March 4, 2008
Limpopo Bible Institute

I couldn’t do it. My renouncement would have been obviously hypocritical. It’s 1:00 a.m. as my fingers dance across the computer keys, but my mind is not the only one still working at this late hour. I live within snoring distance of five wide-eyed students whose thirst for Bible knowledge is matched only by their afternoon appetite. It is not unusual, with this early morning no exception, to find the students huddled around their books—highlighters and pens wielded as if going to battle. How could I extinguish such a scholarly activity by commanding them to go to bed? If I am to err, let me err by siding with “book-time” rather than bedtime.

God has blessed our first semester at LBI with five students. Here is a brief biographical sketch:

· Justice—a twin who I still have difficulty distinguishing from his brother. He accompanies me almost every time I go visiting and believes his spiritual gift is evangelism. If you want to excite him, reveal a new salvation verse. If you want to torture him, tell him he may not sing. He has a perpetual song on his lips, which unfortunately comes begins at five o’clock in the morning. Favorite class: Evangelism.
· Jastone—This is Justice’s twin brother and may be the most impressive so far. Quiet like his brother, Jastone is even keeled and participates actively in class. He and his brother are orphans and have lived on their own for years now. Thus far, I have yet to discover what the twins’ weaknesses are. Favorite class: Evangelism.
· Mark—He serves as the non-official leader of the group. Outgoing, funny, savvy and sometimes air-headed, Mark is a perfect balance to the group. He loves Christ and this becomes most evident when he pauses to pray. Favorite class: Systematic Theology.
· Sydwell—With a giant, toothy smile and a thick Tsonga accent, Sydwell may have the weakest English of the group but certainly has the firmest Biblical base. While Justice, Jastone and Mark had little contact with our ministry before LBI, Sydwell has been growing right along side our work in Mashamba for the last year. Favorite class: Old Testament Survey
· Collen—Collen is unique from the others in a number of ways. He was a late-comer who arrived at LBI from Witbank, over five hours away. Articulate, athletic and respectful, Collen has learned how to cope with a recent accident in which his left thumb was amputated. He is the only student with a father in the picture. Favorite class: Systematic Theology
The difficulty in finding common ground with these boys exists in more than just a difference in skin color. All of them came from sinful backgrounds in which alcohol was the tempter. Furthermore, while Seth, Dan and myself all have loving parents in our lives, every one of the students has had at least one parent die. While we all wear the same garment of imputed righteousness, reality makes it clear that any attempts to get deep inside their hopes and fears will take more than just Bible lectures. It will take time, effort, creativity and a great deal prayer.
“Walk with me, would you?”
Saturday, Sunday and Monday are visiting days in Mbhokota. Walk with me, would you? The sun is hot as we leave the yard. A panorama of mountains fills the landscape. To the left can be seen a serpentine, gravel road. The light breeze carries a cloud of dust our way. We go right instead. We meander uphill—cement and thatched-roofed houses on each side. Jackson sits on his stoop and blithely waves. He’s heard the Gospel many times and is not interested. Whistles can be heard ahead. A pack of boys brandishing flimsy sticks is leading the cattle to pasture. “Don’t forget about Tuesday Bible Club”, I say. They all promise to come but only a handful actually will. Before us lies an amalgam of shrubs and trees, with a thousand different hues of green. “Avuxeni!” (good morning) is our one word for Ali. He wants to stop and talk but a brief conversation doesn’t exist in Mbhokota. We’re running late for our Bible study. We take a sharp right and enter Ivy’s stand. This will be a Bible study with just ladies today. Like clockwork, the routine begins. Ivy gives a quick glance and a muddled command to her little girl and in seconds, two chairs are brought out for us it sit on. When the dozen or so young girls and ladies are set in place, she pauses- then greets us. We return the greeting. “Let’s start with prayer.”
Please pray for this family. The Sunday evening Bible studies began last week and Ivy and her crew were there. Now pray for conversion and growth.
Faithfully,
Paul Schlehlein
