
The Soccer World Cup Holiday!!!! 

It came!!!  The last few weeks 

have been soccer crazy here in 

South Africa! It has been a fantastic 

time for the country. There has been 

such a united and friendly spirit 

here as we have hosted people from 

all over the world and made them 

feel welcome. We made great use of 

the soccer theme in many holiday 

bible clubs during the long school 

holiday, and I even managed to 

watch a soccer game in Durban 

Mabhida Stadium. 

My small group of girls at Addington 

Holiday Bible club in central Durban. 

Thando from my group 

Cazz and her little 

friend, Angel 

Zakumi, the World 

cup mascot and   

Jabulani the soccer 

ball (Meaning God 

Bless) were the team 

names at Addington  

Holiday Bible Club. 

Addington Primary School is in central Durban, right next to 

the beach and a big tourist area. However, Addington unfortu-

nately has many children who live in difficult life situations  

where parents are working in informal sectors of work, or are 

living on the streets with groups of other children. Thirty of 

our Youth group came to Durban for this week to help run this 

H.B.C which averaged 150 children every day. Out of the 

three holiday clubs I helped at, this was the most difficult but 

most rewarding. As we struggled through behavioural issues 

and losing our voices, we become very attached to these    

children and I came away with an overwhelming sense of love 

for them and compassion for them as we left them to face 

their everyday life situations once again on the streets.  

Another Holiday Bible club we did was in           

Merlewood, that has been running by Scripture     

Union for 10 years! This was my third H.B.C at this 

school, and it is awesome to come back every year to 

see the same faces that have grown. This year some 

of the older children that have come through the 

H.B.C had become volunteers themselves. It was 

particularly special to have one of the boys called 

Pipes to be leading with us, who was particularly   

difficult three years ago, but now he is eagerly help-

ing the younger kids in his community. 

Making Cross       

necklaces in craft 

time in Merchison 

Holiday Bible Club 
Making Parachutes 

in craft time 



Jason headed up a Holiday Bible Club for the first time in a 

community called Merchison, which is a predominantly Zulu 

speaking area. They were lent a big white tent to use in a 

field of a school there. I helped with feeding the    leaders for 

lunch everyday and helping Jason with the small group time. 

The week was a great success, and the kids LOVED it. They 

are planning to do it again next year. 

Jason and I playing 

a game with the 

kids. We played 

�µ�K�H�D�G���L�W�¶���µ�F�D�W�F�K���L�W�¶����
a game I learnt at 

our own Holiday 

Bible Clubs! 

�²�²�² > 

The winning team in Games!!! 

<�²�²�²�²  

Sandiseswe, Princess and Cindy 

My highlight of the Holiday Bible Clubs was in leading my 8 girls around 13 years old in a small 

�J�U�R�X�S���D�W���$�G�G�L�Q�J�W�R�Q���D�Q�G���V�H�H�L�Q�J���K�R�Z���W�K�H�\���U�H�V�S�R�Q�G�H�G���W�R���K�H�D�U�L�Q�J���D�E�R�X�W���*�R�G�¶�V���S�O�D�Q���I�R�U���W�K�H�P���L�Q��
Jeremiah 29:11, and that they were unique and valuable Psalm 139. They loved asking me about 

Jason and how we got together, and I was able to share my testimony to them and how they too 

could choose wisely about the relationship they get into, and how they each deserved to be 

treated with respect by boys. They made up lists of the type of character of a guy that they would 

want to date and marry, and I was moved when a girl told me that I was her role model and that 

she has now chosen to wait for a guy to date who will treat her with respect and who loves God.  

It is awesome to be able to speak into their lives this way and how God has given us instructions 

to guard our hearts, and ultimately for these girls, reduce the risk of becoming HIV positive. 

Street Ministry 

You may have read in my last news about us going to do street ministry in Durban, well it hap-

pened! We went with a church that have been doing it for a while who gave us a prep talk, some 

bright coloured t-shirts and sent us out in teams from 6 until 9pm. We literally approached everyone 

in the area and talked to them. We first talked to people outside a strip club, where our team leader 

�V�W�R�S�S�H�G���W�R���W�D�O�N���W�R���W�K�H���µ�S�L�P�S�V�¶���R�X�W�V�L�G�H���L�W�����Z�K�L�F�K���L�V���Z�K�H�U�H���,���P�H�W���3�D�W�U�L�F�N�����+�H���Z�D�V���V�L�W�W�L�Q�J���R�Q���W�K�H���H�G�J�H���R�I��
a bin and I started talking to him. I gave him a sandwich and talked to him about the world cup. He 

then showed me his arm, where he had large pins sticking out from it and wounds. He told me it 

�Z�D�V���I�U�R�P���D���I�L�J�K�W���K�H���J�R�W���L�Q�W�R�����D�Q�G���W�K�D�W���W�K�H���K�R�V�S�L�W�D�O���F�R�X�O�G�Q�¶�W���J�L�Y�H���K�L�P���D�Q���R�S�H�U�D�W�L�R�Q���W�R���I�L�[���K�L�V���E�U�R�N�H�Q��
arm until three weeks later (he showed me his hospital appointment card). I prayed for him and told 

him to visit the church on Mona street the next morning where they could help him. The church is 

connected with different organisations where drug addicts can be taken into rehab for free, or place 

prostitutes into safe houses for those who want to stop get a different job, but may get into trouble 

with their pimps.  


