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I believe there are many words that 
describe ‘Faithful’. How about loyal 
,trustworthy, enduring, persevering, 
steadfast, full of integrity and truth. 
Perhaps this might describe the person 

we want to be closest to – husband or 
wife, best friend, employer, employee, the 

person in leadership.

God is all of these and more besides. He never 
forsakes us or deserts us – we are the unfaithful, disloyal, 

perhaps dishonest, or fickle ones.

He not only is faithful in every way, but patient with us. “The Lord is not slow 
about His promise, as some count slowness, but is patient toward you, not 
wishing for any to perish, but all to come to repentance.”II Peter 3:9

His faithfulness is my anchor! He’s always been there for me through the 
storms and trials of life I’m nearer to Him now than ever before. He is my 
comforter, my peace and my joy! 

Holly, Trish and Candace share their experience of God’s faithfulness in 
their lives. And Shane writes of what it means to be faithful. May we all be 
challenged afresh in our own lives to respond to Him with faithfulness in all 
things.

A Faithful God 
Marilyn Cook



1

The theme of God’s faithfulness 
runs true throughout Scripture, 
from beginning to end we see God’s 
unconditional love towards His 
children. The Father makes promises 
and covenants which He faithfully 
upholds time and again, but in return 
He finds His people stubborn and 
‘stiff-necked’. As His relationship 
with the Israelites grows they 
become less like disobedient children 
and more like an unfaithful spouse, 
deliberately and wantonly turning 
from Him at every opportunity until 
His heart is truly broken. 
Yet the Father’s nature is eternally 
faithful and despite our addiction to 
disobedience He chose to send His 
Son in faithful love to us and “whilst 
we were still sinners” offer Him as 
sacrifice for our sin. Romans 5:8
God’s unfailing love and 
eternal faithfulness are essential 
characteristics of our Father in 
heaven, timeless qualities of grace 
that man has discovered over and 
over again as the depths to which 
he sinks in sin or the pain in which 
he finds himself in a battered and 
broken world, bring him to his knees 
and desperate for deliverance.
 As we have seen from the 
testimonies in this issue of The 
Source, God remains a faithful God. 

Our Saviour “is the same yesterday, 
today and forever.” Hebrews 13:8. 
As Chisholm so deftly put it in his 
hymn “Great is thy faithfulness”, 
“Thou changest not, Thy 
compassions they fail not, 
 As thou hast been Thou forever  
wilt be.”

But what is our response?
We don’t have a great track record! 
I’ve heard it said that the road to hell 
is paved with great intentions, but 
God does desire our faithfulness, 
too. Jesus says, “Be perfect as 
your Father in heaven is perfect.” 
Matthew 5:48  Peter says “...as He 
who has called you is Holy, you also 
be Holy in all your conduct.” I Peter 
1:15 God wants our response to His 
faithfulness to be our faithfulness. 
 I was schooling a horse this 
morning. I wanted her to learn the 
basics of Polocrosse. Ultimately, I 
want her to be able to gallop as fast 
as she can, following the ball where 

Shane Dowinton

Faithfulness
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it is thrown, pushing hard against 
other horses and putting me, the 
rider, in the best possible positions 
to score goals. Today was day two. 
We coasted along at no great speed 
and I was satisfied if she was able 
to follow the ball even vaguely. 
Yet she was willing and trying to 
please and in return she got lots of 
encouragement to assure her that she 
was on track. In short, she gave me 
great pleasure because she was being 
faithful in the little things and I know 
that one day I will be able to expect 
great things. It’s a work in progress, 
I am going to have to spend many 
more hours helping her to understand 
the game and teaching the techniques 
to make the game easier for her, but 
it will be an enjoyable process for her 
and for me.
I sense that God feels that way about 
our faithfulness. I think God smiles 

