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Dear Friends,

So we've come to the end of the final chapter of this year's
instalment in the continuing story of Caux. The house is
emptying fast. The closing meeting was yesterday morning. When
daylight comes and the clouds clear, we'll see fresh snow on the
Dents du Midi, and probably on the Rochers de Naye too. Autumn
is rushing on, and friends are rushing off: the season of
farewells 1 But this week has been anything but an anti-climax.

It started with the final meeting of the industrial session,
and a senior African, who has been Cabinet Secretary in his
country and served the UN in a senior job for 12 years. A large
man, he simply said that he had been stabbed in the back by
another African, an Arab, and he'd developed a hatred pro
portional to his size. 'I was consumed with anger and hatred,'
he said. 'But if you hate, you carry a heavy burden. I leave
the hatred now to those who want to continue to hate; I want to

shed this burden. I don't know if it will reduce my weight, but
if it does, I'll be very happy.' He apologised for his hatred
towards Arabs, and met afterwards with students from Jordan,
ending with them in a time of quiet and prayer.

He was followed by a Swedish industrialist, here for the
first time, seventeen years after first being invited. 'It's
taken me a long time to get here,' he confessed, 'but it has been
a memorable and important experience.' He proposed a gathering
of the countries around the Baltic, on the theme of care for the
creation. Money spent by Sweden on cleaning up the environment
in Poland and East Germany would be more effective per dollar
than fine tuning at home, he said.

There has also been progress on ideas for next summer in
Caux, and we'd like to promise you an invitation for next
summer's conferences before Christmas. We dream of having the
invitation for 1991 ready by the end of the summer of 1990. Then
we should be coming up to average!

Many of us celebrated with Clara Jaeger on her 80th birthday
- she was serenaded by a chorus of children, and then later in
the dining room by the entire cook shift. Said Bill, 'I'd only
add this: the important thing in life is to marry the right
person. And Click is the best wife in the world, bar none.'

In two full meetings, we tried to evaluate this summer, and
the different continuing strands of God's work that have been
weaving through it. We spoke of bridge-building between Europe




