
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
  
  

Ndola, Zambia 

Wow!  What a year it has been for Haven of 
Hope.  We have witnessed the hand of God in so 
many ways and the year isn’t over yet!  We are so 
thankful to be part of what God is doing!  We are so 
thankful that you are a part of it!   
  

Here are just a few things that we have witnessed 
together at Haven of Hope in 2013: 

 Thanks to a very generous donation we 
purchased a 5 bedroom home in Luanshya 
that will be used as the Primary School for 
grades 1 through 7 for years to come. 

 A new partnership with Crossroads 
Community Church in Jersey Shore, 
Pennsylvania led to 60 new sponsorships in 
one weekend.  We are thrilled that HOH will 
be adding two new first grade classes to start 
2014.  We anticipate adding an additional 30 
students in the weeks ahead (let us know if 
you would like to sponsor) 

 Beth Hartman has joined the HOH board and 
is now volunteering several hours per week as 
the ministry expands!   

 We are excited about a partnership with 
Penns Valley Family Life.  You can learn more 
about that at this web site 
www.c2c4jesus.org. 

 More than $60,000 has been raised towards 
the building fund in Ndola.  Please be sure to 
check out the building progress on Facebook 
(I hope to be posting new videos this week as 
I’m in Zambia.) 

 I can’t even begin to name the number of 
individuals who are making an impact in so 
many ways!  We praise God for each and 
every one of you! 

  
                                                                                            

Praising God! 

I’m typing this as I sit at the airport in Washington, DC 
preparing to leave soon for Zambia.  What a privilege 
it is to deliver the Christmas gifts from all of the 
sponsors.  I wish you could join me, but for now I just 
want to thank you for spreading HOPE!  It 
matters!  You can join us on the summer 2014 
trip.  The approximate dates are June 23 through July 
3.  Please be sure to let us know if you can join us. 
  
I’d like to leave you with a challenge.  We only need 
$125,000 to complete the primary school in 
Ndola.  We would love to start 2014 with this 
fundraising project complete.  Together we can do 
this!!  Would you consider owning a portion of the 
$125,000?  Can we count on you to give a generous 
gift?  If you can’t give, will you PLEASE commit to help 
us raise a portion of this total?  You could commit to 
helping raise $10,000, $5,000, $2,500, $1,000?  Will 
you pick the amount and join us in wrapping this thing 
up?  Every dollar makes a difference and we can’t do it 
without you!! 
  
Thanks for loving the fatherless!! 
  
Because it Matters, 
 
 Vince 
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Small Beginnings 

John Banda, Director 
Haven of Hope Schools  
Ndola & Luanshya, Zambia 

 
The Bible teaches us in Zechariah 4:10 never to 
despise the small beginnings.  As Haven of Hope 
School grows to what it has now become, I am 
forced to travel back in time to the time it all 
began.  I treasure those days of small things.  When 
budget were really small and the frustrations and 
discouragement were all around us.  I remember 
the days of fasting and prayers.  I remember 
because it was so heavy on my heart to make a 
difference in the lives of these children.  It was this 
heaviness of heart that drove the fear of starting 
small out of my heart.  I was not afraid of anything.  
I lost friends because of the school project.  I was 
more than willing to lose friends for the good of 
the children in distress.   Some of my friends were 
not willing to help except for my real friends who 
believed in me from that day until now. 
 
Small beginnings can be a time of great lessons, 
people discouraging and laughing at you.  I was 
encouraged by God Himself, after creating the 
earth He puts two people in it – Adam and Eve. 
Why not create 200 people or 1000, why start with 
2? That is our God, full of patience, and always 
respecting His words – Never despise the small 
beginning.  From 2 people we now have 7 billion 
people in this world and some organizations are 
busy championing population control.  God rested 
from His work and then started to watch the 
multiplication. 
 
