EVANGELICAL BIBLE COLLEGE OF WESTERN AUSTRALIA

FOURTH MISSION.
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TO

ZAMBIA AND TANZANIA

[BOOK 155]

20 AUGUST TO 11 SEPTEMBER 1998

INTRODUCTION

In August 1997 a mission had been undertaken to Zambia to attend an annual conference and as a result we had been invited back to participate in the 1998 conference not only in Zambia but also in Tanzania. In addition a Bible college based on the EBCWA material had been requested by people in Zambia.

As a result Michael Lindsay, Richard Lowndes and myself from the college made ourselves available for the 1998 mission to Africa.

Michael left for South Africa early on August 15th as he was to visit relatives prior to participating in the Lusaka conference.

THURSDAY 20 AUGUST.

We arrived at the airport replete with the complete Bible College course tapes at the civilised time of 1115.  A group of family and friends saw us off and after prayer Richard and I passed through customs. The plane direct to Harare was late taking off and it was not until 1330 that QF 23 headed out across to Indian Ocean.

Richard and I had a seat adjacent to the emergency exit giving most welcome additional leg room for the 11 hour flight. With a 6 hour time difference it was 1900 local time or 0100 West Australian time before we arrived at Harare and went through the ritual of trying to find the luggage on the carousel.

Customs as always asked what the boxes of tapes were and after telling them that it was Christian tapes for Zambia we were let through. Unfortunately the flight to Lusaka was not until tomorrow so we caught a taxi to the International Quality Hotel on the corner of Fourth Street and Nelson Mandela Avenue and met up there with Michael who had arrived from Johannesburg some hours earlier.

FRIDAY 21 AUGUST

We awoke after a reasonable night’s sleep and enjoyed a good breakfast. The weather was fine with temperatures in the high twenties. We spent the morning in Harare. During this time we visited the Anglican Cathedral. In the nave was an interesting item on the custom of the Romans regarding the treatment of prisoners where they threw dice to crown and sword. This was a cruel game where prisoners were killed or released. 

Having purchased some items we headed to the airport where Michael and Richard did the required ticketing. Just after midday we passed through customs ands entered the transit lounge.

The flight to Zambia was uneventful. The in flight magazine had an article about the stars including some of the star names. Having studied this from a Biblical viewpoint I felt some clarification could be given on the real reason for the stars and their constellations.

At Lusaka airport we were met by Happisan, Stewart and Maxson as well as the pastor from Kabwe. We went to the motel we had used last year and spent the evening discussing the conference and Bible college. In addition I was advised that I would be speaking for six sessions at the Lusaka Conference which had a theme of “Standing in the gap in the end times”. 

Here Stewart told us that funds from America for the conference had not arrived and that there was concern regarding the provision of food for the conference. 

As we had not brought additional funds we had to wait on the Lord’s provision and covenanted to pray about the provision of funds. We enjoyed a traditional Zambian meal together and retired reasonably late to a warm night. 

SATURDAY 22 AUGUST

We arose early to a fine day and travelled first to Howard’s house where we left most of our belongings for our visit to Livingstone. We packed everything we needed into Michael’s haversack. It was great seeing Howard again and we agreed to meet regarding the college on our return from Livingstone.

On our way to the bus station Maxson showed us the new house he was building. As usual the bus station was one of the least pleasant areas of Lusaka with vendors trying to sell captive bus passengers everything from orange juice to clocks.. It was noisy, chaotic and colourful.

The crowded bus left for Livingstone left Lusaka at 10 stopping about 15 minutes later to refuel at a service station. The day was warm as we proceeded south and then westwards. The seating on the bus was spartan and before long we were feeling somewhat uncomfortable.

The countryside became dry, brown and quite dusty, not unlike Australia in summer. We made reasonable progress stopping just after noon for lunch. Here we replenished our orange drinks. About 1600 we again stopped for a short while during which the driver revved the engine sending great clouds of black smoke across the area. We eventually arrived in Livingstone, somewhat sore at 1730.