when we try. The Apostle Paul, 
writing to the Philippian church, 
acknowledges that he falls short of the 
mark of perfection set by His saviour 
and master, Jesus. He says that he 
longs to be found in Him, but that he 
has not yet attained perfection (3:12). 
Instead, he puts his mistakes behind 
him and strains forward to what lies 
ahead. (vs 13) and he presses on 
toward the goal for the prize of the 
upward call of God in Christ Jesus. 
(vs 14)
My little thoroughbred mare is a 
long way from a good game of 
Polocrosse, but she’ll get there 
because she is trying. My walk with 
the Lord Jesus may also be short 
of the mark but like Paul I feel I 
am pressing on towards the goal. 
My prayer is that I might be found 
faithful by the Lord as He has been 
faithful.

Men’s Prayer Breakfast –  
a Weekly Event
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Events for our calendar 2014

1&2
MARCH

Worship Workshop with Paul 
and Philippa Hempson

7-9
MARCH

Camping, prayer and fasting at 
Boshdraai

4
MAY

Commemoration day at St John’s, 
Centenary Celebrations 
with Bishop Martin 
Breytenbach

TBA Gateway Youth Camp

23-28
JULY

Stephen Lungu Crusade

24
OCTOBER

Richard Fothergill conference

Lethabo – a Happy Place!kid’s club

Five new brothers in Christ, Johannes, 
Frans, Frans, George, Lukas and Marilyn

New home of Lethabo Kid’s Club and 
Adonay Life Christian Fellowship

Godfrey Lebese baptising George T-shirt Day at Lethabo
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Marilyn took me quite by surprise 
when she asked me to write my 
testimony for ‘The Source’; but 
God works in mysterious ways. 
Mysterious ways is the best way I can 
explain my walk with God. There are 
many times in my life where God has 
really moved, and looking back now 
I know that I’m living in His plan.

As some of you know, I was born in 
Zimbabwe and have been blessed 
with a large family of 4 siblings and 
happily married parents. Surrounded 
by all this wonderful family I had 
a very happy childhood and as my 
parents were Catholic, we were all 
brought up as Catholics.

When I reached the dreaded teen 
years, I started searching. I went 
to many different churches around 
Bulawayo and started my relationship 
with Jesus at an Alpha course. I say 
relationship because even though I 
was Catholic, I didn’t feel as though 
I had a real relationship with our 

Saviour until the end of the Alpha 
course where I felt Jesus come into 
my life in a very real way. At this 
point I was a devoted Christian 
and on fire for Christ in all I did – 
however, I was a very young, naive 
Christian.

After school, my parents, my 
younger brother and I had to leave 
Zimbabwe as it was becoming 
impossible to live there. My cousins 
had bought land and an old lodge in 
Haenertsburg which they wanted my 
parents to manage - so we moved to 
South Africa, very reluctantly.

I lived in Pietersburg for two years, 
but found it very hard to settle and 
fit into the community. All this time 
I chatted to God every now and then, 
but didn’t feel that I was any closer 
to Him. I barely attended church and 
was mixed up in a lifestyle I was shy 
and embarrassed about.

My eldest brother saw how unhappy 
I was and decided to pay for me 

Candace Farrant

My testimony 
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to go to New Hampshire to work 
on the ski resorts. America was 
a time in my life that I really feel 
has molded and shaped me into the 
person I am today. Even though I 
was estranged to God, He still took 
care of me. However, I completely 
lost my way and, coupled with some 
bad experiences, I was very quickly 
heading down a dangerous and 
destructive road.

My mom has always told me that 
God is a gentleman and will never 
force anything on you, but in my 
experience, this was not the case. I 
tried everything in my power in order 
to remain in America, but He closed 
every single door and brought me 
firmly back to Haenertsburg.

I was most reluctant as I knew I had 
to face what and who I had become, 
because I was on my way back 
to my parents. I realise now that 
Haenertsburg was where I needed 
to be, living at home and in a quiet, 
quaint village. Talking to God and 
chatting to my folks led me back 
onto the road to a deep friendship 
with Our Lord.

