
„If we are faithless, he will remain faithful, for„If we are faithless, he will remain faithful, for
he cannot disown himself.“he cannot disown himself.“

2. Timothy 2,132. Timothy 2,13
Arusha, November 19,  2018

Dear friends,Dear friends,
“When our  path  is  dark  – He is  our  sun.

When we are in danger – He is our shield.
If  we  trust  him  we  will  not  be  ashamed.
If our faith fails, He never fails: even if we

don’t believe, He still remains faithful.”        
                             Hudson Taylor on 2.Tim. 2,3

Hudson Taylor, one of the first missionaries
in China,  has always been my role model.
He  never  asked  for  donations,  but

continuously  trusted  God.  This  is  what  I
respect  the  most.  HFTM  faces  new

challenges  as our  incoming  donations  do
not equal what we are spending anymore.

More  and  more  young  people  graduate
from secondary school and want to begin
vocational training or enroll at a university. 

“Who is supposed to pay for that?
The costs are becoming exorbitant. In

situations like these, we can pray a
lot, trust in God, and expect Him to

open the right doors at the best
time.”

„A good education is very important
for the children in Malambo in order

to offer them an alternative to the
traditional life as a cattle herder. This

will help them, their families, their
villages, and ultimately their whole

country.

When  we  began  our  schooling  program,
many  small  children  attended  our  pre-

school, kindergarten or primary school. That
was many years ago and we were able to

handle  that  financially.  Those  cute  little
ones grew into teenagers and young adults.

Thanks  to  many donators,  sponsors,  and
the  Leslie  foundation,  we  were  able  to
release  them  from  our  program  with  a

completed  vocational  training  or  degree
from  a  university.  Today,  the  regular

sponsorships do not cover the costs of our
young  adults’  schooling  anymore,  which
you will see in the reports. 

Still,  like  Hudson  Taylor  I  don’t  want  to

despair,  because  our  God  is  faithful!

Yours, 
Angelika

+++ „Help for the Massai“ has a new logo +++



From Masai shepherd to doctor -  From Masai shepherd to doctor -  

A story of success A story of success 
My name is Yohana Nayai Mwanda, I am 27
years old, and a Masai from Malambo. My

father  (57 years  old)  had the privilege  of
going to school,  while my mother and my

father’s second wife neither read nor write. I
am the second of eleven children and the
first one who was allowed to go to school.

This is how I managed to get into school:
When  I  was  four  years  old,  I  tended  my

father’s goats and sheep every day. I had to
get up very early and take the animals to
the pasture. 

„When I was eight years old, I was fed
up with tending the animals and

desperately wanted to go to school
like some other kids from our village.“

* Yohana is a male name in Tansania

I asked my father to be allowed to go to school, but he did not react to my question
and I had to go on taking care of the animals. Again and again I asked my father,

without success, until one day he told me I could go to school. Unfortunately, this
happened mid-term and the time limit to enroll was over. Again I was disappointed

and had to go back to the pasture. Finally, in January 2000, when I was 8 years old, I
started to attend school.  Once more,  I  had to get up early,  but now it  was fun,
because I was able to go to school and did not have to go back to the goats and

sheep. At first I thought I would never make it. Everything was new – the letters, the
numbers and everything was taught in Kiswahili – a language that was foreign to

me. Until then I had only known my tribe’s language. As expected, my grades in that
first year were bad. Then I began to study earnestly and to take school seriously
until I became better and better. Starting in fourth grade I was always among the 10

best students (of about 100 students per class).

In fifth grade, I was circumcised like all the

Masai-students in my class. Most of them
dropped  out  of  school  after  that  and

enjoyed their freedom as Morani (warrior).
However, I decided to continue on studying
diligently  and  in  sixth  grade  I  read  a

wonderful  poem  called,  “What  will  I  be
tomorrow…?”  From  then  on  I  dreamed  of

becoming a doctor. 
In 2006 I finished Primary School with the

grade “good” and was chosen for a special
secondary school in Bagamoyo. My father
was so happy about this, that he sold a few

cows to cover the costs. Unfortunately, the
money  was  only  enough  to  travel  to

Bagamoyo and to pay the school-fees. This
meant for me that I did not have clothes to
change, no shoes for school, and I could not

go  home  during  school  holidays  as  my
father could not pay for that. 

 In November 126 children, who would
like to come to kindergarten in

January 2019, were interviewed. Only
30 children can be admitted. One of

the criteria for admission is the
family’s situation. These are children

who will perhaps also become doctors
for their country.

