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Reverend Dr Jan Boer and his wife Frances Boer-Prins dedicated three decades of their lives to
the mission field in central Nigeria. Raised in the Reformed Calvinist tradition of Abraham
Kuyper and Herman Dooyeweerd, the Boers brought to their mission work an approach
anchored on the total gospel... The Boers have left an impermeable legacy in Nigeria. There is
a glory that lightens the path of those who have laboured that others may find life. I commend
this book to those who affirm the ethical approach to life and to living a life of service to
othets.
—Dr Obadiah Mailafia,
Former Deputy Governor of the Central Bank of Nigeria & Former Presidential
Candidate of the African Democratic Congress, ADC

Having arrived in Nigeria just before the civil war broke out barely one year later, Rev Dr and
Mrs Boer can be considered prime witnesses with a front seat in Nigeria’s chequered history. I
encountered him in my younger days during his work at the Institute for Church and Society,
Jos. The Institute was a most strategic and prophetic outpost which, had we foreseen the
prophetic urgency of its message then, its work would have helped the nation avert the decay
of corruption and inequalities that have consumed our country. A record of Dr Boer’s
experience should serve as a token of appreciation for the labours of people like him and
provide a sense of urgency in the struggle to use the Gospel to renew the face of the earth.
—Bishop Matthew Hassan Kukah, Catholic Bishop of Sokoto, Nigeria

I applaud the life of service of Dr John and Mrs Fran Boer and their impact in Northern
Nigeria at a very difficult time in our nation’s history. Their dedication to training pastors and
evangelists, building communities and transforming lives through the Christian Reformed
Church of Nigeria, the Institute of Church and Society (ICS), Hillcrest School and many other
institutions inspired and equipped a generation of change agents. Their legacy lives on
through the work of their biological and spititual children, who continue to push boundaries
and transform lives.

—Ndidi Nwuneli, MFR, Founder, LEAP Aftrica

On a macro level, this book is about a missionary couple in Nigeria with big ideas and big
ambitions who integrated deeply into society and spent thirty years building and strengthening
the church in Northern Nigeria, often working under very difficult circumstances. On a micro
level, this is a stoty very personal to me as it gives an account of that same missionary couple
and how they loved and raised a little git] from Nyankwala named Lydia to become a musician
and educator, and, importantly, for me, my mother. This is a deeply important narrative about
not only the shaping of the Nigerian church but what shaped me also.

—Jude ‘MI’ Abaga, CEO, the TASCK Agency
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Inside cover (Paperback)

Dt Jan H. Boer, was a missionary in Nigeria from 1966-1996, living in what
are now Taraba and Plateau states, but serving nationwide. He served the
Christian Reformed Church-Nigeria, the Institute of Church & Society, the
Christian Health Association of Nigeria and the TEKAN churches. He is a
prolific writer with publications in Hausa and English. His writings are
mostly focused on Nigerian social issues, including a doctoral dissertation
about missions and colonialism in Nigeria, eight volumes on Nigerian
Christian-Muslim relations and more. His doctorate is from the Vrije
Universiteit, Amsterdam. His current project is an Online Reformational
Academic Library (ORAL) contained in his website
www.Social Theology.comalong with all his other writings.

Mrs Frances Ann Boer-Prins, spent neatly two decades of her thirty years
in Nigeria as a professional teacher. In addition to teaching Hausa classes to
both Nigerians and expatriates, she taught a wide range of subjects and grade
levels at Hillcrest School in Jos. She also served in various volunteer
functions in Nigeria, including editor for many of her husband’s
publications, managing a Christian literature ministry and a mission guest
house.

The Boers currently reside in Vancouver, Canada, and have four adult
children, ten grandchildren, and two great grandchildren.



Jacket (Hardback)

Reverend Dr Jan Boer and his wife Frances Boer-Prins dedicated three decades of their lives to
the mission field in central Nigeria. Raised in the Reformed Calvinist tradition of Abraham
Kuyper and Herman Dooyeweerd, the Boers brought to their mission work an approach
anchored on the total gospel... The Boers have left an impermeable legacy in Nigeria. There is
a glory thatlightens the path of those who have laboured that others may find life. I commend
this book to those who affirm the ethical approach to life and to living a life of service to
othets.
—Dr Obadiah Mailafia,
Former Deputy Governor of the Central Bank of Nigeria & Former Presidential
Candidate of the African Democratic Congress, ADC

Having arrived in Nigeria just before the civil war broke out barely one year later, Rev Dr and
Mrs Boer can be considered prime witnesses with a front seat in Nigeria’s chequered history. I
encountered him in my younger days during his work at the Institute for Church and Society,
Jos. The Institute was a most strategic and prophetic outpost which, had we foreseen the
prophetic urgency of its message then, its work would have helped the nation avert the decay
of corruption and inequalities that have consumed our country. A record of Dr Boet’s
experience should serve as a token of appreciation for the labours of people like him and
provide a sense of urgency in the struggle to use the Gospel to renew the face of the earth.
—Bishop Matthew Hassan Kukah, Catholic Bishop of Sokoto, Nigeria

I applaud the life of service of Dr John and Mrs Fran Boer and their impact in Northern
Nigeria at a very difficult time in our nation’s history. Their dedication to training pastors and
evangelists, building communities and transforming lives through the Christian Reformed
Church of Nigeria, the Institute of Church and Society (ICS), Hillcrest School and many other
institutions inspired and equipped a generation of change agents. Their legacy lives on
through the work of their biological and spiritual children, who continue to push boundaries
and transform lives.

—Ndidi Nwuneli, MFR, Founder, LEAP Africa

On a macro level, this book is about a missionary couple in Nigeria with big ideas and big
ambitions who integrated deeply into society and spent thirty years building and strengthening
the church in Northern Nigeria, often working under very difficult circumstances. On a micro
level, this is a story very personal to me as it gives an account of that same missionary couple
and how they loved and raised a little gitl from Nyankwala named Lydia to become a musician
and educator, and, importantly, for me, my mother. This is a deeply important narrative about
not only the shaping of the Nigerian church but what shaped me also.

—Jude ‘MI’ Abaga, CEO, the TASCK Agency
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Dr Jan H. Boer, was a missionary in Nigeria
from 1966-1996, living in what are now Taraba
and Plateau states, but serving nationwide. He
served the Christian Reformed Church-
Nigeria, the Institute of Church & Society, the
Christian Health Association of Nigeria and
the TEKAN churches. He is a prolific writer
with publications in Hausa and English. His
writings are mostly focused on Nigerian social
issues, including a doctoral dissertation about
missions and colonialism in Nigeria, eight
volumes on Nigerian Christian-Muslim
relations and more. His doctorate is from the
Vrije Universiteit, Amsterdam. His current
project is an Online Reformational Academic
Library (ORAL) contained in his website
www.SocialTheology.comalong with all his
other writings.

Mrs Frances Ann Boer-Prins, spent neatly
two decades of her thirty years in Nigeria as a
professional teacher. In addition to teaching
Hausa classes to both Nigerians and
expatriates, she taught a wide range of subjects
and grade levels at Hillcrest School in Jos. She
also served in various volunteer functions in
Nigeria, including editor for many of her
husband’s publications, managing a Christian
literature ministry and a mission guest house.

The Boers currently reside in Vancouver,
Canada, and have four adult children, ten
grandchildren, and two great grandchildren.
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PRAISE

Rev (Dr) Jan Boer was one of the long-serving Christian missionaries
that worked with the Christian Reformed Church of Nigeria (CRCN),
having arrived in 1966 with his wife, Frances. His contributions are
clearly evidence in today’s CRCN, as many of his ideas and vision are
still being pursued.

A generation before the arrival of Dr Boer in Nigeria, there were
indigenous Christian leaders, among whom was my grandfather, Rev
Istifanus Audu from Takum, Taraba. When the first congregation of
the Takum Church was organised in 1930, Mallam Audu became one
of the first five indigenous elders. After that, he became one of the
greatest helpers to the pioneer foreign missionaries in the area. When
his teacher/friend Ashu Angyu died in 1935, my grandfather became
the leader in the Takum Church and its environs. Although Christian
missionaries, in general, contributed greatly to the development and
growth of the Church, Jan Boer’s contributions and commitments are
particularly laudable.

As this history shows, the CRCN has had a profound impact on
shaping myself personally and Taraba State as a whole. My father knew
Dr Boer as one of the missionaries who was at the forefront of building
on the foundations set by my grandfather and ensuring the church
and its institutions were Nigerian led and decisions made were in the
interest of Nigerians, sometimes clashing with his own missionary
colleagues to make this happen.

This wonderful memoir paints a picture of what life was like in
rural southern Taraba in the 1960s and 1970s and how intrepid
missionaries like the Boers, in close collaboration with Nigerian pastors
and evangelists, built the CRCN into a solid institution that would stand
the test of time and contribute immensely to the development of the
region.

Darius Dickson Ishaku Istifanus Audu,

Executive Governor, Taraba State, Nigeria
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As described vividly in this memoir, Dr Jan Harm Boer, known and
called ‘John Boer’ by Christians in Nigeria, was a missionary who
came to Nigeria with his wife Frances in 1966, at the brink of the
Nigerian Civil War. As a missionary of the Christian Reformed
Church-America/Canada, he came to ‘spread the word” (gospel)
of salvation in Taraba (then part of Benue-Plateau State). Dr Boer
and his wife were engaged with the Nigerian Church in leadership,
evangelising and building the Church. In the history of the Christian
Reformed Church-Nigeria (CRCN), it is common knowledge that Dr
Boer connected honestly and sincerely with indigenous Christians,
like no other.

