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CORVA Dinners
October 21

Potluck at Jamie Rhein’s

November 18

Chutney’s 195 E Campus
View Blvd., 614-430-0090

December 6
January 20
February 17
March 17
April 21
May 19

Holiday Party Potluck at
Pat and Wally Harsch’s
Thai Orchid, 7654 Sawmill
Rd, Dublin 614-792-1112
Potluck at Ruth Fortis’s
Cuco's Taqueria, 2162
Henderson Rd, 614-538-8701
Potluck at Ben Bloom’s
Ying's Tea House and
Yum Yum, 4312 N High
St 614-262-7587

Video greeting from Director Aaron S.
Williams:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FaarfULmXM&feature=channel_page

18th Director of Peace
Corps Sworn In
Williams the fourth RPCV named to the position
On August 24, Aaron Williams was sworn in as the 18th
director of Peace Corps after the Senate confirmed his
appointment on August 8. The Obama nominee served in the
Dominican Republic from 1967 to 1970 and there met his
wife, Rosa. Since his tour of duty in the Peace Corps,
Williams has remained active in the international
development sector, working as a minority recruitment
coordinator for the Peace Corps in Chicago, as USAID
Mission Director in South Africa during the Mandela
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More Peace Corps: Bigger. Better. Stronger
"Join Us, Mr. President!!!" by Laurence Leamer
(This article originally appears on The Huffington Post on June 16, 2009)
I was the next-to-the-last
speaker Saturday at a rally in
Washington to build a bold new
Peace Corps. Rajeev Goyal, the
Morepeacecorps.org national
organizer, and I had decided to
do this rally only nine days
before. It would have been a
formidable new task even if we
have done nothing else. But we
were already working
ceaselessly to get the House of
Representatives to appropriate
the $450 million that would
allow the Peace Corps to grow
and to reform.
We were close to success in the
House thanks to a relentless
group of representatives and
legislative aides. Our problem
was not only what would
happen in the Senate but
President Obama. For some
inexplicable reason, the most
inspiring, most capable leader
in generations has not followed
through on his campaign
promise to double the size of
the Peace Corps. He is going
ahead tripling the domestic
volunteer corps, and his
inaction makes no sense. The
administration budget contains
only $373 million for the fiscal
2010 budget, enough to keep
things the way they are, no
money for the 20 new countries
clamoring for volunteers, no
room for the 25,000 who this
year have expressed interest in
applying, 40% more than last
year. There is no new director
and the downtown
headquarters is practically
moribund, waiting for

something to happen.
And so we decided to stage a
rally, and we worked almost
around the clock to make it
happen. We had the stalwart
support of Kevin Quigley, the
president of the National Peace
Corps Association, who
mobilized his troops and whose
organization funded the rally for
one of its programs.
It was amazing how everything
came together in Freedom Plaza
two blocks from the White
House. We had called Anthony
Johnson, the Jamaican
ambassador, the day before, and
he gave a passionate, compelling
speech. Former Senator Harris
Wofford gave a marvelous talk,
putting our movement in
historical context. The
wonderful musicians performed
for free because they believe in a
bold new Peace Corps. We
stretched out a hundred-feetlong scroll in which rally goers
wrote letters to the President and
First Lady which we plan to
deliver to the White House.
Even the weather gods
cooperated, holding off on
threatened thunder storms.
Speaker after speaker made
compelling cases for an
enlarged, reformed Peace Corps
reaching out to the world in
powerful new ways. I felt
inspired as I stood on that stage
before hundreds concerned with
the future of the Peace Corps.
"The first person we contacted
to speak was Tim Shriver, the
president of Special Olympics

