Over the last couple of weeks, we have enjoyed having
Becky’'s parents over from England and were able to
spend some time in rest and relaxation. We got away
together for the weekend to Clarens where we met with
Gus’ mum and Fred so Gideon had the fun of all the
grandparents doting on him all at once. Of course he
was in his element.

We suffered a little culture shock being around the
affluence of the town after getting so used to Maseru. It
was strange, we weren’t expecting it. Mum and Dad had
an enjoyable time, they loved running after Gideon, bird
watching and helping create a little garden for us. It is
going to be our little refuge where we can pray and
Gideon can play safely. So really lovely and nearly
finished!

We also had the pleasure of catching up with John and
Rosemary which although short felt like being home. We
were able to show them the house at Hamakhuatie and
just hang out. It's so good when we get visits from
Buxton!

So how's everything going this side?

Letsema’s building is now looking like a
real house and Gus hopes he can get
the roof on next week. So after this,
when the windows are glazed, the floors
in and the pig pens built, we will
hopefully be able to get the family
moved in. They are certainly ready for it
to be finished now; it has been a bit of a
wait.

Letsema has got Becky telling bible
stories once a week at the local Red
Cross pre-school there. The children
are very good, enthusiastic and
remember them well. We will see where
God takes this and what comes out of it.

The chief has also agreed for the church to do a patch of ‘farming God’s way’ on her land
behind her house which will be highly visible to the community, so we pray we will have an
excellent crop!



The other Saturday we went to Clarens (once again) to Steve Oliver's 50™ birthday and
goodbye celebrations.

It was really special but we were distracted by some sad news. On the way to the party we
heard that Mooiketsi ( the little boy with cancer in his leg) had passed away. Many of you
have been praying and following his progress. He had had a poor week with bad bleeding
during dressing changes and passing out. We were concerned we would lose him during
one these dressings and the distress it would cause all those involved. As it happened,
God was very merciful and he died very peacefully in his sleep, having said goodbye to his
Mom. We had managed to see him hours before and stroke his head while he slept so
again it was lovely to say goodbye.

Becky taught the children at Sunday school about heaven and where Mooiketsi is now,
many children listened intently. If all goes as planned, the funeral will be this coming
Thursday. We will remember his beautiful smile and long perfect eye lashes! Please keep
his Mom in your prayers, as well as the ladies in church who have faithfully given their time
to give him the best care.

We are just coming to the end of some family group leader’s training and as a church are
praying for 10 family groups in the different communities in Maseru and from these
reaching out into the area in practical and loving ways. We are praying that depending on
the gifting in the groups we might be able to reach out to children, to care for those with
HIV/Aids, to love in ways that God lays on our hearts. We are praying for much fruit as we
share about Jesus and show his love to those around us.

We are looking forward to a life change team coming out from New Frontiers in early
November and our dear friend Ruth coming and overlapping their time.

All our love to you,




