


CHILDREN LEARN WHAT THEY LIVE
Dorothy Law Nolte

If a child lives with criticism, he learns to condemn.

If a child lives with hostility, he learns to fight.

If a child lives with fear, he learns to be apprehensive.

If a child lives with pity, he learns to feel sorry for himself.

If a child lives with ridicule, he learns to be shy.

If a child lives with jealousy, he learns what envy is.

If a child lives with shame, he learns to feel guilty.

If a child lives with encouragement, he learns to be confident.

If a child lives with tolerance, he learns to be patient.

If a child lives with praise, he learns to be appreciative.

If a child lives with acceptance, he learns to love.

If a child lives with approval, he learns to like himself.

If a child lives with recognition, he learns that it is good to have a goal.

If a child lives with sharing, he learns about generosity.

If a child lives with honesty and fairness, he learns what truth and justice are.

If a child lives with security, he learns to have faith in himself and in those about him.

If a child lives with friendliness, he learns that the world is a nice place in which to live.

If you live with serenity, your child will live with peace of mind.

With what is your child living?
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Foreword
The story of GCF is a testimony to the fact that the dreams 
in our hearts (which are usually put there by God) can 
become a reality if mixed with the right ingredients 
of prayer and faith (taking risks), and perseverance to 
name a few ingredients, and of course the right people.

First and foremost, we want to thank our Lord, Jesus 
Christ, for His ongoing faithfulness in the seasons of 
life, and we are reminded of the song that goes: 
 

Never Once 
by Matt Redman 

Standing on this mountaintop, looking just how far 
we’ve come, knowing that for every step you were 
with us.
Kneeling on this battle ground, seeing just how much 
you’ve done, knowing every victory was your power in 
us.
Scars and struggles on the way, but with joy our hearts 
can say, yes, our hearts can say.
Never once did we ever walk alone, never once did you 
leave us on our own.
You are faithful, God, You are faithful.
 
There are so many people that come to mind in our 
memories when going through the history and in 
putting together a book like this.  The memories remind 
us of the fun, the laughter, the prayer, the blood, sweat 
and tears of every person that has been a part of this 
vision, and for fear of not remembering all, we just want 
to say how grateful we are for the time that we all spent 
together, Pushing On Regardless (POR) – The Place of 
Restoration.  
Our family, the children and grandchildren, you have 
put up with whacky parents and grandparents – as a 
result, some of you are whacky too! You have all been 
so amazing through it all and we love you all so much. 
Thank you for everything that you have done for us.  
 
The Team that are part of this vision at the moment; 
many of you have stuck it out for 15 years plus; and we 
thank you for your commitment to GCF.  For those who 

have been here less, that does not change the gratitude 
we have for you all.  You really are the team that works to 
make the dream work.  Your compassion and passion are 
exemplary. The Board of Trustees, you are also wonderful 
and so committed, supportive and helpful.  Thank you 
for always being there. To our supporters and funders 
and every individual who has given to this work, thank 
you! Words are not adequate vehicles of communication.  
 
There are wonderful stories of Tears, Trials and 
Triumphs in this book.  Enjoy the reading. 

Looking into the future – WATCH THIS SPACE! All 
we know is that we have plans, but God directs our 
paths.  We don’t know what tomorrow holds, but we 
know who holds tomorrow. 

Basil and Monica Woodhouse

A WINNER IS A DREAMER WHO NEVER GIVES UP – NELSON MANDELA
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A Peep Into the Past…  
25 years – Who would have thought we would have come this far…?
Looking back over the years and getting young people 
contacting us on Facebook, LinkedIn, mobiles, and 
bumping into them in the street – all these children have 
a story –  they are all a reminder of the Grace of God in 
the very essence of the work of Place of Restoration/Give 
a Child a Family.  Thousands of children and families – 
even though we may not have kept track of all of them 
and the impact that the work has had, there’s no telling 
what kindness, care and love shown to these children 
over the years have meant in their walk of healing and 
restoration.  
So, it started by being exposed to a children’s home 
in 1977 in Pietermaritzburg, and the devastation that 
I saw in the faces of these children who were taken 
away from families because of abuse, abandonment 
and trauma, and yet the only thing they wanted was 
to be with the very person that may have caused 
them the worst harm.  
 
*Desire (not her real name) was one of these girls – she 
was so excited when her mother called to tell her that 
she will visit her on Saturday morning.  She was up at 
5 at the crack of dawn and she got dressed and went 
down to the gate pillar and sat there waiting for mom, 
breakfast came and went, lunchtime came and went 
and eventually by dusk when it was getting dark, I as 
a 17 year old caregiver (housemother) had to bring a 
screaming, kicking child, shouting: “BUT SHE PROMISED 
– MY MOMMY PROMISED THAT SHE WAS COMING!!!!” – 
the only comfort that I could provide was warm loving, 
arms, while she was ranting and raving, and I just held 
her tight as if to say – I am here for you, I am sorry for 
you.  In a state of great despair and anguish – Desire fell 
asleep in my arms torn apart by the broken promises of 
her mother.  As I lay her down, praying for the peace of 
God to fill her, I went to my own bed and face down just 
started weeping, Oh God this is not possible, this is not 
fair, it’s not Desire that needs the help it’s her mother.  
That was the day I committed myself to fight for healthy, 
secure families, the day that etched a memory that can 
never go away.  The system removes the child rather 
and it helps them believe that it is their fault and they 
are bad, and leaves the mother, father or perpetrator 
to carry on with their life as if nothing has happened.  
Something is wrong somewhere??? Something I have 
never reconciled myself to.  However, all I know is that 
“every child deserves to have one adult that is crazy 

about them” it doesn’t matter whether it is a male or 
female, single or double, short or tall, fat or thin, but 
children need unconditional love by one person who is 
going to stick with them to thrive in adulthood.  

Some years later Basil and I met, and we both had a 
passion for God, people, children and families.  We 
dedicated our life to serve God in whatever way he 
would require.  Little did we know that, that came with 
a price! 
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We were serving 130 young girls in a rural village at 
Betania Mission Station near Izotsha; these young 
girls were schooling nearby the hostel. We were the 
supervisors that kept the hostel going to help them 
get through their school years successfully.  These 
were disturbing times to say the least to live in a 
“war torn” area in South Africa during the apartheid 
years – gangsterism and fighting between youth 
and different factions, (this a book in itself ), but for 
now suffice to say, it was hair raising to see the 
devastation and brokenness of society displayed.  
What I had experienced at the children’s home 
was now showing itself in society, and abuse was 
rampant, the young girls would tell us stories of their 
lives that would make you shudder.  
One morning while the dew was still on the roses 
outside, I was up early as I love the mornings, and up 
the driveway I see a lady staggering, crying and seemed 
desperate.  Wrapped in a grey dog-like blanket, and 
no cover on her head, she breathlessly started sharing 
her experience in the night.  The gangs hit her home, 
expecting her to release her daughter to join them. She 
refused, the daughter jumped out and over somewhere, 
disappeared and the young men set the hut of this 
women on fire and gang raped her 16 times over that 
night, worst of all she was a 69 year old 
women.  
This all led to asking God - so God what 
do you want us to do about all this?  
The Mission Station was light on the 
hill, a lighthouse, a place of rescue 
for many a weary soul, even some 30 
women came in the middle of the 
night, who needed a shelter for a night 
with their earthly 
goods on their 
head, running for 
their dear lives… 
  
We purchased  
a caravan (as 
the family now 
consisted of 
3 girls aged 6 
months to 4 
years) to get 
away some 
weekends.  
We managed 
one extended family 
holiday for a month and then… a knock on 
the door and I found Basil speaking to a woman who 
needed somewhere to stay for a couple of nights, and 
I was in the background having an ‘argument’ with the 
Lord, when I heard the suggestion of the caravan. Ok 
God you can have the caravan… 4 caravans later filled 
with women, children, people - we stopped buying 
caravans.  

One day sitting at church we received a small note all 
crumpled up with a R20 note in it, and it said ‘the Lord 
has told me to give this money to you’  not needing it for 
ourselves we enquired of God and we felt He said “Put it 
into a savings account for a care centre one day…” 
 
One day a lady and I chatted at the side of the pool while 
we were watching our children swim at school.  She said 
that she had heard that we really wanted to help women 

and children, and she 

indicated that there were many people that also wanted 
to help.  I said “Ok, you bring the people and I will make 
the tea and cakes”. 29 people squashed into our lounge 
in the Port Shepstone house.  We heard the stories, we 
heard the desires, we got to talk about our heart, the 
dreams, the vision, and The Place of Restoration Trust 

was born in 1992, registered with 
the Master of the Supreme Court.  
We moved from Betania, trained a 
local pastor and his wife to run the 
hostel and we moved to a house in 
Port Shepstone, embarking on this 
new journey of testing “the need” 
for a place of safety for children 
and even mothers.  30 – 40 children 
landed up in jail in a cell for place of 
safety if they were 2 years and over, 
under 2 years the children went 
to hospital, and stayed there until 
some of them died…   As a family 

we prayed and felt the Lord say that we should open up 
our home for these children.  In no time at all, we were 
27 people living at our house.  



4

Property
Many years later after agonizing about a place to move 
to – the empty land of Lot 32 Alexander Ave, was to be 
the home of “The Place of Restoration” POR.  The small 
R20.00 had grown to R9000.00 in 6 years, but in 6 Weeks 
R55 000.00 was needed, and God miraculously provided 
through even some anonymous donations.  Rocks, trees, 
bush is what met us, but with great conviction after 
much prayer the building started, “moving mountains”.  
 

Buildings 
When the building started – after Basil getting a vision 
of what it should look like, and getting the team to start 
building, there were days where people would stop 
and park on the pavement and ask “what are you doing 
here?” our response was a place of safety for children 
and families. There were mixed responses, and many 
just laughed and said “this will never survive, nothing 
like this will work on the Coast.” We felt what I think 
Noah must have felt building an ark on dry ground, 
but we kept on persevering – learning to POR “Press on 
Regardless”.  
 

Registration of a Centre… 
The desire to ensure that the children were not stuck in 
the system, there was a constant and persistent process 
with the Department to keep the Place of Safety (POS) 
Concept (Shelter) as this was not normal for Non-
Government Organisations to provide POS – (this was 
deemed as a government role).  However, with much 
effort and prodding – POR was granted Shelter Status 
and not registered as a Children’s Home.  Breakthrough – 
because this meant that children wouldn’t be committed 
for long term, they would be able to be moved back 
home, to new families and 
or extended families.  
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Team 
“It is the team work that makes the dream work” – the teams have changed 
over the years, structures of the organogram have changed too, but one 
thing that has not changed and that is that the passion of the teams.  All the 
team members throughout the years have been passionate, dedicated and 
given everything, some to the cost of their well-being and we do not forget 
that, others have had to move on for their own reasons, but we are grateful 
for each and every one that has contributed to this organisation in time, 
effort, skill and faith.  

2003

1996

2010
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The logo and visual model of programmes changed a number of times, as 
POR/GCF have defined and refined who they are and what their role in the 

local, national and international arena is. 

2014
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… A Glance Into the Future

Vision
The vision continues to be “Children in Secure Families – 
it’s where they belong” 

The vision continues being refined, shaped and 
developed further as Child Protection has become 
an urgent matter to deal with, as we look back at the 
newspaper articles – the question can be asked “What 
has changed?” “Have we just maintained?” “What are we 
going to do to bring real change?” Give a Child a Family 
does not want to work with a form of “tokenism” but 
bring real change.  This is where there is still so much to 
do and the role of advocacy is ever before us, we really 
want to see children safe and secure in all their spaces, to 
belong to a family.  

Development 
As an NGO we were challenged with the sustainability 
of keeping the organisation going, and how we could 
look at becoming self-sustainable.  It seemed easy – 
Training, we had the programmes, we had the skills, the 
knowledge, the registered courses and the material, and 
of course everybody would be falling over themselves to 
do this training and we would be abuzz… 

But alas, it was not to be – challenges that started hitting 
the NGO’s, funding, departments did their own training, 
and like with everything in life… it’s smart work, not just 
hard work, it’s blood sweat and tears, and perseverance, 
so again although GCF believes in Capacity Building, 
Mentoring, and Self Development through Dialoguing 

and Workshops, Strengthening Families empowering 
communities, helping children to protect themselves, 
promoting background checks for teachers, policies for 
churches – to ensure that children are safe and secure at 
all times, - there is still so much more we desire to do and 
look forward to the next 25 years.  

Africa is calling – our children can wait no more!!! They 
are growing up aggressive, angry, hurting, and hungry 
while the cycles perpetuate.
   

Every face tells a story – let’s change the story

It is our desire to see Child Protection be on the agenda of every municipality, 
district, in South Africa, stretching to Africa, and beyond. 
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The Stakeholders
We could not have done this without you! GOD, YOU, and US a perfect partnership.  
From the Department of Social Development to every funder and person who 
passionately have sacrificed time, money and effort to serve us and ultimately the 
children and families.  Thank you for serving with us… BUT remember there is still 
much to do, we still need you and others to continue serving so that children can 
be safe all over Africa. 
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After almost 20 years of collaboration, Läkarmissionen 
considers GCF an important and strong partner. 

