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Count your words
A tong-in-cheek story is told of a company of fit
employees. They have no need for a fitness programme, because they get more than enough
exercise at work. Their list of exercises may
sound all too familiar:

They are always busy barking up the wrong tree,
cutting corners, jumping on the bandwagon,
stealing someone’s thunder or slinging mud at
one another.
Those of us who are old enough, grew up with
the admonition: “Count your words.”
At Straatwerk
we are economical with the
words we use
to kick-start
a conversation
with strangers on the
streets…

James’ warning about the tongue is gaining
more and more traction in our current age.
We live in a world created by words. Words can
be good, sprinkled with salt, Paul says (Col 4:6)
– just enough to give it a pleasant taste. Words
encourage, bless, rebuke and comfort. During
Straatwerk’s night outreaches we teach our
volunteers to use words sparingly, because we
often have only 10 seconds before we lose the
attention of the person we are in conversation

with. (You can see how the shutters come down
over their eyes if you speak for too long).
At Straatwerk we are economical with the words
we use to kick-start a conversation with strangers on the streets: “I would like to share the love
of Christ with you in a practical way.” Then, the
Lord uses simple symbols of love to touch the
hearts of the people we meet. For example, on
Good Friday, a group from Bellville-West Dutch
Reformed congregation demonstrated this by
baking 400 pancakes that we used to reach out
with. A steaming hot pancake on a cold evening
says much more than words.
The right word at the right time requires a different type of practice and discipline. Always
remember the succinct instruction of Jesus: “Follow Me”(Mat 9:9)

Greetings from Fourie and everyone at
Straatwerk

INSIDE
Beads of prayer and
healing......................... /2
Olivia Court, where it’s
crawling with Babbelbekkies......................... /3
Primrose and the
mielie business.......... /4
Needs............................ /4

Pray with us throughout this newsletter • www.straatwerk.org.za •

straatwerk

Beads of prayer and
healing
It is clearly only the Lord who can redeem precious women from the bondage of prostitution.
Prayer thus needs to be at the centre of our activities at all times.
Tamara (saved and transformed out of prostitution)
voluntarily makes sets of matching bracelets that are
used in evangelism-prayer initiatives. Christians who
sign-up to participate; choose a bracelet and supply
their details. The matching bracelet is taken with on
outreaches.
During these outreaches, women trapped in prostitution are asked if they want someone to pray for them
and, if so, the prayer partner’s matching bracelet is
passed on. Once this match is made, the prayer partner
is contacted and given the woman’s name and prayer
requests.
Most of the prayer partners start praying immediately, and many diligently keep it up.
In less than four months, 68 matches have been made. It’s such an incredible joy and privilege when we see a prayer partner or
woman on the street wearing one of the bracelets.

Hands of Hope
It’s been a few years now that Straatwerk’s Hands of Hope
programme has been offering women coming out of prostitution, the opportunity to make bracelets. The Gospel message is
represented by different coloured beads used in the bracelets.
In addition, each bracelet that passes a quality test, serves as
a source of income for women who previously had to make a
living out of prositution.
Angie* has experienced many challenges during her young life.
Last year she was jobless, far from her family and struggling
financially. A friend, who was involved in prostitution, told her
of this opportunity “to make money”.
The outreach team was fortunate enough to get to know Angie, and to share the Gospel with her. After two months she
miraculously walked away from the lifestyle of prositution.
Now Angie makes bracelets, enjoying the work as well as the
financial support it affords her. She also volunteers at a school,
for which Straatwerk pays her a small salary, and is saving
money to open a “braai stall” to sell meat to further supplement her income.
Angie is growing in the Lord and is determined to let her new
life encourage others.
The old has gone – the new has come!
*Pseudonym

Olivia Court, where it’s
crawling with Babbelbekkies
The children gather together on the steps in front of
teacher Jessie’s apartment. They are an hour early for
their classes, but stubbornly they stay seated on the
steps until teacher Audrey and teacher Jessie open the
door for them.
Jessie’s apartment doesn’t resemble anything of a traditional
home. Her living room walls are full of children pictures - A for
apple, B for ball, C for… and 1, 2, 3 posters. There are three little
tables with four brightly coloured chairs around each, and a
bookshelf stacked with things to make the Babbelbekkies the
smartest kids in Heideveld. The one room (no longer used as a
bedroom) is full of educational toys, toy cars, puzzles, colouring books and dolls. There is a doll that looks like a baby and

The teachers’ stories
Audrey Kaptein:

“God spoke to me one day and I had no other choice but to give
my whole life to Him. I was living a very sinful life, everything
was good, and ‘nice times’ was at the order of the day. Little
did I know of the pain that was going to hit me. I was married
to a man who took good care of me and who I loved me very
much. He always gave me a good time, but he left me after a
year. Everything just started going wrong. I was two and a half
months pregnant and had a miscarriage, in that same time I
lost my parents and was without a job. But God was with me
and looked after me. God removed all my pain and today I am
happily married again, with a man who loves and serves God. “

