Reflectons



Cameroon, Africa | had to look at the dlasto find out where it was. World governments and barders have
changed sincel wasin schodl! (Incase you haven't looked recently, Cameroon is on the inner corner of
the west coast of Africa bordering on the Atlantic ocean.)

Mr. Sam Jato, a Cameroon rational, had earned his Mdiv degree @ Bethel Seminary in Minnesota and
spent one yea in an internship at our church, Christ Memorial Church in Willi ston, Vermont. During that
time, Christ Memorial bought property in Bamenda, Sam’s hometown. We further funded site preparation
and foundation work, after which 56 o ustraveled to Cameroon to help continue the work. When we
arrived, the first floor slab hadn't been poured yet...when we left, it was poured and the @lumns, spans,
and threeroof trusses were up. Sincethat time the building has been substantially finished (there' s always
littl e things left to be done, just like our homesin the USA.)

Burlington, Vermont to Douala, Cameroon, through Paris was along day. We arived in Cameroon during
the evening, but with the six-hour time advance, our body clocks knew it was after midnight. When one
steps out of the drcraft doar at the Douala International Airport and runs facefirst into the brick wall of
hea and smell, one knows heisn't in Kansas anymore. The night we arived was dark, humid, odarous,
and like nothing | had ever experienced before. After rendering the ammon mosquito extinct with clouds
of Ded bugrepellent just inside the arival gate and after waiting in the passport line to officially enter
Cameroon, we finally proceeded into the noisy congestion of people a the Cameroon airport baggage aea
There were relatively few lights in the terminal because there isn’t adequate power in Cameroon. Our large
group was quite aspedade for some of the people of Douala who apparently show up for the entertainment
provided by the one incoming Air Franceflight ead day. Many of the people hanging around wanted to
obligate us to tip them by simply touching our luggage. We had to tightly hold on to our 112 chedked bags
aswell asour cary-on bags. Our Cameroon friends who met us at the arport took care of the austoms
arrangements. Customs could have looked at every one of our 112 kags and crates, and charged us
hundreds of dollars for the numerous power tools and supplies, but chose not to look at anything. Finally,
despite the morass of people who were aound us like vultures, we dimbed onto the bus. Not too dfficult,
al told. Did it have something to dowith the faa that people were praying for us at that hour badk home?

Baggage area in Douala airport, a distinct first memory.

The bus traveled only an hour to the Cameroon Baptist Convention pharmaceuticd headquarters where we
stayed for the night. It was awelcome bed...we slept pretty soundly. The next day the @ght-hour trip from
Douala north to Bamenda was long in hours and tedium due to the never-ending milit ary checkpaints, toll s,
spead bumps, traffic, and ather impediments along the highway. At least it was paved. The military,
replete with machine guns, side ams, and tire puncturing devices at the chedpoints always appeaed crisp
and commanded the resped of drivers, but their “official” approval to proceed often seemed little more
than awhimsicd “get out of here.” What kind of military isthat? A milit ary that existsin aland rampant
with corruption, shaking down anyone they could.

Emanuel, a Cameroon rational whose personal ministry involves assisting groups from the USA who are
involved in Cameroon church construction projeds, provided cgpable leadership during our trips between
Douala and Bamenda and badk. He guided us smoathly through the morass of checkpaints, food stores,
bathrooms, restaurant, and airport porters. Although he never had to flash it, he caried aletter from the
Cameroon government that stated that the military wasto allow him clea passage. It was definitely good
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to be on thisman's sde! Does that remind of Jesus Christ, the one who successfully gets us through the
chedpoint of our sin's penalty, the only one who has favor with God whose side we want to be on?

From town to town in Cameroon, I'm unsure how much of what | saw was classified as poverty, but almost
everything outside the largest cities was endless gjualor. It was obvious that Cameroon had seen better
days. Nobody seemed to take ownership of cleaningit up; everybody blames Francefor exploitation. Of
course, what good daes cleaning it up do? Cameroon sinners are till sinners.

Typical business, usually alimited seledion, with junk lying around.

