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Travel and My Walk with God
Carol Barker

Africa is one of the most overwhelming and incredibly beautiful places
I’ve visited.  The Cape Point’s coastline is exquisite and the business of the
penguin families rearing their young was delightful.  In Kruger, I witnessed it’s
majestic lions, elephants, giraffes, rhinos, zebras, hippos and caped buffaloes
caring for each other and their young families.  I was left breathless by God’s
creation.

The day I learned the most about myself however, was when we
stopped outside of Johannesburg in a community named Soweto . . . a slum
like I had never seen before.  The plan was to walk through the center of the
slum and I immediately asked God, to help me do this and calm my fear.  Our
guide asked us not to pass preconceived judgment on what we were seeing
. . . interesting request, I thought.

There were rows of houses piecemealed together with tin and other
scraps of metal and plastic.  All of the houses were small, damp and dark.  Our
guide told us within each of these homes there were up to four family



generations in each house, usually between 20-30 people.  There was a stench
of burning trash intermingled with sour sewer smells.  Only a small stream of
water flowed from a single spigot meant to serve thousands of people. 
However, in the midst of this horrific scene, the beauty of God’s creation
began to emerge once again.  Smiles from the residents, with some sweeping
dirt floors, others preparing meals in large pots over open fires, little children
playing with their pets or chasing wayward balls . . . their activities of their
daily living all with a wave and a smile.

Our walk took us to Kliptown, a suburb of Soweto, where we visited
KYP.  Kliptown Youth Program is a tutoring, athletic, and arts program
designed to provide a life to the children of Kliptown not defined by survival,
but by their ability to be active community members and to have dreams, and
most of all, to have hope for their futures.  Some of the teens and their
teacher/mentors invited us into a classroom where they shared a beautiful and
creative rhythmic dance routine that they were taking “on tour” within their
country.  From here we walked to the home of one of the residents of
Kliptown where the matriarchal grandmother had shared her modest lunch
with others who had nothing to eat for years.  Her granddaughter had evolved
this practice into a small and modest “restaurant” where anyone could have
lunch and pay what they could . . . if anything.  Our group of 26 was invited
to share a meal with them which was lovely.

Every day, it’s a huge struggle for the residents of Kliptown to meet
their basic human needs.  Despite facing these overwhelming challenges, the
community has a strong spirit, deep culture, and hope for the future.  God
held my hand as I entered some place outside of my comfort zone and
together we emerged safe, sound, well fed, and having left a piece of my heart
with the residents of this community.  Once again I had witnessed God’s
creation.

My Soweto/Kliptown walk made me think long and hard about some of
the priorities I have.  In thinking about it since I have been home, I have
realized it is always easier to complain about what you do not have rather
than appreciate what you have.  I’m a work in progress trying to correct this
thought pattern.  Thanks be to God!
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He has shown you, O mortal, what is good.
And what does the Lord require of you?

To act justly, to love mercy,
and to walk humbly with your God.

Micah 6:8
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Prayer
Loving God, Lord of heaven and earth, this earth, our home belongs to

you.  Give us grace to love it as you do.  Give us courage to give ourselves, as
you do, for the good of all people and all of your creation.  Strengthen us to
stand, as you do, with the vulnerable poor. Anonymous


