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Marilyn Cook
Since this is a Christian
magazine, when we think of
Father, we first of all think of
Our Father in Heaven. How
often did He say, “I will be a
Father to you and you shall be
my sons and daughters.”

He always desires a
relationship with us as our
Father. When everyone else fails us, He never fails. He is always
waiting for us to come to Him and be refreshed by His wonderful
love and care.
But, in this issue, we are also looking at what it is to be a father,
how does a child experience fatherlessness, an example of a
wonderful father, and the joy of being a grandfather.

I think you may cry with the fatherless, and certainly glow in the
joy of a grandfather’s love.
As you read may you be moved to pray for fatherless, bless
your own children and grandchildren and bask in the Heavenly
Father’s love as you experience Him more day by day!
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Stephen Lungu
from 23-28 JULY
He will be preaching and sharing his life
with you!

“As a five year old, he was abandoned.
As a teenager he was homeless, jobless, illiterate, led a violent gang, did
drugs, alcohol and crime.
Then, at 20, out of the blue his life totally changed.
Quote from cover of “From a Street Kid’ by Tonia Cope Bowley

“From reading this story, I realized that, no matter what your
background, you can change.” Tasha, teenager*

Fatherhood
Sam van Coller
So much has been written about
fathers and fatherhood – how can one
add anything of value? Obviously the
father who is the biblical head of the
family filled with all the fruits of the
Holy Spirit will be the perfect father.
Unfortunately life was not like that
for me.
I guess it all starts with the arrival
of the firstborn – a peak moment
in any father’s life as feelings of
deep love and admiration for your
wife, amazement and overwhelming
love for this beautiful miniature
human for which you now have
responsibility well up inside almost
to breaking point. If you are fortunate
to have more children, the emotions
are repeated each time.
Sooner or later the penny drops
that being a father requires patience,
wisdom, energy and many other
skills that you have never had to
call on before. Inevitably one’s
reference point at the start is one’s
own childhood and what your own
parents imprinted on you. In my
case, my father was away for my
early years having enlisted for World
War Two and, when he came home, I
was sent to boarding school so never
really built as close a bond with him

as I did with my mother. It was also
a time when Victorian values had
not yet been completely abandoned
– things were right or wrong, no
grey areas, traditions were to be
preserved and observed because they
were good, change in social norms
was not even contemplated. And so
one thought that being strict was of
prime importance. Obedience was
taken for granted; we never imagined
challenging our parents. Little did I
realize at the start how inappropriate
that rigid frame of reference was for
what has been a rapidly changing
world. So many mistakes emanated
from my failure to grasp the fact that
the context of my own childhood was
no longer relevant.
While I have no doubt that many
of the social changes have been
for the better, they do make being
a father much more complex – but
at the same time potentially much
more rewarding. What are the key
changes?

Firstly the life of the breadwinner/
head of household has changed in
terms of tempo and complexity.
The working world has become
more frenetic, exciting and time
demanding. Ambition and ego can
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rapidly take the place of working to
put bread on the table as the driving
force. The ‘rewards’ for success
start to feed the ego and ambition
becomes even stronger – with
inevitable implications for the home
situation.
Secondly, children are exposed to
much more than was the case fifty
years ago – peer pressure, safety
risks, materialism, access to all
sorts of information. It is no longer
acceptable to children to have to
accept what father or mother says.

How do we respond as fathers to
seemingly being pulled in so many
different directions, between wanting
to live one’s own rewarding life and
giving the attention that the family
needs?
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First rule – build an equal
partnership with your wife on being
successful parents. Obviously if you
have married a ‘good woman’ – see
Proverbs 31:10 – you have a head
start. Being successful parents and
creating a secure home environment
are critical to successful fatherhood.
Together instill the values in your
children taught to us by Christ so
that their world view is increasingly
built on strong foundations. I offer
this in hindsight because it was only
through our children that I came to
understand fully the life that Christ
offered us. I wish I had understood
much earlier.

The Bible expects you to be a leader
– not so easy when not everyone is
a natural leader. Leaders vary from
the highly autocratic to the highly

participative. We have to find the
way that suits best, recognizing that
either extreme opens the way for
challenges that may go against your
preferred route. There will be times
when you have to make decisions
that may seem to be unacceptable
to your children. Do not be afraid to
make them – but explain the reasons.