The programme

Mondays
Babbelbekkies 10:00 - 12:00 (12 children)
SmartBrain literacy classes
5 - 7 year olds 14:30 - 15:10 (15 children)
8 - 10 year olds 15:15 - 16:00 (10 children)
Tuesdays
Babbelbekkies 10:00 - 12:00 (12 children)
Free-play and educational toys 15:00 16:30 (25 - 30 children)
Wednesdays
Kid’s Club 14:30 - 16:30 (30 - 35 children)
Thursdays
Babbelbekkies 10:00 - 12:00 (12 children)
SmartBrain literacy classes
5 - 7 year olds 14:30 - 15:10 (15 children)
8 - 10 year olds 15:15 - 16:00 (10 children)
Fridays
Babbelbekkies 10:00 - 12:00 (12 children)

Jessie
parte:

Bona-

“I was abusing
alcohol and was
partying
every
weekend and I
did not care who
I left my daughter with. One
Sunday I went to
the house of the
Lord and the Holy
Spirit spoke directly to my soul.
I knew that I had
to bend the knee
to God. Today I
can honestly say
that have not had
any regrets about

another that sings “I’m a Barbie girl” when her back is pressed.
On a Tuesday and Wednesday afternoon the flat is buzzing
with children, and even though there isn’t room for a mouse,
Jessie and Audrey – two sisters – always make more space. Most
of the time it means that the children have to eat in two groups.
For the literacy classes they can, however, only accommodate a
certain number of children even though the need is great.
These two sisters were sent from heaven to It’s amazing! Zoe
Trust.
*Babbelbekkies is an informal preschool playgroup for children aged three to five. The aim is to get these children, who
wouldn’t otherwise be in a pre-school, ready for school.

giving my life to Jesus.
“One day I met Auntie Lowena and she asked if I wanted to go
with her to pray at a primary school. I said ‘yes’ and became
part of Straatwerk’s Valuable to Jesus campaign. I fell in love
with the children and wanted to do more. Auntie Lowena also
introduced me to It’s amazing! Zoe Trust and since then my life
has changed. God has been using me to make a difference in
the lives of children who are in need. Many children go hungry,
with parents who are addicted to drugs, and a lot of them get
abused in different ways. Many of the parents can also not afford to pay for their children to go to a crèche and that is why
Babbelbekkies was established at Olivia Court. Instead of the
children just running around, they now have the opportunity
to learn something. They enjoy it so much that we literally
have to chase them away after class, because they just keep
hanging around us as teachers.
“I can only thank God for giving me this opportunity and for
the love and strength that He gives us.”

Olivia Court’s kids preparing to pick up rubbish in their neighbourhood.

ALL IN A DAY’S WORK (AT Straatwerk)

Patricia and
the mielie
business
Elna Pretorius

For the past few years I have been counselling women
coming from the background of prostitution, but as
things go at Straatwerk, there’s always something that
tickles your fancy, and there the five of us went…
…on a mielie business trip to Mamesbury on a hot, windy
Thursday afternoon in mid-March, driving a pitch black Jeep.
Patricia and Angie on business, myself, the driver, and the other
Angie and Yolanda as “tourists”. The aim was that it would be a
pleasant outing for all of us.
I had a good idea of the directions, but Patricia was organised.
She phoned well ahead of time and we got exact directions,
and this is where “normal” stopped. I had in mind to look out
for some kind of farm stall where we would find a person with
bags full of mielies. We would pay and be polite and load the
bags in the car, and off we’d go. Mission completed. But alas…
we had to turn deeper into the mielie field and when we got
to a dead end, we really thought “where to and what now?”.
Patricia phoned again. It turned out that we just had to continue deeper into the mielie field. By this time I had to change
the Jeep to its 4x4 gear.
There was some tension in the car and Angie reckoned that
the mystery person on the phone had lied to us. That was not
quite my thought, but there was definitely a communication
gap. Finally we came across a young man, who from a distance
did not look very helpful. He spoke broken English, which bothered me as I was under the impression our contact was from
Zimbabwe, and most Zimbabweans speak English well. The
man told Angie and Patricia to get out and bring their bags
(which they didn’t have). Now this is where I got really tense,
and I was looking for support from the others, because if I had
to put the Jeep into “sports gear” (which it doesn’t have) to get
us out of there, I would. I was focussing more on the support
from the other Angie, because she is the most streetwise (or in
this case field wise). By now the young man was leaning onto

the car and signalling with his hand for Angie and Patricia to
go into the field. And then, the best comment of the day came
from Patricia herself, asking if there was no customer service
available. It made me think that I was not the only one with a
different mind-set.
Confused and really out of place, Patricia and Angie asked the
man if they had to go alone. Finally, he got up from his leaning
position and followed them. This made me ill at ease, I felt like
a mother feeding her kids to the wolves. Even though they had
disappeared into the field we could hear their voices and realised that we could relax.
It did not take them too long to appear again, all hot and bothered, with bags (which the man provided) on their heads, full
of mielies.
I realised that they worked very hard for every cent that they
will earn from their business of selling the mielies and, for a
while on this hot, windy day in a mielie field not too far away
from Mamesbury, Africa was well represented – one white
woman, one coloured woman, one Zulu, two women from
Zimbabwe, and the young man from Malawi (hence the broken English). Strange as it might sound, it gave me a sense of
belonging being part of this trip.
Read more about this initiative at:
www.groundup.org.za/article/zimbabwean-farmers-n7
• toiletries;
• coffee, tea, sugar, long life milk;
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Needs

STRAATWERK – The Body of Christ in Action

The love of Christ compels us!

• knitted scarves and hats;
• non-perishable foods;
• towels for our shower facilities in
the Bo-Kaap.

