
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
Albert Street refugee school 
 

Slowly but surely… 

Thanks to an American missionary who we hosted just after 

the xenophobia attacks last year, Ted Warnock, I was made 

aware of a dire situation right on my doorstep. Visiting the 

refugee school for the first time left me feeling embarrassed 

realising how tightly shut my eyes were to the gross needs of 

my fellow-human-beings. More so, children the same age as 

mine in need of basic education facilities. I’m talking about 

school desks, chairs and blackboards. Ted paved the way for 

getting involved 

and helping those 

that simply can’t 

help themselves. 

Now I try to spend 

every alternative 

Saturday trying to 

make a difference. 

We’ve now built 

12 desks, and this 

weekend will see 

the blackboards 

being repainted, 

and 12 benches 

assembled on site. The students tuck-in and help. This 

experience is rewarding in that hand-outs are not what these 

students need. Just love and a few pieces of wood to get 

organised for school.  

We have only touched the surface though, and money’s 

running out. 

We still need to build another 36 desks and benches. The 

make-shift classrooms in the adjoining church gallery has no 

space for desks. Presently the learners are using the floor to 

press onto to write. I think the benches made for the desks may 

work as “lap-desks”.  There are around 200 students in the 

gallery. 

Wanna get involved? 

Prepared to add value to these children’s lives? 

 

Well, we need muscle and time! If you’re available on a 

Saturday mornings from 9 – 12, why not come down and make 

a difference. Money would not hurt either, as timber is 

expensive, and so are screws and glue and sandpaper, etc. But 

this letter is not about handouts; it’s about helping those who 

cannot help themselves.  

There is no argument; our children are privileged! This 

presents a great opportunity for dad and son, or mother and 

daughter or dad and daughter or ANY combination of the 

above to spend time together helping those in need. What an 

example we could set for our children in kindness and 

generosity (mostly of our time!). Two very important morals 

we’d want our children to learn. 

So, if you’re keen and have the time (or money) to spend on 

your children, why not gift them in a way that a shopping mall 

can’t. Come and take part in an incredible experience of 

building school furniture for those that have nothing? 

Pop me a mail (barry@bcmey.com) or ring me on 083 302 

3019 to join in an adventure that affords children a future. 

Till we meet… God bless and loves YOU! 
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