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EBCWA MISSION REPORT ZAMBIA 2002 

THE OBJECTIVE

Pastors running the Bible College in Lusaka had requested that a training seminar be held on the subject of Pastoral Theology.   This is book six of the twelve book course for the Diploma of theology with EBCWA.     Visit the web site and down load the text book used -http://www.tnet.com.au/~ebcwa
Money was not available for the total cost of the trip. (Air fares $3500-00, One night hotel cost $200-00, costs of printing manuals, food for pastors, and internal travel costs, $1500-00).    Prayer was called for and the Lord provided both the monies required and the travel flight plan through Perth, rather than to Africa via China, as initially suggested!     Given  the dangers of the trip prayer partners were enlisted.    Support came from my family, Greenlane Christian Centre Bible class,  GCC Pastoral Prayer Team, EBCWA, New Start Bible Ministries in Perth, Susannah’s class at Hebron Christian College, and Blockhouse Bay Baptist church.   

The plan envisaged forty local pastors receiving training in Pastoral theology over an intensive twelve day period.    The final numbers completing the course was sixty three(63) pastors, with many others visiting for a day or more.    Trouble had been expected from pastors who opposed any teaching of God’s Word(preferring the church to use traditional service order formats only), and from local witch doctors(the old paganism is very much alive in Zambia, with the “Invisible War” being quite visible in Lusaka).

THROUGH THE DAYS

Travel to Zambia takes three days.   I broke the journey with a sleep over in Perth (staying with the Moses family) and Johannesburg in South Africa(Airport Inn), which meant I arrived at Lusaka refreshed on the first Sunday morning, to be met by the Reverend Howard Mwindula, and Anderson Sakala(who was to be my assistant through the time there).    The afternoon was spent meeting the key pastors from the local school, settling into my room, very kindly provided by Pastor Nyambe, and attending an ordination service of two new pastors at Lilanda Baptist Church, where the seminar would be held.   

The ordination service provided my introduction to the truly amazing music of African Christians.   No music instrument except the human voice!     The church was filled with sound, with rhythms flowing to and fro, and people starting new parts of songs, or new songs as the last one was finishing.     The origin of most music I enjoy was discovered that afternoon.

Monday 5 August First Day of Conference.
Following a breakfast of sweet tea, and bread fried in olive oil with some sugar sprinkled on top, Anderson and I walked through the “compound”(suburb) of Matero towards the Lilanda Baptist church.     Matero is a vast slum area with over 500,000 people living in small concrete block houses with tin roofs(unlined).     This is the focus group for the outreach work of the pastors we were targeting;   the poor of Lusaka and other towns of the countryside.     The houses have gardens which the local people cultivate actively, most people living on less than $10-00 NZD per week.    The training sessions are held in August as it is cool enough for the mosquitoes not to be too active(malaria is a common cause of death here), and for the roads to be dry and dusty rather than muddy and unpassible.    We were accompanied by Lillian Chabala who carried all the text books for the pastors course in a box on her head.     These women are able to carry extremely heavy objects on their heads, and it is not uncommon to see quite young children carrying ten or twenty litre containers of water on their heads, from the communal taps to their homes.  

This first day I taught through Second Timothy to set the tone for the course, by speaking of Paul’s “last will and testament”, and underlining the need to serve the Lord as if we were facing our up coming death.    This message hit home strongly and all reported being bless by the Holy Spirit through the study.   Life expectancy in Zambia used to be 39 years of age three years ago, it is now 35 years of age!      Most can look at family networks and no longer see whole sections of their family missing to the Aids scourge, or starvation.     Another reason for avoiding January is that it is the raining season and crops do not grow well, so starvation stalks the streets of Lusaka with in some years hundreds dying each day from starvation.

In the evening a home group, cell church meets at Pastor Nyambe’s house.    Dr Peter Moses had told me to be “ready to preach at 30 seconds notice”, and that was the first night when I was called upon the speak, and gave a message from Hebrews 12, which the Holy Spirit blessed to the people greatly.     These people are mighty prayer warriors, and the service in the Cell group is characterised by powerful singing and powerful prayer.   Praying for protection as you move about this area is a vital, and claiming the blood to deal with demonic attack is anv essential part of survival in ministry here.     The local people told me that those who don’t pray with fervour, frequency and power tend to be either phony pastors, who later prove to be immoral, or foolish pastors who later are “beaten up” by some demonic force or other.      Anderson Sakala told me of a pastor who went on a mission to deal with the “witches” at a local city and got badly beaten by the demonic forces.    His church going into the same area is taking thirty five people, of who thirty will be praying and about five speaking.    That is the “victory ratio” to deal with the forces they confront daily.     I daily praised God for those who were praying for me, as the sole reason the mission was an unqualified success was due to the power of prayer.   

