children, sitting cross-legged on the ground.
There are trees and potted plants and it is very pleasant here. The girls
are wearing flowered dresses and the boys their shirts and shorts from
the kits. There is a special group of children here. They are lost
children, separated from their parents through some misadventure.
Some may be claimed but others may never be found, for indeed their
parents may be very ill in hospital or dead. Your lovely kits were
comforting to these children.

At the Hubli distribution, the children are sitting in long straight
lines in a big hall. We have been here before and remember that things
didn't go so well, but today, the Rotarians are well organized and have
everything under control. The children approach, sit on their kits, have
their pictures taken, turn in their numbers at the desk, receive pink
cards, receive their kits, and leave the hall.

I am called to stand at the door and receive their thanks, as they
leave. Happy grandparents, parents and children make the lovely
Indian hand sign, shake my hand, smile, say thank you. Others kneel
down at my feet. This upsets me. A kind Indian explains, "Madam
they are only showing respect - the greatest respect they know how to
give. Accept it." I do. I reach out and touch them. I have accepted the
thanks on behalf of you, the donors.

In Madras, young boys are seated on the ground, in a little yard
between buildings. There are trees and colourful streamers. Boys are
wearing cream coloured shirts and khaki shorts of the SCAW kit.
They are clean, bright, alert and responsive. Lots of potential here, you
think - they are the rag pickers from the John Bosco School.

In Colombo, Sri Lanka, we distributed 1,500 kits to the Tamil
refugees. It's very sad to see Tamils, refugees in their own country.
Most of them were housed in halls, jammed together with a tiny bit of
floor space allotted to each family . Personal belongings were very few.
Some clothes hung on lines along the walls. We made our distributions
up on the stage, under the hot tin roof. These children were less
disciplined and with their eager parents were pushing and shoving, but
we felt they were very deserving.

At one spot as we worked inside the hall, Tamil activities were

taking place outside. We opened the window for a breath of air; acrid
smoke poured in; investigating we found workers cooking rice in huge
pots over open fires, others were cutting up vegetables on the ground.
This, of course, was dinner for the refugees and the SCAW team.

Here a young man handed me a neat, well written letter in English.
He was pleading for help for the young men and women in the Tamil
Refugee Camps.

One of their teenaged girls helped with the distributions. She was
pretty and with her dark hair in thick braids she looked beautiful in a
simple pink dress. She helped us with our work by carefully putting the
children into place, on the kits. She adjusted their clothing and the caps
and hats that were slightly askew. She removed the labels and kept the
remaining ones neatly in place for the photographs. She worked
quietly with grace and charm. I thought she was one of the daughters
of the Inner Wheel ladies (who were helping us) until our van stopped
at a refugee camp and she got out. and disappeared behind the heavy
gates.

If you aren't careful when you go on a SCAW distribution, it could
turn into an ego trip. The elements are all there - friendly Rotarians
waiting at the Airport to greet you, no matter if it's three or four o'clock
in the morning, a safe ride through the traffic, a comfortable home, with
a nice family waiting to billet you. Very soon you may be called to a
press conference, lights, cameras, videos, garlands around your necks.
Indian hand signs, hand shakes, warm welcomes, tea. Later in the
evening there's a special meal out to celebrate our coming. There's
Indian food and Chinese so we have a choice and there's safe bottled
mineral water. There is serious discussion, chatter and laughter.

In the morning the children wait at the distribution site. We pass
through an honour guard of Scouts or Guides, saluting. Rotarians
invite the Government officials, dignitaries and the SCAW team to the
platform. Once again garlands of roses and lilies are placed around our
necks. There are speeches, speeches, speeches! Though we don't
understand the language, we recognize the names of the SCAW team,
over and over again.

"Is this necessary?" I ask myself. Yes, I think it is. It's the Indian
Way. The ceremony, the speeches, the gift -giving is a part of Indian
culture. We appreciate their generous, gracious hospitality and learn
a bit about International Understanding.

But if you love humanity, nothing can equal the privilege of
working with thousands of God's beautiful children.

BY GORDON BROWN, Harrow, Ontario

The distribution at a Children's Aid establishment in Chembur was
the location of the very first distribution that I went to with Murray ten
years ago ... 150children, many of them mentally deficient. They were
responsive and appreciative of their gifts and I was fortunate to be able
to renew friendships from previous trips to these areas.

Our team split and went north and south for the next two weeks.
Very quickly our plans were shattered by Indian Airlines cancelling all
of its local flights due to fuel shortage. This problem plagued us for the
rest of our stay in this part of the world. We were able to make our
connections on smaller air lines and head for home on schedule.

