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“Dignity Restored”
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Hola! From a sunny and sticky Guayaquil where, as ever, there has been a lot going
on in my life on the Missions.  I often find that my head is spinning and turning, but
with each day, comes a new adventure.  I like it that way.  I send this newsletter by
way of keeping you up-to-date with what has been happening, thanking you for your
generous donations, and showing what future projects are planned for the year
ahead.  Happy reading and may God bless your goodness!
We have two new c
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hapels

On the 5th October, we opened the new
Maestro Chapel and on the 19th, the new
La Paz Chapel, changing them from the
bamboo chapels that were falling down
to our brand-new brick chapels.  The
two Chapels serve small communities on
the outlying areas of our Parish and
indeed they are the poorest areas…
when the kids come to Mass with their
‘Sunday best’ there are still holes in
their good t-shirts.

The building work started shortly after
Easter.  Both buildings are similar – they
can seat about 120 people and both
incorporate two meeting rooms.  These
rooms are open to the wider community
nd not just used for Catechism classes.

n the great day of the inaugurations we
ad a Blessing Mass with our resident
usician, Tito, strumming out some

reat hymns.  And, after the Mass, we
ad various groups performing some
raditional dances (I even attempted a
ighland Fling).  Of course, we had a
elebration cake!

ll in all, they were terrific inauguration
ays and, as I looked around, I felt a new
pirit in those communities that says we
an progress, we can move things
orward, we have got hope!
or the year ahead, there are two
rojects that I would love to undertake:
he building of a Medical Centre and the
uilding of three more classrooms.  For
hose who have visited Nueva
rosperina, you will know that there is
resently a small Medical Centre
perating out of a corner of the school
omplex.  However, with only two
ooms and with a population here in
xcess of 50,000 people, it is clearly not
nough.  I had thought that simply
iving them more and bigger rooms
ould have been enough, but the
ousing charity, Hogar de Cristo
Christ’s Home), that run it, suggested
hat we expand the services to include,
mongst other services, dental and
sychological services.  I investigated a
wee bit and it seems that is it a
possibility.

The other project in the pipeline is the
building of three more classrooms at our
school.  Although we now have eighteen
brick classrooms (we said goodbye to our
last bamboo one last year), we still have
one classroom in a makeshift room and
next year we will be welcoming two
more year groups.  So we need three
classrooms.

These are the projects for the months
ahead.  Progress has and is being made
in the sector but, with your help, we can
achieve these two goals.  Your kindness
does make a difference and does
transform lives.
“Dignity Restored”
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“He showed me a great
cancerous growth on his
underarm!  We helped to
get him to hospital for
some treatment… We
look forward to seeing

him back soon”
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ne of our lovely characters around the
arish is Pedro, an old man in his seventies,
ho comes to Mass every day.  He is always

eady with a cheery smile and is always
illing to help whatever is going on.
owever, his situation underlines the
eneral poverty of the area: he lives on his
wn, in a badly-roofed bamboo hut and
ore often than not, does not have enough

ash to buy daily food.  I noticed in July,
hat he was not so mobile as before and
sked what was the problem.  He showed
e a great cancerous growth on his
nderarm!  We helped to get him to hospital
or some treatment, but, since then, he has
een recovering with family in another part
f Guayaquil.  We look forward to seeing
im back in his own place.

hat is what happens when you are poor and
here is no National Health Service; if you
annot afford food for your table, you will
ever be able to buy the necessary
edicines.  Your generosity helps people

ike ‘poor old Pedro’.
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Poor old Pedro
  Bismarck

