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Called Home or
to Serve?

Many years ago I heard the Lord calling Stu and I
to ministry in South Africa.

It’s certainly not been easy over the 44 years we’ve been here, but
there’s always been the sense that this is where the Lord
wants us to be.
Now I stand alone, but not alone as there is still the assurance
that the Lord has spared me for future service and I
wait for His guidance.

The peace that the Lord Jesus has given me that Stu is safely with
Him and at the same time with me has been incredible!
I pray that you may also know ‘His peace that
passes all understanding.’
In Jesus,

Marilyn
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Called

Shane Dowinton
The idea of being “called”, in the
Christian sense, is one that I have wondered
about for years. There is no doubt that God
calls specific individuals to specific tasks, think
Moses, John the Baptist, Jesus, but are we all
called to specific tasks?

good at. At the same time the game is ongoing
and our lives will throw us into circumstances
that will ask us to adapt to other positions.
Brian encouraged me to continue playing each
position as it arose, to seek God’s direction on
the particular role and to trust that the Holy
Spirit would work through me.

A few years ago I found myself enquiring
of God as to what my purpose might be. I
asked a few good friends what they thought I
might be gifted at – making sandwiches and
picking up the kids from school were what
Laura thought! And I prayed for a burning
bush experience ( I had to stop doing that as I
found myself very busy during bushfire season!)
but the upshot was celestial silence. Or so it
seemed.

It was wise advice that I have continued
to use and share. Because of it I have found
myself in roles that God has been able to use
for His kingdom and it has given me courage to
trust Him in a job at hand rather than expect
the arrival of a ‘specialist.”

A friend from Guernsey, a Missionary
Aviation pilot, was out visiting with his family
and on one occasion we were talking about
the subject of Christian ministry, I confided
that I had no idea what God wanted me to
do. Brian explained to me that as believers we
all know what we are supposed to do, we are
to act, think and speak the character of Jesus
Christ in our lives. Our families, our workplace
and our communities are the arenas in which
we demonstrate his love, his grace and his
compassion. Further, he used an interesting
analogy which has stayed with me ever since.

I do believe that God calls His people to
God sized tasks and I believe He makes it very
clear what those tasks are. However, I also
believe that God enjoys the preparation of
His people as much as the accomplished work.
God seeks relationship with us above any task,
it’s what Christ died for. Moses spent years
shepherding for his father in law before God
felt he was ready to lead Israel, John the Baptist
arrived from years in the wilderness to preach
repentance and Jesus had a career in carpentry
before God called Him to His life’s mission.

Imagine Christian ministry to be like a
soccer match where the goal is to spread the
gospel of Jesus Christ. Every believer is on the
pitch the moment he chooses to believe, there
is no subs bench in Christian ministry! Of
course there are players who are particularly
talented and adapted to specific positions,
Romans 12 says, “ In His grace God has given us
gifts for doing certain things well.” and so it is logical
that we will gravitate to those positions we are

God enjoys the details of life. It is in the
small tasks of obedience that we learn to hear
the whisper of God’s Spirit, it’s in our weakness
that God reveals His power and it is in serving
that we learn to lead. I have learned that it’s
no good aspiring to play centre forward when
you’ve missed the wisdom that comes from
playing in defence.
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Kid’s page

Triplets
Triplets

Triplets
Luci Calcott

Have you got a heart for praying for people?
And do you really believe in prayer? I do, and
prayer can really change your life. And there are
lots of people to pray for.
So make a triplet — just think of three people
that might really need you today, and keep
praying for those three people until you see the
kind of love and maybe even enjoyment
you are looking for. It will make a real difference in
that person’s life. And if you were going through
hard times, would you want someone
to pray for you? So do the same, pray for your
enemies and I bet you will see the fruits.
So pray for that someone in your life who
needs it most.
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Bushveld Mission

