
	  

	  

	  

	  

 
The Beeck Brief 

29th July 2012 
 
We’re get t ing there 
I’ve just read the article that I wrote for Global Interaction’s Resonate magazine a few months ago. It’s just been 
published – you can check it out here Adventures with the Beecks. In it I shared a bit about the experience of culture 
shock and struggling to cope here for a while. It definitely hasn’t been the easiest three months of our lives. There 
have been quite a few tears, many moments of doubting what we’re doing, way more chocolate than is really 
necessary eaten and thanks in part to Lariam, quite a few grumpy, grumpy days had so far.  
 
But fourteen weeks down the track, I think we’re starting to see the light at the end of the culture shock tunnel. Don’t 
worry – I know it’s not going to be all smooth sailing from here on in. But there are certainly some encouraging 
signs. We’ve made some wonderful friends here, the kids are loving life, a trip down to the markets doesn’t leave me 
as shell-shocked as it once did and it seems that people can actually understand what we’re saying in Portuguese! 
Yippee! So here are a few of the highlights of the last few months. If you want to know more, please send us an 
email! 
 

Get t ing out  and about  
Both Cam and I have had quite a few adventures in the neighbourhood over the past few months. Visiting is a really important thing to do here, it’s a 
great way to get to know people, practice some language skills, learn more about the culture and get some much needed exercise (after all that 
chocolate). Cam has been learning a thing or two about how to build a local house with one of our guards and has spent a fair bit of time travelling all 
over town sourcing bits and pieces to do up the house for a our new team mates. I’ve had the chance to spend time at my language helper’s house, her 
sister in law’s house and also spent time visiting both of our guards’ family members who have been unwell. There is still much I don’t really 
understand about visiting protocol but the length of awkward silence is slowly decreasing. I’ve blogged in detail about a few adventures out and about – 
feel free to have a read Part 1: I don’t get it and Part 2: I don’t get it.  
 
Last Thursday I went for a walk to visit my friend Merina with Sydney. I’d been to her house a few times before but somehow still got myself lost. After 
trying for a while to see if anyone knew where her house was, I resorted to technology - got out the trusty iPhone, opened up maps and checked where I 
was in relation to the pin I had dropped at her house last time I was there. Cheating, I know, but I promise I tried hard the conventional way first. We 
hung out for a while chatting about our families, checking out her new capulanas and handbag and playing with the kids. I couldn’t stay long as I had to 
meet someone in town to go shopping but I promised to return that afternoon with all the kids for lunch. Not trusting my sense of direction, Merina sent 
me off with some random family member to show me the way and not trusting my understanding of Portuguese, checked with me about twenty times to 
see if I really was returning.  
 
So what I thought was going to be a fifteen-minute visit turned into an all-afternoon affair. After meeting Cam in town, trying to rush to pick up the kids 
but getting stuck behind a funeral procession and quickly stopping in at home to grab a few supplies, Cam dropped us all back off at Merina’s place. 
We ended up having a lovely time. The kids were amazingly well behaved. Jack devoured a whole plate of nsima, beans and even a whole dried fish. I 
learnt a lot more about my new friend and her family and their way of life and Sydney even fell asleep on my lap after lunch and stayed asleep the whole 
45-minute walk home. We returned home tired, full, dirty, happy and in Jack’s case thankful for a “proper” toilet.  
 

         



Progress in  Por tuguese 
We’ve both finished the first Phase of our language studies and will start Phase 2 tomorrow. It really is going pretty 
well. Our language helpers are great! We all get along really well and they live close by so we get to hang out a bit. 
They’re very patient and encouraging and help us out with all sorts of things. Cam and I learn very differently. He is 
really enjoying getting out and about, talking to anyone he meets, putting together all sorts of dodgily structured 
sentences and very happily being corrected over and over again. I’m enjoying (well that’s one word for it) 
rehearsing conversations over and over in my head (not voluntarily, it just won’t stop) then trying to use it as much 
as possible with real people. I’m an impatient perfectionist – not a great combination when language learning but 
I’m trying very hard just to enjoy getting things wrong. We’re having fun and definitely improving so that’s good 
news. We have an over the phone Portuguese test next week to see just how we’re going.  
 