Cameroon smelled of burning brush, junk, swed, dirt, and damp concrete. | guess| didn't noticethe odar
after afew days except for abrief reminder eac morningas| climbed into my increasingly dirty blue
jeans. Despite our best effortsto clean the dirt and smell off our clothes and skin, we auld never quite
escgpe Cameroon dirt until we finally left Cameroon. Upon boarding the departing aircraft, as soon asthe
doar was closed | noticed the Air France stewardess walking up the dde spraying two cans of air freshener.

First day of work. Goal...getting thefirst floor prepared to pour a concrete slab.

Our work in Cameroon involved long hours and hot sun. Our 56 people ranged in age from 16to 65
Work days were usualy ten hours for the men and six hours for the women. Although fewer hours for the
women, their work involved quite abit of heavy lifting and moving concrete blocks, among other things.
Many of the group probably never worked harder or longer in their lives. While their muscles might have
complained, their voices did not, to their credit. What agrea group to be with!

Thefirst day of work was given to quickly fitting in with the Cameroon workers, figuring out what they
weretrying to doand how they did it. The 2how? invariably involved ddangit by manual labor. The most
medhanized thing they had were whedbarrows. Until we got there, that is. We brought with us circular
saws, drill s, generators, grinders, chain saws, and more. We found them behind in schedule, and because
our goal was to seethe roof trusses fabricated and installed by the time we left, we pushed fairly hard to get
the slab dane so we @uld procea with the roof.
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| didn't know what to exped in the way of cooperation when we descended on the job site. In retrosped,
we had grea cooperation from the Cameroon workman. They wanted usto lead and they wanted to help.
They didn't want to stand around and watch. In most cases they didn't know how to use power toals, or
even what they were useful for. Some wanted to lean. | think afair synopsis of their attitude was, ave
need help here in CameroonYplease help us.® We didn't offend them by converging on the job site and
starting to work and dired the work.

Preparing to paur aslab one story up was an interesting process Rows of concrete blocks were placal on
woodsdlats, steel reinforcing bar was inserted in the rows and interconneded, and wiring conduit (plastic
hose) was routed where necessary. The concrete blocks, shaped exadly for thisrole, were cat by hand in
molds on site for weeks prior to aur arrival. The concrete was mixed on the ground. Who knows what mix
was used. Undoubtedly it was not very predse and varied from batch to batch!

Midweek, getting ready to mix concrete.

Concrete was mixed the same way when it came time to paur the slab. Thirty yards of concrete was mixed
on the ground in a sort of continuous flow process We encouraged them to use more Portland cement in
the mix of sand and crushed stone than they normally do. The entire slab had to be poured in one day
without stopping. We went from 8am to 10pm that day.

30 yards of concrete is measured and mixed on the ground, in a continuous flow process delivered
whedbarr ow by whedbarr ow!

It was a major mil estone to seethe slab the next morning. Weimmediately started the processto get the
roof columns and spansin place Normally concrete is all owed to harden for 19 daysYawe had to devise
suppart methods to all ow the setting concrete to have supplemental suppart while we proceeded to build on
top d it immediately.
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The morning after the dab was poured.

All the buildingsin Cameroon are built the same way¥s0ut of concrete because woodis not plentiful. Even
four and five story buildings are built painstakingy, floor by floor, mixing concrete by hand and carrying it
in my whedbarrow and bucket. Amazngly enough, forms were made of pogar and trusses were made of
mahogany becaise those ae the materials that are avail able.

Jon, cutting blocks for column forms, on the hottest day we experienced.

My work consisted of diagnostics and troubleshoating, problem solving, and sanity checking. In addition |
did all tod repair to kegp power tools and chain sawsrunning. | did al the dedricd work to install and
kee lighting and generators running. During slack times | did whatever needed ddng¥zhel ping building
pews, haul materials, help with sted work, set up jigs for asssmbly line production, etc.

| heard some of our folks saying that the foodin Cameroon was 2simply deledable.° Each morning |
walked to the dining hall for breakfast with dreams of Dunkin Donuts coffeg but each morning it was
apparent that the breakfast redpe bodk still only contained one page. 1'm not sure if foodin Cameroon
proved that much different or better than American food, but it did hit the spot after long and hard work on
trusses, columns, rebar, blocks, and concrete. I'll admit that | was more interested in consuming than
savoring when it came to food We were hungry!
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Bedy, at center, during lunch.

