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INTRODUCTION

To say that it was some time since Jan and I had travelled by ourselves as a couple is an understatement of significant proportions. In fact by the time we commenced this journey it had been over 42 years since we had done so.

Over a period of many years we had accumulated over 300,000 QANTAS frequent flyer points which allowed us to book a round the world ticket. 

Another factor involved was the subdivision of our home site into two blocks and the sale of one to Daniel. It was only about two years before the journey that the City of Armadale changed its planning rules to allow for subdivision of blocks between 2 and 4 hectares which made such a project legally viable. 

In all the subdivision took 20 months with the new titles being issued in January 2008.

THE PURPOSE OF THE JOURNEY

The purpose of the journey was two fold. Firstly it was one of ministry and secondly to see family, friends and places of interest. 

Over the 16 years of the existence of the Evangelical Bible College of Western Australia some 1500 contacts had been made worldwide in over 100 countries. 

By the time of the journey there were 250 learning centres in 50 countries associated with the colleges well as mentors and encouragers.

Twelve teaching missions undertaken during 1997-2002 had resulted in Russian books in Ukraine, learning centres in Africa and associations with Bible Colleges. 

All three were to be involved in this journey with an in depth encounter with a Bible College in Port Elizabeth, meeting with mentors of learning centres in Zambia, ministry with the Russian speaking Christians in Ukraine. [For an account of Ukraine Mission see Mission 17]
THE ROUTE

The original route planned was South Africa, Zambia, Kenya, UK, Nevis, Eastern USA Peru and Western USA. However our contact in Nevis failed to respond and the contact in Peru was going to be in Canada at the time of our visit. 

In addition problems with segregation at night between male and female, the lack of a continuous transport system caused us to remove Kenya from the itinerary. When Ukraine was introduced into the equation everything started to fall into place.

We then found to our amazement that it was not possible using frequent flyers to fly from Perth to Johannesburg direct and the only was to travel between the two cities was via Hong Kong.

The final route was therefore Perth – Hong Kong – Johannesburg – Port Elizabeth – Johannesburg – Lusaka – Johannesburg  - Barcelona – London – Kiev – New York – Los Angeles – Brisbane - Perth

Overall the journey would be 188 days in extent or just over 6 months in length. This was not to be our longest journey but a very substantial one nevertheless.

THE LAST TWO WEEKS BEFORE LEAVING

We had booked the round the world ticket in January shortly after the subdivision had been approved. However we were unable to move further until funds were made available by the sale of the block. 

With less than two weeks before departure Jan and I realised that if the approval was not through on 18th February then we would have to reschedule our journey. Around noon on that critical Monday the call came through that the bank had approved Daniel’s loan so it was full steam ahead.

These last two weeks were hectic with the passports returning from the Ukrainian Embassy on the Friday before departure with the tourist visa attached. Medical requirements, HBF, International Drivers Licences, Centrelink and finance all had to be sorted out.

Sunday 2nd March was hectic with Peter preaching at New Start in the morning followed by a farewell lunch the home to change before driving to the South Perth foreshore for a family farewell. This finished at 1930 after which we returned home and eventually left Bedfordale at 2230 for the airport. We booked in and farewelled those who had come to see us off at midnight. Walking through the departure gate Jan was told that the tube of cream was too great a capacity so this was returned to Elizabeth.

DAY 1 MONDAY MARCH 3

The adventure commenced very early on day one with Cathay Pacific flight CX 170 leaving Perth at 0055 for Hong Kong. The plan was not full and we had allocated to us 2 of a bank of four seats. This allowed us to raise the separating arms and Jan to lie horizontal which was good as prior to leaving for the airport she had noticed some swelling in her ankles. It was not very comfortable but at least she was horizontal.

All of the seats had a small video screen and I spent some of the flight watching Analyse This with Robert de Niro and Billy Crystal. I slept fitfully for the period of darkness up to about 0500.

As dawn broke beautifully clear as it always does above the clouds we were served breakfast and by 0630 local time which was one hour behind Perth we were on the ground in Hong Kong.

We had booked a five hour transit tour of Hong Kong and were very grateful when the day we had in this city was a sunny and warm day. We deposited our hand luggage in the left luggage section having passed through passport control and customs and commenced the tour at 0930.

He guide was a fairly old Chinaman with a pronounced limp who gave quite a good commentary throughout the tour. 

We were taken first of all from the International Airport which is situated on Lantau Island towards Hong Kong by luxury coach. We first saw Tsing Ma Bridge a major suspension bridge with huge cables. 
The bridge has two decks the top one for motorised traffic the lower one for emergency and train traffic. This is the world’s longest road and rail suspension bridge being 2.2 kilometres in length

We were able to view the bridge and rhe surrounding area from a outlook area. We were greatly impressed by the cleanliness of the area seeing a number of people sweeping up leaves to ensure that the scene remained perfectly clean. The only pollution seen was atmospheric where scenes all day were seen through a grey haze.  

We noted that the number of trucks and buses was much higher in proportion than passenger cars although there were a lot of taxis. In certain areas of the lookout there were statues and examples of the composition of the wires and blocks. The greatest weight the wires are required to cater for is a staggering 55,000 tons. It was certainly a remarkable site. 

By the bridge we crossed into Kowloon and visited the Avenue of the Stars along the Tsim Sha Tsui promenade. It pays tribute to the stars of the silver screen. There were plaques and handprints of stars as well sculptures including a two metre tall statue of the legendry kung fu action star Bruce Lee. 

Heading west along the promenade we saw the Old Clock Tower which is a landmark from the age of steam. It was part of the original Kowloon – Canton Railway Terminus coming into operation in 1921 and surviving the demolition of the station in 1970.

We now proceeded to cross Victoria Harbour by a rather old ferry amidst plenty of activity on the waters before heading up Hollywood Road in our coach. Here we stopped at the Man Mo Buddhist Temple. 
Our guide was obviously a Buddhist and strongly encouraged all to go in and be blessed in the temple. We naturally declined to accept his offer seeing the whole system for what it was. Here we also had a look at some of the markets.

The official tour finished Airport Express Terminal. Here Jan and I had a light lunch before using public transport to go to the Peak. The bus system is crowded. Fares are placed in a box near the bus driver and no change given. As elderly patrons we rode on a reduced rate of $ 2 HK which was about 40 c from the ferry terminals to the top of the mountain.

It took some time to get to Lugard Road lookout and spent some time at the Peak Tower observation deck which gave outstanding views over Hong Kong and Victoria Harbour the density of building being quite amazing to cater for the 6 million residents in the former British colony

We were impressed again by the lack of litter as well as the huge murals painted on some of the high rise buildings. We decided to have some KFC before heading back to the Airport and found unlike such establishments in Australia they did not serve chips obviously because they grow no potatoes on Hong Kong! 

Looking from our second storey vantage point we could see the teeming millions on buses, on pedestrian overpasses. There was constant activity.

We left Hong Kong on the train for the airport at 1930 and found that we were just over 10 dollars [about a dollar fifty Australian] short of being able to reclaim our luggage but a fellow passenger also leaving Hong Kong made up the balance so we were able to reclaim the luggage and were soon waiting for the next flight to Johannesburg. It had been a busy but interesting day.

DAY 2 TUESDAY 4 MARCH

We were allocated a window and centre seat for our 13 hour journey to Johannesburg. Fortunately the plane was not full and the man in the aisle seat was relocated to give us three seats for the journey. We had a late supper at 0130 and a long night. Jan slept reasonably well but I did not. We were very glad to arrive at O Tembo International Airport at 0645 local time. 

We were very pleased to see the blue cases come out of the chute and having passed through customs we were led to the transit pick up for the Hotel. We were asked if we had early access and when Jan showed the receptionist that it was self evident that we would come in early by our voucher for the transfer we were allocated room 308 and were soon in the shower and off to have a sleep. 

The day was warm and sunny and we had lunch overlooking the pool at 1400 which was the equivalent of 2100 WA time. Here we watched small birds.

In the evening we had a smorgasbord dinner before retiring at 2000. I was able to contact Elizabeth et al by email by creating for myself a yahoo.com address. The transitional day before heading to Port Elizabeth had been essential.

DAY 3 WEDNESDAY 5 MARCH

I slept well to around 0300 and eventually got up at 0500 and spent time writing log. I checked the email and was pleased to see a reply from Bedfordale. We had breakfast overlooking the pool our meal being interspersed by the sound of commercial jets roaring low overhead as they headed in towards the airport. At an adjacent table were a French couple with two children who were off to the Kruger National Park. This brought back memories of our visit with the three boys in 1975.

We caught the 0830 shuttle to the domestic terminal and at 1015 commenced our journey to Port Elizabeth on South African Airways flight SA 405. We were impressed by the safety video which rather than showing some boring presentation made it into a fun video. I am sure if one is a frequent flyer the video would soon lose its shine but it was the first time that we had actually enjoyed the safety presentation. This was followed by some funny “candid camera” shorts.