Christ has taught us of the primacy
of love. In the case of fatherhood, it
is essential to realize that a father’s
love for his children must be
unconditional while a child’s love for
his or her father has to be earned. It is
not a father’s right.
A major positive social change
since Victorian times is the reduction
of the generation gap. Take
advantage of this and do things with
your children rather than for them.
I have wonderful family memories
of tennis, windsurfing, birding and
camping - much better memories
than of any business successes. The
early years of fatherhood rush by all

too quickly and suddenly it is too late
to share experiences. Unfortunately
these years often coincide with the
years in which you are struggling
to get on your feet financially and
having to work long hours. Sleep has
to take a back seat.
There will be setbacks where
children get it wrong – sometimes
seriously. In anticipation, never be
too busy to attend to even minor
requests for help because one day
a child may feel the door has been
closed and as a result he or she
cannot approach you when really
in need. And when they do get into
difficulty and do ask for help, no
matter how serious the problem or
misdemeanour may be, grace and
love are the order of the day.

Fatherhood must be a road of joy
and wonderful relationships. The
rewards for getting it right more than
wrong far outstrip the rewards of
personal success in other fields.

4

Growing up without my Father
Growing up without my father was
by far the hardest thing I have ever
dealt with in my life. His choice to
leave before I was born felt like a
curse. It was the unknown that scared
me so much. The unknown is like the
why, the how, the what of growing up
without him there.
As a young child I never really
missed him because I didn’t know
any better. He just wasn’t there. And
that was that. My mom and the man
she eventually married, the man I
called ‘Dad’ never left me wanting
for anything. But there was nothing
they could do to fill the void that was
in the shape of the idea of my father.
I was thirteen years old when my
sister told me about my real dad.
And I began to think, wondering how
could this be? And I went to my mom
and I asked her about how my father
used to dress and how he talked,
unknown what kind of music he liked
and what were his favourite movies
– unknown. Those questions ate me
constantly.
As I grew up the questions became
bigger and so did the anxiety. Why
did he leave? Was I completely
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unlovable?
If I were an
amazing kid
would he
hear about
it and want
to be part of my life? Did he think
about me? Did he wonder who I
was becoming? The anxiety attacks
increased. I had a hard time trusting
any one after all. If your own father
can leave you, so can anyone else.
Those words haunted me. They
repeated in my head like a song stuck
on repeat. The older I got, the more I
became angry. How could you leave
your son? How could you pretend he
just doesn’t exist? How could a man
just up and leave when he finds out
he is going to become a father?
And the anxiety never stopped.
I never put the two together, but
looking back now there is no doubt
that the anxiety and the questions
about my father were so clearly
linked.
Still my mom never spoke badly
about him. She wisely let me
draw my conclusion. About a year
ago, I finally recognized just how

damaging a father choosing to leave
his own son can be. I’m learning
how to internalize his choices as if
I had done something wrong. I’m
learning that my past, the idea of my
father that was created in my head,
ruled my life, and every decision
I made. I let fear rule my life. I
let control rule my life. I couldn’t
control him leaving, so I would
control everything else in my life.
I’m learning that his decisions, his
choices, the same ones he continues
to make to today, are just his choices.
It has nothing to do with me. He
doesn’t know me. I can’t tell you
how many people told me that
growing up. I heard them, but I didn’t
get it. His selfish choice to abandon
the life he created is about him, not
about me.
I’ve held onto fear of the unknown
for all of my life. And I’m ready to
let it go. I had to be okay with not

knowing the whys, the hows and the
who’s. I have come to terms with
the fact that whether he comes back
or not, I will be okay. I am worth it!
That is what I know, and I’m able to
handle it.
I’m learning this: I want fatherless
sons to know that you are not alone.
Your worth is not based on his choice
or anyone else’s, but your own.
After losing my father, I met
Christ and He became a father to
the fatherless. And He holds my
life in His hand, and He orders
my steps. I began to trust in Him
because He has been a great father
when my father was not in my
sight. He saved my life! I’m happy
to be called His son because we’ve
been given the right to be called
His sons and His daughters. I
thank the Lord for coming into my
life and filling the void.