We caught a taxi to a house in the western area of Livingstone belonging to a relative of Maxson who had prepared a meal together with a most welcome cup of tea. We retired under mosquito netting on mattresses on the lounge room floor and slept well.

SUNDAY 23 AUGUST

Another fine warm morning greeted us as we awoke. After breakfast we walked to the Deeper Christian Life Church where we enjoyed the teaching for a couple of hours. The format was much like that at home with the singing of a hymn rather than choruses.

After lunch I spent some time with Maxson on eschatology before we all walked into town to visit the Rhodes – Livingstone museum. This showed a scale model of Victoria Falls as well as many other interesting exhibits. 

The other exhibits included tableaux of wild life and the history of Zambia as well as ethnic items including a section on witchcraft which was explained to us by a rather enthusiastic curator.

In the evening we again enjoyed a meal before spending time with Maxson and a young pastor on pastoral challenges.

MONDAY 24 AUGUST

After breakfast of bread and butter and tea we walked into the bus station in Livingstone a distance of a couple of kilometres. Here we caught a mini bus to Victoria Falls. Having paid a $3 US entrance fee we walked into the park and spent the next three hours looking at one of the wonders of the world.

The amount of water flowing over the falls was less than after summer but it was still spectacular. The Zambezi as it approaches the falls was made up of a series of streams which then cascade over the falls. Some distance from the falls we saw a single large elephant. 

These falls are called the “smoke that thunders” by the locals. Unlike Niagara Falls we were surprised at the narrow distance between the falls and the adjacent land as the water runs parallel to the base of the falls before the Zambezi turns towards the east through a narrow valley. It is the site of one of the great white water rafting trips in the world.

From the falls we were able to see the rail road bridge which was constructed across the Zambezi by Rhodes at the end of the last century. If white water rafting was a bit tame you could always participate in bunjee jumping from the bridge, the highest bunjee jump in the world. We thought that anyone doing this must be completely out of their mind.

Leaving the scenic walk at the falls we proceeded to trek down to the river by means of a stepped walk which ended with a scramble over rocks. In the base of the valley we saw palm trees as well as monkeys. After ascending we now walked to the bridge itself and viewed the impressive gorge on what had become a perfect day. A group of children looking smart in their school uniforms passed us from the Zimbabwe side.

In mid afternoon we commenced our journey back to Livingstone in a bus which had to be bump started. About half way on our journey the bus had a flat which further delayed us. We visited Maxson’s brother to the east of Livingstone before walking across town to Freddie’s house.

After tea we were visited by a number of young men associated with Freddie, our host. It had been a wonderful day. 

TUESDAY 25 AUGUST

Arose just before 0400 and having breakfasted of bread, butter and tea we had a stiff walk to the centre of town to catch the bus which we understood would leave sharp at 0500, however it was not until 0630 that the bus pulled out and we commenced our return journey.

The journey back to Lusaka was much more comfortable than that to Livingstone. The music on the bus was so loud however that I put in ear plugs. Unfortunately I could not get one of them out and Michael had to remove it with tweezers. The operation was successful so we made him MO for the conference.

We arrived in Lusaka at 1145 and went to the Post Office to call home. The cost of the call was astronomic being almost $A 50 for three minutes and whilst it was worth it to talk to the family we resolved that the next contact would be by Michael after his return to Perth next week.

Having been to the bank we ate our lunch prepared in Livingstone before going to the conference site. Here we settled in a continued preparation of messages for the conference.

Happisan arrived telling us that the funds for the conference had been received which was a real answer to prayer. It was also a vindication of my rather bold prayer to the Lord where I had asked Him to relocate the Zambian and Tanzanian conferences back to back in late August and early September as an indicator that I was to go to Africa at this time. 

I felt that this request was an almost presumptuous request on my behalf and was encouraged not only by the provision of funds at the right time but also later when Stewart said he believed the timing was of the Lord’s doing. 

As a result the group suggested that their conferences Zambia next year would be the last week in August and the first in September to assist in any future participation by people from the west. 