Tuesday 6 August.
Each day begins with cleaning and prayers.    Cleaning and cooking begins at 0430, as all cooking is done on a charcoal fire.    Water is boiled for tea, and breakfast cooked after a thorough house clean.    Prayer is a group activity with one or two local people dropping in for specific prayer from the pastor most days before we leave at 0800 for the church.    Every meal begins with hand washing at the table(no hot running water in Matero), with hot water from a pitcher being poured into a bowl and you wash your hands in the stream of water.

At lunch time I was introduced to the local staple food, shima, made of ground maize, looking like potato, and broken off in chunks and used to dip into the juices of the meat and vegetables.    The seminar is now in full swing, with local pastors taking devotions at the beginning of each session, songs at the end of each lecture, and prayer and worship sessions to end each morning and afternoon session.    Numbers are building significantly.



Afternoon session disrupted by what the pastors felt was a demon possessed man, but the Holy Spirit gave me a slow, calm and steady gospel message to him and he was silenced and the disruptions he caused on entry subsided and we had peace for the rest of the day.     

Wednesday 7 August.
A real sense of the Holy Spirit’s power and guidance is being felt by all at the prayer meeting in the house this morning.      Each session of the theology training is going powerfully, with an able translator Pastor Elias from the local church, making active and animated additional comments about the points I was making, to the amusement and blessing of all.    I rejoice in the Lord’s provision.    I rejoice also in His preparation of me for this task.    My work over the last fifteen years in Polynesian churches has helped me to feel very much at home here in Lilanda Baptist Church, and I have to pinch myself at times to remember I am not in Samoa, so similar are the cultures in so many things.

The local pastors do a skit to start the afternoon session today.   It features three pastors each of whole “sends up” a common type they have here.    The group sees the point of each aspect of the skit and woops with laughter at the antics of the “phonies” being portrayed.     At the end of the day I am invited to drive up to the house rather than walk back through the compound(a thirty minute walk).     Twenty people pack into a long wheel base Toyota van and off we go!     The driver has a sign in front, “Relax, You're in God’s hands”.    I say, “amen” numerous times on the drive in and out of the pot hole covered road up to the house.    The house is taken over for a praise and worship service that spontaneously begins with amazing singing from the women in the group.

Thursday 8 August.  I am teaching from 9am through 4pm most days but today I have a break in the afternoon and am taken to the Lusaka markets, I am told on a “quiet day”.    What a bustle of humanity.   I am assured that you can buy anything here, and I believe it, but it is not a safe place to wander about without my local assistants.  Still not seen another white face, and not really missing the experience, still enjoying little children greeting me with a cheerful, “good morning white man”.     Or frightened little ones running inside crying, “musungu, musungu!!!” (white man).     This day I phone Elizabeth at home from Howard’s office at the Bata Show company in Lusaka.   So good to hear her voice, and sad to reflect just how far away in time and space she is from me.

Friday 9 August. Tradition versus scripture is the big topic for the local people here.    Many churches actively discourage Biblical teaching, and free praying, demanding that things are done within church traditions and using their service books only.     This day the topics in the course cover this issue of tradition of men as compared to the instructions of scripture.   I give the no compromise biblical position and it is received warmly, and encourages many who are battling this issue.     

That night at a service at BIGOCA(Bible Gospel Church in Africa) in Matero I meet one man who with eight other pastors was expelled from one of the heavily traditional churches (and threatened with literal stoning - they had the rock piles ready).     In eighteen months they have planted forty eight churches, each an active congregation with a young pastor in charge of each.   Thirty percent of their budget goes into missions outreaches to the lost.     The Lord’s blessing is upon them, but they had to leave the corrupt structure of the old church, with it’s wealth, behind them.     These new churches find it hard to get approved land for building, so buy up taverns and turn them into churches.

