Dear family and friends,
I decided to write a little more detailed report of our trip to Chipata, Zambia for those who are
interested. I didn't keep a journal or anything like that, so I'll just write the high points that I remember.
The week leading up to our departure was a very
busy one. We had been on vacation to Cape Town
and Pilanesburg with Jon. Also I finished up
another class towards my master's degree that week.
As you can imagine, things were hectic, and time
for preparation was limited. We had some very late
nights and early mornings, and in many ways I did
not really feel we were ready to go. Fortunately, I
have a fairly thorough packing list on my computer
for these journeys, so that helped a lot.
We spent Thursday night at Uncle Johan's farm.
Because the interns from AWC were arriving a little
after 8:00am in Johannesburg, we left the farm at
Our team on the pontoon at Kazungula. L to R: Rev. Kali, about 2:00am to be at the airport when they arrived.
Rosalie, Rebekah, Rev. Thabang, and Jon
I drove until almost daylight, then Jon took over the
rest of the way to the airport while I slept. The girls came in on time rounding out our team: Jon
Stratton, Rev. Kali Nthabi (pastor here at Matukeng), Rev. Thabang Khasipe (leader of the churches in
South Africa), Rosalie Martin (Indiana), Rebekah Taylor (Pennsylvania), and I. We were traveling in
our much-prayed-for Hiace minivan pulling a trailer. (The Hiace has been a bit troublesome,especially
for its previous owners. I bought it cheap in hopes that some TLC will make it into a reliable vehicle. I
think we're making progress, but it did let us down pretty badly when we were in Cape Town!)
We continued north through South Africa to Ellisras, a small town near the
border of Botswana. We had originally planned to spend the night here in
the Sunday School rooms of the Dutch Reformed Church since it is a 10+
hour drive from Ladybrand. I did not, however, take into account that we
were leaving Ladybrand at 2:00am. Since it was 2:00pm when we arrived
there, we decided to cancel those plans and push on across the border into
Botswana. The border crossing went without a hitch, and we spent the night
at Camp Itumela in Palapye, Botswana.
In our original plans, we thought we would be working around Choma and
Monze, Zambia in the Southern Province. Because the Tonga Bibles
needed in this area were not available, the Zambian Bible Society suggested
that Uncle Piet take Chichewa Bibles to Chipata in the Eastern Province.
This area is rather isolated from Lusaka by a narrow road through the mountains and down into the
Great Rift Valley, so very few Bibles go there. Reaching this area required another full day's drive past
Choma, so rather than sleep at Pandamatenga, Botswana the second night, we decided to leave early,
and once again cross the Zambezi into Zambia before night. God gave traveling mercies, and we made
the border just before closing time. I managed to get all the permits and pay the fees in the various
offices just minutes before the 6:00pm closing time. The insurance agent, happy to make another sale,
kept his little shack of an office open late to accommodate us. That night we camped at Livingstone in
the church yard of the Coliard congregation of the United Church of Zambia. (This church was started
This is a common sign around
Ellisras. Bet you haven't seen
that in America!

by the Paris Missionary Society which also started the first Christian church in Lesotho.)
We left Livingstone a little before 7:00am. Because we were
uncertain of the price and availability of good quality diesel
in Zambia, we drove slowly and refilled the vehicle from
jerry cans that we had filled in Botswana. (Botswana sells
diesel quite a bit cheaper than any of the other Southern
African countries. I assume the difference is taxes.) We
arrived in Lusaka well after lunch, and had another 600km
to cover to reach Uncle Piet. I debated looking for a place to
camp along the way, but eventually we decided to just keep
We crossed this big river near the border of
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Mozambique
some very beautiful scenery after dark. The narrow roads
were also treacherous because of the heavy truck traffic hauling goods to the Eastern Province,
Mozambique and Malawi. Since the road is narrow with no shoulder on either side in places, the trucks
tend to take their half out of the middle and leave what is left to on coming traffic. We are so thankful
for God's protection! We finally arrived at Uncle Piet's camp around 11:30pm in a little village called
Madzibuka (Living waters.)
During our time at Chipata, we camped on the grounds of the Dutch Reformed Church's conference
and retreat center. Even though it was a good 20 minutes' drive from Chipata, we could not have asked
for a more ideal place. It was quiet, safe, and secure. Each evening and each morning one of the staff
would ask how many people wanted hot water for bathing. They seemed to keep a wood fire going
pretty much day and night with a barrel of hot water heating. That was such a blessing.
Even though Chipata is not much further north than some
of the other places we have worked before, it seemed
warmer and more tropical. (Perhaps because the elevation
is lower.) There were lots of different vegetables available
very reasonably in the markets—tomatoes, potatoes, sweet
potatoes, cabbage, Chinese cabbage, cucumbers, avocados,
etc. Oranges, bananas, and papayas were also in season. In
general, staple foods seemed readily available and quite
cheap in the markets. Processed foods, and non-staple
items in the grocery stories were quite a bit more expensive than South Africa, though. At first we
packed lunches each day, but after a few days we learned that we could eat in the markets almost as
reasonably as we could make peanut butter and syrup sandwiches. For example one can buy a plate
with corn meal mush (called “nshima”), cooked greens, and two or three chunks of beef all in a spicy
tomato and onion gravy for less than $0.85. It wasn't a big meal, but sufficient for a lunch. A dime will
buy a “fat cake” (a deep fried ball of bread dough a little smaller than a tennis ball.) For just over $0.60,
you could buy a nice packet of slap chips (home fries) with a little bit of coleslaw in the bottom of the
bag. A packet of these and a Coke made a light lunch for $1.15. (Please remember that it is risky to eat
prepared food from markets and street vendors in Africa. Do as I say, not as I do! ☺ )
Charcoal is the main source of fuel for cooking in this area. Uncle Piet bought a large bag (about 4 ½
feet tall) for around $6. We used it for almost all the cooking for a team of 10 people for 10 days. It is
very economical, and fairly simple to use. The one challenge is that some times you don't need the fire
to be quite so hot, and there's no way to “turn the burner down.”

