
As I look out my window, I can see the 

empty cross still suspended on the frame of 

the swings at the top of the hospital 

compound.  On Good Friday, we started 

from the School of Health Science below 

the compound, and slowly walked up to the 

top – carrying the cross and stopping along 

the way to read scripture and sing hymns – 

recalling Jesus’ last days leading up to the 

crucifixion.  We ended by hanging the cross 

and leaving in silence. 

 

Easter morning, we gathered together at 

church at 6 am to celebrate the good news 

of the Risen Savior!  It was wonderful to be 

together again in worship – even wearing 

masks.   

 

Now, seeing the cross reminds me of why 

we are here.  Why this hospital continues to 

serve.  And it reminds me that we are not alone – Jesus, our savior, is with us! 

 

It has been more than 2 months since we returned to Tansen.  The numbers of patients 

coming to the hospital continues to grow – we expect to break some records in our number 

of deliveries!  Social distancing just isn’t happening here now – there is no room!  People 

are still wearing masks in the hospital – which is good, since the covid numbers in India and 

Kathmandu are going up again.  We pray that we won’t get another surge here. 

 

All of the hospital staff (including Les and myself) got our first vaccine dose in early Feb.  

Les, and 200 of the staff, got a second 

dose on Monday – but the rest of us 

are waiting until more is sent… 

hopefully in a couple of weeks.  Like 

many poor nations, Nepal has 

vaccinated very few of its 30 million 

people. 

 

Last year at this time, the spring rains 

had started and everything was very 

green.  This year, there were virtually 

no winter rains, and the spring ones 

haven’t come, either.  You may have 



seen the news reports of the many fires burning across the country of Nepal.  The air is 

filled with a haze of smoke and dust, and we can’t even see the valley just below us.  

Another “unprecedented” disaster. In the photo above, you can see what the sun looks like 

through the terrible “air” in the mornings. 

 

Even our Srinagar 

Hill was burning a 

couple of weeks ago.  

But – it is amazing to 

see what is 

happening in that 

burned, dry 

ground….. a clump of 

green grass growing 

out of the ashes…. A 

flower blooming in the rocky hillside…. Miracles! 

 

We are looking forward to welcoming some new (and 

returning) doctors coming from different countries to volunteer here – it has been more 

than a year since we have been able to do this!  We are thankful for our strong team of 

Nepali doctors, but we are losing several in the coming months, so we pray that all the 

visas and agreements are worked out. 

 

As more and more people leave the villages 

and countryside of Nepal to either move 

into cities or to leave the country for 

better opportunities in western countries, 

some new and unexpected difficulties have 

arisen!  One involves the destruction of 

crops caused by animals – in this case, 

monkeys!!  

 

Most of us think of monkeys as cute and 

fun.  However, when you are trying to raise 

crops on limited land, and depend on that food, it is devastating to have hundreds of 

monkeys descending on your crops and stripping the fruit trees and growing fields bare.  

Recently a boy of about 14 was brought into the hospital for treatment because he had 

been trying to scare the monkeys away.  J’s father is gone – he went to India for work and 

never returned.  His mother is deaf, but tries to do some daily wage labor when she can.  J 

decided to try and help protect their garden and trees by putting some gunpowder into a 

box, thinking that the “bang” would scare the monkeys – but unfortunately, it exploded 

early and severely injured several fingers on one hand. 



Happily, J’s uncle was nearby and brought him right into the ER here.  His bones and the 

tendons of his index and middle fingers on his left hand were exposed and there was other 

tissue damage, so the doctors said J needed to be admitted for care. 

    

J was taken for surgery after admission where the surgeons did debridement and skin 

grafting.  Because of the quick and good treatment, he has fully recovered.  During his 12 

day stay in the hospital, our pastoral care staff were able to encourage J and his family 

and to treat more than just his physical wounds. 

 

Something that is often a problem here is that people are afraid to come right to the 

hospital for fear of large bills or even not having enough to pay for transport to the 

hospital!  Others have to decide between bringing a child for treatment and staying to do 

the work that will provide food and shelter for the rest of the family.  Decisions that I 

cannot even imagine having to make. 

 

We are so thankful for the many, many people around the world who have given 

sacrificially to support the work here and especially to give to the fund which we can use 

to help our poorest patients.  And – we couldn’t be here and working without your prayers. 

Thank you! 

 

One of our favorite flowers comes up each 

year here around Easter – even in this time 

of drought!    

 

Much love, 

 

Debbie & Les 

 

 

 

By the way – just a reminder…  if you don’t 

get our blog, you can sign up to follow at: 

https://dornonnepalmission.wordpress.com/ 

 

Just remember please to not post this 

letter or the blog contents on social media. 

Thank you! 
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