We arrived in PE as the locals call it at 1200 and were met by a beaming Bruce Woolard and Paul Vice. We had a cup of tea before going to St Marks and given house 30 in the housing complex for the period of our visit, Warren and Justine moving out for us. Bruce also said a vehicle was available for our use. We were most touched by the love that was shown to us in this regard.

We both fell into a deep sleep during the afternoon and awoke just in time for a dinner engagement with Bruce and Sandy at a restaurant overlooking the ocean. It was a great evening with everyone enjoying a fair amount of laughter.

As we left the restaurant it began to drizzle so we headed for St Marks passing through an area that has become involved in drugs and associated vice. It is run by Nigerians and has become a real problem. We retired early after a very happy day.

DAY 4  THURSDAY 6TH MARCH

Awoke at 0500 to a fine warm morning and went through the South African itinerary. Around 0730 spent some 45 minutes walking around the village with Jan. It was quite nice to get out and get some exercise.

At 1000 we went to the church hall which is a highly decorated area to have morning tea with the teachers. Not long into the morning tea Jan started to feel ill and went back to the unit with apparent food poisoning. Due to this spent most of the rest of the day looking after Jan. 

DAY 5 FRIDAY 7TH MARCH

Jan was still not well. Went for my constitutional around the village. At 1000 I went with Ken to Graceland Kibbutz where St Marks have set up a rehabilitation centre for people with substance abuse. Only volunteers join the programme which has a six month duration and is based on a farm. We saw some of the clients grooming horses. 

I did not recognise Laura Vice and introduced myself to her and realising what I had done I said I assumed that she recognised me from the morning tea yesterday. She did. They have a number of other animals and are looking towards producing organic vegetables.

I conversed with a number of the clients including a former travel agent who was interested in our itinerary. I also discussed the drainage with Ken. The visit to the Kibbutz concluded with a cup of tea with Ruth one of the house parents.

In the afternoon I had my first driving in South Africa in Sandy’s car which we had been lent by the Woolards with a visit to the Spar supermarket to get some items for Jan and a map for our visit to Cape Town next week. 

During the day the St Marks nurse checked Jan out and was pleased with her general condition. By the evening to everyone’s relief Jan seemed to be on the mend.

DAY 6 SATURDAY 8TH MARCH
Jan awoke feeling a lot better and accompanied Bruce and I to see the farmers market held at the Bible Society. Here the Christian farmers bring produce to a market held at the Bible Society headquarters for the benefit of the Society. 

Bruce then took us on a trip to Port Elizabeth boardwalk with its shops including a novelty shop that turns empty drink tins into such items as animals and bags. We also met a lady who trains unemployed girls how to sew so that they can become productive members of society. There were a number of items to amuse children including a roundabout as well as a speaking facility.

It was warm and humid and after a meal at the boardwalk Bruce drove us on a tour which included seeing Alan Keen’s parents house whose lawn was adorned with large pink letters stating We love Jesus. 

We also saw a lot of Australian vegetation which had stabilised sand dunes but which because of their aggressive nature had become a menace in their own right. In fact an Australian parasite plant had now been introduced in order to try to counter the sand dune treatment. 

Saturday evening was spent finalising the preparation for the two services at which I am to speak on the morrow 

DAY 7 SUNDAY 9TH MARCH
Today was the 44th anniversary of Jan and I meeting when I arrived in Moora on a hot afternoon in 1964. In the morning we were picked up by Paul Vice and taken to St Marks sister church at St David’s where he and Bruce are joint pastors.

The congregation at St David’s tend to be predominantly elderly. On the warm and humid morning there were about 200 in attendance. After communion and the bringing of four new members into the church I gave a message from Psalm 19 dealing with the comfort we can have on the faithfulness and immutability of God. This included the comfort given to Abraham because of the stars in Genesis 15

On our return to St Marks we were able to sit in on the 1130 service which has just been established as the fourth service held by St Marks due to the expansion of the numbers attending the church. The service was conducted by Philip Hauf, who gave a very good message on the seventh commandment and its application to everyday life.

Bruce then took us to Apron Strings for lunch which was a lovely roast enjoyed sitting under trees on this warm afternoon. Bruce then showed us some more of Port Elizabeth before returning us to our house. He had advertised the evening service where we were going to feature a message on the accuracy and faithfulness of the Scriptures.

In the evening service Bruce interviewed me on a number of items relating to the Scriptures as well as some of my background. I was able to prove from fulfilled prophecy that the chances of the Lord Jesus Christ being who he said he was is absolute and that there is no doubt. This was well received.

After the service Bruce and Errol his elder brother took us out for a light meal before we eventually got home just after 2200.

DAY 8 MONDAY 10TH MARCH

After breakfast we went to the office to receive emails. There were a number from Elizabeth including the accreditation lists that were needed to share with Bruce. 

We received details from Peter Waugh regarding the hire car for the UK. He will be the person to deliver it to Heathrow on our arrival. We also received notification that one of the mentors from Malawi had passed away due to malaria and other complications. We were also able to contact home by phone. It was good to make voice contact with the family.

After lunch we were able to visit the Graceland Kibbutz with Ken so that Jan could get some appreciation of the work in that area. We were able to see round the farm with Ivan who is the manager there. Later while Ken was dealing with other matters we were able to have a talk to Ivan, Ruth and her husband and discuss various Biblical matters with them over a cup of tea. 

In the evening we had a meal with the leadership of St Marks in the church hall. Bruce said that they held such meetings on a monthly basis and it was practice for one of the reverend gentlemen to bring a short address on a doctrinal subject each time for the edification of the group and also discussion if necessary. Again the tri nation was discussed especially in relation to Africa.

At the end of the meal we were presented with a framed edition of “I am a Christian” by Bruce that had been a message that had been given and greatly welcomed at St Marks and thus subsequently published. We now prepared for our journey to Cape Town on the morrow.

DAY 9 TUESDAY 11TH MARCH 

We were on our way at 0830 in cloudy but fine weather and soon joined the N2 heading west through farming country with mainly cattle and mountains forming a backdrop to the north. As the day progressed the weather became poorer with dark clouds forming over the mountains which started to approach the road.

We crossed several rivers the bridges spanning rugged valleys gouged out of the rock as the streams from the mountains found their way down to the Indian Ocean. 
The roadside vegetation increased in intensity increasing the chances of meeting baboons. The baboons are dangerous to approach and there were road signs telling people not to feed the baboons with a fine of 500 R if they were caught doing that. 

Another feature of the journey was the quite frequent road works with warning of such sections commencing with one or two road workers waving red flags. A number of sections of the N2 were being repaired after floods damage.

The road which we were on was of a very good quality overall allowing most of the drivers to exceed the 120 km/h speed limit. The road had a wide breakdown shoulder delineated by a yellow edge line where those obeying the speed limit or trucks which were limited to 80 km/h took refuge while those in a hurry passed by. 

Bruce’s car also had the windscreen wipers and flickers on the opposite side to what we were used to so the first day was spent indicating turns with the windscreen wipers! 

We briefly visited Jeffreys Bay which is the site of surfing championships in South Africa. The surf was certainly not up this morning but it was good to have seen the location which appeared to be like any other seaside resort.

We arrived at Storms at 1130 in very dark and overcast conditions. Here we turned off the main road to visit the mouth of the Storms River where Bruce and Adyn had taken me in 2001 to see the suspension bridge which had been built by one of Adyn’s relatives.

As we arrived at the car park at the River Mouth it started to rain so we hurried into the restaurant and had fish and chips for lunch while looking out across a bay full of rocks and foaming surf. In the distance we could see the bridge which was not accessible due to fire damage.

At 1500 there was a break in the weather which allowed us to take a short walk on a boardwalk to view at close hand the stratified rock and rough seas. It was somewhat frustrating not being able to access the bridge but the weather was so poor that even if we were able to do so we probably would get wet for our endeavours.

For a while we watched a highly coloured honeyeater feeding on a flower before heading back to the N2. Just as we were leaving the park we stopped to photograph some deer by the side of the road.

We continued our journey west under adverse conditions with heavy rain at times and a grey overcast sky. We passed through Knysna where in 2001 we had enjoyed a meal overlooking a vast lagoon in which children played. Today all was a grey pall. We were barely able to see the Outeniqua Mountains to the north. 

We now passed through Wilderness where the South Africans wanted to have a photograph of Moses in the Wilderness but it was too wet to oblige on this outward leg of our journey.

The weather eased as we approached George our scheduled overnight stop. Here arrangements had been made for us to stay with a friend of Bruce’s but on phoning him he advised that he expected us to be there tomorrow night. He did advise of some accommodation at a tourist Park in York Street.

The history of George goes back quite a while with the town’s museum being housed in the Old Drostdy building dating from 1811. There are a number of historic churches in George including St Paul’s the oldest Catholic Church in the country.

We were using Aydn’s GPS system to try and find York Street when a couple opened the back door of the car assuming we were a taxi and it was only after some persuasion that they retreated to their house outside of which were parked. We soon relocated and found a street called Hope Street which gave us encouragement!

