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Dear Everyone                                                                

Joni & Daniel

Contact Us.  Snail Mail: Ameghino 1370, Barrio Jardin, 2400 San Francisco, Provincia de Cordoba, Argentina.  Telephone: 0054 
3564 498022   Email: both@frostmartinhazel.org (or individually hazel@ and martin@ )

Greetings from thankfully cooling down San Francisco!  The forecast for this week is looking superb; maximum 
temperature of twenty-eight, and clear skies which should make for nice cool mornings.  

Meanwhile, because we do get some work done sometimes, termtime activities 
restarted in the riding school last Wednesday, the therapy activities which Hazel 
is mostly involved in will add up to two days a week.  The school support group 
that we organise jointly with the Catholic chapel starts this afternoon, and we 
will run three afternoon sessions a week.  Scoutly things are underway, the 
leaders are all off on a training module this weekend. Church housegroups  and 
other activities are also mostly starting up this week. and the following weekend 
some of us will be down in Buenos Aires visiting Pastor Ramon’s congregation in 
Rafael Castillo.  Thank you for all your prayers and support.  We hope you have
a good month.  

In Argentina, the stuff of life takes up time, because it just does, and achieving the smallest task can feel like a proper 
victory.  On Friday, I (Hazel) had a medical appointment in the morning.  But my healthcare provider has a new 
security system, where I go into an app on my phone, generate a number, and show it to the person in the clinic.  If 
you cannot get into the app for any reason – internet down, something else not working, they will re-schedule your 
appointment.  My next attempt is next Thursday.   From there I went to get some cash out.  This involves standing in a 
queue in the shoe-shop, just does.  Half an hour in the queue later, the system went down.  I waited a few minutes, 
but I had an English class to teach, so I left without my money.  My English student forgot to turn up.  But I still had to 
hang around in case she was just late.  That was probably the most useful part of the day since I received a call from 
the head of the municipal nursery where Ex-Teen’s little girl attends, to share concerns about a couple of issues.  The 
head is one of the most competent professionals we know, and she and I had a productive conversation and agreed 
some strategies.  Following which I took some time to send a couple of unambiguous messages to Ex-T to follow up 
later face-to-face.  That was the morning.  The afternoon mostly involved running around after offspring and hangers 
on, as afternoons sometimes do.  I also went back to the shoe-shop for a second attempt at retrieving my money.  
Half in hour in the queue later, the online system that they use closed for the day, and there is nothing they can do to 
override that.  On Saturday, after a third half hour of queuing, this time in the rain for variety’s sake, I managed to get 
my money out, thus enabling us to feed ourselves and the folk around us for a few more days.  

As workers for a charitable organisation, we live in the shadow of donor-country government bean-counters whose 
job is to ensure that charitable money is put to good use.  This is right and proper because charitable money should 
be put to good use.  Bean-counting efficiency is maximised through tools such as tick-box forms.  So, my tick box score 
for Friday would look something like; workshops led; zero, leaders trained; zero, coworkers mentored; zero, classes 
taught; one of us turned up.  Total, half a tick for sixteen hours on my feet.  And although Friday was particularly 
trying, there are plenty of other days like it.  And so, what to do when ticky-box time comes around and telling the 
truth represents a higher risk, both to me and the wider organisation we represent, than creative accounting.   

Which brings us interestingly to Rahab, whose story in the Bible I am chewing over as I prepare my sermon for our 
forthcoming visit to Pastor Ramon in Buenos Aires (a whole tick, maybe even two, hooray!)  Rahab whose greatest 
moment involved hiding two spies and lying about their whereabouts, cracking open issues about the role of civil 
disobedience and peaceful protest in the story of the people of God, and revealing the stark contrasts between God’s 
economy and that of our human masters through the centuries.  In God’s economy Rahab is elevated into the heroes’ 
gallery, named among such greats as Moses and Abraham, whereas if she had been caught, punishment by her 
human leaders would have been cruel and probably fatal, and in our own time even in “developed” countries we 
don’t have to read many newspapers to find names of protesters charged and convicted, or organisations whose bank 
accounts have been frozen (back to governments and bean counting).  I haven’t quite figured out what – if any – of all 
this I am going to preach yet, but the thought journey is opening some creative possibilities.  
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