New Orleans Blog
January 23 – 30, 2010

Saturday
Hello from New Orleans!  

We left Cincinnati this morning around 7am and arrived in New Orleans around 8pm Central Time.  It was great to see the His Hands 2 Go folks again.  We're tired and road weary, but right now we're sitting in a circle as Greg strums the guitar and leads us in some classic rock songs.  Tomorrow morning we'll head to Mass at St. Maria Goretti and later, we're looking forward to watching the Saints vs. Vikings Game (NFC Championship) from the French Quarter.

The New Orleans Krewe: Jeanne Schaefer, Anita Bidleman, Frank Doyle, Joe Meyer, Greg Hogg, and Mark Stephens

Sunday

Who Dat? Who Dat! Who dat say gonna beat dem Saints!?

That's right, New Orleans has somehow corrupted the Bengals' Who Dey cheer into a Saints' cheer. It's strange to hear crowds of people screaming the wrong words to our cheer.  But it's fun to watch the Saints win at home. Who Dat!

Today, we started the day with Mass at St. Maria Goretti. It was interesting to witness their response to the earthquake in Haiti.  In his homily Monsignor Gauthreaux observed that, considering the amount of work left to be done 5 years after the hurricane in New Orleans, we all understand the time it will take for Haiti to recover.  Then he thanked St. Maria Goretti parishioners for donating more than $13,000 last week in their collection for Haiti!  As usual, after Mass, many parishioners stopped by to thank us for coming to volunteer in New Orleans.

We spent the rest of the day walking around the French Quarter; eating beignets, po’boys, and gumbo; stopping in the St. Louis Cathedral; and watching the revelry of Saints and Vikings fans on Bourbon Street.

After lunch, the His Hands 2 Go staff called us with bad news. Their church in the 9th Ward (not our volunteer quarters) had been broken into the night before. The burglars did not take much, but they had busted open the doors.  So our group split up.  Some went to repair the church doors so they could be safely locked again and some remained in the French Quarter to watch the Saints' game.
I was one that stayed to watch the game. Wow! That Saint's interception at 8 seconds left in the game was one best bar football moments ever! You should have seen the jumping, screaming, and high-fiving!  After the win, the streets of the French Quarter filled with people whooping and hollering and honking and 'who dat'-ing!

Now it's time to get to sleep so we can wake up early tomorrow and get to work.

Monday

It's drywall time! Today we finished mud work on Bryan's house.  Bryan is the same guy whose house some of our group worked on this past summer and the kids absolutely loved him.  I can't wait for Randy Kent to get here and see how much work has been done on Bryan's house.  This summer Randy patched up the floor—the house didn't even have interior walls yet.  Tomorrow we'll finish sanding and get ready for painting!

Tuesday

It was about 65 degrees and sunny today.  Warm enough to work in short sleeves!

Ever since we got here we've been talking about eating at Walker's Barbeque. I think Walker's was the number one thing Joe Meyer was looking forward to in New Orleans. So we planned to eat there for lunch today and it was CLOSED!  Joe is heart broken. They should be open tomorrow though.  Next door to Walker's is a place called Cast Net Seafood.  They sell live seafood and fresh fish but they also have cooked seafood platters and po'boys.  They were packed with people so we decided to try it.   I had a stuffed crab (crab cake) po'boy.  It was delicious!!!

For work today we split in two groups.  One group went back to Bryan's house to sand the drywall that we mudded yesterday.  The other group went to St. Luke's to put up a security fence.  St. Luke's is the church that got robbed on Saturday night. Unfortunately, the robbers came back.  They did not get back into the church, since we fixed the doors. But they took some items that were in the yard.  So, today we put a fence up to keep that from happening again.  Hopefully, this will be the end of it.

The drywall crew got to spend a lot of time talking to Bryan, the homeowner, today.  In fact, Mark, Anita, and I spent so much time outside talking to Bryan that we all have sunburns!  We talked a lot about his five grandkids and also about photography, which seems to be his favorite hobby.

Now we're all lounging around at His Hands 2 Go, exhausted.  Probably, any one of us could fall asleep if we just lay down, but it's only 7:40 and that seems too early to go to bed.  Randy is supposed to arrive around 10pm tonight.  It will be great to have him join us.