I spent my time just concentrating on 
myself and finding God again, and 
in time, I developed an incredible 
relationship with Him - and as I grew 
closer to Him, He put into motion the 
answer to my deepest prayers.

After being single for a very long 
time and having some disastrous 
relationships, I decided to join an 
online dating site - very skeptical and 
definitely not expecting to meet my 
future husband. 

God knitted Nick and I together 
in every possible way and I have 
everything I’ve ever wanted. I know 
that God is just getting warmed up 
now with what He wants to do with 
me, and I’m extremely excited to see 
His divine plan unfold in my life.

I have felt His hand in my life 
and can honestly say I have a real 
relationship with my Father in 
heaven and my Saviour.

“I can do all things through Christ 
who strengthens me.”

Candace & Nick Farrant
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At the end of last year we formed a 
committee dedicated to taking care of 
the historic and heritage areas of St 
John’s church. Elizabeth Hunter was 
asked to chair this forum as her family 
trust own the farm 24 Rivers on which 
the church is built. Joan Baber, Juliet 
Calcott and Clive Walker have also 
been asked onto the committee. This 
year as we celebrate 100 years since 
the church was initially founded and 
the small church built on the grounds,  
it is particularly apt that we have 
a forum dedicated to keeping the 
buildings in upkeep and important 
artifacts and documents well looked 
after. We thank this committee in 
advance for their commitment to  
this task.

Already we have been able to prevent 
further subsidence by placing more 

slasto around the foundations as it was 
found that rain water was waterlogging 
the base of the walls. Furthermore, 
there is now a display cabinet in the 
old church containing some wonderful 
documents from early years in the 
church’s history. 

As with all historic renovations, repairs 
and upkeep of historic buildings there 
is quite some cost attached. At present 
the church body worshiping at 24 
Rivers each week takes responsibility 
for those costs through tithes and 
offerings. Should anyone in the broader 
community like to help towards these 
costs in any way please make your 
contribution to the following account  
marking your payment “St John’s 
heritage”.

St John the Baptist  
Community Church 
HERITAGE COMMITTEE

St John the Baptist Church; FNB Modimolle, Branch – 260247; 
Account No 531 746 01684

Please contact:Elizabeth Hunter; Chairman of Heritage Committee 
083 368 915 
emhunter@telkomsa.net 

Another issue that has been under discussion recently has been the limited area of 
St John’s cemetery. There has never been any written understanding as to who can 
be interred there and so the eldership has drawn up a policy to deal with this matter.

For information please contact; 
Shane Dowinton, Chairman of Elders  
073 430 2827  
horizonranch.shane@yahoo.co.uk 
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The Hayes Family – Adam, Jennifer, Ethan, Caeley

Following several missions trips to 
Mexico, we felt God’s call for us to 
serve Him in missions full time. It 
has been quite an interesting path 
that God has laid out for us as we 
have worked to obey His plan for our 
family.
In the summer of 2012, God 
introduced us to The Fold Children’s 
Home. God worked in a mighty way 
as He introduced the two of us to 
The Fold separately! The story of 
how God led us here is pretty neat if 
you have the opportunity to ask us 
to share it with you! We have always 
had big hearts for serving the Lord 
through children’s ministries and can 
see a multitude of ways that the Lord 
has long been preparing us for work 
at The Fold.
Our partnership with The Fold allows 
us to use many of the gifts and talents 

that the Lord has blessed us with, 
such as: maintenance and upkeep on 
the property and homes, including 
welding, plumbing, mechanical and 
electrical skills; daily Bible studies, 
devotions, worship and prayer time 
with the children and house-moms; 
assistance with administrative duties; 
sorting through and organizing 
donated items; helping with the 
children’s education through tutoring 
and homework help; assistance with 
building projects; coordinating local 
volunteers and short term missions 
trips; and teaching the children 
various life skills that will help them 
in the future.
Our family moved to South Africa 
in July 2013 and we are enjoying 
getting settled in and learning our 
roles. We sold almost all of our 
belongings before our move and are 
residing in South Africa permanently. 
We are grateful for all of the new 
friendships we have made and the 
warm welcome we have received at 
St. Johns since moving so far away 
from home!