A prophesy concerning John the Baptist (Elijah) - “….He
will return the hearts of the fathers to their children, and
the hearts of the children to their fathers or else I will come
and strike the land with a curse.” Luke 1:17
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Dad
Shane Dowinton
Jesus gave us an incredible insight
into the character of God when
He taught His disciples to pray He
began His prayer, “Our Father….”
The word was so familiar that the
nearest we can get to it in English is
“Daddy”. It was a shock to the Jews
then and it’s still a shock to us now.
It is a private word, an intimate word.
It’s almost too childlike; how could
God be like your Dad??!
There is no doubt to me that Jesus
intended us to be, at the very least,
curious at this terminology. What
does “Dad” conjure up in our minds?
I respect that many of us have had
“Dad” issues, maybe our own was
completely absent, partially absent
or present but ineffective, abusive
or just plain difficult, nevertheless, I
do believe that inside all of us is the
ability to recognise the incredibly
unique qualities of fatherhood. I
believe that God has wired that
recognition into us, and for good
reason.

The Bible confirms this in many
places helping us to realise our
purpose as children of a heavenly
Father, sons and daughters to
Almighty God. Our Dad created us in
his own image (I always loved being
called a “chip off the old block”),
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our existence was planned by Him
and He has given us the freedom to
choose to respond to His love. “In

Him we live and move and
have our being….for we are
indeed His offspring.” Acts
17:28

Our Dad provides for His own,
our physical, emotional and spiritual
needs are met by Him –“If you

then, who are evil, know
how to give good gifts to your
children, how much more will
your Father who is in heaven
give good gifts to those who
ask Him.” Matthew 7: 11
As we grow to know Him better
He becomes a trusted friend willing
to share His experience, counsel
and instruction with us. “And His

name will be called Wonderful
Counsellor, Everlasting Father,
Prince of Peace...” Isaiah 9: 6
A Dad’s role also involves careful
nurturing and there are times when
He must discipline us for our wrong
choices. “My son, do not regard

lightly the discipline of the
Lord…for the Lord disciplines
him whom He loves, and

chastises every son whom
He receives…If you are left
without discipline… then you
are illegitimate children and
not sons. For the moment
all discipline seems painful
rather than pleasant; later
it yields the peaceful fruit of
righteousness to those who
have been trained by it.”
Hebrews 12: 5-6, 8, 11

In His love, our Dad is someone
who is quick to forgive and to
show mercy when we are at fault.
He looks to bring good from our
mistakes, our failures and our
weaknesses and He will pursue us
as a lost sheep if we have strayed.

“The Lord is merciful and
gracious, slow to anger and
abounding in steadfast love.
As far as the east is from the
west, so far does he remove
our transgressions from us. As
a Father pities His children, so
the Lord pities those who fear
Him.” Psalm 103: 8, 12, 13
Our Dad protects us, He defends us
when we are accused or attacked, He
delivers us from harm. When we say
“My Dad is bigger than your Dad,
we really have something to stand
on! “He who dwells in the shelter
of the Most High, who abides in
the shadow of the Almighty, will
say to the Lord, “My refuge and my
fortress; my God in whom I trust”.
For He will deliver you…” Psalm
91:1-3

My earthly Dad died young, he
was 69 when he passed away from
cancer. He belonged to a generation
who worked hard, provided for their
families and were fiercely loyal
to their own, yet they were also a
generation who internalised emotion,
kept faith personal and unshared and
so remained a little aloof from their
children. My memories of my Dad
are of a strong provider, committed,
dedicated and loyal, he was a man
to look up to and I respected him
greatly. Yet at one time I regretted
that we couldn’t talk about the deeper
things of life. As I have grown up,
those feelings have subsided as I
realise my own limitations as a father
of a child. I have realised that my
Dad gave me all that he could and
actually that is fine for me. I now
know that my Dad, flawed, as we all
are, was able to nurture me in a way
that enabled me to recognise many
of the characteristics of my heavenly
Father. It was enough. My heavenly
Father, from those few humble
qualities revealed in my earthly Dad,
was able to continue the process
of nurture in me and that process
continues. Through my relationship
with Jesus I am not just reconciled to
the Father but loved and nurtured by
Him.

