A day in the life of Sister Ann Catherine
Cambodian Refugee Camp ~ Nong Samet ~ 1980
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Discussing the day with
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Cleaning gup Toyoba and
preparkng supplies ~ each
truck was mobile OPD

Providing water was our staple for the day ~ often too hot to eat for us.
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Stand-by break -walting
for orders to go into
the camp-great team
members

Each day was a new day ~ we never knew what to expect.
It was a great gift to work with nurses from all over the world.
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Entering the camp-
typical housing-barely
enough for shelter.’
People sleep on bamboo
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It's such a tragic
situation but my heart

felt at peace when the
children were aroundg
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Sister Ann Catherine with child
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We were trying to keep tract of the children who ate ~
but there were 100's of children at each meal!
Menu: rice, a little vegetables and chicken if we had some available.
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This bowl of rice was the main meal for the day.

95



Where is this beautiful little girl today?

Some of our Khmer
workers - so faithful
in serving their people
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Clinic & feeding center
from back of truck

hED CROSS. |
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Feeding hundreds of
children daily - milk
& high protein buiscuit
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In the end, what counted is that we cared.
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end - the children slwa
hungry"give us_ this day
our daily bread
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Jahn, Navy, Channon

Was so impressed by
their gentle manners
and kindpess _migs them
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Wounded carried to clinic
on stretcher
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An important job -
hggging the beautiful
little babies- iideko
of Japan is with me
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Who could ever forget
the Children-Your hand
is upon them, Lord
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Getting ready to go
home - tomorrow we
begin anew.

Raija, Shinji, Chris

Home, Sweet home,

Tired but every moment
so enriching.

Thanks Lord! 4
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I am a simple man - longing for peace in our Cambodian Country.
Words of the painter, a refugee and one of our volunteers.
In candle light, in the dark stillness of night, he painted his dream!
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