Back in 1999, when we took the first decision to 
support the center “The Place of Restoration”, we 
never imagined what the future would bring. Despite 
the many challenges and mountains to climb, their 
firm conviction and belief in the work convinced 
us to believe in them to take this first step in faith. 
Looking back, we are glad that we did. Over time we 
have seen GCF develop and each year become more 
and more professional in their commitment to giving 
vulnerable children a safe and good upbringing. 

GCF today is an organisation where professionalism 
goes hand in hand with a strong pathos and personal 
care for each individual. Over the years both members 
of our own staff and other people from Sweden have 
visited GCF, been warmly welcomed and impressed 
by the genuine loving atmosphere that has always 
been a signature of the organization. Many are those 
who have been deeply touched by their work and 
today we see the result in all the ambassadors willing 
to spread the word and advocate for the unique 
concept of GCF. 

The ability to inspire others, teach social justice 
and the understanding of children’s rights, 
everywhere GCF goes, as well as the ambition 
to continuously develop the methods and reach 
even far outside of South Africa, is a major reason 
why Läkarmissionen sees GCF as one of our key 
partners.

At this 25th year celebration, we would like to thank 
GCF for the many years of good collaboration and 

wish them success in their future ambition to support the 
all too many vulnerable children, orphaned, abandoned 
and with an uncertain future. We believe that we all 
share the same view – to invest in children is to invest in 
the future. 

May God bless you for the work you have done and 
continue to bless you for the work to come.

 Johan Lilja
(CEO for Läkarmissionen)

Monica, Johan (CEO of Läkarmissionen), George 
(Chairman of GCF Board), Bosse (Chairman of 

Lakarmissionen Board), Basil
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Sackaios
On site, we could see that we had made the right 
decision when believing in these maniacs with their 
big plans, who had painfully given us their visions at 
our first meeting, and which led to us wanting to be 
a part of the work in Margate. 

We have continued our contact through the years. 
In the beginning through hand written letters and 
faxes - currently via emails. Sometimes rather short 
messages, but it doesn’t matter, as we understand 
each other very well. 

I have always felt a deep and warm fellowship with 
the family and my trust in GCF is very big. New 
ways of working. Employing well educated staff. 
Collaborating with government and the dissemination 
to other countries. It feels as if God multiplies. 

(It has not always been easy to explain to others that 
we don’t support a children’s home, but a centre that 
gives children the family they deserve.)

Personally, I am thankful to have remained your friend 
and partner. We will continue to make it possible for 
more children to have a family, who will love them. 

As Sackaios is not too skilled at singing, we would 
like to do what we learned from a Zulu boy during 
that first trip. We lift our right leg high and stamp it in 
the floor as a tribute to the years that have passed 
and as a springboard to the future. 

Hakan Backstig

We were only six people around a big table that 
evening during late autumn in 1994 or 1995. The 
curiosity amongst us was huge. We spoke Swedish 
and sometimes a little English. 6 acres of land 
already been purchased and phase 1 and 2 were 
spoken about for an amount of R1,500,000. Yes, the 
visions were big already then. Somehow it felt safe 
when we understood that the noisy South African 
was a building contractor. They are usually practical 
and with both feet on solid ground. The atmosphere 
was good and I remember his laugh. It was definitely 
Basil who made the biggest impression that night!
The first part became stuck in our minds and 
when they spoke about the need of protection 
for vulnerable women and particularly children, it 
embraced our hearts too. People far away drew near 
and have remained close to us. A couple of hours 
together developed into deep friendship, which still 
lives after 22 years.
 
We went there after a few years. Some were not very 
impressed by the facility. ”I never thought I would 
travel to South Africa to sleep in a caravan” one of 
us said. The rooster, who woke us up early in the 
mornings, did not become our friend either. But, the 
Woodhouse family, the children and the staff became 
our friends. It was wonderful to meet the ones who 
had touched our hearts right at the beginning. 

The laughter, the conversations and the tears drew us 
closer together and the friendship grew deeper. We 
felt worry and pain. ”How are we going to be able to 
help the ones coming to our door step?” Resources, 
buildings and staff were lacking. But we also heard 
about the children, whose future had brightened. 
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Interact is a Swedish Mission Organization 
(Evangeliska Frikyrkan) with missionaries in 40 
different countries all over the world. Interact has had 
missionaries in South Africa since 1891. Out of the 
missionary work two church movements were born 
- Holiness Union Church and Independent Baptist 
Church. Since 1977 all work has been handed over 
to the local independent churches. 

At present Interact has a Mission Centre in Nelspruit 
South Africa where two Swedish families and one 
Brazilian family are placed, working in partnership 
with Interact. 

Two of Interact’s long term missionaries are Monica 
and Basil Woodhouse, the founders of GCF/POR.  
Since Basil and Monica were sent out from Interact 
churches in Sweden, the connection is strong 
between the organizations. Interact has had a deep 
involvement in GCF from the very beginning, when 
The Place of Restoration was founded in 1992. The 
work began at Betania mission station but has long 
since been situated in Margate.

Interact has seen Monica and Basils’ heart and 
vision for vulnerable children and has seen how their 
vision and work has grown through commitment and 
faith based service over the years.  

As one of the focus areas Interact is working with 
is “Children’s Rights”, we are very happy to stay 
involved in GCF by supporting the organization and 
Monica and Basil Woodhouse, as this is the focus 
they have as well. 

During the last couple of years Interact and GCF 
have had even closer ties, as GCF is involved 
in a regional program about Children’s Rights 
that Interact runs in six different countries; 
Mozambique, Swaziland, South Africa, 
Zambia, Central African Republic and 
Tanzania. Monica Woodhouse and Steven 
Wetton (Director of Special Programs GCF) 
are the external facilitators in the regional 
program called: Create a safe place for 
children within Interact and its partners. 

In this program GCF has contributed boldly with their 
long experience of working with child protection. 
It has been of great importance that Monica is a 
long-time missionary, used to working in African 
cultures and used to meeting church leaders and 
representatives. The program focuses on reaching 
the leaders within the organizations on the issues of 
Child Rights and Child Protection. It has been a great 
joy to see the partnership between Interact and GCF 
grow through this program as well as networking 
with GCF and other partner organizations which 
Interact has. 

What we really like about GCF is their focus on the 
little one, to view the words of James 1:27 seriously 
“Religion that God our Father accepts as pure and 
faultless is this - to look after orphans and widows in 
their distress”.

There are so many other organizations taking the 
short route, of putting kids into orphanages, but 
GCF is willing to take the long and sometimes very 
hard road; to fight for those kids, to find, train and 
support foster families who are willing to welcome 
vulnerable children. In this work, we will continue to 
stand together as partners.

Anneli and Andreas Dagernas
(Regional Directors for Interact Africa
Evangeliska Frikrykan Sweden)
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During 2001 a Swedish choir visited a Durban 
school. Monica MacDonald, who worked at the 
school accompanied the choir to Margate.  Little did 
she know that this visit to Margate would lead to a 
15 -year involvement with The Place of Restoration. 
Monica and her minister husband, George relocated 
to Scotland in 2003 and in their very first year in their 
new home they began a charity fundraising effort 
that was to continue to the present. 

Initially the MacDonalds hosted a garden party in 
the Scottish village of Quarter in Lanarkshire and the 
Scottish charity supporting the children of GCF was 
born. This was to become an annual, and much-
anticipated event in the local community for the 
next six years. During the year of the visit of Monica 
Woodhouse and Elize Coetzee to Scotland, there 
were a number of South African ministers who made 
up the South African numbers at the annual garden 
party and there are fond memories of nostalgic 
songs and African dances.

Clearly there was a support base of Scottish people 
who had a heart for the work being done with the 
needy children on the other side of the world. Monica 
and George visited groups and churches and spread 
the word of the amazing work being done in South 
Africa, also raising funds along the way and latterly 
(the last seven years) through hosting an annual SA 
Day with South African cuisine and crafts.  When the 
Scottish charity, The Friends of Place of Restoration 
(Scotland) was formed in 2008, the initial Trustees 
were George and Monica MacDonald, Eddie and 
Jean Hawke, David and Isobel Austin and Rev 
Peter De Villiers and his wife Welda who have since 
returned to South Africa.  With a heart for suffering 
children, especially those with special needs, the 
Trustees threw themselves wholeheartedly into the 
task of fundraising and raising awareness of the 
pandemic problems of abused and abandoned 
children in Kwa-Zulu Natal.  The periodic visits to 
Scotland by Monica Woodhouse and Elize Coetzee 
led to strengthened relationships and gave more 
encouragement to the Trustees of the Scottish 

charity. A pledge scheme was started and Jean 
and Eddie Hawke set the example by becoming the 
first sponsors for individual children. Although the 
MacDonalds had visited GCF on previous occasions, 
it was only in 2014 that the Hawkes were able to visit 
with the MacDonalds to see for themselves at first 
hand some of the fruits of their work in Scotland.  
The Hawkes returned from South Africa moved 
and inspired by the happy, well cared -for children, 
the product of the compassionate professionalism 
offered at GCF. They felt they were witnesses to 
God’s blessing being poured out on these children 
by the talented staff working daily with the children, 
and were deeply impressed with the results being 
achieved. 

David and Isobel Austin had received an invitation to 
one of the early garden parties in Quarter and wanted 
to help with the fundraising. Their involvement was to 
grow through becoming sponsors of children at GCF 
via the pledge scheme and they eventually became 

The Scottish Connection
Friends of POR-Scotland

David & Isobel Austin atfundraising garden party for GCF
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trustees of the Scottish charity. The Austins were 
hard workers in fundraising and great supporters 
of all the events and functions held over the years. 
They too demonstrated a great heart of compassion 
for the children and for the work being done in 
restoring many a child to the point of receiving a new 
foster family. Sadly, Isobel Austin passed away very 
suddenly a few years ago and David has continued 
as a valued Trustee of the charity. In memory of 
Isobel and her work for the children, David donated 
funds that helped to set up the Isobel Austin Sensory 
Room at GCF and this was another tangible sign of 
the heartfelt devotion to the children by those in 
Scotland supporting the work in Margate.

Over the years the Charity garden parties, the SA 
days and other fund-raising events in Scotland 
have been supplemented by the generous spirit of 
Scottish donors.  This generosity has also been seen 
in the way local churches have supported GCF.  In 
addition to retiring offerings and donations from 
churches, we must mention St John’s Church in 
Hamilton who has, in the last four years, gifted their 
Harvest Thanksgiving Offering to support the work 
being done at GCF.

The Scottish supporters have now celebrated 13 
years of continued work for GCF, and feel that their 

small part in the 25 year anniversary celebration has 
been both a privilege and a blessing. It has inspired 
them to continue with their efforts in Scotland so that 
the restored children restored will continue to benefit 
from the loving support offered by those who love 
them, even though they have not met them. 

From bonny Scotland we all send our love and 
congratulations on the 25th Anniversary of GCF 
and wish you all every blessing for the future as you 
continue to give every child in your care the family, 
and the hope, that they deserve.

Monica MacDonald

Eddie and Jean Hawke, Monica and 
George MacDonald visiting at GCF
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Stichting Vrienden van Give a Child a Family

At the end of 2000, Corry and I ( Gert) met Basil 
and Monica Woodhouse and their three daughters 
in Noordwijk, a place in the Netherlands near 
Amsterdam. They told us about the Place of 
Restoration in Margate, South Africa. We both were 
touched by the testimony and we said that maybe 
we would come over to see the place. Sometimes 
good intentions end in ‘never’ because when 
the alarm goes off the next day, you have already 
forgotten the story...but not this time. The story Basil 
and Monica told us was so touching that we decided 
to visit them and to see the Place of Restoration for 
ourselves. That was in May 2001. 

What we saw was a small organisation with a lack of 
many things.  But we also saw the compassion from 
the staff for the children and people in need.  During 
that short stay, we decided to help them. We came 
back a year later and I (Gert) was thinking of selling 
my flower business, to spend more time coming to 
SA to help POR.

I sold my business in 2003 and we came over 
twice for a longer period in that year. In 2004, 
we started a foundation in the Netherlands 
called “Vrienden van Place of Restoration 
Nederland”. We talked a lot about POR 
in our inner circle,  our churches and to 
people in the flower world.  More and 
more people in the Netherlands came 

on board with helping hands. The group of people 
from the Netherlands became bigger and bigger 
and some wanted to go to South Africa to help 
with finance and helping hands.  Also, big charity 
organisations, companies and local banks decided 
to give donations. 

Since 2001 we have been over to South Africa 
every year and each time we see the development 
of the organisation, which makes us so thankful. It’s 
amazing that one divine meeting in 2000 has such 
an impact on the lives of so many people in South 
Africa and the Netherlands. It makes us humble 
and thankful that we are part of the journey of this 
amazing place.