After tea a number of us walked to Howard’s house where we had a meeting to discuss the Bible College and the intensive training program which had been proposed. Due to the nature and details of this meeting I felt again that my presence in Africa at this time was also of importance further showing that I was meant to be on this mission.

Collecting our goods we caught a taxi back to the conference site only to find that we had been locked out. Richard scaled the fence and eventually found the person with a key. We got to bed at 2300 having had a long but productive day.

WEDNESDAY 26 AUGUST

We slept well in our bunks. I arose first and went for a walk around the compound before enjoying a warm shower. We breakfasted on hard boiled egg bread butter and tea.

The morning was spent working on the six one hour messages that had been allocated to me while Richard and Michael worked on their messages.

Maxson was not feeling well and went to town to find some medicine.

In the afternoon a large group of about 60 arrived from Stewart’s church on the back of a truck which was duly photographed and gradually the numbers for the conference swelled. We were able to renew our acquaintance with a number of people who had been at the Kabwe conference last year. 

The conference started at 1800 with Stewart introducing Happisan who gave a message after the praise and worship session.

THURSDAY 27 AUGUST
I awoke to an early morning prayer meeting which started at about 0400. The others seemed undisturbed. Afterwards I found out why, they were sleeping with ear plugs in.

The day was fine and cool as I went for my morning stroll around the compound. I caught up with the South African who was up on a mission out of Port Elizabeth to assist in making the land at the centre more productive with cash crops.

The sessions at this conference started with a worship session which consist of choruses and this flows into a fervent prayer session. Unlike in the west everyone prays out loud and quite loudly. It is normally well controlled with the prayers terminating with the leader offering a prayer.

The conference days were set out into five sessions with the day starting at 0900 and finishing at 2000 so they were keen on the Word of God. The hall had a stage and was able to seat over 200 people.

The meals consisted of bread and butter, potatoes, rice, meat, cooked cabbage and onions with drinks of water or tea.

I took the first session of the day dealing with the “Cure for Worry”. I felt that worry, especially with the increase in pressure in the last times would be a feature that needed addressing.

The message which was translated seemed to be well received with Lamech who had been at last year’s conference being the translator.

In the afternoon Richard brought a message on the Church outlining the dispensations of the Bible and Daniel’s 70 th week. By application he showed the meaning of the church and its responsibilities to the Lord. I felt greatly encouraged by his presentation which was based on one of his college assignments. 

Maxson had been sick since arriving in Lusaka and found that he had malaria.. We were able to assist him with anti malarial tablets but even so he remained in the bottom bunk for the first three days of the conference.

FRIDAY 28 AUGUST

After breakfast I was again the first speaker. Having yesterday outlined the cure for worry from Genesis 15, which consist of the promises, principles, prophecies and provisions of God I taught on the Tabernacle and the Ark. 

My motive for so doing was to encourage people to use Bible based illustrations to remember doctrines. In fact some 20 doctrines can be directly associated with the Tabernacle. Again in the study of the Ark of Noah the protection of the believer who is “in Christ” is clearly shown and remembered.

Immediately after lunch Michael gave his address on James 1:1-12. This message was also drawn from a college assignment and showed the effectiveness of the verse by verse method of teaching.

In the session after Michael I spoke on the Angelic Conflict looking at an overview of the conflict from eternity past to eternity future. As a part of the overview I produced a tabular outline for the chalkboard.

The method of teaching which we adopted was to provide an outline of the subject on a chalk board and I would go through it as Michael and Richard held it up before the congregation. 

One of them would have a pointer so that the group would know what areas were being addressed. I would then teach the lesson. It was excellent having Michael and Richard  prepare the chalkboard as the area of drawing is one in which I have no talents

The angelic conflict is one which tends to raise some tension but the meeting went well.

