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Fenclil - our mission tn the South

2003

Almost thirty years after the arrival of the first
SSpS in Taiwan, the Sisters ventured south and
began their mission work in the little place of
Fenchihu in the mountains of Chiayi County,
joining Fr. Pott, SVD, who had started that mission
many years ago.

Sr. Bernwardine Gottwald, one of the first two
pioneers, writes about their arrival:

We arrived safely at 2:15p.m. in Fenchihu.
We were already at 11:15a.m in the Provincial
House of the SVD (Chiayi), had a drink and rested
until dinner, as Fr. Chu advised us. The Fathers all
welcomed us to their mission in the south and with
their blessing we left right after dinner.

When we arrived at the gate of the mission, Sr.
Victoria Chang [the second pioneer]

Saw the firecrackers hanging. I blew the horn
and a man ran to light the firecrackers and we
drove into Fenchihu Mission. Miss Bernadette
Shen and some people were there to welcome us.
Fr. Pott, who lives a little down, thought the
firecrackers would tell him of our arrival. But he
had his hearing aid turned off and a girl went down
to call him. Our two little sleeping rooms still
needed repair but were ready in the evening just
with a bed, nothing else.

When 1 went down to the church the next
morning at 5:45, I saw a mother sitting outside.
Before hl. Mass, when I went to look for Sr.
Victoria, I saw the baby was just born.

This afternoon we went through the village and
when we came back there were two patients in the
clinic with wounds that had to be stitched and later
there came the second mother, who gave birth to a
baby girl.

Now it is 8:30 p.m. Sr. Victoria is studying a
book about maternity. If she has to do it all alone,
she still has to learn many things. But God will
help her in this new endeavor.

Just now, at 9:15 p.m., five men bring a
drunken, wounded man. God seems to tell us that
there is work enough to do.