For more information about our ministry, visit:  
thatsthecryofmyheart.blogspot.com 
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With such a vast and profound subject, 
where do I even begin?

For me personally, learning about God’s 
faithfulness in my life and experiencing 
struggles in my life, have gone hand-in-
hand.

For sure God is with me in every single 
moment - in the good every bit as much 
as the bad and the ugly. That’s how His 
faithfulness works. He is ever-present!

But it’s through the struggles this truth 
has been most significantly impressed 
upon my heart.

Writing this in the wake of an incident 
in which I thought my son’s life would 
be taken, I give huge thanks for God’s 
faithfulness! I am immensely thankful 
for the outcome He orchestrated and for 
those He surrounded us with in the midst 
of the ordeal and following!

Because of the outcome, it can almost 
seem extreme now to describe that night 
in such a way. But at the time, as it was 
all unfolding, I had no idea how the 
events would play out and the possibility 
of death was very real to me.

When I speak of God’s faithfulness in 
our lives that night, I’ve been asked “if 
He was with you, why didn’t He protect 
you?” My answer, “Oh, but He did!” 
Although we were taken off guard that 
night, God was not. He knew what was 
coming and because of that He had ‘this’ 
in place and ‘that’ in place, and I begin 
to list all the evidence for how God 

was right there at every turn. Not only 
that, but how He’d actually prepared 
our hearts and had the situation limited 
before it even began. This aspect of how 
God operates is amazing and exciting. 
My awe of Him grows and my faith in 
His ‘ever-presence’ is strengthened.

It hasn’t always been so easy to see it 
that way. It’s from experiencing a few 
struggles in my life that I’ve learned the 
‘art of reflection’ in order to see more 
clearly God’s faithfulness in my life.

By the age of 4, my parents separated 
then divorced - but I was raised in a 
strong Christian home knowing church 
almost as a second home, and by the 
age of 8, I had eagerly given my heart 
to Christ and was baptised. Around the 
age of 16, the onset of teenage rebellion 
began and for the next four years one 
wouldn’t have known much of my 
commitment to Him, but at 22, already 
married and almost a first-time mom, 
I was at a place in my life where I’d 
become keenly aware of the importance 
of walking with Him again. I’d found 
new and personal meaning in the story of 
the prodigal - humbled and often moved 

Holly Spears

My Struggles, God’s Faithfulness



to tears at the realisation of how my 
rebellion had caused my Father’s heart to 
ache and yet His yearning for my return 
had never ceased; at how I’d wasted 
precious years and yet He’d already 
prepared to restore me.

That’s a brief re-cap of the first couple 
of decades of my life and a glimpse at 
God’s faithfulness that’s always been.

Over the next decade God grew me and 
gave me a desire for His Word. In-depth 
Bible study brought to life all that had 
been instilled in my younger, more 
care-free years. Christ became my Rock 
in each stormy moment I encountered 
and I began to have testimonies etched 
in my heart. I experienced a dependence 
on Christ that I treasured and I wanted 
so much to pass this spiritual wealth on 
to my own children (which by the time 
I was expecting my fourth child we’d 
moved from the States to the Waterberg, 
where she was born).

Life was good. Not without its hassles, 
but I’d made it through a fair amount of 
them already and was feeling strong and 
full of hope for certain things. My family 
was living life in the bush with great 
satisfaction and I’d even come to realise 
that a childhood dream had been fulfilled 
- to be married with four children living 
on a farm (as a little girl I’d always 
pictured a more American-type farm, 
but to be living on an African game farm 
was even better!) It sounds a little silly, I 
know, but it was still a sweet realisation. 
But then there was a shift, something I 
still do not understand the ‘why’ to. My 
fifth child died during labor and 6 months 
later we moved away from the life and 

the friends we so loved in the bush for a 
busier, yet lonelier life in Cape Town.