We eventually found York Street and after asking a local he kindly drove down the street until opposite the entry to the Tourist Park. Having secured a fairly basic accommodation at the tourist village, which looked like a modified concrete water tank with an African roof constructed of steel, we went to Dros Restaurant at the top of York Street for a meal. 

We went to bed at 2200 feeling very tired after our drive in such adverse conditions.

DAY 10 WEDNESDAY 12TH MARCH

Awoke at 0700 to a fine and partly cloudy day and recommenced our journey westwards about an hour later. At Mossel Bay a small harbour town which boasts 320 sunny days in the year [we picked one of the remaining 45] we fuelled up and had a light breakfast at a Wimpy Bar. 

Whilst there were occasional showers, the weather improved as we got closer to Cape Town. We were now in the Western Cape and decided to try and stay on the eastern side of the Cape of Good Hope Peninsula.

We made good progress and had lunch at Riversonderand about 160 kilometres east of Cape Town where we also loaded up the mobile with more time. The N2 was now excellent with very few delays due to road works.

The countryside became more undulating with major mountains to the north. Just before Somerset West we traversed Sir Lowry Pass which in fine weather gave excellent views especially as we descended the western scarp by means of a number of curves.

Having passed Somerset West and Strand we left the N2 our companion for the last 2 days and headed south west on the R310 to Muizenberg. On our way we passed a large black township with shacks constructed of corrugated iron. It was quite depressing seeing how many of the folk live. 

Passing through some sand dune areas the road now ran parallel to the ocean following the northern and western side of False Bay travelling through Fish Hoek to Simons Town the long term base of firstly the British and now the South African navy. 

Here we were able to find bed and breakfast accommodation at Cannon House set high on the mountainside overlooking the port town. In addition we were able to book two nights in Hout Bay  on the western side of the peninsula.

We had some difficulty finding Cannon House but when we did were met by an Irish lady called Barbara, who showed us to our room. We were very pleased. The view from the house was exceptional with the pale light of twilight being replaced with the dark and a string of pearls from the streetlights following the bay in Fish Hoek.

We had an evening meal at a restaurant in Simons Town. I chose a vegetarian meal which was surprisingly tasty. We retired at 2200 to a quiet night in the mountains.

DAY 11 THURSDAY 13TH MARCH
Awoke to a brilliantly fine day with no hint of cloud. We had an excellent breakfast including salami and cheese which reminded me of my travels in Holland in 1988. We left Cannon House and descended into Simon’s Town which is named after Governor Simon van der Stel who surveyed the sheltered bay in 1687 calling it Ysselsteijn’s Bay recommending it as a safe winter’s anchorage. However it was not until 1743 that the Dutch East India Company implemented his recommendation.

Goods were offloaded and transported to Cape Town by cart and wagon. When the British forces first took the cape in 1795 their ships also found refuge in Simon’s Town Bay. Like other towns this town has a statue of a dog. His name is Just Nuisance a Great Dane who befriended visiting sailors. His birthday appropriately April 1ST is known locally as Just Nuisance Day and celebrated with a parade of Great Danes and other dogs.

Our first visit of the day was to view the penguins at Boulders just south of Simon’s Town. We parked in the sunshine and walked to the National Park entrance by means of a beach where we were able to see the penguins at close quarters in their natural habitat.

This colony of penguins, which is the only one on the African mainland, was started with a single pair in 1987 and now comprises some 3000 birds. Trawling of False Bay has also ceased which has assisted with the growth of penguin numbers. 

We saw a number of young penguins noticeable by their light grey down as well as mature birds. Some of the penguins were building their nests with twigs and pieces of straw scavenged from the surroundings.

Following a walk along a boardwalk running parallel to the beach where we saw a rather large rat looking animal we headed south towards the Cape of Good Hope. For several kilometres the road ran adjacent to the ocean before heading up into the mountains in a spectacular way. The distance between mountain and ocean in many places was quite small making it a crowded environment. 

Crossing the mountain range we soon entered the national park and headed towards Cape Point which is just east of the Cape of Good Hope. There set on a high hill is a lighthouse. What we saw was almost a picture of scenes from Japan where an endless line of people climb up to a temple 

In this case the dots which became larger as one approached were climbing to a disused lighthouse. The lighthouse had been built in the middle of the nineteenth century and was operational to the second decade of the twentieth. Whilst powerful and well sighted it had one major problem, as often, because of its elevation it was shrouded with mist. 

There had been reports prepared on this problem but nothing was done until a Portuguese liner founded on the rocks. The light of the lighthouse had been seen but then it had disappeared in the mist and when the skipper saw it again it was too late. A new lighthouse was then provided at a lower elevation but giving a far more reliable level of protection.

We now descended from the lighthouse and enjoyed a salad in warm sunshine overlooking a bay. This was followed by a not so healthy ice cream. Here we saw a black starling with a brown underwing.

We now travelled to the Cape of Good Hope where the obligatory photographs were taken including one with the travelling bear Ted. The wind was very strong and cool. Bearing in mind it was summer the winter must be really chilly. It had also been the site of many shipwrecks.

We now visited the information centre and then saw both the Diaz and Vasco da Gama crosses which were examples of an old Portuguese navigation system with the crosses painted black on the seaward side so that they were silhouetted against the sky. 

Our final visit in the National Park was to the Olifantsbos Point. En route we saw Ostriches, Eland and some most attractive flowers that were seen in the wild on this seldom travelled road. Leaving the Park we saw our first baboons and proceeding through Scarborough we came across an amazing roadway.

Chapman’s Peak Drive between Noordhoek and Hout Bay is one of the most spectacular marine drives in the world. The 9 kilometre route with its 114 curves skirts Chapman’s Peak was the brainchild of Sir Frederic de Waal the first Administrator of Cape Province. Work commenced in 1915 with the road being commissioned in 1922. It was most impressive with the road incised into the face of a cliff.

We drove through Hout Bay and about 2 kilometres north of the town we found our overnight stay site, a self contained cottage. This most enjoyable day was completed with a meal at Jimmy’s who specialises in shrimps and seafood. We therefore had a memorable meal and retired fairly late to a cloudless night.

DAY 12 FRIDAY 14TH MARCH
At 0730 Alan the proprietor of the area arrived with breakfast with cereals, fruit, yoghurt, ham and cheese, croissants, jam and marmalade which seemed a good way to lose weight. Jan did a small amount of washing hanging it in the bathroom to dry during the day.

We left our cottage and headed for Cape Town using the GPS to assist us to find our way to Table Mountain. By a rather circuitous route we found ourselves at the Rhodes Memorial. Looking out over a valley was a major monument to Cecil John Rhodes who in his day made a major impact on Southern Africa. 

He dreamed of a British controlled route from Cairo to the Cape, a dream that came to fruition after the First World War. One of his final statements was So much to do, so little time to do it. The monument was grandiose with a series of seated lions on either side of the monument.

We now found our way up to Table Mountain where we found that due to cloud and high winds access to the mountain would not be available. The views were quite outstanding. We now decided to go to Signal Hill another lookout area but only two thirds of the elevation. 

As we started climbing I noticed that the temperature gauge was now on hot. We soon parked under the trees and once the engine had cooled we found that there was no water at the top reservoir of the cooling system.

After a short while a couple from Johannesburg who we had briefly met at Table Mountain stopped and as we had no water kindly offered to go and get some water. They returned about a quarter of an hour later with 2 litres of water which was put in the engine and we were able to descend to the centre of Cape Town where we parked the vehicle so that we could have a tour of the city.

We had a sandwich at the Information bureau before joining a round the city bus tour. The bus tour took us around the city centre with views of churches and other buildings. The main place of interest was the old fort originally built by the Dutch. 

On it we saw the flags of the nations who have controlled South Africa from the Dutch, English, Union of South Africa, Republic, and now the multicultural South Africa. We now returned to Table Mountain before having a drive along the ocean front in very heavy winds.

From the coast we could see Robben Island famous for the incarceration of Nelson Mandela and others during the latter part of the 20th century.

Returning to our vehicle we filled it up with water and commenced our journey back to Hout Bay in very heavy slow moving peak hour traffic. 
We soon noticed that the temperature gauge had reached hot so with some difficulty we left the freeway and were boiling as we approached a BP Service Station at Ronderbosch. We checked the fuses and as there was no mechanic available we decided to get a membership of AA South Africa for Bruce.

After phoning AA a delightful AA man called Willie arrived and suggested we get towed over the hills to Hout Bay. This was done and we arrived back at our cottage at 2030. Our host Alan made some calls and arranged for a friend to have a look at the vehicle in the morning.

DAY 13 SATURDAY 15TH MARCH

Awoke to a very windy but fine day. At 0830 Alan’s friend arrived. He providentially used to race the very model of Bruce’s car and as he knew the model like the back of his hand was able to say that mechanically the car was alright and the problem was electrical. 

It is common for all garage mechanics to work only Monday to Friday so we were to be guests at Hout Bay over the weekend. 

It was decided to get the car to the auto electrics place so that it could be looked at first up on Monday so having filled the water I drove the car over the hill and to Plumstead Auto Electricians with Alan following to the top of the hill and I following him the rest of the way. 
This was achieved without boiling although it did deposit some water on arrival. This journey was assisted by a very strong wind into which we were driving. 

