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The Beeck Brief 

8th January 2014 
 
 
 
Happy New Year !  
 
Happy New Year everybody! I’m finding it hard to come to grips with the fact that another year has started. I really think there should be a week 
scheduled in there where everything stops and people can relax, rest, recharge and refocus. It feels a little like we’re stuck on a run away train at the 
moment! 
 
The kids and I decided back in November that we were all tired of school and needed a decent break. So we worked our guts out to finish in time for our 
visit from family and then took all of December and all of January off! I had grand visions of spending days in my pyjamas – drinking tea and reading 
books but it hasn’t quite been like that so far. With the Cranes away and our admin assistant unwell in hospital, there has been a lot of paperwork and 
running around to do. Cam and I have a pretty good system worked out – I do all the document writing and he does all the handing in. We get into 
trouble every now and then when we don’t quite understand what people are asking for but on the whole it’s going well. On top of all of that, Cam has 
been working really hard on his Chiyawo lessons.  
 
We spent Christmas and New Year here in Lichinga this year. I think we were all feeling a bit homesick so the celebrations were pretty subdued but it 
was nice to catch up with our teammates for a BBQ lunch on Christmas day and with some other missionaries in town for lunch on New Year’s Eve. 
Having been to Malawi just a few weeks before, we managed to buy a new trampoline for the kids for Christmas to replace the old one we had that was 
falling apart – they LOVE it!  
 
I think one of my Christmas highlights this year was our bad taste Christmas family photo session. My sisters and I have an annual competition to see 
who can get the most Facebook likes on a dodgy family Christmas photo. I am very proud to say that we won! We had a great time shopping for second 
hand clothes at the market and great laugh traipsing around the suburbs in our crazy get up taking photos. We almost got arrested – apparently you 
need to get permission before you climb up on that monument and start taking photos. Thankfully we snapped the winning shot before the police 
kicked us off! I’m sure most people in the market already thought we were nuts, but we’ve confirmed it beyond any doubt for them now.  

 

    



        

 
A v is i t  f rom the Smiths  
 
We had a wonderful start to December with a visit from my sister Jenn, my brother-in-law Nathan and my niece Isabelle! Issy was born just before we 
left Australia, she was tiny the last time I saw her so it was so nice to spend time with her and see how she’s growing up.  
 
We waited for hours at the airport for their flight to arrive. It wasn’t until afterwards that we found out that just the day before one of LAM’s planes had 
crashed over Namibia killing all of the passengers. I’m so glad we didn’t know until afterwards – might have made for a rather nervous wait. My Dad 
and Nath’s Mum back home were sick with worry not knowing exactly which LAM flight Jenn and Nath were on and not knowing they’d arrived safely in 
Maputo the day before. It must be heartbreaking for all of those families. You can never take safe travel for granted.  
 
We spent the first week in Lichinga hanging out at home, visiting a few different people and even helping out with funeral preparations. Jenn and Nath 
did a great job adapting to all the weird and wonderful things we get to be involved in here. Nath and I went out to buy live chickens for the funeral (top 
left), Jenn learnt how to prepare fish and had fun making the kids in the village laugh (second from left). We visited Catarina’s place for lunch of ugadi 
and sweet potato leaf stew (Catarina preparing ugadi – centre), Issy and Sydney looked on closely (second from right). Then on the way to Malawi we 
stopped in for a surprise visit at Amina’s farm (right).  
 
We also had a chance to get away to Mbuna Bay for a few nights and went on a safari in Malawi for a couple of nights too. It was so great to have some 
time to relax and just a real boost to see family.  
 
It’s always difficult to strike a good balance between getting out and about and experiencing the place and spending some “normal” time together when 
visitors are here… EVERYBODY wants to meet them! After Jenn and Nath had gone and I was visiting my local tailor, he asked me where I had been and 
I told him that we’d been to Malawi and my sister had visited. I think he was genuinely upset that I didn’t bring them to meet him! I had mentioned to 
my Mozambican Grandma that we might go out to visit her farm with them but then after spending heaps of time in the village with her at the funeral 
preparations, we just ran out of time to go there. I don’t think she was too happy with me!  
 
There really isn’t such a thing as having a break at home here. There is always something to do, or someone to visit, or someone needing a lift, or 
someone sick, or someone having a baby, or some big party on, or a funeral… so many funerals.  
 

