
Week Nine: Sunday — March 15, 2020
Da Lat,  Vietnam              
Dear Diary . . .

Sunday afternoon in Da Lat is idyllic. The sun is
shining brightly and the birds are serenading gentle tunes
to mother nature. Above the melody I can also hear a
neighbor’s feeble attempt at karaoke. I hope that he keeps

his day job! I have no idea why,
but karaoke is really a thing here. 

The Corona virus scare is
beginning to take hold here. It is
the topic of most of our meal conversations. Vietnam has had some
reported cases but not too many. I don’t know if it means anything but my
theory is that the Vietnamese have a stronger immune system as a result
of their healthier diets. Their foods tend to be less infused with chemicals
and preservatives and they eat large
amounts of freshly grown fruits and
vegetables. If meat is served, there is a

good chance that it was alive and walking within the past day.
Fish consumption is very high and it too generally comes to the
table almost directly from the waters. We generally have some
type of fish twice a day. Personally, I’m surviving on Pho (beef
or chicken broth with rice noodles and vegetables) which I
usually eat for breakfast. On occasion when they are available I
will include a poached egg which is added to the broth. 

The novices returned from their Ignatian retreat
last Sunday afternoon with bright shiny halos. They
were very pleased with the week and spoke of it often.
I think that they enjoyed the more relaxed schedule and
they were able to get caught up with a bit more sleepy
time. The
schedule
here is
grueling. It
begins with

a 4:30 A.M. wake up bell and ends at 8:00 P.M. with
Night Prayer and lights out at 9:00 P.M.



The Vietnamese friars operate a large greenhouse
on the novitiate grounds. They have about five acres of
land under a protective roof where they grow twenty
different varieties of Chrysanthemums. I didn’t know that
there were that many varieties to begin with. The seedlings

are sold to other
farms throughout
Asia where they
are grown to
maturity and sold to flower shops. The novices spend
most of their working hours in the nursery along with
about twenty-five ethnic workers. The cultivation process
is very demanding on the body because most of the time
it requires bending over the plants to eliminate the 
weeds and imperfect growths. By God’s design and

healthy eating habits, the Vietnamese are generally slim and small in stature and so their bodies
are more flexible. The profits from the greenhouse are used by the Province to help support their
missions in Laos and Cambodia. 

My classes are going well and I can definitely see an
improvement in the english-speaking skills of the novices. I
think that most of my value to them is that I act as a catalyst
which forces them to use what they have stored in their heads.
I still have to scratch my head from time to time in order to
decipher their Vietnamese English but I want to believe that
they are in fact improving. Every Friday is English Day for
Prayers and Mass and so they get a chance to strut their stuff,
as it were.  

I’m attempting to live in the moment without worrying too much about the Corona
situation. I don’t want it to affect my daily routine. We are taking as many precautions as we can.
Whatever happens will happen whether I worry or not. Our God will watch over us.

Peace and All Good!

Br Bruce