Calling of David and Lizette
and Thunette Naude’
Bushveld Mission started April 2005
when the Lord called us to work at two
farm schools between Lephalale and
Vaalwater. Before then, David and Lizette
were pastors in Lephalale and Thunette
did mission training in Zambia. The work
started growing and in 2008 we worked
at 10 farm schools. We gave Bible lessons,
prayed for the children and handed out
second-hand clothes. We also organised
sport events, soccer, netball, athletics
and cross-country. We held four grade 7
camps to motivate and encourage them.
In August 2008 God gave us this property
of 8.5 ha. We didn’t know what the Lord
wanted us to do on the property. But in
January 2009 we found out with a bang
when the children arrived and keep on
arriving until now we have 35 children
staying with us. The secondary school
children are from the farms and don’t
have a place to stay in Lesideng. The
primary school children are also from the
farms and Lesideng, a lot of them are
orphans, neglected or abused children.
They attend Davidson primary school.
At this stage we are also working at 3 farm
schools, Meetsetshela, and a crèche. The
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farm schools clustered this year, so we are
still working with 400 school children.
We have two feeding schemes in Lesideng
where two ladies prepare the food for
the 40 children that eat at each feeding
scheme. The secondary school children
who come from the farm schools are
eating there and we also pay their
school fees.
God provides for us our daily bread. He is
trustworthy!
We are still building - one room still needs
a roof and we still need to build an extra
room for the little boys, the foundation is
already there. The need is great!
To see the children change is amazing.
The little ones change in two weeks time
so much that you can’t believe it. The
bigger ones take longer to change, and if
they don’t we have to ask them to leave —
that is very sad.
We are very thankful for the opportunity
to be part of God’s labouring team and to
experience His almighty power and love
every day.

Introducing Aaron and Jerusha Kobriger working with Lethabo Kid’s Club since January.
They have taken over with the operation and teaching since Marilyn’s accident.
THANKS FOR A GREAT JOB OF FEEDING AND SHARING THE LOVE OF JESUS!

A gift of Wildebeest made a special treat – donated by Conway and Becky

kid’s club
Lethabo Kid’s Club (meeting at Adonai Life Christian Centre)
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Children recently received home knit caps from Colorado – the project was led by
Mrs. Bonnie Newton. The goal was 700 caps and because so many got involved
about 1,400 were shipped to us. A wonderful gift of love from friends
who also love Jesus!
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He Called Me!
Mary Stephenson
Philippians 2:13 “For it is God who works in
you to will and to act according to His
good purpose.”

during the service at St Johns on the
following Sunday, “ Lord, what’s
going on?”

October 6/7, 2000 - Rainbows End

Over the next few days and during the
flight back to London He showed me
His heart. He gave me a picture and
the word light kept coming into my
mind — L.I.G.H.T — ‘living in God’s
house together’. I found out a year later
that ‘Lesideng’ means light. He showed
me how His heart was breaking for the
men, women and children suffering
from HIV/AIDS, some dying, hopeless
and alone and then the invitation came.
Would I serve Him in the Waterberg?
My immediate response was , “Yes, sure,
of course,” everything in me was so
emotional and I was on one of those ‘Jesus
highs’ you get after having been away
on a retreat or church weekend. I was so
excited and rushed back to tell everyone
that I was being called to minister to those
suffering with HIV/AIDS. I was giving
up my job, selling everything and heading
back to Africa. Back in the UK many
friends were supportive, some family and
friends questioned how responsible was
it to just pack up and go and my boss