Dr Boer did connect so powerfully with the Nigerian Christian
community, devoid of any racial or discriminative tendency. This
man loathed poverty in the lives of the indigenous followers of Christ,
especially those he had reached with the Gospel of our Lord. A
confirmation of this claim is in the testimony of Rev Habila Istifanus,
who had served together with Dr Boer at the Institute of Church and
Society, Jos: ‘He (Dr Boer) was largely involved in empowerment and
mobilisation for ‘social action”. Besides, Dr Boer left in his trail several
publications on areas affecting the socio-economic development of
Nigerians, especially the Christians, including members of the CRC-
Nigeria.

Dr Jan Harm Boer was and is still a great blessing to the CRC-
Nigeria. Mr Bulus Ali, who served with the Christian Reformed World
Relief Committee (CRWRC), remembered Dr Boer and his wife as
dedicated missionaries who loved their work and loved Nigerian
Christians among whom they spent their years of strength, giving
labours of love. Rev Philip D. Aboki, chairman of the CRC-Nigeria
Board of Trustees (BOT), describes Dr Boer as a caring man who never
blew his trumpet, one with a heart of gold and a friendly and hard-
working man, a lover of the youth. He said Dr Boer’s wife ‘influenced
Christian Religious Knowledge in primary schools and was involved
with her husband in the training of leaders for the Church (CRC-
Nigeria)’. Rev Adamu Eyab corroborated early testimony of Dr Boer’s
love for the salvation of sinners, identification with native believers
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in Christ, and a busy missionary. CRC-Nigeria misses the Boer family.
Rev Caleb Ahima,
President, Christian Reformed Church of Nigeria and

Vice-President, Christian Association of Nigeria

Reverend Dr Jan Boer and his wife Frances Boer-Prins dedicated three
decades of their lives to the mission field in central Nigeria. Raised
in the Reformed Calvinist tradition of Abraham Kuyper and Herman
Dooyeweerd, the Boers brought to their mission work an approach
anchored on the total gospel. Dr Boer has been a mentor and a friend
whom I cherish dearly. He not only counselled and prayed with me as a
young man; he opened the door of his impressive library at the Institute
of Church and Society in Jos when I was on the pilgrim quest to find
meaning and purpose for my life. The Boers have left an impermeable
legacy in Nigeria. There is a glory that lightens the path of those who
have laboured that others may find life. I commend this book to those
who affirm the ethical approach to life and to living a life of service to
others. Blessed are the feet of them that preach the Gospel of Peace!

Dr Obadiah Mailafia,
Former Deputy Governor of the Central Bank of Nigeria &

Former Presidential Candidate of the African Democratic Congress,ADC

Having arrived in Nigeria just before the civil war broke out barely one
year later, Rev Dr and Mrs Boer can be considered prime witnesses
with a front seat in Nigeria’s chequered history. I encountered him
in my younger days during his work at the Institute for Church and
Society, Jos. The Institute was a most strategic and prophetic outpost
which, had we foreseen the prophetic urgency of its message then, its
work would have helped the nation avert the decay of corruption and
inequalities that have consumed our country. A record of Dr Boer’s
experience should serve as a token of appreciation for the labours of
people like him and provide a sense of urgency in the struggle to use
the Gospel to renew the face of the earth. This work is as much a labour
of love as a record of the work of a truly good and great ambassador of
Christ.

Bishop Matthew Hassan Kukah, Catholic Bishop of Sokoto, Nigeria
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In the 1980s and at a time the growing Church in Nigeria was
largely polarised by divisive perspectives on such issues as the
tension between evangelism and social action, faith and science and
Christian-Muslim relations, a prominent voice stood out as a point of
reference, particularly in Northern Nigeria and beyond. Long before
terms like ‘holistic” or ‘integral mission’ became more widely used,
Dr John Boer’s irrepressible engagement of such matters and others,
not only in seminars and conferences but in ‘everydayness’ of life
challenged some of us to reflect more deeply on the sacred/secular
divide that limited effective witness of the church both then and now.

Dr Boer’s voice through the Institute of Church and Society
(ICS), backed by his numerous publications on Wholistic health
care, Christian involvement in politics, economics, justice and
development issues, contributed in significant ways to my own journey
in challenging people to bring the Lordship of Christ to bear on all
spheres of life. His influence and that of Uncle John Stott eventually
led me to initiate the Institute for Christian Impact (ICI), which I lead
today, to challenge Christians to walk the talk of following Jesus.

The ethos of Boeriana and Kuyperiana (for those who understand
these terms) are very much part of our vision to see the Church in
Africa engaging biblically and effectively with the complex realities
in our context. In this regard, and as we often say in various parts
of Africa, the words of our elders like Boer, Stott and Kuyper remain
with us as words of wisdom.

Rev Dr Femi B. Adeleye,

Executive Director, Institute for Christian Impact

I applaud the life of service of Dr John and Mrs Fran Boer and their
impact in Northern Nigeria at a very difficult time in our nation’s
history. Their dedication to training pastors and evangelists, building
communities and transforming lives through the Christian Reformed
Church of Nigeria, the Institute of Church and Society (ICS),
Hillcrest School and many other institutions inspired and equipped
a generation of change agents. Their legacy lives on through the
work of their biological and spiritual children, who continue to push
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boundaries and transform lives.
Ndidi Nwuneli, MFR, Founder, LEAP Africa

Dr Jan and Fran Boer were missionaries in the true biblical sense. As
these memoirs show, they came to spread the Gospel of Jesus Christ,
not Western civilisation which many wrongly equate with Christianity.
They maintained a Biblical stance on issues and relationships and
identified with those to whom they were sent, in the essence of their
culture and worldview, not superficially. They respected them and
interacted with them as one image-bearer of God to another and
were respected in return. My wife and I love them as brother and
sister, fellow travellers on our journey to heaven and co-workers with
Christ in His vineyard.

Professor Timothy Gyuse PhD, FNITE, RTP

Former National Director, GCM of Nigeria and

Director of West African Affairs for GCM West Africa

(Campus Crusade for Christ International)

and

Professor Elizabeth Gyuse PhD, FSTAN,

Former Director of Women Ministry and Prayer, GCM West Africa.

For thirty years, Rev Dr Jan Boer and my late father, Rev Dr David
Angye worked tirelessly together to build and strengthen the
Christian Reformed Church of Nigeria (CRCN) in particular and the
Christian Church in Northern Nigeria in general, becoming closer
than brothers in the process. The most memorable occasions in their
partnership were when Dr Boer would speak in Hausa and my father
would translate into English. This memoir is an important record of
the missionary journey of the Boers in Nigeria. My only regret is that
my father did not live to read this publication.

Clara Angye Lanki, Daughter of Rev Dr David Angye

My late father, Rev Luka Agbu, led the translation of the Bible into
Jukun, which had a profound impact on the CRCN in particular
and the Jukun people generally. He could not have achieved this



EVERY SQUARE INCH

remarkable feat without the theological training and tireless support
of missionaries like Rev Dr Boer as described in this wonderful
missionary memoir. The Boers’ love for Nigeria did not end when
they left, such that when I made it to the US in 1997, it was their
house I went to first. The family connection is now in its sixth decade
and the third generation. It was a lovely moment in 2017 when I
presented the Boers’ grandsons to the Aku Uka of Wukari, who still
fondly remembered their grandfather and gave them all Jukun names
— Hiko, Matswen, Makai, and Chivoma. Their family and their story is
now also a Jukun one.

Mathias Agbu, Subsea System Expert Engineer, TechnicFMC

Rev. Dr. Jan and Frances Boer spent twenty of their 30 years as mis-
sionaries in Nigeria based in Jos, where they were involved with so
many of our most iconic institutions including Hillcrest School, the
Sudan United Mission, TEKAN, the Theological College of Northern
Nigeria, the Jos Main Market, and St. Piran’s Church.

They also worked to promote so many ideas, many that were
ahead of their time, ranging from the role of Church in Society, Rural
Development, wholistic healthcare, Christian views on Nigeria’s
external debt, and so much more. They advanced the cause of
evangelism and propagation of the Christian faith, using practical
attributes of sacrifice, love and compassion. This book, Every Square
Inch, is as much a history of Plateau State from 1977-1996 as it is
a missionary memoir, providing insight in to so much of what makes
our State special as a microcosm of Nigeria where new ideas and
approaches are both welcome and allowed to flourish.

Relishing the account of a peaceful, diverse, accommodating
and vibrant Plateau which Rev. Dr. Jan and Frances Boer describe in
this book, many readers will definitely be inspired and encouraged to
play their part in building a stronger Plateau State that lives up to its
name as the Home of Peace and Tourism, whether they are visiting or
residing.

Their account also raises the bar to leadership and followership
at all levels to rise to the challenge of building a society that embraces
all people irrespective of their faith, ethnicity, economic status and
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socio-political orientations. This is the vision of the Plateau Rescue
Agenda under my leadership.

Rt. Hon. (Dr) Simon Bako Lalong, KSGG

Executive Governor of Plateau State & Chairman,

Northern Governors Forum.

Jos, Nigeria

I fondly remember Mrs Boer as one of my best teachers. Mrs Boer
taught me how to write well in my 8th-grade year at Hillcrest School
in Jos. We had weekly writing assighments and sometimes daily
homework to submit the next day. Her red pen was legendary. I didn’t
like red ink all over my assignments then, but I am very grateful
that I had a teacher who was stern but caring. Whenever I receive
compliments about my writing, I think about the woman who laid the
foundation and was unbiased to all my classmates, including her own
son, Kevin.