International and the son of
Sargent Shriver, the founder of
the Peace Corps," I said, standing
in front of a great banner for a
BOLD NEW PEACE CORPS.
"Within hours he said yes. Two
days ago we decided that it
would be fantastic if we could
march to the White House at the
end of the rally led by Tim
Shriver. It would be incredible.
And so I called Tim and he said
yes. And he said, 'Larry, I don't
care if it's twenty people, fifty
people. I don't care. It's about the
Peace Corps. It's about this
movement. It doesn't matter.'
"HEAR US MR. PRESIDENT!!
"And so I look out now on this
immense plaza and I see a scene I
thought I would never see. I see
this great space filled to over
flowing. I see 195,000 returned
volunteers standing proudly in
their bold new Peace Corps tshirts. Up front laughing,
jumping up and down with joy, I
see Sarge Shriver telling us we
are doing the right thing in
building this bold new Peace
Corps. I see the flags of the 139
Peace Corps countries. I see
millions of supporters. I see
America. I see the world.
"HEAR US, MR.
PRESIDENT!! "And I hear
them shouting in unison in their
great voices. I hear them
shouting so loud, so clear, that
two blocks away in the White
House, the president hears the
voices of the Peace Corps calling
Continued on page 3

Continued from page 2
him to be true to his vision. He
hears us and he acts.
"HEAR US, MR. PRESIDENT!!!
"HEAR US, MR. PRESIDENT!!!
"HEAR US, MR.
PRESIDENT!!!"
Then Tim Shriver got up and gave
a powerful extemporaneous
speech that was a high point of the
rally. To my mind, he is so far the
best candidate to become the
director that there is no second
candidate. Some say he is not a
great administrator. That was the
same criticism that was made of
his father and Sarge was the best
director in the history of the Peace
Corps.
After his formidable speech, Tim
led us to the White House behind
the flag of the Peace Corps and
our banner for a bold new Peace
Corps. As we walked up 14th
Street, Tim led us in the chant
"Mr. President" and "Bold new
Peace Corps." We were powerful
in passions and belief, and strong
in our voices, and we turned as
one person and marched to stand
in front of the White House and to
shout out so loud and so strong
that surely anyone inside would
have heard us.
The son of the founder of the
Peace Corps leading our march
was one of the most powerful acts
of political symbolism I have ever
seen. You will read about this here
but you will read about it nowhere
else. Last week I called
newspapers and television news
desks and tried to get them out
there, but except for the
Washington Post, no one came. The
Post did a small story today,
writing "dozens rally." That's
literally true. So is "dozens march
in St. Patrick's Day Parade."
When I stopped counting there

were over 300 people in our
enthusiastic crowd. Actually, the
only media to contact us has been
Newsmax.com, the conservative
website, who are doing a piece on
Republicans and the Peace Corps.
It's another indicator of the
growing power of Internet
journalism, keeping ahead of their
newspaper rivals.
If we are able to get the righteous
appropriation of $450 million
through Congress and build and
reform the Peace Corps, the
traditional media will have missed
an important, inspiring story. And
if we are successful, the series of
stories I have done on
Huffingtpost.com will be one of
the keys. Posting them on the site
is just the beginning. We email
the pieces to tens of thousands of
our supporters who email them to
their friends and lists, and it has
helped to build a movement of
fervent supporters.
Two weeks ago I wrote an "Open
Letter to Chairman Lowey" and
asked readers to send in their own
open letters to Rep. Lowey who is
Chairwoman of the House State
and Foreign Operations
Subcommittee. Lowey has the
power to give the Peace Corps the
full $450 million in the Foreign
Operations Appropriations Bill.
The response was astounding,
hundreds of serious, well
conceived, well written letters.
We chose 67 letters and turned
them into an exquisite,
professionally printed book titled
WE IMPLORE YOU,
CHAIRWOMAN LOWEY. Last
week Rajeev and I handed the
first copy to Rep. Lowey in her
office and told her that every
member of Congress will receive a
copy.
Wednesday the subcommittee is
scheduled to meet and on that day