1 Chronicles 29:11 “Yours, oh Lord is the
greatness and the power and the glory and the
majesty and the splendor for everything in Heaven
and earth is yours.”
That’s the first thing I read on the gates
as I arrived to spend (unbeknown to me)
what would be the start of my time in the
Waterberg. I was on my first visit to South
Africa. I was an art dealer from London,
and was returning from organizing an
exhibition in Cape Town. I decided to
visit an old friend whom I had not seen
since the early 80’s – Chris West Russell.
He brought me to his weekend home in
the Waterberg - ‘Rainbows End’.
During the weekend I had this deep sense
of God’s presence in a way I had really
never felt Him before. It felt like I was
beginning to fully comprehend that He
truly was all that the verse in Chronicles
on the gate said - that He cared equally
about every single person and was in
control of everything. I remember praying
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Mary, Mary, I will watch over you. Trust Me
and My promises. I know you are conscious
of being by yourself, and you’re scared of being
weak but follow Me – I will supply all your
needs – I know the plans I have for you, plans to
give you hope and a future in which you won’t be
alone. You need to submit every area of your life
to me. (Every area?) I want you to give me
10 years to start with (TEN YEARS ARE
YOU MAD! What was I thinking
when I said yes – God I can’t bear
it. That is too long! I haven’t stuck
at anything for 10 years. Maybe
this is all a terrible mistake.

suggested I go for a sabbatical and get it
out of my system.
A wise Christian friend suggested to me
that I should make myself accountable
to a group of trusted Christian friends,
meet, pray, wait for confirmations and
don’t rush. How frustrating, I wanted to
go straight away. I knew in my heart that
God had called me, but I also knew they
were right, I did need to be accountable
and spend much more time in prayer.
After a few weeks the dust and emotion
of Africa began to settle and reality
begin to set in. Never more so than in
one particular prayer session I had when
I asked God how was it really going to
work. (I didn’t know anything about HIV,
I didn’t have anywhere to live, I only knew
one person in SA and that was Chris,
lots of people were saying I shouldn’t go
by myself, and what exactly was it I was
going to do? To be honest I was beginning
to panic, I wrote in my journal, “ Lord,
you need to help me here and be really
clear, I know I need to be obedient but
there are lots of questions I can’t answer
at the moment for myself and my friends
and family. Like how long am I going for?
What should I do with my car (which I
was very attached to – a very nice baby
blue Khamran Ghia!) Should I take my
boss up on his offer and go for a 6 months
or a year’s sabbatical to see what it’s like
first?” I needed to get organised and get
some answers. I’ve copied below what was
written in my journal after that prayer
time conversation.

I didn’t write much after that. I got quite
scared and anxious. I was very nervous
when praying and terrified about what
else the Lord might say. I did however
make myself accountable to a small group
of Christians. I didn’t know them all well
but I respected them and knew that some
were prophetic, but most importantly that
they would be honest and not afraid to
challenge me. Some had also been to the
Waterberg so could picture exactly where I
was being called.
Journal Extract:
Sunday, July 15 , 2001
It’s been an interesting weekend.
Friday night’s prayer evening was
really encouraging. God spoke through
everyone in what felt like real unity – clear
confirmation for me that it is right to go,
but need to spend lots of time praying
when I am there, that God has an amazing
plan for the Waterberg but it must be in
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His timing. I told everyone that I was quite
scared about the whole thing, was realizing
the importance of not doing anything in
my own strength. Up until now I have
been trying to work out what I need to do
and achieve by when. I guess that is very
me trying to organise everything and have
it all in place first, but I know what God
is saying is just go. Will had a picture on
Friday, Ali wrote it down for me –

















