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In A BOTSWANA reflective mood

In Muchenje life moves at a slow pace, largely 
unencumbered by global influences and 

political correctness. Arriving here is like 
stepping back in time.      

Indaba 

The  Botswana  African    
wilderness  is good  for 
you. The escape from the 

hullabaloo, the oneness with 
nature, the space, the silence, 
the  epic  response  to God’s 
Truth. Every time I get a whiff 
of warm earth or herbs, the 
‘scent emoticon’ that’s locked 
in my mind makes me aware 
that I’m in Africa.  At night fall, 
the  frog chorus  is positively 
techno. A porcupine shuffles 
past my  tent  and  the  stars     
filling the wedge of  sky over 
my little stretch of the Linyanti  
are    so    bright  they  cast  a        
luminous  silver  glow on  the     
water’s surface.

New Christians in Muchenje
Kegaessho, Moalosi, Goliath, 
Nkonkwena, Vincent, Luka,      
Kesentseng, Ntomusa, Simon, 
Boitumelo, Sodirwong, Isinzo,   
Kamogelo, Uleboge, Minsozi,   
Gasewame, Dipuo, Segametsi, 
Keitiretse, Chombwe, Dorcas, 
Baite

             Scott Tope

The ancient Basubeya tribe of 
this region hold values seldom 
seen anymore. Here, people 
are bound together by a deep 
respect for their elders and a 
strong community spirit. Poorer 
they may be, but a good deal 
happier. 
John and I have one collective purpose 
as we navigate the narrow road  
connecting the string of villages 
starting with Muchenje and ending 
at Kachikau. Our sole aim is a  
desire to share God’s saving plan of 
salvation, the gospel, with these 
warm and genuine souls.
Pieters, our contact (top image, right), is 
a guide at one of the nearby safari 
camps. His father, the Chief in 
Muchenje, (top baptism image) grants us 
permission to teach Christ to the 
inhabitants of the village.  Following 

several hours of teaching from the 
Scriptures, the men and women    
indicate a need to follow the    
example of those from Acts to be 
saved for the remission of their sins.

At the nearby White Sand  Lagoon, 
several cattle had been pulled down 
into the waters, just a few months 
before. The villagers had baited the 
large crocodile responsible, using a 
dog standing on the bow of a mokoro 
and killed the beast with  a  shotgun. 
It is lovely to see and hear the 22 
locals singing as they walk fearlessly 
to the Linyanti River’s edge. Taking 
each one’s confession, John baptizes 
them in the White Sand Lagoon and 
the Lord adds them to His church. 

Rejoice with us, God is Great!  
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