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Dear friends,

The current issue of Symbols and
Reality which would normally be
produced in Manila has been
delayed. Our Associate Editor,
Erlinda Halili has been supporting
her mother in illness and is now
grieving the loss of her mother. | am
sure that she will be aware of the
concern and sympathy of the TMU
family. Steve Scott and | decided to
produce an interim issue of Symbols
as many of you will be needing up-
to-date information on the Chiangmai
event in November and are perhaps
wondering if the Editorial staff of
Symbols are still alive. We are
grateful to contributors who have
written articles at short notice and to
the swiftness of e-mail that has got
articles to me quickly. To our
readers: Thank you for your
patience.

We are told that we are never
too old to learn; for me, this now
means Desk Top Publishing. Steve
has kindly agreed to duplicate and
send the newsletters out.  Thank
you, Steve.

At a recent Board meeting,

ICMC drafted a statement for the
recent WEA conferences:

“We aim to help Christians
engage effectively with the media,
understand how the Gospel can be
communicated and achieve
professional standards in media
practice by matching needs to
expertise and resources.” At
Chiangmai we hope to address this
issue from the perspective of artists
who are Christians. If you look up
www.icmc.org. on a computer, we
hope that you will soon see a
contribution from the TMU.

Kathleen D. Nicholls
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From Cathleen Sward, ICMC Board member and treasurer for
our TMU —

PRAGUE

Recently | visited the beautiful city of Prague for a week. | stayed
with some missionaries 20 minutes outside of the city center. On
the Monday morning, | boarded the Metro train to go into town. It
was delayed about an hour. | was told that a girl had thrown
herself under the train. After further inquiry, | was told that was
the second death on the train tracks that weekend. The person
just shrugged their shoulders as if it was not a big deal. There is
no sanctity of life. Someone else on the train mentioned that two famous
Czech writers had recently committed suicide, too. How tragic!

Scattered across the city are small flickers of spiritual light,
yet large areas have no gospel witness whatever. Many Czechs
have no contact with anyone who can challenge their
misconceptions of Christianity or offer them spiritual hope.

For those living in an atheistic society, culturally relevant and
acceptable ways to witness God'’s love must be sought. A group
of TEAM (The Evangelical Alliance Mission) missionaries have
found that coffee house settings around the Prague area are an
acceptable way of life. The workers have tested a temporary
coffee house for over four years. Their “living classroom” style of
teaching, lends itself to a relaxed familiar atmosphere in which
what is taught in the Scriptures can be discussed and thought
through in a less threatening atmosphere.

On other nights of the week, the coffee house is used for a
chess club, concerts, films, ceramic classes, computer classes,
special lectures and youth clubs. Getting women to the concerts
and to the various classes was not difficult. Someone decided to
have a chess tournament for men and over a dozen men showed
up for the first match.

Another hangover from communism is that parents are not
teaching their children values and morals. Parents expect the
schools to educate their children in ethics. Under communism,
the State was the parent. The youth groups have been very
popular. The youth sing, learn drama and learn about the Bible.
Many have started going to a local church and are bringing their
parents.

The Czech Republic ranks among the most attractive tourist
destinations in all of Europe thanks to numerous artistic
monuments that display a rich variety of artistic styles combined
with high preservation standards. The theatre has played a
crucial role in the history of the Czech nation. Vaclav Havel, the
country©s most famous dissident playwright, has had many of his
plays translated and performed all over the world. Several
internationally acclaimed violinists, pianists, chamber ensembles,

and singers made Czech concert art famous above all. Among them are the violinist F.Ondricek, singers F.
Burian and J. Novotna, and the pianist R. Firkusny. In addition to the Czech Philharmonic, the Symphonic



Orchestra of the City of Prague is also well known. The Czech people love all kinds of music. The coffee
house now invites musicians to perform and many Czechs, who would not enter a church, are coming to the
concerts.

The ultimate goal is to see Czechs set off on a spiritual journey. A team from my church is going to
Prague in September to minister in drama and music.

God is in love with all the people in the world and wishes us to be too. In Jesus, God took on our very
flesh, choosing to know pain and thirst and hunger and cold and joy. Jesus ministered to suffering,
marginalized people. Beaten down by poverty, oppression, and disease, they flocked to this strange teacher

to be healed. He sent His followers to minister to a lost and needy world as well.
n

Give Praise

At each event organised by the TMU there
has been a theme song. At Bali 1 it was a
Jubilate from the Taize community. At
Bali Il with its theme of Re-creation it was
Spirit of the Living God, with appropriate
actions. The theme at Osijek was that of
War and Peace and the theme song
quickly became “And every man ‘neath his
vine and fig tree”. | wonder what it will be
for Chiangmai in November with the
theme Lighten Our Darkness?

