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A day in the life of Sister Ann Catherine 

Cambodian Refugee Camp ~ Nong Samet ~ 1980 
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Providing water was our staple for the day ~ often too hot to eat for us. 
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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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One of our main roles was the gift of presence that we cared. 

 

 

Sister Ann Catherine with child 
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What was going on in the minds of these beautiful children? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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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No matter how many children came, there was enough food. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This bowl of rice was the main meal for the day. 



96 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Where is this beautiful little girl today? 
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Some of our nutrition challenges ~ malnutrition, diarrhea, fever, general weakness 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the end, what counted is that we cared. 
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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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