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Greetings to our ITEBA friends, 
 
We are grateful for the support of the 
Network and for the visits of our friends 
David and June, Elisabeth, and later in 
March, Mark.  We are starting this year 
with more energy and happiness.  After 
our difficult year of 2008, their visits were 
for all of us at ITEBA a great joy and it 
helped reinforce our sense of solidarity 
and support in the face of all of our 
challenges.   

 

 
Marlene Moreira da Silva 

 

 

Index of Information 
¶ General Thoughts on ITEBA 

and our Network 
Relationship-Page 2 

¶ 2009 Summer Course: 
Quilombo de la Lajes dos 
Negros-Page 4 

¶ YAMI trip to Pataxó Hã-Hã-
Hã-Page 7 

¶ Mutrião V-Page 9 
¶ Westminster (Mpls) Visits 

Itapagipe-Page 10 
¶ Yale Summer Travel 

Seminar-Page 11 
¶ Journal Entry: The Gift of an 

Invitation-Page 12 
¶ ITEBA Curriculum-Page 13 

¶ Network Meeting 
Information-Page 13 

 

 
The Mutirão with the youth from Washington, Pennsylvania was very beneficial at a time of great difficulty 
in Salvador; where the violence and drugs have taken hold among the youth.  There are still some young 
people that are altruistic but it has not been easy for them to find a space that is much different.  It was 
positive to have their presence in Pirajá and here at ITEBA.  We are happy that it all went well. 
      
The YAMI group engaged in a great deal of activities with the Project 2009 in which we arranged courses, 
lectures, and encounters in the community.  Next week (9/14/09) will end the year with a gathering of the 
ǿƻƳŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘΦ  ²Ŝ ǿƛƭƭ ƭŀǳƴŎƘ ƴŜȄǘ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ ŀŎǘƛǾƛǘƛŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ 
project. 
      
We are grateful for the presence of June, David, Elisabeth, Mark and the youth and adults of Mutirão 2009.  
We are grateful for the contributions of the Churches and people in the Network and the Church in 
Minneapolis, without whose help our work to realize our mission would be more difficult.   
      
This year we continue and expand our partnership with the Methodist University of Sao Paulo. We have 50 
students enrolled, and we are renting out classrooms that have helped pay administrative costs our 
program of study.  We have begun the second semester of our theology program in modules.  
     
 We hope that God and the power of the Spirit will continue uniting us in solidarity to grow the reign of 
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peace, justice and hope. 
      
Thank you for your love of ITEBA and the dedication of your lives to this dream - that another world is 
possible; and let us, women and men, continue united in the journey. 
 
Abraços to all of you! 
 
The ITEBA Community 

____________________ 
 

General Thoughts On ITEBA and 
our Network Relationship 

 
~Mark Swift~ 

It has been almost 10 years since the first 
Mutirão! Since that time, many groups have 
visited, much work has been done, many dreams 
have been dreamed, ideas discussed, argued, and 
debated.  Our U.S. ITEBA Network has persevered 
through good times and bad both in our own 
congregations, and in our relationship with 
ITEBA.  There is much to celebrate, and the 
majority of this newsletter is devoted to 
communicating these things.  But I think the 
network has an elephant in the room that is being 
cautiously avoided.  It is time to address that 
elephant directly.  Despite all the 
accomplishments, many of us in the network have 
quiet, yet persistent doubts whispering in our 
minds about ITEBA.  
 
Over the years, we have often wondered if our 
ÍÏÎÅÙ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ ×ÅÌÌ ÓÐÅÎÔ ÂÙ )4%"!Ȣ  7ÅȭÖÅ 
ÓÐÅÃÕÌÁÔÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ )4%"!ȭÓ ÉÎÔÅÌÌÅÃÔÕÁÌ ÁÎÄ 
ÆÉÎÁÎÃÉÁÌ ÈÅÁÌÔÈȢ  7ÅȭÖÅ ÃÒÉÎÇÅÄ ÁÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
reports coming out of seminary as told by 
individuals who have worked there, or as 
reported in written summaries and reports.  
Despite our perennial desire for better 
communication, we often only get direct 
communication in times of crisis. The leadership 
of the network (principally me) compounds this 
ÐÒÏÌÉÆÅÒÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ȰÆÏÕÌ ×ÅÁÔÈÅÒȱ ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÂÙ 
neglecting to keep individual members in the 
ÌÏÏÐ ÏÆ )4%"!ȭÓ ÄÁÙ-to-day activities.  So let me 
try to help you contextualize those erratic 
ÍÅÓÓÁÇÅÓ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÕÍ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ )4%"!ȭÓ 

reality.  
)4%"!ȭÓ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÉÓ ÉÎÓÐÉÒÉÎÇȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ 
history is an important component of our visits 
ÔÈÅÒÅȢ  )ȭÖÅ ÎÏ× ÈÅÁÒÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÔÏÒÙ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ ÓÉØ ÔÉÍÅÓȟ 
as have many others in our network.  The people 
of ITEBA tell this story because they think it is 
ÉÎÓÐÉÒÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ ɉÁÎÄ ÉÔ ÉÓȦɊȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔȭÓ ÓÔÏÒÉÅÄ ÐÁÓÔ 
will somehow compensate for the uncertainty of 
ÔÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ ÆÅ× ÙÅÁÒÓȢ  "ÕÔ )ȭÍ ÓÔÁÒÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÁÔ 
ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÒÙ ÏÆ )4%"!ȭÓ past is getting in the way of 
its future.  Although it is not within my purview 
ÔÏ ÁÒÔÉÃÕÌÁÔÅ ÉÔȟ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÉÔ ÉÓ ÔÉÍÅ )4%"!ȭÓ 
institutional  vision  be plainly and 
uncompromisingly placed next to its history and 
ÌÁÕÄÅÄ ÆÏÒ ×ÈÁÔ ÉÔ ÉÓȡ 'ÏÄȭÓ ÍÙÓÔÅÒÉÏÕÓ ÁÎÄ 
imaginative way of working for God Kingdom in 
the world.   
 