And every man Aneath his vine and fig
tree
Shall live in peace and unafraid.
And into ploughshares beat their swords
Nations shall learn war no more.

ACCUMULATED WISDOM

In every country the accumulated wisdom of its people appears in the form of proverbs. For instance, in
India they appear in the classical epics and are used and expected in public discussions. Politicians and
preachers use them freely, these observations and expressions of ordinary people — concise, but very
trenchant, truth on the basis of long experience. The content is often determined by geography, food habits,
religious and living conditions. Modern sayings or “artificial proverbs” along with slogans are an important
part of life in most countries of Asia and especially in the cities.

The proverbs that never die concern God, truth and dishonesty, morality, almsgiving, sin and virtue, the
dangers and advantages of association, unity, the rich and the poor, the weak and strong and the use and
misuse of money. Women are usually projected as quarrelsome, frail or not very bright. Bad habits,
laughter and the excellence of one’'s home place are common sources of inspiration. The fact that similar
proverbs occur in different countries emphasises the fact that different spheres of everyday life have been
carefully observed by ordinary people.

Among my favourites from India are these in Having beaten the husband she came out to cry.
Hindi: 0
A one-eyed man is king among the blind.
The only lake is Bhopal Lake; all the rest are but From the Congo come these:
ponds. He who chatters to you will chatter of you.
Eat parched grams and your hands and mouth Ashes fly back in the face of him who throws
will all be black. them.




If you cannot build a house, be content to live in a
hut.

The man is not hungry who says that the coconut
has a hard shell.

Chattering does not cook the rice.

Some capsules of Korean wisdom:

The dog that chased the chicken now sits looking
at the roof.

Don't attend a great man'’s funeral; visit him when
his horse dies.

Cotton is the best of all flowers

After the cow is gone, man begins to repair the
cowshed.

When the daughter-in-law is angry at her mother-
in-law, she kicks her dog.

If you cut a plant, a new bud will sprout.

Raindrops falling from the roof will cut through
stone.

After which, it is good to return to the wisdom of
the biblical proverbs. Without the indwelling
presence and power of God it is not possible to
live according to their teaching.

The Lord gave us mind and conscience; we
cannot hide from ourselves. Proverbs 20: 27

Better to live on the roof than share the house
with a nagging wife. Proverbs 21:9

Teach a child the way he should live and he will
remember it all his life. Proverbs 22: 6

Like a lame man'’s limbs that hang limp is a
proverb in the mouth of a fool. Proverbs 26: 7

A prophet is never welcomed in his home town.
Luke 4: 24

...a grain of wheat remains no more than a single
grain unless it falls into the ground and dies.
John 12: 24

by Filipina Lynn Baldemore:

HIDDEN TALENT

One of the most enjoyable teaching experiences your Editor has had was when 17 students from five
Asian countries and Australia studied for 15 months in Manila to gain an M.Th. in Communication.
Joseph D’Souza, now India Director of OM wrote of encountering 2fresh ideas, startling insights, cultural
diversity, disagreements, Filipino ‘mariendas’, spontaneous laughter, exhaustion — and long hours of
hard work®. My module ended with a ‘concert’ for relatives and friends when puppeteers, painters, song
writers, singers and poets shared their skills. One poem that everyone found very moving was this one

To Odette: On Saying Goodbye
to a Sparrow

The summer wind caresses your hair
and gently dries your tears
Perhaps we can now go through
the ritual of burying
this tiny mass of
brown feather and
stiff bones.
Only five afternoons ago, my child,
with shining eyes you came
To show me that little bird
with broken wings, yet trying
bravely to be strong...
eating the rice
you gave.
Now sadly we sit on the soft sod
and slowly make a hole
Just a tiny hole beneath
the banana plant, knowing
your little sparrow
will help bring sweet fruit.
Did God see your sparrow fall?
Yes, He did!




OCTAVIAN COSMAN

A painter of suffering and hope.

I met Octavian Cosman now to many of us,
"Tavi", in his paintings in the 91 ICMC
International art exhibit. Several of his powerful
paintings full of symbolic meaning were sent there
by him. As | saw them each day of the exhibit, |
would see something new and very powerful each
time and wish that | could meet this marvelous
artist from Cluj, Romania some day. Well, that
day came in 1995 when Tavi came to our
conference in Budapest, Hungary. Since then we
have been together numerous times, | have been
in his home and studio and he and his lovely wife
and daughters have become true friends.

Octavian has seen

many hard times in his life.
He grew up in a Christian
family during the
Communist years. After he
completed his training in art,
he began his painting
career. Being the deeply
committed Christian and
gentle sensitive person that
he is, many of his paintings,
with their almost hidden or
disguised forms, which
could be recognized mostly
by believers, reflected the
pain around him, but not
without hope in the Christ of
the Cross and His
ascension. Sometimes the
Communist authorities did
recognize and catch on to
the content of his paintings
and his career and life
would be under threat.

