
Milestones & Books -TZ with my Daughter by Lawanna Burgess 
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Dec 2018 

I'm truly a creature-of-habit at 
heart...  so GOing to Africa was 
not on my to-do list.   My 14-year 
old daughter, Kacey, and my hus-
band, Dave, have joined two GO 
Journeys to Tanzania, so I ex-
pected to GO eventually.  But I 
was really hoping to wait until my 
younger children could join me/us.   
So much for my plans though...  
God had different plans, and as 
He's shown countless other times 
in my life, His plans really are 
ALWAYS exponentially better 
than any of mine. 

Around 5 years ago, after having 
Wendy Williams and Miriam 

Johnson as teachers, each of my 
children chose a Project Child 
student to sponsor… Kacey chose 
Vivian.   I’ve seen Vivian’s face 
on my refrigerator for 5 years… 
we’ve prayed for her, Dave and 
Kacey visited her on their GO 
Journeys …  she’s one of MY 3 
children in Tanzania that I’d never 
met.   But, in November, Vivian 
would graduate from Standard 7 
and move away to Secondary 
School.   (Yes, currently, “Middle 
School” students from the village 
have to move away to “boarding 
school” to continue their educa-
tion.)   

Last June, upon Kacey’s return, 
her 2nd GO Journey to Tanzania, 
Kacey declared, “I HAVE to go to 
the graduation in November, be-
cause it's my last chance to see 
Vivian!!”      When I heard this, I 
laughed inside and glanced at 
Dave knowing we were on the 
same page … November is a peak 

academic time for her, and we 
have jobs and other children and 
obligations.  So, travelling to Tan-
zania in November was NOT hap-
pening !! 
Fast forward to late-September, 
Dave comes in and says, "Brian 
thinks you should go on the No-
vember trip with Kacey to help set 
up the library."   I heard him, but 
… I ignored him.  But, it didn't go 
away.   Brian catches me shortly 
after that and confirms what Dave 
told me and tells me he needs an 
answer in two days.   I push the 
decision back on Dave who says, 
"Yes!  You need to GO."   'Thanks 
a lot Dave!' is what runs thru my 
mind with my eyes rolling.  So, I 
had a couple of sleepless nights of 
seeking God's direction, struggling 
with how to manage home while 
away, how Kacey would manage 
missing so much academically, 
and begging Him to see it my 
way... but He didn't.  So, after 
many discussions with Dave, 
teachers, colleagues, friends and 
getting nothing but 100% encour-
agement to GO from ALL of them, 
it became apparent that HE (this is 
God, not Dave) was really telling 
me to GO.  

Next, I had to let Kacey know and 
get her buy-in because she had to 
know the academic burden that she 
would face.   So, I catch her at 
school (because I had to give Brian 
a firm answer within seconds.  I 
tell her that we have this oppor-
tunity, teachers have bought in, 
Dad supports our plan, etc.   She 
screams with JOY!   And then she 
says to me, "Mom, I've been pray-
ing for this since June!"   Talk 
about a faith builder!!!   A mom’s 
greatest wish… to see her child’s 
heartfelt prayers to serve an-
swered.   So, I called Brian told 
him, "YES!  Count us in."   

All of that lead up to us departing 
on November 8th to Tanzania to 
see our sponsor child reach a major 
milestone and set up a library.  

On The Ground 

We landed late Friday night with 
the knowledge that a giant contain-
er of 23,000 books had arrived two 
days earlier in the village.   Brian 
had lead the year long collection 
and packing of these books on the 
container, so he was familiar with 
the contents.   Mary Ann and Wen-
dy (who were already in Karansi)  
had some ideas about where books 
would be distributed (the new 
Village Library OR PUNCHMI 
Library OR other public schools in 
the region).  We really didn't know 
the "lay of the land,” beyond that, 

so Saturday was a day of exploring 
the space and the container con-
tents and making plans around 
how to proceed.   

Fairly quickly, everyone fell into a 
role.   Brian and Jon were the 
heavy lifters of hundreds of 100+ 
pound boxes and oversaw the stag-
ing of boxes in the new Library or 
Pastor’s Office area.   Mary Ann 
and Wendy had Kacey and I 
equipped to start shelving books in 
the new village library, so they 
could return to their roles at our 
school.    

The rest of our team was heavily 
involved in leadership meetings.   
Within a couple of days, we really 
were a "well-oiled" machine with 
clear roles and responsibilities that 
never had to be spoken, but were 
understood.    