Saturday/Sunday 10/11 August.
Completed 2 Timothy and summed up the week so far.    In the afternoon went on a long bus trip to Kabanana where Howard lives with his wife Dorcas and their wonderful children.    Spent a very pleasant afternoon with them, watched Zambia and Malawi play soccer, then headed back to  Matero for a rest before preaching in Howard’s church(Streams of Life) on the Sunday.    Preached on 1 Corinthians 1 : 26 - 31.   Told it “hit the spot”.     Singing blew the roof off the church again!    Boy, these people could teach our drab and quite congregations something.    

Sunday afternoon I was invited to visit a local youth aid project 11km outside Lusaka.    I was invited by Richard Simalabe of National Initiative for Citizens Awareness(NICA), and met up with their chairman, Kelvin Sampa at the village of Kalundu.     Gifts of clothing were donated by the group to vulnerable families, and we were toured through the village of traditional mud and thatch houses, mixed with concrete block houses, and numerous taverns, where the desperate people try to escape from the grinding poverty they suffer from.    

Several children whose parents have died of Aids are being cared for here by grandparents.     Zambian news reporters were there, and so the visit made page two of the Zambia daily Mail.   We also met the Zambian foreign Minister while we visited a marble quarry next to the village.    The women dig and smash up the coloured quartz rock that overlays the marble sheets.   They work twelve hour days seven days a week and hope that someone will buy the broken rock for their gardens.   This is their sole source of income for their families, and not much rock is purchased in a flat economy.    Unemployment is almost as high as the interest rates in the local bank, that announced a drop in interest rate to their customers from 46% to 45%!!!

Monday 12 August. 
Very hard days work for all today as we discussed and studied church discipline and management strategies.    Lots of very helpful and relevant questions.    The notes are proving very useful for the Zambian context, as they have in other countries of the developing world, as well as Australia and NZ.      Another fellowship Cell group church meeting in the house this night;   singing that makes you soar to the heavens.

Tuesday 13 August.
Titus taught through with real anointing of the Holy Spirit upon both the message and the translator who was both blessed and a blessing.     Dinner with students along the road tonight, and some song recorded for the graduation ceremony the next day.

Wednesday 14 August. My 51st birthday, and what a start to it.     What the believers in the house called, “a witch attack” hit the house at 0300.    The Lord had ensured the two key prayer warriors were awoken at 0230 so when the evil force attacked at 0300 it found the house at prayer, and as Anderson Sakala put it, “that witch got badly beaten up by the Holy Spirit”.     The scream, and crash and bang as it left was a hundred times louder that the worst rat I had heard in the house!     I initially thought, “Oh a rat just got eaten by a snake”, but then reflected that the sound was far too loud to be a rat!     Africans have a wonderfully relaxed attitude towards the rats that share their homes;  “they know we don’t eat them”, I was told by my host.    She did give the rats regular “medicine” (rat poison) but the numbers did not seem to be dented much.

Graduation was a blessed day.    What a wonderful birthday present for me!    Seeing twenty eight graduates with their certificate in theology and four with diplomas.    They proudly wore the graduation robes that are customary here and received their certificates from Howard and myself.    The students paid tribute by name to the groups that had been praying for the training time together, and gave powerful testimonies to the value of the time they had spent together.    Several kindly gave gifts for me to take home to Elizabeth and the girls.    These were lovely love gifts from people with financially very little, but spiritually with hearts for God, and a desire to encourage my family for allowing me to come.    

One student later shared with me that he praised God that the Lord had saved him in 1997 and led him to the college to study for the certificate in theology.   I asked him what his previous drinking friends thought of his change of life and if he had been able to witness to them.   He thought for a few minutes and then said, “no, all my friends from those days are dead”.    In this city if you do not meet and welcome the Lord you meet the angel of death and die young!

Thursday 15 August.
Prayers began the day at Matero;  our last together.     Earnest prayers were lifted up for all the students and lecturers, before at 1000 I got into the car that took us to the airport via a tour of the city.   Howard very kindly presented me with a walking stick from the cultural centre in town, and then showed me their State house and parliament buildings.    

Quick farewell to the team who took me to the airport(Reverend Howard Mwindula, Pastor Emeron Dubbe, and Anderson Sakala), and then through customs and into the lounge to await the flight to South Africa, delayed due to the departure of Robert Mugabe from another part of the airport.      Met at the airport by Pastor Franklin and Freda De Koker, with their boys Tevan and Joshua.    After two weeks without hot running water for bathing I had my first deep bath, and they truly were a blessing to me.    I was given the best room in their house and I was humbled by their love and care for me.    They were truly a refreshment.