In 1973 he was
detained by the security
officials for two or three
weeks for questioning ten to twelve hours a day!
They threatened to destroy his career, his family
and his reputation.

In 1984, while being employed by the
National Theatre where he was a set designer,
Octavian resigned his position there, with no
promise of future "bread on his table" because he
could not, as a Christian, tolerate the atmosphere
of flagrant propaganda for Ceausescu. He felt it
was no longer art. In those days to resign from a

job meant that he was subject to arrest and could
be considered a dissident, which could have led
to prison or even worse. At no time while he was
there did he paint anything that would glorify the
Communist regime. His position as a dissident
was also shown in his paintings. He used the
symbol of ICARUS in numerous paintings to
represent the Christ figure. The communist
censors inspected all exhibitions before they were
opened. Because they noticed a connection to
Christianity in the expressions and symbols which
he used in his paintings, they threatened him and
sometimes closed the exhibition. This took place
in Targu Murez in 1975, in
Clyj in 176 and again in
1978. It is almost ironic now
that at those times he was
told by the authorities that he
would never be allowed to
leave the country the rest of
his life, but he has been
showing his work in
numerous European
countries the past few years!
God has been a good
protector of this bold, but
humble servant of art.
As mentioned earlier,
Octavian's painting are filled
with symbolism, even today.
They are very large
canvases and often have
simplified figures of people
hidden in them with a group
of small three dimensional
terracotta figures sitting at
the bottom of the painting
looking into the mystery of
what is going on inside the
canvas. A symbol in itself.

I have observed that many former
Communist-country artists identify their own pain
with the cross of Christ in their paintings. Octavian
is no exception. Several of his recent paintings
also include a double sun, symbolizing polarity.
The sun at the zenith is a symbol of triumphant
life, source of energy and a positive sign of the
human spirit, the symbol of its double predicts evil
events, catastrophes and suffering, physical and
spiritual death, due to destructive forces.



Another recent motif in his work is the wheel,
a solar symbol of “becoming’, continuous creation,
permanence, cycles new beginning, renewal; the
source of space and all divisions of time. Its
symbolism is connected to that of the cross - (the
wheel with six arms and Jesus Christ's
monogram); it reminds of the prophecies in the
Bible and the Apocalypse.If you could see Tavi's
paintings, you would be awed by the strong color
and light. They are moving to say the least.

At the present time he is teaching in the Art
University in Cluj. He has dreams of starting a

Christian art school, as there are many problems
for the young Christian artist in the University
atmosphere of this Post-Communist country.
Someone has given him a lovely piece of wooded
land just outside the city where he hopes some
day to build a simple, rustic building for teaching
art with spiritual nurture. | am sure he would
appreciate the prayers of God's people, as this
would require a financial miracle. "Tavi", a true
man of God, a gentle, caring friend and a GIANT
artist who loves Jesus!

Esther K. Augsburger
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As | wandered through the almost deserted
airport in Kuala Lumpur waiting for my connecting
flight to Bali, | felt out of place, disoriented. The
restaurants and duty free shops caught my eye,
along with the brightly colored banners
announcing an international conference on
terrorism. Also the immaculate airport is
structured around a giant rain forest arboretum.
Nature and 21* century culture join hands, at
least for the traveler passing through.

The Well is Deep

This was my third time on the island of Bali. It
continues to change. Although | understand that
tradition frowns upon anything higher than a
coconut tree the tourist money pushes buildings,
hotels, shopping malls skyward,. While | became
wistful for the ABali© of 1989, | found myself in the
company of those artists, fieldworkers and
missionaries who could reminisce about the Areal
Bali© of the 1940s and 50s. Meanwhile, on the
second floor of an air-conditioned shopping mall, |
perused a book, which suggested that the so-
called Areal Bali© was partially the invention of
visiting European artists in the early 1900s.
Where does one begin? We can cling to the fact
that the Gospel remains true, and that there is a
living Christ who still seeks to judge, redeem and
transform individuals and cultures.