“...the Father Himself loves
you, because you have loved
me and have believed that I
came from the Father.” John
16: 27
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What does it mean to be a father?
Adam Hayes
“Fathers, do not exasperate
your children; instead, bring
them up in the training and
instruction of the Lord.”
Ephesians 6:4

It is said that the easiest way to train
someone is by example. So what
do we want our kids to learn from
our lives and the example we are
showing them? The greatest thing
that I hope to teach my children is
to love God. Jesus said in Matthew
22, “Love the Lord your God with
all your heart and with all your soul
and with all your mind. This is the
first and greatest command.” If you
are demonstrating a love for God in
your daily walk then your children
will see this and learn from it. Teach
them to love God and His word. This
is by far the greatest thing you can
teach your children.
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Thirdly, love your kids. That sounds
easy. As a father it is easy to say you
love your children, but for guys,
sometimes it is hard to show them
that we love them. So how can we
show our children we love them?
Spending quality time with your
children is the first thing that pops
into my mind. Not just spending time
with them, but spending quality time
with them. Learn what they like to
do, and spend time doing those things
The second important thing that you with them. Shut off the TV and invest
time in your children!
can do for your children is to love
their mother. Ephesians 5:25 says,
Being a father is one of the greatest
“Husbands love your wives, just as
gifts that God has blessed me with!
Christ loved the church and gave
I am thankful every day for the two
Himself up for her.” Loving our
kids that He has blessed Jennifer and
wives will make our homes happier
I with, and for the 15 kids at The
and make our children feel more
Fold that I get to be a father to also. It
secure. Our sons will learn from our is a great responsibility, but one with
examples on how we love our wives, great rewards!
and someday carry on that love to
So guys, love God, love your wife,
their spouse.
love your kids!

On being a Grandpa
Peter Farrant
No-one could have prepared me
for the avalanche of emotions which
engulfed my soul when I got that
sms from Mattias that Samuel Peter
Suter “has docked safely”. I had to
excuse myself from the consultation
I was engaged in, in order to savour
the moment, to allow the joy, the
gratitude and the wonder of the
occurrence of the safe arrival of this
little lad into the world to penetrate
fully into my being! What a gift,
what a blessing and what an answer
to prayer! What thanksgiving filled
my heart: so much to be grateful for
and so much to look forward to!
One of my older farmer friends
remarked to me that he believes that
grandchildren are a blessing from
God to help us in our old age!! I
agree whole heartedly!
“Sons are a heritage from the

Lord, children a reward from
Him.” Psalm 127:3. Grandchildren
are certainly a reward for Grandpas
and Grannies.
The richness of life is staggering:
every season has its challenges,
rewards and joys.

Samuel has been prayed for,
anticipated, longed for and is so,
so loved. He has the wonderful
privilege of loving, caring and
committed parents; he has two sets
of loving grandparents who also
love each other! He has parents and
grandparents who pray for him all
the time and who are completely
aware of the value and fragility of
human life: it is truly a gift of God to
be savoured, enjoyed, guarded and
protected.
What you may ask me, do I think
is the prime role of a grandfather? I
don’t really know, being new in the
job, but at present for me it is several
fold:
To pray for my grandson daily – for
all of life.
• To pray for his parents and their
family and friends –for all of life.
• To pray for, love and to support
his Nonna so that she can enjoy
her grandson and grandchildren
for as long as possible.
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• To play with and to support
Samuel as often as possible in
every way! You see that whereas
parenting is not child’s play,
grand-parenting is!

To enjoy the new season and all
the joy that it brings!(Bullet)

Joy never satiates – it is never too
much or too little. Joy bubbles up
from inner contentment and may
flame into rapture, burst into song
or express itself in dance, a jig and
exuberant activity which one might
have forgotten about! It provides a
deep sense of peace and gratitude.
It possesses ones whole personality!
This joy comes from Jesus who is the
giver of every good gift and who is
the creator and giver of life…
One last thought: The family
unit is central to all of this. My
joy is because of the family unit
that Samuel is a part of. It is God’s
design.

Our society is too filled with broken
and dysfunctional family units,
too full of grandchildren who do
not have the experience of loving
grandparents or even parents. That is
the brokenness of our society: Jesus
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is the only answer and let us all do
everything we can to bring families
and people to Jesus for healing, for
restoration and for revival!

Thank you Jesus for life! Thank
you, Lord, for your gift of children
and grandchildren. Thank you, Lord,
for the joy and love they bring us all.
I thank you, Lord, in particular for
Samuel Peter Suter!