It is sometimes easy for us to anthropomorphize 
)4%"!ȟ ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ȰÉÔÓȱ ÐÌÁÎÓ ÏÒ ȰÉÔÓȱ ÏÐÉÎÉÏÎȢ  
We need to remember that ITEBA is an 
institution that has seen many people, policies, 
and personalities come and go over the years.  
The dynamism (some would say chaos) of the 
institution often makes us uncomfortable, and 
has at times made it difficult to expand support 
here in the U.S.A.  Ultimately, it is only those who 
embrace a new mode of Mission that will continue 
to walk the walk with ITEBA.  We who embrace 
the new mission paradigm know it is not our 
place to take sides, to pass judgment on decisions 
they have made, or to threaten or dictate the 
terms of our support for ITEBA.  We place our 
faith in God and trust that God will guide the 
people of ITEBA and us in our walk together.  We 
must trust that God will guide us to communicate 
our fears and doubts as equal (yet humble) 
partners in mission. 
 
In recent years, Marlene Moreira Da Silva has 
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been the driving force behind administrative and 
financial decisions at ITEBA.  Her vision, 
embraced by a majority that has elected her 
multiple times over the years, has taken ITEBA 
down a path that some people (principally the 
IPU) criticize as departing from the original 
mission of the institution.  We especially see this 
in her vision of making ITEBA a place that serves 
first and foremost poor women of color, the most 
marginalized demographic in Brazilian society.   
Concurrent with this philosophical shift was the 
major change in how ITEBA was maintained 
financially.  For many years, ITEBA received the 
majority of its funding from the World Council of 
Churches.  WitÈ ÔÈÁÔ ÏÒÇÁÎÉÚÁÔÉÏÎȭÓ ÒÅÓÔÒÕÃÔÕÒÉÎÇ 
around the turn of the 21st century, ITEBA was 
forced to seek support from other sources.  Our 
network has turned out to be the primary source 
of their operational budget, yet it is a small 
fraction of what they had to work with 
historically.  Thus, as we have been growing our 
relationship with ITEBA, we have simultaneously 
witnessed a decline, sometimes precipitous, in 
what ITEBA is able to offer as a functioning 
ÓÅÍÉÎÁÒÙȢ  !ÌÌ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÉÌÅȟ ×Å ÈÁÖÅ ȰÄÒÅÁÍÅÄ ÔÈÅ 
ÄÒÅÁÍȱ ÁÌÏÎg with ITEBA of finding a way out of 
financial uncertainty towards a stable future. At 
ÖÁÒÉÏÕÓ ÔÉÍÅÓ ×ÅȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÅÎÃÏÕÒÁÇÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÒÅÁÍ ÏÆ 
a future where ITEBA is accredited and can 
receive state or federal aid.   
 
Unfortunately, sometimes dreams are postponed; 
sometimes they are shattered.  When our dreams 
are not fulfilled, it is natural for us to feel 
disappointed or even bitter.  We are sometimes 
embarrassed that we let ourselves get caught up 
ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÄÒÅÁÍȢ 7Å ÄÕÂ ÉÔ Á ȰÐÉÐÅ ÄÒÅÁÍȟȱ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÁÃÔ 
with accusations of blame, loss of trust and 
cynicism.  It is at times like this when we must 
place our trust in God to help us find a different 
×ÁÙȢ  ) ÆÅÅÌ ÔÈÁÔ )4%"!ȭÓ ÄÒÅÁÍ ×ÉÌÌ ÎÏÔ ÂÅ 
shattered, or even postponed, but rather evolved, 
ÉÆ ×Å ÔÒÕÓÔ ÉÎ 'ÏÄ ÁÎÄ ȰËÅÅÐ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÉÔÈȱ ×ÉÔÈ ÏÕÒ 
sisters and brothers there.   
 
Marlene has taken a lot of criticism over the years 
(not the least from me!) because of her various 
faults and foibles.  Through it all, she has shown 

remarkable resolve, perseverance, imagination, 
and faith.  She has trusted in God enough to know 
ÔÈÁÔ ×ÈÅÎ ÏÎÅȭÓ ÄÒÅÁÍÓ ÃÁÎÎÏÔ ÂÅ ÆÕÌÆÉÌÌÅÄȟ ÔÈÅÎ 
one must dream up a new angle, a new direction.  
Marlene has managed to keep ITEBA going, 
despite the perennial lack of funds.  Without the 
ability to pay a regular staff, she has found a way 
to run the day-to-day business of ITEBA with only 
2 people.  Without being able to pay faculty, she 
ÈÁÓ ÆÏÕÎÄ Á ×ÁÙ ÔÏ ÓÕÐÐÌÅÍÅÎÔ ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔÓȭ 
education via distance learning classes taught at 
the Methodist University of São Paulo.  Without 
the funds to pay for upkeep of the physical plant, 
she has found a way to pay the bills through 
renting out classrooms during the daytime.  
Without the ability to provide scholarships for 
poor students, she has found a way for them to 
learn theology through working with YAMI.   
 
