January 13, 2009


Standing in a line of suffering
"The Son of Man must suffer many things"… and so shall Zimbabweans. Suffering for the average American is much different than that of the 12 million Africans who live in the decimated country of Zimbabwe. According to many reports, Zimbabwe is the poorest country in the world. Its bustling border-post resides just 75 miles from our front door. Words fail to communicate the country's tragic state of affairs. 


The country is ruled by the European-educated dictator Robert Mugabe, a mad man by the account of his own people. The economy is in such shambles that the inflation rate will likely double by the time you finish reading this letter. American's complain about a 7% inflation rate, but Zimbabwe has broken every known record with totals over 200 million percent. Last year, the government issued 500 million dollar bills. A sandwich will cost a poor farmer millions of dollars, and people are forced to use wheelbarrows to carry their cash to the store. Many have sold all they have in hopes of avoiding starvation. 

But the economic problems are just a crust of bread compared to the massive wave of death that has passed over the once beautiful Rhodesia. Only 30% of Zimbabwe's 15-year old girls will reach the age of 30. A Catholic doctor from Wisconsin practicing in Zimbabwe told me that AIDS is by far the greatest killer. Starvation has already set in. The death knell has been the recent outbreak of cholera, a pandemic that is killing thousands. A friend from Zimbabwe called me recently and told me that his entire family has the disease.


On the surface, better times do not appear in sight. Having forced the winner of the 2008 elections to flee for his life, Mugabe has firmly entrenched himself as the nation's dictator. Corruption is everywhere. One is sadistically taxed when taking aid into the country and if the correct documentation is not obtained, nationals are forced to jump the border to escape. Things are better for Zimbabweans in South Africa, but just a little. They experience frequent attacks of xenophobia (racism) and jobs are difficult to find. Many are forced to slay their conscience and steal for bread. 


All of this becomes very personal when considering our student body at Limpopo Bible Institute. The spring semester begins in less than four weeks and 11 of our accepted, first-year students are Zimbabweans. But obtaining documentation for them has been a nightmare. Many sleep in line for days, not to obtain the latest PlayStation, but to acquire a one-year asylum permit in hopes of attending LBI. This takes about $70 per permit, which most of them don't have. One 34-year old student, Shadrack Zireva, has dropped out in order to support his family. Another student, Trainos, was recently in a horrific accident and may need brain surgery. 

I ask you to pray for our students. Most of them do not have the proper documentation to remain in the country and attend our school. Time is fleeting and we need prayer for God to intervene on their behalf. Indeed, "we must through many tribulations enter the kingdom of God" (Acts 14:22). The UN cannot change Zimbabwe's plight; but Christ-centered, Bible-saturated soldiers of the cross can.

Faithfully,

Paul and Melinda Schlehlein
