
Dear friends,

They say it takes seven years 
for someone to overcome culture 
shock, for the differences between 
your home country and mission 
field to normalise. Well, Katy and I 
have now been working in Iringa, 
Tanzania, for six years and we are 
still constantly amazed, shocked 
and inspired by differences in all 
aspects of life and work here. 

Tea brake... 
Rattling our way along the wash-

boarded dirt road that leads from 
the Ruaha National Park, we were 
heading back from our Neema 
annual staff retreat. Our bus looked 
as if it had been retired from its 
services in Tokyo sometime around 
the early nineties. It was now 
graffitied with Chelsea football 
players’ faces and flames up the 
side and graced with an enormous 
Sacred Heart of Jesus across the 
back window. 

I chuckled to myself as I imagined 
the original Japanese bus driver 
finding himself back at the wheel of 
his vehicle heading down the “Never 
Ending Road” as we now were on. 

All of a sudden, the bus slowed 

to a halt – slowing down was 
something the driver had been 
reluctant to do throughout 
our safari, even when we had 
spotted a leopard under a 
baobab tree. No sooner had 
the doors swung open than 
our chaplain gleefully hopped 
out. Scooping up something 
dark and mysterious into three 
“Rambos” or plastic bags (so 
named because many have 
a picture of the 80s Stallone 
macho-man printed on 
them), he quickly hopped 
back in. Handing one bag to 
our business trainer Paulina 
and another to the driver, the 
bus continued on its bone-
jangling journey. 

I leant over to ask what it 
was they had concealed in 
their bags. Giggling amongst 
themselves, Paulina opened 
her bag to show me a large, 
fresh lump of elephant dung. 
This familiar friend of Neema, 
used for our ellie-dung paper 
cards and notebooks, normally 
arrives via a conservationist 
working near the park. But why had 
they wanted to pick these fresh 
specimens up for themselves I  
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asked? “Dawa ya Masai” the 
chaplain explained, grinning from 
ear to ear. “Dawa” means medicine. 
It is fairly commonly known (in 
Iringa at least) that elephants like 
to chew on the bark of all of the 
most nutritious and medicinal 
trees. Therefore, if you boil up the 
poo and strain off the residue, 
you can drink it to cure all manner 
of ailments – apparently it is 
especially good for children with 
stomach issues! Tea anyone? 

God’s faithfulness
Before finally saying farewell to 

Neema Crafts after three years of 
dedicated service to the project, our 
volunteer designer Freia Groves left 
us with a beautiful staff family tree 
painted on the walls of our common 
room. This acts as a wonderful 
illustration of God’s faithfulness to 
Neema Crafts over the years and 
helps our many visitors see at a 
glance the many individuals that 
are being supported by the project. 

At the bottom of this tree sits 
Josephat, one of the three founding 
members of the project. Many 
of you will remember his story. 
Fourteen years ago Josephat was 
invited by Susie Hart (the founder) 
to come and learn how to make 
recycled paper. He had just finished 

primary schooling (at the age of 23) 
and was keen to learn a new skill. 
His colleagues were so impressed 
by his paper-making that they 
gave him a new sign-name. Rather 
than the derogatory sign name 
“hunchback”, his sign became 
“he is able”. Josephat now owns a 
different identity because he was 
given a chance to learn a skill and 
earn a living. He personifies our 
vision at Neema Crafts and we pray 
the tree above him will just keep on 
growing. 

Haruna’s Story
Talking with Haruna on our way 

out to see the latest of our staff 
houses yesterday, I asked him to 
tell me a little of his story. Haruna 
is our formidable foreman for the 
staff homes project. He oversees 
construction, ordering of materials, 
negotiating with government 
officials and haggling with 
hardware stores for the best prices. 
Between April and August this year, 
we have built 15 more staff starter-
homes with hopefully five or six 
more to be built before the rains 
start again. 

Born on New Year’s Day, 1972, 
in a tiny village some way from 
Iringa town, Haruna contracted 
polio when he was three years old. 
He said one day he was playing 
normally, then next morning he 
couldn’t stand up. His dad rushed 
him to the government hospital 
in Iringa, where he stayed and 

received treatment for a whole 
year. His dad had to sell some of 
the cows he farmed to pay for 
treatment; unfortunately, after 
such a long period in hospital, his 
legs were very weak and neither 
were able to support his weight. As 
a last resort, Haruna’s dad took him 
to the local medicine man back in 
their village. 