 

  



    
Sleeping on the f loor   
 
On Friday, the day before Jenn and Nath arrived I had a phone call from Dayana (my language nurturer) to say that her grandfather (top left with Cam’s 
Dad) passed away. I knew he was sick and we had been planning to go out to visit him that day but we were too late. He was such a great guy, always 
very welcoming and loved to chat to me about his 3 wives, 20 something kids and countless grandkids. He was never afraid to let me know if I was 
doing something “wrong.” He strongly believed (as I think many people do) that juice was the cure to any blood related problem and was over the 
moon one day when Alan took him out a whole carton for himself. I’m sure he will be missed by many.  
 
Cam and I both helped out with some funeral preparations on Friday, attended the funeral on Saturday, helped out with preparations on Monday and 
returned for a ceremony on Tuesday. When I say Cam and I both helped, I use that term very loosely. I know I was busy most of the time carting things 
around, from what I could see from an acceptable distance, he just sat around and talked. But that’s the way things go here – the women do the bulk of 
the work at things like that and the men chat. Totally fine by me – I’m not really keen on chatting!.  
 
I think I reached a bit of a milestone moment on the Tuesday morning at the ceremony when I fell asleep (along with some other women) on the floor of 
the hut waiting for things to get started. It had been an exhausting few days! On the Monday afternoon I went with some women straight from funeral 
preparations to visit Cam’s old language nurturer’s brother who was sick at home. I’ve seen plenty of sick people in ICU, ED, on the wards but I don’t 
know that I’ve ever seen a young guy (15) look so bad. I was convinced he was going to die and couldn’t for the life of me figure out why nobody was 
taking him to the hospital. They had a community nurse visit who had said he had malaria and dysentery and had started some IV fluids but it wasn’t 
looking good. I sat with him for a few hours just praying and trying to help force feed him medication. I then returned later that night with Cam who also 
prayed for him. Miraculously, he made a full recovery. I saw him just the other day and he looked perfectly healthy – praise God! 
 
We are continuing to learn language, learn about the culture and take every opportunity we can to spend time with people and be part of their lives. 
Cam is currently doing two Chiyawo lessons every day – one in the morning and one in the afternoon. It’s not something that he’s naturally gifted at 
and it would be fair to say that he doesn’t enjoy it a lot of the time, but he is working really, really hard and is starting to see some progress. It’s such a 
long road and a difficult language. I have stopped Chiyawo for the moment – I’d love to keep going but working out a way to do that and teach the kids 
and do some admin stuff for the team and not go too crazy or get too worn out is a challenge. I’m not entirely sure what’s going to happen this year – 
might just have to take it as it comes. I get plenty of opportunities to practice my Portuguese – after all this report writing; my written skills are 
improving quite a bit.  
 
While I do most of the writing, Cam does almost all of the dropping off of forms or official business stuff in town. It is difficult for him, his Portuguese is 
not brilliant and he honestly does not get much opportunity to practice it with a big focus on Chiyawo now. For the most part, his enthusiasm and love 
of talking to anyone get him by but at times it’s a real struggle. When Jack was praying the other night, he prayed that Dad wouldn’t feel alone when he 
went into offices. That incredibly insightful prayer made us both a bit teary – he hit the nail on the head. It really is quite lonely when you A) don’t know 
where you’re going B) don’t know the language really well C) don’t know the systems (not that they make much sense when you do) and D) don’t have 
the connections you have back at home. I think we forget just how hard and draining some of things can be. But we’re never alone – God is always with 
us. Honestly, with all that has gone on this last year, it’s hard to make much sense of what God is doing 
but I’m sure he does have things under control and is always with us.  
  

Some happy news 
Our guard returned home after working last night to discover that his wife had a baby girl during the night! 
His Mum was with his wife when she went into labour and they had been madly trying to call both he and 
I without any luck. She walked all the way to the hospital and gave birth last night. She’s back home 
already less than 12 hours later and all is well!  



 

! ! ! !
Around home… 
 
We’re now well into the rainy season but December was really quite dry compared to last year. Even after the rains start, it takes a while for everyone’s 
wells to fill back up. Every now and then if water is really scarce, my language nurturer and a few others drop in to do their washing. We have a well too 
but it hasn’t dried up the whole time we’ve been here. That combined with a pump, a tank, taps and water that comes out of a hose is pretty mind 
blowing for visitors! Sydney loves helping out!  
 
