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Heart’s Home St John of Patmos       Marie SMAGGHE
ΣΠΙΤΙ ΤΗΣ ΚΑΡ∆ΙΑΣ Athens, 13th June 2014

Letter nº 5
«When you feel lonely, when you feel rejected,

when you are sick and feel forgotten,
remember that you are precious to Him.

He loves you. Show your love in return for others,
because that is what Jesus came to teach us. "

Blessed Mother Teresa.

Dear sponsors, dear friends,

Summer is fast approaching, temperatures rise and we discover another Greek rhythm. The
streets are deserted between 2 and 6pm��. In the evening, people go to the park and our
neighbours cook barbecues at 11pm with the sound of the Bouzouki!

A month ago, we welcomed a new member in our
community of the "children with a big heart" as we are called
here. Irenée left his native Brittany and umbrella for two years
under the Greek sun. What a joy to welcome him and discover
his enthusiasm and sense of humour. Our friends were so happy
to finally meet him. They were delighted to hear that he would
stay for such a long period and they have already adopted him.
Community life is still rich and gives me great joy everyday. We
are very attentive to each other and we love spending time
together, talking for hours about our visits, loving, growing...
όλοι µαζί (Olee mazee= all together)!

I'll try to tell you some highlights of the past two months. I
am surprised that I have never talked to you about one of our first
friends here. Let’s go back 7 months ago. We arrived and we did not know
anyone except for a few parishioners. We spent a lot of time walking in the
streets of our neighbourhood, smiling at people in the hope of a first contact.
Providence did things right as during our first outing in a park, She put on
our path Anna and her parents: Adelina and Bedri. Arriving at the park, Pia
and I immediately noticed Anna playing alone. I approached her and I
offered to go on the swing with her. She immediately agreed and adopted
me. She kept talking to me; I merely nodded alternating 'ναι' and 'Όχι' (yes
and no) without understanding anything. But the language barrier did not
seem to bother her. Anna played and talked to me without stopping at the
language barrier. Her parents immediately invited us to their place for coffee.
This surprised me because we had just met. It seemed simple and natural for
them so we accepted to let ourselves be guided. Before going home they wanted to show us a
beautiful panoramic view overlooking the city and insisted to take a picture of us with Anna.

The community on our roof terrasse
Irénée, Vicentiu, Pia, Ludivine and me !

Anna
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They immediately accepted us, welcoming and loving us as we are. Something beautiful and
different was happening. Their thirst for friendship and love added to our mutual need to be
assuaged by the contact of one another. From that day on our friendship has continued to grow.
With all the innocence that a child brings, Anna has guided us in deepening our friendship.
When she sees the Rosary of one of us she kisses it saying 'Σπιτι τησ καρδιασ!' (Spitee tees
Kardias = Heart’s Home) and regularly asks her mother where her 'φίλοι' (feelee = friends) are.
We are always welcomed at her house even when we arrive unannounced. A few weeks ago,
when we visited them with Ludivine and Irénée, Adelina greeted us with a huge smile and hug
saying 'it's been a week that we have not seen each other!' that is to say…an eternity. It is
always shaking to see the infinite thirst of a presence from our friends. It reminds me how
faithfulness in friendship is important. While we were both in the kitchen, she entrusted me
about her loneliness and Anna’s. In fact, Anna has no friends because she is not going to
school yet and Adelina herself does not know many people here (she is Albanian and lives here
for 8 years). They spend their entire day at home, most of the time watching television. Adelina
is cleaning a local café three hours every morning. Their only daily ride out is a walk around
the neighbourhood. Her trust in confiding in me also reminded me of the value of our
friendship in her eyes. She loves to spend time with us not only to let time pass by. We are
friends and she really cares for us. Mother Teresa teaches us ‘Show your love in return for
others’. Our mission is really that: to show our love to our friends, accept theirs and grow
together. What a grace to do the practical experience of it everyday! What responsibility also in
the awareness that this love comes from above, and therefore we must love as God loves!

The first time I went to the Soup Kitchen of the Sisters of Mother Teresa I was very
uncomfortable and I was going there backwards. Being in the middle of all those men whose
lives are so difficult was unbearable. Some looked down on me, others with their laughing
smiles. I felt bad and I could not enter in contact with them. But one day, my eyes changed and
my heart opened up. I saw them differently, I stopped judging on appearances and so almost
immediately their looks have also changed. I began to respect and accept them, and therefore
they also have begun to accept me and all I have to offer.