The everyday s tuf f  
I remember always wondering about all the little things to do with life in Lichinga – what’s the weather like, what do 
you eat, what do you do all day? It really didn’t take long for things to become “normal” for us here and to forget 
that what’s normal for us would probably blow the minds of a lot of people at home. So here are some just everyday 
bits of info about life here together with a few random things I’ve seen around the traps.  
 
At the moment it’s the dry season. It hasn’t rained a drop since April. The days are almost always beautiful – warm 
in the sun, cool in the shade and the nights are really quite cold. Long jarmies, socks, doona and a few extra 
blankets some nights kinda cold. The dust is horrendous at the moment– we mop the floor almost everyday. By 
“we” I mean Amina – our incredibly wonderful housekeeper.  
 
You can buy heaps of fresh fruit and veges, chicken (frozen or live), beef mince, some steak and sausages but 
they’re quite expensive and not exactly great quality. Fresh dairy is almost impossible. We have friends who have 
cows so we buy milk from them sometimes and you can get cheese if you’re willing to pay $20/kg but that’s about 
the extent of it. I would kill for a tub of Gippsland yoghurt ;-). But on the whole, it’s pretty good – we’re cooking a 
lot more things from scratch but that has been quite fun! You can’t buy dog to eat… I’ll let Cam explain that one on 
the Blog… stay posted.  
 
Most of our days are spent doing language lessons, teaching, doing the same old around the house stuff that needs 
to be done everywhere and taking care of the kids. Things that you would think would be straightforward can take 
forever to get done here. So there is a fair bit of “wasted” time running around trying to get things done. But, if you 
just try to think of it all as a big language and culture learning opportunity, no time is really wasted.  
 
The roads here are really terrible. The drivers are crazy, there are motorbikes everywhere, often with 2, 3 or even 4 
people on board. People carry all sorts of crazy things on their motorbikes. I just about got taken out by a guy 
crossing the intersection with 3 4m long rio bars hanging off the end of his motorbike. We don’t really understand 
the road rules. But, as the picture above shows, if you can’t beat them, join them. We’re terrible drivers now.  
 
As a team, we all get together once a week for prayer, once for fellowship and once a month or so for team 
meetings. We see each other at least a couple of other times a week too. Jack told us the other day “I wish I was 
one of the Cranes!” What can I say, they’re pretty awesome.  
 
Thank you so much for your prayers, encouragement and support! 
  
With love from the Beecks! 

 
Keeping in  Touch 
We would love to be able to share this exciting journey with you. If 
you would like to get in touch with us, here are some options: 
 
             Kath Beeck / Cam Beeck / The Beeck Brief 
 
              beeckbrief.wordpress.com 
 
               ckbeeck@gmail.com              
 

In Australia: 13 Hawford Way, Willetton, 6155 WA 
In Mozambique: CP 222, Lichinga, Niassa Province, 

 Mozambique 

 

To pray about… 
§ Praise God that we get along 

well with our language 
helpers and our ability to 
engage with people is 
improving every day. 

§ Praise God that we’ve all 
been really healthy! 

§ Praise God for our growing 
team & wonderful volunteers 
to help us out.  

§ Please pray for our guard’s 
daughter Melanie as she 
continues to recover from 
burns to her arm and chest. 

§ Please pray that our team will 
be able to get visas sorted 
out for the Falconers who 
hope to arrive in September.  

§ Please pray for Ayla and Ben, 
Sam, Elizabeth & bub as they 
prepare to join us next year.  

§ Please pray for our continued 
good health and safety – 
especially on these crazy 
roads.  

§ Praise God for Sally being 
here to help us out and that 
she was able to renew her 
visa – she will now be 
staying until January. 

§ Praise God for our wonderful 
team here – for great 
friendships and support.  

§ Praise God that He has given 
us the energy to get out and 
about and meet more people.  

§ Pray for Cam as he tries to 
sort out some malaria 
prevention medication that 
doesn’t make him quite so 
grumpy.  

§ Praise God that Sydney can 
walk now… she’s staying a 
little bit cleaner J. She’s 
still not talking much but 
nothing to worry about – who 
knows, maybe she’ll start off 
in Portuguese! 

§ Please pray for Cam’s back – 
it’s been really sore for about 
6 weeks now. Hmmm… if 
only we could find a decent 
Physio somewhere in 
Lichinga... 


