
ñWe believe in the Father-

hood of God and the brother-

hood of man. We believe that 

God made of one blood all na-

tions for to dwell on the face of 

the earth. If we are of one blood, 

children of one common Father, 

brothers in the household of 

God, then we must be of equal 

worth in His Family, entitled to 

equal opportunity in the society 

of menéwe are called upon, 

therefore, to love our fellow 

men, all of them, with all the 

risks that implies and all the 

privileges that it promises.ò 

SNCC Charles Sherrod ï 1961 

MMM started in 1985. 

Weôve been involved in the   

extraordinary; in the miraculous, 

not just once, but time and time 

again. 

Our purpose is to share the 

love of Christ. We do this by 

working in a horizontal relation-

ship with our African partners 

providing the extreme poor in 

Africa with a sustainable source 

of safe drinking water.  

MMMôs 2009 goal was an 

impossible 2,000 wells in 2,000 

remote  African villages provid-

ing 400,000 of the extreme poor 

(240,000 children) with a sus-

tainable source of safe drinking 

water before the rains stop us in 

November.   

MMMôs 2009 mission trip 

to Africa was the most remark-

able ever. It was intense, tough, 

difficult, dangerous and fulfill-

ing. There were 35 American 

volunteers divided up into two 

teams. Each team arrived in            

Malawi on a Sunday and had an 

all-day training on Monday.  As 

well as reviewing the emergency 

and evacuation procedures, they 

were assigned 4-wheel drive 

pickup trucks, cell phones, 

GPSs, cameras, printers, pipe 

wrenches, hack saws, ratchet 

straps, bungee cords, etc. Each 

team was on the ground in           

Africa for three weeks working 

hand-in-hand with African Shal-

low Well Coordinators, Field 

Officers, Installation Supervisors 

and the village communities. 

The prayers of many were felt 

and answered; they kept us safe. 

There were many close calls yet 

no serious accidents. 

We were surrounded by 

poverty, by many problems, by 

so much that needs to change. 

There was no place to hide. We 

were overwhelmed. What could 

we do in a lifetime let alone a 

few weeks? Our efforts wouldnôt 

be a drop in the ocean. How 

arrogant to think we could make 

a difference. 

 Why didnôt we wait for 

someone else to take care of the 

problems? The problems are too 

big for us. We  donôt have the 

expertise, or the power, or the 

funds. Surely governments and 

the aid industry are better 

equipped. However, we are the 

ones called. But like Moses we 

say, ñLord we donôt talk so 

good. Please send someone else 

to do it..ò 

Yet we pray ñOur Father 

who art in heaven hallowed be 

thy name, they kingdom come 

thy will be done on earth...ò 

 This is a world of mountains 

and valleys. We 

must go through the 

valleys to get to the 

mountains ï and 

then the mountains 

must be climbed ï 

and it isnôt easy. 

Looking up from the 

bottom, the  moun-

tains seem too 

highðand we forget 

itôs just a matter 

taking one step at a 

time; then another 

and another. Before 

we know it we are  
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Marion Medical Mission is 

an ecumenical, Christian,  

front-line, hands-on, volunteer, 

non-profit  organization  

that responds to Christ's call to 

serve by working hand-in-hand 

with God's people in Africa.  
 

We show the love of Christ 

through projects that directly     

impact the African people,    

stressing self-help and             

sustainability.  

   
 

¶ 100% of all designated funds go 

to their designated purposes. 
 

¶ 100% of all undesignated funds 

go to the mission field in Africa 
 

¶ No overhead or administrative 

costs are deducted. 
 

¶ MMM is a 501(c)(3) non-profit 

tax-deductible corporation. 
 

¶ For only $350 you can furnish a 

shallow well for a village in     

Malawi, Tanzania, or Zambia. 
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on the mountain top  and 2,066 

Shallow Wells have been built. 

 Can you believe it?   

Together, hand-in-hand as Godôs 

people we do make a difference. 

Together as Godôs people our 

lives count. What happened, 

happened only because we 

opened up our hearts to God and 

He worked through us. We need 

to remember there are other 

mountains to climb.  

MMM bears active witness 

to the Prince of Peace in a vio-

lent and suffering world. Jesus 

did not write a book; He formed 

a community that bears fruit. 

The shallow Well Program 

is holy ground; the beloved  

community. It brings Godôs  

people together. The extreme 

poor, the not so poor, the 

wealthy, black people, white 

people, Americans, Africans, 

diverse cultures and religions. 

Godôs creation. 

To paraphrase a great man: 

ñWe have been to the mountain 

top and weôve seen the promised 

land.ò Amidst the chaos and the 

pain we have experienced Godôs 

love and been a part of His glori-

ous creation in a special and 

dramatic way. 

Uchindami Qua Chiuta ï 

Glory be to God. 2066 wells 

built in 9 weeks!! 



