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 First of all, I am not going 
to bore you with a long letter but I 
want to start off by thanking you 
for supporting me through prayer 
and your gifts.  I knew you were 
praying for the team and me 
because we could see God 
working in amazing ways. 
 I arrived in Dar es Salaam 
very early on Friday morning 
from London.  I was met by the 
Tanzanian director Justin 
Kiwovele and his wife Anna, who 
is the women and children’s 
ministries director.  They took me 
to the Catholic Episcopal Center 
where we were going to stay for 
the first few days.  I rested until 
the evening when we went to pick 
up the team from Dallas.  The 
team consisted of Patti Culver, 
Linda Revel and Carol Bjorkman 
from Bent Tree Bible Fellowship 
and Margo Gillory from Trinity 
Fellowship. 
 On Saturday, we flew to 
Zanzibar which is an island off of 
the coast.  ALARM wanted us to 
see where they were working with 
their micro-finance project.  The 
ladies are given the equivalent of 
a $50.00 loan to start their 
business plus training on how to 
run the business.  They are 
expected to pay back the loan and 
when they do, they will receive a 
$100.00 loan.  Twenty women out 
of twenty-six paid back their loans 
that day and received the second 
installment.  The ladies make 
clothes, cloth handbags, have a 
garden, raise pigs, or make shoes.  
They are also broken up into 
support groups so they can 
exchange ideas and encourage one 

another.  We got to witness their 
excitement as they received their 
2nd installment.  They are also 
taught about honesty and what God 
expects from them.  One of the 
ladies received too much 
accidentally.  She raised her hand 
and told Anna that she had 
miscounted and she returned the 
extra money. 
 On Sunday morning early, 
we left for Mtwara.  As you 
remember from my earlier letter, 
Mtwara is close to the border of 
Mozambique.  We arrived at the 
little “international” airport.  A 
driver picked us up and took us to 
the newest hotel in the town – the 
Traveler’s Paradise Hotel.  We 
finished our final preparations for 
the conference and went to bed 
early. 
 On Monday, our van was 
greeted by ladies who were singing 
praise songs.  Then we were 
hugged and kissed by most of 
them.  I have never had such a 
warm greeting.  There were over 60 
women from 14 different churches.  
Some of the women were from 
Mtwara but over half were from 
outside villages.  Some traveled 
over 150 miles by bus on dirt roads 
to be there.  Justin and Anna were 
very pleased that so many churches 
were represented because 
sometimes the churches can be 
very territorial.  All of the women 
got along very well and mingled 
with women from the other 
churches.  This is huge when you 
are out in the bush.  After the 
opening ceremonies, each woman 
received a Bible.  Most of them 
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Did not have a Bible so they were so 
excited.  They started singing songs   
of praise. Each day was started with 
worship and then one of us did a 
devotional. During the week, we 
taught them how to study their Bibles, 
grow spiritually, peacemaking and 
conflict resolution, living by faith, 
how to relate to others, health and 
hygiene, HIV/AIDS and how to use 
the Evangi-cube.  We played a few 
games and had activities to emphasize 
what was being taught.  On Thursday, 
after the peacemaking and 
reconciliation, they divided up into 
groups and came up with skits that 
show how to resolve conflicts.  Each 
group did a great job and by their skit, 
we knew they had gotten the material.  
This is very important in Africa as the 
people tend to have a lot of conflicts.  
Each woman has promised that they 
will take the material back to their 
churches and teach it to the women.  
What an impact that will have on the 
churches in the Mtwara region. 
 At the closing ceremonies, 
each woman received a certificate of 
completion of the seminar.  They were 
so proud of them.  They also presented 
each one of us with a gift – a Katanga 
which is the material that they wrap 
around them to make a skirt.  Then 
each lady came up to us to hug and 
kiss us goodbye.  Even those only a 
three spoke English, we had really 
bonded with the ladies.  They have 
such servant hearts. 

 

 Friday night we were suppose 
to go to an area in Mtwara where they 
were going to show the Jesus film.  
We headed down the main road 
(which is mostly dirt with a little 
asphalt).  When we turned off onto 
the side road, it was all dirt and since 
it had rained that day, in some places 
it was washed out.  We were greeted 
by the pastor who wanted us to walk 
through shoulder high grass and 
water in the pitch dark to get to the 
place where the film was being 
shown.  Justin declined as there can 
be snakes in the grass. Yeah, Justin.  
We almost got stuck getting out. 
 On Saturday we flew back to 
Dar es Salaam.  Anna and Justin took 
us to lunch at a wonderful hotel.  We 
all went to the ladies room because 
they had real toilets that flushed, 
warm water and hand towels.  The 
American team headed home that 
night.  I left on Sunday morning. 
 In closing, I just wanted to 
thank each of you for supporting the 
February Tanzania team.  Our prayer 
was that God would be glorified, He 
would grow us spiritually and that 
ALARM’s ministry would grow.  I 
think He answered all of those. 
 I am back now in the 
comfortable western world.  The 
world of clean water, hot showers, 
decent toilets and AC but I will never 
forget the joy, love and devotion to 
God of my sisters in Mtwara. 
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