We phoned Bruce and let him know we were to be delayed a couple of days and should be back in PE on Tuesday. He said it was raining heavily in P.E. so we certainly had the better weather.

Returning to the cottage Jan went shopping with Desiree while I spent the rest of the day completing the journal which had fallen behind. The wind which reached 100 km/h was so strong it blew some of Jan’s washing off the line.
DAY 14 SUNDAY 16TH MARCH
Awoke to a fine warm day. Jan went to St Peter’s Anglican church with Desiree for the morning service while I spent the time preparing messages for later in the week. We tried to phone Australia without success.

After lunch Desiree and Alistair took us to a craft market where we bought some articles for presents. The day was really quite warm. All the articles are made locally which is a refreshing change to many of the areas of finding welcome to South Africa made in Bangladesh or Taiwan.

We now walked to the sea front where we walked along the beach looking at the locals soaking up the sun. In places along the seafront large amounts of sand had been piled up outside entrances to garages by the extremely strong winds experienced yesterday. There are certainly some drawbacks to having a sea view.

We actually met Desiree and Alistair as we walked along a quay. Here we saw seals in the harbour adjacent to moored ships. Some young Africans showed us them and then asked for money which we refused to give.

We eventually joined them at the Hout Bay Yacht Club building before returning back to the cottage. In the evening we went to Jimmy’s and treated Alan and Desiree to a meal because of their great kindness and hospitality during our car problems. We retired fairly early.

DAY 15 MONDAY 17TH MARCH
The day dawned fine and warm with the eucalyptus tree standing still for the first time in the last few days. Alan phoned the Plumstead Auto Electrical to ask whether they had started on the vehicle. Fortunately they were on the job but the investigations would be extensive.

As it was so calm Alan kindly took us to Table Mountain to have a chance to take the Cable Car to the summit. When we arrived there were a lot of people even thought it was a working day. We joined a 50 metre queue and over the next forty minutes moved slowly towards the ticket counter.

The cable cars, there are two of them can take 65 passengers each at a time on the four minute journey to the top of this very famous landmark towering over 1000 metres above sea level.

Table Mountain has been the subject of much attention from the Portuguese to the Dutch who said that the cloud was the result of the Devil having a smoking competition with a Dutch Sea Captain. In the mid 17th century a French astronomer Abbe Nicolas Louis de Lacaille stayed in Cape Town for a few months and set up his telescope in a Strand Street house. 

He is credited with having named 15 of the 88 constellations and to honour his position names one Mons Mensa or Table Mountain. This became the only constellation in the sky to be named after a geographical feature. There are no lions remaining on Table Mountain. The last lion was shot in 1802

We arrived atop Table Mountain at 1100 and enjoyed the views not only from the top but on the ascent as the cable car rotated through a complete 360 degrees. The scenery was magnificent looking down over Cape Town and coastal suburbs. At one point we were able to see the striking outline of Hout Bay.

Just after noon Jan phoned home as we were supposed to be receiving phone calls from Australia at St Marks at 1300 on Mondays. We also heard that the Auto Electricians were still working on the vehicle which was not very encouraging.

The top of the mountain is not very interesting although there was one major ravine encountered on the walk. Just after 1300 we descended by the Cable Car and phoned Alan for a pick up. When he arrived he told us that the Auto Electricians had finished and he had arranged for the vehicle to be driven to the BMW specialists as it was still overheating and some problem with the thermostat might be occurring

We decided to stay another night at Hout Bay, our fifth. At 1630 Desiree appeared at the cottage saying that Alan had just rung to say that the car was completed and that we needed to pay both groups and pick up the car by 1700. 

There ensued a quick trip over the mountain to Plumstead where we found the Visa card was not functioning. Fortunately in the morning I had obtained more cash to pay our accommodation so was able to pay cash and run in a geriatric way back to Desiree’s vehicle. It reminded me of race around the world older style.

We reached the second firm with a minute to spare and just after 1700 having squared our debts we were on our way back over the mountains to Hout Bay much relived to be on the road again especially as the temperature gauge barely got over a quarter on its gauge. 

For a change we had fruit and diet yoghurt for tea and had a relaxing evening. 

The sequence with the car was interesting, we had booked in from Simon’s Town into a location at Hout Bay. 

1. On the first day of our stay Bruce’s car had malfunctioned to a major extent and we had to have the vehicle towed over the mountain to the cottage. 

2. The owner of the property used to race cars. One of his closest friends used to race precisely Bruce’s car by manufacture and type. 

3. The specialist arrives at 0830 on his way to work and checks out the car and finds that it is an electrical. 

4. Allan phones Plumsteads and we drive the vehicle over the mountain to get it in for first up on Monday as they do not work on the weekends.

5. On Sunday Sandy mother passes away affecting Bruce, Sandy, Paul, Lauren and family. The funeral is set for Wednesday

6. Jan goes to church with Desiree on Sunday and meets a person from Burundi who wants to learn the Word. We give a memory stick to Desiree for her and her churches use.

7. The heavy winds of the weekend subside and we are able to go atop Table Mountain

8. With his connections Allan is able to get the Electronic firm to drive Bruce’s car after lunch to the specialist workshop next door to the experts spare parts depot

9. I withdraw extra funds in the morning which covers the failure of the Visa card

10 We leave with the car fully paid at precisely closing time on the Monday

11. We have two fine days to drive back to Port Elizabeth to arrive after the funeral giving the family opportunity to make arrangements without our complicating presence.
12 Rain is forecast for Thursday for Port Elizabeth 

DAY 16 TUESDAY 18TH MARCH 
We awoke to a warm day and as requested by the garage topped up the water. We were glad to see it did not take a lot of water. We left Hout Bay and headed for Cape Town passing Rhodes Monument for the fifth time or so.

We soon joined the N2 and commenced heading east towards Port Elizabeth. We encountered heavy smoke and smog pall caused by what appeared to be burning tyres as well a vehicular exhaust over Cape Town. The polluted atmosphere did not clear until well after Somerset West so we had certainly been blessed to have the best day for Table Mountain on yesterday’s visit.

As we ascended Sir Lowry Pass we were able to get quite a good view westwards. It had been quite a visit to Cape Town. We were pleased to see that the temperature gauge only registered a quarter as we crossed the pass. Once inland the weather became very warm as it was outside the influence of the Indian Ocean.

We stopped briefly at Riversonderand to try and post a parcel but were unsuccessful before having lunch at Rolandale a restaurant set in rural surroundings which had attracted us by the Australian flag flying outside.

We were stopped by road works for about ten minutes. The sun was blazing down on us and as the car had no air conditioning we became quite hot. We entered George on this bright afternoon and phoned Roger to find the last kilometre or so to the four ways guest house. The four ways are named after four passes in the mountains behind George with each bed and breakfast room being named after a pass. 

Ours was the earliest being named the Craddock Room. It had a great view looking over a swimming pool and garden to the mountains behind. The mountains were tree covered and only marred by a large telecommunications tower in the mid distance. 

Just before nightfall there was an electricity cut so rapid showers were enjoyed before it became too dark. We then departed to see if there were any restaurants open. We were pleased to see the Greek Restaurant had lights so Greek it was. 

We were given a table looking at two illuminated pictures of Greek islands scenes and a map as a paper table cloth which we used as a means of reminiscing about our journey in 1967. We felt that the pictures looked very like those that Rebecca had taken on her recent visit to the Greek islands.

The lights were on when we returned to the guest house. On the hill was a white illuminated cross which was quite striking against the dark hills. I felt a bit off overnight and decided to try and eat a little less for a few days.

DAY 17 WEDNESDAY 19TH MARCH

Awoke to a warm breeze coming off the hills. Because of the weather we decided to continue along the N2 as it ran parallel to the coast. We enjoyed a good breakfast provided by our hosts a man from Kent and his wife from Durham. Here we met another couple from WA with the third couple being newly weds from the Johannesburg area.

We posted the parcel for Jaegiar’s birthday at George refuelled and continued our journey eastwards. We enjoyed good views of the Indian Ocean in a number of places including at Wilderness where on the request of Bruce Woolard a photo of Moses in the Wilderness was taken. To make it non Biblical also featured was Barb the Bear.

We passed by Knaynsa looking at the very large lagoon on which it sits and proceeded to the Knaynsa Elephant Park. Here for a couple of hours we enjoyed looking at Elephants in a very natural state. 

Having been briefed as to how to act when in proximity to the elephants we first of all were able to see a mother and the latest addition to the group a baby elephant about one year of age. They were adjacent to where the elephants sleep at night. The park has a special feature where you can sleep with the elephants overlooking them from a balcony.

The guide fed the elephants a bucket of food that the mother monopolised. It was clear that she was still very protective of the baby by the way she moved at a couple of times. We really enjoyed seeing this baby which reminded us of Dumbo the elephant of cartoon fame.