2009 Mission Trip and Volunteer Trip Reports  

TEAM 2:  

Rear - left to right: Bob Koster, Jeff Grote, Mr. Mwanza, Kent Bell, Joe 

Orr, Terry Mason, Mr. Mwazembe 

Second row from back - left to right: Watson Kapachika, Hugh Stemp-

fley, Fred Wilson, Paulette Stempfley, Ron Shult, Mr. Magwaza, Moses 

Langa, Russ Peterson, Alick Ngôuni, Vyalema Khosa, Larry Wood, John 

Wella, Chrispin Mhango, Mr. Tindi, Edwin Nyondo, Oppromam Chisiza, 

Clifford Mwanjikho 

Bent-over-row - left to right:  Nyirenda Mavuto, Mr. Damalankhunda, 

Henry Soko, Rev. Tembo, RichardKumwenda, Doug Kee, Dexter Masese 

Kneeling row - left to right:  Jim Nussbaumer, Marlin Otte, Tom Logan, 

Jocelyn Logan, Rev. Mwasakifwa, Carol Nussbaumer, Meg Presley,         

Thomas Soko, Betty Samelson. Mr. Malata, Jordan Banda. Fiskani 

Chirwa, Rich Keller, Kevin Applegate, Lewis Silungwe 

TEAM 1:  

Rear - from left to right:  
Jeanne Early, Hanna Hjord, Meg Presley, Ken Reed, Charles Lewis, Robin 

Guion, Joel Magee, Larry Wood, Bob Rose, Carol Nussbaumer, Paul Adams, 

Vyalema Khosa, Rene Moquin 

Front - left to right::  
Trenda Weisshaar, Emily Krause Corzine, Terri Lorant, Patti Nussle, Carol 

Rose, Tom Logan, Jim Nussbaumer 

Not Present:  
Kevin Applegate, Hayden Boyd, Jerry Roush, Steve McKeown, Jocelyn Logan 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Impressions! by Rene          

Moquin, Estes Park, CO 
 One of the most visible 

impressions in being in  

Malawi is that everyone walks. 

Unlike other third world coun-

tries, there is considerable less 

evidence of bikes, scooters and 

cars. Everyone shares the road 

including people, oxen, cattle, 

and oxen carts. Another im-

pression is the desire at most 

villages to give us a gift. 

Whether it is a chicken, eggs 

or other vegetables, their shar-

ing comes willingly even-

though I know that they will  

deprive themselves that day. 

 I recall one event that hap-

pened at the end of work that 

day. Paul and I had come to a 

junction in the road and a 

mother waved us down and 

asked us, through our coordi-

nator, if we could take her and 

her baby to the hospital. With-

out much debate we agreed. 

She ran back to her hut and 

came back with her relatives 

and a small duffel bag. You 

could sense the mother and 

familyôs anxiety as she 

climbed into the jeep. The 

mother sat between me and  

Paul and only upon arrival at 

the hospital did she convey 

that a miracle had happened 

today-that we had come along 

and offered a ride. She thanked 

God. It was about 12 miles to 

the hospital and Paul and I 

could not have imagined how 

the mother and baby would 

have made it. Paul was kind 

enough to offer her some water 

and some money because we 

had no way of knowing how 

long she would have to stay at 

the hospital. We do not know 

what happened to the mother 

and baby, but I am glad we 

were there. I really miss these           

villagers and hope that they 

can manage in Malawi! 

chain to pull us out. Several 

villages had only a few people 

present when we arrived for 

the pump installation and well 

dedication. Few villages have 

cell phone service, and fewer 

still have a family with a cell 

phone, so there was no way for 

them to know exactly when we 

would arrive or for us to know 

that most of them had gone to 

a funeral at another village.   

 But, every time I began to 

get discouraged, something 

wonderful would happen. 

Whether in Zambia or Malawi,  

shoulders were impassible. It 

took more than an hour to go 

only 20 miles. The villages 

were deep in the bush and far 

apart. Reaching the wells re-

quired hours of slow going on 

poor and non-existent back 

roads. We had three flat tires 

(not all on the same days, 

thankfully, and our spare held 

up each time despite a deep 

split through the sidewall). We 

mired our 4wd Land Cruiser 

pickup in axle-deep mud and 

water trying to cross a stream. 

It took a heavy lorry with a  

 

 

 

 
 

it just was not possible to feel 

down for very long. Long 

drives over nearly impassible 

tracks. Long hikes up and 

down hills when even the 

tracks gave out. Tire problems, 

logistical setbacks, whatever ï 

all that mattered in the end 

were the people that were so 

happy to have clean water to 

drink. 

Make a Joyful Noise! by 

Hayden Boyd, Davidson, 

NC 

 It was a week of chal-

lenges. Another volunteer and 

I were working with a Zam-

bian Field Officer and installa-

tion crew in Zambiaôs Eastern 

Province. The main road to-

ward Lusaka, Zambiaôs capi-

tal, theoretically paved, was 

carpeted with 6-10 inch deep 

craters, forcing us to drive on 

one or the other shoulder, or 

slow to walking speed through 

the craters when both  of the 
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