August 31, ,2001

Had a bit of an odd meeting under the
clock at Waterloo. Met up with PW from
Hope who had recently been to stay with
the Whitbreads in Vaalwater. Told him
all my thoughts and ideas about working
with WWS, (Waterberg Welfare Society).
Not sure I agreed with everything he
said, but I think it was because I didn’t
like some of it. What he was saying was
a field which needed irrigating, lots that I should suspend decisions and that
of prayer needed, that there was
emotionally what I felt I want to do and
such a rich harvest to come, with
what God has in store might be very
HIV/saving souls
different. I explained that I didn’t want to
not to despise small beginnings,
end up administering things in SA – that
birthing process, let the baby grow I wanted to be hands on looking after the
– time for this
kids; and he said that I may very well end
Go at My pace, not your own
up doing that, but not to shut the door on
Journey of intimacy – ears to hear fundraising and administration out there
Little Mary big God – you will not – that I might be able to really help using
go alone. Huge God
those gifts – well I guess I’ll just have to go
Mary an extension of God’s arm
and see what happens.
like a plough
How wrong was I! Just goes to show
Bless Mary with such intimacy,
how God has everything planned out.
tears will be hugely important
I now spend the majority of my time
Heart beat with God
fundraising! I don’t like writing proposals,
Maybe death of certain things, ‘let
and reporting to funders, being stuck in
seeds die’
the office all day every day. I hate it. But
Beautiful simplicity – let it be
I have tried to be obedient and God has
God’s plans that come forth not
been faithful and consistent all the time –
Mary’s. Give her ears to be able to
even when I haven’t been. I am passionate
distinguish
about seeing lives transformed.
‘If my people know how big I am’
Get local people praying for all this The God who calls us into His service
makes us sufficient for the call. The most
and Mary. Farrants will be key
important way to know God’s will is to
The angels will be crowding
totally surrender and ask Him to guide
around you
your steps. Don’t give much thought
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to what you will do in the future…
Surrender to Him and He will guide
you in the rest. I still find it really hard
to surrender my will to HIS, it’s a daily
struggle. It’s often a lonely place to be. I
miss my family and friends but I stand in
awe of God and that He would call me
to be a part of His work at WWS - it has
been such a privilege. I have also learned
that it is essential I don’t allow myself
to edge God out of my life by perpetual
busyness, not to make the mistake of
letting ministry replace relationship with
God. For me personally, I have learned
over the years that above all, God’s first
call is into a relationship with Him, that
He has a unique purpose and calling on
our lives. Even during the times when I
want to give up and go home, unsure of
decisions, doubting myself or individuals
around me or sometimes just wondering
what does the future hold, He lifts me up

and I feel that desire and passion in my
heart that only He can give. He places a
desire and passion in our hearts to do the
things He calls us to.
Finally ….I believe that in heeding
any call, whether it be ministry, work,
marriage, relationships or a particular
country/place that we must be willing to
listen, to be open and honest, to test out as
best as we can that it is God’s call and not
just some fantasy of our own.

Be thou my vision, oh Lord of my heart!
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Our call to serve
Christ in

South Africa
Paul and Micky Prince
We first came to South Africa on a short
term Bible distribution trip. That was when
we fell in love with the place and the people.
Try as we may though, long term work with
that ministry was a definite closed door.
The following year we took a short term
survey trip to Vaalwater for one week and
to Rustenburg for one week. How that trip
came about was nothing short of amazing.
We were asking around via e-mail “who needs
ministry help/partnership in South Africa”. We got
3 out of 4 responses (independent of each
other) saying we should contact Stu and
Marilyn Cook in Vaalwater.

The greatest support we got was from the
Lord Himself as confirmations began to
pile up. Our house sold in a low market
time. Right away 5 families from our church
sought to have us live with each of them
till time to leave the USA. Also St John’s
contacted us to inform us we had a place to
live here in Vaalwater. The church cottage
was available.