4ÏÄÁÙȭÓ )4%"! ÌÏÏËÓ ÖÅÒÙ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 
ITEBA of 10 or 20 years ago.   And if one thinks of 
a seminary only as a place where one learns 
established theology and the skills for the 
traditional pulpit, then ITEBA is no longer a 
seminary.  But if one thinks of a seminary as a 
place where theology is imagined and created, 
where ecumenism is broadened to include other 
faiths, and where skills are learned for 
ministering to the poor, ITEBA is succeeding 
today as it always has.   
 

 I 
TEBA Building 2007 
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)Î Á ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔÁÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ $ÒȢ %ÍÉÌÙ 4Ï×ÎÅÓȭ ÃÌÁÓÓ ÆÒÏÍ 
Yale Theological Seminary, Marlene stated that 
Ȱ)4%"! ÉÓ 9!-) ÁÎÄ 9!-) ÉÓ )4%"!Ȣȱ  !Ô ÆÉÒÓÔȟ ) ÆÅÌÔ 
a little betrayed by that statement.  I had 
understood YAMI as a separate subsidiary of 
ITEBA.  If ITEBA was YAMI and vice-versa, than 
either ITEBA had fallen in stature, or YAMI had 
been elevated beyond its place.  But these feelings 
of mine were reflecting the old mission model, 
ÏÎÅ ÉÎ ×ÈÉÃÈ ȰÄÏÎÏÒÓȱ ÌÉËÅ ÍÅ ×ÁÎÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ 
remain stable, static, consistent, and always 
moving forward on a predictable trajectory.  As it 
turns out, YAMI has been the entity which has 
allowed what was best about ITEBA to continue: 
its mission in the world to serve the most 
marginalized people of Bahiaɂits poor Black and 
indigenous women. 

______________________ 
 

The Curso de Verão (Summer 
Course): January 2009 

 
~June Ramage Rogers~ 

 

 
"ÁÎÎÅÒ ÒÅÁÄÓȟ Ȱ-ÕÌÈÅÒ Å 4ÅÒÒÁȡ &ÅÒÔÉÌÉÄÁÄÅ Å 6ÉÄÁȱ 
(Women and Earth: Fertility and Life) 

 
Eyes shining with hope the young women (most 
of them under 20) from the Quilombo Lajes dos 
Negros near Campo Formoso in the interior of the 
state of Bahia, Brazil, listened intently to every 
word spoken at the Curso de Verão 2009 
sponsored by YAMI and ITEBA (Institute of 
Theological Education of Bahia).    The subject 
×ÁÓ Ȱ"ÌÁÃË 7ÏÍÅÎ ÁÎÄ &ÉÎÁÎÃÅȱȢ   4ÈÅ ÐÒÉÎÃÉÐÁÌ 

leader, Ilta Costa Araujo, whom many of you 
heard at the 2007 Mutirão, was well versed in her 
subject and the women, both young and old, were 
very attentive. *  My mind and heart traveled 
back to the first summer course for women in 
ρωωσ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×Å ÎÁÍÅÄ Ȱ&ÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ $ÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
Northeast, Women Burst Forth with a New 
4ÈÅÏÌÏÇÙȦȱ ÁÎÄ ÁÓ I looked at those shining eyes I 
rejoiced that poor and black and indigenous 
women were still ÂÅÉÎÇ ÅÎÃÏÕÒÁÇÅÄ ÔÏ ȰÂÕÒÓÔ 
ÆÏÒÔÈ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÎÅ× ÔÈÅÏÌÏÇÙȦȱ  'ÏÄ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÄÅÅÄ ÉÎ 
'ÏÄȭÓ ÈÅÁÖÅÎ ÁÎÄ ÁÔ ×ÏÒË ÉÎ "ÁÈÉÁȢ 
 
!Ó ÍÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ȰÑÕÉÌÏÍÂÏÓ Ȱ ×ÅÒÅ 
originally villages for freed and run-away slaves 
and were patterned after life in the communities 
from which the slaves had come in Africa.  The 
most famous was the quilombo in Palmares 
whose last leader was Zumbi, a national hero, 
about whom a delightful song is often sung today.  
There are thousands of them all over central and 
northeast Brazil. 
 
The journey by bus (almost 12 hours each way) 
was exhausting but fascinating and delightful.  
About twenty women from Salvador (one from 
Recife) traveled with us, including an ITEBA 
student who was very enthusiastic about her 
coursework  and the community and 
peacemaking implications of an interfaith 
curriculum.  Those of you who worked in Pirajá at 
the Quilombo Zeferina will be glad to know that 
several women from that community were also 
with us, including Mona Lisa, a tribute to the 
organizing skills of Marlene and her team.  In 
addition there were several professional women 
who have been active in YAMI (Yoruba meaning 
ȰÍÉÎÈÁ ÍÁÅȱ ÏÒ ÍÏÔÈÅÒɊȟ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÍÅÎȭÓ ÇÒÏÕÐ 
which is an outgrowth of the work of women at 
ITEBA.  Their expertise was very much reflected 
in the discussions at the Quilombo Lajes dos 
Negros.  The songs, the camaraderie, the meeting 
of new friends were very special, even uplifting, 
all of which made the very long trip at age 81 
bearable. 
 
It was startling to realize that this vibrant 
community of υȟπππ ÐÅÒÓÏÎÓ ×ÏÒËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ȰÒÏëÁȱ 
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(the fields) cooperatively had been there for 
perhaps 150-200 years and yet it did not even 
appear on the map of Bahia.  The spot where it 
was located was completely empty, a white void.   
I mention this because the challenge handed to 
them at the Curso de Verão was enormous.  The 
Northeast and North of Brazil, especially in the 
interior, is still largely commandeered by local 
landowners who kill if there are threats to their 
continuing power and control of the area.   
 

