
Suitcaseless in South Africa 

Good evening everyone! 

 

Greetings from Knysna. It was a lovely day here today, 26 celsius, with a warm breeze - I actually had shorts on most of 

the day. Today was a national holiday called Woman’s Day. The holiday break meant that many of our normal ministry 

activities and daily taking Noah to school, etc. took a break. I took Noah to town so he could connect with a friend. I did 

a little window shopping and spent a couple of hours over a cup of coffee catching up with our good friends Clive and 

Carol Wilkinson. Then, because KG (a man from our church) borrowed my pressure washer before I left for Canada, I 

went to his house to retrieve it. That meant another cup of coffee, and an hour and half visit complete with homemade 

samosa’s and chick-pea fries made by Davika. I was grateful for the opportunity to reconnect with friends as we reengage 

in life here in Knysna. 

 

Thanks for praying for Brenton, the man from our church who I took to the public hospital in George on Wednesday for a 

scan of the cancerous lump growing on his face. If you look closely in the picture, you’ll see the large lump growing 

under his right ear. That’s cancer. We’re now waiting to hear about a surgical appointment to have it removed. I had a 

good chance to talk to Brenton about his salvation testimony while we travelled to George and back. He told me that 

following his divorce in 2010 he returned to church and that was when he “got saved”. But, his testimony is very much 

tied to his church attendance. I think he believes he is okay because he goes to church. Pray for Brenton as we continue to 

untangle his misunderstandings and speak the truth of the gospel of grace into his life. He is a gentle person and was so 

grateful for the drive, the lunch and the groceries I bought for him upon our return to Knysna. We’d love to see him come 

to know the truth. 

 

We had boys Bible study on Friday, and we had a good crowd of 14 boys. Pray for them - as you have been doing. Pastor 

Nicholas joined us for the study - it was the first time Noah had seen him since we returned, It was good to see them 

excited to reconnect. During the Bible study, a familiar face appeared at the church window. Since Jared was handling the 

lesson, Pastor Nicholas got up to see who was at the window/door. When I recognized the face as Luciano, I stepped 

outside to see him. Much to my dismay, Luciano was completely drunk. Bloodshot eyes, slurred speech and an 

overwhelming stench of alcohol made Luciano an unpleasant sight. We embraced, and he wept, telling me how grateful 

was that I was back. I helped him to nearby rock where we sat for several minutes. He vacillated between tears and 

laughter as he told me he thought I had left for good, and then laughed at how good it was to see me again. He, of course, 

wanted to come to church - but I told him he needed to sober up. He would only have been disruptive in his drunken 

stupor. He wanted to see Noah, but I told him that I was not going to get Noah out of Bible Study to see him in that 

condition. Again, I encouraged him to get sober. I hope to find him this week and follow up with him. Pray for Luciano. 

He has a lot of hurt, but he is making wrong choices… 

 

Sunday was great - we had a good crowd and had to set out extra chairs. We need a building. As soon as George returns 

we are going to have to get aggressive about finding a place to meet. My house is not really suitable anymore. 

 

Megan is settled in st Faith, she is doing training in food service, so she had to be there a couple of weeks early. Someone 

from our support network - and we have no idea who - put a significant amount of money on Meg’s school bill, and she 

was brought to tears at the generosity. My kids have had numerous opportunities to see the providing hand of God 

through his people, and I am grateful for the tangible lessons of his care for them. Praise be to God! 

 

Oh, and by the way, please keep praying for our suitcases to arrive. They’re still missing - 14 days later. 

 

Thanks for all your prayers - we love you all! 

 

Blessings 

 

Herb (for the tribe) 

 

Pictures: 1) Herb and Brenton after their trip to George 2) Noah and Pastor Nicholas reunite 3) Megan and mom say their 

goodbyes as Janet leaves to head back to NB by way of Minnesota 4) One of the bucks that hang around in the 

community of Brenton where KG and Davika live 
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