As the time to leave our country drew near,
we thought there was a major problem – but
it later turned out to be one of the clearest
confirmations yet. Our goal for start up
funds was at less than 50%, and there was
After visiting both Vaalwater and
only something like 5 or 6 weeks to go.
Rustenburg, we prayed and both believed
During that short time, we reminded God
God wanted a work to be done in this area
of all the other positive indications we had
where there was nothing like our vision being
seen and the absolute assurance we had of
done. When we returned to the USA this
the call for us to “go to South Africa and do this
time, we found ourselves praying prayers like
work of the Lord”. As we prayed and by faith
these: “Lord, is this work with the children
kept planning our departure and good-byes,
your calling and purpose for us, or are we
the funding came in. It came from the least
carried along by our own emotional response
expected sources. We left the USA with more
to the children in crisis?” “Show us clearly
than enough because we serve a God of
a door that is opened wide or shut tight
more than enough. Amen?
and nothing between the two.” “Give us
confirmation of this call to the children of
Our neighbours bought our car, there were
South Africa.”
no advertising or dealership hassles. We
served on the missions board at our church
All through our year of preparation those
and before we knew of our call to come to
prayers were answered loud and clear. We
South Africa, we had voted with the other
sought wise counsel and prayer partners,
board members to buy a missions van to be
made arrangements for some short term
used by visiting missionaries who were in the
rather intense missions training, wrote letters,
USA on furlough.
visited churches in view of support.
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Now guess who was driving that van until
we left the country and used it also on our
recent furlough trip. We serve an
awesome God!
To remain brief, let’s look now at some
events that continued the trend of absolute
certainty of God’s call, after arriving in
South Africa. Our mentors Stu and Marilyn
Cook have said about us “we have never seen
any missionaries, in our 42 years here, settle into the
community as quickly as you have”. We have a
non-profit organization registered , a Section
21 company, tax free status and public
benefit status in South Africa, a non-profit
status in the USA, and a non-profit which
represents us in England. We have been
notified the deed application is approved
for purchase of 37 hectares in Bulge Rivier.
Our sign is up, bush clearing is underway,
and the building is being converted. We
are interviewing our first house parents.
Ours will be the first family style permanent
orphan care structure in this area. All praise
and honor be to our Lord Jesus Christ.
We will ensure that these children know
a loving family home, God’s love, and
have a good education, all centered in a
relationship with Christ Jesus. This vision
is becoming more of a reality every day.
God willing we will help these children to
identify and pursue their dreams, to live
an abundant life; a life rising above their
expectations, which will benefit the child,
their community and beyond.

the

Fold

SA

Children's Home

The Fold is busy remodeling the first
children’s home. At this point, we are down
to the plumbing and electrical items to be
finished. Then all the touch up items, such
as painting, finishing closets, installing towel
and toilet paper holders, etc. Plus we still
need to design and install the kitchen. But,
we will be up and running before you
know it!
Please contact us if you have any items in
your home that you no longer need.

Cell: 084 967 6022
Banking details:
Nedbank Lephalale Branch # 144547
Current Account # 1445126591

We owe many thanks to many people in
seeing this vision and calling become reality.
Among those are the Stuart and Marilyn
Cook family, who have been mentors,
friends and champions for the cause. May
God continue to richly bless them in all
they do.
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My calling – A journey,
not a destination

April 2010 - In the idealism of youth,
I had many ideas of what might lie ahead.
I was always interested in medicine, as
many doctors’ children are! Dad and
Mum wisely encouraged me to look at
other options also. I did this and took a
‘gap’ year after finishing matric. I went
overseas and had a varied year gaining
invaluable insights into myself, the world
and the meaning of life. I had applied to a
few universities and been accepted at Wits
Medical School. They were prepared to
hold my place for one year while I had my
gap year. This was a real blessing.
During the first four months of my
gap year I had a huge amount of fun.
I also prayed earnestly for the answer
– should I study medicine or BComm
accounts? Those were my options!

Lindsay Farrant
One day I knew that I just needed to
make a decision and that my reaction to
the decision would show me how right or
wrong I was. I decided to do a BComm
Accounts. I wrote to Dad and Mum (by
snail mail) to tell them my decision. Over
the next two weeks I wrestled with myself.
I was not at peace. After more prayer, I
knew I had my answer – I really did want
to do medicine, this was my heart’s
desire, and the leading of the Lord also.
I knew then, that my motives were right in
wanting to study medicine. I wrote again
to Dad and Mum, telling them all this, and
that I had made a new and final decision
and that I did now feel at peace. I have
never looked back. I know that I know that
I am meant to have studied medicine.
However, that was only the beginning
of the journey! Starting at Wits Medical
School the following year, I was blessed
with wonderful friends from early on in the
first year. Many of these are still my close
friends today. They have been and remain
part of my journey, and I of theirs. We
had a lot of fun, but I also needed to study
very hard!
Medical Internship is known to be
tough. Mine was no exception. I then went
on to do my community service year at a
district hospital near Hoedspruit.
Here I learnt many more things, I grew
in confidence and closer to knowing, but
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not actually knowing, what to specialise
in. I then went to Ireland, with a strong
sense of the Lord leading me. I worked
in Accident & Emergency for 6 months
in a regional hospital. A&E is not my
natural forte, but it was during this time
that I realised that I should try to work in
Palliative Medicine in Ireland as this is a
well developed speciality in that country.
I could get some experience in this field
that would be invaluable back in South
Africa, where Palliative Medicine is a very
young discipline. Again the Lord led me
straight into a job in Palliative Medicine.
The year spent in that job was not the
easiest of years, but I was meant to be
there! I was stretched intellectually and
emotionally. However, by the end of this
year, I knew that this speciality of Palliative
Medicine is the one place in medicine
where I really do fit best. It comes more
naturally to me than any other.