Gert and Corry Zandbergen 
(Founders of the Stichting vrienden van GCF )
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Marjaan Stoffers
It was through my old friend and former colleague 
Leo, that I became involved with the Dutch friends 
of Give a Child a Family. After his first visit to 
Margate, Leo very vividly shared his experiences and 
enthusiasm. He was very impressed by the level of 
professionalism of the organization and the positive 
changes made in the lives of so many children. He 
also shared his admiration for Basil and Monica, the 
marvellous couple who opened up their own home 
to provide shelter for children in need and from there, 
step by step, built the organization into what it is now.

When he asked me to join in, Leo not only ‘sold’ GCF, 
but also referred to the times, back in the 80’s when 
we were colleagues, working together in the same 
team. He, the seasoned senior officer, having spent 
10 years of his life in Zambia and Surinam, and I, the 
junior officer having started in her first job. It was his 
desire to once more team up in support of this great 
organization in Margate, South Africa.

At the end of 2014, beginning of 2015, I met Elize 
Coetzee and Bep van Sloten. Elize shared the 
facts and figures of GCF and Bep introduced 
me to the concept of Family Based Care and the 
worldwide struggle to transform children’s homes 
and orphanages into initiatives whereby children 
who have been abused, abandoned or have lost 
their parents, are taken care of by their own kin or 
fosterparents from their own communities. 

In February 2015, I met the other Friends and 
immediately felt at ease with them. That is when I 
decided to become the new chairperson of the 
Stichting.

That same year, together with Joy, I had the privilige 
of participating in the ‘Implementing Family Based 
Care in Africa’ Conference in Johannesburg. I very 
much enjoyed the dynamics of the conference and the 
quality of the speakers. I have never learnt so many 
things in such a short time!  After the conference, we 
spent a week at GCF and were given the opportunity 
of being introduced into all the aspects of their work. 
Elize and Schalk offered for us to stay with them and 
we loved it.

What impressed me most was the meeting at the house 
of one of the foster parents. They met on a regular 
basis, together with one of the social workers of GCF. 
The purpose of these support meetings is to share 

experiences and 
discuss issues 
related to what 
it means to be a 
foster parent. They 
had a very open 
c o n v e r s a t i o n 
about how hard 
it was to witness 
the periods 
of loneliness 
experienced by the foster child during the 
first months. The more experienced foster parents 
encouraged the new ones to give time to the foster child 
to adapt to the new environment and to find a balance 
in the new family. They also encouraged the new foster 
parents to gradually build up their parental role vis-a-vis 
the child and to be aware that the child probably did not 
have a lot of experience of having a parent who took 
a positive parental role. They all affirmed that being a 
foster parent was not an easy task at all, but at the same 
time a task that was worth every effort because of the 
love and  joy it brought into the whole family. 

I also very much appreciate the efforts of the GCF 
management to time and again show religious leaders 
and policymakers the facts of child abuse, educating 
them about children’s rights and calling upon them to 
take their responsibility to act - not only in South Africa 
but also the other countries on the continent.

Very recently I met the newly appointed coordinator 
of the Better Care Network of the Netherlands. She 
spontaneously mentioned to me that GCF is considered 
to be one of the best organisations in the area of family 
based care. It is up to us as the GCF Friends of the 
Netherlands team to slowly but gradually promote the 
work of GCF to a wider audience.

Marjaan Stoffers
(Chairperson of the Stichting vrienden van GCF)
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Our Special Programmes team is still relatively new. 
None of us have actually been here longer than 10 
years but in that time we have all been very involved 
with Give a Child a Family in different ways.

Working with GCF has been such a rewarding 
journey. I have gained in-depth knowledge about 
the rights of a child and how we fit into ensuring that 
children’s rights are a part of the community’s lives. 
It has been an honour to be able to provide support 
to GCF.

Monica Woodhouse, co-founder and Executive 
Director of GCF helped spearhead the Rights 
Of a Child Forum. As a result she has been our 
chairperson ever since. She helped to guide it and 
give it direction. This is the only way we have been 
able to stay relevant and make a difference in the 
community.

As a team we appreciate that it is more than just a 
job for the GCF staff we work with. It is a calling for 
these people. They go way beyond the call of duty 
and as a Municipality it is a relief to know you have 
the support, you are not alone and you are not over-
loaded. GCF never stops, they have even gone as 
far as supporting other stakeholders in the district. 
They are not competitive, for them we are all working 
to better our communities and should therefore find 
ways to help each other. We constantly refer cases 
to them.

In 2014 there was an urgent crisis in Betania. GCF 
was there, hands-on. They offered their services and 
their premises in the struggle to help children with 
special needs. We were all amazed because GCF 
was not equipped to handle so many special needs 
children at one time, but they did it. You cannot 
imagine what it’s like even for us as a Municipality to 
know GCF will assist us in such a way.

GCF has partnered with us in various ways, such as:

• The school awareness campaign
• Sanitary dignity campaign
• Dress a child campaign
• Christmas in hospitals campaign
• Take a girl child to work campaign 
• and many, many more.

They always act in ensuring child participation, e.g. 
National Children’s day. GCF provides a care-giver 
when we as a Municipality have events or programs 
that call for the children to be out of their homes. 
That is because child safety is very important to 
them. 

One of my most memorable times, when working 
together was in 2010 at the time of the world cup. 
The theme was ‘one eye on the ball, one eye on a 
child’. We had such fun and felt like we had made a 
really good impact.

This might seem like a GCF advertisement but it is 
only because we really believe in making a difference 
for the children and for our communities, and to have 
an organisation like Give a Child a Family to work 
with in supporting each other, makes a difference. 
To know that you believe the same thing and you 
see the same vision, is all about more than just a job. 
That is what GCF is to us as a team.

Dudu Khowa
(UGU manager of special programmes)

Ray Nkonyeni Municipality- 
interview with Dudu Khowa
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The Foster Parents
The unsung heroes of our world - they become parents to children who may even 
hurt and reject them, because the children have their own reasons for why they do 
that, yet these parents are soooo patient, they understand this and they continue 
loving, disciplining, and meeting the child’s needs spiritually, intellectually, 
emotionally, physically and socially.  

These families go through intense screening, and assessment before getting a 
child and they still come back for more. They are trained, mentored and put into 
support groups so that they can help each other…  These people are the salt of 
the earth, their bank balances do not determine the level of care, even at their 
own cost.  We love and appreciate every one of these beautiful people.
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Finally a Boy!!!
I have three biological children - all girls. I had 
always longed for a boy child but after some failed 
pregnancies my husband and I gave up. I had decided 
that this meant I was not to have any more children. 
But then I met this woman who had fostered a child 
and I asked her to tell me her story which was about 
this place. I was both excited and nervous. I am a 
big believer in prayer so my husband and I spent a 
lot of time praying about this. We felt like this was 
our only way to get the boy we had so wished for 
and at the same time help someone in need - right?
I did not want a child who would have ties to 
biological family and who would keep visiting them. 
I wanted a son to be my very own. My son was two 
when we met. The whole family was excited. The 
girls were too. I think they saw him as a real live toy 
more than anything else. They would even fight over 
him. 

Raising a boy was different to raising girls. Growing 
up he ran me ragged with his energy. My husband 
really enjoyed having another man in the house. My 
husband passed on a few years later. I always think 
that by fostering our boy I was able to give him a 
son, and it filled his life with such joy.

My boy is a little man now. It has not been a perfect 
journey I have made many mistakes too. One of the 
biggest was not telling him when he was younger 
that he was not biologically mine. I feared that if I 
did, he would maybe not love me enough or would 
ask too many questions that I would be unable to 
answer. Unfortunately neighbours know that I didn’t 
give birth to him and one day he came in to tell me 
he had heard that he wasn’t mine. I denied it and 
told him that was rubbish.

The second time he confronted me about it I knew it 
was something we would have to deal with. So I sat 
him down and told him that mom and dad couldn’t 
have boys and they really wanted a son - that through 
a miracle God decided to bless us with him. I told 
him that even though we don’t know his real mom, 
it’s a bit cool that he actually has two mothers. I also 
told him that were his biological mother alive she 
would have wanted him to be hers alone.

These were hard days. He withdrew and I was so 
worried that I was losing my son. But eventually he 
opened up and told me his thoughts. He has also 
had questions about GCF and I tell him what I can 
and know. Every year they go to a gathering with all 
foster parents and children. He says that sometimes 
he and the other foster children talk about their 
experiences. Some were too young to remember 
much like him but some were grown and remember 
this GCF.

In our culture, if a boy makes a girl pregnant out of 
wedlock you look for family features on the child to 
determine if that child is really of that boy. I worry that 
if that day ever comes I will be in trouble. What if the 
child doesn’t look like my son but has his biological 
granny’s features, or his mothers or fathers. I have 
no idea what those people look like. I pray all his 
children will look exactly like him and therefore 
cancel out all confusion.

I know not telling him the truth from the beginning 
was a mistake because it nearly broke down our 
relationship. Children can handle the truth if they are 
just told the right way. I have spoken to other parents 
who fear losing their children. I now believe it makes 
a relationship difficult if you are going to live in fear, 
if we just love our children right we can leave the 
rest to God. But we are learning. All of us. Even in 
“normal” parenting of one’s biological children, one 
can never be perfect. It’s trial and error and you just 
hope there aren’t too many errors…..
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He Rescued our 
Family
My name is Mam Chiliza. Actually that is not my 
name at all but in our culture as a sign of respect 
we don’t call elders by their first names. I have not 
been called by my first name in decades. I’m from 
Celebane. 

I had always loved children. I knew even as a 
youngster that I was going to have children and I 
was going to enjoy them and I did. But my children 
eventually grew old and went their own way and my 
once warm nest grew cold again. 

Around the same time things were not easy in my 
marriage. I had found out that my husband had not 
always been faithful to me and had even fathered 
children outside our marriage. That created tension 
with my own children as well, who ended up taking 
sides. I had no problem with my husband’s children 
although I did not like how they had come about.  I 
still wanted them to be a part of the family but I did 
not know how to bridge the gap.

To make matters worse in 2002 I lost my child and 
grandchild and that left a huge hole in my heart. I 
heard about this place for children. I thought they 
need love and I need to love so let me go check it 
out.

My husband and I agreed and after the whole process 
with the screenings and visits we received our child. 
It was a day of big celebration at our home. My child 
is such a loving person - hugs and kisses all day. I 
could tell he really needed it and so did I. Since then 
we have become a big comfort and source of love 
to each other.

I know even now that receiving our child was not us 
giving a blessing, but us getting one. He brought 
the whole family together. Even my husband’s 
children who had had nothing to do with the family 
before, now became regular visitors because of 
this delightful child who just has a way of stealing 
everyone’s heart. Through that we were also able 
to build relationships amongst each other and are 
now a real family.

My nest is never empty because although his older 
siblings are always wanting him over at their own 
houses for visits, they now also visit a whole lot 
more than they ever did. To think he did so much 
for our family and he was only 3 at the time.

If you had told me we were getting a miracle child 
I would not have believed you. If you had told me 
a child could bring such a change into a family I 
would not have believed you. We are very happy.

He is not perfect this child of ours. He is very 
mischievous and gets away with it a lot because 
his older siblings dote on him and try constantly to 
protect him. I would preach the gospel of opening 
your home up to children who need it. Honestly it 
is more of a blessing for you. It is not easy though, 
these children have seen things that other children 
have not seen and sometimes they struggle to 
cope with normal life. The most important thing is 
to know that you will grow together and learn with 
your child. And there are always support groups 
and people like Monica Nomlala to help advise 
you if you do not understand because they know 
these children well.

He likes to draw, he’s a little artist and we try to 
encourage him. He reckons he wants to be an 
engineer. I always pray that he sticks to his course 
as he is incredibly smart. I have been so blessed 
and I thank God for giving me a chance to love 
this boy.
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Mother of 2
My husband and I were only able to have one child, 
a girl. My husband passed on and within a couple 
of years my daughter married. I can never say my 
desire to foster a child was a completely selfless one; 
I needed someone and I heard through a neighbour 
about Give a Child a Family. It seemed like the 
perfect solution to me. A child needed a family and I 
needed a companion.

So I went to Give a Child a Family. I attended all 
the trainings and screenings and finally got to meet 
my children. I actually have two. One from GCF and 
one from another centre. Once more my home was 
booming with noise and laughter.

As the children grew older there were new challenges. 
The girl became impossible to manage as she 
matured into a teenager. Staying out late, boys, the 
typical teenage stuff. I wasn’t always sure how to 
handle her. Luckily we are always having support 
groups with Monica Nomlala. We get to share our 
struggles and advise each other. We pray together. 
Monica is a social worker and also a parent and she 
knows more on how to handle things like discipline, 
so she has been a great help. 