Our distributions were satisfactory, as they had had the experience
before and were very well organized, all of them wanting to increase
their number ofki ts next year. The need is great in these areas and they
did an excellent job of picking the needy children.

Our trip from Madras to Sri Lanka was off schedule and we arrived
at 11:OOpminstead of mid afternoon. There was no one to meet us.
Therefore, leaving Marion and Gordon Sherwin at a hotel, I took a taxi
to try and locate our contact people in Colombo, which I did at 2:00am.

After a short rest, we started out at 7:00am tobegin our distributions,
as we had eleven refugee camps to visit in two days. The need was
very much in evidence. Large rooms were crowded with many
families huddled around their little bundles of their lives' possessions.
They were difficul t to work with as their needs seemed to govern their
behaviour. Some of them showed their appreciation by kissing our
feet while others shook our hands or kissed them.

As I look back on the total program, I gain a great sense of pride and
satisfaction that SCAW once more had successfully made at least
11,000 children happy and let them know that somebody cares.
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BY PAUL BANNON, Mississagua, Ontario

My impression of Bombay are best described by the words:
poverty, pollution, pain. Once there you are struck by the
overpowering smell of the city. The pollution is fuelled by the
thousands and thousands of cars with no pollution controls, the
industry, by the people cooking with open fires in the streets, and
the dust. The traffic is jammed up during most hours of the day.
It is a city whose streets are teeming with people at most hours of
the day. No one cares about garbage being dumped in the streets.
Most of the buildings in the city are in need of repair, a coat of paint,
and a clean up (even the many doctors' offices).

The evidence of poverty is everywhere. At almost every stop
light is a woman of indeterminate age, with a young baby, asking
for money. People literally live their whole lives in the streets,
having no place to go for shelter, and no apparent prospect of
improving their lives. Countless hundreds of thousands have no
more than a make shift hut or tent to live in. Outside of Bombay,
we passed villages composed of tents or T-pees.

It is not uncommon to see cripples and lepers, many missing
their fingers, in the street. When the monsoon comes, the disease
will spread among those with no proper homes.

A typical day saw us out and working by 9.00am till usually 2
or 4pm. We would organize the children, bring them up to have
their photos taken and keep an accurate count. Then we would
travel a hundred miles or so to the next city, have a late meal, and
go to bed. There wasn't any time for sightseeing.

The local Rotarians in charge of the project had done a laudable
job in organizing the task. At each stop along the way, they had
worked long hours before we got there, compiling the lists of
children, arranging a distribution site, bringing the children in, and
packing the bed kits. They deserve a great deal of credit.

The food was a little different than what I was accustomed to.
The Big Mac I had at Frankfurt airport on the way home tasted
pretty good.

Would I go again? It would be a privilege.

BY ALAN KNIGHT,Ex-Rotarian, OakvilIe, Ontario

SCA W had once again raised sufficient funds for the purchase
of "bedkits" for the distribution. This gesture alone is magnificent
as the cottage industries where these items such as bedroll, sheet,
pillow and cover etc, all benefit,

The real significance of our visit, however, was to ensure the
STAMP OF APPROVAL on the presence of Canadian Rotary at
the actual disposal of kits - to ensure that Canadian donations were
properly administered in the manner laid out by Mr M. Dryden.

This effort expended by the four men comprising the East India
area distribution group and the lady and two other men who
supervised or attended the Southern Indian and Sri Lanka distribution
was a work of love and devotion to this ideal cause.

These visits also backed up the tremendous effort of organization,
co-ordination and time contribution made by so many Indian
Rotarians from some 80 clubs in EastIndia alone. These Rotarians
were most ably broughttogether by the Indian scheme coordinator
Mr ShamldasParekh, a Gandhian look -alike and disciple with such
high moral principles and philosophical beliefs that we were

constantly beguiled by his discourses during our long journeys as
we drove by road or journeyed by rail visiting so many Rotary
Clubs.

The 3 weeks of daily distributions, receptions and long distances
of travel for the next day was most strenuous, not only for those of
us over the age of 60. We were sustained, however, each day by
the joy shown by each child as she or he, crippled or orphaned,
blind or maimed, took away an armful load, or as it was so often,
a headload, of goodies in their bedkits.

Each child was treated to our handshakes - that was such a wow
experience - our efforts to make them feel comfortable in such
situations with snippets of songs and group "hellos; hello; hello's".