While in Bali | read some poems at an arts
festival designed to affirm and celebrate the Afive
traditions© that inform and enrich the Balinese
culture. The festival ran for a weekend and
featured everything from traditional ceremony to
cutting edge avant-garde art. What a thrill to walk
through the visual arts section and be introduced
to the Christian painters who had work on display
in this exhibit. | saw the skilful use of line and
color and the careful use of symbol and imagery
in the surfaces of these works. On the main stage
| saw and heard the careful blending of melodic
tone and graceful movement in programs that
combined choral singing and movement. |

witnessed dance that wove together traditional
Javanese dance forms with Western Ballet. How
appropriate  to affirm the specifics of local
cultures while celebrating the one who is Lord of
all cultures. However, we must not imagine that
the task of seeing the arts restored to their rightful
place in Bali does not present real challenges to
those engaged in the fight. For some, resources
lag behind vision. For others, the task is to stay
focused for Athe long haul® plugging away for
months and years long after initial enthusiasms
have waned, or priorites among peers have
shifted. How encouraging, therefore to sit down
with one pastor and a group of artists who have
been Agiven permission© by the locals to have a
church building, so long as they also use it for the
arts. How challenging, to be told by another local
pastor after | had talked about the arts at a
meeting, that while the metaphors | used were
quite good, my premise was fundamentally
impractical. Some of those with influence on the
island had expressed hostility towards the idea of
presenting Christianity as anything other than a
AWestern Religion©

One image that kept coming back to me
throughout my time in Asia was that of the woman
by the well in John©s story of Jesus. (John
Chapter 4) While | have no doubt she was
attractive, she certainly was not the Achaste
maiden®© of the Old Testament well-side betrothals.
Her sharp words to Jesus AThe well is deep, and
you have no bucket© certainly spoke to me as |
pondered the complexities, promises and
challenges of Christ-centered creative expression
in a South East Asian context. And while Jesus
enters Aenemy territory® and sits down Aempty
handed© only to be verbally bested by a sharp
tongued local girl, He still was able to put His
finger on the core issues that held her bound.
Both the repeated trips to the well, and the
repeated patterns of her broken relationships. We
know from John©s account that Jesus did not
expose her inner life to shame her or humiliate



her, but because He was seeking those
worshippers who would worship in spirit and
Truth. And he still does, today, even by the deep
wells of Asian culture, and in spite of the barriers
of prejudice and tradition.

Others Have Laboured

In Chiang Mai, Thailand | met with Joan Eubank
and the committee hard at work on preparations
for the next TMU international conference to be
held there November 16-24 of this year. Many of
you have responded already to the initial brochure
we sent out. | am happy to report that a lot of
intense thinking and doing is being poured into
this event and | believe it is going to be a source
of affirmation and enrichment to all who attend.
We talked over some of the details concerning the
conference site, accommodation needs and those
needs specific to the presentation of different art
forms, be they dance, painting, music. | even met
with computer specialists to discuss our desire
not only to talk about but also to demonstrate the
tremendous potential of the World Wide Web. We
also want to include computer-aided
presentations among the seminars. We have so
much to learn from each other, and | feel
confident that the bridge between traditional
media and new media is one that will help us in
our learning.

While in Chiang Mai, and appreciating the
hard work put into the conference preparation, as
well as the many years of Christian withess in
using Thai cultural and artistic forms that Joan
and Alan Eubank have laid as a foundation, my

mind returned again to the story in John©s Gospel.

As Jesus pointed out the abundant harvest to his
disciples He told them that the work they were
being called to do was built upon the efforts and
the hard work of others, such as the Old
Testament Prophets or perhaps even the
Samaritan woman! Both Bali and Thailand gave
me pause for thought - confronting and
challenging even as it affirmed and strengthened.
The wells are certainly deep.

Come meet a Man

Finally, | spent a few days in Phnom Penh,
Cambodia. Here is a nation and a community
that by all accounts aspires to attract the Acultural
tourist© dollar and deutschmark, even as it
continues to struggle its way out of the shadows
of the terrible events of the 1970s. So much art
and culture were lost during that time as many
who either opposed, or were deemed likely to
oppose the Khmer Rouge were imprisoned,
tortured and executed. | slowly walked around
the Tuol Sleng Museum of Genocide, at once in
disbelief at the vast numbers of people who
disappeared in this revolution, and also in
sorrow as | looked at the austere cells, the walls
of Aofficial© identification photographs, and also the
grim paintings made by the Aprison artist©. But
here is a nation in the first painful but promising
stages of cultural rebuilding and restoration. Here
is a deep well with many thirsty, empty handed
people around it. How wonderful to find Christian
artists in the midst of this, working with the poor,
the young, the orphaned. The Cambodian
Christian Arts Movement takes in street children
and houses them, introducing stability and
Christian principles into their lives, even as they
draw out and build upon their innate creative gifts
and redeemed cultural traditions.

How glorious to think of these young artists
and other believing artists and workers in the
Cambodian context, using their creative gifts to
Asay© to their communities,

ACome and meet a man who seems to know all
about me, (and yet still accepts me! ) Could He be
the Messiah?©

And then to have some in these communities
say a short time later,

AWe no longer believe just because of what you
told us. Now we have had a chance to hear Him
for ourselves, we believe He truly is the Messiah!!©

Steve Scott
stevescott@warehouseministries.org



