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to accept this invitation. It was clear to us that we should
not come with our inflatable mattresses and sleeping bags
but should spend the night exactly as they do.

The girls were sent home by the older boys and after a
short time we were ready to go to bed.They brought us
into a little side room and laid out a blanket on the floor
for us.The window was covered with cardboard so that
we were protected, to some extent, from the smoke
fumes of the toxic fires.We lay down on the floor close to
one another and then Brahano and his boys laid next to us
in the direction of the missing doors.They said that we
were safe here.We did not know exactly what they meant
by that.

However, it was hard to think about sleeping in this
unusual situation.We shivered from the cold of the night.
We saw now why the many dogs were there — growling
and barking, they alerted the hall to the hyenas that roam
through the night. Suddenly an animal ran into our room:
one of the pigs had in its panic fled to us seeking
protection.We heard the howls of the hyenas and
suddenly Brahano stood up and said that the hyenas would
come now and we should go with him. Nearly every night
they have to drive the hyenas out with metal bars. Now we
were on our way, running in the weak moonlight over the
garbage fields, often sinking to our knees in all sorts of
water holes or fresh garbage.We were happy that we
could now only see the hyenas from a distance and that
tonight they were successfully driven away by the dogs.
Exhausted, but well warmed by this nightly exercise, we
went back to our sleeping places.Yet, none of us slept and
we only wanted the night to pass by. Thousands of fleas
made their way onto us and our whole bodies were
covered with red, painful flea bites.What we experienced
was a nightmare. We experienced it just once, but for
these children and young people this is a bitter reality
every night. Every day and every night in the Garbage
dump is another day of survival for them!

WVe sat, in the meantime, on the floor and waited for the
first sunbeams that would warm our frozen bodies. They
brought us breakfast, again from the Hilton Hotel, and
again prepared for us some black tea over one of the
spare flip-flop campfires.

We spent time with Brahano to find out how we could
really help here. First, we thought we should start small
and act straight away.We wanted to take five of the
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youngest children to stay with us at the house rented for
the mission team. However, the more we heard from
Brahano, the more it became clear to us that this would
not work because the group is a family that should not be
separated.

We saw after only a short time that these garbage dump
children were an extraordinary group that behaved
differently from any other group of street children: honest
towards one another, protection and provision for each
other; friendliness, openness. The biggest look after the
smallest and for the girls as well.VWe were deeply
impressed by them: no violence, no drugs but true
friendship and a community that had learned to share
everything with each other.

Finally, we heard an unbelievable story from them.There
used to be a man named Mike who belonged to the
community. At the age of six, Mike’s parents died and he
moved to the garbage dump to survive. He went to school
from time to time, learning to read and write a little
English. One day, as he walked across the garbage dump, he
saw a picture of Jesus lying in the garbage. He pulled it out
and was moved by this picture.A few days later, he found a
Bible in the garbage and after a few days of reading it, he
gave his life to Jesus. He was the first in the Garbage City
to believe, and Jesus increasingly became a part of the
whole group.

When we asked Brahano and his group what their biggest
need was, he surprised us with his answer: that someone
would teach them the Bible and guide their faith.VVe did
not expect such an answer. It was not money, clean water,
better housing, or work.They want to follow Jesus and
want to be taught how to do it. Then Brahano said
something that stunned us: “Every day that we have
something to eat, we share it with each other. If we do not
have anything, then we thank God and go to bed.”

So after breakfast, we led the first Bible study. My friend
Nathan talked about God’s love and that we should love
God.They all sat on tin cans and listen attentively. Then
one of the youth in the group asked “How does it work
that we love God — how does that look?” Afterwards
there are a few moments of quiet and then one of from
amongst them said, “If we want to love God, then we must
love other people!” They all agreed and decided:“VWe want
to love people.” We prayed together and then a few of our
group talked about their relationships with Jesus.




Naturally they said to us later that they want to get away
from the garbage, but they do not know how. Even if
someone gives them a chance, when they find out where
they come from, they pull back. One girl said, “They think
we are thieves or criminals and that we are dangerous.
They call us the children of the dirt”

These |5 boys and 10 girls are not just like a family but also
like a church or house cell group.They wear clothes
collected from the garbage and are dirtier than one can
imagine. They eat the city’s garbage and are also verbally
abused and humiliated by the neighbors who live on the
dump’s perimeter. No one wants to have anything to do
with these children; they are not even considered people.
They are a part of the poorest of the poor and live as
outcasts in conditions that could not be any more
inhumane.Yet, exactly here is where we find Jesus — Jesus is
with the orphans, he is the father to the fatherless. He
cares for the lowest of the low and those who are broken-
hearted. Also, He says:“Whatever you have done for the
least of my brothers, you have done for me.”

Where do we go from here?

Since February 2009, small teams have been going in and
out of the garbage dump. Much has happened since then.
Trust and understanding of one another has grown.
Something not so joyful happened first: a gang heard about
our intention to get Brahano and his group out of Garbage
City.They seem to not wish them this chance. Furthermore
one night they overran the hall where the boys sleep, set
fires inside the rooms, and destroyed their few belongings.
The police searched the place because the gang falsely
reported that Brahano was hiding guns there and was
planning a big coup. Many of his boys were arrested for that
reason, but they were later freed.

From the first day it was clear to us that: no human should
live that way! It is just wrong! Everyone deserves a fair
chance at a better future! Something must happen and we
must help! We spent many hours in conversation with
Brahano and a few local Christians from Addis Ababa
working out a plan. In all of this we believe strongly in the
leadership, help, and provision of God.

Starting next week, we want to rent a house at the other
end of the city. It is spacious and clean.The whole group

will move there once it is ours.We are also working on
helping the oldest boys find jobs to reintegrate them into
society. The youngest of them will go to school in the area.
The girls will also move and we are currently talking to
their family members about this plan. From the beginning, a
staff member will live in this house to look out for the
children’s rights and help them.We want to employ an
English teacher, who would in the next few months teach
the whole group an intensive English course so that we can
communicate better with the children and young people
without a translator. Furthermore, speaking English would
open more doors for the group.

We will set up a bible and discipleship program and we also
hope to find professional trauma counsellors who would
live there to walk through some of the experiences and
traumas of the boys and girls. Much in their way of thinking
must change.

Here in Herrnhut, a team from the fall discipleship school is
preparing to go and build them a chicken farm. In January

this team will move to Addis Ababa for several months.
Since we heard about Brahano’s dream to build a chicken
farm the staff here have begun to look after chickens to
gain some experience.VVe want to see this chicken farm
become a reality!

We have photos, music, and a message that allows you to
feel God’s heart for the poorest of the poor and we have
the story of the children that cause us to reflect.That is
why we want to go churches and youth groups to find
partners for this project.

This is a risk for certain! We do not know how long this
project will last and what else will come our way. Many staff
members have committed themselves to this project long
term and are ready to do everything necessary, but we
cannot do any of this without your help and support. Please
pray for a victory! Please support this project financially.
Become a partner! If you are interested in coming to
Garbage City for a few weeks to help, please get in contact
with us. In particular we are searching for partnership with
a church that would stand behind this project.
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