This is exactly what we are experiencing at Haven 
of Hope school:  massive multiplication.  The Haven 
of Hope School which started with limited budget 
and a lot of frustrations is now becoming a force to 
be reckoned with.  What started small is now 
growing and people from every creed, tribe, 
culture and race are becoming a part of it.  From 
the beginning, we realized that no one person, or 
group of persons, could do what we were about to 

embark on, but that it would take everybody and 
every organization to join hands with us to make 
this vision a reality.  I have learned a lot of lessons 
from those small beginnings – lessons about how 
Great God is, God is in the still small voice. 
Zechariah 4:10 declares – “Do not despise these 
small beginnings, for the Lord rejoices to see the 
work begin, to see the plumb line in Zerubbabel’s 
hand.” 
The plumb line is in our hand since that first day 

the work began.  As you join hands with us, I 

want you to know that you make this WORK 
EASIER.  Your contributions through your prayers, 
your words of encouragement, your love and care 
including your financial support – all this is a BIG 
PUSH in the right direction. 
Pray for each of us as the spirit leads you.  Pray for 
wisdom and understanding for the children at 
Haven of Hope School – Ndola and Luanshya. 

From Amy’s View 
Amy Munn, Teacher 

Haven of Hope Schools, Luanshya 

For those of you who have not heard, we suffered a 
terrible tragedy this year at our school in Luanshya.  
Over the holiday break in August, I (Amy) was 
awakened by a phone call telling me that Bridget 
Mukabe had passed away due to a tragic accident.  She 
was seven years old and in our Grade 1 class.  Bridget 
was the older sister to another Grade 1 student, 
Precious, who was at the scene of the accident. 
When someone passes away in Zambia, the house of 
the family is opened up for people to come pay their 
respects.  All the furniture is taken outside and people 
come to sit on the floor in the house while they mourn.  
I arrived at the house that afternoon and was 
immediately ushered into the house where Bridget’s 
mother and the aunt of another student were sitting.  
As soon as they saw me, they simply cried out, “Why, 
Teacher??”  and collapsed into my arms with tears. 
It’s been three months since that day, but thinking of 
the pain in her mother’s voice still brings tears to my 
eyes.  I simply sat with her mother  and extended 
family for about thirty minutes until we were told it 
was time to go to the hospital to collect her body.  It 
was at this point that I found Precious, who 
immediately broke into tears and refused to leave my 
side for the rest of the afternoon.                          (con’t) 
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Another student, George, is a cousin to the girls, so he 
held my other hand most of the day.  I hopped into a 
truck with the children in tow while we made our way 
to the hospital.   
After retrieving the casket, we made our way to the 
graveyard.  In Zambia, many graveyards are divided into 
sections based on age, so I soon found myself in an area 
filled with makeshift, wooden tombstones filled with 
names of children.  The number of fresh graves 
smacked me square in the face.  We walked to an area 
where the red dirt had been dug away.  Her casket sat 
in the middle while about 200 of her family, friends, 
neighbors and curious bystanders formed a circle 
around.  We all sat in the dirt with the hot sun beating 
down on our heads.  I could barely hear the pastor 
speaking over the sound of the sobbing.   
After he spoke, they opened the casket while we all 
went up to see little Bridget one last time.  I held 
Precious and George’s hands close as we walked to the 
front.  It was then time for the burial.  Different men 
from her family and the community took turns piling 
dirt on the top of the casket.  When the mound was 
finished, they called different groups of people to place 
small wreaths on top of her resting place.  We watched 
as her mother, father, uncles, aunts, cousins, 
grandparents, neighbors and more made their way to 
the front.  The final wreath was for Haven of Hope.  I 
held my students’ hands as we collected the wreath and 
said goodbye to dear Bridget.   
After this, I was asked to speak to the crowd on behalf 
of Haven of Hope.  Through my tears, I shared with the 
people how much we loved Bridget and how happy we 
had been to have her at Haven of Hope.  I shared how 
much she had changed since I first met her.  She was 
once a shy, stubborn girl who missed school constantly. 
But when Precious started attending school in January, 
Bridget took it as a chance to show her sister what it 
meant to be a good student.  She was more serious, 
more committed, and more open than ever before.  She 
had one of the most beautiful smiles I’d ever seen.   
Losing Bridget has been a difficult experience for all of 
us at Haven of Hope, but especially for Precious.  You 
can see the pain she carries since losing her best friend 
and I want nothing more than to take that pain away 
from her.  But you can also see how safe she feels here 
at school.  She has opened up in huge ways, and is 
blossoming into such a beautiful girl.  She was one of 
the lucky students to have met her sponsors this past 
July, and I KNOW beyond a shadow of a doubt that they 

