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127 Baptised Village of Buhemba
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hat resonates now is
an incessant hope to
see into the distance;
to feel the winds of change and
the rustle of branches in the
tall acacias; to find gaudy
yellow-and-black mopane
worms; to come across small
pans among the moping
thicket; to smell scented thorns
on a fire. But most of all, I
think of the fellowship with my
new brothers and sisters, so
attached to this strange-shaped
continent, this land that holds
so much excitement, promise
and opportunity made possible
by our awesome God.
At eNgaresero we face fierce
opposition from the local Lutheran
pastor who is furious to see large
crowds gathered, listening to the

One Gospel being taught. He runs
onto the scene cursing and shouting
at us to leave. In a scathing tone he
inquires what religion we are, to
which we reply, simply Christians.
We are accused of being liars as he
wants the name of a denomination.
We challenge him to open his Bible
and show us where the Holy Spirit
says we should call ourselves
Lutherans. He fumbles around and
cannot answer. We explain that we
are teaching the original gospel
taught by the apostles in Acts
chapter 2 and following the pattern
of the N.T. Church. The crowd
ignores his continued ranting. 34
repent of their sins and are baptised
in the eNgaresero river. 100’s more
walk down to the river where we
continue to preach throughout the
afternoon, and at the end of the day
95 put on Christ in baptism.

associate Africa with sound and
smell, rather than what I can see,
touch or taste: the mournful
‘whoop’ of the hyena that resonates
through the still night air, the roar of
a lion which make the hairs on the
back of your neck stand up; and the
incessant call of a crested barbet.
My senses return to the smells
around me. There is the baked earth
with its slightly sharp metallic scent,
the crisp dry smell of the grass with
a hint of bush sage, and the musty
aroma of elephant dung.
I have discovered new villages and
continue to teach in old favourites
around the Serengeti. Among the
new is Buhemba. Twenty six of our
brethren from Tirani join us alongside
the dirt road which passes through
the village of Buhemba; mostly
occupied by the Zanaki tribe. Large
numbers sit on the tarp in the
intense sun as we proclaim God’s
amazing plan of salvation, urging all
to leave the doctrines and churches
of men to follow Jesus Christ. Village
leaders intervene and want to be
paid bribes for our continued
presence. The union moto taxi boss
arranges for interested believers to
be transported to the dam where we
spend 6 hours taking confessions
from the 127 Zanaki and baptising
them for the forgiveness
of their sins.

