
 

    I want to start by thanking all 
of you for your support. I so 
appreciate your prayer support 
and generosity and hope to give 
you a brief look at what hap-
pened on the mission trip.                                                      
 It takes a long time to get to 
Zambia!  We drove 2 ½ hours to 
Omaha, then a one and a half 
hour plane ride to Chicago, 4 
hours layover, an 8 hour flight 
to London, a 7 hour layover, a 
10 hour flight to Lusaka, cus-
toms,  visas, loading up our 
massive amount of luggage, 
followed by a 2 hour drive to the 
Bible College. We were greeted 
by the women & children sing-
ing a welcome to us. After 
lunch, we were assigned cabins 
and made ourselves at home. 
 Brian Kallevig took the 
teams on a tour of the Bible 
College. We saw the com-
pounds, library, medical clinic, 
banana house/shop & Brian’s 
home. He lives there with his 
wife, Kelly Jo and their 7 chil-

dren. Then we hit the showers—
cold water only-and it felt great 
to be clean again after 3 days! 
Finally, supper and bed. 
     We started painting the 
medical clinic the next day and  
2 1/2 days later, the inside and 
outside had received 2 coats of 
paint. Aron taught classes all 
day every day (except Sunday). 
We attended services every 
evening after supper and we 
sang for some of them also! 
Saturday, Paul Schlick got bap-
tized in the Chongwe River after 
lunch and part of our team 
helped the Georgia team build 
their compound.   
     Sunday morning started with 
a prayer hike up Mt. Kazemba,  
church services, a light lunch 
and we packed and drove to 
Lusaka. We shopped for souve-
nirs, ate supper & got ready to 
visit schools. Monday thruWed-
nesday we presented the gos-
pel in the schools and an or-
phanage. We showed the Jesus 

film Tuesday night. Thursday, 
we were taken to the airport 
and flew to London. We stayed 
over a day and did some sight-
seeing in London on Friday and 
flew back home on Saturday.  
     That’s the short story. I’ve 
put a few more stories and de-
tails in the rest of the newslet-
ter. I hope you enjoy reading 
about the trip! 

L-R—Nina Strickland,  Diana Hofrichter,  
Audrey Jensen, Aron Utecht, Lydia Myers, 
Lori & Paul Schlick, Kevin Hiegel 

An Overview of the Trip. . . 

I’m sure that most of you have 
heard that while we were at the 
Bible College, Kevin accidently 
cut off his left index finger at 
the middle joint on the table 
saw. Normally, he would have 
been alone in the shop, but that 
day Lori, Diana and I had de-
cided to make use of the one 
shower on the entire grounds 
that had warm water. Lori 
helped Kevin bandage his 
hand , I took off to try and find 
Paul & Brian. Diana helped Lori 
& Kevin. Brian, Kelly Jo, Paul 
and Kevin took off for Lusaka in 

& made it there in a record time 
of just over an hour. By evening, 
Kevin was in surgery having his 
finger removed. He cut clear 
through the bone and there was 
only a small piece of skin hold-
ing it on. He was told they could 
save his finger, but that he’d be 
unable to bend it at all. He de-
cided it would be best to re-
move it. Then, Kevin being 
Kevin, asked for his Bible &  
Coke Light and witnessed to 
pretty much the whole hospital-  
staff, doctors and patients. God 
worked through the whole thing,  

Kevin– 
master of 
the camp-
fire! 
 
 
 
 
 
making sure people were there 
with Kevin when it happened, 
the abnormally fast trip to town, 
the name of a good hospital, no 
infection and Kevin witnessing 
to everyone. Still, it was very 
traumatic at the time.  

Kevin’s accident  
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For You . . . 

Enclosed is an “African” 
bookmark for you. A small 
token of my appreciation 
for your prayer and/or 
financial support. The 
green, white and black 
fabric was purchased at a 
market in Lusaka and I 
made them after returning 
home.  Please enjoy and 
say a prayer for Zambia 
when you think of it!  
Thank you so much! 