are one of the biggest things getting her through this 
dark valley.  They sent her a beautiful letter with 
pictures when they heard about Bridget, telling her 
how much they were praying for her.  I sat in the 
school office with Charity, Esnart and Precious while 
we read and translated the letter for her.  She cried, 
but smiled, as she said over and over again, “Thank 
You.”  She wrote a letter back to them saying how 
much she loved them, and then continued asking me 
every day for the next week if she could write another 
letter.  She understands what it means to have 
sponsors who love her, and right now, that is what’s 
carrying her through.   

As much as I have struggled these past few 
months with the “why” of it all, I am trying to rest 
in the hope that Bridget is dancing up in Heaven 
right now.  She is happy and healthy and loved 
and waiting for the rest of us to join her in 
Paradise someday.  It doesn’t make sense and 
there are days when I give into Satan’s taunting 
voice about how pointless is all seems…how futile 
our efforts seem in the face of the immense pain 
in this world.  But then there are days when I 
remember her smiling face; and I see it echoed in 
the face of her sister who still IS with us.  Her 
sister who NEEDS our love to help shape her 
future.  Who NEEDS to learn that God is good, 
even in the midst of our deepest pain.  And so I 
keep fighting.  I stop focusing on the waves 
around me and look to Him alone.  Because these 
children are worth fighting for.  They deserve to 
know the God who loves them more than they 
could ever imagine.  So THANK YOU for fighting 
alongside me.  Thank you for holding us up in 
prayer.  And thank you for loving these children as 
much as I do. 
 
 

Bridget 

Bridget & Precious 
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Haven of Hope, Ndola Zambia 

Permanent School Facility 
 

Property Purchase    $18,000 (complete 6/2011) 

Building Costs: 

Phase One (Foundation) 

Foundation Footing    $  5,000 (complete  9/20/2012) 

Concrete Blockwork    $11,100 (complete  12/1/2012) 

Slab concrete    $12,600 (complete  12/31/2012) 

   Total Phase One:  $28,700 

 

Phase Two (Exterior & Structure) 

Blockwork     $25,000 (complete 5/2013) 

Structure & roof support   $15,500 (complete 5/2013) 

Plaster work     $  5,100 (complete 11/2013) 

   Total Phase Two: $45,600  

 

Phase Three (Roof & Interior Structure) 

Carpentry & Roof Structure   $20,500 

Roofing Materials    $12,500 

Interior Floors     $  2,900 

Interior Doors & Hardware   $  8,200 

   Total Phase Three: $44,100 

 

Final Phase 

Electrical – Primary Installation  $     525 

Electrical – Secondary Installation  $  9,200 

Ceilings     $11,200 

Painting/Decorating   $  9,000 

Door & Window Frames   $  9,200 

Glazing     $  4,000 

Sanitary Installation    $15,400 

Plumbing     $  4,500 

   Total Final Phase: $63,025 

 

T-I-A (This Is Africa) Contingency  $15,300 

Start of the Soakaway (sewer)  $  6,975 

 

   GRAND TOTAL: $221,700 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Page 5 

 

Haven of Hope 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Check us out on Facebook!! 

Haven of Hope Zambia 

      “Like” us! 

 

 

Upcoming Trip to Zambia:  Join in!! 
   We take trips twice a year:  Spring/Summer and Fall.  Anyone is welcome to join us.  It is an experience 
that will change you!  Interested in going?  A trip is being planned for tentatively June 23 through July 3.  

Come along and experience a joy like no other.   
Contact Marci Bidelspach at:   

814.238.5913 or marci@havenofhopezambia.org! 

 
Want to know more about Haven of Hope? 

 
Check out our website at: 

www.havenofhopezambia.org 

CONTACT US! 

Haven of Hope Ministries 

403 S. Allen Street, Suite 112-A 

State College, PA 16801 

Phone: 

814-238-5913 

E-Mail: 

marci@havenofhopezambia.org 

Web: 

www.havenofhopezambia.org 


