Dear Persons who love Hekima Girls,

Lots of things have happened here since 09 has been around – some of them were good and some were bad, but then, this is the world, not heaven, right?  And I’ve discovered in my old age, that indeed, every cloud has a silver lining the same as sunshine follows rain….

On New Year’s Night, my cottage was broken into and some things, including my lovely Bose radio, were taken, so on the plus side, we strengthened the fence down there and have put up more spotlights along the fences on all sides; we’ve also hired a security company so we have two uniformed guards at each gate and all is well.

Several weeks later, my purse was stolen, so I lost all my cards and two driving licenses, but then that makes me take action and get myself a Kenyan license – which at the 40 yr driving experience should not be hard to pass.

Then the accident occurred which cost us our new van as we returned from looking for a high school for two of the girls; a lorry shoved us off the road into a parked lorry and poor Gracie had to have her cheekbones reconstructed and wired.  She gets them off in a week and has learned to use a blender and her dentist is a new benefactor of ours.  So that’s been the way of it the last two months.  Not pretty.

On the bright side, our new house TUMAINI HOUSE (house of hope) will open next week for Mum Gladys, the new 8th graders, day scholars in high school and university.  All eight of our boarding high schoolers are settled at their new schools: four at St. Martins, three at Forest View and one at Cardinal Otunga.  Four will be home for midterm this weekend.  Some Canadian high schoolers have raised lots of volleyball and “Students For Change” monies to furnish this high school house, so a placque will thank them.  Isn’t it wonderful to have first world teens reaching out to teens in a developing country?  It demonstrates the YES WE CAN spirit of determined ‘justice’ sharing.

Another bright light for those of you who have been here…..Muteero Rise, the road leading up to our compound on Muteero Ridge, has been tarmacked and is brilliant.  Actually flat and wider.   Hip Hip Hooray.  Now our teeth will not rattle loose, and our shocks will last a little longer, we hope.

Many new volunteers have signed up to visit us and we will again use AMANI HOUSE (house of peace) with its seven beds, as a guest house.  At the present time, we have 30 visitors coming for either a week or a month.  The monthly vols will help at our school part time each day.  Some of the American Board Members will also be visiting in September along with two Benedictine Sisters from Erie.

Another blessing to note: two nearby families have asked to use our borehole water, so their admission fees will pay our plumber to lay lines for them, but also help defray the borehole costs last year.

Leah’s drama team at school was chosen to move up to provincial level from the district competition last week; we wish her the best all the way to nationals.  It is her dream to act on stage and she does it so well, she even had the adjudicators crying at her sadness….

All of our children now have a Big Sister who pen pals with them every month and also a Sponsor who helps with school fees.  That is a wonderful blessing for which we are very very grateful. Those who have not yet sent a picture of your families for our world map are invited to do so, but I would ask that you don’t send money to the girls.  It costs so much to have checks cashed at our local bank, we send them back to the Pittsburgh office for deposit. And the children have no need of money at this time and have no experience with it either.  I will be making a trip to the Text Book Centre with the girls who scored 1st, 2nd, and 3rd place in school and we will be buying books with our two donations for them.

So again we close with prayers and thanks for all those who are helping us offer education to these bright youngsters.  And we ask for your prayers for our young country which is still struggling with famine, tribalism, power sharing in government and corruption.  When I remind myself of the lawlessness in the old west, I am not worried that Kenya too, will mature into a democracy that also offers liberty and justice for all.  Our National Anthem sings: “justice be our shield and defender; may we dwell in unity, peace and liberty; plenty be found within our borders.”  Indeed, may it be so in our lifetime.

 

Kate, the Scholars, the Staff of Hekima Place

