
„„For here we do not have an enduringFor here we do not have an enduring

city, but we are looking for the city thatcity, but we are looking for the city that

is to come.is to come.““

Hebrews 13:14Hebrews 13:14
Arusha, August 30, 2021

Dear friendsDear friends

My father (born January 11, 1921, died July

10, 2021) reached the age of 100 years. He

was  always  friendly,  mild-mannered,

modest,  and  he  believed  in  Jesus.  It  has

always  been  easy for  me  to  believe  in  a

heavenly Father, as my father on this earth

was so loving…

In July,  I  had to go home to Germany to

sign  a  document  at  a  lawyer  concerning

our house  in  Bollingstedt.  For  one  week I

was able to help my siblings take care of

our father before he died. This was God’s

timing! We planned the funeral together. It

was his wish to honor God in a celebration

of eternity.  He relived youth retreats,  day

trips  for  senior  citizens,  and  preached  in

front  of  an  imaginary audience.  However,

there were also bad memories of war.

Angelika and grandfather Theo in
Tanzania, 2011
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My father knew that he

needed Jesus and that all his

friendliness was not enough.

Jesus was his advocate

His message always was, “Clear up your relationship

with God. Give your lives to Jesus,  so you can be

with him in paradise when you die.” At the evening

devotions  he  fervently  prayed  for  his  children,

grandchildren,  other  relations,  friends.  On  his

second to last day of his life in a lucid moment, he

asked for communion. We took bread and wine to

his bed and began, “Christ’s body, given for you…” He

interrupted us, took the pastoral duty upon himself,

spoke the whole Lord’s Supper liturgy with a loud

and  clear  voice,  ate,  drank,  granted  himself

forgiveness, and blessed himself. I sometimes asked

myself how I would have reacted to the Masai-men

and  if  I  would  have  had  hope  that  the  women’s

situation  could  change  if  my  father  had  been

different, for example abusive. Would I have believed

that there was a chance for improvement?
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It  had  always  been  clear  to  me that  I

would stay unmarried. Even as a child I

often said this, and my mother was quite

worried  and  answered,  “Do  not  talk

yourself into that, my child.” She feared

that I might miss my husband. In Africa, I

enjoyed the independence and freedom,

and I never saw it as a disadvantage to

be  unmarried.  On  the  contrary,  I  often

thanked God for not having a husband.

Even  my  Masai  friends  confirmed  my

conviction:  “Who  would  want  to  have

you?” Then, in 2010, Erwin came along.
Nobody would believe it. Was this

another of Sister’s April Fool’s jokes?

He had been a widower for some years, he didn’t want to be alone anymore, and he

consistently prayed for a new partner. His church, family, and friends also prayed for

him, “Give him a new wife.” God pointed to me and when he approached me, I was

completely thrown off track. How could he dare? I was able to cope with encounters

with lions or robbers, and mud-baths in our off-roader during rainy season … but

with a man in my life??? I made up my mind, prayed a lot, and accepted his offer,

and the world turned upside down.

The Masai were dismayed, my friends speechless,  and my family delighted.  And

when the met Erwin, everybody thought him very likeable. He is a good man, found

faith in Jesus through young Tanzanian men in 1982,  married in 1983,  had three

sons, lost his wife in 2006 to cancer, and married me in February 2011. His late wife

had been my friend, their children had enjoyed rides on my motorcycle with me. We

had frolicked together in the swimming pool.

Angelika with the three older

grandchildren (2017)

Now I  am  the  Bibi  (grandma)  of  four  grand-

daughters and our enthusiasm and love for each
other is obvious. 

My father came to Tanzania for the wedding in
February,  2011.  It  was his  fourth  and last  visit

(and the first  one without my mother),  and he
almost  stole  the  limelight  from  me.  After  the
wedding  I  introduced  my  husband  in  Masai

country, and he was greeted with much curiosity,
the man who had dared to marry me ….  Erwin

and  my father  resemble  each  other  in  several
aspects.  Through  the  years  this  has  become

more obvious to me.  They are both  very much
respected wherever they are.  However, we both
know that the only important thing is that our

names are written in heaven. Everything on earth
will  pass.  We both hope, fear,  and pray for our

loved ones that they accept Jesus and we will
meet again in heaven.
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Due to our efforts for sustainability, we Germans can turn over more and more of

the daily work to our Tanzanian staff in leading positions. I thought that at the age

of 66 I  would be able to settle  down and view the projects as completed.  Man

proposes,  God  disposes.  We aren’t  done  by far.  COVID  19  remains  an  issue  in