 
Ilta Costa Araujo leading a discussion  

 
Yet the leader at the seminar was telling them (if I 
understood correctly) that there is money for 
them in the federal budget that never gets to 
them because of the corruption of state and local 
officials, many of whom are landowners.  It is 
their responsibility, the speaker exhorted them, 
ÔÏ ÂÅÃÏÍÅ ÉÎÆÏÒÍÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÏ ȰÆÉÇÈÔ ÆÏÒ ÉÔȦȱ  ) 
certainly agreed with her analysis but as I 
watched those innocent young women full of 
hopes and dreams, I was afraid for them.  Fighting 
for power, even though deserved, in such an 
arena is very dangerous indeed.   (Read the story 
ÏÆ #ÈÉÃÏ -ÅÎÄÅÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÏËȟ Ȱ4ÈÅ "ÕÒÎÉÎÇ 
Season: The Murder of Chico Mendes and the 
Fight for the Amazon RÁÉÎ &ÏÒÅÓÔȟ Ȱ ÂÙ !ÎÄÒÅ× 
Revkin.) Yet I also believe that YAMI and 
ITEBA in their great hope and wisdom know 
that the future of many people in Brazil, like 
ÔÈÅÓÅ ȰÑÕÉÌÏÍÂÏÌÁÓȟȱ ÄÅÐÅÎÄÓ ÏÎ ÓÕÃÈ 
courage. 
 
For David and me it was a rerun of journeys we 

had taken as a family in the late sixties over some 
of the same roads and the change was startling.  
Well kept sisal and cattle farms, beautiful roads 
(not including those near the quilombo) greeted 
ÕÓȢ  7Å ÓÁ× ÎÏ ȰÔÁÉÐÁȱ ɉÍÕÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÉÃËÓɊ ÈÏÍÅÓ 
and the animals seemed to be well cared for.  The 
roaming days of Lampião (the famous Brazilian 
Ȱ2ÏÂÉÎ (ÏÏÄȱɊ and Maria Bonita in that same area 
seemed distant indeed.  And yet, people like the 
wonderful women of the Quilombo Lajes dos 
Negros still live under the influence of the cruel 
power of corrupted leadership, their "town" not 
even noted on contemporary maps.  It is almost 
ÁÓ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ȰÎÏÎ-ÅØÉÓÔÅÎÔȱȢ   How 
blessed we ought to feel to be able to support 
a group that recognizes these women in their 
full humanity and their right to live 
increasingly rewarding and productive lives. 
 
A very special and totally unexpected treat was 
the opportunity to observe the celebration of a 
ÃÅÒÅÍÏÎÙ ɉȰÒÅÉÚÁÄÏȱɊ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÒÅÅ ËÉÎÇÓȢ  )Ô 
was not for us.  It was for the members of the 
community.  We climbed up the hill over very 
rugged streets to follow the community as the 
ȰËÉÎÇÓȱ ÉÎ ÃÏÓÔÕÍÅ ×ÅÎÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÔÏ ÈÏÕÓÅȢ  !Ô 
times the kings would pretend to threaten the 
children with a whip, but the children all ran 
away laughing.  Then they, the kings, would be 
invited into a home for food and drink.   

 
Celebration of the Kings (Reizado) 

 
Though we did not stay, this process continued 
throughout the night.  The kings were 
ÁÃÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ȰÂÏÉȱ ɉÂÕÌÌɊ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÃÁÖÏÒÔÅÄ 
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for the onlookers, both children and adults alike,  
and seemed to reflect another celebration 
ȰÂÕÍÂÁ ÍÅÕ ÂÏÉȱ ÐÏÐÕÌÁÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ .ÏÒÔÈÅÁÓÔ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ 
the Juninha (month of June) holidays.   At one 
ÐÏÉÎÔ Á ÍÁÎ ÇÒÁÂÂÅÄ $ÁÖÉÄȭÓ ÁÒÍ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ 
taking a picture and asked him to take a picture of 
his grandfather whose father, the man indicated, 
had been the founder of this celebration many, 
many years ago.  David did take the photograph 
and then gave it to Marlene to deliver to the man 
at some future date.   It was an almost surreal 
experience taking us back into the very early 
history of that region. 
 
As one who was honored (along with four other 
women) on the night before this journey for my 
help in initiating the Curso de Verão in 1993, I 
was deeply moved by the continuing influence of 
this course and the creative and insistent ways in 
which it continues to encourage the 
empowerment of women in the Northeast of 
Brazil and the flowering of a new theology. 

 
Women who received awards 

 

*Ilta Costa Araujo, a quilombola herself and a 
graduate of the Federal University of Bahia is 
quoted extensively in a September 13, 2005, issue 
ÏÆ Ȱ! 4ÁÒÄÅȱȟ 3ÁÌÖÁÄÏÒȭÓ ÌÅÁÄÉÎÇ ÎÅ×ÓÐÁÐÅÒȟ 
detailing the very difficult situation in which the 
members of the quilombo live with respect to 
health care and education particularly.  
 