I came back to South Africa at just the
right time to get involved in this project
– the first state hospital-funded Palliative
Care project! God is so good and faithful!
I love the work I do. It is by no means
easy to deal with the emotional aspects of
walking alongside families and patients
with incurable diseases as they face death.
But it is often so rewarding to make even
a small difference. Also the learning and
the growing must continue for me to
offer my best to my patients. The journey
continues, as I will need to look again for
the right place to work when I move to
Cape Town later this year, once Mattias
and I are married.
I sincerely believe that one’s calling
is not a destination, but a journey. It is a
journey that requires a daily commitment
to walk closely with the Lord, so that we
are ready for each next step, each next
challenge and each next excitement. The
Lord places dreams in our hearts and
if we follow Him, He’ll reveal the best
working out of those dreams in our lives.
As for Abraham, in Genesis 12:1, He
often asks us to start the journey without
knowing exactly where we are going, how
long it will take, or any other details for
that matter. But he also assures us, as in
Joshua 1:9 that if we obey Him, He will be
with us wherever we go.

Reflecting back on these years reminds
me of the words that Paul wrote in
Romans 5:3-5 “We can rejoice, too, when we
run into problems and trials, for we know that they
help us develop endurance. And endurance develops
strength of character, and character strengthens our
confident hope in salvation. And this hope will not
lead to disappointment. For we know how dearly
God loves us, because He has given the Holy Spirit
to fill our hearts with His love.”
I came back home to South Africa and
was accepted to do a Diploma course in
Palliative Medicine, by distance learning,
through UCT. I have now extended
this into a Masters degree, which I am
currently trying to finish. I was blessed
with work through Wits Palliative Care, at
Baragwanath Hospital. It turns out that

“This is my command - be strong and
courageous! Do not be afraid or discouraged. For
the LORD your God is with you wherever you go.”
What a privilege and joy!
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Fixing the body at Cyara

Shane Dowinton

As many of you know the Cyara
men’s retreat has been a major part of
St John’s annual calendar for almost
30 years! A pilgrimage in many ways
but certainly a weekend that has been
a treasure of spiritual refreshment
to the men of the community who
have attended them. Cyara takes men
aside and does a bit of an overhaul on
them. Where regular church might
fuel up, swap out a filter or two and
check the water, Cyara does a bit of
panel- beating, wheel alignment and
a new paint job. Out of the comfort
zone but amongst other men there is
great fellowship, worship and teaching.
Fundamental relationships are tackled
head on, husband, father, brother,
leader and the responsibility of them
re emphasised. Nobody leaves Cyara
without feeling re energised to tackle life,
and many would say that their lives had
been seriously impacted by it.

entire male staff of 25 and St John’s
a further 17. Every one of those men
embraced the opportunity for personal
spiritual growth, hungry for the truth
they worshipped from the heart, enjoyed
the heartfelt relationships built in small
groups and devoured every talk that was
given. It was a delight to watch them.
Having spoken to many of them
since, I know that Cyara has done what
it does best, it has given these men a
passion to be bold and courageous
in their lives, to stand on the truth of
the gospel of Christ and to live it out
as witness to the coming kingdom. I
realised this year the value of supporting
this endeavor, I see this now as an
investment, an investment in discipling
the young men of our community to
kingdom work. Imagine the impact of
42 young Christian leaders reabsorbed
into our community fired up on the love
of Christ and passionate to serve him in
their areas of influence.