Tanzania. We have lost many friends to the virus. The new (female) president has

made it an issue. There are vaccinations in Tanzania now. Rules are established and

caution is exercised, especially in public institutions. Schools remain open and life

goes on. Society is divided by the different opinions ranging from complete denial

to an extreme demonization of the situation. We pray for protection and wisdom to

deal with this topic.

Angelika

Paulo Emmanuel introduces himselfPaulo Emmanuel introduces himself
My  name  is  Paulo  Emanuel  and  I  am  from

Malambo.  41 years ago,  I  was born in  a boma

near Malambo. My twin brother and I tended the

goats,  later  the  cattle  and  we  became  Masai

warriors. I took a different path than my brother,

dreamed  of  higher  qualification  and  a  sound

education. He continued to follow the old culture

and was not interested in education. I met Sister

in 1997 when she was doing a children’s program

in Malambo. I liked the puppet theater best.  She

didn’t  seem  to  be  an  ordinary woman  as  she

rode a big motorbike or drove trucks. I had never

seen  women  doing  that.  I,  too,  was  very

surprised, even shocked, when I heard that she

was going to marry. I only believed that when she

told me so herself.

Paulo teaching

She and her team were willing to pay for my schooling through the program of

HFTM. HFTM provided me with an educational scholarship from secondary school

on through college. As a compensation I promised to work for HFTM after I  had

graduated. We had a written contract, but Sister believed me without it. I worked at

a secondary school for some years and gained experience. After I graduated from

the university, I became teacher at the Naserian Primary school in Malambo. There I

taught history,  civics,  and Kiswahili.  I  particularly liked to support  students with

learning disabilities or in difficult situations in life. In 2012 I married the woman I

wanted to marry. We love each other, are happily married and we have three sons.

My father  wanted  to  marry  me  to  two  women  according  to  the  old  tradition.

However, he had to realize that I have taken a new path in life, and looking back he

is nevertheless content, because I am met with great respect in the village and I

also receive a monthly salary.

Since 2018, I have been headmaster of the new Naserian Secondary school, which

began with one class. This year, we have four levels of classes.  
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I remember well the first school day. I was nervous and afraid that I would not be

able to live up to the responsibility and that the expectations would be too high.

Thanks to HFTM’s leadership and nice co-workers, it was easier than I thought. I

work  in  close  collaboration  with  the  staff  (teachers,  boarding  matrons,  night

watches,  cooks,  and cleaning  personnel).  I  maintain  good relationships  with  the

local authorities and the government, and I try to ensure good quality teaching.

Paulo (left) with the graduating class

from Naserian Secondary School

The Christian faith used to be tradition

to  me.  Meanwhile,  I  have  got  to  know

Jesus,  pray to  him,  and  want  to  be  a

positive  example  (Matthew  5:16).  My

work  for  the  organization  HFTM,  which

particularly  supports  the

underprivileged,  makes  my  efforts

worthwhile.  I  am happy when  students

reach their goals and that HFTM made

me what I am today. A great big “thank

you!” to all those who were part of that!

                          Paulo
Help for the Massai´s Ministry fociHelp for the Massai´s Ministry foci
HFTM’s work is manifold. In the following newsletters we will describe each of our

four ministry foci in more detail.

In this newsletter, we will begin with medical work.

Medical workMedical work
The “doctor’s office” on our compound is

small and cramped. Our means to treat

patients are rather limited, but this does

not  keep the  people  from coming  and

they go to great lengths to come. Just

like Nadamu (name changed), who was

exhausted when she  reached Malambo

after  a  100-kilometer  walk.  Before

coming  she  had  been  treated

unsuccessfully for quite a while.
Nadamu in our clinic room
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Her strenuous travel  demanded a lot of her:  the fear of being attacked by wild

animals, walking for hours without anything to drink etc. She had already spent a lot

of money for her treatment, but nobody had been able to help her and meanwhile

the tumor on her head had the size of an ostrich egg. We promised Nadamu to help

her and to take her to a good hospital.  Relations and neighbors also gave some

money and now she is in a special clinic for tumors in Dar es Salaam, where she will

undergo surgery. Our “patients’ care taker” Alex accompanied her. He takes his job

very seriously, cares for the patient’s every need and also works as her Kimasai

translator.