I tried desperately to respond in the 
‘correct’ way. I tried to stay joyful, to 
be strong, to keep hopeful, to push back 
any feelings of depression citing this as a 
weakness in my faith if I allowed that to 
surface.

Letting go of my baby was more than 
I knew what to do with and somehow 
in the process I got it all mixed up and 
found myself indeed losing my joy, 
my strength, my hope and seriously 
questioning my faith. I was angry with 
God that He’d given me that childhood 
dream only to take it back from me, and 
in such a painful way. I wondered if all 
I’d grown up with really counted for 
anything when I couldn’t even explain 
where God had been as desperate prayers 
were left unanswered in exchange for a 
tombstone and an unwanted change-of-
address at such a tender time.

What happened to all I’d learned and 
experienced of God in the past decade? 
I so wanted to know, and it fueled my 
anger and despair that I didn’t.

Slowly and patiently over the next year, 
God chipped away at the hardness of my 
heart toward Him.  
I had once again become a prodigal, but 
was completely unaware of it at the time. 
I had lashed out childishly, but couldn’t 
see it that way right then. Thankfully, He 
once again was the incredible Father who 
never gave up on me!

One quiet morning I dared to begin 
carefully reflecting. God began gently 
reminding me how we’d been overtaken 

9
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with love and care in a multitude of 
ways - right there in the delivery room 
to the details of the burial to how our 
friends, church family and even the 
broader community generously offered 
themselves and their condolences. And 
where I’d always seen the move as a 
defining moment of further loss which 
sealed my sense of abandonment, I could 
now see it had not taken away what was 
most important - how our lives had been 
deeply touched and enriched! Even long-
distance, the caring had continued and 
the friendships remained strong.

I was overwhelmed by how much 
I cherished all of this! How much I 
cherished every hug and heartfelt word 
spoken, every Scripture given, every 
phone call and message received. It 
was as though He leaned down and 
whispered, “...that was Me - in all these 
ways, that was Me. In the delivery room, 
in the details that fo llowed, in every 
way you felt loved and cared for, that 
was Me. In every hug, that was My 
embrace. In every heartfelt word spoken, 
Scripture given and message received, 
those were My words. In all of it, even 
long-distance, I was showing you I AM 
with you!”

Whew! In an instant, tears of sorrow 
were replaced by repentance; grief was 
washed away and relief washed over me; 
there was no more room for loneliness as 
gratitude rose up for the amazing grace 
and faithfulness of God!

As I moved forward and ventured into 
this latest decade of my life,  
I made a declaration to never go to that 
dark place again - a place where God’s 

presence was pushed away by my own 
arm, where His healing was refused by 
my own anger. It was so freeing to allow 
Him to lift me up and set me back on my 
feet. In this, a new truth had been given 
- I don’t have the right, or even the need 
to know every answer to the ‘why’s’ of 
life. It’s absolutely enough just for me to 
know Who does!

Since then, there have been plenty 
of tests to this truth - making another 
international move which eventually 
resulted in a very disjointed family 
life where work, home and one of my 
children’s schools were spread over 3 
countries; a deep-cutting betrayal at a 
very vulnerable time; a humbling year 
of intense financial difficulty; selfish 
decisions that left me to pick up the 
pieces for my children; the recent threat 
to my family’s well-being and my son’s 
life put in jeopardy.

Consistently, I’ve been able to look 
back through every moment of each of 
these struggles and find evidence of an 
ever-present God. How He protected 
and provided. How He blessed and 
embraced.

To be able to say with confidence that 
I know that I know that I know, leaves 
me thankful beyond words for God’s 
faithfulness in my life!