These many moments, nearly 5,000 of them, for our group, will
in some small way be sent to you in a still photo. You will not see
their mobile faces or the lovely dances they did for us, or hear their
songs sung in appreciation, but they say "thank you" - your gift was
really appreciated and we vouch that it was 100% given to the
Children of India.
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••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
• ••• Champion Photochemistry for the• •• publishing of this Newsletter. •
• •• •• •• ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

BANGLADESH
FEBRUARY 1991 . 3,500 BEDKITS

BY CLAIRE NEWTON, Toronto, Ontario

I was in Bangladesh with my husband Peter and our two
children, Patrick (6) and Isabelle (4) in February and we
successfully distributed 3,500 SCA W bedkits. A distribution
planned for December 1990 was abruptly cancelled due to a state
of emergency after the arrest of President Ershad. We are happy
to report however that the Bangladeshi's were preparing for a
free and democratic election. We witnessed a pre-election fever
unknown in that country as each side clamoured for attention and
votes. It reportedly went very well (we left a few days earlier)
and Mrs Begum Khaleda was elected. We wish her a much
needed success.

Most of our bedkit distribution was done in the countryside as
there are around 65,000 villages in Bangladesh. On the long
rides to and from the sites we spent many hours in the travelling
van, talking with our hosts from the Human Development
Society (H.D.S.) cementing a friendship with Dr. A Myan and
Mr AnisulIslam (grand'pato the children), both of whom we had
met on previous distributions in 1987 and 1988. Somehow, time
passed very quickly with such erudite, articulate and loquacious
friends.

On one occasion, as we were driving through a slum, it quickly
became necessary to roll up all windows as there was a really
putrid smell. Looking out, we identified the cause as a mountain
of garbage, a dump as we know it. Sadly, several hovels were
erected around it in order to allow its "residents" first pick at
salvageable trash. Explain that to two little sensitive and

wrinkled up noses in the back seat!
One unexpected highlight of our trip was a visit to an orphanage

called "Families for Children", just under two hours outside
Dhaka. It was founded by Sandra Simpson of Toronto to help
abandoned and orphan children after their war of 1971. Needless
to say her quarters were soon filled to capacity and with the help
of British Airways airline crews, a brand new compound was built
in the country. What a joy to watch so many children playing,
laughing, eating, going to classes, living a basically normal
childhood so often denied in that country. Our family has been
sponsoring a boy and a girl there and we were hoping to meet them.
As it was a totally unplanned visit, we could only mention their
first names and hoped for the best. The staff quickly found them
(we recognized them immediately from their photos) and we had
a lovely visit together. And now, Rafiq and Mamtaz mean so
much more to us.

Back in the crowded city of Dhaka, I kept watching the
numerous bicycle rickshaw pullers (they are 55,000 to 85,000
strong). They work long hours under a hot sun or heavy rains,
pulling variable loads, human or otherwise in intense traffic. And
"a dollar a day" is what they take home after paying their vehicle
owner half their earnings. What a hard life!

It was another memorable SCA W trip. I am grateful to all the
donors as they are helping to alleviate a little misery from the
children of this world. At least 3,500 of them are sleeping better
now in Bangladesh, thank you.

HUMAN DEVELOPMENT SOCIETY

Bangladesh has a popluation of 120 million and a per capita
income of around $130 and is characterized by poverty, high
illiteracy and a general sense of pauperisation. Nevertheless
Bangladesh has some assets which includes an usually fertile soil
and its hardy and intelligent people who are capable oflearning
fast.

Human Development Society (HDS) a non-profit, non-gov-
ernment, voluntary welfare organization was set up in April 1988
to tap these resources, and provide functional literacy to the
underprivileged children through the concept of developing
human potential to meet the demands of modern technology in
agriculture and industry. Side by side it also involves itself in
ameliorating the distress afflicted due to natural calamities etc.

The distribution in Bangladesh was organized by the HDS.
3,500 bedkits were distributed among the children of the under-
privileged familes in urban and rural areas of different districts.
Each kit contained: mat, ground sheet, bed sheet, pillow, blan-
ket, mosquito-net, apparel, sweater, wrapper, vest, sandels, mug,
towel and a bag.

SCA W is very thankful to the HDS in ensuring that the
Bangladesh operation went smoothly.

THANK YOU:

••• Fastlane Photo, Photoline, Halton
Camera and Wonder Photo for the
photofinishing of the India and Bang-
1adesh distributions.

••• Challenge Litho Incorporated, 579
Richmond St. West, Toronto, MSV
1Y6 for the printing of this Newslet
tee.
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