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A letter from Carol
Hello friends
I had the privilege of attending a ladies
morning tea at Hatfield School and was
encouraged to hear the story of Kate
Motaung who grew up on the shores of
Lake Michigan before spending 10 years
living in Cape Town. She is a freelance
writer with a host of articles in multiple
magazines and online publications, she is
married to a South African man and they
are currently living in Michigan with their 3
children.
She spoke on “telling your story” and
asked 4 questions:
• Why should you tell your story?
• Why would you not share your story?
• What could happen when you tell your
story?
• How do you start telling your story?

Why tell your story?
• You don’t know what others are going
through and by telling your story you
could be an encouragement. Others
might be going through the very same
issues you are.

• Telling your story makes your faith
stronger, it helps you realise what the Lord
has brought you through.
• Telling your story helps you to face the
reality of your hurt.
• Telling your story helps with healing. I
was speaking to somebody recently
whose daughter of 24 recently died. She
told me she needed to speak because
each time she speaks
she feels as though
the wound is being
stitched. I realise that
everybody copes with
hurt differently and
some people prefer
to deal with their
situation on their own.
Why would you not share your story?
• There is definitely the element of fear.
What will people think of me? How will
people react when they know the truth?
• Possibly my story is not as good as
yours.
• A fear of
intimidation and
being isolated.
• People might
reject me.
• Others might
not believe my
story.
What could happen when you tell your
story?
• There might be criticism, you might be
ignored

• There might
be disbelief
• You might feel
rejected
• But that
should not stop
us from telling
our story

ultimately all that happens to us is God’s
providence. Not for a second does God
lose control of whatever happens in your
life. Proverbs 19:21 tells us “Many are the
plans of man but it is the Lord’s purpose
that prevails”.

How do we start telling our story?
• You could start by sharing with others
one to one.
• Starting a journal is a good thing, this
enables you to look back and see all that
God has done.
• You could possibly put an article on
facebook.
• Blogging has become a good way of
telling your story
When you tell your
story there needs to
be glory given to
God because
“without His story
you would not have
a story to tell”.
You will help
people realise that

We need to encourage others and we
ourselves should understand, that we
need to “cast all our cares upon God
because He cares for us” 1 Peter 5:7.
I thank the Lord that we have Him as our
guide, and One who never leaves us not
forsakes us. One who understands what
we are going through and One who
promises to be
with us every
step of the
way. That
should be
enough to
encourage us
to share our
story.
I trust that you will go out and share your
story, whatever it is and that you might
be used of God to encourage others and
bring glory to the Name of our Father.

"To tell my story is to tell of Him"
by A dri de Wet

KITCHEN TEA

WEDDINGS

BIRTHS

H A P P E N IN G S @ C E N T R A L

BABY SHOWER

HOLIDAY
BIBLE CLUB
AT ARCADIA

HOLIDAY
BIBLE CLUB
AT THE HILL

GLENHAVEN FETE

ANDY
the ant

The "Andy the Ant" series of
children's stories, written by
Max Ansell, follows the
adventures and experiences of
Andy and his friends at a
Mission school in Swaziland.

MONTY THE MEERKAT
"The greatest love a man can have for his friends is
to give his life for them." John 15:13
The garden was in an uproar. Everybody
seemed to be shouting at the same time
as Andy came rushing out of his hole to
see what was wrong. Above all the noise
and commotion Andy could hear Mrs.
Mossie shouting, “Help, help!”

climbed on towards the nest.

“What’s the matter?” yelled Andy to Cyril
the Centipede who was also there.
“It’s Barry the Boomslang,” said Cyril
breathlessly. “He is climbing up the old
bush to eat Mrs. Mossie’s baby birds. There
are three of them in the nest.”
“Oh dear! Oh dear! What shall we do?”
cried Percy the Praying Mantis wringing his
hands in despair, “Go away Barry” he
shouted but Barry didn’t hear, or care.
“Go and wake up Buster the Dachshund
quickly.” Andy shouted, so one of the
Robins flew off to look for Buster.
“Go away, go away” shouted Mr. and
Mrs. Mossie as they fluttered around Barry
but he just gave them a cold stare and

“Go for his eyes!” Andy yelled but the din
was so great that nobody heard him.
By now too, Barry was ready to strike at
any bird that disturbed him and with his
deadly fangs showing that the birds had
to stay out of reach.
Slowly Barry climbed on, nearer and
nearer to the nest and the baby birds.
Suddenly there was silence in the garden.
Just in front of Barry stood Monty the
Meerkat. “You go no further Barry.” he
warned.
“Don’t be silly, Monty,” hissed Barry. “You
haven’t got a hope against me if you are

would have been too fast for Barry, but up
in a bush it was different. But as only he
stood between the baby birds and death,
he acted. Like a flash he lunged forward
and just managed to grab Barry by the
neck. Barry pulled loose and struck. As
Barry’s fangs caught Monty’s thigh, his
teeth sank into Barry’s neck again.
on a narrow branch like the one under
you. Move, or die!”
With that he began to move slowly
forward again.
“What’s going on here?” panted Buster as
he rushed up.
“Barry is going to eat Mrs. Mossies’
babies,” said Andy.
“Go call the
Missionary quickly.”
As quick as a flash Buster rushed off to the
kitchen. “Woof, woof, woof!” he shouted,
which meant “come quickly, come
quickly!”
“What’s the matter, Buster?” asked the
Missionary, sensing that something was
upsetting him. “Woof, woof,” Buster said,
wishing he could speak human language.
“Something must be wrong,” said the
Missionary to his wife as he went to the
door, “Just listen to all the noise outside.
There is something in the bush. It must be
a snake. I’ll go and get my gun, Buster.”
Meanwhile Barry hissed again. “Get out of
my way Monty. Get away or die.”
Monty realised that being out on a branch
gave him no chance. On the ground he

The backdoor opened. The Missionary
came out into the garden. His eyes were
not yet fully accustomed to the light and
he could only just make out the snake in
the bush. He fired at what seemed to be
the head end.
With the roar of the gun, everyone
became silent again. Barry slowly lost his
grip on the branch and came falling
down with Monty still hanging onto his
throat. Barry landed on the ground with a
thud, writhed once or twice and died.
Monty was already dead. Barry’s poison
would have killed him had the Missionary’s
bullet not already passed through him into
Monty’s neck while they were in the bush.
The baby birds were saved.
“Greater love one cannot have than this,”
said the Missionary in the Chapel the next
day as he held up the body of Monty:
“Than a man lay down his life for his
friends. What Monty did for the Mossie
family is an example of what Jesus did for
us.”
The story you have just read about Monty
may not really fully explain what Jesus did
for us. What Jesus did is REAL, not a story,
and we too should be willing to give our
lives for His service and for others.