This article can be found at the following website. 
http://www.cedefes.org.br/new/index.php?cont
eudo=materias/index&secao=3&tema=31&mater
ia=1401 

 

 

 
I Make a Difference 

 
Marlene Leading the Summer 2009 

 
Group Building Exercise at Quilombo Lajes dos Negros 
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______________________ 
 

 
YAMI  

Seminar in  
Pataxó  

Hã Hã Hãe 
 

~Mark Swift~ 

 
 

YAMI Mural at ITEBA 

In 2009, the ITEBA agenda included: 1) hosting 
ÔÈÅ Ȱ3ÕÍÍÅÒ #ÏÕÒÓÅ ÉÎ 7ÏÍÅÎȭÓ 4ÈÅÏÌÏÇÙȱ 
(described in this newsletter by June Rogers), 2) 
administering the distance learning course with 
the Methodist University, 3) offering one module 
of its theology curriculum (out of the 6 listed later 
ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÎÅ×ÓÌÅÔÔÅÒɊ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ ÁÔÔÁÉÎÉÎÇ Á "ÁÃÈÅÌÏÒȭÓ 
Degree, 4) hosting international visitors from 
three Network churches and Yale University, and 
5) conducting an ambitious slate of seminars via 
YAMI.   
 

 
Young girl with Cleusa  

 
I would like to relate here my impressions of the 
seminar conducted by YAMI June 4-7 among the 
indigenous Pataxó Hã Hã Hãe in southern Bahia.  
4ÈÉÓ ÓÅÍÉÎÁÒ ×ÁÓ ÅÎÔÉÔÌÅÄ Ȱ)ÎÄÉÇÅÎÏÕs Women in 
3ÅÁÒÃÈ ÏÆ !ÕÔÏÎÏÍÙ ÁÎÄ %ÃÏÎÏÍÉÃ 3ÏÌÉÄÁÒÉÔÙȢȱ  
 
I accompanied Marlene and 6 other women on 
the 10 hour trip to the Agua Vermelha 
community, one branch of the Pataxó Hã Hã Hãe, 

located deep in the hills near the small town of 
Pau Brasil.  Despite its seemingly remote location, 
it is only about 50 miles from the sea and was 
easily accessed by early European explorers 
looking to profit from the abundance of the New 
World. This is the region where Brazil wood was 
first discovered by the Portuguese.  Thus, the area 
was stripped of its natural resources centuries 
ago, and later turned over to land barons who 
further exploited the land for grazing and cocoa 
plantations, displacing or subjugating the 
indigenous people there. Consequently, unlike 
many of the indigenous groups in the Amazon 
region who were spared contact with the 
outsiders until recent times by the vastness of the 
rainforest, the Pataxó people have no 
Reservations or government protection.  They 
ȰÃÌÁÉÍȱ ÁÂÏÕÔ ςππ ÓÑÕÁÒÅ ÍÉÌÅÓ ÏÆ ÌÁÎÄȟ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÖe in 
tiny communities or compounds in the valleys.   
These people subsist on very little in terms of 
resources or money.  Their poverty makes the 
slums of Salvador seem prosperous by 
comparison, although the natural beauty of the 
place provides the soul with abundance 
immeasurable in terms of money.  
 
On our way there, after passing through Pau 
Brasil, where a couple of guys met us with a little 
car to lead us to Agua Vermelha, we had to travel 
another hour and a half on a long, hilly, winding 
mud road.  The microbus became stuck at one 
point and we all had to disembark to try to dig it 
out of the mud.  While we were stopped, a man 
emerged from a nearby shack and asked for a ride 
to town from the fellows with the car, because his 
wife (?) was ill with malaria or dengue fever or 
some such ailment.  I watched, mortified, as she 
was carried in extreme agony, moaning and 
delirious, from the house to the car.  The folks in 
the car turned back, and after digging out the 
microbus, we continued solo on our search for 
the meeting place.  Natural beauty not 
withstanding, these people suffer from lack of 
access to basic health care, and from the burden 
of social roles grotesquely magnified by poverty.  
Young men seemed burdened by a machismo that 
had no outlet, and which is inevitably released 
through alcohol abuse.  Women of all ages 
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appeared bent, defeated, and crushed by their 
obligation to care for children, the home, and 
their men, while neglecting their own health and 
emotional needs. 
 
The Seminar being conducted by YAMI (led by 
Marlene) focused on the rights of Pataxó women 
to benefit from their labor.  This seminar built 
upon a relationship established between YAMI 
(Marlene) and the Pataxó women several years 
agoɂa relationship that never would have 
happened unless the women of YAMI had been 
able to convince the men of the Pataxó Hã Hã Hãe 
to embrace their vision.  There seemed to be a 
clear objective for this meeting: to get the Pataxó 
women to form an association that would 
promote their own well-being.  But this had to 
happen organically, through discussion with both 
the elder and younger women of the Pataxó. 
 
I was astounded to learn that many of the 25 or 
so women who attended this seminar had 
traveled on foot with their families, in heavy 
rains, upward of 20 miles.  Many of these women 
were in their 80s!  This was clearly an important 
event for them; an opportunity to perhaps turn 
dream into reality.   
 
As the meeting started, I was struck by how much 
out of their comfort zone most of the Pataxó 
women were.  The leaders started things off with 
some simple singing games as ice-breakers. The 
Pataxó women seemed almost like young 
children in their timidity.  It seemed clear that 
they had never been asked to express themselves 
as individuals, or to be valued members of a 
group.  As the seminar progressed over three 
sessions, these women opened up to each other 
and spoke their minds.  They expressed their 
feelings in an atmosphere where they could feel 
solidarity with their sisters, and where they felt 
safe.  The seminÁÒ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÃÏÎÆÌÉÃÔȟ 
because some women, hardened by the reality of 
ÔÈÅÉÒ ÓÉÔÕÁÔÉÏÎÓȟ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÆÅÅÌ ÐÒÏÇÒÅÓÓ ×ÁÓ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȢ  
But in the end, the group decided to attempt an 
association or cooperative of women for women.  
Almost miraculously, this association was 
endorsed by the male leaders present at the 

meeting.   
 
