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Orphan children with Zenan planting trees at Murongoine primary school voluntarily as part of their life.

OLASITI ORPHANS CENTER

SECOND QUARTER FIELD REPORT 2007

Everything is still going well in our traditional life in Olasiti village. These are the coldest months of the year in Olasiti. The modern life systems in the village get improved artificially but naturally too complicated and challenging. The natural systems of life are better that we people need to understand that we are part of nature and our number should remain balanced in this finite world so that we can suit our niche.   There are too much interactions going on between animals and plants. Also because there is an increasing and unbalanced human population, the world is terminating into desertification. One of the indicators which determines unbalanced human population in the world includes competition for waning basic resources, wars, terrorism, corruption, selfishness, land grabbing & conflicts, anger, poverty, terrible diseases and others.  

All people are the same in this world, none is better than others; we only vary in races, wisdom and freedom. It is the same applied to all sorts of life in this world. We should survive together in very well balanced and simple life systems. People should live in peace and love with each creatures. The haves and have-nots should live together, work together, cooperate and accept each other's ideas and benefit from each other in a sustainable way so that they are equal. We animal creatures we depend on plants as the source of our living. Plants make up the first trophic level, the base of the food chain. Our world is very big if it has a balanced population of living things, but very small and troublesome if it has unbalanced problem makers such as bombers.  The world human population is 6,602,224,175. [According to July 2007] and  every day 203,800 babies are born [estimate from world human population wikipedia]. If you can compare animals mass ratio with plants which makes up a very important process of primary food production are replaced unwisely by animal’s population. In the same way animals by themselves interact one another because the world natural system of life is becoming unbalanced. Because the nature is unbalanced, animals keep on competing for resources and therefore threatening our own lives and the existence of natural resources. Wild animals need their specific natural habitats to succeed and we people are troublesome creatures in the world because our number is very huge and still increasing so rapidly. We people are trying to modify nature to suit our needs.  Because human population is growing so big, most of the natural environment has been swept for farmlands, factories, infrastructure, mining, etc.

We people are assuming that we are wiser and better than any living organisms on the earth. We are the subject creatures causing global warming and other problems which can terminate our lives. We are not realizing how the natural systems operate and how important they are to every living organism. In Olasiti village more than 60% of the land which were left as nature reserve and farmlands has now become human settlements and industries. More indigenous plants have changed into few exotic plants. According to the  1998 census the population of  Olasiti village was around 3,000 people, but now because of high birth rate and immigration pressure the Olasiti population is over 10,000 people interacting and challenging each other. Along with cultural change and cramped overpopulation, people are experiencing increased disease.

Case study of Leonard Joseph:

a boy who has lost both parents, lives on his own and whose relatives sell off their properties. [It is a very long but important to one expressing the above idea]

My name is Leonard Joseph. I’m 14 years old. We are six in our family. I’m the third born from my mother's womb. Both of my parents died. My father was a farmer who sometimes in drought seasons engaged in petty business in the weekly market. Sometime he got enough food to bring and sometimes he brought nothing. My mom had to try her best to find food when dad had brought nothing. In doing so she got another husband secretively so that she can fill the gap of our needs. Unfortunately she got pregnant from the external father which could cause trouble to her. She decided to do abortion before my father knew. In an attempt of abortion through local herbalists her soul was taken away. At that time my father was sick with TB. My father followed her fate in the next year. Before he died he had a land conflict with his brother who has over 13 children. This brother sold my father's land soon after my father's death, saying that he was going to pay the hospital where my father was treated.

Before the death of my parents I had the dream that I could go to school up to university level but my vision was just quickly shuttered down after the death of my parents. Then my life hung on a puzzle as all of my relatives are very far from my home and the one who is closer by was very greedy and had a land conflict with my dad. 

By that time I was in standard three at Murongoine primary school. I tried to struggle for my own education but everything got tougher and tougher. My life was real in trouble. Our family stuck on troubles. My brother responded in this problem by quitting the school while he was in standard six so that he could work on the streets or in farm fields and bring home food. He pushed a wheel cart in the street and collecting different farm products to deliver them in the market 10 kms away and got paid 1000 Tsh per day (under one US dollar). If they are two boys in one cart they can go two times a day and earn 2000 a day. In this amount he has to pay cart hire rate of 500 a day and the rest he use to buy food stuffs and school supplies for us. Our life was real tough in the family. 

Unfortunately his objectives to work and struggle for us were interrupted by other cultural interactions just after one week. My brother engaged in street gangs made up of uneducated  and alcohol addicted people. He learned from them a lot of good and bad things. He smoked a roughly made tobacco and drank moonshine. These were the same people who taught him  how to make his living by pushing a wheel cart and also stealing.  Smoking bhangi [marijuana] was his beloved part of life. Since then he just brought a very little amount of food and sometimes he brought nothing but was just stuffed with alcohol and marijuana. He beat us and told us, “ kila mbuzi hula kwa urefu wa kamba yake” [each goat grazes depending on the length of the string of which is tied on.] This sounded very bad to me and others. My sister who was also expected to join a secondary school but ran away and got married. All of my young children split away from family to our relatives. I was left with my grand mother.

I tried for several weeks to attend school but failed. Then I quit the school. I quit the school so that I could find a job somewhere as a domestic worker. I got the chance to work for a German lady, Maria Leaky, who gave me a chance to take care of her sheep in the weekends and go to school during the week. Also she donated food to my family. This food made my brother crazy, so because there was enough food at home he decided to marry while he was 17 years old. He married his wife while she had about 4 months pregnancy. His wife convinced him to sell off our home radio, then a bicycle and lastly together with my uncle they sold the roof and wooden poles from our house. This was a problem to me that food became insufficient again. I didn’t go to school any longer but I lied to Maria that I was going to school. 

