Lara-Clare Bourdeaux in Paraguay
Dear friends, 

Hola from Paraguay! I realised it's about time I updated you all on life in this beautiful country. Firstly, to give you my postal address:

So much has happened in the last month that it's hard to know where to start. I arrived safely after a long flight at the beginning of February, and was met at the airport by Mags and Gwen, the (English) head and and deputy of the school. They are mission partners of the South American Mission Society, the charity that sent me out here. The English teaching at Colegio San Andrés, which is the reason I'm here, is going well. We have had two full weeks of term and in that time I feel I have settled in. I have five classes a week to teach on my own, plus numerous sessions assisting other teachers. I am teaching ESOL, preparing students to take internationally recognised Cambridge English exams. 

The school was founded by Anglican missionaries, and is therefore closely linked to the local church. The pupils are all from very wealthy backgrounds, as it is a private school and fees are high- it really is for the young social elite of Paraguay. I taught General Stroessner's great grandson the other day (Wikipedia Paraguay for an outline of its political history- I daren't say too much as it might be risky!).The school's mission is to give these kids a solid Christian education and an excellent level of English, whilst raising up the next generation of the country's future leaders. The atmosphere in the school is quite remarkable to work in. It is friendly and supportive and aims to bring out the best in these kids, who have maids to wake them up in the morning and cook for them and chauffeurs to drive them to school! Body guards in some cases, too. They are therefore not the most motivated students, due partly to their lack of independence and partly to the fact that contacts and money can get them anywhere. I am thankful that going to Stowe school sort of helped me prepare for this! Despite perhaps not always working very hard they certainly know how to party very hard, so going with ex-students to some of the haunts they frequent (always the VIP section of course) has been a real eye-opener for me about how the other half live in this country! 

Two minutes walk from school (and the swimming pool), one from church, eight from the gym I am very well located. I am living with a local family which is a great way to get settled in to Paraguayan culture. Especially as people my age would never normally leave home unless they are married, so naturally the three children all in their twenties are living here too. I have met lots of people my age despite being one of the youngest teachers at school, mainly through the evening youth service at the church I attend. I have somehow ended up giving a few singing lessons a week, so I am putting my free time to good musical use! 

HOT is an under-exaggeration of the daily hairdryer-like atmosphere you wake up to (air-conditioning is a luxury which I am blessed to have!). "Calor" is probably one of the most frequently used words during this season. I'm not the only one that's a fan of sun and hot weather though; apparently the mosquitoes are loving it too (and loving me). Humidity is the bringer of unwelcome guests. I can't decide which is worse; waking up to fresh bites or to the grotesque cockroaches scuttling about in the bathroom. 

My Spanish is coming on slowly but surely, as is the sun tan! The accent, grammar and some vocabulary is so different here; sometimes I wonder if it really is Spanish they're speaking! They tend to mix it with Guarani, the nasal- sounding language of the indigenous people. The Paraguayans know how to eat well. Local delicacies including the fabulous fresh fruit are available on the streets and in the school. The "asado" is a typical Paraguayan BBQ, a favourite here. The meat is of unbelievably better quality and value than in the UK. Daily life is also quite cheap, we've eaten out once or twice and not spent more than the equivalent of about £4. 

The aftershock of the Chile earthquake was apparently felt in some parts of the countryside and even in Asuncion, the capital city where I'm living. I am so grateful that I'm here in Paraguay when I think that a year ago the other option for my year abroad placement with SAMS was in Viña del Mar, on the coast of Chile. The city was affected by the quake and the annual Latin music festival there has been cancelled. A natural disaster would have been a bit much to cope with during my year abroad! 

I would love to hear news from any of you who want to update me. Meanwhile I'll try and send some sunshine your way. 

Give thanks: 

For the supportive Christian environment in St. Andrew's school and that the team of English teachers have gelled really well together (three of us are new)

For the opportunity to reach out and witness to the kids, many of whom would call themselves Christians but do not necessarily have a personal relationship with Jesus. 

That I have had such a hospitable welcome here and I love Paraguay!

Pray:

That the kids would come to know the love of Jesus for them through their education. 

For those of them (many) whose fathers are absent or have troubled family relationships, that the kids would know God as their father.

That materialism and partying would not satisfy them, that they will search for something deeper and be able to open up spiritually to teachers

For all the teachers both Paraguayan and English-speaking, as they strive to be role models and witnesses to the kids

For unity in the Anglican Church here, in its three different services a day. That all would work together for the glory of God

For Ronnie, a new pastor, as he and his family settle in and he learns more about what his work here involves

For me, that I would do my best to serve God in my teaching and all the other activities I do, leading the kids to Christ and glimpsing God's heart for them.

That I would know when to rest and know that it is in God's strength that I get through each day not my own.

That my spoken Spanish would improve! 

Love,

Lara

