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PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL 15th August, 1988

Dear Friends,

What an unforgettable week this has been. I at least am grateful
for one great grace that has been given. It has been one of the busiest
periods not just of this summer, but of many summers, with 130 arrivals
on Friday, and the housekeepers stretched to the limit, preparing beds
and rooms of just-departed guests for new arrivals. Yet it has not been
a matter of thrusting down one's feelings and grimly getting on with the
work. In a strange way. Serge Borel has been part of it all, and there
has been time to mourn, to remember, to be challenged and stirred.

On the announcement of his death that the family sent out were some
verses from Serge's favorite psalm, 100, 'Serve the Lord with
gladness...know that the Lord he is God...We are his people and the
flock of his hand.' On Thursday morning, we all remembered him here.
Then at the beginning of the afternoon, in a packed, beautiful old
church in Montreux we entrusted him to God, before burying him in Glion,
looking out over the lake. That morning, in the Bible readings many of
us follow was the prayer, 'Father, you turn on us a look of life, give
us attentive eyes, and may life spring forth even at the spot where
death breaks us.' Jean Piguet read it at the end of his sober, deeply
felt but triumphant service. He spoke of the communion of saints, now
reinforced, and of Christ's command to pray 'Our Father'. 'Our papa'
would be a more accurate translation, he said, the first word we learn
to say as children.

To come back to the morning, at Jean-Denis' suggestion, we all
learnt and sang together a cannon that he'd learnt in a church group:
'Father, I worship you; I give you my life; I belong to you.' The simple
words were an act of rededication for many. Marie-Claude spoke about
her brother as a gift for his family, and for us all in this world
family, as a pioneer for our times, and as a God-guided non-conformist.
His father had first sent him to Caux, but then opposed bitterly his
decision to stop his architectural studies to work 'full time'. Then at
the wedding reception, after Serge's marriage to Regula, he had humbly
said, before the whole 'clan', 'I was wrong and you were right.'

The Chantharasys from Laos recalled the Borels first wedding
anniversary on the banks of the Mekong. They spoke of 'a powerful
divine message for us all'. Serge was 'a soldier without a gun, a
diplomat without credentials'. Sam Pono, from South Africa, recalled
Serge's passion for jazz, and their visit together to the head of the
Montreux Jazz Festival. He played a haunting melody on his saxophone,
and spoke of Serge's 'availability to the Lord that he served'.
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