The meeting in the evening featured Pastor James from the Copperbelt. He greeted the meeting with a Pakoonya or wave greeting which he waved to the assembled meeting who waved back. He also clapped loudly shouting peace, love, joy and then with a clenched fist shouted Fire to all of which the crowd responded enthusiastically.  Quite a change from the challenge “Let us now open the Scriptures to 1 Peter Chapter 3” 

As with many African pastors the message was given at maximum volume. He also changed from English to the local language and back again which must have been a nightmare for the interpreter. The interpreter for the evening a Mr Zulu also had an interesting method of interpreting participating in interplay with the speaker from time to time.

At the end of the service we saw the greatest outpouring of ecstatics for the conference. To say that it was in the African culture was not necessarily correct as we saw other meetings where it was quite different though no less enthusiastic. During this time the three of us spent the time praying.

SATURDAY 29 AUGUST

After breakfast on this cool but fine morning I was again the first speaker. The message this morning was on the Christian Soldier and Assurance. Richard did the drawing of the soldier and demonstrated it to the assembly.

After this session the number of photographs started to increase with many people wanting to be photographed with us or as a group. We also started collecting names for the provision of books.

Before lunch Stewart gave a message on giving which was followed in the afternoon by a thanksgiving service in which we did not participate.

In the afternoon a 3 year old girl went missing and this was announced prior to my message on “The Times We Live In”  We prayed for the child’s return but she could not be found.

The message consisted of the Jewish Feasts, the Jewish Wedding and their relationship with dispensations whose groundwork had been laid by Richard earlier in the Conference. 

The second part of the message was an overview of current events and technological advances heralding the coming of the Lord. It gave evidence to show that we demonstrably are in the end times. The effect of the message was quite striking as people in the conference had not heard of such things before.

We returned to the sleeping quarters to find that the child had not been found. I spent some time in the room with the pastors and the mother before returning to our room to have a specific prayer time with Richard and Michael about the situation.

SUNDAY 30 AUGUST
My final message was given this morning. It was dealing with using God’s power in the end times. It consisted of a review of the Character of God together with miracles illustrating those characteristics. I emphasised that God knew where the child was and that we should trust that the events would work for His glory.

After the message Michael had to leave for the airport so that he could return  to his work in Perth. Just as he was leaving we heard a great joyful commotion in the assembly hall with singing and jubilation. The child had been found. What a reinforcement this was to a message on God’s power. We felt that we had been greatly blessed.

We were told by the little girl what had happened. There is apparently major child kidnapping gangs in Lusaka. The little girl had been picked up by an older woman and taken to a house with many children in it. These children were surrounded by men.

The girl said that during the night many of the children were crying. In the morning about the time I was giving my message on the Character of God and assuring the folk that God knew where the child was the leader of the men told the old woman to take the young girl back to the compound where the conference was taking place. She arrived back safe and sound. 

What an answer to prayer and a vindication of the Character of God the Lord had given in this miracle of the child being released by the kidnapping gang. 

Richard now went to share with the Sunday School consisting of some 40 small children. He shared with them the wordless book story where different colours represent various features of salvation with red representing sacrifice, black sin, white – purity and so on. 

Richard then challenged them and 15 children became Christians. What a morning! He also taught on 2 Corinthians 5:21 to the class with the help of Pastor Henry who translated

The conference closed in mid afternoon after which we had a meal of rice, meat, potatoes and vegetables.

Most of the late afternoon and evening up to nearly midnight was then taken up by people asking questions regarding the Scriptures. We retired late to a warm night.

MONDAY 31 AUGUST

The day was fine and dry. We breakfasted on tea and bread. In the morning we spent time preparing for the Tanzania section of the journey including getting the journal up to date.

We had discussions with a number of pastors who remained at the site and decided to return to the campsite immediately before our return to Zimbabwe. 

After lunch we headed via Howard’s house to go to the bus station. As usual the place was thronging with vendors trying to sell you a wide range of products. In addition there was the usual attempt to charge more because we were white which was rather aggravating. 

We waited in the bus for a full hour until it was full. Normally we had the hawkers outside the bus but in this case they were on the bus walking up and down the central aisle trying to sell products. The main bus station in Lusaka was certainly a place which one did not forget quickly.

