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It’s the calm after the storm. I sit all alone 
watching the last of the lightning flicker 
out along the western horizon and the sky 
crowded with stars. The bush throbs with 
a cacophony of whistles, bleats, yaps and 
grunts. I recognize some of the players in 
this bizarre orchestra: the shrill strings 
are painted reed frogs;the oboe-like honk-
ing is snoring puddle frogs; the deep 
brass belches are giant African bullfrogs. 

South Africa is a country of stark contrast: breathtaking beauty 
offset by a dark cloud of brutal violence. A storm of another 

nature arrived with news that our dear brother in Christ            
Thokhozani, age 46, had been murdered. Since I first made his                
acquaintance in Esikhawini during 1995, I was impressed with 
Thokhozani’s zeal for the gospel and the unique way he had of 
drawing people to him . Not only was this fine brother a leader in 
the Lord’s church, he was also a very talented mathematics     
teacher and deputy principal of a local high school. Recently he 
was approached and asked to apply for the position of Head     
Principal and was the favourite of all the applicants.  Leaving from 
school on a Wednesday  afternoon he was mercilessly cut down by 
his assailants with bullets. It is presumed his competitors applying 
for the same position were behind this vicious attack. 

I may be alone, with not a human sound for 
company when I am headed out to the rural 

townships. Seldom have I felt such a 
burgeoning sense of life: the sheer vitality of 

Africa enveloping me from all sides

Ayanda, 22 years of age lives 
in a very rural village some 45 
minutes away from where the 
church meets in Sundumbile. 
She was always faithful to 
walk and catch a lift to      
worship each Sunday. When 
she did not show for Bible 
study we immediately sensed 
something was amiss. 
Our sister fell prey to a man in 
her village who promised her 
love and marriage. Pressured 
into a relationship which she 
knew to be wrong resulted in 
her pregnancy. The man 
quickly disappeared from the 
scene leaving her only with 
her guilt, shame, and huge 
responsibility of raising a 
daughter on her own. Ayanda 
confessed her wrong doing 
and was restored to the    
spiritual family of God. Sharra 
and I are doing what we can to 
assist her spiritually and    
financially.
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Mail Cheques to: First National Bank of Livingston Attn: Mail Clerk/Scott Tope 
P.O. Box 671 Livingston TX 77351-0671

For your convenience Pay Pal :   scottsharra@gmail.com Sister Ayanda in need in Sundumbile

Top: 
Scott in background with 
Funda at Thokhozani’s 
memorial service, 
speaking to a crowd of 
over 300
Bottom: Ayanda and   
Olwethu in Sundumbile