Oluwatoyin Adegbite-Moore,

Executive Director, Africa Venture Philanthropy Alliance, West Africa

When I think of Jan and Fran Boer, the following words come to mind:
Thoughtful. Jesus commanded us to love the Lord with all our heart,
soul, mind and strength. A major part of the Boer ministry focused
on the ‘mind’ part. Prolific. I don’t think I personally know of any
missionary who has worked harder or written so much material as
Jan Boer. Relevant. As these memoirs reflect, the Boers had a healthy
restlessness to go beyond basic missionary activities like baptisms and
training pastors to address the major problems of society like poverty,
injustice, inequality and corruption. Comfortable. The Boers served
in Nigeria with ‘all their heart’. They spoke the local language, ate the
local food and interacted freely with the local people. They did not just
minister to the people but became part of them. My special thanks go
to Jan and Fran Boer for not only living among and ministering to us
in Nigeria but sharing their testimonies with us in this memoir.
Danny McCain,

Founder, Global Scholars &

Professor of Religious Studies, University of Jos
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On a macro level, this book is about a missionary couple in Nigeria
with big ideas and big ambitions who integrated deeply into society
and spent thirty years building and strengthening the church in
Northern Nigeria, often working under very difficult circumstances.
On a micro level, this is a story very personal to me as it gives an
account of that same missionary couple and how they loved and
raised a little girl from Nyankwala named Lydia to become a musician
and educator, and, importantly, for me, my mother. This is a deeply
important narrative about not only the shaping of the Nigerian church
but what shaped me also.

Jude ‘MI’ Abaga, CEO, the TASCK Agency

J.H. Boer, a friendly, warm, outgoing and outspoken person. As
described in the memoir, his willingness to integrate with his host
community clearly demonstrated by his mastery of the Hausa
language was particularly striking.

Bishop Nathaniel Yisa, Former Anglican Bishop of Niger State

Dr Jan Harm Boer came in contact with the work of the Christian
Council of Nigeria’s Institute of Church and Society when our father,
Rev (Dr) Adeolu Adegbola was the director in Ibadan. He was so
much drawn to the work that he later got appointed an assistant
director to head ICS’s Northern Nigeria operations based in Jos,
working directly and in close contact with our father as described in
this memoir. Records indicate that he was a most effective assistant
director. We all recall our father talking about him with relish and
expressing ‘great expectations’ whenever Dr Boer was billed to visit
Ibadan.

Dr Boer organised two important conferences that produced two
great books on the ICS list. He also ran a bookshop in the market
in Jos, through which he propagated the work of the ICS and also
generated revenue that impacted the sustainability of the work.

A lot of his work at ICS centred on the injurious effects of
multinational corporations on Africa’s development and its mitigation.
His interest later shifted to the Muslim-Christian relationship in
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Nigeria. He remains an indisputable expert on the subject.
Dr Tunde Adegbola,
Executive Director of the African Languages Technology Initiative (Alt-i)

I first met Dr John Boer at a conference of Church and Society in Jos,
Nigeria, in 1989. His shared thoughts on the Nigerian society struck
me then as counter intuitive but still highly original. He propounded a
theory of societal pluralism, which I judged to be highly controversial
and against the popularly accepted theory of societal secularism
propounded by many Nigerian intellectuals. By societal pluralism, Dr
Boer meant the synergy of Christian-Muslim worldviews in Nigerian
polity and culture.

Dr Boer blamed the incessant religious conflicts in Nigeria on
the competition for dominance in the Nigerian political space among
these two worldviews: Islam and Christianity. These two worldviews
had edged out African Traditional Religion and Secularism in the
Nigerian religious space. But now, they have brought their fight
for dominance into the political space. The question that Dr Boer
wrestled with was how the two religions would co-exist peacefully in
the Nigerian political space.

Dr Boer’s proposed answer to this question was that Nigeria
should be a pluralistic society rather than a secularistic society.
Under pluralism, as Dr Boer envisaged it, no worldview would have
a privileged position, whether in the religious or the political realms.
Instead, these two dominant religious systems would tolerate each
other’s practices. Implicit in religious toleration is that Muslims and
Christians would forego their absolutistic attitudes or tendencies in
order for them to co-exist peacefully in Nigeria. The many years of
my interaction with Dr Boer have impressed on me that Dr Boer’s
critical involvement in the ongoing cultural, political, and religious
discourses in Nigeria stems from an abiding love for Nigeria. Even
those who disagree with his proffered solution to the ongoing inter-
religious conflicts in Nigeria can readily concur with me that Dr Boer
has a deep-seated love for Nigeria. In so doing, Dr Boer meets the
central Christian maxim for missions in foreign nations, namely, love
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your neighbours as yourselves.
Professor Tersur Aben, Theological College of Northern Nigeria

As missionaries and comrades for Christ, particularly in ICS, Rev
Akila W. Machunga (and family) subsequently became closely drawn
to Rev Dr Jan Boer (and family) and shared a very intimate bond.
Dr Boer, being thoroughly Nigerian and gifted by God in many
ways, immediately draws people to himself like a light bulb upon
meeting him for the first time. And he pays genuine attention. Even
though, as with God’s work, there were many challenges encountered
in his work at ICS as described in this memoir, he nevertheless made
great gains by God’s gracious might.
Nuhu Machunga, For the Family of Late Rev A.W. Machunga

I first came to know the Boers when I arrived at St Piran’s Church in
Jos as a young pastor, where in the early days, I even taught Sunday
School with Mrs Boer. I got to know the Boers better over time, and if
there ever was a foreign missionary who had his hands and feet and
heart solidly planted in the native terrain, it was Rev Dr John Boer.
He disregarded the racial barriers and shared the challenges of a
church seeking relevance in a society fraught with a mix of potential,
hiccups, and convulsions typical of the throes of nationhood.
Bishop Emmanuel Egbunu, Anglican Bishop of Lokoja

What [ remember about elementary school at Hillcrest School in Jos
was the lack of corporal punishment and yet the total obedience of all
pupils to rules and regulations. I give credit to the skill and psyche of
the teachers, of which Mrs Boer was a classic example. She was my
5th Grade teacher and had a wide smile but still commanded respect
and discipline from her pupils with but a look. Before she taught me, I
generally saw her as a strict teacher (which she was), but her passion
for teaching and guiding young children became quite evident to me
when she became my teacher.

Looking down the years with more knowledgeable eyes, I see that
she helped set me on a path of greater understanding of compassion,
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peace and patience... all virtues needed to be a good Christian. What
more can a missionary’s job entail?
Mr Okechukwu Uwakwe, Basketball & Life Skills Coach, AfriCare

I first met Jan Harm Boer through his groundbreaking book,
Missionary Messengers of Liberation in a Colonial Context: A Case
Study of Sudan United Mission. This book inspired and spurred me
on until the publication of my book, The British Colonial Legacy in
Northern Nigeria. We finally met in 1980 in Jos. We became united
in our pursuit of justice, equality, rights, and freedom in Nigerian
society. At that time, Jan Harm Boer was in charge of the Institute for
Church and Society Office in Jos, and I was at Jos ECWA Theological
Seminary, Jos.

Jan Harm Boer re-modelled my theological life. I came from
an SIM/ECWA background with a heavy dosage of American
Fundamental-Evangelicalism. I met my mentor, Professor Roger R.
Nicole of Gordon-Conwell Theological Seminary, South Hamilton,
Massachusetts, USA. He introduced me to Reformed Theology,
being Swiss himself. By the time I finished from Gordon-Conwell and
moved to Boston University, I had Reformed Theology well-formed
in me. From this background, it was easy for me to work with Jan
Harm Boer, who studied at the heart of Reformed Theology at the
Free University of Amsterdam, The Netherlands. I can sum up our
activities in Jos and Nigeria at large as ‘Christian Social Activism’.
Jan Harm Boer was that rugged and fearless driver who drove this
movement. His office organised a series of conferences and seminars
on Church and Society. In most cases, we did that together. The third
person in our team was the late Iyakachi Garba Shelley, an Islamic
Scholar of great repute among his peers nationally at the Jos ECWA
Theological Seminary. Islamic and social issues were dominant in our
Christian Social Activism.

The more I worked with Jan Harm Boer, the more I got deeper
into Reformed Theology to the extent that I got picked up by the
Reformed Theologians in both Amsterdam, The Netherlands and
Potchefstroom, South Africa. These are the two important centres
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of Reformed Theology in the world. Jan Harm Boer introduced
me to many Reformed Theologians and one who became my
theological Father in the person of Professor Bennie van der Walt of
Potchefstroom, North-West University, South Africa. Both Professor
van der Walt and Jan Harm Boer taught me Christian Social Activism
and inspired my theological writings on social issues.

I describe my good and dear friend, Jan Harm Boer as a Christian
leader with a selfless ambition who set an example for us, the younger
and timid Christians then. A leader with a humane, purposeful,
active, vibrant, vocal and strong personality as the chief advocate
and pacesetter of Christian Social Activism. A leader with a merciful,
gracious, and righteous spirit for justice, fairness, and equity to all,
whether Christians or non-Christians. A leader who is all-embracing,
non-discriminatory, unbiased, and reconciliatory at large. Jan Harm
Boer would always advise me to tone down my harsh rhetoric on
Muslims. His nine volumes on Christian-Muslim relations in
Nigeria is a great testimony of his non-discriminatory, unbiased, and
reconciliatory advocacy for both Christians and Muslims. Jan Harm
Boer ably provided this needed Christian-Muslim leadership for us
in our vexing, trying and difficult times as Christians and Muslims in
Northern Nigeria.

His entire life with us in Nigeria reminds us of his hard work,
discipline, sense of purpose and direction, and love of us.

In all that I have said of Jan Harm Boer, Lady Fran Boer deserves
more compliments. She is the mother none other can be greater
than. I salute Lady Fran as Jan’s co-labourer in the Lord’s Vineyard,
Nigeria, for her immense contributions to the success of the ministry
they both shared in Africa.