“Every good thing bestowed and every 
perfect gift is from above, coming 
down from the Father of lights, with 
whom there is no variation, or shifting 
shadow.”  
James 1:17
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Since our last update, Paul and Micky were 
in the United States for 2 ½ months, fund 
raising for the Fold and visiting family. It 
was a very successful trip. Lots of good 
things in store for 2014 and the funding for 
this year’s school fees have been covered, 
which is truly a blessing when you have 13 
children in school.

The Hayes family who arrived last July 
were extremely capable in the Prince’s 
absence. The amount of work accomplished 
in their absence was amazing, but they were 
very happy to have the Prince’s back, to 
share the work load.

ECHO farms in Alma blessed The Fold 
with 52 moringa tree seedlings. We can’t 
wait until the trees are large enough to start 
harvesting the leaves. A handful of leaves 
will provide an entire day’s requirement of 
vitamins and essential nutrients.

The Fold had lots of visitors for the 
Christmas season and the children were 
thoroughly spoiled with all the gifts they 
received. We even received presents from 
the Santa shoebox organization. Some 
of our children were able to spend the 
holidays with a relative. Small Lucky’s 
granny decided that she was able to care 
for him now. Lucky had been with us for 3 
years, and will be sorely missed.There were 
more inquiries from businesses in the 
Lephalale area wanting to know what 
they could do for The Fold. We believe 
that 2014 is going to be a truly amazing 
year for The Fold.

Thank you for your continued support 
and prayers for The Fold

If you would like to help in any 
way, here are our details:

Nedbank Lephalale 
Current account # 1445126591 
Branch # 144547

The Fold
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“For I know the plans I have for 
you”, declares the Lord, “plans to 
prosper you and not to harm you, 
plans to give you a hope and a 
future.” Jeremiah 29:11

This was the theme of the ladies’ 
retreat that was hosted by St John’s 
last year and it has become a verse 
that I draw much strength from. It 
is only upon reflection that I can 
appreciate how true this verse has 
been in my life. 

On leaving school I had a very 
clear plan on how my life would 
turn out – I would be a high-
powered, workaholic career woman; 
independent and single for life. Boy 
was I disillusioned! It was only about 
half way through my university 
studies that I came to know the Lord. 
I had repeated the third year of my 
studies and knew that the fourth and 
final year would be the deal breaker. 
I studied as hard as I could, all the 
while praying for the Lord’s will 
to be done. I can’t say that I wasn’t 

disappointed when I failed by 2 per 
cent, but I found great comfort in 
the knowledge that the Lord had a 
different plan for me, and submitted 
to the fact that although I probably 
could pass the degree if I repeated the 
year, it was not the Lord’s plan.

 My ‘failure’ had diverted my path 
away from the corporate world and 
opened up the possibility to start a 
family at a young age and to work 
with Craig and move out of the 
city. He has led us to a wonderful 
community and an environment 
where I can see Him working in the 
details of my life every day.

Although I don’t always understand 
why I face certain obstacles, 
difficulties and hurts, I do know that 
the Lord has a plan for me. He knows 
the end already and I draw strength 
from that knowledge!

“I can do all things through Christ 
who strengthens me.”  
Philippians 4:13

Trish Pidduck

His Plans or Mine 



The Source
   ST JOHNS CHURCH SUNDAY MORNING SERVICE AT 

9:15 for Praise and Worship, 9:30 Service Begins

Take the Melkrivier Road to the Twenty-Four Rivers sign. 
Turn right and travel 10 km. Turn left and left again into church property.

Purpose Statement
To bring people to Jesus and membership in His family; 

to develop them in Christlike maturity and equip them for their ministry  
in the church and life mission in the world in order to glorify God.

“And I saw heaven opened and  
behold a white horse, 

 and He who sat upon it is called  
Faithful and True. . .”

Revelation 19:11


