
 
 
 

 
                   South Africa, November 2021 

 

Dear friends,  
 
an interesting evangelistic campaign in Murchison is behind us.  
 
On Friday, October 22nd at 6:45 we left fully loaded. For the approximately 400 km long 
route we estimated six hours, with the plan to set up the large tent and some other stuff 
on the same day. As we approached the coast about halfway, the road was suddenly 
completely closed and we had to follow the diversion through unknown suburbs of 
Durban. While I was driving the truck, my phone rang: Mabongi had broken down with 
the pickup! When I came to the spot, I saw that the pickup with the caravan was in the 
middle of the road and obstructed the traffic. The gearbox was damaged and I had to 
release the gear lever by force. Now we had two problems: a broken car and a caravan 
in the middle of the road.  
 
Bonginkosi, who is from Durban, called a friend who had started a small transport 
business. He was immediately ready to move the caravan to Murchison. He himself saw 
this as God's guidance, as a large contract was cancelled completely unexpectedly that 
day, so that he was available. We uncoupled the pickup, and I tried to drive at walking 
pace to the next, trustworthy workshop. The gearbox made worrying noises, but held out 
until I could leave the car there in the hands of the mechanics. After those troubles we 
reached the place only at 15:00. As soon as we got out and wanted to start pitching, it 
started to rain. After about three hours of hard work in the pouring rain, we were finally 
able to work under the protection of the tent. Immediately the rain stopped, and the 
evening sun came out! Further discouragement followed when we realized that we had 
no access to water or electricity and the promised rental toilet was not there. Another 
problem was advertising. The brother from the local church, who had agreed to pick up 
and hang the posters had never shown up. That's why we decided to do it ourselves 
right after the set-up in the course of our planned open-air event, in which we loudly 
invite with megaphones on the car roof and distribute thousands of pamphlets. Now this 
was not possible because we did not have a suitable vehicle. This was later reflected in 
the number of visitors, as people simply did not know what the tent was for. Some 
suspected a campaign event, as local elections were imminent. Added to this was the 
fact that it rained almost continuously throughout the first week of the crusade. The 
number of visitors was very poor on the first three evenings. On the second day of the 
crusade, I was able to fetch the repaired pickup from Durban. When we wanted to catch 
up on the open-air event in the afternoon, he did not start. The battery had breathed its 
life out. 
Only on the third day we were able to carry out the event with a new battery.  
 
I'll be honest, I've rarely been so frustrated and discouraged. Thoughts came up such 
as: "Why couldn't the gearbox break a week before??? Why did we show consideration 



for our keyboard player, who is about to get married, and put the crusade a week earlier 
– exactly in the rainy time???", and so on. My African co-workers also left their heads 
hanging. But then I remembered the said guidance of God and regained courage. The 
next evening I started preaching after my co-workers had done so the first three 
evenings quite unsuccessfully. Immediately the breakthrough was there. God's presence 
was palpable and the number of visitors doubled that evening. Also the next evenings 
we had new faces each time and many unbelievers in the tent who could hear the 
gospel. On each of the evenings, people also came forward now to entrust their lives to 
Christ. This breakthrough came completely unexpectedly for us. It was clearly God's 
work. After a special service in which we prayed for the sick, we heard the testimony of a 
woman: she had come forward on behalf of her sick husband. Her husband had been 
bedridden for a long time and she had actually only waited for his death and lost all 
hope. When she went home after the service, she found her husband healthy and on his 
feet! She said she immediately got down on her knees because the Lord had done the 
impossible. Another woman also experienced healing that evening. For a long time, she 
had a feeling in her stomach as if she was pregnant. When hands were put on, she felt 
pain like a birth and felt like this thing was coming out. After the prayer, the pain and 
feeling she had had for a long time was gone and she felt completely free. People from 
the various churches also experienced the life-changing work of God. A woman 
participated in our starter course and testified with joy that she finally understands who 
Jesus is and what salvation means. She had gone to a church but wasn't sure if she was 
saved at all or not.  
This crusade was special for all of us. Rarely have we felt so defeated and discouraged, 
but then so encouraged and blessed by God's unexpected intervention. We would also 
like to thank especially those who have prayed for us. Again and again we have received 
a message: We pray for you - and that has encouraged us very much.  
 
Best regards, Bodo, Katja and Carolina 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



     
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                   Step No. 1: 
                                                                   Driving in 40 pegs, each 1.2 m long 
 The broken down caravan 
   
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                         Children’s ministry 
 The science of digging trenches 
                                                                                                  Alta r call 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Pastor Sithole (middle) 
 
 Sunday in a local                                                                                      
 Church  
                                                                                              
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                             Pastor Nide 
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