July 24, 2008

Melinda’s Zulu Welcome
The word was nowhere to be found in the dictionary.

I was already forced to swallow my pride just moments earlier by whipping out my pocket dictionary to find the word that eluded me. I’m my wife’s tutor, remember? Her understanding of the language rises and falls with me. Nevertheless, we weren’t two minutes into our visit through the village when the same word viciously peppered our ears. “Makoti!” Melinda innocently looked up at me and said, “What’s that mean, Paul?” I didn’t have a clue, but I didn’t want her to know that. She thinks I have the dictionary memorized and I’m struggling just to understand a three-syllable word from the town’s Senior Citizens. I searched my dictionary to “check the spelling”, but I really wanted to escape the cloud of ignorance I was in. Nothing. Plan B was to ignore them, but she insisted on asking (can you guess what happens when we need directions). It turns out the word is actually Zulu, and it means “newlywed”. The village was announcing in a not-so-clandestine fashion that the lone cracker in the village had found a wife. He’s a newlywed.

Melinda has already made herself busy. Her first month of South African exposure has allowed her to turn my bachelor pad into a home, make friends with the disciples, visit the town hospital, study the language, accompany me on visits and acquaint herself with the team. I feel less threatening to the people. Just being by my side, she silently dismisses many fears they might have.
A Few Days Away and Miles Apart

Monday, July 28, will mark the 2nd semester of the Limpopo Bible Institute. As we continue the task of finding land for the school, we are just days away from the college convening once again in Mbhokota. This semester’s classes include: OT Survey, Matthew, the Pastoral Epistles, the Corinthian Epistles and English II. The students will be staying an 8-minute walk up the road from our home. Take a 30 minutes drive to town, and you will find another “Bible school” convening. It’s called Agape Bible School , and it serves as one of the leading Charismatic colleges in South Africa. Much of the deception that can be found in African churches today points to the money-thirsty, self-promoting, Bible-demoting doctrine that is found in schools like Agape. To give you an idea of their theological scope, here is an example of some of their classes: Power Principles, Deliverance Ministry, Armor Bearer, God’s Provision for Healing and Miracle Evangelism. Of the 120 credit hours it takes to earn a four-year degree, only 12 of them emphasize actual books of the Bible. The purpose is not to cast stones at African spirituality. By most accounts, Christianity in Africa is on the rise. Unfortunately, it often comes branded with a syncretistic flare for power and sensationalism and an allergy toward anything doctrinal.

Though LBI is down the road from where the students stay, much of the rest of South Africa is miles away in doctrine.
Goodness’s Bad Answer
With her eyes dancing, the wheels of her mind turned slowly to digest what seemed to be such an elementary question: “What is a Christian?” I have had three Romans Bible studies with her in the past. Now I was flanked by my wife, which I hoped would limit any tension. Her name is Goodness. She’s a 23-year-old who has been living on her own since her parents died several years ago. She has shown a real interest in spiritual things during our visits, so Melinda and I were praying that God would save her in this next visit. After the study was over, Romans 1-3 was reviewed and the question was posed, she looked over at her nephew and asked, “Salvation is baptism, right?” I was crushed.

We ask prayer for Goodness and those like her. The ability for sinful minds to grasp spiritual truths is not just difficult—it’s impossible. Only God can give 2 Corinthians 4:4-“light”, and we are praying that He will do that more and more. 

Last week also marked the beginning of several of our ministries again. We also ask prayer in that regard.


Oh, to be like Christ—

Paul and Melinda
Picture: Melinda using her nursing with a villager who had an accident outside our house