Rev Dr Yusufu Turaki, PhD, MNIM, MELI, mnc,
Distinguished Professor of Theology and Social Ethics,

Jos ECWA Theological Seminary; Former Provost of Jos ECWA
Theological Seminary; General Secretary of the Evangelical Church
Winning All (ECWA); and National Vice-President of the Christian
Association of Nigeria.
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‘There is not a square inch in the whole domain of
our human existence over which Christ,
who is sovereign over all, does not cry, ‘Mine’!’

Quote from Kuyper’s inaugural address at the
Free University Amsterdam, October 20, 1880.
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FOREWORD
by
General Yakubu Gowon (Rtd)

an and Fran Boer are very special people whose story reminds the
J rest of us of how impactful those who have been fortunate enough
to find meaning for their lives can be. Everything from their earliest
periods in this world point to lives woven together before they were
conceived. Their birthplaces — Groningen and Friesland — were only
18 kilometres separated within the same country, the Netherlands.
Their birth years — 1938 for Jan and 1942 for Fran — were four years
apart during the dark period of World War II. How ironic, because
they would both meet as young adults on the campus of a college in
the United States named after a 16th century Protestant Reformer
who lived to dispel darkness; they would dedicate their entire lives to
bringing the very light of God to my homeland.

I'have always admired Christian missionaries. They are those men
and women who make incredible sacrifices for the sake of sharing the
transforming Gospel of Jesus Christ with a world desperately in need
of it. For the rest of us, the sacrifices they make are often difficult
to comprehend. This is the path Jan and Fran chose at very young
ages. It was a choice that would lead them from the comforts of the
Western world to Northern Nigeria, the part of my country where I
come from and where the couple would make their home for 30 years
between 1966 and 1996.

From Wukari to Baissa to Jos, Jan and Fran experienced both the
rural and urban aspects of Nigeria at a time that included some of
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the most turbulent events of Nigeria’s history. They experienced our
military coups, our civil war and our painful struggle to attain true
nationhood. They saw how difficult managing our diversity was for
us. Through it all, they shared God’s love and His Word with us. They
learnt the Hausa language and used it effectively as a tool in fulfilling
their God-ordained mission. They preached, they taught, they wrote,
they gave everything.

This book is about those significant thirty years. It is not just a
narrative of their experiences in Nigeria but also a treasure trove of
lessons on life, missions, family, marriage, theology and God. Apart
from these, Every Square Inch is a book that significantly helps in
preserving aspects of Nigeria’s history. The heritage of the Christian
Reformed Church (CRC), which both Jan and Fran shared, prepared
them for the work they would do in Nigeria with the Christian
Reformed Church of Nigeria, TEKAN, the Institute of Church and
Society (ICS), the Theological College of Northern Nigeria (TCNN),
the Christian Health Association of Nigeria and Hillcrest School,
among others. The work Jan did in fostering an understanding of
Christian-Muslim relations will continue to prove indispensable and
are well documented in this book. His quest to offer important ideas
on the dialogue between the church and society and direct Christians
in Nigeria to get more involved in the discussions on the social issues
of the day stand out in his narratives. He clearly wanted a more
practical thrust from the pulpit, one that would help people see the
application of the Bible in daily affairs. This was something I was
personally able to enjoy from time to time when I attended St. Piran’s
Anglican Church in Jos.

Perhaps, above all, this book shows the power of family and its
ability to serve as an appropriate analogy of God’s Word and His
Church. Fran typified this more than anyone else and the excerpts
from her letters in this book point the reader in that direction. The
love Jan and Fran shared with each other and with their children —
Lydia, Kevin, Cynthia and Wiebe - is truly inspiring.

As someone who has had the rare privilege of being the Head
of State of Nigeria and leading the country during a very difficult
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dispensation, I know first-hand how challenging and lonely leadership
can be. In very different ways from politics and statecraft, Jan and
Fran understood and demonstrated leadership at the level that truly
affected lives, communities and faith. Every Square Inch conveys just
how much their leadership influenced fundamental changes in the
lives of many people in Nigeria, a country that is very much theirs, as

General Yakubu Gowon (Rtd)
Head of State of Nigeria, 1966-1975

much as it is ours.
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INTRODUCTION

poster in my office shows a cat looking in a mirror and seeing a

lion. The caption underneath reads, ‘What matters most is how
you see yourself.” It’s been on that wall for over a decade, for I love its
sentiment — except for one thing. Yes, it matters how you see yourself,
for it will largely influence your thoughts, actions and, really, your
entire life; it’s very important. But the most important thing is how
God sees you. So, I scratched out the word ‘most’ on the poster so
that it now reads, ‘What matters is how you see yourself.” Yes, that
matters very much.

Fran and I, when we look in our mirror, we see missionaries.
Hopefully, God sees us that way as well. We may be a lot of other
things, but to us, viewing ourselves as missionaries is central to our
lives and to the story about to unfold.

The experiences you will read in this book played out in Nigeria,
a fascinating country located in West Africa. As it has been for
decades, if any African scholar wishes to conduct research on any
of the missionary organisations his country has hosted, he usually
has to go to the European or North American headquarters of these
missions for information because that’s where most of the archives
are lodged. It is a sad situation that few missions so far have sought
to rectify. By making our story available, we hope to spare Nigerians
the trouble of having to come to Grand Rapids, Michigan, USA, to
research our missionary contributions to Nigeria. Besides, herewith,
we offer this to any African, scholar or not, who is curious about
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missionaries. And we offer this to the Christian Reformed Church of
Nigeria (CRCN) within whose bosom so much of this story has taken
place, with special love and many thanks.

We are not only missionaries, but, I at least, am also a
missiologist, one who academically studies the world of missionaries,
their mandate, their history, their successes and failures and their
theories. In pursuing my doctorate in this discipline, I spent much
time studying missionary archives in the United Kingdom (UK) and
discovered how much valuable information is hidden in them. Such
studies bring into the open all kinds of foibles, personal, theological
and cultural, but more than anything else, they force you to gain
respect for a remarkable subculture and its members.

Perhaps you think of missiology as an arcane discipline, but
actually, there is an entire academic subculture pursuing studies
in this area, writing books and publishing academic journals and
magazines. It’s a whole world that is found on both public university
campuses as well as in specialised private tertiary institutions at both
undergraduate and postgraduate levels. Since we have had a rather
unusual mission career and sought to develop an unusual holistic
approach, we offer this story to fellow missiologists, especially those
of future generations when there may no longer be such a critter
as a Western foreign missionary going to a so-called Third World
country to share the Gospel. Things are beginning to turn around:
missionaries from the South are now coming to the West.

We have a particular take on missions that some people will
recognise immediately from the title: Every Square Inch... That is a
famous term from Dr Abraham Kuyper, former prime minister of the
Netherlands, who insisted that the Lord Jesus Christ has dominion
over the entire world, over every square inch. Our mission was geared
to make that the overall vision for the Nigerian Christian community
where we served.

If you are Nigerian, you probably have many questions about
missionaries living among you either now or in the past. You may
know about them from your own experience, but that is different
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from how missionaries see themselves. In this book, you will discover
how my wife and I ministered in Nigeria and how we reacted to
various situations that may have been common to Nigerians but were
very strange to us, at least, at first.

This book aims especially at three targets. The first is Nigerians
who are simply curious about missions and missionaries in their
country. If you, our Nigerian friends and colleagues, get to read
this book, we dare say that much of your curiosity will be satisfied.
We've tried to be honest and detailed. The second target audience
are missiologists who like to study the archives of missionaries. The
third targets are adherents to the Kuyperian worldview who may be
interested in the introduction of a Kuyperian mission approach to
Nigeria.

I do confess that I have sometimes acted brazenly and spoken
up with impatience towards other missionaries, many of my own
colleagues, who had a different view of missions. Sometimes, my
personality got in the way, but if you realise the high stakes, then
perhaps you can muster some understanding for my impatience. A
mission is not a debating society where different opinions can clash
freely without consequences and be analysed in an irresponsible
academic style without any further accountability. It is, first of all,
praxis or doing. For a group to be doing something as important as
missions, it needs to be united in its basic perspectives and goals. We
were not.

This book also tells the story of our family and social life over
the same years. Most readers are more interested in people than in
missions and missionary theories. In this book, you will encounter
the story of our family that has grown up in the midst of a culture
that was originally foreign and exotic to us but to which we gradually
became accustomed and learned to appreciate and enjoy. This is a
story of our children learning to speak local languages in a context
where it is normal for people to speak four or more languages, from
which they switch in and out through much of their day. You will read
about their interesting and confusing multiple language experiences,
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as well as how they related to both peers and adults in the host
culture. Nigerians may similarly find it interesting to read how our
family experienced living amongst them. And again, sociologists
of missions, a sub-division of missiology will find a lot to study on
this topic. It is a story of how our family would frequently run into
cultural surprises that sometimes would annoy us, stump us, but just
as often stretch our understanding and appreciation for other ways
of thinking and doing. It is also the story of extremes in hospitality
that continues to be part of our lives even twenty-five years after our
return to comparably inhospitable North America.

This is not about missionary theory or practice but about the
people involved in all of this. Of course, the theory and practice are
never far away, for even personal and family life is affected by the
missionary context. Well, relax and join us on this journey. We have
every reason to think you will enjoy the trip, for we’ll take you into
a world of fascinating thought patterns and assumptions that, in
turn, lead to equally fascinating action, but all of which, given those
assumptions, are as rational as their equivalents in the West, only not
as rationalistic — and that’s a gain.