Zambia 2009 
Sunset  at the Bible College 



     We attended services Tues-
day thru Saturday evenings. In 
Zambia, men sit on one side 
and women on the other. The 
first evening the Zambian stu-
dents and pastors washed the 
American mens feet and the 
ladies washed the American 
ladies feet. It was quite hum-
bling, especially knowing that 
someone heated up water over 
charcoal, and hauled it uphill to 
our meeting place. I felt like we 
should be washing their feet. 
     The music was awesome. 
They have wonderful, rich 

voices and sing in harmony, 
clapping & dancing at the same 
time. Even the children sang 
beautifully. In church on Sunday 
morning, we sang a hymn and 
the room broke out into beauti-
ful harmonies. I have no way to 
describe the deepness, the 
richness and beauty of listening 
to the  Zambians singing. I wish 
you could hear it!  
     The Americans were asked 
to sing every night at services. 
We panicked, then promptly 
elected Diana music leader & 
she taught us well. It was fun 

singing &  she made sure we 
weren’t boring. We were told 
that usually the Americans sing, 
really bad, so I was happy that 
we did a good job. 
     The highlight of my week was 
Friday evening worship ser-
vices. That evening the Ameri-
cans ran the service and made 
arrangements so that we could 
wash the Zambians feet. I had 
the privilege of washing two 
ladies feet and that was truly 
the highlight of my week. They 
work so hard in conditions most 
of us couldn’t even conceive of . 

painful.  
     Kelly Jo had a TENS ma-
chine, which has 2 pads that 
send out electric impulses. After 
moving me to Lori’s cabin we 
hooked up the generator and 
machine and let it shock away.  
By late afternoon, it had started 
to calm down.  By bedtime, I 
could motivate under my own 
power. It remained sore the rest 

     The one problem I had at the 
Bible College was  that my back 
went out, It was Saturday, the 
day after Kevin’s accident. I got 
up and had a muscle start spas-
ming severely. It got so bad that 
I couldn’t walk by myself. Lori, 
bless her heart, took very good 
care of me all day. It was very 
scary—my back has never done 
that before and it was extremely 

of the time, but never spasmed 
again. I’m grateful for all the 
prayer and to God for allowing it 
to calm down and stay ok. 
     I’d been pretty stressed out 
all week and I think that Kevin’s 
accident just put me over the 
top and my body reacted.  But 
God is good, He provided & took 
care of it!  What was needed 
was there! 

Worship/Services 

My Back 

Diana & I in front of our cabin—
ready to go start painting! 

Sunday Worship Services 
at the Bible College 

cooked beans, cooked cabbage 
and sometimes  banana, or-
ange or watermelon 
    Supper—nshima, white rice, 
cooked vegetable—green 
beans, cabbage, sweet or white-
potatoes, zucchini, rapé and 
some sort of stew or meat. Our 
different main dishes through-
out the week were: chicken 
soup, boiled chicken, beef stew, 
sausage, & fried chicken & tila-
pia. Our meat portions were 

generally 1-3 tablespoons in 
size—and we were being fed 
well, normal is no meat at all or  
once a week if you’re lucky. 
    In Lusaka, breakfast was 2 
eggs, white potatoes & white 
toast. Lunch and supper were 
at a strip mall -burgers, fried 
chicken, pizza were normal, but 
no salad, no lettuce or tomato 
on burgers, no ice or unbottled 
drinks. We basically had no 
vege’s the last week there. 

Food 
     Our diet was different . At the 
Bible College a typical day’s 
menu looked like this: 
    Breakfast—nshima porridge 
(like cream of wheat or grits) 
with peanut butter mixed in, 
hard-cooked hot eggs, 2 pieces 
white bread with butter or pea-
nut butter inside, a hot milky 
tea, jams & jellies and some-
times a banana or orange. 
    Lunch—nshima (corn product 
like firm polenta), white rice, 
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Lunch line at the Bible College. 