Cam has been building the kids a tree house in his spare time. It started as a tree platform but then they wanted walls and doors and windows and a 
roof. It seems the concept of a tree house is a little bit out there for our visitors as well! Jack and Tilly are obsessed with tree climbing at the moment! 
They get so high up in the avocado tree that they can see right out over the city. I have to keep reminding myself in my moments of panic about how 
high up my 5 year old has gone, that I spent my entire childhood up a tree and I never fell! I never fell. I never fell.  
 
We’ve been enjoying spending time out the in the bush a bit lately – playing at the river and even abseiling! 
 

Our  team… 
 
The Cranes are on home assignment at the moment – we’re really missing them! The Falconers left on Monday for South Africa as they are expecting a 
new family member really soon! We’re so excited but sad to have them gone. Sydney has been asking to play with Levi every day so far – it could be a 
long couple of months. Ben and Sam are currently in Malawi. We haven’t had any breakthroughs yet with getting them visas but we remain hopeful. So 
that just leaves us here in Lichinga with the Houstons. They too will be heading to South Africa in a few months time to welcome a new addition to their 
family.  
 
It starts to feel a bit lonelier when people leave but we are really blessed at the moment to have Jonny Lawrence staying with us. Jon’s a builder who 
has helped the team here out quite a bit over the last few years and is back to finish off a house for us. We first met Jonny a few months ago but before 
that we’d heard so much great stuff about him so it’s been really nice to get to know him better. On the weekend he took us all out rock climbing / 
abseiling about 45 mins out of town – we had a ball! Jack and Tilly were both terrified to begin with but overcame their fears to scale down the rock 
face. I’m fully convinced after Jonny’s effort to so patiently and calmly encourage two freaking out kids to just keep trying that he is actually a saint. 
Tilly has a massive crush but just to balance things out, Sydney is not a fan at all and has been known to scream in terror at the sight of him.  
 
 

    



Survivor  
 
There’s not a whole lot to do in the evenings here in Lichinga and after long, busy days - chilling out in front of my 15” computer screen is pretty 
inviting. So lately I’ve been watching a lot of Survivor. The kids are hooked on it now (not sure that it’s my finest moment in parenting) but Jack loves 
the challenges, I think Tilly’s already getting herself prepared to be on it one day and just listening to Syd saying Subiber cracks me up. One of the 
things about the game that amazes me about it is just how skinny those people get and how little energy they have. It’s a bit scary. I’m watching the one 
that has Courtney on it and that girl looks like she could snap in half. You know what’s even scarier though – real life Survivor. I was walking back from 
the village a couple of days ago and passed by an old, emaciated woman crouching in the dirt in her field. It was the middle of the day and stinking hot. 
She’d obviously been working, I could see there were a couple of square metres of soil that had been turned over. But she’d had it – she looked 
absolutely exhausted and she wasn’t even 5% done. There’s no reward challenge with all you can eat steak and pizza. There’s no $1 million dollar prize 
if she outlasts. It’s just a day in day out battle to stay alive. Pretty sobering thoughts as I walked (by choice, not because I had to) my very well fed self 
back to my house full of comfort and food.  
 

To pray about… 
 

• Pray for supernatural language learning ability for Cam with Chiyawo and that he won’t feel alone when he goes into offices.  
• Pray for the kids and their friendships here, sometimes they feel a little bit lonely 
• Pray for Kath as she works out a plan for school / language / admin – everything’s a bit up in the air still 
• Pray that we have good rains and good crops 
• Pray for Jonny as he manages a team of workers to finish off the house 
• Pray for Scott, Bek, Levi & Josiah in South Africa and the safe arrival of their new baby 
• Pray that we will be able to get visas and DIREs for the Goods to come in ASAP 
• Pray for God’s wisdom, guidance, and sustaining love for us in all we do  
• Pray that we will have a good time of rest, reflection and recharging next week 

 

Contact  deta i ls   
 
Postal address:  
Cam & Kath Beeck 
CP 222  
Lichinga 
Niassa Province 
Mozambique 
 
e-mail: ckbeeck@gmail.com 
 
web: beeckbrief.wordpress.com 
 
mob: +258 866 12 90 56  
 

 
The incredible view from the top of the mountain we climbed up on the weekend. The road to the left heads back to Lichinga (about 30kms) and to the 

right to the Malawi border (about 120kms). We really do live in such an incredibly beautiful place! 