Nadamu is one of many patients whom our nurse Sion and doctor Maryanne treat

competently and lovingly. In spite of our limited resources in Malambo, we reach out

to many ill and destitute people. They come to us because they sense that Sion and

Maryanne are very dedicated and treat them with respect.  Additionally,  the two

care for our 521 students at the two Naserian schools in Malambo. Here, they also

educate people in health and hygiene issues.

Maryanne during a vaccination

in the mobile clinic

Finally,  there  is  our  “center  piece”,  the

mobile  clinic  with  its  monthly  mission  in

various villages surrounding Malambo. The

families  live  far  apart  and far  away from

any medical  care.  Periodical  vaccinations

prevent outbreaks of meningitis or measles,

which are both highly contagious and life-

threatening. Patients with eye diseases are

saved  from  going  blind  when  they  are

diagnosed and treated on time. The lives of

pregnant  women,  who  sometimes  suffer

from anemia, can also be saved.

Maryanne  (married  to  a  Masai  from

Malambo, 2 children) has been working for

us  for  2  years  (a  half-time  position)  and

reports on her work.

“Even as a child I dreamed of becoming a medical doctor. I received my training as a

‘Clinical Officer’ in the Mvumi Mission Hospital (near Dodoma). After that I was able

to  gather  experience  in  several  hospitals  in  the  area  around  Arusha.  The  last

hospital I worked at was a private clinic in Arusha. I was shocked to see that the

Masai were treated as second-class citizens. Here in Malambo I am able to treat

people with the dignity they deserve. I am always very happy to see that even with

our meager means we are able to help people and heal them. On the other hand, I

am sad about not being able to offer better care because we lack proper laboratory

diagnostics and medicine. During one outreach with our mobile clinic, I encountered

a woman who was seven months into her pregnancy. She suffered from anemia and

general edema, which is a sign of toxemia and a life-threatening condition during

pregnancy. 
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I looked for her husband and persuaded him to take her to a hospital. There she had

a miscarriage, but we were able to save the young woman’s life. This and similar

experiences  confirm  that  the  work  I  am  doing  is  important  and  fills  me  with

gratitude.”

The mobile clinic has been supported since October, 2019, as a joint project by two

German  Rotary  Clubs  in  northern  Schleswig-Holstein,  Kappeln  and  the  Rotary

district 1890, Flensburg fjord.  We are grateful  as we “survived” the COVID crisis

financially with their support. However, if we want to continue helping people like

Nadamu,  we  need  further  support.  If  you  want  to  support  this  particular  work

financially, please state this intended purpose “health care work” with the donation

so that we know your wish to support this specific outreach. 

Maryanne and Elisabeth

New  compound  for  „Little  Africa“New  compound  for  „Little  Africa“

orphanageorphanage
We still have some exciting news to share

in  this  newsletter.  The  “Little  Africa”

orphanage has moved in Arusha to a new

and beautiful compound. We are delighted

and  extremely  grateful  for  this  new

opportunity!

Hearty Greetings to all from Tanzania!

Angelika Wohlenberg, Elisabeth Merz,
Sarah & Dirk Frykowski and the whole

team of „Help for the Massai“
On the new compound

PRAYER REQUESTS

We are thankful:

� for  Grandfather  Theo´s  blessed
life

� for  medical  help  and the mobile

clinic in Masai country

Prayer requests:

� that  the  children  continue  to
settle  in  well  on  the  new

compound

� that  financial  support  will
continue for the medical work

ACCOUNT FOR DONATIONS

Hilfe für die Massai e.V.

Sparkasse Westholstein
IBAN: DE70 2225 0020 0030 0011 17
BIC: NOLADE21WHO

GERMAN ADDRESS

Hilfe für die Massai e.V.
Plöner Chaussee 47

24326 Ascheberg
Germany

+49 4526 290
info@massai.org

TANZANIAN ADDRESS

Help for the Masai
P.O. Box 1396, Arusha
Tanzania

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