It’s no fairy tale. There is a huge gap between me 
and my children. We grew up in two very different 
generations. I don’t understand a lot about this 
generation and mostly find it confusing. But thanks 
to the support group I can always share my confusion 
and know it will be dealt with. There should be 
support groups for all parents not just those with 
foster children. Women should have a platform to 
help each other with this parenting stuff because it’s 
not easy - it is really not. 

I have never regretted fostering my children. They 
have brought real life into my life. Maybe I would be 
old and shrivelled up now without them. I worried 
about loving children who were not mine but that part 
was so easy. They became mine, instantly. They also 
have such different personalities. You can never deal 
with them in the same way. Having raised one child, 
raising two such different souls was interesting.

One is extremely introvert and the other belongs to 
the whole community. Even at home in conversing 
I have to handle them very differently. Even with 
discipline. I was worried about that but I’ve learnt 
it’s okay. You have to handle the children as they are 
(individuals) and not as a unit. All this I learnt through 
the support groups. I believe because of all the 
support, I am a better parent with my two children 
now than I was even with my own daughter. Thank 
you GCF
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I had children and I had never thought of adopting 
or fostering before until one day I heard the story 
of how some children grew up in orphanages and 
child centres and never get to have mothers or a 
family and that broke my heart. Sure some of these 
places treat the children well, but I believe every 
child should at least have a mother and a place to 
call home. That is what made me decide to foster 
a child when I heard of POR. I couldn’t believe any 
child can be completely happy without feeling as if 
they belong.

At the time I didn’t even know about the grant for 
the children. That was an extra blessing. If I had the 
strength I wouldn’t take the money at all. Sometimes 
I fear that the money could one day tarnish our love. 
I would never want my daughter to think there was 
even a remote possibility that this was about the 
money.

My daughter is a daughter. We fight sometimes, we 
love sometimes. She is just like all other children. 
It has been a great source of amusement to us the 
way everyone thinks she looks just like the rest of 
the family. It must be God. If you saw her you would 
never know that she wasn’t a biological member of 
this family - she even looks like my kids.

I have learnt a lot through this journey. The biggest 
thing though is discipline. We grew up knowing that 
discipline is hitting. Before Buhle came I was struggling 
with discipline. 

All Children 
Deserve to Belong

No matter how much I hit my children they still 
misbehaved and it seemed to be getting worse.

Through the foster parent trainings we learnt about 
the difference between punishment and discipline. 
About withholding their favourite things sometimes 
as a consequence. I never knew you should let your 
child make the choice between doing right or wrong. 
It made such a difference in our lives when I started 
applying everything that I was learning. Now my 
house is a hit-free zone instead we talk about things 
but there are always consequences whether you do 
right or wrong.

My child is very introvert. She prefers to stay at home 
with mom than to go gallivanting with other children. 
I try not to have favourites but it’s not easy. Not 
because of where I got her from, but because she is 
always by my side, more so than the others.

Our whole family life has definitely improved. My 
relationship with my other children is thriving. She 
is not always like a child - she seems to be an old 
soul. Sometimes she is like a sister. I can talk to her 
about the real stuff. Not because she is from GCF 
but because of her personality and who she is. I find 
it so funny that I fostered a child because I felt sorry 
for them but instead it improved my life in so many 
ways.

My home will always be open. I don’t think Buhle will 
be the only child I ever foster. Once they are grown 
and if I am still able, I will foster more children. In fact 
until I’m old and grey there will always be children in 
my yard because I still believe all children need to 
belong. 

My house will never die too! Imagine when I’m dead 
and all these children that I’m raising as brothers and 
sisters will still love each other and keep the light 
shining in this house!
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Umfan’ wam -
 The Boy is Mine
Growing up I was a gogo’s girl. Yes my mother was 
still alive as she still is today but I was gogo’s girl. I 
spent hours with gogo and learnt at her knee. My 
gogo loved children, she collected them. There were 
always children who needed help and shelter at 
our house. Sometimes we got grumpy and jealous 
because we always had to share her with other 
children.

It became an instilled value in me. You never turn a 
child away and you always give them all your love 
because you never know what impact that will have 
on their lives. I had seen it over and over with my 
granny, where children’s lives were turned around, 
just because of an adult who loved and believed in 
them. I decided while growing up that I was going to 
make a difference in children’s lives, although I did 
not know what that difference would look like. 

God made it so that I would end up working for 
Monica and Basil Woodhouse. I knew that my 
dream of raising children would be realised once I 
found out what they did for a living. I also admired 
the work they did. It was work that was very close 
to my heart.

It was also very clearly confirmed for me that 
this was going to happen when Monica told me 
about their foster care program. Basically God just 
showed me the way and opened all the doors. My 
son was barely two when we first met. There was a 
whole process of us meeting him. When I told my 
family about it, my older children were so excited. 
I was very surprised. I expected protests but they 
were all eager to have this child. Yoh God! This was 
just another example of him opening doors.

I clearly remember the December my son came to 
visit. We had such a lovely time! He fitted right into 
the family like he had always been there. Within 
a week or two my boy was calling me mama and 
it didn’t sound strange at all. Nobody asked him, 
he just knew that he was mine! The saddest was 
when I had to drop him off after the visit. I was 
heartbroken and he couldn’t be consoled. He cried 
and cried and wanted no-one near him. Monica 
was called to intervene. They discussed it amongst 
his social workers and decided they were not going 
to break a little boy’s heart because of some red 
tape. The whole process was given speed and my 
boy could finally come home with his mother.

He is my son. He is just like other children; 
sometimes naughty sometimes good. I don’t think 
of him as the child from GCF. He is my son. I know 
for him too memories of his time at GCF have faded; 
after all he was so young when it all happened. He 
looks confused when the older children he stayed 
with recognise him. We do not encourage him to 
forget. Every year when we go for the Foster Care 
Forum, he comes to my room that night to hear the 
story of how I, his mother, didn’t actually give birth 
to him but God decided to bless her with one more 
child.

He and his father get along very well. He is so 
proud of himself every time he does something 
manly with his father, I do think he is a mama’s boy 
at heart because I’m the one who first gets to hear 
all the new happenings in his life. He has recently 
had a crush on a girl too! My boy is growing and 
I’m so grateful for him.
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Personnel
THE PERSONNEL AT GIVE A CHILD A FAMILY
IT’S THE TEAM WORK THAT MAKES THE DREAM WORK!!!

I cannot always believe the wonderful personnel that have walked through these 
doors, and some of them have never left. 

Many, many are passionate and don’t see this as a job, but rather a calling, that is 
the only way to survive in this type of environment.  The work not only takes its 
toll on them, but financially many of them have had to drop their levels,  because 
they cannot be paid what their colleagues get paid in government or business, 
this makes us sad, as we feel that is so unfair!!! But hey, who said life is fair?  We’ve 
had to get used to the different playing fields and it’s not easy to manoeuvre.  
However the dedication, the hours, the sacrifice, the cost, it does not go unnoticed. 
  
YOU ARE WONDERFUL AND WE BELIEVE IN EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU, DESPITE 
YOUR OWN CHALLENGES, YOU FIGHT FOR THE SURVIVAL OF THE CHILDREN, THE 
COMMUNITIES, THE FAMILIES, THE ORGANISATIONS.  WE BELIEVE THAT IN EACH 
AND EVERY ONE OF YOU THERE IS POTENTIAL AND A DREAM – TAP INTO THAT 
AND LIVE IT!!! 

We have had 320 people serving and working in the employment of GCF since its 
inception.
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From Nappies to
International Facilitator
My journey with GCF started on the 23rd of January 2003. 
I started as a volunteer in the Child Care Department but 
not for long as I was given the position of fundraising 
assistant. However, I did not spend much time in the 
Fundraising Department and moved back to the Child 
Care Department where my heart was. I worked there 
as an extra person. When you are an extra person 
you become “jack of all trades and master of none” as 
permanent employees will ask you to do tasks they 
don’t feel like doing themselves - like changing nappies, 
washing, cleaning and many more that are considered 
menial.

What I liked most about working with babies, 
toddlers and pre-schoolers was the time of morning 
devotions, story time and play time. In our little 
nursery we used to all sit down after rush hour in 
the morning with the children, one worker reading 
the scripture, and we all prayed for the children we 
cared for. We were praying for them, their parents, 
development milestones and praying for good 
parents for those who might be taken into foster 
care. Amazingly those children who could speak or 
mumble were able to pray in their own language. 
Miracles were happening because we were one in 
spirit, believing in one God.

I later moved to the Girls’ section to work with the 
teenage girls. It was a wonderful experience working 
with that age group. I had to be flexible enough in my 
understanding of them as it was a more independent 
group. They had a “what they want, when they 
want and the way they want” attitude. This was a 
bit of a challenge as I had to also understand their 
development stages, develop skills in handling their 
behaviour and understanding them better, in order 
to help them come to grips with what was expected 
of them as well. I had to form healthy relationships 
with them, especially considering their previous 
experiences. I ended up being their aunty, mother 
and friend. 

As GCF was expanding its services, the Boys section 
came into being and I was asked to work with the 
boys. This was a totally different challenge as I had 
to be more energetic. Unfortunately in order to cope 
well with them you need to make sure that they 
release their pent-up energy. It was a fun experience. 
I told myself “here I will have to be a man.”

After 3 sections in child care I was then promoted to be 
a PROD (Person Responsible on Duty), which entailed 
looking after the running of the organisation after hours, 
making sure that programs for children are conducted 
as they are supposed to be, children’s admissions after 
hours, etc. Thereafter I became an assistant coordinator 
then coordinator, middle manager and finally a manager.

In 2010 Lydia advised me to study Social Work. In 2011 I 
successfully completed my social auxiliary studies. I was 
offered an opportunity of moving from Child Care to the 
Development Department. GCF again developed my 
academic skills by allowing me to complete a facilitator 
course. There were other courses that GCF payed for me to 
do such as leadership skills training, BQCC, management 
tools course, conflict management course, performance 
management skills training and many more.

Thank you so much to all those who contributed 
positively towards me achieving what I have, those 
who comforted and supported me in my times of pain 
and sorrow. In 2011 my spouse passed away and GCF 
showed me yet again that I belong to its family. GCF is 
and will always be my second home.

Written by: Nozuko Mtatambi -  GCF International 
Facilitator

Executive Director’s Footnote:

Nozuko has gone onto travelling extensively for 
facilitation, mentoring and training hundreds nationally 
and internationally. From government officials, 
social services professionals, child care workers, 
non-government organisations on governance and 
management matters. She has become an extremely 
valuable asset to Give a Child a Family. She is in the top 
5 longest employees.
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In the Potter’s Hands
Time has a wonderful way of showing us what really 
matters. And what really matters will always remain 
the same. As scripture tells us we should not neglect 
our first love, time also reminds us that no matter how 
hectic life gets and how much we might chase our 
own dreams and clever plans, the seed that God has 
planted in you right from the beginning, will always 
remain the truest and most clear beacon, time after 
time, of what is really important and the perfect Will 
of God – and it will help you to always remain true to 
God and to yourself. Our first love is the cornerstone 
God plant in our lives; it has a sure foundation, to 
which we must remain true at all cost. 

In my heart and mind Give a Child a Family will 
always remain Place of Restoration – A place where 
many lives have been restored – not only children’s 
lives, but adults as well. 

My journey with The Place of Restoration started in 
the year 2000. Being in an abusive marriage is what 
brought me here at first, as in those years they still 
had a Women Care Department. Women could find 
a safe haven for a couple of weeks, while receiving 
counselling for herself and her children, and there 
was help with practical arrangements as well. 

I was really praying for a job where I did not have to 
work shifts - being a nurse – and God was faithful in 
answering. I was offered a job and started working 
at POR in August 2000 – but not as a nurse, as POR 
had a Swedish volunteer nurse at the time – but as a 
Kitchen/Housekeeping Coordinator/Assistant. POR 
not only supported me and my children, and helped 
me heal through my abusive marriage and divorce, 
but also in later years when my second husband 
passed away. I was pregnant at the time – their love, 
and compassion and willingness to uphold me in so 
many ways was a true blessing from God. 

Throughout my 16 years at POR/GCF, I have worked 
in many departments, which was a wonderful 
experience as I love learning new things:

• Kitchen & Housekeeping Coordinator 
• Health Department – Residential Nurse
• Health / Nurse and Therapy Manager
• Health / Nurse, Special Needs and Education 

Manager
• Residential Manager
• PA to ED and International Volunteer Coordinator
• Children Services Manager & Residential Nurse 
I am so thankful for God’s daily provision in the lives of 

the children (and extended families) we care for. It would 
not be possible if it was not for the generous donations 
and assistance we receive from so many people, 
organisations and companies etc. I am truly humbled, 
thankful and grateful for the privilege we as staff have, 
to be able to initiate and implement this restorative 
process in children’s lives. In front of our eyes we see 
children being rescued, restored and then reintegrated 
into the community. We see babies and children arrive 
bruised and broken, and then slowly but surely blossom 
into whom God has knitted them together to be.  This 
change is the result of holistic interventions e.g. LOVE 
and NURTURING, being safe, eating healthy food, the 
provision of basic needs, good health care, various 
therapeutic services and age appropriate developmental 
and educational input.

