
1 
 

Dear friend of Africa.               January 2023 

 The last bus has left Mazinde Juu carrying the final groups of students to Dar es salaam 

and all destinations homeward. Over the years we have attracted students nationwide, from all 

points of the compass and all regions of Tanzania. The awakening to the need of good 

education came gradually but it is now full grown and full blown nationwide. Secondary Schools 

are vying for new candidates and parents scan their cell phones now for the final exam results 

to find the top schools for their children, girls and boys. I am in a very unique position to be the 

manager of one  of the top performing schools in the country. My first school where I reside, 

Mazinde Juu, with an enrollment of 1142 and a teaching staff of over 45, highly  motivated  

men and women and delighting in the good performance of their pupils. I am sure that it is just 

my imagination but even the empty buildings now seem silent and mournful without the 

comings and goings and the cheerful chatter of our green and gold clad daughters hustling to  

and fro among the classrooms , dorms, and dining rooms.  

 It is now December the students are at home. The activity factor here at school with all 

of them gone and the comings and goings of students and teachers is unusual but a necessary 

break in our daily routine. The school dog Gifty is hard pressed now with all her charges gone, 

but she keeps at her job of barking and chasing all the stray motor traffic in the school 

courtyard which she guards as her designated territory. Every motor vehicle from a motorcycle 

to a tractor trailer truck is escorted by the little white-tailed dog furiously barking until the 

invader is over the courtyard’s boundary and in  colloquial English, she has seen the intruder 

off.  

 The seasonal rains have begun, and the family farms are sprouting the pale green shoots 

of corn stalks which is the basic ingredient of Ugali the main staple food. Much of  our school 

property was heavily wooded when we first started the school and we have striven to maintain 

our forests. However, the dire necessity of recouping some space to accommodate the 

necessary school structures as well as road access to the various buildings means that some 

trees have to go. During the recent down pours some trees have fallen due to the soggy soil 

and rainwater weighted branches of the trees. Fortunately, no buildings have suffered damage 

and access roads in the school compound have occasionally been blocked. Otherwise, we have 

now been having a sunny spell with the occasional down pour and our people are hopeful for a 

good harvest and a well-stocked larder for the coming year.  

 The old English expression of the father of a household being the breadwinner of a 

family is hardly applicable in our part of Africa. In many instances he is an absentee member 

and often even his whereabouts is unknown. I also have quite a group of young boys and girls 

who are studying in various institutions and in most cases the father or caretaker is in not in the 

picture. I find it very difficult to turn a deaf ear to their pleadings for school fees in various 

training institutions. If the children are not connected into the mainstream of educational 

institutions it is difficult for them to qualify for the traditional trades or professions. I am 
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delighted when a young boy or girl comes and wants to learn to become a plumber a carpenter 

or an electrician or a hairdresser and I readily  underwrite their classroom training and a gift 

also of the basic tools he’ll or she’ll need to go into business. A problem I have with the poverty 

here is that it is almost endemic. There is a seemingly acceptance that this is just an inescapable 

aspect of belonging to a segment of society where poverty is a way of life, and it has no 

remedies.  

 When such parents come to me begging for a place in school for their daughters it 

seems almost as if they are wearing garments of a hopeless lethargy. The positive aspect 

however is that they realize that their only hope is in education for their children. At least that 

illumination has not been snuffed out. It also impresses on educators the urgency of good 

schoolwork. When I first came to Africa and saw the all-pervasive poverty and half naked 

children with festering sores, and I wondered  how my five years of philosophy and theology 

prepared me for the task at hand and what it meant to be a missionary. The solution became 

Chrystal clear now when I can see yearly 60 and more of our graduates going on to medical 

school in all its myriad branches along with a hundred and more beginning lifetime vocations 

that their education had now made available to them. And our eternal gratitude goes out to 

you who have made so much more possible in the lives of these children and the society as 

well. Sincerely Fr. Damian Milliken. 
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