Several years ago we made a
decision at St John’s to sponsor
individuals to attend the weekend
who would not ordinarily have gone.
We saw in our larger community men
taking on leadership roles to change
the community for the better, men
of godly character and integrity who
out of their love for Jesus Christ were
affecting lives around them for God.
At first it was an extra three men, then
the year after it was five, this year we
took 42. WWS sponsored nearly their

Next year we will be making the
pilgrimage to Cyara again. We hope
to be hiring another coach and our
prayer is that more men will get the
opportunity to receive the blessing that
Cyara gives each year. If you are reading
this and you know someone in your
neighbourhood who would benefit from
this opportunity, think and pray on it,
and either commit to sponsoring that
person or make that person known to us.
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Family Page
St John’s grieves at the moment with the tragic loss of two much loved and respected
men within our St John’s community.

John Burrows

Stuart Cook

In April we lost John Burrows in a
car accident on his way to a men’s
fellowship breakfast. Our love and
prayers go out to Jean, Tina, Tania and
the family as they come to terms with
John’s passing.

Also in a car accident on the way to
Bible study, we lost Stuart Cook a
long standing patron and passionate
participant in St John’s church life. We
continue to pray for Marilyn’s swift
recovery and for the Lord’s comfort on
her and her family.

John, Jean, Elsie and Rose had recently
moved permanently to the Waterberg
and already John had made himself
an active participant in community
life. John was a builder and fixer, a man
used to working with his hands and in
the few short months he was here with
us had seen him busy building a home
for Rose and Elsie. John’s welcoming
and friendly personality will be sadly
missed.

Stuart was a major part of St John’s
community life since he and Marilyn
moved here 10 years ago. Stu’s love of
scripture meant that he was a regular
speaker from the St John’s pulpit and
often running seminars and Bible
study groups. As one of the patrons
of St John’s, he had a paternal eye
on our church family and was always
ready to give wise advice. Stu will
be remembered by all of us for the
joy he had in his lord and saviour, an
infectious warmth to his character and
a fun loving spirit.

17

18

ST JOHN THE BAPTIST COMMUNITY CHURCH
Elders:				
Charles Baber
014 755 4000 or 083 276 0518
Joan Baber
014 755 4087 or 083 397 9277
Peter Farrant
014 755 3661 or 082 569 9147
David Baber
014 755 4430 or 083 273 4525
Philip Calcott
014 755 4425 or 078 207 8570
Alan van Coller
014 755 4549 or 073 179 4313
Officers:
Chairman of Council – Shane Dowinton
Secretary – Joy Labuschagne
Treasurer – Simone Baber

014 755 4009 or 083 419 1929
014 755 4087 or 078 251 6022
014 755 4430 or 083 302 5123

Banking Details: FNB Modimolle, Branch no 260247,
Account no 531 746 01684

INTERESTED IN A CHURCH CELL GROUP?
Vaalwater group

Wednesday at Carlos and Sharon’s Contact:
Sharon, 072 223 0725

Boschdraai Group

Wednesday at Shane & Laura’s
Contact: Shane, 014 755 4009

Men’s Bush Breakfast At ‘Exciting Times’, Joan Baber’s
Contact: Shane Dowinton, 014 755 4009
Friday Night Youth

At Timothy House, 6:00 to 8:00
Contact: Shane, 014 755 4009

Ladies’ Bible Study

One Saturday a month
Contact: Juliet, 014 755 4425

Do you have information for The Source?
Contact: Marilyn Cook, 014 755 4142 or 084 805 2199
marilyn@mission2sa.org
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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.

“Then I heard

the voice of the Lord saying,

‘Whom shall I send and who will go for Us’?
“Then I said,

‘Here am I, send me.’

Isaiah 6:8

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.