There are two types of traditional 
healers in Tanzania, the Mganga 
and the Mchawi. A Mganga tends 
to deal in natural remedies such 
as roots, bark or elephant dung 
tea! The Mchawi is more of a 
witchdoctor and works within the 
occult realm. A person will go to 
a Mchawi to curse someone who 
has wronged them, to increase the 
success of their business or to make 
someone fall in love with them. 
According to a local researcher 
I once met, about 75 per cent 
of people in Iringa have used a 
Mchawi. 

Haruna told me that for a paltry 
fee of about 40p, his medicine 
man took a young chicken, broke 
its left leg and taking some blood 
from the chicken wiped it onto the 
joints of Haruna’s left leg. He told 
Haruna that the chicken’s leg would 
heal and as it did, so would his. He 
said to come back when this had 
happened so that he could treat his  
other leg. Incredibly, Haruna’s left 
leg did get better. When he and his 
dad went back to the medicine man 
however, they found that he had  

Top left: A sad farewell (and thank you) to 
our amazing designer Freia Groves

Top right: Joesphat in front of the Neema 
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passed away. To this day Haruna 
walks and rides his bike using just 
his left leg and a large walking 
stick. Perhaps to protect my 
sensibilities Haruna told me that 
his medicine man was a Mganga, 
but sometimes a Mganga’s work 
crosses over into the realm of the 
Mchawi, as this one appears to 
have. 

Access to school was difficult for 
Haruna since the mile walk was 
very difficult for him. When he had 
reached year 5, Haruna’s family 
split (he was the son of his dad’s 
second wife). From that moment 
on there was no more money for 
him to attend school so he started 
selling maize on the street. When 
he turned 18, his uncle taught 
him how to fix bikes and to this 
day Haruna runs his own bicycle 
maintenance business. Once a 
month he fixes all of the staff bikes 
at the Neema Centre that need 
attention. 

Haruna started to work as an 
outworker for Neema Crafts in its 
first year (2003) and since then has 
built his own home, has married 
and has one child. At a time when 
Africa’s population is exploding, 
Haruna sensibly tells me that one 
child is quite enough for them to 
look after. Haruna plans to undergo 
our business training course at 
Neema over the next year and 
hopes to start farming chickens as 
an extra source of income. 

Ray family news
Reflections from 

Zachary: “I am three and 
a half and BIGGER than 
my baby sister who is 
only one and a half. I am 
looking forward to my 
birthday, which mummy 
tells me is only 127 sleeps 
away – this doesn’t seem 
like long. I am still not 
going to school until 
next week – yipee! I have 
really enjoyed our family 

holiday, especially when we went 
to Zanzibar with my cousins who 
are five, seven and nine years old. I 
played mostly with Theo who is five 
and we both got knobkerries and 
masai blankets so we could be real 
warriors. 

“On safari, my favourite things to 
see with Theo were a leopard and a 
dead hippo which had blown up like 
a balloon and was floating upside 
down with its legs in the air.” 

A word from Alessia: “I am 
talking lots now and I don’t think 
I’m going to stop any time soon. 
I like to play with lego and cars 
like my older brother and hold as 
many as I can in my hands until I 
drop them and/or fall over. When 
my cousin Bethany came she had 
Playmobil and Barbies which I really 
liked! I also enjoy playing with our 
new puppy Rocky. He’s already as 
tall as me and it upsets me a bit 
when he licks me across the face. 

“My parents seem to be a bit 
upset with me too when I scream 
for ‘hot bottle’ in the middle of the 
night, but they were very pleased 
that I didn’t do this when we had a 
herd of elephants grazing outside 
our safari tent.” 

Love,  

Ben, Katy, 
Zachary and 
Alessia x

 

 
You can give online to  
Ben and Katy at: 
churchmissionsociety.org/ray

Contact details:  
benandkaty@hotmail.co.uk

PRAYER AND PRAISE

   Thank the Lord for Irene 
and Malcolm Crawford 
who will be our stand-
in managers whilst we 
are on home leave 18 
December-15 April 

   Pray that Neema can 
continue to keep up with 
demand for its products in 
a sustainable way 

   Pray for the continual 
discipling of our staff, 
particularly through Tina 
Moyer (an American 
missionary) who plans to 
re-start our deaf church 
service alongside our 
chaplain 

   Thank God for the 
ongoing house building 
work and pray that we can 
continue this valuable 
project 

   Pray for Katy and I as we 
prepare for home leave, 
that we would be able 
hand over well 

   Pray that we could find 
the right help for the 
future management of the 
project as we look to grow 
its influence. 

Above: Haruna, our foreman for the staff 
homes project


