MMAZAME 2012

The jungle drums have been going a bit haywire in the last few weeks! Yes, there is an expedition going out to the Tanzanian resort of Mmazame (sic) at the end of January. No, I am not going!

Thanks to everyone who cares enough to put two and two together and make five. 

Despite a lot of pressure from various sources, I decided that I couldn’t make what would be my third visit in two years, due to financial restraints! Basically, I can only help others when I am in a position to do so and 2011 was not a good year professionally.

Mmazame, the people, the church, the community, are still forefront in my daily prayers and I have to say I am very envious of what is going to happen in a few weeks.

Firstly Keith, who has been with me on the last two visits is going, along with Martin Macdonald, a retired Director of Price Waterhouse and an ordained priest. He also happens to have worked in Malawi and is a very nice bloke. Am I sad not to be with them? You bet!

The church in Mmazame is thriving and its profile as the centre of a multi faith community is amazing. Since our last visit twelve months ago, and with the help from all our supporters, the nursery has exploded. Arthur Mauya, our main man and Canon at the Cathedral in Musoma, has requested 100 T shirts bearing the caption St Mary’s Mmazame. 

Well done St Mary’s Luddenden. You have helped build a church in Tanzania bearing your name!

Firstly, Keith and Martin will be staying in an Hotel! We discovered its existence last year and they are going to be the guinea pigs! It has to be better than our previous accommodation. After a hard days work in the bush, all one wants is a warm shower and a meal within three hours. Hopefully, the Acacia Hotel!! yes really, will be able to supply this.

Secondly, they are taking enough resources thanks to generous donations, to build some desks, tables and benches for the children in the nursery and to be used out of hours by the adults in the community. Keith has been busy designing their construction and I will miss the sight of Martin’s face, when he realises that all this work has to be done without electricity, water and the basics that we take for granted over here.

Lastly, I hope they will identify the next stage of our link.

It is easy to forget that six years ago we didn’t know where Mmazame was. Now we in West Yorkshire, have linked our school, our church and our community with a community in one of the poorest areas of the world. St Mary’s church in Luddenden with Luddendenfoot, has been very instrumental in providing a focus for the village in the building of the church, the providing of food (porridge) for the children at a school, a creation of a play area and now the creation of a huge nursery school!

However, our brothers and sisters in Mmazame have done their bit. 

After we left last year, they set about digging and creating toilets which would allow the creation of the nursery. The villagers made the bricks to build the toilets, they collected the sand and gravel and delivered it by hand or rather by head! 

The water tank we built last year has proved its worth very quickly!

I don’t want any reader to think I have given up my African adventure. I am still totally committed to the work we are doing in Mmazame. Education is the bottom line. Aids has to be explained without the African religion’s naïve take. Children have to be rewarded for their endeavours. I’m sure I’ve said it here before, but there is no word in Swahili for truant! The people we are reaching are desperate for teaching but they are not beggars, they do not demand help but will gratefully work alongside us to make their lives better.

We learn every time we visit Mmazame/Musoma. Learn how to recycle. Learn how to not waste. Learn how to give and not to ask for any reward or perhaps REMEMBER to give and not to ask for any reward. Lessons that the children at Luddenden Dene School are being reminded of.

The children are perhaps our best hope.

The kids in Luddenden are transfixed by Keith’s stories from Africa. They are learning without realising it and long may it continue.

So to conclude. 

No, I am not making that luxurious flight from Amsterdam to Nairobi. Ten hour wait and then four hour flight on the flying coffin to Mwanza, then three hour rough drive to Musoma and another hour to Mmazame. BUT I would be in other circumstances and will do again.

So please don’t stop supporting the cause just because I am not going. Everything that will be done in Mmazame in 2012, Keith has discussed with me. And he has strict instructions to identify what needs to be done next year, when hopefully I will be in a position to actively take part.

Thank you for your support and as always, I’m available on iamanoldactor@hotmail.com 