At about 1700 the bus started its journey northwards. The late afternoon sunshine quickly changed to dusk with the sun turning to a red orb as it descended towards the horizon. The silhouette of both vegetation and houses reminded us that we were in Africa.

The trip northwards was efficient. We passed through Kabwe where we had been to the conference last year. Some 50 kilometres further north we left the bus at Kapiri Moposhi which is the southern terminal for the railway to Dar es Salam.

Maxson, Richard and myself had quite a long walk by moonlight to the Treasurer’s house where we were joined sometime later by the other members of the party going to Tanzania.

As the day wore on it became more and more apparent that I had a cold and it became progressively worse as the night wore on. I became somewhat concerned with my ability to speak in Tanzania and spent time in prayer regarding it.

As always the people were very hospitable. Richard and I had a room in the house and slept well.

TUESDAY 1 SEPTEMBER

I awoke feeling quite congested with a head cold. After breakfast we went to town to purchase provisions for the 1000 km train trip to Tanzania.

After lunch we went to the train station which with the railway line to Tanzania had been built by the Chinese some years ago.

The train for the northbound journey was the express train being a modern train probably about 10 years old. There were three classes of travel, first class where there were four in a cabin with sleeping compartments, second class with six in a cabin also with sleeping and third class. For the journey northwards we travelled second class.

The pastor from Kasama joined us on the train which was segregated so Steward’s wife who was travelling with us to look after our cooking  was in another carriage.

The train was a pleasant change from the bus as we were able to walk around or relax. One of the other passengers in our cabin was a rather disdainful Moslem who probably considered himself unlucky to be blessed with four evangelical Christians.

The train headed north through relatively flat terrain. The majority of land was covered in low trees and bush. The bush was broken only by isolated villages and local railway stations which were quickly traversed by the express.

In the evening Richard and I went to the dining car to taste chicken and chips for the first time for a while. The meal, which was reasonable, was washed down with a coke. We went to bed rather early and slept fitfully as the train tended to accelerate and decelerate quite quickly from time to time.

WEDNESDAY 2 SEPTEMBER
During the early morning we were awoken by Zambian customs officials wishing to view and stamp our passports. This was duly done and we returned for another couple of hours fitful sleep.

We arrived at Tuduma the border town in Tanzania at 0730 and were met by the Tanzanian pastor and others who carried our bags along a narrow track to the customs house.

Our papers including the UN Yellow Vaccination Card and Visa were in order and we were soon officially in Tanzania. The African contingent had some difficulties with the Yellow Fever certification but we were soon walking up the main street. Here we passed and photographed a Masai woman who was very striking in her appearance.

Having left our bags at a brother’s store provisions were now purchased as food had to be imported into the village where the conference was to take place as it was some 45 minute walk away from the nearest shop.

We had breakfast on tea and bread not unlike doughnuts before getting a bus towards Mbeya, the main town in the Southern Highlands. The scenery had improved with mountains being seen in the background.

As usual the bus was crowded. We stopped at a customs point where there was a dispute over whether we had paid tax on the sugar we were taking to the village but this was eventually resolved.

About 20 kilometres from Tunduma we disembarked and commenced our journey on foot towards the village. It took us some 45 minutes to travel through rural areas with sporadic housing. Brahman type cattle were seen together with banana palms.

Most people looked at us in disbelief as they had not seen white men before. They however were very friendly and by early afternoon we arrived at our destination. 

Four women from the village ran towards us waving their hands and warbling a greeting. In jest I started running away with which they were amused. The rest of the day was spent meeting people and relaxing.

The facilities were very good for a village setting with a long drop in good condition, an area for bathing with bowl and scoop and a separate room where Richard, Maxson, Happisan and I slept.. I was accorded the honour of the only bed. One of the other major plusses was the lack of mosquitoes. The water was brought up from a spring in the valley. There was no electricity but we were very much at home.

