
Those arenôt the dimen-

sions of a new building ï 

but rather they represent a 

critical goal of the Tanza-

nia Ministry Team.  The 

first ñ40ò represents the 

number of new child spon-

sors immediately needed in 

the Project Child program 

in Karanse, Tanzania.  The 

second ñ40ò represents the 

number of scholarship sup-

porters needed for children 

attending the Karanse 

Christian School.  And the 

third ñ40ò represents the 

number of days we have to 

fill those needs and meet 

the goal. 

 

In the next ñ40ò days cul-

minating with Thanksgiv-

ing, the Tanzania Ministry 

Team will be publicizing 

the opportunities to truly 

change the life of a child, 

his/her family, and a vil-

lage.  Project Child pro-

vides spiritual, physical, 

mental and social opportu-

nities to desperately poor 

children in Karanse Tanza-

nia.  These are wonderful 

children ï who just need a 

chance to change from 

hopeless to hopeful.  You 

can help us make a differ-

ence as our only means to 

continue this marvelous 

program is through men 

and women and families 

who are willing to share 

some of their affluence 

with a child through be-

coming a child sponsor or 

scholarship supporter. 

 

If you would be willing to 

consider taking this step 

and sharing some of your 

abundance, please contact 

Miriam Johnson    at 

mjohnson@perimeter.org  

or Tim Neet at   

timneet@att.net. 

 

To get a glimpse of what 

Project Child and the op-

portunity to get an out-

standing education means 

to a child in this setting, 

read the next article by 

Meagan McMullen. 
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Looking Back to the First Day of School  
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October 20, 2009 

Karanse Christian School 

2003 

Do you remember your first day of school or your childôs first day of school?  What a big mile-

stone!  It was a day that I had dreamt about for so long. I could not wait, especially since I would 

get to ride the bus. That was big time. I was finally a big kid. On a ñfirst day of schoolò while I was 

in high school, I drove by a bus stop that was for elementary school kids.  I remember seeing this 

cute little girl with pigtails and a backpack that was way too big for her, bound up the steps to the 

bus so excited that she might burst.  She waved enthusiastically to her father out the window.  By 

his expression as he waved back  I could see he did not share her same enthusiasm.  After the bus 

left, that father just stayed there and stared for awhile and teared up.  He seemed in disbelief that his 

little girl was growing up.  All of us probably have different memories that are full of various emo-

tions: excitement, happiness, nervousness, and maybe for a few a little bit of fear.   (continued nxt 

pg) 
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sible. They began to realize that their 

education was far superior to anything 

that their friends, who had made fun of 

them, were receiving. Eventually, these 

same children would be envious and wish 

that they could have gone to this new 

school in the village. 

The future of these children is certainly 

full of possibilities. They have dreams of 

being teachers, doctors, and members of  

 

parliament, pastors, and so much more. 

They have hope and enthusiasm for the 

future. This is such a stark contrast to the 

norm throughout Tanzania. The dispen-

sable children that no one really ex-

pected much from are now the ones 

with the brightest future. How amaz-

ing! 

ine what it felt like, when four years 

later these children scored not only 

higher than any of the government 

schools in their village but the second 

highest in the whole region for the na-

tional fourth grade exam? (And they 

have continued to do so)  After all they 

had been through, with all of the criti-

cism; they had been a part of something 

that people had barely dreamed was pos-

During my most recent trip to Tanzania, I 

interviewed the standard seven students 

who are about to graduate from primary 

school and embark on the next big mile-

stone of secondary school.   A rare oppor-

tunity, for both me, and them.  I asked 

each of them a whole array of questions, 

ranging  from what they wanted to be 

when they grew up to their favorite sub-

ject in school.  I interviewed them indi-

vidually, and they did not have a chance 

to share answers or even the questions 

that I asked.  So, when I asked the ques-

tion about their first day of school, I was 

surprised to hear student after student 

give almost the same answer.  They all 

felt terribly afraid.  With every student 

feeling fear I knew that there was some-

thing going on that I had not expected. 

This was not only their first day of 

school;  it was also the first day of 

school,, ever for the Karanse Christian 

School.  The dream was finally becoming 

a reality. 

As I probed a little further I found their 

responses were not at all what I was ex-

pecting. It seems they each thought that 

they were the ñstupid kidsò that were not 

smart enough to go to the government 

school.  Seven years ago, most people in 

town were bad mouthing this new school 

and saying that it would never amount to 

anything.   Even friends of the ñstupid 

kidsò made fun of them, and adults too 

were critical. Even though the school was 

in the process of being registered with the 

government, it was not yet official.  Peo-

ple said it never would be and that these 

children would have wasted their educa-

tion.  The children were somewhat ostra-

cized.  (Eventually the school did receive 

itôs official accreditation) 

To some degree, the children were right 

in fearing that they were different.  Ad-

mittedly many parents had allowed a 

particular child to go to the new school 

because they felt like he/she was dispen-

sable. If it worked out, then that would be 

great. But, if it did not, then it would be 

fine.  There would be no real loss.  These 

children are from a village devastated by 

poverty that has seen little success with 

the educating of its children. 

So, here are these ñdispensable childrenò 

from the poorest of the poor families 

going to this brand new school with 

brand new teachers and little hope that 

things would work out.  Can you imag-

is traveling to Tanzania over Christmas 

Break will carry your photoôs and deliver 

them to Pastor Warielli .  Provide to 

Miriam Johnson by Dec 10. 

If you canôt sponsor a child but would 

like to help make this Christmas extra 

special by supporting our program ï just 

note Project Child Christmas Program.  

All checks are made out to Perimeter 

Church. 

If you already sponsor a child ï make this 

Christmas extra special with a Christmas 

gift to your child.  $20 goes a long way in 

Tanzania in purchasing a small toy, 

clothes, or shoes.  Send an extra $20 des-

ignated for your child, noting it as the 

Tanzania Project Child Christmas Gift. 

  But this year, do something extra spe-

cial.  Send your child a photo of you or 

your family with information about your-

self and your faith.  A Journey Team that 
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1st Day Continued 

First Day of School by Meagan McMullen (contôd) 

Christmas Shopping Must Come Early 

It seems they each thought that 

they were the stupid kids  - not 

smart enough to go to the 

government schools. 

SPONSOR A CHILD TODAY                                                       TANZ ANIA JOURNAL  

Your Child needs a bit of you 
this Christmas 



us recruit them.  Then connect them with 

Miriam Johnson at mjohnson@perimeter.org 

Please consider sponsoring one or more 

children like Agape Rishaeli (photo to the 

right)  He is now 5 years old and is in 

Kindergarten.   

Or if you canôt sponsor another child, but 

you know another family member or 

friend who could, please personally help 
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Sponsor a Child ð Or Help Someone Else To 

SPONSOR A CHILD TODAY                                                       TANZ ANIA JOURNAL  

Standard 7 Class takes their 

National Examðresults due 

soon 

 

Karanse Christian Schoolð July 

2009  (now seven classrooms, a 

dining hall and Administrative 

Offices and 246 children) 