Bismarck is the youngest son (2
years old) of five children to one
of our joiners, Mauricio, who
together with his wife,
Jacqueline, lives in a makeshift
home not far from the Parish.
Bismarck has a special place in
my heart as he was seriously ill
shortly after he was born and
needed several operations.
When the Youth Group was here
from Stevenston, Susan Keyes
showed her nursing skills and
took out his hernia stitches –
saving the family $80 in hospital
fees.  Last year, they exchanged
their bamboo house that was
leaning to one side for a more
sturdy construction.  I had heard
Mauricio talking about it, so I
went to visit their new house
only to be shocked by what I
saw: yes, it was more sturdy, but
the three girls were sleeping at
night under the floorboards  This
is no life!
o, with donations from back home, we
ere able to do up their house a little
it more and they have at least
mproved their sleeping arrangements.
Although I have lived in Nueva Prosperina
now for over four years, I have often felt
that I was missing something from the real
experience of poverty all around me.  You
see, I can come home, turn on a tap, have a
shower and flush a toilet – no one around
me has these basic luxuries.  So, I decided
that I would see about doing a house swap.
Freddy, our school Depute Head, thought I
was crazy, but was willing to give it a go.
He would live in the Chapel house for a
week and I would stay at his one-roomed
home.  We went for a week in mid-July and
nervously prepared ourselves for the big
swap.  For me, the big question was, how
was I going to get washed or go to the
toilet; for Freddy the big question was how
was  he  going  to  live  in  this massive two-
House swap
bedroomed chapel house on his own?  I
agreed that Manuel, the Youth Group
Leader that came to Scotland in
February, should stay in the spare
bedroom for company.  What were the
problems for me?  There were a few:
getting bitten to death by the
mosquitoes on the first night; having a
daily wash at a bucket; and going to
the toilet accompanied by Freddy’s
pigs.  It actually turned into a
tremendously enriching experience and
one, which I hope to repeat.  It showed
me very clearly, how people here really
do struggle to get by each day.  And it
was also a great way of getting to know
Freddy’s family who live next door.
“Dignity Restored”
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ne of the most enjoyable aspects of my
ork here is my contact with young
eople.  In an area where there are very
ew worldly distractions, the Church
ecomes a meeting place for the young
eople of the Parish; they turn up for
asses, yes, but there are also six Youth
roups around the Parish.  Tito, our

nspirational youth leader has really taken
his work to himself and has set up a
rogramme of development for youth
eaders.  Recently, we had an all-night
outh vigil.  I had been involved in the
lanning of this event, but was totally
ob-smacked when I turned up to see
ver 100 young people willing to give up
heir entire night for prayer and
eflection.  Tito led us to the heights of
nthusiastic singing to profound prayer
nd on to early morning walks.  The event
as polished off by sticking the Parish
riest’s head in his Birthday cake – as
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t is always fantastic to have people from
ack home visiting our Parish and seeing at
irst hand what goes on.

erry McKenzie from Neilston came out for
he month of June and was able to share
n many activities that were going on at
he time.  In particular, he helped on the
uilding site at Maestro Chapel, doing as
uch labouring as he could in the

remendous heat; communication was a
roblem, but every time I turned up at the
ork site, jokes seemed to be flying back
nd forward – it seemed Spanish was no
roblem.

ext are my second cousin, Grant and his
irlfriend, Helen, who graced us with their
resence.  They stayed for a week as they
ook a break from a wider tour of Latin
merica.  We spent a lot of time

Recent

Web-Site
good a way to finish a youth event as
any!

I have also been roped into the
Diocesan youth work, doing in-service
stuff for the area’s youth leaders as
well as more widely across the
Archdiocese.

At the beginning of July, Guayaquil
hosted the first ever National Youth
Event, where we welcomed 3,000
from all over Ecuador.  It was a
logistical nightmare trying to get
accommodation for all our guests, but
when it all happened, it was a great
success: there were faith-sharing
groups, a night-time concert, a large
procession through the streets and all
finished off with a massive Cathedral
Mass with Cardinal Re joining us from
Rome.
Youth work
“At the beginning of July
Guayaquil hosted its first

ever National Youth Event,
where we welcomed 3,000
from all over Ecuador.  It

was a logistical nightmare,
trying to get accommodation
for all our guests…  It was a

great success”

 guests
ou can keep up to date with all my
oings-on by logging onto my website….
ww.ecuadortrust.i12.com .   Or, if you
ave a Bebo page, you can catch me
nder ‘Martin Chambers’.
at the school and did many eye-opening
home visits.  One of the funniest
moments of my year happened when
Grant and Helen were out, I had
already decided to give them an
Ecuador top each as a farewell present
– I had them in the house before they
arrived.  However, they were far too
big, so I took them over to my
neighbour seamstress.  No problem –
she would take them in, the job made
easier by the fact that I had sneaked
into their rooms to get a shirt from
each of them so that the lady would
have their size.  When I went to pick
them up, the seamstress had not done
anything with the Ecuador tops, but
had done what can only be described as
a butchering job on Grant and Helen’s
own tops.  A failure of communication,
perhaps, but it is the last time I go to
that shop for a job!  Thankfully Helen
and Grant laughed.