And now a few housekeeping items. This publication is a summary
of two volumes of a five-volume series of our entire life stories, starting
in the Netherlands where we were born and ending in Canada, where
we have retired. A popular publication has to be limited in length to
have an appeal, and so for those interested in the deeper detail, they
can always refer back to the full series, available online at < www.
SocialTheology.com/boeriana > under the same title.

Also, it is important to note who is who in this book. In most of
the chapters, the first person singular pronoun, the ‘I’ is me, Jan
or John. Where Fran is the subject, the ‘I’ refers to her. In all the
other instances, except where noted otherwise, Fran is referred to
in the third personal pronoun as ‘she’, while ‘I’ refers to Jan. Before
we made that clear-cut distinction, things were becoming clumsy
and murky. This decision was made on Fran’s clear insistence that
I, Jan, am the main writer in the family, not she. The result is that
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except where she is explicitly quoted as in paragraphs lifted out of the
letters she wrote — and they are many — first person singular personal
pronouns refer to Jan/John, not usually to her.

The main sources for this book were the letters we wrote to our
parents and which we asked them to save for just this purpose, which
they faithfully did. Fran wrote more than her share. Since one of
us wrote almost every week, except during Home Service periods
and study leaves, we ended up reading through around 1,300 letters.
These letters were supplemented by our memories, photo albums
and a variety of other saved documents, including my other writings.

As for the organisation of this book, the dates cover our Nigeria
years. A major problem we faced was the division into chapters. How
could we delimit each chapter and not make any of them too long?
We decided to employ the framework of the Home Service periods as
ends for each chapter. It is kind of an arbitrary framework, but it was
the best we could do.

WORDS OF APPRECIATION
Before closing this Preface-Introduction, we want to express our
sincere thanks to the entire Christian Reformed Church (CRC) in
North America for their wide view of global missions. I have often
felt at cross purposes with her because she often does not live up to
her own theology and worldview, after all she, too often, is guided by
Evangelical rather than reformed Inspiration and too often sells out
to the prevalent dualistic worldview of the West. As CRC member,
Prof. Nicholas Wolterstorff, a Reformed philosopher emeritus at Yale
Divinity School, has publicly lamented, the CRC has been much too
conservative for her revolutionary roots, the very source of my conflict
with its world mission establishment. Nevertheless, in spite of these
frictions, she did often support our ministry in surprising ways.
Sometimes I may not have expressed that clearly enough. Today;,
I acknowledge it and regret some of my expressions of annoyance and
impatience. Among others, we have dedicated this book to Dr Eugene
Rubingh, a former Director of Christian Reformed World Missions,
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who may have borne the brunt of some of my exasperations, even
though he probably had a greater appreciation for our holistic approach
than any of his successors during our days. He, too, was hemmed in
by the politics that resulted from the same CRC conservative dualistic
framework. If you are now becoming curious, well, read on.

Our thanks also goes to II Highland CRC in Highland, Indiana,
USA. They dared to call, ordain and support a missionary couple they
did not know from Adam. We remain grateful for their support over
three decades.

Over the years, as II Highland began to diversify its support of
missionaries to include sons and daughters of their own congregation,
a number of Western Canadian churches came aboard, especially
the three Edmonton congregations, First CRC, West End CRC and
Covenant CRC. Towards the end, a few others joined us as well,
including Lethbridge and Medicine Hat in Alberta and Surrey CRC
in BC. We thank all of them for the faith they showed in us and
enabled us to continue.

Much thanks must surely be directed to the Nigerian Church for
embracing us and for giving us space to operate, but especially to the
CRCN within whose bosom we learned to navigate the culture and
the country’s church and make the mistakes all young missionaries
inevitably make. When I think of some of these early mistakes, I still
cringe, but the CRCN graciously overlooked them and enabled us to
move on and grow.

Of course, our greatest and deepest thanks goes to our heavenly
Father, a spirit that pervades this memoir from beginning to end.
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ABBREVIATIONS

NOTE: The words in parenthesis behind a full name refers to another

ABU
CBM
cc
CCN
CDP
CHAN
CLA
COCIN
CRC
CRCNA
CRCN
CRK
CRWRC
CTJ
CTS
D.V.
ECWA
ED
ESL
EU
FCS
FCT
GCF
GM

organisation with which it is closely affiliated.

Ahmadu Bello University

Church of the Brethren Mission

Calvinist Contact

Christian Council of Nigeria (ICS)

Community Development Programme

Christian Health Association of Nigeria (WHC)
Christian Labour Association

Church of Christ in Nigeria (SUM; TEKAN)
Christian Reformed Church (Mission/ SUM-CRC)
Christian Reformed Church in North America
Christian Reformed Church of Nigeria (SUM/CRC; TEKAN)
Christian Religious Knowledge (course in schools)
Christian Reformed World Relief Committee (CRC)
Calvin Theological Journal (Calvin Seminary)
Calvin Theological Seminary

Deo volente — Latin for ‘God willing.’

Evangelical Churches of West Africa (SIM)
External Debt

English as a Second Language (a course)
European Union

Fellowship of Christian Students

Fellowship of Christian Teachers

Graduate Christian Fellowship

Globe & Mail



IBS
ICS
ILO
IMF
JETS
KLM

LA
MCC
MK
MPF
NC
NEAC
NKST
NRC
RBC
REC
SIM
SUM
TCNN
TEKAN

uJ

UK
UN
Unijos
us
WCC
WHBL
WHC
WHO
WLC
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International Bible Society

Institute of Church & Society (CCN)
International Labour Organization
International Monetary Fund

Jos ECWA Theological Seminary (ECWA)
Koninklijke Luchtvaart Maatschappij (Royal Dutch Airlines)
KILOMETRE(S)

Latin America

Mennonite Central Committee

Missionary Kid

Ministers Pension Fund (CRC)

Nigerian Christian (CCN; Daystar Press)
Northern Education Advisory Council

The Church of Christ in Nigeria Among the Tiv
Netherlands Reformed Church (SUM; TEKAN)
Royal Bank of Canada

Reformed Ecumenical Council

Sudan Interior Mission (ECWA)

Sudan United Mission (CRC Mission/TEKAN)
Theological College of Northern Nigeria (TEKAN)
Tarayyar Ekklisiyoyin Kiristi a Nijeriya (SUM) Fellowship of
the Churches of Christ in Nigeria

University of Jos

United Kingdom

United Nations

University of Jos

United States of America

World Council of Churches

World Home Bible League

Wholistic Health Care (CHAN)

World Health Organisation

World Literature Committee (CRC)

XXXVI



SECTION ONE

The Missionary Beginning and the Christian
Reformed Church of Nigeria (CRCN)
Decade (1966-1976)






CHAPTER ONE

NIGERIA: IN-COUNTRY PREPARATION
(1966)

I remember going to grandpa and grandma’s on Sunday mornings
after church, and if a letter arrived from you, my dad sitting in the
corner chair, reading it over and over and smiling. I would venture a
guess that more prayers for “John and Fran and the kids” were made
at our dinner table than all other of my parents’ siblings combined!

—Steve Prins, Nephew of Fran

PRELUDE: OUR MISSIONARY BACKSTORY
‘ Unto us a son is born!” Thus my father proudly announced the birth
of Jan Harm, his first son after four daughters and ahead of five
more sons. This took place in Lutjegast, a village in the Northern
Netherlands, on February 18, 1938. My parents’ names were Wiebe
and Elsiena Boer, ‘boer’ meaning ‘farmer,’ a last name adopted by
my ancestors, most of whom were subsistence farmers though at the
time, Father Wiebe was the village’s chief barber. According to Dutch
tradition, as first son, I was named after my paternal grandfather.
Within a couple of weeks, 1 was baptised and thus was intro-
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duced into the church that became a strong force throughout my life.
What’s more, that baptism meant God had put His finger on me and
claimed me as His. What followed was church attendance twice ev-
ery Sunday, singing my heart out and, afterwards, setting up a small
makeshift pulpit at home to preach to my siblings. At around age
eight, I decided on my future. I would become a preacher, a writer
and would achieve a doctorate. My first publications were crossword
puzzles in the local provincial newspaper. No idea where the doctor-
ate idea came from. Those decisions eventually faded away only to
resurface in my late 40s, when I was amazed to find I had fulfilled all
those dreams!

Fran’s introduction to the world was quite different from mine.
In fact, it was almost the exact opposite! Her parents’ names were
Tjalling and Jantje Prins, farmers by trade, as were most of their an-
cestors. Her birth in 1942 was not announced throughout the village.
Instead, she was born in a very isolated farmhouse literally at the
end of the road in Hantumhuizen, Friesland, the Netherlands, within
walking distance of the North Atlantic coast. She was not the first-
born son, but the last-born daughter; the youngest of seven children,
the fourth daughter and was given the name Foekje, after an aunt.
She was born during the middle of the very dark days of German
occupation during World War II. Though we were born only 18km
apart, we were born in separate provinces — Groningen and Friesland
— and likely would never have met if our families hadn’t emigrated
thousands of miles away.

In spite of those beginning differences, throughout our early
years, there were similar or parallel influences that led and prepared
both of us for eventual missionary ministry. For me, a strong empha-
sis among local Christians was the lordship of Christ over all of life, a
dominant teaching of the Reformed Church. The Christian faith was
to shape politics, business, science and everything else, for Christian-
ity was a full-orbed faith, leaving nothing outside its orbit. I picked up
on that and took it with me when the family emigrated to Canada in
1951.