We now were taken, by a tractor drawn carriage, to where another four elephants were stationed behind a low fence. Here we were able to feed them with buckets of food before they were lead to an area under a tree where we were able to stroke and touch them. Photographs were taken including one of Barb the Bear sitting on the head of one of the elephants.

An interesting feature of Mac the guide’s talk was that there are two forms of elephant, one called a forest elephant which has straight tusks and the other the savannah elephant with the more well known curved tusks. Recent DNA tests on the two types of elephants had shown that they were different species again indicating the Creator at work. There were four other elephants which you could pay and ride but we declined.

We returned to the centre and had a look at the exhibits reading about the decline in elephants even though we had heard of a cull of 7000 elephants from the Kruger National Park. We now continued our journey toward Port Elizabeth. 

We stopped at Storms to have a light lunch and see the bridge across the Storms river. Our journey into Port Elizabeth was good until just outside the city where the Police had closed the Freeway because of a bushfire on the N2. We therefore completed our journey back to St Marks using the GPS system and arrived home at 1830. 

We caught up with Bruce and Sandy and by just after 1900 I was being interviewed by Bruce in front of a Combined Bible Study congregation on the subject of Dispensations. After another full day we retired fairly late.

DAY 18 THURSDAY 20TH MARCH
Spent most of the day in working on messages and cleaning up after returning from Cape Town. In the late afternoon went to Barnacles with Bruce for an evening meal. The day was overcast with light rain in the morning. 

Over the evening meal we discussed the future of the tri nations concept. In addition he spoke of the effect of jumping up and down repeatedly in releasing the serpentine influence and said that he would provide a booklet on such phenomena.

After the meal we drove to a deserted beach and walked along the beach towards some sand hills. Jan discerned that Bruce was not totally relaxed. He afterwards said it probably was not wise as the area around dusk was considered quite dangerous.

DAY 19 FRIDAY 21ST MARCH
Good Friday dawned fine. Phillipp Hauf picked us up at 0815 and drove us to St David’s Congregational Church where I gave a message on the seven sayings of our Lord from the Cross and the reliability of Scripture. I offered the CD to St David’s and a number were asked for. After the service spent the rest of the morning with Sandy and the ladies as Bruce had a Good Friday wedding.

In the afternoon we went for a late lunch at Elephant Walk with Bruce and Sandy. Adjacent to the restaurant were a number of curio shops where Jan bought some small mementos.

We now visited a game reserve where we were able to see a number of animals with giraffe, zebras, warthog, deer, hippopotamus and a cheetah. Had afternoon tea with a huge piece of carrot cake. The lady also gave me some South African Tea called Rooibos but did not like it as it had a very smoky taste.

Returning to the compound just before 1800 I had the joy of listening to a live performance of the Messiah by Handel from Johannesburg which was a great way to finish this important day in the Christian calendar.

DAY 20 SATURDAY 22ND MARCH
Awoke to an overcast morning and had a 45 minute constitutional around the compound. In the morning I finished my message for the Easter morning service at St Marks In the late morning visited Warren in the church and he printed my sermon notes and discussed the upgrade of the memory sticks with the inclusion of E sword.

At lunch time Sandy dropped over her car which allowed us to have a drive into Port Elizabeth. We stopped for a while at St Georges Park with its quite colourful war memorial. The sight of a number of people sleeping rough was saddening and with the lack of people in the area we felt somewhat uncomfortable.

We drove to Summerstrand. On our way we saw a large crowd in a seaside area. We found out later that it was the annual Waves celebration. We returned home via Walmer to spend more time refining the messages for the morrow. We had a quiet evening at home and retired rather late to a fine night.

DAY 21 SUNDAY 23RD MARCH
Resurrection Sunday. Jan and I went to the first service at 0800 and found it a pleasant change to be just a normal part of a congregation.  Rev Paul Vice gave a message on the resurrection to a congregation of about 100. 

At 0930 I gave a message on why I believe to a packed house. I felt it a great privilege to be asked to present it on Easter Sunday. After the service went back to Bruce and Sandy’s house from where we went out for lunch.

In the evening I gave a message on A Man named Peter and introduced the concept of seven denials rather than the three. After the service we again went to Bruce’s where we talked until fairly late.

DAY 22 MONDAY 24TH MARCH

Bruce picked us up in the morning and took us on a tour of Port Elizabeth. He showed us that there was still a high level of segregation but that it did not mean that non whites lived in poverty. 
We drove through an Indian settlement with grandiose homes as well as coloured and black settlements with good quality housing. 

He also showed us areas where the white had poor housing as well as other including squatters who occupy a stretch of land until it is gazetted for building. Once it is gazetted they build a basic house and sometimes go on elsewhere to squat for another five years to provide places for their family. He also told us that the blacks call those of their group who succeed coconuts black on the outside but white within.

We now drove to Uitinhage which had a large industrial area. The town itself had a 1950’s atmosphere with little apparent modern development. It was the intention of the British to develop this settlement as an inland port but this idea was abandoned in favour of Port Elizabeth. During the drive we discussed prison ministries and saw a large private prison as we returned towards the city.

We now travelled to Evergreen an estate owned by one of Bruce’s congregation. A sea mist had commenced rolling in from the coast and as we climbed up through the hills the white clouds of mist obscured the surrounding hills. On the estate we notice curious coloured cattle with longer than usual legs. The restaurant and holiday home were very secluded the former having a tree in the middle of it as a feature.

We were picked up near St Marks by Lauren and Nicole who took us to lunch with the Zambian girls. We talked about Zambian weather and the availability if sim cards for mobile phones in Lusaka. We were advised that the weather would be good and the mobile phone would be able to be used.

We returned to the compound to commence packing before taking Bruce and Sandy out to dinner. The meal was followed by a walk on the nearby jetty with a nearly full moon reflecting off the gently moving sea. Looking back the darkened foreshore the scene was quite charming with areas of light giving a relaxed view.  We retired late.

DAY 23 TUESDAY 25TH MARCH

We picked up Aydn Wilson who was still in arm braces as he had broken both arms while running with his dog and set off for a visit to Grahamstown the initial British settlement and site of a war in the early 1800’s. The day was fine and the scenery became more spectacular as we approached the town with tree covered hills and deep valleys.

We first visited Seale’s fort and the Settlers museum set on a hill over viewing the town which is set in a valley. The fort included a rather unusual signalling device as well as some canons. The Settlers museum was almost empty of visitors. We had a brief look around noting the mini biographies of the leaders of the town in the 19th century who all came from England and generally died at a good age in Grahamstown.

Motoring into the town we visited the Albany museum which featured many natural exhibits from the skeleton of a giraffe to a collection of butterflies, a warthog to sea shells, spiders and snakes. One of the most unusual exhibit was a pendulum swinging to a fro over a circulating base plate where a series of wooden pegs are knocked over during the day showing the movement of the earth. Also there was an exhibition of the solar system with the Pluto exhibit being under reconstruction due to its recent redefinition of a sub planet.

Our main visit was to Camera Obscura sited on the top of a house where views of the surrounding town over the whole 360 degrees were seen. The sight of people and vehicles moving around in the centre of town was almost like looking at a video recording as the vision was displayed on a plaster of Paris base. It was built in Victorian times with the turret in which it was housed being also used as an observatory at night.

Also on exhibition at the Camera Obscura house were Victorian rooms from a kitchen to a living room, some mechanical and scientific objects and a major clockwork apparatus. In addition there were biographies which were also very interesting including the theological library of the Catholic priest.

Having had lunch we returned to Port Elizabeth noting the large artificial harbour which has been constructed east of the town and completed packing and sending some last minute emails including advice to Sasha Ignatov regarding the itinerary in Ukraine. We got to bed at 2300.

DAY 24 WEDNESDAY 26TH MARCH
We were up at 0515 for breakfast. Bruce and Sandy arrived an hour later and we had a smooth journey to the Airport assisted by the early hour and school holidays. We booked our cases through to Lusaka and soon bade farewell to our hosts.

We had been allocated an aisle and middle seat for the journey to Johannesburg. The plane was full and we met Joy who was on her way to England for a nine month job as a carer. Joy recognised us as she had been at one of the services at St Marks. She had recently been widowed and this was the start of a new phase in her life as she had not previously travelled. 

She had asked her sister to ensure that a CD from EBCWA was secured for her on her return. It was with pleasure as we got off the plane that I was able to give her a copy from my hand luggage. It was another of those divine “coincidences” that I have encountered on previous missions. 

We walked to the International Terminal and after being delayed for 40 minuted while an elderly couple were removed from the plane and their luggage unloaded we left Johannesburg for Zambia. It had been a wonderful visit with tremendous hospitality and encouragement. We were very thankful for the experience.

ZAMBIA

We touched down at Lusaka International Airport about twenty minutes late after a smooth flight from Johannesburg. There was a significant delay in the immigration process for all passengers. 
This was exacerbated by the fact that an Ethiopian airliner had touched down at about the same time due to our flight arrival delay. There was a $US50 each for visas a charge which has only recently been brought in. We were pleased to see our blue bags arrive on the carousel and we were soon through customs.

