
Herds of zebra and wilde-
beest crop the lush
sward, advancing across

a vast plain towards distant blue
mountains. Hippos grunt from the
shallows of a broad meandering loop
beneath the piercing gaze of a fish
eagle. Buffalo emerge from a screen
of mopane onto a dusty track littered
with elephant debris. But we are not
here to admire the beauty of the
Africa Bush. We’re here to teach the
Wazanaki tribe in Tarani.

NORTHERN CIRCUIT
Crammed into a Land Rover packed

with supplies, Cosmos, my Maasai

guide, entertains me on the uneven

roads. Anecdotes from his youth as a

cattle herder, describing how his

family struggled against big cats to

keep their livestock alive, makes me

appreciate him and other ancient

tribes like the Wazanaki.

Johannes, our brother in Christ, has

made arrangements for us to teach in

a field under a large Jackalberry tree.

Most of the Wazanaki, the smallest

tribe in Tanzania, have been

influenced by the Catholic mission

built nearby. Men clamour up the

tree to hear the gospel being taught

as we stand next to the truck and

teach Jesus Christ as the Saviour sent

to save every tribe and tongue.

Tarani

Keen to hear the gospel of Jesus,
Juma climbs the Jackalberry tree.
Turning his back on Catholicism,
he is then baptised into Christ

Roda, Juma’s wife, also wants to be
added to the Lord’s kingdom, and

is baptised for the forgiveness of  sins

The Wazanaki tribe demonstrate
their great faith, by defying the
teaching of the local Catholic bishop
and the counsel of the tribal leaders
to simply become Christians. None
of the locals have ever had access to
their own Bibles and are eager to
study more.
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106 New Converts
Village of Tarani

My heartfelt thanks for the travel
funds to continue in Tanzania
and the monies necessary to
purchase Swahili Bibles and
blankets. The new converts in
Tarani were ecstatic to
receive their own Bibles.