Yes, that's a pig!

The main mode of transportation in this area is the bicycle. There
are bicycle taxis that have a little padded seat mounted directly
above the back tire. There are also cargo bicycles with a sturdy
steel rack mounted in the same place. We saw pigs, goats,
chickens, doors, charcoal, cement, massive piles of groceries, and
even a double bed frame being transported by bicycle. For the
larger loads (such a pile of groceries, a bed frame, or five 110 lb
bags of cement) the driver pushes the bike. He pedals the bike with
smaller loads such as a two-thirds-grown pig, two goats, or three
bags of charcoal. Amazing!

If a bicycle is too light-duty for your transport needs, then
the next option is a Toyota Corolla. In this part of the world,
such a car often takes six or seven passengers plus a half-ton
of luggage in the boot/trunk. The drivers wind two coil
springs together to give greater clearance and carrying
capacity at the back, and put a spacer in the front suspension
to also lift it two inches higher. The all-wheel-drive models
are in high demand for the sandy areas. If you need even
greater capacity, the best option is a mini-bus taxi. With
several extra leaves in the back springs, these machines are
A "lifted" Corolla
often loaded with two tons of people and goods. Roof racks
and planks hanging out the rear door provide extra cargo
space. One can hardly imagine what a one-ton double cab pick up could haul here!
The Bibles sold well, especially the first few
days. A couple days when another team of
people from Ladybrand were still there, we sold
more than 600 Bibles. 250 Bibles per day was
more the average. We had three or four
stationary stands either from the back of a
vehicle or from a folding table beside the road.
The rest of us wandered the streets, markets, and
taxi ranks calling to everyone in earshot. The
stationary stands sold more Bibles than the rest
of the wandering salespeople put together, but
the mobile salespeople are indispensable. As we
Our Bible "shop"
wandered, we met a lot of people who didn't
happen to have money at the moment. We would refer them to one of the stationary outlets for when
they did have enough money. It was especially touching to see older people's eyes light up when they
realized that we had the Chichewa Bibles available at an affordable price. This same Bible is also used
by people who speak Chinyanga, a closely related language. It seems that these Bibles are occasional
available in this area, but the scarcity drives the price so high that few people can afford them. We were
selling Bibles at a little less than cost price. (Each Bible was subsidized by a little less than $1not
counting the price of transportation.) When they are available people said these Bibles normally cost
two or three times what we were charging.
This Eastern Province of Zambia is seeing a major influx of Muslims from India. They capitalize on the

cheap labor and need for basic businesses, but they are also very actively promoting their religion.
From what we understand, these businesses will only hire people who are willing to convert to Islam.
This puts many people in a very difficult situation—choosing between a job to put food on the table
and Christianity. Sadly, many are choosing the job. Pastors and missionaries seemed to agree that one
of the reasons for this is the lack of Bibles and the lack of solid Biblical teaching and preaching in
churches. The prosperity gospel/word-of-faith movement seems stronger in this area than in other parts
of Zambia where we have traveled.

The Zambezi river was very low so the falls was not so spectacular.

We sold Bibles a total of 10 days before we had to turn back. (We rested and attended Glorious Hope
Baptist Church on Sunday.) On Thursday, the 26th of July, we began the long journey back home. The
first day we reached Livingstone and slept again at the United Church of Zambia. The next morning we
slept in a bit and relaxed. Around 9:00am part of the team went to Victoria Falls. Some of the rest of us
decided not to go since we have seen it before and the entrance fee is a bit steep. I wandered around
Livingstone a bit, bought a few souvenirs/gifts and got fried chicken from the Hungry Lion (a little like
KFC) for everyone for lunch. We left Livingstone around 1:00pm and ate our “Hungry Lion” on the
road. Once again, the pontoon crossing was uneventful with very little waiting time. We took a short
detour into the little town of Kasane on the Botswana side to buy groceries, diesel, etc. By late
afternoon we were headed south to Pandamatenga. On the way, we saw elephant, giraffe, kudu, and
lions! What a treat! We spent the night at the Dutch Reformed Church at Pandamatenga. They have a
lovely church with some Sunday School rooms (complete with mattresses), two showers, and a very
nice kitchen. Not having to set up tents was a big blessing!

Saturday was boring—just driving,
driving, driving. We crossed the border
into South Africa and reached Ellisras by
dark. We all enjoyed pizza for supper.
We slept at the Dutch Reformed Church
there. Once again, no tents and
comfortable mattresses! The only trouble
was some plumbing problems, but that's
a whole other story! We left Ellisras
around 7:00am (I think) and once again
drove, drove, drove. After dropping
people at their homes near Ladybrand,
we reached Lesotho by about 8:00pm.
We are so grateful to everyone who prayed for us. As I mentioned at the beginning, I was a bit
concerned about mechanical problems, but God mercifully kept the vehicle running in perfect order for
the whole trip. We are also so thankful to each person who contributed to this ministry—both to us
personally for the trip, and to HIM's Africa Literature fund which subsidizes the cost of the Bibles.
Please continue to pray for the Marais'. They are still selling Bibles in the Eastern Province of Zambia,
but hope to return fairly soon. They have been selling Bibles since May in Zimbabwe, Namibia, and the
Western Province of Zambia. That is a very long time to live in a tent and cook over charcoal! I know
they would appreciate your prayers as they finish up this year's Bibles 4 the Nations project.