 At night the three guitarists played the same tune in the moonlight as some of the women danced round the brazier used for cooking which sparkled as they went round it. It was a memorable sight.

\

THURSDAY 3 SEPTEMBER
We awoke to a bright morning and having breakfasted on doughnuts, which Richard said had made him instantly want to be a missionary in southern Tanzania, and tea we headed towards the church, a thatched structure which like the pastors house was painted with a design internally.

A number of choruses introduced the day. It never ceased to amaze me how the choirs were so beautifully harmonised and in step with their dancing that accompanied their songs. The natural beauty and flow of this was uniquely African. 

A woman would always start the singing while seated on a bench in the congregation. She would then stand up and she would be followed by the other women and then the men. They would then dance to the front and normally give two or three items before leaving the front and dance back to the seats still singing. 

It was interesting that the level of intensity found at Lusaka was less evident here with the singing and dancing orderly in fashion.

I had been told that I would be preaching today and so from 1030 to 1800 I taught four sessions with a break for lunch. Starting with the character of God and the Miracles I then went to the Cure for Worry, The Tabernacle and the Angelic Conflict. The church which was quite full at the start was overflowing by the end of the day. 

The translation was a bit of a problem as there were no English speaking Swahili so the English had at first to be translated by Maxson into Nyanga, a Zambian language, and thence into Swahili the official language of Tanzania.

We had brought chalk from Zambia but no blackboard was available so we used a wooden table top for a blackboard. Here Richard arranged for the various items to be drawn with the Character of God being put up in Swahili.

As we broke for lunch the Tanzanian pastor and leaders left the church by the side door and as people came out singing alleluia, amen each member of the congregation which would have numbered some 150 shook hands with each other. It was a lovely ceremony symbolising fellowship with each other. 

One item of amusement was the message on a T shirt that one of the young men was wearing. It gave a definition of heaven and hell. It said Heaven is where the Police are British, The Chefs are Italian, The Mechanics are German, The Lovers are French and all is organised by the Swiss.  Hell is where the Police are German, the Chefs are British, the Mechanics are French, the Lovers are Swiss and it is all organised by the Italians. Not perhaps theologically correct but very amusing nevertheless! 

After the end of the last message which finished as it was getting dark I challenged the people about commitment to the Lord and about 20 people came and knelt at the front of the church, some for salvation, others for recommitment and still others to make enquiries. It was something quite special to see these people wishing to get on with their Christian life.

We returned to our room where we had an evening meal of rice, potatoes, vegetables and meat with coffee by the light of a small oil lamp.

The rest of the group retired but the sound of the guitars and singing lured me just outside the camp. Here the Tanzanians had set themselves up on benches and were singing and dancing. The moon was nearly full, the sky clear. These people were singing and dancing because they were happy. There appeared to be no rivalry or leadership problems, it was just a group of people enjoying themselves and the Lord.

FRIDAY 4 SEPTEMBER

Our passports had been endorsed as requiring us to go to Mbeya within two days of arrival. This presented something of a problem because Mbeya was 200 kilometres from the border. The Tanzanians had also been told of a new law requiring payment of $ US 200 for all foreign speakers which was even more of a problem as they had nothing like that type of money.

I awoke to another fine day to the sound of intercessory prayer from the room next door and across the compound. We again were challenged by the devotion of the Africans to the Lord.

We breakfasted and soon six of us were heading towards the Mbeya road on our 45 minute walk. Here we picked up a mini bus heading north. I was fortunate because of my size as they allocated me a seat adjacent to the driver. 

The drivers of the mini buses seem to have no regard to speed limits or other road users barely reducing their speed as they went through built up areas. It was quite common to see them travelling at twice the 50 km/h speed limit through villages. 

The number of people they carry was also amazing  with 28 people being carried by a High Ace on the way back . At one point the vehicle reached 140 km/h. It is a very efficient but very cramped way of travelling around if you survive that is.

