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Clean Water for Maji
Repairing the pump; replacing the aging generator

In October 2018 I learned that Maji town had entered a health crisis -- the pump for 
their well had burned out and the 650 families were reduced to drawing water again 
from the river and muddied springs. People were falling ill. The young and old were 
especially hit by digestive infections. 

“We cook with this water. We feed it to our children. 
We even make our local beer with it. We are all sick.”
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Covenant Presbyterian Church and Boise Presbytery, under the leadership of Chris 
Bounds and Rev. Kevin Starcher, made a donation to order and air-freight a new pump. 
It was installed in January 2019. I, as Executive Director of MDC, represented the 
donors in a program of thanks led by community leaders. The promise was publicly 
made at that event to share the cost of a solar power system to replace the aging diesel 
generator (already using 1/3 again as much diesel as it used to). 

In March, a committee met to work out the details of the cost-sharing arrangement. 
We formally shook hands on a 50-50 plan: the district bureau will acquire land, level the 
land, and collect materials for the civil works. MDC will order solar powering equipment 
with a gift from Don and Carrie Templin. Maji District will pay the remainder of their 
50% cost in a lump sum in the next budget year. “We will immediately start saving the 
monthly diesel cost for future repairs,” Ato Abinet said.

Photo: Laura Bond 

(L to R: Ato Tesfaye, a local lawyer; the MDC business manager Ato Markos; Ato Abinet of the Maji 
District’s Water, Energy and Mining bureau and me.)
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Driving through town a few days later, I saw that the water taps 
were open. I stopped the car and jumped out to get a photo to 
show donors. The women all began to talk at once, thanking me. 
“We are drinking Caroline’s water!” they said. “We love you!” 

I always explain that I represent many donors. Even so, I am the 
face they see. I am humbled by the trust that both donors and 
recipients have in me. As I drove away that day, the women threw 
me kisses. When did throwing kisses come to Maji? It became a true 
love-fest, as I threw kisses back! (Later I learned that people are 
asking what is the difference between my name, which Ethiopians 
have always had trouble hearing, and . . . chlorine. Being Mrs. 
Chlorine will keep me humble, too!)
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