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Hi Everyone 

I have shared many times before in my updates and on Facebook about the problems 

with the roads and transport in Bangladesh. Recently some of the roads have been 

closed due to water or sewage pipes being replaced and several in Mirpur because of 

the T20 cricket competition being held causing many more problems. Rickshaws, CNGs, 

cars and buses often travel on the wrong side of the road here however when roads are 

closed they do so even more which leads to more difficulties and disorder for everyone.  

In Dhaka particularly most people do not use overhead bridges in fact I have seen 

photos in an English Dhaka newspaper recently of a young couple weaving in through 

busy traffic under a bridge while two goats walked across the bridge!!  Now many say 

goats are stupid however in this instance I don’t think they are the stupid ones.   

I was travelling one day in a CNG and couldn’t resist taking this photograph. Although 

the photo is not clear there is obviously a 

bridge nearby and yet this man and many 

others still insist on climbing through 

barbwire to get to the other side of the road. I 

have seen women in saris, people with young 

children and others with large bundles 

regularly doing the same thing, it’s just crazy. 

One of the main roads in Mirpur not far from 

my office has almost been taken over by stalls 

selling fruit, vegetables, clothes and whatever 

is popular at special holidays. There are times 

when it’s almost impassable. Rickshaws and 

people are everywhere. Sometimes the police 

clear these areas leaving the hawkers out of 

business until they can find another venue to set up their stalls and block another road. 

In Bangladesh there are difficult roads, in some places decent roads, smooth and 

sometimes quite clear, some with holes and rubbish thrown around them, some 

crowded with stalls and/or people and many other roads being constructed. All of this 

reminded me of life, in fact my life. At times life is smooth other times its rough there is 

rubbish I need to clear away. There are even times it’s so crowded I am overwhelmed. 

It’s at these times I need to take time out to reflect, clear out and rebuild on my life.  

On Palm Sunday Bishop Sarker arranged a retreat in Old Dhaka for all staff from central 

office. Rev. Walters and Rev. Halder lead this with the theme of the retreat ‘The Way to 

Calvary.’ We started by thinking about the people who asked ‘who is He’ when Jesus 

entered Jerusalem. We thought in silence about who Jesus is to us individually. He went 

on further to explain how the first days of Holy Week were days of praise and by the end 

of the week the crowds attitude had changed as they challenged Christ and shouted for 



Him to be crucified. The in between day Wednesday was according to Rev. Albert the 

day of transmission. Jesus went away from the crowd for meditation and to be in 

communion with God. As Rev. Albert explained we also need to take timeout to clear our 

heads, de-clutter, take a break from our busy lives 

and get a chance to catch up and be in fellowship 

with God. So we journeyed on the road to Calvary 

and took time out together. 

The week before Holy Week I had the pleasure of 

being in Panihata in the north of the country close 

to the Indian border. A pilgrimage is held at the 

Church of Bangladesh every year during Lent. It 

was my first pilgrimage and I hope not my last. I 

walked a road I had never taken before. There are 

14 crosses on the hill and as we walked together up 

the rugged hill while it was dark we remembered 

Jesus Christ our Lord and Saviours road He walked with the cross and the people He 

came into contact with along the road to Calvary. My friend and colleague Cindy then led 

us in a very meaningful reflection. The above photo is the 14th cross at the top of the hill 

taken the morning after the pilgrimage with India in the background. 

I had the opportunity along with friends to be part of the gathering in the grounds of the 

Parliament Buildings organised by Pastors from various churches in Dhaka. A road 

which is closed to foreigners every other day of the year is opened to allow us to join in 

the sunrise service at 6am on Easter Sunday morning. It was wonderful being able to 

celebrate our Lord and Saviours resurrection with so many other Christians in Dhaka. 

This month I celebrated my fourth anniversary in Bangladesh. I have gone up and down 

many roads, I have crossed many bridges some easy, some with great effort, I have had 

times of despair however many more joyous times, I have had difficulties and have 

conquered some and I am still trying to conquer others. I was reminded recently by a 

friend that our God is a God of here and now. He does not look back and criticise me for 

my failings, words I said and shouldn’t have and words I should have and didn’t. He is 

always with me and for that I truly rejoice. So 

what road shall I travel next? I don’t know the 

answer however I know wherever and 

whenever it will be I will never be alone as 

Jesus will always be at my side surrounding 

me with His love as I walk many roads.  

Show me your ways, O Lord, teach me your 

paths.’  Psalm 25:4 

Pat 


