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I believe in Redemption!!
“My grandmother told me that my mother died
when I was too young. I don’t know about my
father. I came to New Life Homes when I was six
years old.”
So begins Mlandvo’s story. There’s a terribly painful interval
before the last sentence when his destitute grandmother tried to care
for him and his two older brothers while relying on an uncle’s
Mlandvo (L) just arrived, early 2003
income. He witnessed a young toddler cousin die for lack of
supervision. Then one day the uncle said he couldn’t cope any longer, and the grandmother must get rid of his
brother’s children. She appealed to the pastor of her Lutheran church, who faithfully worked to find space in a
children’s home. The first they found would only take the two older boys, but referred them to New Life Children’s
Homes in hope of a space for Mlandvo.
He started school the next year, but has always found it very difficult. The emotional trauma of his preschool years
left him with learning difficulties, primarily a severe blockage of expression. He’s been failed several times, forced to
repeat years a couple of times, but didn’t benefit much from repeating.
By late 2008 Mary Jean’s heart was breaking for all the children we had sent to the local school, only to see them
regress from the excellent level they had achieved in our New Life Preschool.
In 2009, by the time Mary Jean started New Life Primary with a Grade 1 & 2 group of twelve children, Mlandvo was
supposedly in Grade 5, for the second time, but failing again. He walked past our home each day, sad and stooped.
Mary Jean tried working with some of those older students after her 1st
and 2nd grade kids went home. Mlandvo was so ashamed of his reading
he wouldn’t attempt it if anyone was in hearing distance. In addition to
her many other duties, Mary Jean labored diligently with several of these
older children to get some of the basic building blocks in place for their
academic development. Mlandvo made a little progress, then began to
really work as he saw some improvement.
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For the next year God provided a teacher so we could add a Grade 3&4.
We planned to bring back some of our kids from the disastrous local
school to establish the 4th Grade alongside those moving up from MJ’s
class. But what to do with Mlandvo? Each day, as he struggled past on
his way to school He still gazed longingly at our house, where our
living-dining room served as the school. Most days he hung around our
house, or tagged Peter where ever he was working on the farm. He
proved to be an outstanding learner, keen to work, and completely
responsible and trustworthy. There’s several older children here, but
none as respected by all the housemothers and farm workers.

By the end of the year we determined we must try something extra for
him. We called Mlandvo to a discussion where Mary Jean offered for
him to come to New Life Primary the next year. He would be older than
all the others, would have to go back to an embarrassingly early level and rebuild a huge amount of his skills. He’d
have to work on his own a certain amount, but could also move at his own pace. We said that he should think about if
for some time and get back to us. He responded immediately, “I’ve already decided. I want to learn at New Life.”

For the past three years, served by four different teachers from four countries, he has provided our growing school
with the best model for the other students. His work ethic is awesome! There’s 60 enrolled now, with half being from
the surrounding community.
This year we added the last level,
having three boys in Grade 7.
Swaziland requires students to
complete and pass a standardized
exam (a two week, multi-test
regimen) to be able to move on to
secondary school. For all this
time we’ve dreaded this moment,
doubting Mlandvo could compete
at this level. A few months ago
the teachers began preparing the
boys with previous years exam
The oldest class with Precious Madzudzo, our Zimbabwean teacher
papers. Mlandvo was terribly
nervous! He’ll be 17 in January,
and still being in primary school was becoming a problem. But he’s been ‘knocking them dead,’ scoring better than
the other two boys on some exams!!
Better yet, we stuck our necks out and had all three boys apply to the best high school in our region. They also have
the nation’s best vocational training options. They readily accepted one, declined another, but wanted to talk about
Mlandvo. Mary Jean gave it her best shot, and they agreed to give him a chance. The acceptance is provisional,
pending the results from the testing they are undergoing now. As America prepares to celebrate Thanksgiving
tomorrow, Mlandvo will be kicking up his heels, having finished the last paper. The final results come out just after
New Years.
They’ll have to board as it’s over an hour
driving to get there, and much more time if
one moves on public transport. We hope to
get them home as often as possible on the
weekends.
This young man already has his own smallscale income generation projects breeding
indigenous chickens, as well as raising
tomatoes and sweet-chilly peppers. He can
complete basic electrical, plumbing and
construction repairs. He’s been hired to
glaze new construction windows. And he
knows just about everything there is to know
about all the agricultural components we
have operational on the farm. I would hire
him in a minute, ahead of some twice his
age that we’ve got working here.
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But it
doesn’t come without cost. A couple of volunteer teachers each gave a year or more. (Thanks to Valerie from South
Africa, and Scott from the USA.) Mary Jean has poured four years of her life into starting this school. From within
New Life Homes and the farm many have been faithfully helping and encouraging this young man.
Now, each of these young people we send off to boarding high schools costs us an additional $2000 per year. Next
year we’ll have four in that situation.
Give thanks for redemption, eternal and the earth-bound. And please keep praying! There’s more on the way.
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