News from Masoyi

A part of the Masoyi mission statement is, “to duplicate the model in other part of Africa where the poorest live and where there is no other support.”  This year, much of our time, talents and treasures were used to fulfill this vision. We praise the Lord for the new ground that we could break. Projects were started in Zambia and Mozambique. The local churches were excited and joined hands to care for the widows, orphans and dying in their community. 

I recently went to the north of Zambia to support some believers working in a very poor area. Little did I know what was waiting for me that day. Even though I do this every day, I was not ready for the severity of suffering that day. The first “house” I visited that morning was a widow with four children. She was critically ill. It was pitch dark in her little hut, and it took a few moments for my eyes to get used to the dark before I recognised her thin little body in a corner. She was curled up with pain all over her body. Then I heard her story. This was the third day with no food whatsoever in her house. Her daughter was also very sick with a high fever. She had malaria, and they didn’t have R5 to take her for treatment. She just sat there shaking with fever. The three boys sat outside the house, unable to go to school. They couldn’t afford R20 a year school fees. The mother was desperate. She pleaded with me to help. I never felt so helpless. This can not be true. Can I just give a few Rand and walk out? What is my duty as a follower of Christ? What is our role as a Church? 

I felt sick when I left that house. I felt lonely. I have seen too much…

The rest of the day didn’t go any better. Even writing this letter brings a prayer to my lips, “Lord I want to be like you. I was desperate, sick and lonely. And you came and you brought life… life in abundance!”   

Yours in Christ,

George