This brings me back to never forgetting POR’s  first 
love and calling – which we are all part of - we work 
here because it is a passion, and not only a job. 

Isaiah: 61

The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me.
Because the Lord has anointed me to preach 

good tidings to the poor, 
He has sent me to heal the broken hearted, 

To proclaim liberty to the captives,
And the opening of the prison to those 

who are bound. 

Written by: Glenda Emmerson - Children Services 
Manager and Residential Nurse

Executive Director’s Footnote:
  
Glenda never ceases to amaze me with her passion 
and zeal for excellence in caring for the children.  
She absolutely loves the children, she is patient and 
accepting.  She has been in most of the departments, 
tried and succeeded, but she keeps going to back to 
her love, Health and Nursing.  Glenda spends many 
extra hours at the centre when everyone else is at 
home, she brings her son and works here at GCF, 
caring for the needs of the staff and children.  Thank 
you, we are so grateful for you!!! 
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Home is Definitely 
Where the Heart Is
Sometimes life happens in such a way that one 
decides it’s time to change direction. In my case I 
decided to get information to volunteer at Give a 
Child a Family. I had heard about the organization 
via a couple in my church in The Netherlands who 
had visited GCF. It took quite some thinking and 
praying before I applied, just to be sure that this 
was something for me. Also, because I was already 
busy with the thought “If this is something for me for 
longer term, I will have enough time to figure that out 
and if not, I can ‘survive’ 6 months”, which was the 
period required for a volunteer to stay.

In October 2005 I was on the plane and off to volunteer 
at Give a Child a Family until the end of March 2006. 
I was well impressed on arrival at how everything 
looked; many buildings, well maintained gardens. I 
was put up in one of the log cabins together with 
a Swedish student social worker as the Volunteer 
House was full; there were in total 14 international 
volunteers when I arrived.

After almost a week of orientation, I was allocated to the 
school. In those years the organisation had their own 
school up to grade 7, housed in two log cabins behind 
the church next door. I still remember that first school 
day….. I walked to the school together with the two 
teachers and the children, and the older children walked 
into the first cabin. One of the teachers said “you will be 
in that class.” 

“All by myself?” I asked. “What must I do with them?”
 
The answer was “Whatever you feel like.” Luckily I was 
not a very young volunteer and had many years of 
Sunday school experience, but this was not quite the 
same. I started off with an introduction. Everyone had 
to introduce themselves. The African names are very 
different from what I was used to, so it took quite 
some time to remember them. 

By the time the school holidays started in December 
that year, I was asked to help out in the office. I 
had been working as an Executive Secretary in 

The Netherlands and as GCF had a shortage of office 
staff, it was thought I could assist the director Human 
Resources and Marketing. The international volunteers 
coordinator was about to leave and I was asked at some 
point if I could consider staying longer to take on the 
international volunteer programme. As said before, I had 
come with the intention of finding out if this could be 
long-term and slowly but surely things started to point 
in that direction. Before I left South Africa in March 2006, 
the decision was made that I would go back for 3 months 
to The Netherlands and return to South Africa on a three 
year visa. Before the time, the director I was assisting said 
we should actually pray that you don’t have to go back 
to work, but that you get your salary during these three 
months anyway. To cut a long story short, the company I 
was working for before I left the Netherlands, was in the 
process of a merger with another company and this was 
finalised when I was in South Africa. Basically my job no 
longer existed by the time I set foot back on Dutch soil. 
When meeting the executive I was working for, I had a 
few options and I told him that I would like to opt for the 
possibility of being home on full pay for 3 months (the 
idea was that I would use the time to apply for external 
jobs) - I explained what my plans were. To me this was 
a huge pointer that going back to South Africa was the 
right thing to do.
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Home is Definitely Where the 
Heart Is (Continued)
The 6 months volunteering was followed by a 3-year 
volunteer visa, which was extended two more times and 
after a total of 6 years on a volunteer visa, I had to apply 
for a work permit. This was granted for 5 years and it has 
since been extended for another 5 years. For the first 6 
months I was an International volunteer, but since July 
2006 I have seen myself as part of GCF’s workforce, a 
period now of more than 11 years.

GCF runs a foster care programme and in 2007 I was asked 
by another volunteer, if I had ever considered fostering 
a child. To be honest, I never had. Again I had to think 
and pray over this. I did believe (and still do) that a child 
should be raised by a father and a mother, but now I was 
challenged….What if there is a child in need of a parent, 
could I consider becoming that parent even if that would 
mean I would be a single mother? This really kept me 
busy and in 2008 I decided to hand in an application 
form for foster care and see what would happen. In 2011 
I became the mother to a 4 year old child. By mid-2013 I 
had started the application for adoption and in 2015 the 
child became legally my own.

If you trust your life to God and let Him direct your 
path, life becomes very interesting. Someone told 
me once that she thought I was a very adventurous 
person to leave my own country and the life I knew, 
and start to build a life in a completely other part of 
the world. I had to disagree as I don’t see myself as 
adventurous. As a matter a fact I wonder sometimes 
if I would ever have stepped onto the plane in 
October 2005 if I had known upfront that 6 months of 
volunteering in South Africa would become working 

and living there for 11 years and counting. On top of 
that to become a mother to one of South African’s 
children. It’s a good thing that you don’t know the 
next step God has in store for you as you might bail 
out and then miss out on great opportunities.

Written by: Maria Hufner - Human Resources Manager

Executive Director’s Footnote:

Maria has adjusted to the South African society so 
well that if she didn’t still have such a strong Dutch 
accent one could believe that she is from here.  
She has grown with the organisation and taken 
the Human Resource to a very different level.  She 
desires to see the personnel thrive, from savings 
to health and development.  She loves to talk and 
socialise in between her work, but that is what makes 
Maria, Maria. (Even though Maria is in HR you can 
tell she has such a heart for children. Her face lights 
up when she walks into the nursery and the babies 
just adore Maria. We believe if she could, she would 
adopt them all). We are so glad that you made GCF 
your work home.
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My church was using the Immanuel Church as a venue 
for their services, our pastor encouraged us to visit 
next door, at Place of Restoration (POR).  So I decided 
to go and see Monica, and we discussed how I could 
help.  I joined the family in 1999, starting as a volunteer 
working in the child care department. I assisted Rejoice 
and Sylvia together with International Volunteers, Ann 
Sofie and Hanna, caring for the girls up to the age of 
18.  The sleeping arrangements were still in progress, so 
there was a mixture of young and old children, this was 
challenging during rest times the 
teenagers 
w a n t e d 
their music 
and loud 
talk while 
the babies 
needed to 
sleep.  

Working 
with the 
young 
people was 
challenging, 
there was 
a lot of 
confrontation, 
and aggressive 
behaviour from their side, but as I learned to 
talk to them and share with them, it would end up with 
us, laughing and sharing.  That’s where my humour was 
an asset to the organisation. 

Children and youth were placed with us temporarily, and 
they were not allowed to go out to school.  This posed a 
problem and I was asked to please assist as a teacher for 
them.   “Teacher Nomvuyi”, was born.  I remember one 
of the children called Ntombi who came and had no 
schooling at the age of 9 years.  She was at our centre for 
8 months with “teacher Nomvuyi” and when assessed to 
go to school – she was placed in Gr 3. This was a great 
achievement.  The need to then have a proper school 
was identified, so a local retired teacher was sourced to 

“Stick Around I’ll Make You Famous”
provide the schooling needed for the children.  

I was then moved to Head of Department for the 
Residential Child Care Department, as I had been 
employed.  I didn’t believe I could do it! Monica then 
said: “God does not call the qualified, He qualifies the 
called”, so I suddenly felt valued and appreciated and a 
feeling of “yes I can do this”  

At POR we realised that 
there were challenges 
between POR wanting 

the children to move 
and the Case Managers 

who were dealing 
with the children, and 

their families.  This 
was an opportunity 

to open a liaison 
office, and it was my 
role to facilitate the 

work of the children 
in the centre and 

the case manager. 
Many children were 

placed at POR but 
stayed longer than 

they should have, and the case 
managers wanted to place them permanently at a 

children’s home.  This is not what we wanted, and so we 
had to come up with a plan.  

Foster Care was not known in South Africa.  We engaged 
with other organisations and individuals that felt that 
foster would never work.  This did not deter us from 
exploring other options.  We found people to be willing 
to take children, but they did not know how to do it.  
So together with management and a small amount of 
funding we decided to investigate, Foster Care as an 
option.  One of the aspects of the research was to go to 
Kimberley and we followed up with our own research. 
We then developed our own foster care model, with 
recruitment, screening, training, placement and post 
placement support.  
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“Stick Around I’ll Make You Famous” (Continued)

This, together with the ‘belief in me,’ by Basil and Monica, 
- I was motivated me to start my Social Work career.  
Basil often used to say to me: “Stick around I’ll make you 
famous,” and we would all laugh.  

Despite the many challenges that I have faced, today I 
am a qualified Social 
Worker, Director at Give 
a Child a Family (GCF), 
Accredited Facilitator, 
Assessor, and a 
Moderator, but more 
than that my dream 
is to see children in 
loving and caring 
families.  

I am very grateful to 
GCF for believing in 
me and my dreams, 
by supporting me 
through every step 
of my growth and 
development, I 
believe that there 
is still more room 
for me to grow.  I 
would still love 
to influence the 
policy aspects 
of child care and 
protection in South Africa.   

What I have really appreciated about GCF as an 
organisation, it does not only focus on me as a person, 
but also have my family at heart, ensuring that all the 
things that I learn, can be used in my family, as well as 
the feeling that our families are important to them too. 
Monica says: “My family has to function so that I am able 
to help other families function.”   

Written by: Nomvuyi Sukantaka – Director of 
Development South Africa

Executive Director’s Footnote:

Nomvuyi has literally grown with GCF. Most children 
who have come through GCF never forget her, as she 

has always taken time to connect 
and build relationship with the 
children. With Nomvuyi there has 
been much laughter and tears 
together.  There are times when 
we were in despair, but Nomvuyi 
came to the rescue, always a wise 
word or plan.  

She grew and developed, though 
she didn’t realise it.  She was 
passionate about POR, the Foster 
Care Programme and families, and 
was really keen for us all to find a 
good solution for the problems of 
the children at risk.  She learnt a lot 
about being a ‘Social Worker’ before 
she was a qualified Social Worker.  
Nomvuyi has been a great blessing 
and continues to fight for “children in 
secure families”. 
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I remember walking into this place and thinking “God 
lives here.” In 2001 I started work in the nursery 
on night shift. My first impression was how God 
orientated the Place of Restoration was. I had never 
worked in such a place before! I knew right there and 
then it was going to be a good place for me to work. It 
was slightly different to what I was used to and I was 
very nervous about working in the nursery around 
many kids. But a job is a job and I had to earn a living.

Within a month I knew I was in the right place. Besides 
the tangible presence of God, working with children 
gave me a sense of freedom. You can be angry, hurt, 
struggling financially or experiencing problems in your 
personal life but when you look into the eyes of a child 
everything melts away. These children who sometimes 
came from such difficult situations you would want to 
cry on their behalf, had no time for tears. So full of joy 
and so ready to live and embrace life.

Working with the children was not always easy. 
Sometimes the condition they had been taken from 
filled me with such sadness and anger! I struggled 
to understand why God and parents allowed such 
things to happen to children. This became a place of 
growth for me because I couldn’t hold on to that hurt 
and anger and still be able to do my job properly. I 
learnt to let go and let God. I also learnt to celebrate 
the children’s victories and give the struggles to God. 
We became a unit in the nursery. The only way to deal 
with this sadness was to pray for these children and 
give their lives to God. To believe he loved them more 
than I did. I really grew in my faith. There was no other 
way!

The other thing was dealing with children leaving. 
Yoh, this child will come and you connect at such a 
deep and intimate level. You really bond; they become 
your own and then they have to go. Yes, we were 
happy because it meant there was some break in 
their situation but that didn’t make it any easier on the 
heart. Over the years I learnt that no matter how many 
came and you thought you were over the loss, there’s 
no such thing. A child will still come, steal your heart 
and then have to go. You are going to be happy for 
the child but you are going to go to bed at night and 
cry and pray. Once again my faith was forced to grow.

I remember one little girl by name – Zintle. I was 
heartbroken when she left. It’s harder because we 
don’t get to know what happens after. Is she fine? Is 
she being taken good care of? Is she at school? What 
if she struggles with studies? You think by now she is 
a teenager maybe, so how is she copying with boys 

God Lives Here and high school. We love the children, we can’t help it 
and the never knowing is hard to deal with.

I have grown so much being at GCF. I wouldn’t dream 
of going anywhere else! Before GCF I couldn’t do 
anything more than clean people’s houses but now 
through workshops/programs and trainings I am a 
much better qualified person. 