we believe it will make history
by giving the Peace Corps the
full appropriation. But we
must continue to apply the
pressure with constituents
calling the subcommittee
members' offices until they
sound like bookie joints. For
their names and contact
information, go to
http://www.morepeacecorps.
org/subcommittee/facts. Then
the struggle moves to the
Senate. There our first task will
be to convince Chris Dodd, a
returned volunteer, and Patrick
Leahy, a man of unmovable
principle, that they must lead
the fight for a bold new Peace
Corps joined on the
Republican side by their ready
colleague Orrin Hatch.
But, Mr. President, we need
you. We know that you heard
our united voices Saturday.
When we come back, we will
march even stronger in number
and even louder in voice. We
will be shouting, "Join us, Mr.
President!!!" You belong with
us. You are one of us. And we
know that when you finally
decide to act, you will build
Obama's Peace Corps, an
emboldened institution for a
new age.

If you are interested in the More
Peace Corps issue, or want to take
action, contact Ben Bloom at
histsports@aol.com
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A Letter From Our Congresswoman

Watch Chris Matthews (Swaziland 68-70),
Congresswoman Nita Lowey (D-NY) and
Vanity Fair Special Correspondant
Maureen Orth (Colombia) discuss the
proposed Peace Corps budget increase
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UYTHhREptFo
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Book Review: ‘The Unheard’ by
Josh Swiller
By Elizabeth Sammons

I could talk about how a deaf
man’s eyes feel things: “In its
shades of green the land exactly
reflected the rhythm of the
seasons and in their unhurried
routines the villagers harkened
back to truths that would outlast
all of us;” ” but also: "Rub-a-ruba errgh rugga wub," said the
instructor.
But what I need to discuss in Josh
Swiller’s 2007 book “The
Unheard: A Memoir of Deafness
and Africa” takes me back to
2002, when I testified before a
senate committee in Washington,
DC that “In America, I am far
more ‘blind’ than I ever was
living abroad.” It came as a
catharsis to find my statement
reflected in Swiller’s words:
"I'm not deaf," I repeated. I told
her then of the miracle of
discovering in Mununga a place
past deafness and hearing. How
in the open village spaces, in the
quiet insakas, and by the hushed
river, unencumbered by radios,
subways, passing cars, ringing
phones, or beeping appliances, I
heard better than I ever had;
(…)how the villagers looked at
me when they spoke so I could
look right back at their lips; and
how they talked slowly and
repeated themselves freely (…)I
could hear them all. And above
and beyond all that, the fact that I
was a white man was so
astonishing to the villagers that
my being deaf didn't register. "I'm

telling you, it's like living
someone else's life," I told
Maria, "someone who hears."
A would-be well digger and
renegade clinic builder in mid1990s Zambia? A high school
English teacher in early-1990s
Hungary? What would we have
in common? This book
explained it to me.
Swiller addresses cultural and
hearing questions such as how
could a deaf a Corps volunteer
learn a foreign language? “first, I
was used to paying attention
when people spoke; second, I
was used to asking people to
repeat themselves; and third, I
had experience with losing the
topic of a conversation, saying
something completely
inappropriate, embarrassing
myself and/or others, and then
moving on.”
Likewise, how could a blind
Peace Corps volunteer like
myself travel independently?
First, I was used to asking for
directions… and listening well.
Second, public transportation
was a welcomed expansion of
my independence, not an
inconvenience as for many
Americans. Third, caution
underfoot and all around had
been even more paramount for
me than for sighted colleagues.
Swiller avoids any semblance of
saintliness in painting his life in
Zambia. He recounts punishing

a disruptive boy with
developmental disabilities who
distracts a class of deaf
students he briefly teaches,
shattering their image of his
kindness, or, more disturbing
“Hunting for multivitamins, I
had discovered the village's
Valium supply, a single bottle;
now I used my key to open the
lock and groped for the bottle
in the dark. I tapped out three
pills and swallowed them dry.”
Yet Swiller’s candor facing
survivor’s guilt and dedicating
the book to his close colleague
Augustine Jere, “the best man I
ever met,” somehow
overshadow the drinking, the
violence and the despair of
facing a sometimes earsplitting, sometimes silent
world in which he strove to
make a difference.
“I still couldn't tell whether
that noise was a man calling or
a dog barking, or if this one
was a child crying or a bird
song and I still, of course,
missed all conversation that
wasn't said directly at me
(…)but “deafness did not close
off a single possibility.”
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Destination CBus:Taco Truck Tour
The underground tour of taco trucks right in our back yard