In the arrival hall to greet us was a smiling Rev Howard Mwindula, Bishops Daniel Phiri and Emmaron Dube, Lillian Chabala and Martha Bell Zulu from Litina’s group and Major Paul Sapezo who gave Jan a bunch of flowers and myself a card of welcome.

We now were driven to Daniel Phiri’s house where we were to have our base while in Zambia. The house was great for that function with a room with a double bed for our use. It was a modern house with highly polished tiled floors and plenty of space. Here we met his wife Kezia and eventually his four boys Daniel, Enoch, Brenard and Jethro. 

Initially however we spent a couple of hours getting to know some of these folk as well as re establishing old friendships.

It was decided to try and print a reduced size volume of book 9, the New Testament overview book for next week’s seminar so Maj Sapezo volunteered to take the doctrines from the book and thus reduce it to a more economic size for that purpose.
In the evening Howard, Daniel, Kezia Paul and his wife went to Stearns for an evening meal after which we visited a large modern shopping area where while the men did some shopping in a super Spar shop the ladies window shopped. I was impressed by the fact that such a window shopping excursion would not be advisable either in South Africa or in Australia. It was a benefit of a highly Christian nation. We retired late to a warm night.

DAY 25 THURSDAY 27TH MARCH
Awoke to a fine morning after a good night’s sleep. We enjoyed breakfast of muesli, bread with pineapple jam, fruit juice and tea. Paul Sapezo arrived with Bishop Dube with a printed copy of a reduced size book 9. Overnight he had been able to reduce the book from 130 to 86 which meant that books could be photocopied for the delegates at the seminar. This task was allocated to Bishop Dube.

After they had gone I went with Daniel the oldest of the Phiri sons into Lusaka to change money. This was done at a bureau de change rather than a bank. I was keen to get rid of a number of low denomination notes but as they said that the exchange rate would be reduced I quickly changed a $100 note at 3700 kwatcha to the dollar. Last time I had been over here the rate had been 5000 to the dollar and shows the decline in the value of the dollar over time.

We now went to the Post Office building to get a sim card for Jan’s mobile phone and to get some air time on it. I noticed that there were television screens in the Post Office and they were on and showing a tele evangelist giving a strong message about the Lord Jesus Christ and the Christian life. Quite a lot different to our post offices!

Daniel now took me to the central markets. On my previous visits they had been open markets where you could enter from all along the footpath. Now the market was fenced presumably to enhance the general traffic safety with various entrances into the market. Inside there were a lot of people often jostling in their walk through the narrow alleyways, many stalls of various types some with loud music blaring to attract one’s attention. We saw a large bus station probably the one I had used on previous missions and there atop a bus were over a dozen folk sitting. It was a bizarre scene. 

We now returned home where Daniel sorted out the phone prior to Jan phoning home. Howard arrived for lunch after which we drove to Litina’s house for one on one interviews with various EBCWA mentors. In all I interviewed seven mentors Alick Phiri from LC 99 who is advertising for students and Martha Bell Zulu who graduated from the first class with a Diploma in Theology and was looking to start a learning centre in Kabwata. 

There followed Litina Nygwale in whose house the first learning centre had started and Anderson Sakala also from the Litina Centre both of whom had Diplomas who emphasised the need for a photocopying facility to assist in book production. Anderson was followed by Lillian Chabala another Diploma graduate who was interested in the prison ministry and who later at the Seminar gave a message in Nyanja. The need to translate into local languages was discussed.

The final two mentors were Emmaron Dube who talked about possible expansion of the course into Mozambique and Aaron Chilunjika the mentor of Lilanda 2 who is also ministering to orphans and street kids with his wife. He was also interested in E books. I was greatly impressed by the very professional attitude indicated by all mentors interviewed.

The interviews finished at 1700 and Daniel arrived to take us back to our base. The road from the sealed road to the Bishop’s house was a trial of ones skill with rocks, a small lake, undulations and holes combining to form an obstacle course. We later named it Matata Road after the Lion King statement in Swahili of “Worries”. It made me even quite proud of the high standard of our driveway at home. We always got there however shaken but not stirred. The day ended with a meal including Nshima a corn based food and the study of Daniel 1.

DAY 26 FRIDAY 28TH MARCH

Awoke to a fine morning as all mornings are in Lusaka at this time of year. The rainy season is from November to February with cool weather in July and August. In the morning I spent time on message preparation and writing the log which had fallen behind

After lunch we again proceeded to Litina’s where another couple of interviews took place, one with Sinoya Sakala who is the mentor of Lilanda 1 or LC 19, who teaches classes from a Government School and has graduates appearing at the ceremony on Saturday week and Emmanuel Hachipikta who had heard a message I had given at a church including the Jewish Wedding on my first mission in 1997 and was starting a learning centre in the next couple of months. As he is an accountant it was good of him to give up work time as the end of the financial year in Zambia is March 31st 

We returned to Matata Road at 1600 and after an evening meal I gave a talk to the overnight meeting that happens one week each month. It commences at 1900 hours and goes to 0500. As we were having a big day tomorrow we excused ourselves and retired fairly late.

DAY 27 SATURDAY 29TH MARCH

Arose early and by 0730 we were on our way with Howard and the Bishop to Kabwe where we were to have our first graduation ceremony. Even fairly early on a Saturday there was a lot of vehicular activity in Lusaka. Having cleared greater Lusaka we headed north toward Kabwe through fertile country with some quite large farms being seen some of which had mechanical mobile sprinkling devices.

We arrived in Kabwe just before 1000 and went to the Bata shop where soon afterwards we were greeted by Pastor Victor Simpukile, the mentor of the learning centre. He had been one of the students of Ian Fox a mentor from the UK. I joined him in his vehicle as he led us to the site of the graduation in a church on the outskirts of town.

We were greeted by the sound of singing in the church and were soon seated on the platform looking at the 18 graduates of the second graduation of Victors learning centre and a crowded church of their family and friends.

After an opening prayer and song Victor gave a brief outline and history of the Rewarding Faith Bible Centre of Kabwe and said how pleased he was to hear that they were the first graduation outside Australia to have the Chairman present. He welcomed the Mayor of Kabwe as well as the local Bishop to the ceremony.

There followed quite a long ceremony of a devotion from Director Howard Mwindula which was followed by my address and a speech from the guest of honour the Mayor who is going to be a student in intake 3 which should have 30 students.

The following vote of thanks was now given by a graduate representative 

“On behalf of the students and indeed on my own behalf I would like to first thank Almighty God who has made it possible for us to meet in this manner today as we celebrate our second graduation ceremony.

I would also like to thank the Chairman, the Regional Director, Supervising Mentors and Mentors of the Evangelical Bible College of Western Australia who thought to introduce this course of Systematic Theology to us who were and are in need of knowledge of sound doctrine in this era of the Church Age. 
We are saying so because you have brought the theological school to our doorstep, hence bringing knowledge needed so much to the Christian community.

Chairman, Sir, In Africa, particularly our country Zambia there are so many called servants but what they lack are tools to use such as the knowledge of Systematic Theology and other relevant spiritual books for equipping and training the Church which is the body of Christ.

Therefore we take this opportunity to sincerely thank you for the good work you are doing and we pray that our Lord Jesus Christ will continue blessing you.

We also thank the guest of honour, His Worship the Mayor of Kabwe City for accepting the invitation and being part of us as we celebrate this important occasion. Your worship, may God almighty bless you. 

Lastly the graduating students are humbly thanking the protocols, invited guests, organising committee, ushers, the praise team, people present and our Supervising Mentor who surely chose to handle such a class of Pastors, Elders, deacons and our Departmental heads we say really he is a dedicated man to his call. 
Despite his other duties he was always with the class to teach. We pray to our faithful God that he maintain the same spirit as he takes the next class or school in future.

Hence we also take this opportunity to encourage fellow church leaders to also take advantage of taking such courses as this will make us grow in knowledge as the body of Christ.

With these few words may I just end by congratulating ourselves for making it and may the good Lord Jesus Christ our Saviour richly bless you all.”

This speech was followed by words of encouragement from the Supervising Mentor and the presentation of the Certificates to the graduates.

A lunch was served with a bottle of cool drink to complete the graduation ceremony. We prayed for travelling protection on the way home and were very much protected when an overtaking vehicle missed having a head on collision by a whisker just in front of us and a girl nearly ended up under the car later in the journey.

On our return we enjoyed an evening meal before Daniel was again studied. It had been a wonderful but very full day.

DAY 28 SUNDAY 30TH MARCH
We were picked up by Howard at 0900 and taken to a school where he conducts the Armour of Christ Ministries International Church Services and were very pleased to meet Lazarous Kalulu the first mentor from the Copper Belt to receive a diploma in Theology having been mentored by Ian Fox from the UK. It was also the first time he had met Howard. He had travelled from Chingola in the Copper Belt just for day arriving late on the previous evening.

The service consisted of praise then Bible Study on the subject of “Light” for half an hour where participants could give comments. This proved to be a good study led by Pastor Festus Chishimba who was leaving Lusaka next month to plant a church in Mufulira in the Copper Belt.