The Boer family ended up in Port Alberni on Vancouver Island,
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British Columbia (BC), along Canada’s West Coast. That’s where I
spent my teenage period from thirteen to twenty years of age. Dur-
ing those years, I became heavily involved in the local Christian Re-
formed Church (CRC), a small Dutch immigrant church, but way
beyond my age. At fourteen, I became the custodian for the small
church building at $2 per week. I learned English fairly quickly and
had a strong singing voice. So, I was appointed as song leader to teach
the congregation the English hymns used in the CRC. Even though
the youngest in the group, I became the president of the youth club
and taught Sunday School.

Like me, Fran was baptised in her village church in 1942, when
she was only four days old. From her earliest memories, there was al-
ways Bible reading and prayer at every meal and every Sunday, there
were two worship services at church. The Christian faith was the
very air she breathed.

She learned very early that there was more than one language
spoken in her world. Frisian was the local language of the heart and
of her tribe, but Dutch was the official language used for prayer, Bible
reading and church. She was not taught which language belonged
where; she just knew! While she was immersed in two different lan-
guages, | was speaking two different regional variations or dialects of
the Dutch language. So, again, somewhat common linguistic experi-
ences that prepared us for learning the Hausa language later on.

Fran’s family emigrated in 1948 when she was six years old, but
to Michigan in the US, while I went to Canada. Her Frisian name was
Anglicised to Frances, and now she needed to learn a third language.
Apparently, she managed well enough so that three months later,
upon entering first grade, she could speak English quite fluently.

Back in Port Alberni, at age sixteen, I quit school to work in the
local lumber industry to help support my parents and siblings get-
ting settled in Canada. I took a British Columbia Government High
School correspondence course in my spare time with the aim of going
to a university to become an accountant. That routine taught me to
become very disciplined, something that later proved useful in my
initially unsupervised ministry in Nigeria.
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During that time, I received a very definite call from the Lord
Himself that I was to become a pastor. After all, I was showing great
interest in church and related spiritual activities. I resisted the call
at first but eventually had to surrender. It turned out to be a win-win
situation for both of us. In the CRC at that time, this meant going
to Calvin College and Seminary in Grand Rapids, Michigan, USA. I
completed my high school in 1958 and promptly headed for Calvin
at age twenty.

As for Fran, from a very young age, she sensed that she wanted to
be a teacher. When she was playing with small dolls, she would line
them up in orderly rows and proceed to ‘teach’ them. This was the
teacher equivalent to Jan's playing preacher after church.

She loved going to school, and the idea of becoming a teacher
kept on growing stronger. When she was in junior high, she assisted
in correcting test papers for busy teachers in the early elementa-
ry grades. In high school, she was part of a Future Teachers’ Club
and became a Sunday School teacher at her CRC church. Living in
Grand Rapids, the home of Calvin, she enrolled there in 1959 and
majored in education.

It was at Calvin that Fran and I met. We were very similar, both
of us coming from the Netherlands and both sharing the Reformed
heritage of the CRC. I was training to become a preacher, while Fran
was aiming to become a teacher, two very compatible professions.
Both of us were members of the Mission Club at Calvin and that was
the context in which we first met.

After we were married in 1962, I continued as a student at Calvin
Theological Seminary, while Fran was now ready to begin her teach-
ing career. The challenges were there, of course, but she knew she
was in the right place at Godwin Christian School, the place where
the Lord wanted her to be.

Seven years after I enrolled at Calvin College, just before I fin-
ished seminary, we were told of the need for ordained workers in
central Nigeria by Dr Eugene Rubingh, a CRC missionary teaching at
Harga Bible School in Benue State and author of Sons of Tiv, which
was the seminal history of the Tiv people for a long time. Before Rub-
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ingh’s charge, neither of us had thought of or knew anything about
Nigeria or Africa as a whole. This brought a radical change in our
plans. For me, it meant giving up my dream for a pastorate in a Cana-
dian city. For Fran, it was excruciatingly difficult to leave her much-
loved teaching job, but we both felt led by the Lord to face this new
challenge. We had no real reason or excuse not to go and fill a need
in the CRC in Nigeria. So, we offered ourselves to the CRC World
Mission for service in Nigeria.

There were many hoops to go through before we were considered
prepared. A major hoop was to find a place to do some primary Africa
studies, which we found at Michigan State University, where we did
two semesters and took courses in African history and literature as
well as in the Hausa language with the renowned Dr Margaret Kraft.

And thus began our 30-year adventure with Nigeria and with the
Lord. Our Christian and disciplined upbringing, our knowledge of
languages and our training as teacher and preacher would all stand
us in good stead as we plunged into a new world — with many new
challenges ahead to learn Nigerian ways. It was the beginning of an
exciting and rewarding future that changed us more than it changed
any Nigerian we encountered over the three decades of service.

ON THE WAY

Most of the international travels by Nigeria CRC missionaries were
done through KLM. This being a Dutch airline, it naturally would
first fly us to its hub, Schiphol Airport at Amsterdam. That allowed us
the wonderful opportunity to arrange for a layover there in order to
spend a few days visiting our birthplaces at little personal cost. And
so we did. We rented a car at Schiphol and drove North across the fa-
mous Afsluit Dijk to visit our birthplaces in Friesland and Groningen
as well as some relatives, mostly uncles and aunts, who all received
us very graciously. There was my picturesque Uncle Berend, the vil-
lage musician, town crier and volunteer undertaker. It was also the
first time since 1951 to see my childhood friend Henk Rozema. The
last time we saw each other, we were children on the threshold of our
teen years. Now we were adults, married, and highly educated, he as
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an engineer as well as an accomplished inventor.

All in all, it was a wonderful experience to re-visit these people
and places that we had only experienced as children and now saw as
adults. I realised that that long, high bridge at Eibersburen, a kilome-
tre north of the village, where as children we had played so much,
was not so long and high after all! Neither was the man-made long
sloping incline leading up to it, the only semblance of a hill for many
kilometres around, as long and high as I remembered. I was taken
aback that that huge cathedral of a church in which I was baptised
in Lutjegast was a normal village-sized church. It was a thrill for me
to attend a Sunday morning service, especially to sing Dutch Psalms
and hymns, most of which I knew. It was the church in which I sang
my heart out during my childhood. Nostalgia at its best!

While for me, it was reliving history as I actually experienced it,
for Fran, it was an experience of history as told by her brother, Ray,
the Prins family historian. After all, she was only six when she left for
America in 1948. We saw the farm where she was born. She was my
‘mermaid’ since she was born on land claimed from the Wadden Zee,
the section of the North Sea bordering on Friesland. Today, a painting
of that farm, surrounded by a heavy gilded old-fashioned decorative
frame, hangs in our living room, a proud reminder of Fran’s origin.

She thought she remembered many things about Hantumhui-
zen, her birthplace. She proudly showed me the bedroom, kitchen,
living room of the farmhouse. Alas, her cousin, who now lived there,
gently told her everything had been totally remodelled, so none of her
memories were accurate. However, the place where she had learned
to skate was still there and had not been ‘remodelled!’

This quick trip to the Northern provinces was just a whirlwind
visit because we wanted to see as many relatives as possible. Both
her dad & mom had given her names and addresses of some omkes
(uncles) and muoikes (aunts). We were able to visit two of her mom’s
sisters, Muoike Detje and Muoike Rika, and her dad’s sister, Muoike
Foekje, the aunt she was named after. They all welcomed us profuse-
ly and were genuinely happy that we had taken the time to come and
see them. They paid her the greatest compliment possible: ‘Foekje,
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wat kist do nog goed Friesch praete!’” (Fran, you still speak Frisian
amazingly well). And then a quick visit to her childhood nanny, Dou-
wina. It was wonderful to see her and her family, but as it is true for
so many memories, she was no longer the ‘Mary Poppins’ look-a-like,
but quite an average middle-aged woman with troublesome teenagers
to look after.

The stage was set for a new phase in our lives, one in which
we would experience an entirely different world and people. Leaving
home and those you love is always a difficult thing, but a conviction
that you are pursuing a calling can, at times offer you strength and
courage. In reality, nothing can really prepare you for everything you
will encounter when you find yourself on the other side of the world.

INTRODUCING NIGERIA

Nigeria covers an area of 923,773 square kilometres or 356,668
square miles. Originally, it consisted of some 400 separate nations
or ethnic groups — some very tiny, others extensive. Then the Brit-
ish came to trade during the 19th century and by 1914 had them all
in a colonial box they called Nigeria, though not without some stiff
battles. Nigeria was granted independence on October 1, 1960. This
entire story can be found in my doctoral dissertation Missionary Mes-
sengers of Liberation in a Colonial Context (1979) and its popular
summary Missions: Heralds of Capitalism or Christ? (1984). See <
www.Social Theology.com/boeriana >.

Prior to the development of the Christian Church in the area now
known as Nigeria, most of its people were Animists, also known as
Traditionalists and, formerly, as Pagans. Their historical beginnings
are all wrapped up in mythical stories difficult to trace but going back
an untold number of centuries. Muslims had populated the far north
for centuries that can easily be traced, but even there, Animists pre-
ceded them by many more centuries.

Though history tells us that Christians first arrived from Nubia
in what is now Bornu State in Nigeria in the 11th century, this did
not result in a lasting Christian community. They were followed by
Catholic Portuguese traders starting in the late 1400s, but again not
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much remained of that interaction. Missionaries, indigenes as well as
Westerners more firmly established themselves during the 19th cen-
tury in what is now southern Nigeria and by the beginning of the 20th
century, many denominations had been firmly established there. In
the Northern Region, missionaries arrived in full force in the early
20th century but were largely restricted by the colonial regime to the
Middle Belt part of the Northern Region. The British Sudan United
Mission (SUM) arrived in 1904 in Wase. Eventually, the SUM grew
into a complicated missionary body simultaneously interdenomina-
tional, non-denominational and international. Every member body
was allotted its own area and worked according to its own principles,
but as far as immigration and government relations were concerned,
they all were covered by the umbrella of SUM. They accepted each
other’s baptism, whether infant or believer and membership of those
who moved around.