A food
movement not yet
invented that would
likely be embraced by
CORVA members is
“The authentic food
movement”. Best
described as “not
influenced at all by
the new host country”.
A couple of foodies in
Columbus are helping
out by hosting
www.tacotruckscolum
bus.com. On this site
you are kept up to
date on the Mexican
street food scene. This
site lists locations,

David
menus, hours - all the
information required
for a roving feast.
From our initial
foray on the north
side, we discovered
that taco trucks are
often found in pawn
shop parking lots.
These eateries cater
predminantly to the
local Latino
population, so if
there is a particular
animal part you
wish to

Got a restaurant or
book review to share
with CORVA?

either devour, or
avoid at all costs,
knowing the Spanish
translation is
important! The
trucks may or may
not have seating, so
plan accordingly:
take a lawn chair or
eat in your vehicle.
Avoid rainy days if
you do not enjoy
soggy tacos
We will be off
on another
gastronomic
adventure soon, with
backup indoor
location, company
welcome.

Email it to Jane:
jmitsch@gmail.com
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The Watermelon
Report
Janice Hogrefe
Comfest 2009 was another great weekend of music,
people watching, and watermelon fun! This year we cleared $3,500. We cut 133 big,
seeded melons, pitched about 4 of that total that were too ripe or rotten, and
donated the 7 left over. We had great weather with not a drop of rain and
attendance was huge Saturday night. I’m not sure if Friday’s near 90 degree temp
was a help or not, as in years past with temps only in the 70’s we did almost as well.
To date, CORVA’s fundraising efforts from the Comfest has netted $18,184. Here’s
the breakdown by year:
2001 (Oh, the stories!)
$ 250
2004 (670 Construction held us off 2002 & 2003)
$ 821
2005 (very hot, “monsoon” shut us down at 9p.m. Sat.)
$2,783
2006 (great year!)
$3,769
2007 (people know where we are, great booth exposure)
$3,958
2008 (Junk food booth next door? Rained twice.)
$3,103
2009
$3,500
Credit goes to Ann Buhr for getting volunteers scheduled so well again this year.
Ann’s granddaughters always come out to help set up and unload Friday’s
first 2 bins of melons. Most of the volunteers seem to be “repeat offenders”
who always show up with a smile!
Thanks to (in order of appearance on the schedule): Ann Buhr, Megan &
Jessica Adair (Ann’s granddaughters) and friend Michael Dickey, Jim
Columbo, Jamie and Lee Rhein, Bill Gordon, Valerie Fronzak and Dave,
Jack Kangus (who stayed ‘till the bitter(sweet) end to tear down), Helen
Reed, Jodie Lee, Dave Patrick, Susan Buhr, Eric Shultz, Pete Wilms,
Kristi Urig and step-daughter, Matina and Peter Ross, and, last but not
least, my Jim, who, when asked by festival goes where he served says, “Comfest!”
It was great to see everybody and spend some “quality time” sellin’ melon!
~ Peace, Love and Watermelon!
(credit goes to Kelly Suhoza, I believe, for creating our catchy slogan way back in
2001!

Don’t forget to order your 2010 Peace Corps
calendar for only $10!
Order one for all the Peace Corps lovers in your family, or help
CORVA out by selling a few! Bring your money to the next CORVA
dinner or contact Kelly at ksuhoza@aol.com
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Notes from the Field
Malcom Cunningham
PCV Rwanda

Feb 1st

excited about the opportunity.

