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News from Community Ministry
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Greetings from the Presbytery of Zimbabwe!
Dear Friends,
	 Greetings from the Presbytery of Zimbabwe!  It’s been almost eight weeks since I arrived in Harare (rhymes with 
Ferrari, though I have yet to see one here).  I suppose the first few months are a whirlwind whenever you move to 
another continent and have to experience this beautiful yet challenging thing called culture shock.  Meeting so many 
people, seeing so many places, experiencing so many new situations…
	 My days in Zimbabwe have been wonderful, though complicated and interesting circumstances have arisen.  
Being here – living and working in a new culture – is tougher than I thought, and I didn’t think this would be easy by 
any stretch of the imagination.  Zimbabwe (formerly Rhodesia, both the British colony and then later the independent, 
minority-ruled nation), appears to still be struggling to find its post-independence identity, even though independence 
was in 1980.  Racial tension seems fairly high here, as both black and white Zimbabweans struggle to be neighbor to 
each other and deal with the social-political-economic crisis of the last decade.  There’s something rewarding about 
being in the midst of this situation and trying to work with reconciliation of all of God’s children, but it is hard to fit in 
here.  People in the church are happy that an American minister is in their midst, but I suppose we’re learning together 
how we should interact with each other.
	 Mostly I have been settling in with the Presbytery, preaching with some congregations, visiting others for 
worship, trying to get to know members of the congregations and the pastors during the week (if the churches are 
fortunate enough to have one; there is a great shortage of pastors in the Presbytery of Zimbabwe).  As you might 
imagine, worship here is full of beautiful music, and often lots of dancing.  Usually when I preach the sermon is 
translated into Shona or Ndebele, the two primary languages.  I’ve just begun taking Shona lessons; hopefully I will 
pick it up quickly.  
	 In some spare time I recently had the distinct privilege to attend a soccer game on a Sunday afternoon.  The game 
was non-church related, but it was played by some new friends of mine, and really, our friendships should come from 
and grow out of the message of the good news of Jesus, shouldn’t they?  Outside of the church where the Presbytery 
of Zimbabwe has its office (City Presbyterian Church) a number of homeless men congregate to spend their days.  At 
night they sleep in the park just a block away (they also attend church nearly every day in the park under a thatched 
pavilion), they look for odd jobs if they can find them, and of course, they beg for money to survive.  I’ve become 
friends with a number of these guys, Richard, Henry (yes, brothers named after the English kings), Tawanda, Williard, 
and many others.  Together these young men form a soccer team, and having watched them play, what a team they 
are!  Soccer games (football here, of course) are nothing unusual in Zimbabwe, as Zimbabweans loves soccer first and 
foremost, followed by cricket and rugby.  This football game was played between a group of homeless men and some 
employees of the Japanese embassy.  The homeless football club plays without shoes, as none of them have the means 
to acquire cleats.  But these Sunday games are a passion of theirs.  These guys (all between about 18 and 35 years old) 
have seemingly no one except themselves.  They play football to pass the time, I suppose.  But also for the fun, for 
the competition, for the brotherhood.  They also were raising money this day to help homeless children to be able to 
participate in athletics themselves.  Their dream is to play in the Homeless World Cup.  If you haven’t heard of this 
event, Google it, as it is quite remarkable.  I’m hoping to be able to assist them in playing in the third division of the 
Zimbabwe Football Association.
	 Recently I also was fortunate to be asked to speak at a women’s conference.  Several times a year the women 
of the Uniting Presbyterian Women’s Fellowship gather for large conferences.  I was asked to speak about feminine 
theology (what a joy that was here in Zimbabwe!).  It was such a treat for me to do a little bit of teaching and to join 
these women as they gathered to be in fellowship and community with each other, and to share the good news of the 
gospel.
	 Amidst all the stress that comes from moving to a new country like Zimbabwe, it is events like this football 
game, joining three hundred women at a conference, and participating in Zimbabwean worship, that remind me of the 
importance of establishing relationships between Presbyterians in the United States and other countries around the 
world.  I firmly believe that we have far more similarities than differences, and it’s a joy to experience this first hand.  
Good things are being done in Zimbabwe in the name of our Lord Jesus, and I am happy to be a part of it.

Grace and peace to you all.
Rev. Derek Forbes, mission co-worker with the Presbytery of Zimbabwe
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Minutes
Stated Session Meeting

St. Andrew Presbyterian Church
Conference Room

September 13, 2011

Opening – The meeting began at 7:00 p.m. with prayer by Pastor Vickstrom. 

Moderator – Pastor Mark Vickstrom

Elders Present Constituting a Quorum – Becky Crockett, Mary Herndon, Paulene Janes, Tina McKenna, and 
Korbie Perkins.

Elders Absent – Kaye Lamb and Marge Wylie.

Guests – Chuck Hendricks and John Wilson

Devotion – Mark read part of John 17 and last supper. He discussed the Presbyterian “unity” of how the 
Presbyterian Fellowship is going forward in four possible directions. PCUSA will look and feel different in the 
future. A timeline of changes is not known. He concluded with a prayer.

Deacons Update/Report – Kaye shared a report via Mark that there was no meeting this summer and no further 
update.

Reports
•	 Clerk of Session – 

o	 Review and Approval of Minutes – Motion passed for approval of minutes for Session meeting 
on July 12. 

o	 Communion served – August 7 and September 4. 
o	 New members joined since last meeting –None 
o	 Baptisms since last meeting – None
o	 Next Presbytery meeting – October 25 at Columbine United Church
o	 Miscellaneous Information – Mary circulated correspondence received as Clerk of the session.
o	 Active/Inactive Review – Becky will meet with Mary at the end of the month to review the lists.