Our women (16 —55 yeas old) generally hauled concrete blocks, tied sted rebar cages for columns and
spans, and dd woodwork on pews and trusses. Hard and hot work. Y ou can seein various photos that
they dressed in baggy, nondescript pants and tie-died teeshirts. Thiswas purposely done to minimizethe
distradion factor at the job site.

The women did find time to spend with the kids that invariably showed up after schodl. Despite the
endlessdirt, people were dways cleanly dressed, and the schoal chil dren wore dean uniformsYablue for
private schools and green for public schoals (if my memory is corred.) The kids always were very
interested to talk with Americans and seephotos of America Some of our women brought photos and
postcardsto show. They got alot of attention.

Bedy, carr ying alittle girl named Becky.

The Cameroon projed brought home the redity of Pastor Sam Jato and the Cameroon he cdlshome. |
finally understood how important it was to the church leadersin Cameroon that Sam had adually
returnedysmany who leave to study in the USA never return. The many unknownsin the ministry in
Cameroon urderscore the necessity of continued prayer for Sam, his wife Victorine, assistant pastor Eric
and his wife, Gladness, and Redeemer Baptist Church, that nothing would sidetradk the preading of the
gospel or the necessary closeness of their relationships as lealers.
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Columnsgoing up in the background, ready for r oof trusses, on one of the dearer daysin Bamenda.
Bedy ison theleft, with threefriends.

Bamendaisthousands of fed above sealevel. It took awhile to get used to the dtitude. The 20foct rise
from the lower to upper sedions of the property didn't help. It was usualy hazy due to hed, dust blowing
down from the Sahara, fires, and pdlution.

Jon, doing eledrical work, among ather things

Bedky worked on sted rebar columns, hauling concrete blocks, and hauling wood This missions trip was
not the usual where some time was gent in work and the remainder doing evangelism, etc. Instead, it was
a huge push to get the church building done so the ministry of the gospel could proceal as 0n as possble.

Isthe gospel being preat elsewhere in Bamenda and in Cameroon? Yes, it is, but it is often watered
down in amixture of Biblicd gospel and ancestor worshipY¥sa dangerous combination that grealy concerns
us! Hence our insistencein finishing the building and getting on with the work of preading a Christ-
centered gospelVthe only true gospel!
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First trussgoes up, by hand, with Cameroon flag an top. Trussis 54 fee wide, and very heavy!

What did | go to Cameroon for? To serve. What did | bring hrome? Aside from these memories, | susped
that it will be some time before | can point badk to how God spedficdly used thistrip in my life. One
thing I'm sure of, however: it will be more waysthan | could imagine. Meanwhile, | sure do appredate
what | have, | appredate the saaificesin Cameroon that | saw first hand, and | know how to pray and what
I'm praying for in Cameroon. Lord, kegp my humble’smake me aservant.

Day before leaving Cameroon: slab poured, all trusssfabricated, three trussesinstalled with
installation methodology established and proven, 30 pews built, sted rebar fabrication done.

Just to ill ustrate how corrupt Cameroon is, the dty planning commisson later fined the church for
&inishing the building too quickly.® Can you believeit? | susped they knew it was American money
behind it. In true Cameroon fashion, the fine was halved through negotiation.

Most importantly, Redeemer Baptist Church in Bamenda, Cameroon had 846 mople & itsfirst service d
the end of April. Many attended from other churches to show suppart, but recent counts reveal an average
of 300 people worshiping God ead Sunday at Redeemer Baptist in Bamenda, Cameroon, after four

months! The building was designed to hold approximately 900. (I wish we auld grow that fast in
Vermont!)

With thanks,
Jon and Bedky
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