Where else can one say I worked there and learnt so 
much about love? Nowhere! Give a Child a Family 
has also helped improve my relationship with my own 
children. I have learnt a lot about parenting. Talking 
and listening to your children, spending time with your 
children even playing! I know I am a better mother 
than I would have been. I have learnt many confusing 
things like stimulating toddlers. I don’t think there is 
even such a word in iXhosa. The parenting courses 
have been especially close to my heart because I 
could take what I had learned home and apply it to 
my own children!

I have never really wanted to be in another department. 
I love it where I am now. I love the children and the 
staff. It’s not always easy working with different 
personality types especially in such a close space 
for so many hours but we have found our balance. 
We can all handle each other. I am comfortable in the 
nursery, it’s my home ground at GCF. 

Written by: Nonqubela Nkqayi - Child Care Worker

Executive Director’s Footnote: 
 
Nonkqubela has developed a deep passion for 
the children. She goes about her work quietly and 
undisturbed by the gossip that goes on in most work 
places.  She really bonds with the children and she feels 
their loss when they go.  When the personnel ask about 
the children even after they have left, it means that 
those children have really taken up a place in her heart.  
We definitely need more “Nonkqubela’s” with passion, 
compassion and such deep, unshakable love for children 
and God. It is a 
comfort to know our 
children are in such 
warm, capable and 
loving arms. What 
a gift she is to the 
children at GCF. 
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When I first came to POR/GCF I was 42 years old and it 
was 2003 .I worked as a volunteer for 9 months with Pre-
schoolers, tweens and teens. Then, in November 2003 
I became a permanent employee. There was joy and 
happiness in my heart and a smile on my face.

Working as a teacher at POR/GCF, I wasn’t sure that I would 
work for such a long time. I remember at an interview Basil 
asked,” How long am I going to stay?” My answer was,” I will 
stay for 3 years.” Basil said that I must not be discouraged 
by the number of children that I might have in class, what  
was important was to plant the seed in each and every 
child no matter how small the number in the class. That’s 
where I started to realise that being a teacher is not about 
standing in front of a huge number of learners but that it 
is to plant a seed in a child’s mind and to play an assisting 
role in growing a young adult. 

Although things were different to what I had experienced 
in Government schools, Basil saw this as a motivation to 
make me interested in being part of the organisation.

As time passed, I found that POR/GCF has that spirit of 
Ubuntu - of kindness, oneness, love and togetherness, 
despite different cultures, under one big roof, and I felt 
that POR was my second home. I chose to stay 
and keep my journey alive.

There were some challenges along the way. 
Working with different groups of children was 
not easy but I managed with my previous 
experience in teaching.  The organisation 
also played a huge role in giving me extra 
skills in children’s development and I was 
impressed by the way things were done.  

In 2006, I introduced extra lessons 
having seen the need as I was working 
with a different age group of children, 
and I introduced the book called, “My image 
B4, Now and 2 Morrow.” That was my proudest 
moment. The same year, I wrote a poem about 
POR/GCF which strengthened my confidence to 
continue assisting children.

I can proudly say, POR/GCF has allowed me to grow 
in skills which I wouldn’t have gained if I was outside 
the organisation. Today I have full knowledge of 

Teacher Thembi’s
Journey to POR/GCF

parenting, skill in foster care, the adolescent development 
programme, management behaviour, protective 
behaviours and several other skills via the organisation. I 
am still maintaining the momentum of assisting the child 
no matter what. 

“A caring adult in a child’s life will result in a well matured 
young adult with a bright future and there will be less 
homeless/hopeless children in our country.” 

THE JOURNEY IS STILL ON. 

Written by: Thembi Mathenjwa - Educator

Executive Director’s Footnote: 
 
Thembi is an excellent teacher – with a strong remedial 
aspect.  She has a real love for the children – and they 
love her.  She has a deep desire for the children to 
“become clever”.  She has had her own struggles that 
she has had to work through and she has come out 
stronger for all those challenges.  The schooling of the 
children is something that has always challenged us, 
but some years we had a school on the property as the 
mainstream schools have struggled, to take the GCF 
children.  So some years we have had all the children 

here and then we have sent them to other schools, 
but through all this Thembi has been a 

pillar to the organisation.  I love the 
fact that the children leave here with 
a lot of learning.  Thank you Thembi.
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CHILDREN
Every child that comes into a place of safety or care, no matter how awesome it is we must 
realise that the child has experienced loss of some kind, HOPELESSNESS we can never say 
that they should be grateful that we are looking after them, when they were removed because 

of what was done to them???? ANGER
However at Give a Child a Family, we want every child to be built up and resilient to face their 
everyday lives again, RESILIENCE and believe me that is not easy for the child.  Despite the 
fact that Give a Child a Family Temporary Safe Care Centre is an oasis for the child, it’s full of 
strange people, smells, speech, skin colour, and many other factors.   FEAR 

Also no matter how beautiful “Give a Child a Family Temporary Safe Care Centre” might be – 
the social worker gets asked almost on a daily basis “when is my mommy coming?” Children 

need to belong.  At “Give a Child a Family Temporary Safe Care Centre” they are RESCUED, 
RESTORED AND REINTEGRATED.  

DESPAIR

LONELY

ANGER
HOPELESSNESSHATRED

DISAPPOINTMENT

MISUNDERSTOOD

ABANDONED

But at GCF…

CARE, LOVE, HUGS, HAPPY FACES, PRAYER, SINGING, 
LEARNING, WARM BATHS, LOVE, LOVE AND MORE LOVE
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Josh was a few months old when a social worker from 
one of the Child Protection organisations brought him 
to the centre. A cute boy with small braids in his hair and 
a serious look on his face. The mother had come with a 
request for help. The child was sick on and off and due to 
her personal circumstances his mother felt she couldn’t 
give him the care he needed. She came to visit him once; 
most likely to assure herself that he was well cared for.

Over time the social worker tried to get in touch with 
the mother, but without success. A plan had to be 
made for the child and by the time Josh was two, the 
social worker sent in a request for a foster family to the 
foster care department. Not long afterwards a family 
was found, but before the introduction could start 
it was decided not to continue as one of the family 
members became sick and needed all the attention. 
The search for a family for Josh continued, but it was not 
easy. Prospective foster parents can give their preferences 
for race, gender, age, etc. when applying for foster care 
and most people prefer a girl between the age of 4 and 10 
years old. Another family was found and the introduction 
started. The boy connected well with the new family. 
Unfortunately the circumstances changed for this family 
and they had to decide to stop the process. By this time 
Josh was almost 3.5 years old and even though he could 
not fully understand what had happened, he did realise 
that the people whom he had considered to be his family, 
no longer came to visit. With the love and care of the 
staff at the centre, he was able to overcome the feeling of 
rejection.

Josh’s Story
For the third time a family had to be found for Josh. 
Quite unexpectedly a family was available, considered 
to be suitable and willing to take care of the little boy. 
The introduction process started and again the child 
connected well to his new family. After a few months of 
introduction, the social worker went to court to formalise 
foster care and Josh could finally move to his own home! 
The foster care placement went very well, though not 
without challenges. Josh was insecure at times, which 
showed by him saying: “When I again get another 
mother…” and his mom would respond with “There will 
be no other mother. It’s me, whether you like it or not.”

 He would then ask “Even when I’m big?” 
“Yes, even when you’re big.” 
“Even when I’m old?” 
“Yes, even when you’re old.” 
“Even when we are in heaven?” 
“Yes, even when we are in heaven. I will always be 
your mom”.

The continuous attempts to trace the biological 
mother were without success and therefore it became 
possible to adopt Josh. The foster family contacted 
an adoption agency and after a screening process, 
the boy became officially part of the family. For Josh 
there is no doubt about it - this is his very own family.

Not flesh of my flesh, nor bone of my bone,
but still miraculously my own.

Never forget for a single minute:
You didn’t grow under my heart, but in it.

~ Fleur Conkling Heyliger 
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Nonhlanhla Emmarentia Nxumalo was born on 6th June 1985 
at her mother’s home in Gcilima. She was the youngest of 6 
siblings.

Her earliest memories were of escaping the political violence 
that plagued the area at the time. More than once her family 
had to spend the night in trees because they were not safe at 
home. Sadly, her father was eventually killed in the violence and 
Nonhlanhla’s life was catapulted into chaos.

Her mother, who had already parted from her father, began 
drinking very heavily and left her children to go to Durban 
looking for work. Noni’s older sister Thandekile left school to 
look after her and her brother. Noni spoke of hard times stealing 
food from the neighbours because theirs had run out, also of 
gobbling up her share so her older brother didn’t take it. 

Noni’s mother came home with different men and life at home 
was both dangerous and confusing for Noni and her siblings. 
When Noni was subjected to terrible abuse, it became clear 
why her older sisters had moved out, one by one. With no-one 
to protect her at home, she ran away, eventually being brought 
to GCF (Place of Restoration).

She remembers being very overwhelmed because she spoke 
no English when she arrived and was grateful for the “aunties” 
who were all isiZulu speaking.

Sometime later, she was re-united with her family but things 
had not changed and soon she left home again. This time she 

Unconquered was lured into prostitution and fed drugs. During this time, a 
chance meeting with one of the staff from POR lead to her 
being able to escape from her situation and she returned to 
POR for a second time. 

Her chaotic and destructive lifestyle, was finally given order and 
purpose when she was allowed to help in the Nursery with the 
children, where she proved very good at looking after them. 
She also found a host of adults whom she could trust, which to 
that point was unheard of in her life. She was popular with the 
other girls and liked to sing and make up dances with them as 
well as just spending time talking and doing each other’s hair.
A group of volunteers from Sweden and the UK came to POR 
shortly after Noni arrived. Friendships blossomed and together 
they enjoyed each other’s company as well as quite a few 
adventures. Amongst this group were three people who were 
to become her support system for the rest of her life.

While she was at POR a routine HIV test showed that she was 
HIV+. At that time there was a huge stigma attached to having 
the virus and it is doubtful she would have willingly taken the 
test, were it not for the support of the nurse and her carers. 
ARVs were not readily available until some years later and her 
future was uncertain, which was a heavy burden. 

Nonhlanhla always wanted to return to her home; particularly 
to her siblings and cousins. She did spend about 6 months at 
home but she lacked support for her studies and moved into 
my home (Moira) in January 2005. Her life was no fairy tale even 
after that move. Failing in her education, she became vulnerable 
to the same group of men who had pushed her into drugs and 
prostitution before. She spent 4 months in a rehabilitation centre 
and returned home clean and with a new sense of purpose. 

There were several false starts and setbacks over the next four 
years but for the last six years of Noni’s life she was permanently 
employed. She moved home, made peace with and cared for 
her birth mother, who had become blind and disabled through 
diabetes. She also built a house for her. Nonhlanhla was a great 
support to many in her family and community: she helped 
several people take the step to be tested for HIV, even as far 
as going to the clinic with them. She encouraged a young man 
in the community who had lost hope and succumbed to the 
temptation of drugs. He was able to end the habit and found a 
small job to support his siblings.

Nonhlanhla had two beautiful children but she bravely chose to 
ask other people to look after them; people who could provide 
the security and future she had never been given as a child. She 
was still involved in their lives and enjoyed a loving relationship 
with them.

If there was one aspect of her life that remained unconquered, 
it was her belief (even subconsciously) that she only deserved 
men who were going to take advantage of her and who had 
nothing to offer her in terms of real love and security. Many 
hours and conversations were spent discussing this, but they 
always ended with the certainty that she couldn’t see her life 
differently in this aspect. Having survived many truly dangerous 
situations, it is sadly ironic that the simple fact of having a 
boyfriend is what ended her life.

A courageous young woman. She will always be missed…

At the time of writing her own story for this article, 
Nonhlanhla was tragically murdered by her boyfriend. 
The following words are taken from tributes written 
about her by her second mother, Moira Flanagan and 
her close friend, Maria Liggett.
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I was 9 years old when my life took a new turn. I 
remember the moment as if it was yesterday. I had 
been fidgeting with a window in the room my mother 
and I lived in, when a screw fell out onto the grass 
beneath. It was when I went outside to fetch it, that 
a small voice within told me to “Run, and never look 
back again”. And I ran, immediately, without taking 
anything at all. First I hid in the banana fields close 
by, to be able to see my mom’s reaction when she 
realised I was gone. I didn’t wait very long, as other 
thoughts came to me….

 
My mother was 
an angry women, 
who had faced 
many difficulties. 
She drank far too 
much alcohol; she 
was abusive and 
not at all reliable. 
She had other 
children, my 
siblings, whom 
I never met. 

From the banana fields I walked to a farm, where my 
mother and I had lived when I was younger. The old 
couple we used to stay with recognised me and took 
me in. They struggled financially and could not really 
support me. I was seen by the farm owner’s wife, a 
woman with a big heart, who helped us with food 
and clothes. She was also the one who discovered 
nail marks on my throat. Marks from my mom. Not 
long after she told me that social workers would 
come to help me and that I would be safe with 
them. I remember a very tall, white man, who 
spoke English, arriving in a white car. He took me 
to the police station. After waiting in a room for 
quite some time a woman told me that I would 
be going to a nice place in Margate. 

