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2007 Mission Trip Reportñby Tom Logan  

 MMM teams have just returned from Africa (Malawi, Zambia and Tanzania)ðanother extraordinary       

mission trip blessed by God, the best ever. Iôve said that before and itôs true again! 

 We are back from Africa where the extreme poor are everywhere. Most eat one meal a day even in good 

times and they all know real starvation. They grieve when their children die and most die from easily preventable 

diseases often caused by unsafe drinking waterðdiseases such as cholera and dysentery. Yet, they welcomed usð

the strangers in their midstðthey smiled, laughed, sang, danced and shared what little they hadðsome vegetables, 

bananas, ground nuts, a few eggs, a live chicken. The realization hit us that we keep food in a refrigerator when   

people are hungry. 

 We had two teams from the United Statesïïeach in Malawi for three weeks (team 1 had 16 people and team 

2 had 15). The US volunteers were not experts in well building. Most knew little or nothing about it. Yet, they went 

to remote rural African villages sharing the love of Christ, working hand-in-hand with Godôs people in Africa. They 

worked with PCUSA missionary Jim McGill, 12 dedicated African Field Officers, 48 African installation super-   

visors, 400 African well builders, and 1,200 plus village communities. 

 Our 2007 goal was to build 1,200 shallow wells in remote African villages providing an estimated 200,000 

people, 120,000 of whom are children, with a sustainable source of safe drinking water in 7 weeks (between       

September 23rd and November 11th). The window of opportunity is short because shallow wells need to be built at 

the end of the dry season when the ground water is at its lowest level. Construction on the first well did not start  

until September 16th! 

 The coordination, timing, and effort to meet this goal were staggering. It was more than could possibly be 

done. We had to rely on God to bless our efforts. We prayed hard and often. And we got up off our knees and went 

to work doing the best we could where we were with what we had. In 7 weeks 1,289 wells were built. 

Imagine . . . 

* 1,289 wells built in 7 weeks. 

* 1,289 villages covering an area about 400 miles long by 100 miles 

wide. 

* 1,289 wells in remote rural areas where access and communication is 

difficult, where roads are often nonexistent and bridges questionable. 

* 1,289 villages organized. 

* 1,289 shallow well committees established. 

* 1,289 villages that made the brick themselves and provided the 

stone, sand and unskilled labor to build their well. 

* 12,890 bags of cement (each weighing 110 pounds) purchased,   

transported and distributed to 1,289 hard to reach African villages. 

* 1289 well sites identified and 6 foot diameter pits hand dug by the     

villagers until they had 5 foot of water in them. 

* 1,289 wells built by 400 African builders (all subsistence farmers). 

* 1,289 pumps manufactured by Africans all of whom are villagers, subsistence farmers and shallow well       

maintenance people. 

* 1,289 pumps installed and dedicated to the Glory of God. 

* 1,289 villages told their well is special because it represents the love of Christ shared with them and when they 

drink water from it they should remember the special nature of their well and they too should share Christôs love. 

* 1,289 wells completed in 7 weeks with everything purchased and made in Africa. 
 

And would you believeïïanother 200 should be completed by the end of this month. How great our God! 

 Continued on page 6... 



 

2007 Mission Trip: Stories from our volunteers. 
 

A Warmer Heartñby Hanna Hjord, First time MMM volunteer  
 

 Whether it is Tom Loganôs tales from his early trips to Africa, or Rev. Jeff Grote describing what moved him on his 

fourth visit to Malawi, or reading about Patti Nussleôs first experience with Marion Medical Mission, it is impossible not to 

get swept up in the excitement surrounding this organization. The passion for the mission grows with each trip and it is an 

honor for us to help spread awareness of the work MMM does. For me, visiting Malawi was life-changing. I was humbled by 

the generosity, kindness, and the warm spirit with which people welcomed us. Their day-to-day focus is on family, commu-

nity, spirituality, and joy. I have never been to a place with more laughter, singing, and dancing! They emanate a feeling of 

love and of peace that captures you and that you desperately try to hold on to once you return. What Iôve learned from these 

incredible women, men and children is that as you struggle to hold on to that feeling, it loses its power. Itôs really as simple 

as letting go and letting God and giving of yourself from the bottom of your heart without expecting anything more than the 

pleasure of caring for others. There is not a doubt in my mind why they call Malawi ñThe Warm Heart of Africa.ò Please  

enjoy these stories from the 2007 Mission Trip Volunteers: 

 
The Rushñby Patti Nussle, First time MMM volunteer 
 

 Make no mistakeðinstalling pumps into newly constructed shallow wells in Malawi, Africa is a rough and tumble 

thing to do. Get up with the 5 a.m. dawn, load pipes and pumps and tools on the truck and tie them down tight. If anyone 

mentions the lack of breakfast or a hot shower, throw óem a granola bar and tell them to buck up. Hop in the pickup truck and 

roar down the road, most likely not paved. From time to time, your local guide will say  ñStop!ò, and youôll jam on your 

brakes to pick up a man standing by, say, a tree on the side of the road.    