There followed about half an hour of singing praying and testimonies from various members of the congregation including a young mother whose sick child had been helped by prayer. This was concluded with a testimony from Lazarous who gave encouragement about the course and how it had benefited his group. 

After Howard had also given some words of encouragement I gave a message for about half an hour on the reliability of the Scriptures and the seven sayings of our Lord from the Cross. 

After the service we travelled to Howard’s house in two vehicles. The access road to Howard’s was if anything more difficult that Matata Road. We enjoyed a meal there and were able to talk further with Festus. When Jan and Kazia arrived Lazarous left to catch a bus home as he was working on the morrow. Howard and I discussed having regional overseers as the work in Zambia was expanding. 

We left Howard’s at 1700 and returned back to the Bishops home. In the evening I continued with the study on Daniel. We eventually retired at about 2200.

DAY 29-31 MONDAY 31ST MARCH TO WEDNESDAY 2ND APRIL
During this period a three day seminar was held at Lilanda Baptist Church the arrangements day to day being made by Anderson Sakala who did an excellent job. 

It was on day 2 of the seminar that the books became available as a guide for the presenters so day 1 was a little more difficult although I had arranged at the mentors meeting for a number of the mentors to present on various books.

The level of presentation throughout was very good with some exceptional examples of how training in the word of God assists in being sure of what the Scriptures say about various areas.

A number of delegates addressed the group in their own language which I encouraged this indicating the great need to translate the EBCWA material into prominent local dialects to enhance effectiveness of the ministry. As a result a number of delegates came forward offering to translate into a number of languages including Bemba and Nanga. 

I commenced with an overview and the book of Matthew before the delegates started presenting. On the second day due to a mix up in transport I arrived somewhat late but the switch with Aaron Chilunjika presenting 2 Corinthians at some length fed into what I was able to bring on Ephesians so all things worked together for good. The offer of a CD provided a flurry of response requiring contact with St Marks to see if more copies could be sent to Zambia.

The presenters at the seminar are as follows

	INTRODUCTION
	MATTHEW
	MARK

	PETER MOSES
	PETER MOSES
	AARON CHILUNJIKA

	LUKE
	JOHN
	ACTS

	ANDERSON SAKALA
	PETER MOSES
	LITINA NYAMBE

	ROMANS
	1 CORINTHIANS
	2 CORINTHIANS

	MARTHA ZULU
	LILLIAN CHABALA
	AARON CHILUNJIKA

	GALATIANS
	EPHESIANS
	PHILIPPIANS

	LITINA NYAMBE
	PETER MOSES
	FOSTER MUMBA

	COLOSSIANS
	1 THESSALONIANS
	2 THESSALONIANS

	BRIAN MPANGAYONSE
	JENIPHER PANDAO
	MARTHA ZULU

	1&2 TIMOTHY
	TITUS 
	PHILEMON

	GREGORY SAKA
	FESTUS CHISHIMBA
	KINGS CHAMA

	HEBREWS
	JAMES
	1&2 PETER

	WEBBY MATOLOKOSHI
	JOHN MUSONGO
	CATHERINE ZULU

	LETTER OF JOHN 
	JUDE
	REVELATION

	HARRISON BANDA
	MARY MADDEN
	PETER MOSES


In the evenings we continued with studies in the book of Daniel.

DAY 32 THURSDAY 3RD APRIL

We were woken up very early by the sound of an alarm. We were expecting to be up by 0500 but a 0330 the wailing of a siren broke our sleep. Knowing that we were to rise early I thought it was the sound of the alarm of the travelling clock which Rebecca had given us and told Jan to turn it off. It continued and I told her to take the battery out. It was in fact the alarm system which had been triggered by a hapless grasshopper type of large insect which had triggered it. My interpretation of it was the cause of some jesting later in the day.

The Bishop was back with Howard and Dorcas just after 0600 and after a good breakfast the six of us commenced our journey to Livingstone in the far south of the country the site of the world famous Victoria Falls. After the initial congestion of Lusaka we headed south on the main road to Zimbabwe through initially industrial development. Just short of the border we turned right and commenced a seven hour journey to this famous place.

There were a number of towns and features on our route. The first was Kafue Bridge where we left the Lusaka Province and entered that of Mazabuka. The topography of the area for most of the day was reasonably flat or undulating. The exception was Munali Hills where this major road traversed some hills giving interesting vistas of hills and distant plains. 

We now passed through an industrial area before arriving at Mazabuka itself. From the Munali Hills to this large town the road deteriorated with many significant potholes causing the Bishop to change speed quite markedly at times. From Mazabuka, which is noted for its sugar, westwards the road improved. People were seen selling items such as charcoal or fish from the side of the road. Bananas and sweet potatoes were also seen for sale. 

We stopped near Monje with its grain storage silos for and early lunch at about 1130 enjoying the food that had been brought along in a motel where the Bishop stays in his secular work as an senior accountant. It was a holiday break up for boarding high schools so we followed various vehicles piled high with luggage and students. These vehicles were travelling at about 100 kilometres an hour with the students singing and in high spirits. 

The Bishop recounted the story of a horror smash of one of these vehicles a couple of years ago when 44 high school students were killed when the vehicle in which they were travelling had mechanical failure. Those who survived were maimed. We trusted that those we saw singing as they headed home for a month’s holiday would not suffer the same fate.

We now entered the Southern Province passing through a foot and mouth checkpoint and traversed Choma its second largest town before reaching Kalumo the first capital city of Zambia which is noted for its cattle and maize.

The worst roads were reserved for the last sixty kilometres with areas where the vehicle travelled along the depressed shoulders due to carriageway wide potholes. It took 2 hours to travel this section of road with vehicles waltzing their way in opposite directions as they approached each other.

We arrived in Livingstone at 1500 and immediately drove to evening cruise depot where we books for the inappropriately named Cruise and Booze tour starting at 1600. We now went to find our accommodation which had been arranged by a local but as there had been a misallocation changes had to occur. We followed the tourist bus back to the cruise and joined a lot of Austrian biology university students on the boat for what we called the sunset cruise

The cruise was particularly successful especially in relation to Elephants where after an initial sighting of nearly submerged hippopotami where one was caught yawning we came across a young male elephant who had obviously not been yawning with a nearby female. This elephant almost seemed to be posing for us. To put it mildly he was well endowed!

Just before sunset we enjoyed the results of an on board braii of barbecue with sausage, chicken bread and salad. As the sun was setting we saw two more elephants on one of the islands who then proceeded to swim quickly across the river in front of us using their trunks as snorkels before attaining the bank on the far side. It was a most amazing sight.

We returned to the mainland having seen sunset on the Zambezi and went to our accommodation. We arrived in the dark with a electricity cut which seems to plague this country and spent about an hour initially being guided by the light of Jan’s mobile phone and subsequently a candle brought to us with cups of tea by the proprietor. Just as we were losing hope of electricity Jan said it is time it came back on and in that instant it did causing us both to laugh heartily. It was the end of an interesting and eventful day. 

DAY 33 FRIDAY 4TH APRIL

We awoke full rested at 0700 and an hour later we were having breakfast at the motel. The motel had a series of blocks of self contained units which were most comfortable. We left for Victoria Falls about an hour later. The smoke of the spray from the falls was able to be seen over 10 kilometres away.

With the amount of water coming over the falls at the end of the rainy season the level of spray and rain makes it almost impossible to keep dry. Of greatest concern are cameras which can be ruined if not waterproof. We hired heavy oil skins which were placed over our clothes. Under it I wore my waterproof jacket into a pocket of it was placed a camera in a plastic zip up container. 

Superb views of the falls were seen as we approached. There was a statue of David Livingstone who was the first European to see the falls in 1855 looking towards one of the great wonders of the world. 

As we got closer to the falls the noise of the water and the density of spray increased. Periodically the rain was so heavy it was if you were in a downpour. In this condition we crossed the bridge to the Knife Edge and trudged up moss covered steps down which was running a stream of water. 

From time to time the mist would lift revealing the waterfall or a group of people on the iron bridge. It was almost like seeing Irvine and Mallory high on Mt Everest for a brief period before they went into history and oblivion. The power of it all was overpowering.

As we retreated from the wettest area we were able to look at the bridge which separates Zimbabwe from Zambia. In the valley double rainbows were seen and at one vantage point I saw a horizontal rainbow which was quite striking. It is off this bridge that people bungee jump in season but it was closed due to the level of the Zambezi. 

We returned to the vehicle and partly changed our clothes before briefly looking at the World War 1 memorial to those from Northern Rhodesia who had died. We now walked to a drier position at the top of the falls where photographs were taken of the rapid flowing river.

We left the Falls greatly impressed at 1130 and proceeded back to Livingstone to have a meal before heading back on the return journey to Lusaka. We were about an hour quicker on our return journey particularly as the Bishop was less tired when tackling what was now the first 60 kilometres of potholes. We were encouraged to see surveyors on the road as a positive sign of a start of improvements in the future.

During the return journey I was able to give the Bishop an outline of my understanding of the Book of the Revelation that he had requested earlier on our visit. We dropped Howard and Dorcas at a taxi rank where we were immediately surrounded by people trying to get their business and were soon home.