I arrived at Give a Child a Family (GCF) at supper 
time and from the start I was confronted by an 
unknown world. I was served a meal in the dining hall and 
recall telling the child care worker in charge of me that “I 
am not going to eat those worms”. It took some time, but 
eventually I started to enjoy spaghetti!

As with all other children admitted to a centre for 
vulnerable children, the social workers did their 
investigations. One day I was told that I was going to be 
taken to my mother. I panicked and ran in the opposite 
direction. I was scared and thought that my own mom 

My Life As a Nomad
would kill not only me, but also the social worker and 
the police officer who would accompany me. One of the 
“aunties” at the centre managed to calm me down and I 
went along. We found my mom and I sat next to her in 
the backseat on the way to the police station. She cried 
when she was told that I was not going to live with her 
anymore. I felt sad for her, but did not, for anything in the 
world, want to return to living with her. I had had a taste of 
freedom at GCF - something I did not want to lose. 

Time went by and I remained at the centre. Eventually 
I was told that a family was found for me and that they 
wanted me to live with them. I said NO! I wanted to be at 
GCF, where no one would beat me up and where there 
were always many people around me. As I could not stay 
at GCF forever I moved to another centre for children after 
2 years. I still did not want a family, as I already knew a few 
children there - I had made my choice.  

Again 2 years passed and I could no longer stay 
at the second centre either. I 

was now 
14 years 
old, and 
did not 
have a 
sense of 
belonging 
anywhere. 
My social 
w o r k e r 
gave me 
two options. 
I could either 
move to 
relatives on 
my mother’s 
side, whom 
I had never 
met, or move 
to an unrelated 
family, who 
somehow had 
been connected 

to my mother and me in the 
past. I chose the second.  The social worker took me to 
this strange place, surrounded with big, open fields and 
where the houses were located far from each other. The 
social worker dropped me there and never came back. I 
was so sad. I felt abandoned, thrown away. That first day 
I could not stop crying. I cried so much, that the other 
children in the household joined me in my pain. 
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Somehow, in time, I got used to the new environment, 
although we lived in extreme poverty. The only meal 
we had every day was supper. Sometimes we only ate a 
half portion, to be able to save the rest for the morning. 
Something I loved was school and I performed well. The 
female principal liked me and one school holiday another 
girl and I were invited to stay at her home. Another 
teacher soon showed an interest in me as well. She used 
to bring me lunch. One time she gave me a lovely, warm 
jacket and I felt very special.  Life was hard at home and 
it was not difficult to say “yes” when invited to live with 
my teacher, after the school year ended. My own mother 
agreed with the arrangement, as I would be given a good 
education. 

I moved to the 
home of my 
teacher and 
her husband in 
December. They 
lived in an urban 
setting and I liked 
the nice food and 
the fancy house, 
but all was not as I 
had expected. The 
teacher was not so 
friendly anymore. 
She emotionally 
abused the ones 
around her. After 
only a few months, 
she separated 
from her husband 
and I then lived 
with her sister, while she sorted her life out. I loved the 
teacher’s sister. She was friendly and cared for me. I 
begged her not to leave me behind, when she had to 
return me to my former teacher’s home. I was unhappy 
and experienced the worst abuse of my life. It was far more 
painful having my emotions battered than enduring my 
mother’s beatings. My motivation to stay with the teacher 
was that I really, really wanted to study and she paid for 
my schooling. I started to write down my feelings to de-
stress. One afternoon I came home to a quiet house. The 
teacher called me from her bedroom and asked if I was 
happy living with her. I said yes, but she did not believe 
me. She showed me the book, where I for some time had 
written my deepest feelings. The teacher told me that she 
would return me to my mother. It was a huge threat. It 
was as if something died in me. I felt I had no future - there 
was no hope! 

To survive, I realised I had to get myself back to GCF. I was 
aware that they no longer admitted teenagers my age, 
but I did not care. One morning when the teacher had left 
for school and I purposefully delayed my morning duties, 
I ran away. I worried that GCF would not take me in again, 
as I had no physical signs of abuse. I only knew that I lived 
with a lot of pain. To my relief I was admitted and at the 
age of 17, I finally could start to find out who I really am. 
Yes, I was moody, extremely sensitive, and I often shut 
others around me out, but for the first time in my life I felt 
as if I was becoming a real person. 

 
My story does not end here. My struggles continued, 
when I became part of a development programme for 

young girls, which 
did not work out as 
planned. We stayed 
in a family, where 
sound parenting 
skills were not 
natural and 
manipulation was 
common. When 
the family chose to 
relocate, the other 
girls and I decided 
not to go with 
them. With the help 
of GCF we were able 
to live at a school 
hostel during the 
week, and spend 
the weekends with 
a family we already 

knew. I had turned 18, and was supposed to be an adult. 
I felt as if life was giving up on me. The hostel was not a 
home. I had no one! I could not keep it inside and spoke 
with my host mother. She could see my fear and in the 
last year of high school I eventually moved to live with 
the family. They accepted me fully into their lives and 
helped me discover something bigger. It’s with them, 
after almost 10 years, that I still have my belonging, where 
I feel at home. 
My own mother is no longer alive, but God has blessed 
me, the little girl, who did not want to belong to a family 
at all, with one of my own.  Or, should I say several? Life’s 
journey to other destinations has brought me into the 
lives of others, who also love me and have helped me on 
my way to healing. 

My Life As a Nomad (continued)
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It was late on Monday afternoon, the 26th August 
1996 when a beautiful baby with big soft curls in 
her hair, was delivered to The Place of Restoration 
reception. She was the first baby to arrive - she was 
so little, without parental care.  

Monica was on duty and went to collect the baby, 
who was immediately brought into their house on the 
property. 

Heidi, Monica’s daughter who was 10 years of age 
and absolutely loved children, started assisting with 
the baby who cried and cried. 

The first thing was a bath in a plastic tub as there 
was no baby bath, putting clothes on which were 
far too big - then there was a scurrying around for 
feeding bottles, and formula which quickly had to be 
purchased. A colleague, Veronica, was immediately 
sent to the shops to buy baby items. 

In the meantime Monica realized that they had no 
facilities to cater for this baby, and called a couple 
whom they knew. This couple, who had also recently 
moved to the South Coast, were originally from 
Sweden and England, and had come to serve as 
missionaries in South Africa. 

“Hi Caroline – umm, I know you said that you could 
help with anything we may need. Well I have a baby, 
would you like to care for a baby?” 

An instant “Yes!” Caroline called out to Göran...”could 
we have a baby?” Another instant “Yes!”.

...”if you could just be a place of safety for a time while 
the local authorities process her for adoption.”

Our First Baby 
Turns 21! 

Caroline: “Veronica brought Nadya to the house where 
we lived. I had been in a Board meeting in Durban and 
as I returned home Göran was holding Nadya, who was 
crying, on the sofa. In my heart I had already bonded with 
this little girl, but when I laid eyes on her, it was an instant, 
wholehearted, deep connection. She was very distressed 
and fretful. I instinctively held her close against my skin, to 
calm her and love poured out of me and has kept doing 
so. She came to peace quickly and despite painful skin 
issues over the months, was a completely joyful, happy 
little bundle of delight. 

From the beginning we wanted to be her forever 
home and safe place, to protect her, champion her 
and fight for her. The process of applying to adopt 
Nadya needed us to go through the courts and the 
whole process took 9 months - we see that as our 
time of waiting. We got the good news which enabled 
us to adopt her while on a trip to the Kruger park - 
unforgettable.”

What a joy it’s been for me to see this family embracing 
her, another boy being adopted and then also having 
a biological child. 

It’s not been an easy road for any of them. but the 
joy of serving each other in the midst of pain, brings 
tremendous maturity and blessings from God. 

We have all laughed and cried together as we have 
followed some of the developments over the years. 
Today she’s a beautiful 21 year old with a great sense 
of humour, who is ready to take on the challenges of 
adulthood, while embracing her past ... and looking 
forward to a great future as a hair stylist, secure in the 
knowledge that she was a priceless gift to her family!!! 
 
Nadya: “I know I am safe and secure in my family, Monica is 
someone I love and trust, like a Godmother.”
Caroline: “Our family is a wonderful place of acceptance, 
diversity (there are 8 races mixed together among us), 
communication, honesty, fun, comfort and laughter. 
There is nothing more powerful, or more blessed than 
beloved people whom you love deeply from the heart, 
whom you journey through life together with and who 
are always there for you. Family comes from the heart of 
God and it transforms us”
“Children belong in secure families” 



42

It was a scary experience to come to Place of 
Restoration/ Give a Child a Family (GCF). I had never 
seen such big houses. There were showers, strange 
food and so many people around me. Some of them 
were white, which I only had seen on TV before. It was 
very different from the community I came from. 

I was 5 or 6 years old when my baby sister and I moved 
to the centre. We came from poor circumstances. Our 
mother was very sick and could no longer care for us. 
It was constantly fights in the family, so no one was 
able to take us in. 

My mother passed away and so did my sister after 
some time. My memories from that time is blurry, but 
I am told that I had worries about what would happen 
to me. 

Time went on and I remember how a lady came to visit 
me. She wanted to become my mother. I eventually 
moved to her and her husband. Their home had much 
better conditions compared to where I originate from, 
so I felt as I was moving up in life. I liked the couple, 
but was the only child at home. I kept myself busy 
playing and talking with myself. In my school were 
children from different cultural backgrounds and I felt 
as I did not fit in, as all the other children came from 
“better” families. 

At the age of 12 I started to think about my biological 
family. I knew I had a brother and I really wanted to 

Still Part of the Dream
meet him, but no one listened to me, so I came up 
with my own plan. I would find him no matter what. I 
ran away to look for him; not only once, but 3 times. 
I was found every time. My foster mother felt as she 
could no longer handle me, so I returned to GCF for 
a second time. 

At the centre they listen to me and someone managed 
to locate my long lost brother. I was finally able to get 
to know him and our relatives, whom he lived with. 
It was decided that I would spend school holidays 
with the family, and spend the remaining time at a 
boarding school. I struggled. I could not connect with 
my own family as I dreamt of and life as a student at 
a boarding school did not suit me. I felt as I did not 
belong anywhere. I kept a distance to everyone, and 
preferred to lose myself in my beloved books. The 
library was my safe haven. 

In Grade 11 I had developed into a problem child at 
the boarding facility. I had an attitude and broke rules 
whenever I felt I had to. I chose to not change and 

South Coast Herald 13 June 2003 “Foster families are 
needed” The Give a Child a Family Programme seeks 
more foster families.
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eventually found myself expelled from the hostel. Now 
GCF made me a part of an Independence Development 
programme (IDP) for teenage girls and I moved to a 
family. I was with them during the school terms, and 
continued to visit my brother during the holidays. I still 
experienced myself being a misfit, and noticed how 
the other girls in the programme connected much 
easier with their family. After graduating high school I 
immediately packed my bags and left.  

Today I am an adult woman. I better understand myself 
and the circumstances I have been found in through life. 

After many years I have been able to connect with the 
family I was given through the IDP programme. We are 
close and have had many healing conversations. I have 
been able to speak with them about my struggles as a 
teenager and the rejection I experienced by my biological 
family. I feel blessed. I have a family that understands me 
when I have a break down or over react. They are with me 
and know that healing is a journey. 

For a long time I blamed my mother for everything. For 
what had went wrong, for all the negative feelings I 
had. But today I can look back and see that she did her 
best. I have changed, I have gained new perspectives 
after becoming a mother myself. Recently I visited some 
biological family members and for the first time I felt 
ready to meet them. 

What I love with GCF is that they have never given up 
on me, not even when I gave up on myself. I believe that 
mistakes have been done, both from my side and from 
the organisation’s, but we have learned. We have changed 

and moved on. Because of GCF I know I am not unwanted, 
I know I belong. It is special to still be around, to be a part 
of the dream. I completely believe in GCF’s mission and 
vision. I have met others, who have been affected by the 
organisation and I can see it in my own life. When external 
social workers gave up on me GCF continued to fight for 
me; especially Monica Woodhouse. I would not be where 
I am today if the support had not been there. 
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The International Volunteers
These are our angels without wings, they come all at their own cost, leaving their loved ones behind 
and get a new family at Give a Child a Family.  To date there have been 398 international volunteers, who 
come to serve whether it’s driving gardening, sorting clothes, making sandwiches, cleaning, swimming 
instructing, playing, reading, singing – they all serve us in one way or another. 

A phenomenon is that not only do we get the service from these beautiful young people, they change, 
they grow, they become ambassadors, prayers and supporters.    

Just saying: 

One young man in his final debriefing session said: “I am going home to love and appreciate my parents, 
I had never even thought about the fact how important parents were in our lives, my life, never again 
will take them for granted” 

“I was planning to come and learn about ‘how to build up an orphanage’ but now I see the importance 
of family, so I will set up a similar system at home”.  She did – she created “Safe families” in the US.   

