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Hello &

In 1996 after serving
the Lord in Pakistan
for 27 years I returned

to the UK to care for my
elderly mother. I was
convinced at that stage in
my life that no one would
want an older computer
illiterate’ lady in their
office!!! . So I did a basic
computer course, as I
knew this would help me
to find a job.

By Ann Hughes

It was just ‘as it happened’ that
the work of Brass Tacks was
starting to grow and they needed
someone for the first time to work
in their office (which incidentally
was a room in the home of
Colin and Liz Breeze -,it is now 2
rooms!). Colin asked me if | would be

Jean Priﬁe interested to work for Brass Tacks, and

of course | was as | felt it would in many ways
be a continuation of my missionary work,

| started work over 10 years ago on the 1st April and |
can assure you that it was no joke!!, On that first day
as | looked at the Brass Tacks computer the thought
of pressing the wrong button and deleting all the
important information was very real, but Colin was
very patient and a good teacher,

These past years have been very happy ones. | have
met lots of interesting people, watched the work
grow in an amazing way and seen many answers to
prayer. God has been so good.

Now as | retire from the office work | am looking
forward to a new chapter in my life. Brass Tacks

will still play a part in this. | am looking forward to
becoming more involved in missionary work here in
the Merseyside area and asking the Lord to show me
what else He wants me to do. Just this week Sylvia
Tarring and | booked our air tickets for a 5 weelk visit
to Pakistan in January 2007., It is always such a joy
to return to that country and see how God is at work.

Thank you for all your prayers and encouragement
over the years at Brass Tacks. | know that you

will pray for Jean Price as she take over the
administration job especially in these early days as
she has so much to learn.



Faith without works
iS dead By Gayle Bailey (Canada)

(A Farewell Poem)

There once were three men from Brass Tacks
Who showed us their faith by their acts,
They roamed far and wide

Building rooms with great pride,

Hardly stopping at all to relax!

They arrived here at Chit one fine day

And at once got the work under way.

They laid blocks by the score,

Then yelled, “Give us more!

There’s no time for you workers to play!”
> T

They worked up on tin roofs in the sun,
Persevered ‘til the work was aﬂﬁaﬁeﬁ i
Their skin burnt and peeled, q ! |
But time has revealed I
|

That surely their crowmhavﬁ‘bﬁwﬁjﬁ.

As we bid fond farewell to these chi
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With a catch in our throats, Jusfp erhaps,

M d bless them al = o Donated food for
# the Lord ey ' Brass Tacks volunteers

As their buildings rise tall,
Make their walls so they’ll never collapse!

Now here’s some advice to the wise.

If you plan on inviting these guys,

Be sure that you've stacks

Of their favourite snacks,

Or your plans you may have to revise!




An op

Richard Barrett

1e summer of 2006 saw my
first trip away with Brass Tacks
to Kalene Mission Hospital in the
Northwest province of Zambia. The
renovation project had only begun
several months before I arrived, so
there were still vast amounts of work
for the team to get involved with. We
worked alongside the Zambians who
had been employed to help with the
increased work around the hospital
site along with the already existing
maintenance crew. I was assigned
three men called Paul, Nedki and
Pythias who I worked with for my '
Jour week stay at the hospital. My Foundations for the néw
first job was to plumb the external Tiiga workshop «
drains for the newly refurbished
toilets in children’s ward. It was EEE’F‘E‘;‘Lz:csrgt”ea?o:’::;’:l:sea';;?
Jantastic to see the difference this days - that's a lot of concrete! The
work had made. The plans for the problem so often encountered is
Hospital incorporated some new build th;{ pr ";'5'”;“ "fmatetf'a' f"[’ such
. : a big job; please continue to pray
construction as well as renovation. The for Gods provision In providing
foundations for a new workshop had materials as the work continues.
afre'ady been excavated and so my next Afierthiswas comploted Iworked
major task was to pour the concrete for with Phil Kennedy and Luke Trotman
the foundations. Along with another replacing the old aluminum roof in
solintecr. Divid Honrw T erectod the mornings. In the afternoon when
y=c b it was too hot to be on the roof |
shuttering to allow the poured concrete continued with the work on the
to be above ground level. drains up the front of the hospital to




yortunity seized

take wastewater away from sinks and gullies in
the consulting rooms. Previously this was just
flushed into soak- a-ways in the ground.

My first trip to Africa and with Brass tacks
turned out to be everything | had hoped for
and more. The fear that you may have about
going is soon overcome when you realize how
much the work is needed and appreciated. It
was such a great opportunity to serve God and
to use my skills for His glory. | would really
encourage anyone with an interest to serve with
Brass Tacks to trust God as He calls you to go
and work on these very needy and worthwhile
projects.

Rwhard&ﬂav:d with their team on the drai s



Kalene Mission
Hospital Zambia

e renovation The changes around the
T hospital have been welcomed
by missionary staff, health
authority and the hospital
began 18 months domestic staff. Agnes the cleaner
for the children’s ward cried
in appreciation when she first
viewed the renovated children’s
around the 8th toilets.