Ok! I'm in country and it's
pretty cool. So many stories
already, but I have no idea
where to begin. So... to start it
off, when we were in DC we
got the chance to meet just
about every member of the
Peace Corps staff. They were
very excited to see the 35
(although already we are
down one) individuals were
slected to be sent to Rwanda
for the first time in 15 years.
I've never realy been a big fan
of the meet & greet sort of
thing, but while there I met
the Director of PC, Country
Director for Africa and the
official photographer for the
PC office in DC. I showed
one of the assistants some of
my pictures, which led to
them geting in all of these
people's ears, which ended
with being asked to document
the trip in Rwanda! I'm pretty

We finally made it to Rwanda 4
days ago. I can honestly say that
it is unlike any African country
(or any other for that matter)
that I have ever been to. When
we landed I was a bit taken
aback by the lack of noise
(horns, yelling, etc.) and how
unbelievably clean it is. As I
have explored the country in the
days since our arrival these
things have remained true.
There is also much more
construction here. Rwanda is a
country that has taken many
steps to ensure its future. It has
outlawed plastic bags and
enacted similar rulings to ensure
the upkeep.

Peace Corps staff (and
Rwanda's Ministry of
Health) everything in their
power to help ensure
success and positive impact.
Look forward to getting a
few messages back, you are
all free to forward it to other
friends and family, Thanks
for all the support, send care
packages! (Note, sending
packages in a flat rate
box/envelope gives you a
chance to put in up to 20 lbs
of items for $40. Still
expensive, but much better
than 300)

There is also a very strong
military presence here, ensuring
safety for all visitors and citzens.
It is a bit odd being stared at in
this manner, but I'm gettng close
to accepting it. I have so much
more to write, so any
more observations that I
honestly am not
comfortable with
discussing at this time,
but I will tell you that I m
safe, my fellow
volunteers and PC staff
are amazing, I have
electricity, and the entire

We're headed to a genocide
memorial in Butare in a few
minutes so it seems like a
good time to drop a journal
entry I wrote about a person
I know here. I've changed
the names, give it a few and
you'll understand...

Feb 10

Mary continues to hold out
hope of seeing her family
again. Of the 8 siblings, 2
Continued on page 9
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parents and countless (60+)
others that she was close to
before the genocide, 4 remain.
How do you continue to live
when your next door neighbor
is a perpetrator, your past
friends are actively engaged in
a movement that wants to see
all of your "kind" (historically
a social class that eventually
morphed into amorphous
ethnic division for various
reasons) completely
eliminated?
She claims to have never seen
blood spilled or active
destruction during those 100
days in 1994, but Mary has.
She just doesn't remember it.
"I was told that we had to
decide whether to drive over
the bodies in the road or
somehow remove
them..."."An old woman was
asked if she had any weapons
on her when she was saved by
the Rwandan Patriotic Front
(RPF). She pulled a machete
fresh with blood out of her
oversized bag and claimed it
was used for cutting wood,
and would say no more."
These are the stories that
Mary imparts. Little inflection
in her voice, eyes often
downcast. Sometimes she
looks up, but even then it is
difficult to tell if she is looking
at you or into her past. Mary
has parts of her memory that
are completely blacked out. It
has to be a very useful
function. It would be
impossible to function
otherwise.
movement between

classifications. The majority
of Rwandans belonged to the
lower grouping, so it would
be unfair to exclude the
insecurity and lack of access
to resources that led to
increased tension. The way,
in which it was perpetrated,
the precision of the attacks
(which began less than 10
minutes after the President’s
plane crashed and included
detailed lists and locations of
Tutsi and moderate Hutus
throughout the country), the
absolute brutality and
complete lack of remorse in
the face of these realities is
disconcerting. It is a unique
and separate animosity that
can not be attributed to any
one factor. All are complicit.
The present, highly
centralized government has
done an excellent job of
maintaining the peace. The
elimination of ethnic/social
divisions and illegalization of
certain types of
corresponding dissent seem
to be extreme actions, but
perhaps necessary currently
for the future of the country.
I couldn’t help but glance
back at the row of
Kinyarwandan language
instructors that we have all
grown close to. As the
discussion of the genocide
opened up, it was difficult to
see noticeable changes in
their faces. Rwandans can be
very stoic, but the silent blank
stares which I saw were
somehow disquieting.

