
In East Africa in particular, on
the open savannahs of the
Maasai Mara, you are always
aware of it. The light is
dazzling, and even on cloudless
day the skies are never empty.
The eye is drawn inexorably
upwards by the presence of
birds - swifts and swallows,
Bateleur eagles, circling
vultures and wavering
streamers of migrating storks
beyond counting.
Passing under the shadow of Ol
Doinyo Lengai, “Mountain of God”,
we arrive in the village of
Engaresero. Marios Kingi, the chief,
invites us into his house where his
wife serves us warm goat’s milk.
Cosmos and I spend hours gaining
his trust and convincing him of the
great good that will result if the
One gospel is shared with his
people. A meeting of the tribal
elders is called and many questions
are posed to us regarding the
Creator and his revealed word in

the Bible. Disciplinary measures are
taken against one of the warriors
who disrespected Chief Kingi by
not lowering his eyes when
speaking. He is told to gather
branches of a thorny acacia tree and
to go sit on them far away, out of
sight of the tribal elders, until such
time as they determine an
appropriate punishment.
The next day, we spread the tarp
on the ground after clearing the
area of elephant dung, and we begin
our teaching. The local Lutheran
pastor has been told to leave us be,
as he is angry due to losing his
followers and the tithes they
provided.
After preaching Christ to the
Maasai multitudes, they believe the
things preached unto them
concerning the kingdom of God.
Ninety three men and women
gather at the swift running waters
of the Engaresero river and are
baptised.
Praise God for His power!
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MAASAI TRIBE TAUGHT
GOSPEL IN SERENGETI
Africa is big sky country. How could it be otherwise in a
continent of such endless distance, where the plains stretch
out to the ends of the earth as it rolls through space to greet
the rising sun?

Even before the first light
begins to filter through the
canvas of our tent, the dawn

chorus is already in full swing -
francolins, robin chats, and an
African madrigal of purring doves.
How pleasant to just lie there and
listen. But not for long! It’s boots-
on time. The air is still cool as the
sky is growing lighter in the east,
bringing with it a tingling sense of
anticipation of what another day of
teaching will deliver. Gathering my
Bible and backpack, I decipher the
soundtrack of the plains beyond.
Mentally, I tick them off: the
sonorous muttering of ground
hornbills, the shrill cries of zebra
stallions calling to their mares. And
then suddenly, unmistakably, the
rumble of lions, farther off but still
loud to enough to make the air
shiver -  A reminder that it’s time to
climb aboard the Land Cruiser
before the sun gets too hot as we
head towards the villages.
We remain committed to taking the
saving gospel to Northern Tanzania.
Marios Kingi, his wife N’gosila and
the Christians are each provided a
new Swahili Bible to aid in their
spiritual growth.
The needy Christians are thankful
for the packets of rice and dried
beef handed with love as
we depart.
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