Wednesday

Frank Doyle has invented a new game, which we have played almost every night of this trip.  We sit around a table with Frank's laptop and take turns naming our favorite songs and then Frank pulls up a recording of the song from YouTube and we all listen to it.  Monday night it was Favorite Songs Night, so we learned a little about everyone's interests and styles.  Tuesday night was Motown Request Night, which led to trips down memory lane for Frank and Joe, and disparaging comments about Jeanne and Mark being too young to remember good music.  Tonight we decided that, since we're in New Orleans, we should go see music live somewhere instead of watching it on YouTube.  So we went to see Irvin Mayfield* play at a swanky jazz club in the beautiful Royal Sonesta Hotel on Bourbon Street.  It was amazing!  Every musician in the 5-piece band played like he was on fire!  By the end of the night Mayfield had everyone in the club up on their feet and dancing.  He even hopped off the stage and climbed up on a chair so the audience could dance around him in true New Orleans "Second Line" fashion.  It was a blast!

Now it’s really late, so I'm just going to sum up the day quickly before I go to sleep. Randy Kent arrived safely.  We had Walker's Barbecue for lunch!  We finished mudding and sanding Bryan's house and today we textured the whole house with a sprinkle, speckle, splatter machine.  Suzanne is a great cook and today she made pumpkin pudding which was crazy delicious.  (See the end of this document for her recipe!)  Every day this week has been warm and beautiful.  Tomorrow we see Sr Lou!

*Here's an exciting update from our trip: the musician who we saw on Wednesday night won a Grammy the following Sunday night.  Irvin Mayfield and the New Orleans Jazz Orchestra's album "Book One" won the Grammy for best large jazz ensemble album of 2009!
Thursday

After last night's escapades on Bourbon Street (we stayed out until11:30pm!) we all overslept this morning.  Usually we get up at 6:45am.  Today we all dragged each other out of bed around 7:10.  Pastor Larry arrives every day at 7:30 to pray with us and give us work assignments.  We got ready just in time!
Today we worked on the house where Bryan is currently living.  We got a lot done!  Did major repair on the chain-linked fence, painted the shutters, fixed a door, and began replacing broken ceramic tile in the bathroom.

After work, we cooked a Cincinnati chili dinner for the staff of His Hands 2 Go and Sr. Lou.  Joe even made göetta to make it a true taste of Cincinnati.  Everyone enjoyed the meal.  Sr. Lou brought us a New Orleans King Cake for dessert.

It was wonderful to see Sr. Lou again and she seemed delighted to visit with us.  I think Sister is wise, passionate, funny, appreciative, personable, and devoted to Christ.  It does my soul good to spend time with her, and I know that our visits to New Orleans bring her joy and hope.  This personal connection is what parish twinning is all about.

After dinner, we reflected and prayed together about our trip.  One person commented that even though it is terrible that St. Luke's Church was broken into while we were here, we see the hand of God in the fact that when the church was most in need of a carpenter, we happened to be here with a professional carpenter.  It was also noted that, even though 5 out of 7 of us aren't professionals, we got a lot done as a team and each contributed a lot individually.  Both Anita and Frank commented about how surprised/proud they are that they learned to finish drywall.

Mostly what we talked about though was the homeowner, Bryan, and his neighbor, Al.  Al brought us fresh-baked donuts every morning that we worked and Bryan always kept us well supplied with cold drinks.  They are both in their 70s, in declining health, and trying to rebuild their family homes after losing the world as they knew it in Katrina.  Bryan is generous and he loves to talk and tell stories.  He is so grateful that we are here but I think that only a small portion of that gratefulness has to do with the work we are doing for him.  The long process of salvaging your belongings - your home, your memories, and your family - can leave a person feeling very lost and alone.  Our presence gives him hope and support.  And in return, we get to witness his faith, listen to his stories, and experience his gratitude.  We spoke so fondly of Bryan that Sr. Lou said she wants to meet him.  I'm going to send her his address and she's going to visit him in the next week.