 Soon your truck bed is full of African men, enjoying a rare car ride and eager to work. Itôs close to 6:30 a.m., and 

time to get to the well sites. You donôt know exactly where the well sites are. Truth be told, you donôt even know where you 

are right now. But you do know this: youôll spend the next 12 hours barreling deep into the rural African desert. Youôll see 

miles and miles of bent-over women and men, plowing by hand with wooden hoes and somehow coaxing corn to grow out of 

the sandy soil. 

 One of those African men, who10 minutes ago was a stranger, is now your guide and navigator. Your life depends on 

his ability to find dirt roads that are nothing more than footpaths, dried creek beds or muddy ruts. He guides you so you avoid 

the hidden tree stumps that are the most common cause of flat tires here. He waves his hand respectfully to the left or the 

right to tell you where to turn. He knows the word ñstraightò and he uses it a lot. But you soon catch on that ñstraightò does 

not mean ñstraight aheadò to him. No, in this culture, ñstraightò is an encouraging word meaning to ñcontinue in the way you 

are goingò, and that might mean down, or up, or continue to twist in a certain direction. 

And so you do, bulldozing the truck through the uneven brush with men and materials 

rattling and jarring as you go. 

 The experience rivals, I suppose, hunting, fishing, bachelor parties, poker games 

and other oh-so-male activities. But it is so much more than that. You see, none of the 

people you will meet in the next 12 hours eats more than 1 meal a day. None have a  

toilet, or a shower, or even a faucet in their homes. None can get a drink of water thatôs 

been protected from the sewage of agricultural life. But you, you healthy American, you 

are coming to meet them, to greet them, and to put the final touches on the well that will 

bring them, for the first time in their lives, clean drinking water. You will tell them that 

you are doing this on behalf of other American Christians who heard about their need 

for a well, and who gave some money to buy the final pieces that you are about to     

install. 

 It is, indeed, a rush, in the most masculine, macho, All-American sense of the word. 

    

  

Reflectionsñby Tim Exley, First time MMM volunteer 
 

 To say that my days in Malawi and Tanzania were a life changing experience would be a great understatement. I 

don't think I have seen God's hand at work so many times in so many places among so many people. 

 When Tom said that "what we were trying to do was impossible" really didn't mean a lot until I saw it and was a part 

of it. What was accomplished truly was God's doing with us acting as His hands. 

 The dedication, organization, and effort of all involved was beyond anything I've ever seen on any mission trip. 

MMM truly stands out because everyone's heart is in the right placeðto give God the glory. 

 My sincere thanks to all who were involved in any way. The experience was a great blessing to me. I eagerly look 

forward to going back next year. 

  

Typical bridge in Malawi,   

Tanzania, and Zambia. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Team One, September 21- October 15: 
  

Back row, from left:Otto Wayne Shelksohn, Peoria, IL; 

Robert Koster, Northridge, CA; Jeffrey Grote, Decatur, 

IL; Charles Lewis, St. Simons Island, GA; J. Hayden 

Boyd, Davidson, NC; Ron Shult, Shelbyville, IL (insert)  

Middle row, from left: Don Klug, Watertown, NY;   

Kenneth Reed, Watertown, NY; Marjorie Brownfield, 

Shelbyville, IL and standing behind her, Shelby     

Brownfield, Shelbyville, IL; Meg Presley, Birmingham, 

AL; Hanna Hjord, Marion, IL; Robert Ashley, Savannah, 

GA. 

Front row, from left: Jocelyn Logan, Marion, IL; Tom 

Logan, Marion, IL; Jim Nussbaumer, Estes Park, CO.  

Not present at time of picture: Gary Lewis, Quincy, IL 

who was in Tanzania. 

Team Two, October 12-November 5:  
 

Back row, from left: Timothy Exley, Roswell, GA; Charles 

Stephenson, Tulsa, OK; Scott Mead, Berthoud, CO; Paul 

Forte, Bend, OR; Gary Lewis, Quincy, IL. 

Middle row, from left: Jim Nussbaumer, Estes Park, CO;  

Carol Nussbaumer, Estes Park, CO; Ivey Manwaring,      

Thomasville, GA; Jennifer Forte, Bend, OR; Patricia Nussle, 

Columbus, OH. 

Front row, from left: Jocelyn Logan, Marion, IL;  Tom 

Logan, Marion, IL; Helen Wilson, Loveland, CO; Martin 

Wilson, Loveland, CO; Richard Keller, Loveland, CO. 
 

Left: Well Builder.  

 

 
Below: Well celebration. 

Iõm sure we can all agree that our òproblemsó pale in comparison:  

Team 1 pushing van that took us to the airport.  