The SUM policy was to establish churches independent of mis-
sion control, raising their own funds and led by indigenous clergy.
They completely succeeded in this. Their hope was that somehow one
united church would eventually emerge from these efforts, but here
they did not succeed. However, the resulting denominations even-
tually did form TEKAN, the acronym of its Hausa name, Tarayyar
Ikilisiyoyin Kiristi a Nijeriya, by which it is popularly known, but
which in English is the Fellowship of the Churches of Christ in Nige-
ria. Under its auspices, these churches cooperated on many fronts.
The TEKAN secretariat in Jos is next door to the Church of Christ in
Nigeria, COCIN, the denomination to emerge from the SUM British
Branch.

During the early decades of the 20th century, a few individual
CRC lady missionaries joined the SUM, including the mother of them
all, Johanna Veenstra. They worked in the Takum area you will read
about soon. Though they were supported by individual CRC congre-
gations in the US, they were not hired by CRWM. In the early 1940s,
CRWM joined the SUM and formed the branch known by Nigerians
until this day as SUM-CRC. It took responsibility for the CRC mis-
sionaries already there and for the work out of which emerged the
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CRCN - the Christian Reformed Church of Nigeria.

The CRCN did not start out under that name. They started out
as ‘EKAS Benue,” with ‘EKAS’ indicating its membership in TEKAS,
an earlier designation of TEKAN, while ‘Benue’ refers to the river
that at the time formed the northern border of this church by comity
agreement with other missions. Over the years, this and the other
TEKAN churches, responding to ongoing political re-alignments of
internal borders, went through a series of name changes. Eventually,
the church became tired of constant changes and decided to take on
a denominational name that would not be affected by further politi-
cal changes. They chose ‘CRCN,’ the name of the ‘mother church.’
It was their own choice and not foisted on them or encouraged by the
missionaries. By the time we arrived in 1966, the denomination was
already well-established and officially independent, formed along the
traditional Reformed church order. Missionaries individually were or-
dinary members of the local congregations, but the CRWM remained
a separate organisation partnering with CRCN through agreements
and contracts. They had been training Nigerian pastors in the Hausa
language at Lupwe, near Takum, a programme that later morphed
into an English pre-seminary class.

Islam already had a staunch grip before the advent of missions in
what today is often referred to as ‘far North’ or ‘core North’ for many
centuries and had placed a firm stamp on the culture. The hostil-
ity that exists today between the two religions in the North has its
beginning in the pre-colonial Muslim invasions into former animist
areas to capture slaves. For details, see my 1979 or 1984 publica-
tions. It was brutal and left destruction in its wake year after year
after year. The colonial regime did not allow missions to work in that
core Muslim area, breaking the myth that in Africa, Christianity and
colonialism were one and the same. Missions had to await indepen-
dence before they gained access there, but by that time, it was mostly
Nigerian evangelists who would go there. Today, Nigerians are about
10% Animist and the rest is evenly divided between Christians and
Muslims. That means about 20 million Animists and 90 million each
of Christians and Muslims. It is the only country in the world where



EVERY SQUARE INCH

the world’s two dominant evangelical religions represent two such
equally massive blocks. I consider it a unique laboratory for Chris-
tian-Muslim relations.

ARRIVAL IN NIGERIA

Our first physical contact with Nigeria happened when we touched
down in Kano on April 22, 1966, and immediately noted the tropical
heat of the place. A quote from a letter dated April 24 to my parents
shows our first experience in Nigeria:

We were met by a KLM travel agent. Trouble promptly started as
we were going through customs. First of all, Fran was told that her
passport had expired some months ago. This was, of course, impos-
sible, since she had applied for it only a few months ago. Then we
were told we could not really stay in the country because we had
not received cholera shots. Later, we found out that no one in this
country has them or needs them. Then they made us open our suit-
cases and went through our stuff with a fine-tooth comb. We ended
up paying 100% duty on our camera and 66% on the tape recorder.
The total amount equalled about the average annual income for a
Nigerian worker!

The KLLM representative had arranged a bus ride for us to a hotel
where they had reserved a room for us. The ‘bus driver’ gave us con-
niptions! He seemed to pay scant attention to the road or other driv-
ers and talked a blue streak with both hands gesticulating in the air!
We felt very uncomfortable, not to say afraid. Why, we would have
an accident any moment; it had to happen with such driving! Then,
one of us remembered: in Nigeria, traffic was at that time on the left
side of the road, not the right as we were accustomed! We had been
told about that and should have remembered. The ‘driver’ was not
the driver; he was a passenger just like us. We wondered what else
we had forgotten.

The reservation included a free meal in the hotel dining room,
but we did not know it was on KLM. Seeing that prices on the menu
were very high, we chose a lower end entrée. At the time we were
about to pay, we found out it was free. Suddenly, in retrospect, the
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meal tasted a lot better! We rested in our room for a few hours and
then were whisked back to the airport to be flown to the Jos airport
by Nigerian Airways.

CRC MISSION STATIONS

Jos

It was late Saturday afternoon when we landed at the Jos airport and
were warmly welcomed by a number of our new colleagues. They
immediately tested our Hausa since we were the first missionaries
to have studied it prior to coming to the ‘field’. They greeted us with
some traditional Hausa greetings and we passed their test with the
correct responses. Everyone was encouraged and clapped. We were
checked in at the Mission’s Mountain View Guest House and then
spent the rest of the evening at a welcome potluck in the Hillcrest
student hostel on the same compound. All in all, a good introduction.

The following morning, being Sunday, we were taken to a church
service operated by what is now known as COCIN. They are the ma-
jor indigenous denomination in Jos and a sister church to CRCN.
Our hosts were Rev Edgar and Mrs Nelle Smith, our Mission’s pio-
neer missionaries. They took us to a COCIN church, since there was
no CRCN in Jos at the time. The service was conducted in Hausa. We
understood some of it, but not much. Mostly isolated words instead
of sentences. It was a communion service. [ remember being moved
to tears at this first communion in Hausa in an emerging church. It
was such a wonderful experience of the unity and universality of the
Church of Christ that I had never experienced before. After the ser-
vice, Smith took us to the parsonage, where he introduced us to the
pastor, all of it in Hausa.

Smith gave us an exceptional treatment that surprised other mis-
sionaries. After serving us a fine dinner at their house at the ‘CRC
Compound,’ he took us to the Gbong Gwom Jos, the Chief of Jos, and
an elderly Christian. At the time, we did not realise that such a visit
was a very special privilege that was seldom extended to missionar-
ies, let alone new recruits like us. He drove us around Jos to show us
some of the sights, especially the church sights.

11
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Later, we would wonder about this special treatment and con-
cluded that it was because I was an ordained pastor. The arrival of
newly ordained missionaries was a rare event. Whatever the reason,
we were grateful for these helpful introductions.

Monday presented us with another adventure: shopping! Though
we were to be stationed at Wukari, we were first assigned to further
Hausa study in Baissa. It was, we were told, a small town with noth-
ing to buy. And since we had shipped very little food supplies, we
would do well to stock up in Jos. We remembered the opinion of the
Lemckes that most missionaries prefer not to eat off the land but to
bring their own. But when the lady missionary assigned to take us
shopping kept advising us to buy cans of American foods and other
prepared American items, we were wary and resisted much of her
advice. There were, after all, Nigerian foods available as well as from
other nations. Why then buy only American? It reeked of ethnocen-
trism to us. We did buy, but far less than advised. Besides, we found
it difficult to imagine a town without supplies. It could not be that
barren, we reasoned privately.

Years later, in 1980, when we lived in Jos and Fran was occasion-
ally responsible for helping newcomers shop, she wrote, ‘It’s a hard
job to convince people what food items they should buy because they
don’t know what is or is not available where they are going and be-
cause of the high prices.” This one particular couple resisted buying
eggs at $3.20 a dozen, ‘but there really isn’'t much choice for break-
fast food.” She predicted, ‘They’ll come around!” What goes around
comes around, even many years later.

Sometime during that week, we also were taken to the Theologi-
cal College of Northern Nigeria (TCNN), located in what was then
a remote farm country near Bukuru, some 20 kilometres south of
Jos. It was and still is the joint theological school of TEKAN and a
group of missions that had recognised the need for a joint Evangeli-
cal school for the training of their pastors. There arose a need for a
more advanced level than the Hausa-language schools most church-
es were offering. Edgar Smith had been one of the pioneer promoters
of this effort and the first chairman of its Board of Governors. CRWM

12
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missionary, Dr Harry Boer, no relation to us, was the first principal.
Most, if not all, of the lecturers at the time were missionaries from
various Western countries. Today, the school provides masters level
education and is totally in Nigerian hands, with only a couple of mis-
sionaries on the staff. We have always had a close relationship with
this school, including teaching stints. You will hear more about this
college as we proceed. Just remember TCNN.

Mkar

After a few days in Jos, we were driven to the airport to meet Ray
Browneye, the CRWM’s mission pilot, who is actually a distant rela-
tion of ours. At the time, the Mission — that’s how we will mostly refer
to CRWM in Nigeria — had one plane and one pilot to reduce travel
time for missionaries, to avoid the mostly atrocious unpaved roads,
and thus use their time more efficiently. It was a single-propeller
plane with room for only three passengers.

Browneye flew us to MKkar, the first of many flights to come. At the
time, Mkar was the centre of the CRC Nigeria mission as a whole, but
especially for its work with the NKST, The Church of Christ in Nige-
ria among the Tiv, with the Tiv being one of the largest ethnic groups
in the country. This community and church used the Tiv language,
not Hausa. The denomination was growing in leaps and bounds and
was at one stage known as the fastest growing church in the world!