•	 Treasurer & Finance Committee – Mark gave a report on financials and reviewed the balance sheet. 
There will be a new treasurer appointed soon due to Dolores Hall’s resignation. Dorothy Peay will be 
stepping in as interim Treasurer. Motion passed to reinstate Dorothy Peay as treasurer until the new 
person can be found and trained.

Committees 
•	 Stewardship – John presented a report for the fall stewardship campaign (3rd year of Pony Express).

Official start breakfast will be on October 30. Saddlebags will be available at the church starting on 
Oct. 16 for people who want to fill out the giving cards and leave them at the church in a saddle bag. All 
Session members are asked to give an estimated/draft budget for 2012 by October 10. 

•	 Building and Grounds – Chuck Hendricks was present and gave a report on various issues including 
risk assessment, electrical, and fire sprinklers. There was a brief discussion on an unsolicited offer to buy 
the building. No action taken.

•	 Membership – Korbie gave a brief report. The next meeting will be in two weeks.
•	 Worship – Tina gave a brief report. There will be a meeting next Tuesday. 
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•	 Mission – Paulene reported the current mission projects including back to school drive, pumpkin patch, 
collecting for Thanksgiving food baskets, toy drive for December, and Inner City Parish stockings.

•	 Christian Education – Mark read Kaye’s report. Confirmation class started last Sunday. Confirmation 
Sunday will be November 6.

•	 Congregational Life – Becky will be out during the next Presbytery meeting and needs a replacement. 
Tina may be interested in attending. Corn Maize gathering will be October 23. Dinearounds will start in 
October.

•	 Personnel – No report
•	 Nominating – No report

Pastor’s Report
•	 Mark gave a few updates on pastoral care issues.

Old Business – None

New Business – None

Adjournment and Closing Prayer –A motion to adjourn the meeting was made, seconded and approved. 
Pastor Vickstrom closed the meeting in prayer. The meeting ended about 8:30 p.m. 

The next meeting will be held on Tuesday, October 11 at 7:00 p.m.

	 	 ATTEST: ________________________    ATTEST: _____________________________
	 	 Moderator Rev. Mark Vickstrom	         Clerk of Session, Mary Herndon
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	 Once upon a time in the heart of a certain kingdom, lay a beautiful garden.  Of all the 
dwellers of the garden, the most beautiful and beloved to the master of the garden was a 
splendid and noble Bamboo.  Year after year, Bamboo grew yet more beautiful and gracious.  
He was conscious of his master’s love, yet he was modest and in all things gentle.   Often 
when Wind came to revel in the garden, Bamboo would throw aside his dignity.  He would 
dance and sway merrily, tossing and leaping and bowing in joyous abandon.  He would lead 
the great dance of the garden which most delighted his master’s heart.   
	 One day the master himself drew near to look at this Bamboo with eyes of curious 
expectancy.  And Bamboo, in a passion of love, bowed his head to the ground in joyful 
greeting.  The master spoke: “Bamboo, I would use you.”  Bamboo flung his head to the sky 
in utter delight.  The day of days had been growing hour by hour, the day in which he would 
find his completion and destiny!  His voice came low: “Master, I am ready, use me as you 
want.” “Bamboo,” the master’s voice was grave, “I would be obliged to take you and cut 
you down.” A trembling of great horror shook Bamboo.  “Cut..me..down?  Me whom you, 
master, have made the most beautiful in all your garden?  Cut me down?  Ah, not that, not 
that.  Use me for your joy, oh master, but cut me not down.” 
	 “Beloved Bamboo,” the master’s voice grew graver still.  “If I do not cut you down, I 
cannot use you.”  The garden grew still.  Wind held her breath.  Bamboo slowly bent his 
proud and glorious head.  Then came a whisper.  “Master, if you cannot use me unless you 
cut me down, then do your will and cut.”  “Bamboo, beloved Bamboo, I would cut your 
leaves and branches from you also.”  “Master, master, spare me.  Cut me down and lay my 
beauty in the dust, but would you take from me my leaves and branches also?” 
	 “Bamboo alas!  If I do not cut them away, I cannot use you.” The sun hid her face.  A 
listening butterfly glided fearfully away.  Bamboo shivered in terrible expectancy, whispering 
low.  “Master, cut away.” “Bamboo, Bamboo.  I would divide you in two and cut out your 
heart, for if I do not cut so, I cannot use you.”
	 “Master, master, then cut and divide.” So the master of the garden took Bamboo and cut 
him down and hacked off his branches and stripped his leaves and divided him in two and 
cut out his heart, and lifting him gently, carried him to where there was a spring of fresh, 
sparkling water in the midst of the master’s dry fields.  Then putting down one end of broken 
Bamboo into the spring and the other end into the water channel in his field, the master laid 
down gently his beloved Bamboo.   
	 The spring sang welcome.  The clear sparkling water raced joyously down the channel of 
Bamboo’s torn body into the waiting fields.  Then the rice was planted and the days went by.  
The shoots grew.  The harvest came.  In that day was Bamboo, once so glorious in his stately 
beauty, yet more glorious in his brokenness and humility.  For in his beauty he was life 
abundant.  But in his brokenness he became a channel of abundant life to his master’s world.  

Bread for the Journey