+++ On January 6, 2019 30 new children will begin pre-school +++



For the Christmas holidays, Sister Angelika

helped my father to  pay for  my traveling
expenses.  From then on,  I  was taken into
HFTM’s  support  program.  With  their

support  I  was  able  to  continue  my
schooling without problems and graduated

in 2013. Studying diligently paid off again,
so that due to my good grades (division 2) I

was  admitted  at  “Kilimanjaro  Christian
Medical  University”  in  October  2013  to
study medicine. 

Graduation class (7th grade) 2018 of

Naserian E. M. Primary School

Yohana – from shepherd to doctor

This  year  in  August  I  received  my

Bachelor’s  degree  in  medicine  and  I  am
very happy that I am now able to serve my

country as a doctor. After my practical year
in the associated hospital I want to go on

studying to get a Master’s degree.

I would like to especially thank Marlies and

Kufri Ladendorf for their wonderful support
of  my studies and for  their  dedication to

my people in Malambo. 

God bless you, 

Yohana Nayai Mwanda 
(summarized by Elisabeth Merz)

Education is Future (BiZ) - Foundation Education is Future (BiZ) - Foundation 
If  you would like to support  students like
Yohana,  you  can  do  so  through  the

Education Is Future-foundation (Bildung Ist
Zukunft-Fonds).  This way additional  costs
of vocational training or university studies

can be taken care of, for we have reached
our financial limit, as studying in Tanzania

is  quite  expensive.  Furthermore,  the
economic situation in the country is such,

that it makes it difficult for the parents to
pay their share. We have sat together with
students  trying  to  find  a  solution  and

finally  had  to  say,  “We  cannot  make  it.
Please  find  another  possibility  to  get

vocational training.” It is hard to see those
young people’s dreams fall apart. With the
BiZ-foundation we will  be able to pay for

costs that cannot be covered through the
sponsorships. 

Our goal is to protect valuable
traditions and to give girls in

particular the chance of choosing

their future for themselves – for the
little ones as well as the adolescents

on the brink to adulthood, when they
desperately need it. 

+++Education IS future for the children in Masai-country +++



Everyday routine, but nor mundaneEveryday routine, but nor mundane
Angelika: We are sitting together with the
orphans in Arusha in the evening. We have

just held our devotion, have sung together
and now we are eating. Today we’re having

ugali (corn porridge) with red beans. The 19
kids  are  traditionally  eating  with  their

hands,  nobody complains about the food,
everybody is eating with relish. The bigger
kids  are  talking,  while  the  little  ones  are

much  more  interested  in  their  food  and
want to finish first. I feel touched and think

again, “All these little ones are completely
dependent on us,  our whims, our abilities,
and  our  financial  situation.  Where  would

they be now without HFTM? Lord, give us
wisdom  and  love  and  enough  money,  to

meet all their needs.”

„Every child has the right to love,

protection and a good education. The
latter costs money.”

“Biblical stories like the one about the
shepherd-boy David, who had to fight
against lions and bears, become real

in the Masai-steppe.”

Sarah: We are driving to Malambo. On our
way, we see a herd of sheep in the distance.

Nobody else is  to  be seen.  When we get
closer, we can see that the little shepherds

have hidden between the sheep.  They are
afraid of the car and seek shelter between
the animals. They are in my nephews’ ages

(4-7 years) and they are all by themselves
all  day long,  carrying  a  big  responsibility.

Nobody takes care of them or feeds them. I
feel  uneasy  when  I  think  of  how  well-

protected  we  grow  up  and  what
possibilities I  had as a girl  growing up in
Germany. 

Every contribution is importantEvery contribution is important
We are very, very grateful that our project

could grow to such an extent in the last few
years.  This  is  not  only  visible  in  all  the

buildings, but also in the growing numbers
of students and employees. We are proud

of the fact that 100% of the donations are
used for what they have been given. Still,
the needs in Tanzania grow more than the

incoming  donations.  We  would  be  very
grateful  for general  donations,  which give

us more freedom to act to special  needs.
Thank you. 

The buildings in Malambo (here:

school’s assembly hall & second JaDi
Maji-drinking water tank for the

secondary school) make good
progress.

+++ Lecture tour in Germany from June 22 – July 22, 2019 +++



A visit at the school in MalamboA visit at the school in Malambo
My name is Rebekka Kapelle and I  am 11
years old. Two years ago, I  listened to one

of  Angelika’s  lectures  together  with  my
grandparents. Since then I have wanted to

go  to  Tanzania  with  my  grandmother.  In
July,  our journey finally came to pass.  My

grandmother  has  been  a  supporter  of
HFTM  for  years  and  is  a  friend  of
Angelika’s. I was very excited when our trip

began. But first of all, I had to get several
vaccinations.  Then  our  adventure  could

begin. When I got off the plane, it felt weird
to finally be in Africa. 