This change occurred through Kevin who once spoke at length about his life, his family
and his faith. A simple friendship began, changing my gaze and my attitude in this apostolate.
Kevin is Nigerian; he has been in Greece for three years hoping to immigrate to Denmark. In
his country he left his wife, his son and daughter. He does not speak much about it. When I
asked him why he does not go back home, he opened his eyes and told me 'this is impossible, it
would be a failure.' Back in Nigeria, he was a mechanic; he lost his job and decided to leave.
Kevin never looks back, he remains fixed on his goal: to survive in Greece, leave and try
another life elsewhere. He dreams about his future homeland and the work he could do to feed
his family. Here, he looks into the trash to recover the aluminium and sell it for a pittance to
the dump located in the area. He speaks with such passion that he requires all my attention and
teaches me how to listen carefully. He lays all his life in the hands of God, it is deeply
touching. He never doubts about the presence of God. If I had the life he has, I think I would
certainly be dismayed. But he assumes his choices and prays that God protects him at all time.

A few weeks ago, at the end of a discussion he asked me to visit him; he gave me his
number and I promised to call. The week has passed and I have not called. When I arrived at
the Soup Kitchen two weeks later, I received an avalanche of shouts and reproaches because I
had not kept my commitment. Ouch! My ego took a big hit and I was defeated by the guilt of
not having kept my promise. I let pass the storm and a few minutes later he came to talk to me.
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After having presented my apologies I asked him to meet him next Sunday without fail. It
made me upset because I think that deep down, I did not take him so seriously. I thought he did
not care whether I called or not. What a shock! I discovered that he not only cares about us but
his friendship with us is significant to him. That Sunday we met each other in front of the
Sisters of M. Teresa. Irénée and I followed him to his place in a vacant lot a Greek man gave
them to live in. Kevin has built a small hut with wooden pallets, sheet metal and plastic in
which he lives with another guy. His house is amazingly clean and tidy amidst the garbage he
collects. I am amazed by the care and dignity that remain in this place. He says there is
everything here: water, a health corner and it is very close to the Sisters. He is very happy to
welcome us and keeps smiling. He cleans a small table on which he invites us to sit. From a
plastic bag of a local supermarket, he releases three soda cans and a packet of biscuits. I
immediately understand why he had asked me a few hours earlier on the phone how many we
would be. I am deeply touched and I start to laugh. He looks at me, laughing, 'you understand
now?' He tells me that after he hung up he went to buy it all and he came home waiting and
looking on his phone as time went by. This was another proof of love towards us whom have
nothing to offer him. Whenever I am faced with such a situation I am amazed, flabbergasted by
the dignity of this man. Kevin talks about his life, his difficulties and his relationship with God.
He regularly ensures that I translate everything to Irénée so that he can follow the conversation.
He is amazing with his little attentions. Before leaving, he asked an Afghan man to take a
picture of us. We only exchange a few words with this man and he already asks us when we
will come again. We left this place filled with love and simplicity. I am struck by the warm
welcome we received and have no doubt that this visit is the first in a long series.

Σοφια (Sophia = wisdom)

One evening going back home Pia and I smiled at a lady standing at the entrance of her
building. She smiled back and we started a conversation. Κυρια Σοφια (Mrs Sophie) is 85
years old; she is Greek and lives alone in an apartment on the first floor. With her cigarette
between her lips it is not easy to understand her. She has a lot of difficulty moving. I'm afraid
when I see her diving to get the railing of the stairs to sit on the 3rd step. We offer to help but
she refuses, testifying of her very assertive (Greek) character! She speaks, she speaks and I do
not understand everything but her big laughing eyes and loving smile tell me it is not
important. After half an hour we invite ourselves in her house to continue the discussion. She
gladly accepts and apologizes for the mess inside. The ride to her apartment is a real trip. Every
step she takes, I tremble, I sense a fall and I'm scared imagining that she does this trip everyday
alone. We enter her apartment; the smell makes me think she has a small resident. Indeed, she
introduces us to her bird named Billy. She takes his cage out every day on the balcony. A new
expedition begins. Leaning on her bed, then on the window, she climbs the cage on the table
and sits on the chair next to it. Whew! We spend a nice time with her; she speaks without fear
and apologizes for having nothing to offer us. This woman, slight but so strong touches me
deeply, her hospitality and tranquillity appeal to me. She is not wary of us, she is just happy
that we are with her. The other day she said, "I have no visits, only you and my son and that is
enough!" Every visit she fills us up with her smiles and her 'αγάπη µου' (Aguapee mou= my
love). The affection she shows us from the beginning is very touching; she is a real
grandmother who looks tenderly at us, with all her heart.
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I would have so many other faces to describe you, lots of stories to tell but I have to
keep some for later! I hope that everybody is fine, that the end of the school year is ending well
and that you have many projects for this summer. We are going on a summer camp with 80
children from the 19th of June until the 3rd of July on Syros Island. I am very happy of this
experience which is offered to us.

Be assured of my daily prayer to all of you. Thanks to everyone to allow me to be here,
to live so many beautiful moments which shape my heart forever. Thanks for your emails and
letters which are giving me so much joy. Here, people are touched to know that we are living
thanks to your donations. It is a very knew conception for Greeks and I am happy to be able to
tell them that your help is part of the all adventure. Thank you so much.

With love,

Μαρία

With the children who
live with their mothers

in the Sisters of
Mother Teresa’ house.