Amidst all the discussions, I was privileged to 
witness several intervals of ritual music and 
dance, in which women and men, girls and boys, 
participated.  The songs they sang were 
expressive of their Pataxó identity, and provided 
Á ȰÈÏÍÅȱ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ×ÈÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÄÅÎÉÅÄ 
ownership of their own traditional lands.  (A CD 
of their songs will be available for purchase once I 
have obtained permission to produce it.  One 
hundred percent of the profits will go directly to 
the Pataxó Hã Hã Hãe.)  
 

 
Participants in the YAMI seminar at Pataxó Hã Hã Hãe 
(woman kneeling came from Salvador with ITEBA 
group) 

 
Speaking selfishly, were it not for YAMI, I would 
never have been able to witness a living 
indigenous culture.  More importantly, were it not 
for YAMI, the women of the Pataxó Hã Hã Hãe 
would perhaps still be languishing in a forgotten, 
impoverished corner of Bahia without hope for 
salvation from the status quo of exploitation.   
 
 
For more on MÁÒËȭÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÎ "ÒÁÚÉÌ ÖÉÓÉÔ -ÁÒËȭÓ 
blog: http://www.marcaorapido.blogspot.com 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.marcaorapido.blogspot.com/
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Mutirão V:  
A Youth 
Project 

 
~Mark Swift~ 

 
 

 
4ÈÅ 9ÏÕÎÇ 0ÅÏÐÌÅȭÓ -ÕÔÉÒÞo was a resounding 
success!  In fact, there are many lessons to be 
learned from this Mutirão for future trips to 
Brazil. 
 
From July 4 until July 13, seventeen teenagers 
and young adults (ages 16-ςτɊȟ ÁÎÄ τ ȰÏÌÄȱ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ 
worked (and played!) at Quilombo Zeferina and 
ITEBA.   
 
HerÅȭÓ ×ÈÁÔ ×Å ÁÃÃÏÍÐÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÅÒÍÓ ÏÆ ×ÏÒËȡ 
At Quilombo Zeferina, where we worked for 4 
days: 
 
-We landscaped the front of the property with 
sod 
-We installed barbed wire along the perimeter 
wall 
-We sanded and painted dozens of desks and 
chairs 
-We excavated dirt and rock and used it to fill an 
enormous hole 
-We landscaped and created drainage for the yard 
-We chiseled out concrete on the porch to create 
drainage 
-We built a retaining wall next to the sidewalk 
-We sanded and painted (5 coats!) the new 
plaster upstairs 
-We sifted a ton of gravel so it could be used for 
concrete 
-We made rainsticks 
-We paid for all the materials needed for these 
projects 
-We paid a plasterer to plaster the upstairs walls 
and floor 

 
Clearing banana trees at Zeferina 

 
-We paid for an electrician to wire the whole 
building and installed lighting 
-We paid for a plumber to connect the building to 
the water supply. 
-By coming to Brazil, we inspired the people of 
the neighborhood to volunteer over 300 hours of 
work at the Quilombo in preparation for our visit! 
 
At ITEBA, where we worked for 1 1/2 days: 
-We sanded and painted the basement (20 foot 
high ceilings) 

 
Painting the basement at ITEBA 

 
-We cleaned and painted the back wall in the alley 
behind ITEBA 
-We helped raise the walls in the open-air 
classroom on the upper story 
-We helped build a storage room around the 
cistern in the basement 
-We helped fix the broken gate in the basement 
-We paid for fans for classrooms so they can be 
rented during the day and in summer 
-We paid for all the materials for these projects 
-We paid for an electrician to wire the basement, 
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which is now ready to become the library 
 
Since the whole group was from the same 
community, Jen Newman, the group leader, was 
able to prepare them quite well in advance of the 
trip.  This proved to be invaluable because they 
ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ ÎÅÅÄ Á ÌÏÔ ÏÆ ȰÈÁÎÄ-ÈÏÌÄÉÎÇȱ ÏÎÃÅ ÔÈÅÙ 
arrived.  They came to work hard, and we made 
sure their days were really packed!  Many tears 
were shed by both the Americans and the 
children of Pirajá ×ÈÅÎ ×Å ÌÅÆÔȢ  ,ÅÁÖÅ ÉÔ ÔÏ ȰËÉÄÓȱ 
to be instant friends.  At the end of the week, 
there was a soccer game of Brazilians vs. 
Americans.  All week long, the kids had been 
razzing each other about this game.  In the end, 
Brazil won, and the Americans were gracious in 
defeat.  I fully anticipate that many of these 
people will contribute much to the Network in 
the future.    
 
Our goal was to get Quilombo Zeferina to the 
point where it could function on a day-to-day 
basis, and now it is!  Praise the Lord! 
 

 
Crianças de Pirajá (Children of Pirajá) 

 
 
 
 
For more on the Mutirão V visit their youth group 
website: http://new.vchurches.com/fpcyouth 
 
 
 
 

______________________ 

Westminster Presbyterian Church 
Visits Itapagipe 

 
~Gina Gustavson~ 

In late June 2009, a small group representing 
Westminster in Minneapolis visited our friends in 
Salvador, Brazil.  Our group included Denise  
Dunbar ɀ Perkins, Eli Anderson, Deborah Isabelle, 
from Kwanzaa Church in Minneapolis and me, 
Gina Gustavson.  
 