The countryside became progressively more rugged as we headed towards the city. Mbeya was reached at 1100. It is situated in the Rift Valley and subject to earthquakes It was a large town with a mountain as a backdrop. It is the regional centre for the Southern Highlands.

We walked up to the Immigration Department and handed in our passports for stamping. It took nearly three hours before they were returned with a month long stay allowed even though the visa was only valid for two weeks and we were staying for five days.  The important thing however was that the $US 200 fee had been waived which we believed was the work of the Lord.

We headed down towards the bus station walking through markets in which we again saw Masai women. We left Mbeya at 1430 and were back at the village about 1730. 

There were a lot of people at the church singing and dancing and I was told they are waiting for you to preach. I asked them for how long did they wish me to preach. They said two hours.\

I was covered with dust so I changed my shirt and trousers and went to the darkened church. Here I spent two hours on the Christian Soldier much of the address being in the dark as we had limited torchlight. Again it was translated into the two languages. At the end of the message we had a question and answer session also of course translated.

In the evening after supper the singers were again practising in the church area. This continued until just after midnight which saw me dancing with the Africans. It was all a great time of fellowship. The Africans or at least some of them must been on the go for over 12 hours.

The night was fine, warm and moonlit.

SATURDAY 5 SEPTEMBER
The weather was even warmer. I had a bath with a bucket and scoop and felt very refreshed. 

After breakfast Maxson left for the railway station to buy our return train ticket to Zambia. The session got underway at 1000 with Happisan giving a message which was well received. By lunchtime Maxson had not returned so it was not until 1500 that I was able to bring the last of my messages about the times we live in. 

Because of the crowds we had to move out of the church into a covered area. Pastors from many churches were present as well as the elderly mother of the pastor. She led in singing and dancing.

Again by their isolation most people were unaware of technology but with illustrations many were able to relate this to the near coming of Christ ands all seemed interested in it. I had been able to find a coffee tin from Tanzania with the universal product mark on it which was circulated to the congregation during the session.

After the session Maxson gave a short message and a challenge which resulted in a number of people coming forward for conversion or counselling. Some of the people were under demon influence. Richard and I were invited into the church as the demons were being dealt with. It was comforting to know that greater is He that is in you than he that is in the world.

The final session of the day was a question and answer session on any topic in the Bible. We had about 10 written questions which I addressed from the Scriptures. Many were about the end times and the final question again was fielded in the dark.

After this session there were speeches from Happisan and the Tanzanian pastor regarding our participation in the Conference .as well as closing prayers. The Lord had certainly helped me with the head cold as the speaking I did at the Conference had gone without trouble.

Happisan had asked me to prepare a talk on the Holy Spirit but because of the absence of a translator the talk was not given. I said I would write the Biblical concepts of the Holy Spirit and the gift of tongues as there were people who said that you had to speak in tongues to be saved. I advised Happisan that no one in the churches which Richard and I were involved had ever spoken in tongues and then proceeded to define the gift of tongues in contract with ecstatics.

We had the evening meal in the room after which Maxson and Richard went to the main house for Richard to speak to the Sunday School children and leaders.

After they returned I accompanied Happisan to a meeting with church leaders at which the structures of fellowships of churches in Australia were discussed. Out of the discussions it became apparent that a Swahili version of the Topic Book would be of great help to East Africa as well as the Congo as with this as the dominant language English was not widely spoken.

SUNDAY 6 SEPTEMBER

We left the village at 0820 and walked to the road with two of the younger men carrying our bags. Half way through the walk we could see Tunduma in the distance set on a hill to the south. We caught a minibus at 0915 ending up with 26 in the High Ace as we neared the town.

Our exit from Tanzania was quite smooth as our papers were in order. Maxson accompanied us to the train where we met an English speaking pastor from Mbeya. He was to be our companion to the terminus in Zambia.

The train was old but we had the advantage of having only four in the carriage as we paid the first class ticket of 30,000 kwatcha of $A25 for the journey of almost 1000 kilometres.

Maxson headed back to the Conference which was in its final day. Our pioneer visit to Tanzania had been very successful indeed. We believed that if the Lord tarried we would return again.