It had been a very memorable two days of journey in excellent company. We were all tired but happy. We had a prayer time with the four boys before heading to bed.

DAY 34 SATURDAY 5TH APRIL
The Bishop took us to Lilanda Baptist Church for the graduation ceremony of Lilanda 1 whose mentor is Rev S Sakala and Lilanda 2 with Mentor Rev A Chilunjika. We arrived at the church shortly before 1000 to be met by Howard and some of the graduates. Because Lilanda Baptist Church was being used for another purpose after noon the ceremony was relatively brief. Here I met Brian Kondi who is one of our mentors.

The ceremony started with a procession where the graduates came in singing and dancing in their ceremonial gowns and proceeded up to some benches close to the front. Howard now introduced the mentors including Bishop Daniel Phiri who also had some students graduating. 

Among the students who had completed the Certificate in Theology was a Catholic lady who said she had found the course very good. This indicated to me the value of our Bible based course that was independent of denominations. 

The Bishop gave an address encouraging and exhorting the graduates to continue actively in the Christian life of service for our Lord. After this I addressed the group before the Certificates were presented and photographs taken. Often with graduations of this type the wives and friends of the graduates come up with gifts making the bird like call common to the Zambians when they are expressing a joyful emotion. 

Following the presentation there was the following vote of thanks by Pastor Evaristo Kalamaba

“On behalf of the students who are graduating today I want to thank the board of the Evangelical Bible College of Western Australia through you Dr and Mrs Peter Moses for your love of God who inspired you to start such a mission and for your obedience to God’s guidance. May God Almighty shower His blessings on you.

I also wish to thank the Zambian Faculty and the mentors for their dedication to mentor us through our studies. We realise that it has not been an easy task realising that there are very few resources that are available for them. They have laboured to see us through. We pray that the Lord will richly bless them and their families.”

At the end of the ceremony Jan and I were presented with a wooden engraved map of Zambia with an inset clock with which we were greatly touched. 
The rest of the day was spent catching up with the journal that had fallen well behind due to the level of activity in our time in Zambia and succeeded getting it reasonably up to date by the evening.

We heard by phone from Bishops Robertson Nonde from Mansa and Bevan Musonda from Kasama who had been unable to meet me face to face. 

DAY 35 SUNDAY 6TH APRIL
At 0930 the Bishop took us to the Believers Community church that he pastors. This like the Reverend as we called Howard is held in a classroom of a school. It is interesting to see in this small school complex four or five churches are worshipping at a time. 
Each seem to have an electronic broadcasting system and worship in song and prayer with strong voices. The Reverend says that the Zambians believe that the louder they address the Almighty the more they are heard. There was certainly a lot to listen to this Sunday morning. 

The service consisted of prayers of praise for God followed by songs, a bible study led by one of the elders. Again the way he spoke it was clear that he had done the course as the address was well structured and replete with a doctrinal background. It caused me to say to the Bishop later that the combination of the fervour of the African Christian and a solid doctrinal foundation given by the EBCWA course was a very powerful one. 

There was another period of praise which was followed by my address on “Preparing for the Harvest” where I encouraged everybody to mature as much as possible so that we could be  the best servants of the Lord. The talk was translated into Nanja by one of the elders. Prior to my address Jan was asked to say a few words to the congregation and afterwards distributed balls and pencils to the children. Three students from the Sunday School gave a presentation before the service close shortly before noon.

In the afternoon I met the Colonel who is the immediate superior officer to Major Paul Sapezo. He is a schoolmate of the Bishop and said he would do the Diploma Course in the next intake. Other people came and went all afternoon showing the busy schedule that a pastor has in Zambia. 

In the evening we went to Steers for a meal as a whole family with the four boys as well as an elder who is a graduate teacher in mathematics and is also starting the course with the Bishop. The day ended with an outline of Daniel chapters 9&10 as a devotion followed by prayer.

DAY 36 MONDAY 7TH APRIL

I awoke fairly early to the inevitable fine day and spent the first hour and a half consolidating my thoughts on the situation in Africa and some possible plans for the future. 

The Bishop had mentioned a future mission that would involve visiting surrounding countries in Africa. We agreed as a prerequisite the Theology 111 and 112 needed to be translated into French and Swahili before such a journey could be undertaken. Such a tour was seen as an important next step in spreading the course in Africa.

Overall Assessment of the Visit to Zambia as far as EBCWA is concerned

1. The Zambian Christian and African Christians as a whole are very devoted to the Lord and spend much time praising Him in song and prayer. In general the level of Biblical knowledge is low especially in the area of looking systematically at the Scriptures. On this journey at church services and at the Seminar it was clear who had undertaken the course and who had not.  It is my opinion that combining the natural enthusiasm of these folk with the theology and understanding provided by the course will prove to be a potent combination in evangelising and growing African Christians.

2. Our material is very acceptable to a wide range of Christians as shown by the fact that one of the graduates at Lusaka was a Roman Catholic while others are from the other end of the spectrum. In all cases the effect on their lives by doing the course has been profound.

3. Provision of material specifically to Lusaka has been somewhat sporadic and in some cases this has resulted in students not being able to proceed with further certificates. A photocopier is being provided for Lusaka with nominated operators using it in a secure place. One hard copy will be provided of the books to be held at the printing place.

4. The availability of other text books such as Jensen is difficult, expensive and not practical in the African context. The OT and NT books should therefore be reviewed to eliminate the need for these books. In the case of Church History review Gus Sulman’s book and upgrade.

5. The provision of books for individuals should be at cost to them. Provision of regional reference libraries is an important emerging feature. A librarian needs to be appointed to each reference library to ensure integrity of the library. In such libraries the size of the books can be reduced by having a separate condensed version and eliminating the doctrines from the Diploma Course which will reduce the size of the books by one third.

6. CD’s and memory bars are well received with glowing reports back by people to whom a CD had been handed out at the seminar as to their value. 

7. There is universal gratitude for the course and its effect is profound. Translations are expected to begin of books 111 and 112 into Bemba, Nanja, Swahili and French. Once the Swahili and French translations have been done the field tour of Africa becomes meaningful. A translation co-ordinator needs to be appointed to avoid duplication.

8. Regional Supervisors for Zambia are going to be considered. There are nine regions in Zambia. They are as follows with the list to be fleshed out by Director H Mwindula:   

Northern 

Kasama

Bevan Musonda

Luapula

Mansa


Robertson Nonde


Eastern

Chipata


Central


Kabwe


Victor Simpukile


Copperbelt

Chingola 

Lazarous Kalulu


Northwestern 




Western

Mango


Southern 

Livingstone


Lusaka


Lusaka

Possible Future African Mission

1. Perth  - South Africa

2. Zambia – Co-ordinator Daniel Phiri

3. Malawi - Co-ordinator Daniel Phiri

4. Mozambique, Zimbabwe, Botswana, Namibia, return to Lusaka - Co-ordinator Daniel Phiri

5. Congo DR, Tanzania, Burundi, Rwanda, Uganda, Kenya, Sudan - Co-ordinator Daniel Phiri

6. Nairobi – Cameroon, Nigeria, Ghana, Ivory Coast, Liberia, Sierra Leone, Guinea, Gambia, Senegal  - Dakar - Co-ordinator David Ngwa

7. Dakar – Johannesburg - Perth

In the case of co-ordinators Daniel Phiri will return to Lusaka from Nairobi and David Ngwa from Dakar to Cameroon

It is concluded that there is excellent prospects for the expansion of the ministry.

The visit to the ex President did not occur as prior engagements by both parties in the end precluded it but we felt privileged that such a meeting had been considered as desirable. The morning was spent sorting out some of the paperwork while Jan and Kezia were at the markets.

In the late afternoon Howard arrived and we were able to further discuss this section of the journey before an evening braii. The day was completed with chapters 11 and 12 of Daniel before retiring late.

DAY 37 TUESDAY 8TH APRIL

We awoke to a fine morning on our final day in Zambia and completed our packing by 1000. The Bishop had to go into work for a while and awaiting his return to take us to the airport we had our final meal of nshima with Howard Mwindula. We farewelled Sakala Anderson and left for the airport at 1100. 

The formalities were soon completed at the airport and at 1350 South African Airways flight SA 63 lifted off en route for Johannesburg. We had forwarded our luggage right the way through to Heathrow noting that we were going to Terminal 1 not the recently opened Terminal 5 which was having huge problems with luggage.

We had a last meal at the airport in Johannesburg before leaving on Iberian Airways flight IB 6050 to Barcelona. Unlike our previous departure in 1975 when we lifted off in a spectacular afternoon storm the weather was calm. As we rose over this city the night was fine and the whole area twinkled benignly with street lighting. It was very pretty. 

The plane was not completely full so two South African ladies adjacent to us with an aisle and window seat relocated further forward allowing Jan and I to move from a central area to a location where Jan was more able to sleep being jammed between me and the window.

We believe the mission to both countries had been of great value and undertaken at the right time.
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