This mission area was inherited from the South African Dutch
Reformed Mission that was forced to leave Nigeria due to apartheid
politics. This meant that we also inherited their South African style
houses with their thatched roofs as well as South African style church
buildings. The Mission’s Nigeria administration was located here: the
general secretary’s office, the treasury, the literature department, the
garage for servicing all mission cars, a large leprosy settlement and,
not the least, the huge Mkar Christian Hospital along with a nurses’
training school. There were also two secondary schools: Mkar Teach-
ers Training College and Bristow Secondary School in Gboko, the
large town just ten kilometres away. Altogether, a huge missionary
establishment with many missionaries. For years we would travel to
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Mkar for various reasons, but mostly for committee meetings, sup-
plies or repairs. The supplies would often include books from the lit-
erature department and the repairs were usually for our mission car.

Several of the mission ministries had their own staff housing on
their own compound. The hospital staff was living in a row of houses
strung along the main Mkar dirt road. Many of them had large front
porches, where some of them ate in plain view of the passing public.
We were royally treated during this initial visit but also during sub-
sequent ones. Among the missionaries were the Lemckes, with Bill
as Mission Treasurer. We built upon the relationship that started in
Grand Rapids and bonded naturally and quickly till they left Nigeria
years later.

We splurged when we first came through Mkar. Since we came
with little food, Lemcke advised us to order food from Lagos, the
capital and major port of the country. We could place the order with
him, and he would facilitate the rest. So we did. My memory has it
that we ordered around twenty-five cases of mostly Australian canned
goods. He arranged for our payment through the mission books. We
left the order for him to process and went on our way. It would take a
couple of months for the order to arrive.

Takum-Lupwe

The next day or so, Browneye flew us to Takum, another centre for
our Mission. There were two beautiful mission stations there with
simple but fine houses lined neatly along dirt roads. The one near
Takum town was another mission hospital compound. The Takum
Christian Hospital, as it was called, was a large hospital run by medi-
cal and nursing missionaries alongside Nigerian nurses and other
trained locals. It was a popular place and efficient, with an unending
stream of patients crowding its doors. There was also a chaplain, a
Nigerian pastor.

The other local mission station was Lupwe, some ten kilometres
from Takum town. It was the location from which Johanna Veenstra
worked. The station comprised several missionary homes, a dirt road
that formed a square block within which there was a grass field with
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palm and fruit trees as well as a tennis court. Later, an outdoor swim-
ming pool was added. The compound also contained a workshop from
which missionary maintenance staff would service all the stations in
the CRCN area. Then there was the Johanna Veenstra Pre-Seminary,
a school that prepared CRCN students for admission into TCNN. Rev
Les Van Essen was the principal.

There was still a third compound that housed the Wukari Com-
bined Secondary School, at the time mostly run by our Mission, but
not belonging to us. We had a couple of missionary teachers there
who worked alongside Nigerian colleagues. The principal at the time
was a missionary, Corny Korhorn, an amazingly gifted person in many
areas from philosophy and theology to mathematics and electronics.
It was a new school that had started on the Wukari compound, where
we were scheduled to move but was transferred to Takum.

FURTHER LANGUAGE STUDY

Baissa

The point of these various visits was to acquaint us with the entire
CRC mission in Nigeria. But after we had finished these visits, had
our meals, teas and coffees at missionary homes, and after we had
been introduced to all the mission ministries, it was time to fly to our
temporary station, Baissa. We were welcomed at the airstrip by the
Kuiks and Ruth Vander Meulen. But we had a strange sensation of
just dropping out of the skies into some isolated place in the middle
of the jungle, quite unlike our previous landings. Few mission staff
and a smaller station in the middle of an isolated jungle village. Liter-
ally, in the middle of the rainforest in the process of being denuded.
The place was sparsely populated and so much of the original forest
still stood. Unlike the other places, this was a rain forest, cooler and
much more fertile. Also, less influenced by modern developments.
Only one 80 km of dirt road ran through the town from the Cameroon
border to Marraraba, where it would meet up with the road to Takum,
50 kms further. There were just a few cars in the town and a couple
of trucks that would bring in the town’s supplies; before long we could
identify each vehicle by its sound as it approached the village.
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The station comprised a number of buildings. There was a dis-
pensary and maternity clinic along with a number of small round
huts for patients to stay in. There was also a Bible school with several
buildings used for training Christian leaders. In another part of the
compound were the houses of the teachers and students. A larger
building was used as a storage shed and also contained a room Gord
used as his office and radio room. And then there was a one-room
guest house.

There were three houses for missionaries. The Kuiks and Ruth
each occupied one; we were assigned the third one. It was a dilapi-
dated, creaky old place that emitted all kinds of noises during the
fierce tropical rains and windstorms. In short, kind of spooky. With
no electricity around, only rooms in use at any given time would be
lit sparsely by kerosene lamps. Originally, the house was built for Dr
Harry Boer, who spent two years in the area before moving on to
TCNN. A five-minute walk from the compound, there was also an
airstrip for the mission plane to land. A short walk down the hill in
another direction would take us into the village.

LOCAL MISSION STAFF

Here we would do four more months of concentrated fulltime lan-
guage study under the tutelage of Malam or Likita Garba Kunknaba
and under the supervision of the local missionary Gordon Kuik. Garba
was a highly respected local man who had done well as a dispensary
or health clinic attendant and was also one of the founding elders of
the local CRCN. He would sit down with us for an hour or so every af-
ternoon after his dispensary work was done. Kuik would often spend
an hour with us during the mornings. In between, we were on our
own, and, being disciplined people, we made good progress. We were
happy that they agreed we could continue to use Charles Kraft’s text-
book with which we had started our Hausa training at Michigan State
University in Lansing, Michigan. During the week, we would often
socialise with the students at the Bible school on our compound or
go to town to chat with the people — always in Hausa. We might also
visit the nearby leprosy settlement, a shamefully neglected amenity
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started by the Mission but handed over to the government.

Besides Gordon and Helene Kuik, there was also a single mission-
ary nurse by the name of Ruth Vander Meulen from Holland, Michi-
gan. She had been there for twelve years, an interminable period in
our mind that simply amazed us. Twelve years?! How could she pos-
sibly have put up with these conditions for so long? Kuiks had been
there only five and they were already planning to return home. Fran
was especially impressed with Ruth’s ability to cook first-class meals
on a two-burner kerosene stove in the light of a single kerosene lamp.
Ruth was amazing in other ways, as well. If someone would come in
seriously ill, day or night, she was always ready to drive them to the
Takum Hospital under whose supervision she worked. That was some
130 kilometres by dirt road. She would always come back with mail
that had piled up at Takum. That was always a special event for us.

On Fran’s first attempt at cooking with such kerosene equipment,
the thing almost blew up in her face and the food was all burnt! She
was much discouraged and wondered how she would hold out. She
often said during those first months that if we could return home
without leaving a record of failure, she would have jumped on the
first available plane! Eventually, though, she caught on and did well.

CHURCH STUFF
The first Sunday, we attended the local Baissa CRCN. As honoured
guests, we were placed on the front pew. From there, we listened in-
tensely to the Hausa-language proceedings. The next morning, Pas-
tor Yohanna came to greet us at home, but we did not recognise him.
So we asked him in Hausa, ‘Mene aikinka?’ ‘“What work do you do?’
We were so proud that we could put this short sentence together
without having had time to practise it, only to notice his obvious an-
noyance. Had we not sat right in front of him when he preached the
day before? What could we say except, ‘Ka yi hankuri,” — a traditional
way to calm someone’s spirit: ‘Please have patience with us.’

The next Sunday, the missionaries were invited to participate in
the dedication of a new church building in a village down the road. It
was quite an experience for us. The building consisted of mud blocks
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covered with a thin layer of cement. The roof was a rough traditional
thatch. Windows without glass. Seats same as the walls and with-
out backs. As special services go in Nigeria, it was interminably long,
something we largely got used to eventually. Lots of singing by the
congregation, choirs and the women’s fellowship mostly in Hausa,
some in other local languages.

Then dinner time. The meal consisted of cooked corn pounded
into a ball. Before touching the food, eaten as it was with bare hands,
everyone washed their hands in a bowl of water that was passed
around. They did not use soap, for since they eat with bare hands,
soap would affect the taste of the food. Each ball was placed in a
pan to serve a group of about four people. Each would break a piece
off the ball, dip it into a chicken-and-oil-based sauce and eat. We
got used to this mode of eating, but it sure seemed strange that first
time. When Gordon expressed his delight in the meal, we were sure
he had been here too long! After the meal, another bowl of water for
washing hands again was passed, but this time accompanied by soap.
The drink was kunu, a grain-based home-made brew that would fer-
ment within a couple of days and turn alcoholic. Christians allegedly
drink it before it reaches that stage. Missionaries do not generally
drink this, for it is mixed with ‘raw’ contaminated water. It simply is
not safe to drink. So we didn’t, at least not at first. The people had be-
come used to missionaries not drinking it and would provide a warm
Coke or Fanta — ‘mineral’ as it was called.

On several Sundays, we accompanied Pastor Yohanna and Gord
to various village churches for adult baptismal ceremonies. We were
amazed at the numbers involved. Large groups of thirty, fifty or more
would be baptised in one shot! We had arrived in the midst of an
ongoing people movement from Traditional Animism to Christian-
ity. It was triggered by a widespread and well-organised evangelism
campaign based in Jos called ‘New Life for All’ (NLFA), but more
popularly known by its Hausa name ‘Sabon Rai don Kowa’ 