
Back from our latest trip to the projects and it has been time to reflect on how things are
progressing We had a very good time of fellowship with the trustees and a lot of fun with the
children in our care. The weather was pretty good too although the long rains did come early so
we had quite a few downpours in the late afternoon/early evening on most days, together with
amazing thunder storms. The evening sky would light up with Gods natural laser show…..amazing!
One day was quite exciting for the boys though. We had a hail storm - yes you read it
correctly. It lasted for about half an hour and I kid you not, the hail was 1cm in diameter. It is

not unusual to get hail in a tropical storm but not
that big - well at least we have not seen it like
that in Kenya before.
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And all our regular supporters

The boys were very surprised at how cold the hail
was and asked if it was this cold in the UK. Of
course we said it was colder when the snow came,
but it makes you think how things can change so
quickly generally.  One minute there is beautiful
hot sunshine and within 30 mins. the clouds have
loomed over us, the heavens open and the thunder
and lightning arrive.  Often it all reverts back to

beautiful sunshine and sunsets within an hour and the air is fresh once more.

Well enough of my meanderings. We do appreciate all of your support in kind and prayers. We
now have more boys to consider as the second project has started. Fantastic! I hear you all say

But it does bring difficulties with funding. So
if you can seriously consider about helping us in
one way or another we would gratefully
appreciate you contacting us. Doing a boot fair,
getting a school your child is in to raise funds,
a sponsored event or just £2 per month by
standing order can go a really long way. These
children look upon all of us, you included, as a
gift from God to look after them and be their
family. So do consider what you or your friends
could do to help us now and in the future.
Without you H4K is nothing.   Thank you.



Do You remember that last time we told you about Samuel being chosen to play for the Harambee All Stars,
under 17 team. Well, while we were in Kenya he went, along with Vincent, to play for the school football team
in the national Primary Schools competition.  Firstly we did not get a note home from school to say what was
going on but we soon changed that. Jackie asked for a letter and we were told that they were going to be away
for two weeks if they won each game or would come home after they were knocked out. Two weeks and three
days passed and we had not heard anything. A bit of a concern when you consider these boys could survive on
the street so you can imagine what we were thinking had happened. So Lesley phoned the head teacher to
find out what had happened and ask where were our boys? The Head told us that they had won all their games
and had gone to Kisumu (only 3 ½ hours drive away!! They had got

through to the final having won the county matches and they were
to play in Kisumu. It would have been nice to have been told!!!! We
would not have experienced this in the UK!

Anyway, the upshot is that Samuel’s name was in both the Standard
and Daily Nation (national papers) because he had scored two goals
in the semi-final. After he got home it took him about 4 days to tell
us what happened in the final because he was upset! Oh dear we
thought! Perhaps they lost? But no! They won the final and he was
upset because he had not been picked to play in Brazil with the
national team, his disappointment being heightened because the
Swedes have still not  sorted out about getting the team to play out
there. He’s quite a patient lad, but is frustrated about this at the
moment. Sad really, but that is life!

Nyakoe has changed in the last month as Jared has moved
on to pastures new, Denilson has taken on the role as
foster carer with his wife, Lydia and baby son, Joe, living
on site. He has really settled into the role and is doing a
good job with the boys. We have also appointed a part time
Social Worker called Juliet who has immediately settled

in to the role and almost very quickly recognised some of the boys traits which is great - they
won’t  be able to run rings round her that’s for sure!

We were given some money to buy all the boys new school shoes which was fantastic. So we took
them to town in their Scout Uniforms. They are proud to wear their uniform and visibly hold
their heads high because they know that people do not look at them as street children when they
walk up the road. In fact the man in the shoe shop  could not believe they had been street boys.
We point it out to some people as we can then say “that shoes that you should not judge street
boys” which all too often Kenyans do. Yet street boys have to  be quite bright and “with it” to be
able to survive.

After the trip to the shoe shop, they carried their shoes down the road for their next treat.
They had ice-cream. This is not usual for most Kenyans so there was silence as they ate it and
they were not quite sure what to make of it. But afterwards they said they enjoyed it………..



The boys had never been into the shoe shop before which
when we think about it is understandable but because we take
it for granted we so easily forget. They were so well behaved.

The boys, Jackie and Bill
also broke the record for
the most people in a
Matatu!!!! 32!!!! including
the driver - unbelievable!

We had an addition to ourJackie makes a note of their shoe sizes.

Enjoying their ice cream

numbers  while we were there. Robert was left at the project 3
days before we arrived. He had been found alone in the market
and we were told the authorities were finding his family so that
he could be returned or sent to an orphanage, He is 7yrs old.
Three weeks later he was still with us and as his behaviour was
so bad Denilson asked if he could take him “home”. We knew the
town he came from so Denilson took him to track down his family.
His mother was found with his 6yr old brother and 2 1/2yr old
sister. He went off with clothes and plympsols and we were quite
relieved as he was jolly hard work! Even the boys were struggling
Bill jokingly said “How long before he comes back?” To which we all said “you’re joking?”   THREE
DAYS later the boys came running into the house saying “Robert is back. He’s at the gate and wants
to come in”. He was a mess with no clothes but a filthy tee-shirt and shorts and no shoes! He said
he had been sent back by his mum so we took him back that day…..40 mins drive!

We didn’t find his mum but someone took us to where he lived -  a mud hut with a tin roof and
unfinished walls. The door was padlocked and his little sister was alone, his brother was nowhere to
be seen and neither was his mother. We were told his stepfather was drinking down the road. We
took him back to the van (a  neighbour cared for his sister) and his stepfather came to see us. He
was drunk and incapable so we had no choice than to take Robert to the safe house for safety and
that if he could come and get him when he was sober, We told the police to cover ourselves and
Robert was still at the house when we left, His behaviour has improved and we heard have heard
that he has now started school. and his behaviour has improved.