Perhaps I was projecting, but I
couldn’t help but think about
what they had experienced,
knowing that I would never
ask them.
Interesting notes: April 7th14th is the official genocide
memorial week. It is a week of
rememberance of the events
leading up to and after the 100
days of violence that occurred
in 1994. The color purple is
used to signify the mourning
period, so it is a common
addition to clothing (ties,
scarves, pins, etc.) during this
time. Moderate members of
the "Hutu" ethnic group
(although it is now illegal to
mention ethnicity in any
fashion) who hid or refused to
take part in the slaughter were
also killed during the
genocide. The memorial week
has actually recently changed
it's official name to
include "Genocide of the
Tutsis". Perhaps it is for
greater clarification for the
international audience, but
interesting nonetheless.
Feb 19 On being a muzungu
whilst looking Congolese
So I'm a little behind with my
updates, bear with me. I will
have wireless at my site
(which is fairly random
considering where I will be
living) so they should probably
happen more often then they
have at training. I go back for
4 weeks of training, but after
Continued on Page 10
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Continued from Page 1
administration, and most
recently, as the vice president
for International Business
Development for RTI
International. He has served
on the board for National
Peace Corps Association, is a
member of the Council on
Foreign Relations, and served
on the Obama-Biden
transition team.

Continued from Page 9

that I'l be here. This was
written February 19th:
I've never been called
muzungu (westerner/slang
for white person basically) so
many times in my life! It's
been an interesting few days.
My host mother Agnes taught
me how to wash clothes the
proper Rwandan way. I've
washed clothing by hand in
just about every country that
I've been to, so I thought that
I had a fairly decent idea.
Wrong. As I dumped my
clothes in the soapy water
haphazardly, the women and
children of the community
began to gather, giggling and
pointing at my tried and true
"method". The only word
that I managed to pick up
(many, many times) between
there gasps for breath was
"muzungu". One day my
language skills will be adept
enough to know what is being

said. Hopefully I'll have the
Rwandan washing method
down by then. *Looks at open
blisters on knuckles from
scrubbing*. Maybe not.
One of the mothers (Mama
Rachelle) asked if I had a wife
or children. After I replied
truthfully (Ndi ingaragu na
simfite abana/ I am single and
I do not have children) she
offered one of her three
daughters for marriage. Mind
you, not a specific one, just
one of the three. I told her
"Murakoze, ariko
sinzaboneka". Which
translates to: Thank you, but I
don't have the time. Maybe
once I'm older.
Also, as I was headed back
to the compound that I
stay at during training, a
beggar walked up to me
and began his entreaty
with "Barack Obama!". I
certainly prefer it to my
previous experiences with
beggars in Africa, ("50
cent my nigga") so here's
to change. Not that I gave
him any.
end of entry
Every where I go, people try
to speak to me in either
Swahili or French, neither of
which I know. I believe my
Kinyarwanda already far
outstrips the Russian, German
and "French" that I learned
previously (power of
immersion/having to know
the language to survive).

Despite this, I still struggle to
explain how I, a humongous
black guy, have a funny
accent and can't understand a
word of French. "My
grandparents are from
America. I don't know about
my ancestors before that". The
reply is normally something
along the lines of: " You are
clearly from my mother's side
of the family". I actually find
it just as funny as they do, so
no worries. Many claim
Rwandan's don't have a sense
of humor. They are wrong,
and probably a silly muzungu.
I look forward to updating
more often.

Malcolm is an OSU grad who spent
last summer helping to build a school
in Malawi (pre PC). He is a coauthor and photographer for "From
the Heart of it All to the Warm
Heart of Africa", published by
blurb.com. He knows CORVA
through member contacts over the
past three years. He has given
permission to reprint his journal.
His email is
malcolm.cunningham@gmail.com.
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