My Father’s Rules to live by
Cathie Aub
A man like Stuart Cook is never
supposed to die. In my mind, he was
too big a man, too great a legend, too
grand a father. To this day I feel his
presence so strong, I cannot think of
him as gone. He formed my vision,
my confidence and even my quirks,
though I doubt he would take credit
for those.
Stuart D Cook was a preacher to the
bone. He started preaching full time
at the age of 19 at the oldest church
in the county, in Lyman, Nebraska.
He loved the Word of God with all
his heart and he passed this love on to
me. The big ten, the golden rule, and
the new commandment became my
“Owner’s Manual” explaining how I
would be happiest living rather than
being a regulatory nightmare.
Stuart was also a son of the
American west. He grew up in
fiercely independent Wyoming,
roaming the Rockies on foot or
horseback, guiding hunters far
beyond the reach of the closest road.
Here, the standard dress was Levis,
a Stetson and cowboy boots. From
this background, he gave me another
set of rules without ever saying a

word: Cowboy Ethics, the unwritten
Code of the West; the simple rules of
honesty and hard work. James Owen
verbalised these very well:
Live each day with courage.
Take pride in your work.
Always finish what you start.
Do what has to be done.
Be tough, but fair.
When you make a promise, keep it.
Ride for the brand.
Talk less and say more.
Remember that some things aren’t
for sale.
Know where to draw the line.
In this world where misbehaviour
is rife, I am thankful that he did what
he could to build integrity into my
character.
He prayed for me when I wasn’t
looking, trusting my growth to
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God. His world was expansive, so
mine was too. I never felt the need
to cling to him because he had set
the boundaries. The playground he
created for me had enough fence that
I always felt secure but not caged
in. I have been told that if you put
children in a playground that is not
enclosed, they tend to stay close to
the centre, but if the area is fenced,
they will spend more time at the
outer limits. Perhaps I pushed the
boundaries from time to time, but
the great cord that bound our hearts
had enough elastic to let me stretch,

but was always strong enough to
pull me back.
As I said in the beginning, a man
like Stuart Cook is not supposed to
die. I know this because he taught
me the greatest principal of all:
Christ’s words, “He who believes in
me shall never die”. I like to believe
that I am not going to see my father
on the other side of life, and in the
joy of the resurrection we will stand
together before our great Father and
I will be honoured when he turns to
me with a twinkle in his eye, and
calls me “sister”.

kid’s club

This past month we have been blessed with a huge donation of
clothing from Waterberg Academy, a youth outing of kids at Grace
Place .and continued donations for our Wednesday Kid’s Club Day.
Thanks to all who help in many ways.
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The Fold

Since our last report we were invited
by a nearby farmer to come scavenge
through their butternut squash field
before they ploughed it over. We went
with the older children and found almost
an entire bakkkie load of good and
partially damaged squash. Enlisting the
help of the younger children and house
moms, we cleaned it all up, cut up a lot
for the freezer, and shared a large portion
of it with two other ministries in the
local area. We were very tired, but very
blessed that day.
AVENG from Lephalale came and
levelled a large area of our property so
we will be able to make a regulation
size soccer field. Spur in Lephalale has
pledged to get the soccer goals for us,
and Gloucester rugby team from the UK
will raise funds for the rugby goals. It’s
going to look great.
Our visitors since our last report
have been a tremendous help. A team
finished off the interior work of a small

apartment we have for visitors. Cabinets
and shelving make it much more usable.
Adam’s dad has just spent two weeks
with us, and they did an amazing amount
of work together. Cupboards, shelving,
a new computer area, and lots more
working space and storage in our pantry
where we keep food and donations.
Ster-Kinekor theatre donated used
carpeting which will be very useful.
They also donated lots of movie posters
and other memorabilia.
Paul and Micky were able to take a
long overdue vacation and had a great
experience seeing Israel.
We recently had Mrs Common Wealth
South Africa and her two daughters visit
the Fold. They brought lots of goodies
and played with the children for two
hours. Everyone had a great time, and
they promised to come visit again.
We appreciate your continued prayers
and support for The Fold.

If you would like to help in any way, here are our details:
Nedbank Lephalale
Current account # 1445126591
Branch # 144547
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My experience in Israel
Paul Prince
Ever since accepting Jesus as Lord
of my life I’ve had a desire to visit
the land of God’s chosen people.
Before we were married Micky went
to Israel with her mother in 1998
and was actually saved at the garden
tomb. As 20 in our tour arrived in
Tel Aviv I found Israel to be a place
of contrast, division, and of multiple
heritages, beliefs and values.

The Jews believe that God started
his creation of the earth at the rock
where Abraham offered Isaac.
Therefore they believe that place
is the “center” of the earth. David
bought the threshing floor of Araunah
and made sacrifices to God on that
same rock. It is also the site of the
first and second temples. I believe
personally that the Ark of the
Covenant would have been directly
over that rock. In sharp contrast the
Muslims believe that rock is where
Mohammed rose to heaven.
God’s presence was hard to keep
in focus as there were the blaring
sounds of the mosques five times
a day. Some of them were right
next to churches where we were
trying to pray “our prayers”. The
hype of commercialism and tourist
lures sought to grab my attention
but my goal was to experience God
through the connection of place and
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scripture; to have a richer and fuller
awareness of the things I had read in
His word.