Our purpose was to look for ways to improve and 
strengthen our relationship with Itapagipe, a 
partnership which began in 2006.  Our friends at 
Itapagipe worked with us at several meetings to 
help us define our partnership and see together 
that it must be based on trust, respect, love, 
loyalty and honesty.  We were kept busy touring 
some areas of the city so that we could see the 
contrasts, the wealth and the poverty.  It seemed 
to me that there are more people living on the 
streets now than what I saw in 2007.  We were 
shown areas of the Itapagipe peninsula where 
they have established outreach ministries.  
Itapagipe also has a Saturday program called 
AEPPI, another outreach to the community 
providing classes in English, sewing, and 
cosmetology among other classes.  They have 
applied for a grant from the government for this 
program.  
 
We were able to visit ITEBA for an afternoon and 
ÓÁ× Á ÓÌÉÄÅÓÈÏ× ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÍÅÎȭÓ ÐÒÏÇÒÁÍÓ ÔÈÁÔ 
Marlene is doing in places around Bahia, then we 
danced. We visited Quilombo Zeferina on one of 
our tours.  As I have experienced on any trip to 
Brazil, the hospitality was wonderful and the food 
was always plentiful.  I came home exhausted but 
ready to go back.   

 
Deborah Isabelle & Denise Dunbar-Perkins 

http://new.vchurches.com/fpcyouth
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______________________ 

Yale Summer 2009  
Travel Seminar 

 
~Emilie M. Townes~ 
Yale Divinity School 

 
From May 10-20, a group of ten students and 
three professors from Yale Divinity School and 
Yale University participated in a travel seminar to 
Salvador da Bahia.  Our host in Salvador was the 
Instituto de Educação Teológica da Bahia 
(ITEBA).  The focus of the Yale Divinity School 
travel seminars is to expose students to global 
social justice issues and the many forms of 
ministry people of faith employ to address them. 
 The Salvador travel seminar was designed to 
foster a better understanding of the religious and 
cultural worldview of one African Diaspora 
community represented by the city of Salvador. 
  This seminar, which will include lectures by 
professors and the directors of various 
educational and cultural associations in Salvador 
focused on poverty, race, and health, and 
religious intolerance as cultural and theological 
problems.  The students from Yale learned how 
Bahianos and Bahianas examine these issues 
theologically and morally and the practical steps 
folk take to formulate faithful justice-based 
responses to these moral problems. As one 
student says, "It was wonderful to meet and 
experience the religious, artistic, civic, and social 
activist communities of Salvador da Bahia this 
past May. " 

 
Emilie Townes, Diana Swancutt & Fabricio 

The seminar included visits to  Ilê Axé Ogum 
Omin Kayê and  Ilê Abasá Ogum terreiros 
(Candomblé worship houses), the Ilê Ayê and Os 
Negões cultural associations, the Liberdade 
neighborhood, the Saint Joaquim outdoor market, 
 Igreja do Bonfim, Igreja do Rosário, Igreja Batista 
de Nazareth, the Palmares Cultural Foundation, 
the Domestic Workers Union, the Steve Biko 
Cultural Institute,  the youth group Pé de 
Moleque, and Quilombo Zeferina (which is a 
community based and led social and cultural 
agency in a poor suburb of Salvador).  In each 
place, students heard about the work of the 
group, experienced worship, and were able to ask 
questions and explore the differences and 
similarities between the way in which ministry 
and response to human need is manifest in 
Salvador and in the various communities in which 
the U.S.-based students are from. Another student 
stated that "as someone vested in studying, 
understanding and implementing similar models 
of resistance, I am spellbound by ITEBA's ability 
to subvert some of the socioeconomic, 
racial/ethnic and political structures in place that 
seek to challenge their very existence." Another 
key feature of the travel seminar was to help 
students be able to make comparisons between 
the religious history of the Black population of 
Bahia and the religious history of the Black 
population of the United States. A student 
expressed her gratitude for ITEBA because it 
"acted as a primary voice through which the 
texture of Afro-Brazilian life became truthful to 
our group.  I am still processing the lessons of our 
ten-day journey." 
 
Our time in Salvador was extremely rich and like 
many if not most who travel there and experience 
the hospitality of ITEBA, it takes a good long 
while to process the lessons learned in such a 
wonderful city and seminary.  Most of the 
students are making plans to return one day as 
ten days was just enough to give them a sense 
that there is more to learn about how God works 
through the people of Salvador and the ways that 
this can be reflected in our ministries and how we 
can share our ministries with the people of 
Salvador. 
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A Journal Entry: 
The Gift of an Invitation 

 
~David Rogers~ 

 
Rio Vermelho, Salvador, Bahia, Brazil 7/27/04  
 
I sit on the balcony of the Casa das Irmãs 
-ÅÒÃÅÄÁÒÉÁÓ ÁÎÄ ÌÉÓÔÅÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȭÓ 
voices echo off all the concrete buildings as they 
ÅÎÊÏÙ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÂÒÅÁË ÆÒÏÍ ÃÌÁÓÓÅÓȢ  4ÈÅ ÓÉÓÔÅÒÓȭ ÄÏÇ 
barks, the cars and buses make their usual city 
noises but it seems quiet.  My new friends who 
made up the North American side of Mutirão III 
have returned to the states and have left behind a 
hole that was recently filled with their 
personalities, their courage to explore and to try 
something new, their sense of hope, of love, of 
caring, of concern and commitment, of passion 
for a better world, of hope ɀ the hope that things 
can change for the better, that we can change.  
I am troubled and in awe of so many things that I 
have seen on this Mutirão but it is the people that 
stand out: 
 

My American companions who listened to 
the beauty and spirit within themselves 
and put aside self interest to invest their 
time and money to explore this new 
spiritual frontier.  Each person is different 
but united in the desire to understand and 
to help. 
 
