
On Tuesday  morning  we  went 
to  the  primary  school  that 
meets at Fr. Denis and Dativa’s 
home.  There  is  approximately 
one  hundred  children  there 
right now,  and we were taken 
to  each  class  for  them  to 
welcome us with song.  It was 
such  a  blessing.   They  sang 
“We are happy to receive you, 
welcome” to the tune of “She’ll 
be  comin’  round  the  mountain  when  she comes.”   After  the 
welcome, Kathy and Sharon taught English in one of the classes 
and did crafts with them.  The kids loved it.  While they were 

doing that I spent time with the preschool children, who were all over me most of the 
time.  My hat was on their heads more than on my own.  Needless to say I thoroughly 
enjoyed them.

That  afternoon  as  Kathy  and  Sharon  walked  through  the  Genocide  Memorial  with 
Celestine and Dativa, I stayed at the hotel and worked on my Church History Overview 
class I was to teach in the seminary that evening.  This small EOC “seminary,” called 
Light of the World African Seminary, has been formed by Fr. Denis and Fr. John in Kigali. 
It  has  10-12  students  who  are  very  serious  about  what  they  are  doing.   From our 
standards this seems hardly worthy of being called a seminary, but Fr. Denis runs it very 
purposefully and strictly.  His goal is to use it both to raise money for other things (the 
students have to pay a small tuition) and to use it to train “apostolic” workers to go out 
and start other EOC churches.  I was impressed by a number of the young men who are 
currently attending the classes, no doubt future deacons and priests.  

The Church History Overview class that  evening went well,  although once again the 
challenge of language made it much more difficult to make sure the students understood 
what I was saying, even with  Fr.  Denis 
translating.    Not  only did I  have to  take  time 
for  the  translation,  I often  also  had  to  take 
time after the translation for  them to  talk  among 
themselves to help each other  understand  what 
had been translated!  I’ll break  from  the 
chronological  report  at this point and just report 
that  I  taught  two  more classes, and at the third 
one I gave an exam that was  a  mixture  of 
multiple  choice,  short answer essay, matching, 
and  true/false.   It  was both an exam in Church 
History  and  in  English, since  it  was  written  in 
English and they had to be  able  to  read, 
understand, and answer the questions in English.  I am glad to say that all passed the 
exam, some much more easily than others.

4


