South Africa (2009)
Memories of Rev. Jim Graham
When we stop and think about the world
we live in and all of the universe that
God has created, the who and what we
are seems so small and sometimes very
insignificant. Then there is the God who
is holy, righteous, ruler, and owner of
this vast creation who has ordained everything according to His plan and His
time.
(July 29, 2009) So here we are sitting on
the tarmac of Dullas International Airport in Northern Virginia, in a British Airways
Boeing 747 airplane with over 400 passengers,
2 to 3 or more cockpit crew and a least 2 flight
attendants per 50 passengers and it is time to
leave. But, as the thunderstorms out in the Atlantic Ocean threaten the direction in which we
are headed, we sit, and we sit, and we sit.
Now I think I am a very patient man, so I’m doing alright even though I am sitting in a 16”
wide seat. I will leave that up to your imagination. Finally, three hours later we are “up and
away” toward Heathrow Airport in London England to connect with our flight to Johannesburg, South Africa.
However, since we were three hours late leaving the United States and now we have landed
in London over 3600 miles later and three
hours late, we have missed our flight to Johan-

nesburg. Not a problem. We will just catch the
next flight out. No, not this morning. You see,
there are only two flights south one every
twelve hours, one at 9 a.m. and one at 9 p.m.
And since we have arrived at Heathrow after
the 9 a.m. time we are now to be held over until the 9 p.m. flight later that night.
Now, the airline graciously put us up in a Hotel
for the day and so later that evening (July 30) at
9 p.m. we are “up and away” once again to Johannesburg some 5600 miles away and our final destination. Wrong. Finally, we land at the
Johannesburg International Airport some 9200
miles or nineteen flight hours from home, and
we clear Customs. That in itself was interesting.
(It’s now July 31) We still had a 250 mile (four
hour trip) to Bloemfontein, South Africa, our
final destination, in a 10 passenger van. Not a
problem. Wrong! There will be at least 10 of

us on our team, not including our chaperones,
a local or two and our luggage in a 10 passenger van. You figure it out. Oh, by the way the
side door would not stay closed. It’s your turn
to hold it.

day.

Later we spent our last night at the Eureka
Hostel, which was an old school. More on that
another day.
Bloemfontein was a Dutch settlement and is
the capital city of the Free State Province of
South Africa and is one of three capitals of
South Africa. It is the Seat of the Supreme
Court of Appeal or the judicial capital.

Cape Town is the Seat of Parliament or the legislative capital. Pretoria is the Seat of the President and Cabinet or the administrative capital.
This was done in an effort to balance the powAlong the way to Bloemfontein we stopped at er between the providences of Africa. Johana truck stop with a Whimpy’s Restaurant. I or- nesburg is the Seat of the Constitutional Court.
dered what I thought would be a “safe” lunch, Bloemfontein is known as the “city of roses”
a hamburger. To this day, I have yet to figure and has an annual rose festival. Also known as
out what that meat was. Spoiled or what?
the Mangaung Metropolitan Municipality.
Our team consisted of a construction crew:
Craig Jacobs, Barry Jacobs, Roger Jacobs, Bob
Houck, Kelly and Calvin Taylor. Our ministry
team: John Miller, Hubie Jewel, Lillian Cox and
myself and our coordinators: Bob and Shirley
Foster.

Down through history Bloemfontein was
known as the Orange River Sovereignty, Orange Free State Republic, Orange River Colony,
Orange Free State, and is now the Free State
of South Africa.

This is a country that is big into its sports, and
we happened to be there during the 2009
While in Bloemfontein we stayed at the famous Stewart House. They housed us and fed World Cup Soccer games in Johannesburg. J.
R. R. Tolkien (writer) and Zola Budd (runner)
us two meals a day inhouse and made a bag
lunch to take with us while we went out to do are among several famous people including
ministry. It was their winter season, where the cricket and rugby players, and musicians.
nights get down to around 30 degrees. It
The City of Bloemfontein is a mixture of old
rained until that Sunday, but the rest of our
Dutch construction to some more modern
time there it was sunny and warm during the buildings that still carries its age fairly well. As
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you progressively go out of the city confines
the housing goes from some brick construction
to cinderblock, to metal corrugated siding, to
other less secure shelters.

12x20 storage shed to secure their chairs and
other things when the church was not in session.

We worshiped at the Grassland Baptist Church
In the area called “grasslands” it is mostly met- whose Senior Pastor Benford and his wife Sofie,
al siding and tents and whatever else can be
along with their Associate Pastor Andries and
scrounged up. Wood is the most expensive
his wife Sapesah served. There were many
material used for construction, so
you see very little used.

A little of our non-ministry time was
spent at the Elliot Game Preserve
that housed many of Africa’s natural
game where we had a breakfast
meal cooked on charcoal and served
on a shovel like plate. A lot of fun.
Another time we ate at what is
called the Carnivore Restaurant
which specialized in various meats:
crocodile, zebra, giraffe, pork, beef,
chicken, impala, ostrich, lamb, beef, Grassland, South Africa
sausages.
ministry opportunities for our team while we
Our purpose for going was to dedicate a 25x50
were there during the ten days we were in
Worship Tent that the Goshen Association
country.
helped raise the money for and to build a
While the construction team spent their time
building the storage shed and working on improving the worship tent and area, the ministry
team had plenty to do. We were able to spend
a good portion of our time praying with and
offering words of encouragement with children
in a local elementary school of more than 300
students, a local high school of more than 600
students, and at multiple worship services that
were held, including praying over the new tent
The Worship Tent
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and a new church building.

We had the privilege to pray, teach, and hold
devotions at a maximum secured federal
prison, a privately owned maximum secured
prison, a medical clinic, and a children’s orphanage. Our team also preached and
taught the Word several times during the
morning and night services while we were
there.
During one of the night services some of the
people got very emotional and began to sing
and dance in front of the platform which was
made of wooden pallets with a single light be-

you imagine that happening here?
There are many more stories to be told and
many more experiences to be shared but we
will hold them for another day and another
time. I will close with this. There is no greater
privilege in this world than to share the Good
News and to be an encourager to someone else
regardless of whether it is someone many miles
away or just across the road. I am so eternally
thankful that our team was given the opportunity to do just that.

hind the speaker. As they danced, they
stirred up the dust because the tent floor
was dirt.
After a while you could not see the preacher
because there was such a cloud of dust
blowing across the front and the brightness
of the light. So, some of the men got up and
opened the flaps on the side of the tent to
let some air in and the breeze that blew
across finally cleared the area somewhat.
The move of the Holy Spirit was special. Can
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