May 06. Work

A project

phase 1 planning

ago. Volunteers

arrived on site

Old bath
There is still much work to be
will continue undertaken. Next year, subject to
until the 14th finance and volunteers we would
like to renovate the Maternity
i unit and add a new toilet block,
This year we nursing and premature baby
will have sent 28 stations.

December 06.

volunteers and We will again need a team
;_‘.f)”};}fpf{_'{;‘ 1850) ofTr_adesmen, Building Site
Engineers and Managers. Can you
join the team for a month or more?

working days.

T, _ L l w B \ 114
Methical Mission News liave sent B J]
20 containiers of building stipplies . Newitigle ward foilets




What’s cooking
Mum?

kaing in Zambia
on a Brass Tacks
team certainly has its
challenges and could
never be described as
dull! The yellow-breasted
bulbul bird provides

the wake up call for the
start of the day around
6.30 to provide porridge,
toast and coffee/tea etc

— nothing too fancy - just
enough to get the gang
wide eyed for their 7.30
start on the building site.

No sooner have they gone

than there is a queue

beginning to form at the front
door, a variety of locally grown
produce being bartered for
clothes or sold for as much as
we are willing to pay is being
offered by ladies with heavy
boxes carried for over an hour
sometimes, or men with their
wares precariously strapped
to the back of an old bicycle.
Pineapple, pumpkin, papaya,
green peppers, spring onions,
carrots, bananas, potatoes,
tomatoes, cabbage and even
peanuts. On who comes may
determine the menu that

day, as the nearest shop is

8 hours’ drive away! Having
finally weighed out and paid
for my goods, | retreat indoors
to quickly shut off the water
filter before it floods the floor.
Just keeping enough safe
drinking water for 11 is in itself
a major task, filtering, boiling,
cooling, but thankfully Anne
Smith is there to turn the tap
off as she passes by with a
basket of washing ready to be
hung out. Tuesday morning is
particularly busy as there are
three hours of electricity for
operating day at the hospital.
It’s a good opportunity to
catch up on the laundry and
perhaps even use the new
liguidiser to make fresh

pineapple juice or blend down
the coarse, lumpy sugar for
easier baking. Morning tea

is at 10am so there is just
enough time to bake some
scones or cinnamon buns in
the hot oven as well as start
the bread dough, or perhaps
a cake or fruit loafin the

cool oven. Two ovens? Well
yes, because neither has a
thermostat, it requires some
juggling from shelf to shelf or
hot to cool to get things nicely
browned and evenly cooked.
This keeps us cooks fit
between running to and from
the fridge to gulp down yet
another cold drink, - always
welcome to get rehydrated
quickly and so necessary in
the 33degree (top 8os)heat

in the kitchen. Once a week
on a Thursday the hospital
driver goes to the nearby farm
for meat, so the priority is to
make sure the meat order,
cool box and money are ready
for 8am to be picked up on

his rounds of the mission
compound. Then, hopefully by
1pm he will have returned with
some beef, lamb, pork, eggs
and milk (for making yogurt)
which have to be sorted and
labelled ready for storage in
an Aussie neighbour’s freezer
which is kindly loaned to
Brass Tacks.



en the

order
comes back
with the word
‘Regret’ under
some items — oh
well just another
challenge to
alter the menu
and create
something
[from the stock
of cans and
packets in the
store cupboard
which have been
kindly donated
by people back
home who are
another very
imporitant part
of the team in
helping to keep
the hungry
tuckers out here
well fed and
able to carry out
their work on
the building site.

17 Osborne Avenue, WALLASEY,
Merseyside CH45 1]D
Fax & Phone 0151 6301182

Company Reg, No 2216281,

Catering for different needs and
tastes provides opportunity for
cooking vegetarian, checking
sugar content for a diabetic and of
course not forgetting the chip man
Mr Jim-

Phew - Ann’s in charge of the
Alternative Menu! Then there

are the occasional ‘drop ins’ and
visitors so it's a case of ‘shove up
and share’. Everyone is welcome
to join the main meal of the

day, just add another potato or
scoop of rice or pasta. While
chopping, stirring and beating, |
am interrupted by the sound of
heavy boots banging the dust
off, followed by a voice *‘Mmm-
what's cooking mum ?’ as each
pot lid gets lifted and the contents
sniffed - ‘Wait and see’ | reply.

Dinner is served

BrassTacksUK@aol.com
Contacts
NI Wesley Emerson 02838 349 588

Charity No 298767

There is plenty of entertainment
round the table where all the UK
is represented, especially with
the Irish blarney and their hearty
appetites. Escaping the clamour
of the whistling, singing and ‘Who
ate the last piece of chocolate?’,
or ‘Those are my socks’ or ‘That’s
my T shirt you're wearing’, |
wander outside to enjoy the cool
evening breeze, the beautiful
starry sky and the constant hum of
night insects. It's an opportunity
to give thanks that the crew
remain healthy and content - quite
an achievement in the middle of
the African bush! Plunged into
darkness | am reminded that its
time for bed since the electricity
is off for another night. It's been

a privilege to be part of the team
this summer .

REGISTERED OFFICE

'UKET’ Oakwood House, Oakwood
Hill

Industrial Estate,

LOUGHTON, 2
Essex. IG10 3TZ
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www.brass-tacks.org.uk