The adults and children of Pirajá 
(Quilombo Zeferina) greeting us with open 
arms and smiles that fill your heart.  As I 
interact, I know that we are more similar 
than different.  The intelligence, charisma 
and heart of the people in Quilombo 
Zeferina is as evident as is the fact that 
their life of poverty is not a choice. 
 
Our Brazilian companions from ITEBA fill 
me with awe.  At times appearing 
superhuman with the energy and love they 
pour into making our experience 

meaningful while working in the 
community to make life more livable for 
those they touch.   At the same time they 
go to school, work and support each other.  
All these people are filled with a spirit that 
whispers something grand, something 
Holy. 

 
At the opening ceremony we were asked what we 
brought and to think about what we would take 
back with us.   I brought a commitment to ITEBA 
(my third Mutirão) and a desire to continue our 
ȰÃÁÍÉÎÈÁÄÁȱ ɉÆÁÉÔÈ ÊÏÕÒÎÅÙ ÏÒ ÐÁÔÈ ÏÆ ÍÕÔÕÁÌ 
experience) with our friends here.  To walk on 
this path I brought hands to work, a heart full of 
concern, eyes to observe, ears to hear the stories 
of my companions, and an open mind to interpret 
all that filters through my senses.  Finally, I 
brought a willingness to change, a knowledge that 
I will change if this experience is successful, a 
knowledge that as I change so also will my family 
and church congregation change. 
 
7ÈÉÌÅ ) ÆÉÎÄ ÔÈÅÓÅ ȬÇÉÆÔÓȭ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇÆÕÌ 
and powerful, the one gift I brought that was 
itself first a gift to mÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ȬÉÎÖÉÔÁÔÉÏÎȭ ÔÏ ÂÅ Á 
participant in Mutirão III.  This gift was the most 
transformative.  As I write I am covered with 
goose bumps as I think of the power of this 
simple act: a gift, an invitation.  I know that this 
invitation was not an easy one to extend.  Our 
friends in Brazil have faced so many hardships 
including a tragic history of human degradation 
caused by slavery, racism, classism, and sexism.  
)Ô ÉÓ ÅÁÓÙ ÔÏ ÃÏÎÎÅÃÔ ÍÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÓÅ ȬÉÓÍÓȭ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 
elite economic and political engine of North 
America.  To invite us, emissaries from that 
empire of the new world order, is to put 
themselves in a threatening position in a manner 
I can only begin to grasp.  THANK YOU, OUR 
BRAZILIAN FRIENDS, FOR YOUR COURAGE, FOR 
YOUR FAITH IN US, AND MOST IMPORTANTLY 
FOR YOUR FAITH IN A NEW TOMORROW 
7(%2% Ȭ*534)#% 7),, 2/,, $/7. ,)+% 
WATER AND RIGHTEOUSNESS AS A MIGHTY 
342%!-Ȧȭ 
 

 



)4%"! .Å×ÓÌÅÔÔÅÒ &ÁÌÌ ȭπω 0ÁÇÅ 13  
 

)4%"!ȭÓ ςππω #ÏÕÒÓÅ /ÆÆÅÒÉÎÇÓ 
(Curriculum) 

~Mark Swift~ 
ɕ$ÕÂÂÅÄ ÔÈÅ Ȱ#ÕÒÓÏ ,ÉÖÒÅ ÄÅ 4ÅÏÌÏÇÉÁ ÅÍ 
-ĕÄÉÕÌÏÓȟȱ ÔÈÅ ÃÕÒÒÉÃÕÌÕÍ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌlowing 
classes, most of which meet once per week for 18 
weeks (a total of 72 contact hours each). 
 
Module I 
Portuguese 
Anthropology 
Ecumenism 
Scientific Method 
 
Module II 
Philosophy of Religion 
Sociology of Religion 
Introduction to Theology 
Introduction to the Old Testament 
 
Module III 
Introduction to the New Testament 
History of Christianity (I and II) 
New Testament Theology 
 
Module IV 
Exegesis of New and Old Testaments 
Emergent Theology 
Contemporary Theology 
(Optional) 
Research Methods 
Writing Monograph 
Homiletics 
Liturgy 
 
Module V 
Hermeneutics 
History of Religions 
Christian Education Pedagogy 
Ethics 
(Optional) 
Hebrew (I and II) 
Greek (I and II) 
Feminist Theology 
Black and Indigenous Theology 
Practical Theology 
 

Network Meeting Information: 
October 23 & 24  
 
Friday, October 23 
5:00-8:00 PM 
Hearty Snacks and Good Company 
Home of Bill and June Rogers 
 
132 West St.  
Hanover, IN 47243 
(812) 866-3334 
 
Saturday, October 24 
Network Meeting 
9:00-4:00 
Hanover Presbyterian Church 
174 E Main St 
Hanover, IN 47243 
(812) 866-2436 
  
Accommodations in Hanover area: 
Comfort Inn (812) 273-4443 
Holiday Inn Express (877) 863-4780 

______________________ 
 

We dream the dream 
We embrace the hope 

We plant the solidarity 
7Å ÓÈÁÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÎÄȣ 

We make from the great circle of life 
The ÇÒÅÁÔ ÄÅÓÉÒÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÌÁÎÄȣ 

The land of all of us 
Be welcomed, all of those who bring 

With them 
4ÈÅ ÄÒÅÁÍ ÏÆ Á ÊÕÓÔ ×ÏÒÌÄȣ 

 

 
 