Friday 16 August.
Pastor Franklin drove me out to Potchefstroom University out on the high veldt(120km from J’burg).    This was the provision of the Lord and the meetings I held with faculty of theology there were significant for the Zambian pastors.    We identified a way to advance the training of the key teaching pastors from Lusaka by using the BTH distance learning program, and paying module by module.   This will enable supporters to adopt a pastor and cover the costs of his training while he stays in ministry, and ensure the money goes to achieve it’s designated purpose.   Costing indicate about $500-00 NZD are required for the pastors to complete each module.

Also good discussions on the possibility of myself doing another doctorate with Potchefstroom, in the area of pastoral theology/counselling - a proposal is to be put in by years end on the subject, “Healing of the Soul - Trauma Recovery - the implications of the biblical doctrine of man on trauma treatment and recovery theory and practise.

I met with and enjoyed very useful discussions on the challenges of training for theological ministry in Africa, with Professors Fika van Rensburg, Harry van Rooy, and fullbright visiting scholar, Dr Robin Bright, then had a very pleasant luncheon and discussion with the dean Professor du Plooy, Francois Viljoen, Fika van Rensburg, and Harry van Rooy.    I placed myself in their hands for a truly South African lunch, and was introduced to real man’s steak!    What a wonderful time, and even though I discovered the All Blacks had won the weekend before(in Zambia no-one knew the rugby score)there was very good banter over lunch as both sides awaited the Springboks/Wallabies clash the next night.    

Pastor Franklin was held up in J’burg so was unable to arrive in time to deliver me to the airport to catch the flight so Fika very kindly drove me half way to meet up with Franklin.     WE arrived in time to catch the plane for the overnight flight to Perth.   We learn to thank God for interesting things on planes.    The young South African man beside me and I noticed a wet patch on the floor in front of our seat.    As there was a toilet behind the bulkhead we were moved forward into seats with ample leg room for two six footers!   Praise God!   

Sat/Sunday 17/18 August.
Another great time of refreshment at the Moses home, where I always feel a family member.   Two very pleasant walks in the national park behind their property in Bedfordale, and a speaking engagement at New Start Bible Ministries on Sunday from 2 Corinthians 11.    A wonderful luncheon with the congregation after the church service, a pleasant walk in the park and then off to the airport to catch the next and last overnight leg home.   0515 what a lovely sight to see Elizabeth waiting for me as I emerged from Customs.   The joy of the love of/for my wife and children has never been appreciated more by me than it is after this trip.

OPPORTUNITIES FOR FURTHER WORK

1. Boxes of books for the establishment of church based bible colleges to conduct the certificate and diploma of theology courses.    Each box contains over thirty spiral bound books which assist the pastor to study and teach the two courses.    Cost to print the books and send them into Africa, is approximately $200-00 NZD. 

2. A local second hand Christian book shop has offered to donate thirty boxes of books for the group in Lusaka, and this will significantly assist the teaching pastors.     We need to raise funds for postage/shipping costs and to buy specific requested study aids.   Monies required will be around $250-00.

3. The Evangelical Bible College of Western Australia sends out CDs of the total course with over fifty books on the disc at no cost to pastors around the world.    The CD’s can be produced and sent anywhere in the

world for $2-50 ASD.

4. A translation project is to be undertaken to put the key books for the course into the Swahili language of the north of Zambia and Tanzania.   

5. Adopt a pastor scheme.     Adopt a pastor to support him in his study for BTH with Potchefstroom.    $500-00 NZD per module.    Each person doing this would receive the pastors name and contact address and be encouraged to be both in prayer for and contact with him and his family to encourage them in their study.    

None of the above opportunities are “give and forget” schemes, for all giving in the early church was personal, and I believe we should stand firmly on that apostolic platform.    All who support our work will receive reports of proceedings of all missions, and if a specific gift is given for a specific purpose the person who is able to report progress will do this directly.    

We had a wonderful example of this in Perth.    A much loved brother and sister in the Lord gave a gift of $200-00 ASD, with the “knowledge from the Lord” that the gift would be required.    Within two days I had been told of a pastor in Swaziland who wishes to start a bible college in his church to train new church planters and assistant pastors.    They have no money, but will give their time and energy.    That gift has ensured that a box of books is on it’s way already!     We look forward to having more receive the blessing that giving to this work produces.

Yours in the Lord’s wonderful service

JOHN C MCEWAN