The train left on time and headed south stopping at each station. We had a meal of rice beef and greens with Coca Cola for lunch and chicken and rice for evening meal in the restaurant car.

I spent a fair amount of time telling the pastor who spoke fluent English about end times signs and areas such as the Jewish wedding. He said he was the overseer of 20 churches in the Mbeya area and would like me to come and address a conference when I returned to Tanzania. 

He also said he would like to take me further  into Tanzania and perhaps Uganda and Kenya.. This further reinforced the concept of Port Elizabeth to Nairobi speaking tour as a possible leading from the Lord  in 1999.

We passed through Zambian customs before reaching Kasama. The customs official had asked for passports while we were having lunch and we gave them to him. 

He was however in civvies other than an army style beret. We felt uncomfortable so I followed him and retrieved the passports. 

As it turned out everything was alright but we felt more comfortable when we personally presented our passports  to him an hour later at which time our passports were stamped. 

MONDAY 7 SEPTEMBER
I slept better than on the way up and by shortly after 0700 we were being greeted by the Treasurer who with a companion escorted us to the Lusaka bus. The rivalry for our patronage was extreme. The bus ride through Kabwe was rather slow but we eventually arrived in Lusaka. 

As we neared the end of our journey a passenger in the seat in front of us started to talk to us. He was a soldier from Kabwe. We explained what we had been doing and he accompanied us to get a taxi to see Howard.

We caught up with Howard who gave us some lunch and we talked more about the Bible College. He arranged for a taxi to the campsite, the driver Arif being a friend of his. This was useful as catching taxis in Zambia can be expensive for the white man. We arranged for Arif to take us to town and to the airport on Wednesday.

Back at the camp we met Hannes and Stewart who came and told us more of the lost child who had been abducted and returned. We again marvelled at how God had used this as an illustration of his power and protection of believers and their children. 

He also told us of one of his folk who had been at the Conference who yesterday at the church having heard the time was short had witnessed to a number of his unbelieving friends with the result that four were converted. This was very encouraging. What price can you put on a soul?

Soon after Stewart had left the ladies at the campsite brought us a large meal. As a result the South African and one of the families on the site enjoyed a meal.

We were somewhat troubled by mosquitoes overnight but slept reasonably well.

TUESDAY 8 SEPTEMBER
After breakfast of tea and bread Stewart arrived and at 1000 Arif drove us into Lusaka. Here Richard bought some items before we had lunch at Pies for Africa. 

Stewart organised our taxi before he bade us farewell and headed north to his village.

In the evening Brian the translator and Maxson’s son together with the South African arrived and we had a pleasant social evening.

WEDNESDAY 9 SEPTEMBER
Again after breakfast Arif picked us up and we were taken to Lusaka International Airport. The flight from Lusaka to Harare was short and efficient with sandwiches and a drink served in the 40 minute flight.

In Harare the taxis are metered so there is no problem with being overcharged. We arrived at the Bronte to find that we had had our reservation cancelled so we returned to the Quality International Hotel. Here we enjoyed the soup of the day and spaghetti before retiring. 

THURSDAY 10 SEPTEMBER
We awoke to the unfamiliar sound of traffic in Nelson Mandela Avenue. After breakfast at the hotel we spent most of the day walking through central Harare which is a modern city. We had lunch at Wimpy’s before heading back to the hotel to get to the airport.

The taxi driver on the way to the airport seemed to be very interested in what we had been doing and I was able to give him a brief gospel message before we arrived at the airport.

We tried for the n th time to contact Australia by phone but without success. We passed through customs with ease and boarded the QANTAS flight for Perth via Johannesburg at 1900. Again we received the seats in the area adjacent to the emergency exit which gave us plenty of leg room.

FRIDAY 11 SEPTEMBER
After just over three weeks away Richard and I arrived at Perth airport after a very successful mission. It was clear that the Lord had been with us all the way and the prayers of many had sustained us.