Others have changed career paths.  

Thank you, thank you, thank you is all we can say.  We so appreciate you.  



46

In 2001, I had just graduated from school, and I was given 
the opportunity to go to South Africa to volunteer at Give a 
Child a Family (GCF).

The five months I spent in South Africa gave me so much. 
I spent my days taking care of the children living there. 
But more than anything else I learned a lot! I got to know 
another culture, language and people – so different to 
what I knew in Sweden, but still we had so much in 
common. I learned to trust in God in a 
new way. And I learned that 
love can really change 

people´s lives.
 
Coming back 

to Sweden, I 
wanted to 

go back 

s o m e w h e r e 
out into the world and 

do something more. I became a 
nurse and I specialised in peadiatrics. But 

the years passsed by, and I tried several times to go 
to different places - God stopped me, time after time. 
In 2009 I met my husband Jon, and we got married in 2011. 
He also dreamed of going overseas to live and work. We 
prayed a lot about this and waited for God to show us where 
to go. After a couple of years we decided to contact people 
we knew around the world, to ask if they had something 
for us, at least somewhere to stay for a while. Maybe that 
would be a start.

And so we ended up in Cape Town for two months, 

Anna
spending most of the time praying and resting. 
During our time there we went to visit GCF. I hadn´t 
been back since my first time there, and I also 
wanted to show Jon the place that changed my life 
so much. We had no intentions at all of coming to 
work. But God had other plans. The same week that 
we had to move out of the flat we rented in Cape 
Town, the last volunteers left GCF to go home for 
the European summer, with new volunteers only 
expected two months later. 

So we decided to spend two months at GCF, driving 
the children to school, helping out in the nursery 
and in the kitchen. Jon also started to help out with 
the computers and network. After the two months 
had passed Jon´s work with improving the network 
was not at all finished, so we decided to stay on for 
a few more months. 
By the time we 
started asking God 
again where to go 
next I had started 
helping Glenda, the 
nurse at GCF, and 
she was about to go 
on maternity leave. 
Again God showed us 
He wanted us to stay 
a little longer. When 
Glenda went for her 
leave, I took over her 
work for a few months. 
 
The time went by and 
we ended up staying 
as volunteers at GCF 
for almost 18 months. 
Working a lot, yes, but just like the first time, we 
ended up learning and gaining so much. God met 
us in so many ways, teaching us new things, talking 
to us in ways we had never heard Him before, 
healing old wounds, showing us He really had our 
whole lives in His hands, including our economy.

When we moved back to Sweden I was pregnant, 
and we now have two-year-old boy, Algot, and 
we´re expecting our second child any day now. 
 
We are so thankful for the time we spent at GCF, and 
for everything the people there did for us. The time 
and the people will for ever be in our hearts!

Anna Ragnemyr
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I was 23 years old, and had finished my three years at 
university to become a nurse. My dream was, and had been 
for a long time, to work as a nurse with children somewhere 
in the world. In the meanwhile, I was working at a post-
natal ward at the hospital in Sweden. But that summer of 
2000, I had the opportunity through an EFK program Step-
out, to go to South Africa 
as a volunteer.

In August 2000 the journey 
began. I was super excited 
to see the country, learn 
about the cultures, get 
to know people, and do 
whatever I could to help at 
the centre.
 I drove the school trips, and 
loved it. The school children 
and I had a lot of interesting 
talks or just sang in the 
car. I often took children 
to the clinic or hospital 
for check-ups, or to the 
emergency when needed. 
From a nurse’s point of view 
it was interesting to learn the 
system. Some of the children 
were HIV positive and had 
infection after infection. I 
spent many hours praying 
and crying at the emergency with very sick children with 
high fever. Many times, it was overwhelming and heart-
breaking to see, hear and absorb the reality the children 
had come from, were in. I was amazed to see how the 
children who had been so hurt, started to play, to interact, 
to sing and dance and even to laugh. 

It does something to you, to see it with your own eyes, to 
see the unbelievable cruelty, the evil done to these children. 
And to see how God can make a way, how love can make a 
child start to live again.     It changes you, I would say, for the 
better. I am grateful for that change. 

In the beginning, the international volunteers consisted of 
me, two girls and a tall blond guy, Marcus, all of us from 
Sweden. Marcus had already been at GCF (POR at the time) 
twice before, and now he was back working as a missionary 
from EFK for two years. We got to know each other quite 
well and when I, after 8 months at GCF had to go back to 
Sweden, we realised we were more than friends. So, after 
a couple of months working and saving up money, I came 
back to South Africa. We got engaged and worked at 
GCF for a year. When Marcus’ two-year period ended, we 

Sandra
decided to move to Sweden and get married. Since then, a 
piece of our hearts has stayed in South Africa.

Now, 15 years later, we still live in Sweden and we have two 
children. We still have close connections to South Africa and 
GCF. We try to 

visit as often as we can. 
At one of our visits with the Woodhouse´s Monica shared 
about the thought of starting an association in Sweden. 
In January 2016 we started Give a Child a Family – Sverige. 
The purpose is to collect gifts from Swedish givers, transfer 
them to GCF in South Africa, and we also want to spread 
information about the work. We so strongly believe that 
children belong in secure loving families, that every child 
has the right to have one adult who loves them!  

Sandra Josefsson
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The year was 2010, and I had been working for a year since 
completing my degree in social work. I had a great job but 
I felt like I wanted to do something else, something more.

I felt in my heart that I wanted to be a volunteer but I didn’t 
really know were. One day I met a friend of a friend and 
she told me a about GCF.  I felt immediately 
that I wanted to go and work 
there. So I applied to this 
GCF knowing only that it 
was a shelter for vulnerable 
children. I had no knowledge 
of South Africa either but I 
was very happy when I got the 
reply back that I was welcome 
to work as a volunteer for 5 
months. To be safe, I booked a 
ticket that could be changed 
should I want to go home early. 
Little did I know that ticket 
would change my life in such a 
beautiful way.

So my friend and I arrived to 
volunteer together at POR 
(GCF). I really felt at home at POR 
immediately. The atmosphere 
was warm and the children 
were full of life and love, but I could still not 
imagine where this trip would end. I was working 5-6 days 
a week with children aged from 0-12 years. I enjoyed every 
moment; they gave so much. I was falling in love with 
Margate and South Africa. It’s such a beautiful part of South 
Africa - small, nice, cosy beach town- what was there not 
to love?

Julia
We started to go to the church next door to GCF where we 
went with the children every Sunday and it was there that 
my life really changed. I remember the first day in church. 
The worship was so nice and you could really feel that the 
Holy Spirit was present. It was so good to attend the church 
service every Sunday and I really felt at home there. 

I had been in South Africa for about a month when I met a 
guy in church. He was so full of joy and he had a big heart for 
C h r i s t . We became very close friends, 

and then we became more 
than friends! I could never 
imagine that I was going to 
South Africa and then would 
find the man of my life there 
but that is exactly what 
happened! We have been 
married for 5 years now and 
have two beautiful children.

The time I spent in South 
Africa really changed my life. 
It changed me spiritually 
and I found my husband. I 
love South Africa and we 
travel there every year. It is 
always awesome coming 
back and visiting GCF. 

Our dream is that one day 
we will move to South 

Africa and that I then could work at POR as a social 
worker.

Julia Thushini
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Little would I know, what God had in store for me, the 
day a friend and I met Basil and Monica Woodhouse 
in a second hand shop in my home town in Sweden. 
With their encouragement in mind we arrived at Place 
of Restoration as volunteers in 2001, instead of just 
travelling around the beautiful South Africa, as we had 
initially planned. 

The Place of Restoration family (today Give a Child a Family) 
took good care of me and I had the opportunity to familiarise 
myself with a different country, different 
cultures and the vulnerability of life 
through the children, staff, international 
volunteers and new friends from the area. 
They taught me much and especially the 
children’s circumstances slowly changed 
my world view. I remember myself one 
day in the nursery doing my level best to 
get the pre-schoolers showered before 
the bell would ring for supper, thinking 
“if I only understand why they are really 
here, why they behave the way they 
do, then I would be better equipped 
to meet their needs”. This very thought 
was probably the beginning of the 
career choice I later took. 

My Swedish social work studies 
brought me for a second time to the growing 
organisation in Margate, which had not left my mind for a 
single day. Even though 4 years had passed I felt immediately 
at home when starting my practical placement in its foster 
care programme, then called Khuselani. Together with the 
community workers, I met families willing to open their 
homes to children, who had no one who could or wanted 
to care for them. I could see what kind of situations the 
children arriving at the centre actually came from. I started 
to understand what happens behind the scenes at the 
organisation. Once again I had to leave, without really 
feeling ready to go. 

I completed my studies and after working for some time, 
a door opened and I could once again return to Give a 
Child a Family as a volunteer, this time for the therapy 
and counselling department. Again I learned much, but 
returned to Sweden when my visa expired a year later. 
I knew I had to come back - somehow, some day. My 
heart had been softened and I wanted to be a part of the 
organisation’s vision again. 

Anna-Karin
I did come back. And, from that time onward, in 2008, I 
consider South Africa my home. I love my life here. God has 
given me a passion for the most vulnerable. He has lead me, 
developed me and continues to shape me. Yes, I have also 
had my share of obstacles - struggling to become registered 
with the South African Council for Social Workers, and work 
visa applications. But, after years of volunteer work, and 
already being like part of the organisation’s furniture, it all 
came together and five years ago I became a member of 
staff.    

It is amazing to look back, 
to see how I came from a small place in Sweden, working 
on a factory floor, to today. Spending my life on another 
continent fighting bureaucracy for children’s right to grow 
up in loving and responsible families and spreading the 
message about protective behaviour for children together 
with a truly super team. My job is not only a way of earning 
a salary; it is a way of living - a calling.

Anna-Karin Ohrnstedt
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I had dreamt of going to South Africa for a long time. 
My grandfather’s brother left Sweden for South Africa 
to do mission work around 1950. My father’s cousins 
were raised in South Africa and through them I got in 
touch with The Place of Restoration. 

I felt a calling to help children in Africa so I sent my 
application off and I was accepted. Like I said, in my 
head I was going to Africa to help the kids. Little did 
I know it would be the opposite... 29th of July 2009 I 
set foot on a plane that would take me to South Africa 
and to Place of Restoration, today operating as Give a 
Child a Family.  

I arrived with excitement and some nervousness and 
concerns as to how my stay would be. My biggest fear 
was the language, back then my English wasn’t good 
and I was worried about that. To meet with another 
culture excited me, but I also didn’t know then, how 
you can do so many things in so many different ways. 
As a young adult with not much experience of babies 
we got thrown into it straight away. I can remember one 
of the first days in the nursery, I got handed a baby that 
needed a nappy change.... my first nappy change.

After a few weeks in this new country, with all the kids 
and all the germs that comes with spending a lot of 
time with the kids I got sick. In the beginning nothing 
too bad, I was given antibiotics but it didn’t help. After 
the third round of antibiotics I wanted answers. My 
body also reacted to pollen and my face and neck 
were covered in bad eczema. I wasn’t working much 
for almost 10 weeks. I was called the sickest volunteer 
through the history of volunteers! During this time 
the children prayed for me. For me! It can still touch 
me so much today when I think about it, these kids 

Maja
that have lost everything - lost parents, siblings, been 
rejected or abused - they prayed for me.  At the time 
I was struggling with a deep sense of depression and 
I didn’t feel much joy. The love that the kids gave me, 
truly made a difference. Their love, their joy and their 
gratefulness amazed me and still inspires me today.  

God was so present all the time, and this was new to 
me. I and the other volunteers went to a bible study 
group every Tuesday, bible study and church on 
Sundays, more than once. For the first time I got to see 
God, in the children, in the staff, and in a lot of people 
we were in touch with. My faith started growing and I 
started changing as a person. 

My time at GCF changed my life, in so many ways. 
During my stay in SA I met my Ryan, we got married in 
2012 and today we have 2 beautiful children.  

It wasn’t always easy and I faced some challenges 
while working with the children that I needed help to 
process. The positive experiences and memories 
are what stick and a few of my favourite children are 
still today hanging on my wall. The love I had for the 
children grew during my time as a volunteer and I also 
came to love South Africa and the people!  

Maja Bahlmann
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Make a difference - make a donation!
NPO No: 004-524
Trust Reg. No: IT 5570/1992/PMB
PBO No: 18/11/13/1118

Banking details:
Account name: Give a Child a Family
Bank:   Nedbank
Account no: 1398 047 244
Branch:  Port Shepstone
Branch Code: 139828
Swift Code:  NEDSZAJJ

Tel:  +27 (0) 39 317 2761
Fax: + 27 (0) 39 317 2945

E-mail: info@gcf.org.za
Website: www.gcf.org.za

PO Box 22910  Gayridge, 
Margate, 4275, South Africa

Lot 32, Alexander Road,
Gayridge, Margate, South  Africa
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