On top of the work, we had the 
pleasure of being in the lives of the 
people in the village.  While inves-
tigating our space the first day, we 
hear a small one on the street, in a 
quiet, questioning voice, say, 
"Kacey???"   It was my son’s 
sponsor child, Reinard.   My first 
time to meet him ...  he lives in the 
heart of the village and was out 
playing with friends and recog-
nized her.  

   



 TZ with my Daughter (continued) 

  Other children kept appearing ... Kacey has a 

way with them that warmed them up and 

brought them in.   One day, while shelving 

books, a little girl kept watching us from the 

door.   She would smile, then hide and would 

not come inside.  Some of our school kids, 

with Reinard, dropped in after school to see 

what was happening in this new, exciting 

space.   Kacey read them some books and this 

little girl continued peeking in.  After Reinard 

and friends left, Kacey went out with a book 

and started showing it to this shy girl with a 

dirty face and torn clothes.  Shortly, after sort-

ing and shelving another box, I look out and 

see Kacey with this little girl playing with 

some blocks outside.   Then a few minutes 

later, they are inside reading.   Then a few 

minutes later, they are taking Polaroid pictures 

and laughing.   And shortly after that, I'm hav-

ing to physically tear this little one from Kacey 

so we can depart for the day.   It was heart 

wrenching.  Her name was Tina and while we 

looked for her all week & never saw her,  she 

made me want to go back again and again.   

 

 

 

 

We also had the privilege of working with the 
graduating Standard 7 students.  With gradua-
tion that week, their academic lessons and 
testing were complete and they were free to 
lend us a helping hand.  And that is exactly 
what they did! 

  

       

Much of what we accomplished would not 

have been possible without these smart and 

vibrant teenagers stepping in and helping.   We 

spent much of two days with them before they 

graduated, so that made the graduation that 

much more special... I was certainly celebrat-

ing our sponsor child, Vivian, but I also real-

ized I was celebrating all of them … they had 

become our friends during that bonding time 

of assisting Brian and Jon with moving boxes, 

assisting Kacey and I with sorting and shelv-

ing books in the library.  It was truly an honor 

to be there with these special teens as they 

received their diplomas and stepped ahead to 

secondary school.     

  

We also had the privilege of working with 

teachers from both our school Siha Leadership 

Academy (yes our new name)  and other 

schools around the region.   After the hundreds 

of boxes were sorted and emptied, Brian and 

Jon staged stacks of text books of various sub-

jects and levels and gave the teachers empty 

boxes to fill-up with for permanent use in their 

schools and classroom. 

      We watched, a bit anxiously, as a teacher 
strapped two heavy boxes of text books on his 
motorcycle to drive away with a big smile. 

Wendy brought teachers from SLA into the 
library to explore the classroom resources that 

could be borrowed for their students.  The 
sense of curiosity and a desire to explore this 
new space in the village seemed to permeate 
the air.   It was joyful and refreshing and re-
warding ... I'm grateful for all the details that 
God orchestrated to make the week what it 
was and I'm excited to see what the future 
holds for the village and the kids that were in 
my life last week.  

I’m not sure what God has planned for any of 
us here or in Tanzania, but I’m grateful that He 
touched Kacey’s heart and compelled her to 
start praying last June …  my life is different 
because of it.    And I’m thankful that Tim and 
Jerry met with Pastor many, many years ago, 
because countless lives are different because 
of it.   God has been faithful and good… He 
always is. 

Oh wait… about graduation and distributing 

Project Child TZ gifts… just kidding… that’s 

another story for another day!                        

Lawanna Burgess    

For more information about Project Child—contact Tim Neet at timneet@att.net or 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yKh2ME_2Dr0 

 Reminders                                          IronTribe Fitness Sock Promotion                                          

Year end Giving 

 Christmas Gift  ($25 each student) 

 Graduation Gift ($35 each graduate) 

 Secondary School Fund (unlimited) 

 Post Secondary Scholarship Fund (Unlimited) 

Next Mail Call   -  Early February 

IronTribe Fitness in the nearby Medlock Crossing & sponsor Katie 
Gettmann are hosting a Sock Promotion for our students in Tanzania.  
Each year during the rainy season our kids end up with a lot of feet 
fungus due to the wet conditions and a shortage of good socks.  Help 
Irontribe Sock our Students by donating at their Gym or by sending a 
contribution to Ubora TZ Inc at paypal@ubora-tz.com   

A $15 gift will help us provide 4 pairs of socks to a student and go a 
long way in keeping her feet dry (er) 