And finally, we had David Ross (‘Disco
Dave’ to his pals) from Coatbridge.
Dave came out for six weeks and had a
tremendous time working at the school,
teaching among other things, English,
Music and Art.  He is probably the
wittiest guy I have met in a long time
and humour was well in show as we
visited the various local characters.
We had traveled back from Scotland
together and took a few days up in
the Ecuadorian jungle before
starting in the Parish.  The jungle
trip was amazing: canoeing up a
jungle river, jungle treks to see
various tropical animals and
insects, climbing up hills to get
views of the river systems.  I
would recommend it to anyone. A
big thank you to all our guests and
thanks for what you have all given
to the poor people of this sector.
“Dignity Restored”

http://www.ecuadortrust.i12.com/
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The last time I wrote this newsletter, I
mentioned about the new football
pitch beside the school – Parque
Paraiso.  I said then that it was
running well and so it has – I think as
long as I keep away from it there will
be good football played there.  The
only glitch is a personal one… I think
I may have told you before about the
lawyers who run our ‘invasion’ areas
– often, though not always, like
sheriffs in the wild west movies.
Well, our very own lawyer took the
huff over Parque Paraiso – I had
forgotten to invite him to the official
opening.  And in several public
meetings he spoke against me
saying that I did not know how to run
things and that I was running a
corrupt football pitch, where all sorts
of unsavoury practices were
supposed to be taking place.  The
fact, of course, is that the running of
the football Pitch is in the hand of a
local Committee.  In any case, I had
two angry exchanges with the lawyer

A

“Poverty with Dignity”

Newsletter
If you know of anyone who would wish to
receive a copy of the newsletter, please let
my sister Claire know:

Charity Account
If anyone wishes to make a donation to the
special projects, you can deposit money into
the Charity Account by sending a cheque
made payable to Fr. Martin Chambers, to my
sister.

Contact Details
I can receive post at a local P.O. Box:

You can also contact me by e-mail:
mhartino2004@yahoo.co.uk

Claire Diamond
9 Howat Crescent

IRVINE
KA12 0LQ

Martin Chambers
Casilla 09-01-5825

GUAYAQUIL
Ecuador
Don’t forget that the charity ‘The Martin
Chambers Ecuador Trust’ (Charity
Registration No: SC037458) was recently
set up and, if you are making a donation,
you can also take out a Gift Aid
Declaration, which means the work here
benefits even more.  If you need more
information, or indeed a Declaration
Form, then please apply for one through
Claire.  Once again many thanks for your
generosity in giving.
I could not miss an opportunity to say
thank you to a great pal, Colm Hogan
from Tipperary who has since Christmas
been a member of our St. James’
Society.  He was appointed as Priest in
our neighbouring parish, but has been
living in my house at Nueva Prosperina.
He has taken to Missionary work like a
duck to water and, despite only
learning Spanish in the last year, has
made  incredible  progress.   From   a
 harity Status
Colm Hogan
Thank You
out on the street where he was
accusing me of all sorts.  I kept
my cool and said that I would
bring along the committee so
that they could sort things out
with him.  Eventually we had
that meeting and, after everyone
had a chance to speak,
sweetness and light broke out.  It
all culminated in the lawyer
saying that he wanted a
challenge match to be played.
And, he said, when that match is
played “I want to be in Fr.
Chambers’ team because (he said
to the group beside me) I don’t
know if you’re aware but, before
becoming a Priest, Fr. Chambers
used to be a professional
footballer!”  Anyone that’s ever
seen me play would know that’s
not a possibility.
starting position where there were no
places to say Mass, he has said Mass out
on the street in various locations and has
already built one bamboo chapel with his
sights on another.  Last week he moved
into his own chapel house at Monte Sinai.
I wish him all the best and thank him for
his friendship and also for re-introducing
me to sausages and potatoes!
While I was home in Scotland this
summer, I had a few evenings over at
Claire’s (my sister).  She was keeping me
up to date with all the donations to the
charity fund.  I am amazed at the
enthusiastic generosity of people back
home.  You really are terrific!  Claire
tells me that there is hardly a day goes
by without a donation arriving…
sometimes the donation from a charity
night, but more often, a simple donation
from an individual.  I am very grateful
for all donations, large and small.  You
cannot underestimate the changes that
come to people’s lives as a result of your
kindness: as well as building work,
children’s school fees, feeding people
from the Soap Kitchen, helping older
members with their medical bills and
housing needs.  For all of that:
Muchisimas Gracias!!
nd finally
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