No sooner than these problems were overwhelming me, Zenan visited our family. He talked to me and my brother and made us his friend. He convinced us to continue with school. He told us about Olasiti Orphan’s Center. I began to visit the center regularly and benefited much. Very soon I was elected to become a peer health educator and got a bonus of 3000 per month (under 3 US dollars). The center bought school supplies and uniform for me and sent me back to school again. I didn’t believe that teachers would accept me, but Zenan talked to my head teacher. Everything was cool. 

Soon the school environment became very tough to me that I had to obey school regulations or otherwise I get some caning. Also I was so crazy about sponsors that I tripled the sponsors' support. Maria Leaky was giving me a support of cash money; the Orphans center and Graham [an American missionary] were collectively supporting me without knowing each other. My brain turned crazy that I was rich and considered by friends to be a very important person. Because I felt rich I quit the school without letting the sponsors know. Zenan found out very soon and said to me, “I only help you so that you can go to school and make your future, but if you are cheating yourself I will no longer help you. Your basic and long lasting gift is education. Money, gold and other properties can be gone quickly but education can make your treasure.” I hated Zenan very much that he forced me to think. Then Graham knew and responded by stopping his support and lastly Maria. I didn’t obey any of their talking to me. 

I made my living through working on a gully side breaking rocks into stones and sold them to house constructors. We worked together with my brother. Four months later there were no more stones in our place. My brother’s wife got a baby. I thought the sun was bright on our family. My brother responded to this by joining my junior father (younger uncle) and sold a piece of our family land, got his share and disappeared from home for about four months. He went to town with money but came back home with nothing more than debts and blames. He admitted to us that some days he was in jail due to theft. His face looked wrinkled and old because he had faced so many problems in town.

In this year my senior father (elder uncle) sold off a large portion of our family’s land at a very cheap price without even informing us. My brother was forced to sign up the agreement. He then started to build a new house close to our home and said that the house is going to be ours. To this day the house is unfinished. I blame all leaders who helped to write and authorize the bogus agreements. 

Zenan came to me again as soon as he heard about our land problems. He took me away from home. He did some counseling about my behavior and our land issues. He sent me to the organization which deals with human rights. I then worked effectively on demanding rights. Now my brother and my relative hated me because they knew that the law would face them. Even the sub village leader hated me because they knew the law was going to cut them as they were corrupted to deny our rights. They all responded by detecting who was coaching me and working against him. I don’t know what they could do but probably they can endanger him. I got very worried and told Zenan that I was going to escape from Olasiti. 

Zenan said no. I should come to his house and he will work with me in any case. Since then I started to live in Zenan’s house. I joined Kassimu, Rashidi, Hassai, Amina and Faraja. Everything went smoothly there, although I had little problems of roaming and disobedience which weren't accepted by my friend. My plan was to ask Zenan for funds so that I can imprison my senior father and my brother, but Zenan rejected my plan and suggested that I should forgive them but just call clan leaders to help sort out these issues. Within a month my land problem got the solution. I assembled my clan’s members and leaders together and sorted out the land problem. My senior father (elder uncle) compensated part of the land which he sold out from his portion of land. Zenan bought a school uniform, supplies and sent me back to school again. Now I go to school. Slowly I’m participating in the Center’s activities including keeping goats, chickens, tree planting around my properties, art working, HIV/aids discussions, organic farming and so on. Thank you, Zenan and others who were most helpful, and God will make you great!

Leonard

What your donation was able to do in April, May and June:

· Paid for human resource to run charity works in Olasiti village

· Provided small token to 10 peer health educators who are orphans children responsible on educating others kids about HIV/AIDS and family planning education.

· Provided food support for 240 orphans and needy children in Olasiti

· Contributed for the success of our Olasiti Birding club cycling execution from Arusha to Wembere over 400kms away. Also paid for voluntary orphans who participated in research of a Tanzania native bird, the Beasley's lark.
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 Kassimu and Rashidi doing bird count on the way to Wembere

· Provided health support including pay for sickness treatments, medicines, mosquito nets and others

· Enabled to solve land conflicts

· Children were able to sell, decide and share revenues from selling Arts and Tree seedling. 225,000 Tsh from tree seedlings and 315,000 from artworks.

· Provided education support for 270 primary school students and 7 secondary school students. [education support includes school payments and remedial classes for students who are in need of it]

Good news!

Our milk productive goats are still growing better. Two of them are in pregnancy. 

Our secondary school students are doing better. Loishooki is still leading the class and Lightness is still a leading girl in the class. 

Our garden produced over 500kgs of vegetables between April and June. 

Kassimu now can read and write in Kiswahili. 

Lenard the child whose story appears agreed and he is now going to school.

Seven of our orphan students passed their interview and got chance to join Peace House Secondary School. It’s a special school for orphans and is funded.

Bad news!

It is colder everywhere in the village. Most of the villagers including orphans get pneumonia and malaria frequently.

[Zenan on his motorcycle running here and there getting things done got chest/cold problems too.] 

Zenan and Leonard are in probation that they are crazy guys to their village leaders. 

We are going to change our center's current teacher because of dishonesty to children.

Rashidi has a very chronic skin disease.
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 Rashidi Ali with skin disease

Thank you!

Yours sincerely

Zenan Gasper

Program Manager

