
Thank you so much for faithfully supporting us financially and through your prayers.  Much like you all, we are experiencing 
the bite of the increased gas prices, increased food prices and weak US dollar.  It isn't uncommon for there to be diesel or 
petrol (gas) shortages in our city once a month.  When this occurs you have your network friends who contact one another as 
to the where-abouts of the next available diesel/petrol.  As soon as you get word you find yourself in some make shift line (in 
a country that does not know how to form a proper line) with many other anxious folks hoping it won't run out before it is 
their turn, or you find yourself slowly "losing your religion" because some yahoo has made his way to the attendant with his 
money feverishly trying to avoid his turn in line.  A few weeks ago Mark and another friend drove across town to buy diesel 

only to find that when it was his turn the man told him, 
"Sorry, the remaining is for the office of the president!"  
AAHHH!  If I am not mistaken (we buy in liters) we 
are now paying over 7 US dollars/ gallon. 
 
The clinic buys its medicines from a company in 
Holland, so Mark is paying in Euros;  ouch! Now one 
and a half time the prices he was paying just a year 
ago!  And with the food prices, well some things are 
becoming a luxury and not a necessity!  A block of 
cheese is $11!  A box of cereal $8!  And a tub of ice 
cream is $12 or $13.  Ah!  But no complaints here!  
Our family is extremely wealthy compared to what we 
are surrounded by.  That is why we want to say thanks 
to you who are continuing to give even through more 
difficult times! 
 
I know in our last email to you all we shared pretty 
honestly about some of our struggles with not much 
spiritual nourishment, troubled relationships, just being 
plain worn down.  Well, as I sit back I have to laugh 
just a bit;  let me explain.  Since that email was sent we 

have said goodbye to some precious friends we were honored to serve here with.  They were teachers my kids have been truly 
blessed by, friends whose walk with the Lord has been amazing to witness – the ones you call when you want to have friends 
over, the young adults you WANT your kids to be around!  The clinic's business manager left, with no replacement in sight.  
Mark now serves as the bookkeeper, bill payer, schedule maker . . . as well as his regular duties as doctor and director.  All of 
that said, we are actually doing better!  I know that can ONLY speak of God's abundance of grace and mercy!  Mark tells me 
how he often sits in his exam room and gets this feeling of being so totally overwhelmed and wonders how can all of this be 
done as he sees patients and in between waiting for lab results or x rays, or the next patient, he is doing the books.  When this 
happens he said he closes his door and gets on his knees and once again asks God for help!  Not to say there aren't crazy 
moments, near quitting moments, or we wouldn't love a bookkeeper for the clinic.  But right now, we are doing well in a not a 
great situation!  He is faithful! 
 
The Lord blessed us richly with a visit from the 
Wheeler family and a return visit from the Swanboms.  
It was fun to share our lives with our friends and to see 
their "take" on things here.  We had long evenings of 
conversation, fun journeys across Malawi, and were 
able to help in giving out over 500 blankets to 
children.  They had the trip of a lifetime to Zambia to 
go on a safari.  If nothing else, their time here was 
fruitful in that we were encouraged!  Many people who 
go on short-term mission trips need a schedule, an 
agenda, and "goals" to be met.  Well, the goal of 
building us up and "filling our tank" was on God's 
agenda and right on time!  Thanks to those of you who 
helped them get here! 
 
Love, 
 
The Boersmas - Mark, Britt, Kelley Grace, Jackson, 
and Kate 

I thought you would like to see a picture of a local delicacy - RAT 
ON A STICK 
 

P.S.S. – Can’t resist sending out a pic of our baby Kate! 
 