We had a tour leader from
Johannesburg who had led 101
other tours before us. Another rich
blessing was to have Gershon as our
Israeli tour guide. He is a professor
at a local university, a historian and
a believer in Christ. I was moved at
how he remained peaceful amid the
hateful provoking words of those
who even deny Israel’s right to exist.
This was noted as we had to gain
clearance from unfriendly guards
to pass in and out of Palestinian
held areas. Bethlehem was one
such area. Israel is known by many
names, all from the Bible: Israel,
Holy Land, Promised Land, Land of
milk and honey, Beulah land, Zion
and Canaan. There is one more, a
non-biblical name, that the Romans
used in the 1st century, “Palestine”.
However, God refers to it as “my
land”. Deut. 8:6-10. Verse 10 “When
you have eaten and are satisfied,
praise God for the good land he has
given you.”

Places I experienced include: Joppa
– Peter’s vision on a roof opened the
way for preaching to gentiles. John
the Baptist birth site. Place where
the Ark of the Covenant was first
kept. Caesarea – City of Cornelius’
house where Peter preached and
they were all saved. Haifa – Mt.
Carmel is close by, where Elijah
encountered and destroyed the
prophets of Baal and prayed for
rain. That rain ended 3 ½ years of
drought. Cana – Jesus first miracle
was here, and his disciples believed
in him. Nazareth – Jesus boyhood
home. Sea of Galilee – You can also
call it Tiberius or Gennesaret, but
it’s only the Old Testament name
of Kinnereth that best describes it.
That name in Hebrew means “harp
shaped” and that is in fact the shape
of this lake. Masada – a massive
fortress Herod built overlooking
the Dead Sea. The zealots hid from
Rome here. Ein Gedi – water springs
and caves where David hid from
Saul. Dead Sea – destruction of five
cities that were immoral. Qumran
caves – scrolls from 1st century were
hidden here until 1948. Jerusalem
– (The old city) – divided into four
parts; peace can only come through
the Prince of Peace. We pray for His
peace to reign there. Rabbinic tunnels
– I was awe struck by the massive
amount of hand labour. Shepherds
field – I imagine the shock, joy and
proclamation of those keepers of the
flock so long ago. Mount of Olives –
Where Jesus cried over Jerusalem’s
coming destruction and where He

will one day return. Gethsemane
– Jesus ardent prayer and strength
provided by an angel. Western
(wailing) wall – all that remains
of the second temple, site of the
ongoing prayers of faithful Israelites.
Garden tomb – inside this small
but fascinating place we read those
incredible words “He is not here, for
He is risen”. Mount Nebo – a truly
fantastic view of what Moses surely
saw of the land God promised to give
Israel for ever.
It’s a lot to take in when only there
for 9 days. I think the peak of my
personal spiritual journey was in
the house that they think was that
of Caiaphas the high priest. They
led us down to a dungeon where
they believe Jesus was held before
breaking of day. As I stood there a
wave of emotion overcame me as
I recalled all that Jesus suffered for
me and yet again even as I write
this. I could not do or say anything.
The only proper action was to sink
to my knees in tears in consideration
of such love and to know I did not
deserve it. It was thrilling beyond
compare, to be in the place where
the creator of the universe chose to
put His name there forever. Every
Christian should aspire to go there
at least once. I left there saying, like
many others, “I have a new hunger
for God’s Holy Word, and I’ll never
read it the same way again. Go to
Israel, its life changing. It makes
1 Peter 1:3-5 all the more real.”
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ST JOHNS CHURCH SUNDAY MORNING SERVICE AT
9:15 for Praise and Worship, 9:30 Service Begins
Take the Melkrivier Road to the Twenty-Four Rivers sign.
Turn right and travel 10 km. Turn left and left again into church property.

The Source
Ezekiel 47:1-12

st john the baptist community church

“…The Father Himself loves you because you

loved Me and believed that I came from God.”
John 16:27

Father
Purpose Statement
To bring people to Jesus and membership in His family;
to develop them in Christlike maturity and equip them for their ministry
in the church and life mission in the world in order to glorify God.
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