We closed the evening in song.  Greg played guitar.  Suzanne, the cook and volunteer coordinator of His Hands 2 Go, played keyboard.  Pastor Teresa, the founder of His Hands 2 Go, provided beautiful harmony.  After singing Go Make a Difference, This Little Light of Mine, and many more, Sr. Lou requested that we end with When the Saints Go Marching In - very appropriate!

Friday

Today was our last day of work.  It was also the first day it rained, but luckily everything we had to do was inside.  Jeanne and Anita - with Bryan's help - sorted through bins of odds and ends and old papers.  Bryan is a photo journalist who worked for years at the Times Picayune.  He collects his favorite photographs and photography books, but the flood damaged his collection.  So he had us separate what could be salvaged and fixed up with Photoshop from what was totally unsalvageable.  He could still tell us the story behind every photo he had.  While we did that, the fellas worked on odd jobs around the house, fixing locks, replacing broken tiles, etc.

Right now we are at a New Orleans Hornets basketball game. (It's half time.)  Some of the His Hands 2 Go folks are here as well.  For XU basketball fans out there, David West is doing great but James Posey is on the bench in his warm up suit.  Maybe Posey has an injury?  The Hornets are down 57 to 50 at the half.*
After the game we'll try to get a good night's sleep before waking early for the drive home.  Hopefully the forecasted snowfall will not be a problem tomorrow.

*The game went into overtime, but the Hornets eventually lost.  Final score: Bulls 108; Hornets 106.
Monday
HOME!

It was observed many times this past week that we were not on a work trip; we were on an eating trip in which we did some work between very delicious meals and desserts.  Therefore, I've included two of our favorite recipes at the end of this entry.

We all made it home - eventually - to Cincinnati.  Unfortunately, for the second time, we lost a car to I-59 in Alabama.  The cars carrying Joe, Frank, Greg, and Randy made it home on Saturday through the snow but with no major delays.  The car carrying Jeanne, Mark, and Anita had engine trouble - that is, the engine died.  With the help of AAA, we were towed to the nearest service station where we learned that the car needs a new engine and it would be at least a week or so before they could get one.  Luckily, I have some very good friends in Huntsville, Ala, who came to the rescue.  We spent the night with them - and, while we were there, we watched the Huntsville Havoc hockey team play the Louisiana Ice Gators.  The game was actually pretty fun.  

We rented a car the next morning from the Huntsville Airport and dropped it off at the Cincinnati Airport where Anita's son Joe drove us the rest of the way home.  In total Anita, Mark, and I rode in six different cars to get home (My Prism, the AAA tow truck, the mechanic’s car – the shop was closing so he gave us a lift to a Cracker Barrel where we could wait for my friends, my friends’ car, the rental car, and Anita’s son’s car). What an adventure.  As for my Chevy Prism it is still at the service shop in Bessemer, Ala.  But don't blame Alabama I-59 for our parish twinning car woes - after some online research I have learned that Chevy Prisms have a history of suddenly burning through oil.  Wish I had known that before the trip…
The photos from the New Orleans trip are now available online.  View them at

http://picasaweb.google.com/JeanneCSchaefer/NewOrleansJanuary2010?feat=directlink#
New Orleans Recipes
Suzanne Duvall's Pumpkin Trifle (18 servings)

1 box gingerbread cake mix

1 1/4 cups water

3 eggs (for cake mix)

4 cups milk

4 oz instant vanilla pudding

15 oz pumpkin

1 tsp cinnamon

1/4 tsp ginger

1/4 tsp nutmeg

1/4 tsp allspice

12 oz whipped topping

-Bake cake as directed. Crumble cake when cooled.

-Whisk milk & pudding mixes until slightly thickened - let set for 2 min

-Stir in pumpkin & spices

-In bowl, layer 1/4 cake, 1/2 pumpkin mix, 1/4 cake, 1/2 whipped topping

-Repeat

-Garnish with cake crumbs and serve chilled

###

Suzanne Duvall's Cornbread

2 cups flour (Suzanne used wheat)

2 cups yellow cornmeal

1/2 cup sugar

8 tsp baking powder

1 1/2 tsp salt

4 eggs

2 cups milk

1/2 cup oil

-Mix dry ingredients

-Add wet ingredients & mix

-Grease a cake pan & bake bread at 425 degrees for 20-25 min.

###