Rebekka and Ruth in their school

uniforms

Only a few days later I realized that I was indeed in Africa. Everything was sooo
cool.  I  cannot decide what was best. I  was in the orphanage, in Malambo in the

middle of Masai-country, and visited Angelika and Erwin at their home. Everybody
was very friendly and the kids sometimes rather pushy. All the time they wanted to
touch me,  my arms,  my hair,  and my T-shirt.  Once I  slept  with  the  girls  in  the

orphanage in the room of the older girls. I shared my bed with Helena. The beds are
wide bunk beds and you have enough room in them. At night we whispered for a

long time.  The girls  were  as excited as I  was.  In  the  morning we could  sleep in
because there was no school on Saturday. For breakfast the girls had corn porridge

and after that we jumped on the trampoline and fed the rabbits. Two days later we
took part in a safari and saw many wild animals, lions, antelopes, hyenas, and many
more.  We  continued  to  Malambo.  The  trip  was  very  dusty  and  hot  and  my

grandmother feared it would never end. We could see the Oldonyo Lengai from afar
and finally some tin roofs. That was HFTM’s school in Malambo. There it was much

hotter  than  in  Arusha.  My grandmother  and  I  shared  a  room.  We had our  own
bathroom and toilet. I was glad about that. We went to a seamstress who sewed a
school uniform for me. Then I went to school for a few days as a guest student. I was

in 3rd grade and sat next to Ruth. She is my friend now and we want to stay pen-
pals. The tables in the classroom stood further apart than at home. I enjoyed that all

the  children  assembled at  the  flag in  the  morning,  sang  the hymn,  and prayed
together. My teacher’s name was Carolin and she was very nice. The lessons were

not very difficult,  but hearing everything in  English was not easy. Math was my
favorite  subject.  At  12.30  we  had  school  lunch.  It  was  cooked  in  big  pots  and
distributed on more than 300 plastic plates. I liked rice with meat-sauce best. We

were in a big dining room together with the kids from all the other classes and many
teachers, who made sure that everybody behaved well. 

When I think about what I have learned in
that  time,  I  can  say  that  my  English  is

better now. When I finish school, I want to
work as a volunteer for HFTM. That will be
interesting. I’ll meet Ruth again and both of

us  won’t  be  kids  anymore  but  young
women!               Rebekka

(written by Rebekka, grandmother Ruth and
Angelika) Children and teachers alike enjoyed

Rebekka’s visit. 

+++ Naserian means „peace“ in Kimasai +++



Lecture tour 2019Lecture tour 2019
In  2019  we  will  once  more  come  to
Germany with some Masai. If you would like

to  hear  more  about  our  work,  you  are
welcome to invite us. 

Planned time frame: June 22 to July 22

Please  send  your  requests  to

angelika@habari.co.tz or to the contact in
Germany given below before January 31.

We are looking forward to seeing you and

telling you all  about  the  developments in
Northern Masai-country. 

Thanks & GreetingsThanks & Greetings

We would like to thank all those of you who
have been supporting our work among the

Masai for many years. 

We  wish  all  our  readers  a  blessed
Christmas season and the peace of God in
the  difficult  and  beautiful  moments  and

experiences. 

Angelika Wohlenberg-Kinsey, 
Elisabeth Merz, Dirk & Sarah Frykowski 
with all the children, employees, and 

volunteers of „Help for the Masai“

© Luise Hill

“We know that the whole creation has
been groaning as in the pains of
childbirth right up to the present

time.”

Romans 8:22

PRAYER REQUEST

Thanks:

� For every form of support 

� rain in Malambo

� Protection  for  all  the  children,
employees, and craftsmen  

Requests:

� Preparations for the lecture tour

� Financial  situation  of  the

organization

FOR DONATIONS

Hilfe für die Massai e.V.
Sparkasse Westholstein
IBAN: DE70 2225 0020 0030 0011 17

BIC: NOLADE21WHO

CONTACT IN GERMANY

Hilfe für die Massai e.V.
Plöner Chaussee 47

24326 Ascheberg
Germany

+49 4526 290
info@massai.org

CONTACT IN TANZANIA

Help for the Masai

P.O. Box 1396, Arusha
Tanzania

+255 754 572 675
massai.help@habari.co.tz


