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Qur Journeg to the Familg Love Orphanage, Liberia, Africa

Ho”gwood’s most creative minds could not put togcthcr this amazing
survival story, the location, the cast of characters, the historg of the
mission station, the first hand witness to the devastation of the war, the
vision to make a home for kids orphanecl bg the war and the love that only
God insPircs. This is a true survivor story, where everyone is voted into
God’s Familg.

The Love Familg Orphanagc

We left urban Monrovia behind and for two hours drove into the rural
countrgsidc. We turned off the main highwag at a small but busy country
town of Tubmanburg and then for another hour we wound clecPer into the
junglc on a narrow dirt, road, wash board, Pot holes and cave ins! We
Passccl by wonderful vivid green scenery, vi”agcs of mud brick homes,
rivers filled with kids swimming and women scrubbing their laundrg on the
rocks. When we descended a hill and crossed over a small river we sPotted

the former Zuo Mission.

The kids in the river bcgan

running up the Path through the

trees, and we glimpsccl a largc

open area, many builclings and

Pcoplc streaming from all

directions to meet us at the main

house. Turning off the roacl, into

the grounds we were greeted by

the words “God is Love” written

with Freshly Painted white rocks. Before we knew it we were surrounded by

an excited crowd of kids Pressing close to give us a warm African welcome.



Picture the Love Familg Orphanagc Home which is located in the former
Zuo Mission Station. This past glory of this abandoned mission station can
be seen bg the scattered remnants of equiPmcnt and buil&ings that once
served the surrounding communities. One can onlg imagine the sacrifices
and cha”enges from the 1940’s until the 1990’s conquercd bg the women

who traveled to this remote Place.

We see a largc cleared area, bound bg rubber trees ancljungle on three
siclcs, the road on the Fourth, and the land gcntlg sloPes up from the river
to a soccer field at the far end of aPProximately 6 open acres. Large trees
scattered throughout the Propcrty bring shade to the bamboo benches
beneath them.

Builclings of different eras are sPreacl over the property inclucling the
mission house, Bethuelwa, the former school house that is now a part of
the outdoor kitchcn, the girl’s clorm, the boy’s dorm, the old wooden house
and the school. Remnants of foundations are all that is left of two
buildings that were the original bog’s dorm, girl’s dorm and li]:)rarg. These
buildings were destroged in the war and the auditorium of the school
severelg damaged ]:)3 grcnades.

One of the Iargest battles of the war was Fought on the school grounds
between the rebels and the government forces. At one time during the war,
200 rebels lived on the mission grounds. Thcg used the pages from the
Bibles to roll cigarettes when theg smoked doPc. with the damage the
rebels inflicted, along with the weather, the termites and thejungle
comPlctclg taking over the buildings, it is amazing that there is anything left
of the Zuo Mission Station. All of the school dcsks, librarg, bathroom
fixtures, the contents of the home, the kid’s bcds, cvcrgthing was taken or
dcstroged bg the rebels.

Pastor Benda Prouc”y showed us that thcy had sPruced up cvergt]wing for
our arrival with a fresh coat of Paint, new screens, curtains and a gcncral

clcan UP.



] am thanlocul to havc thc oPPortunitg to see
that the once successful mission station that
served God is still set aPart to honour Him

through the rcbuilcling of children’s lives.

This is a brief history of the Zuo Mission as
shared ]33 John and Pastor Benda.

In 1952 three African American women Mother Tcasly, Mother Coleman and
Mother Poole arrived at the vi”age of Zuo. Theg had to walk from the main
highway via trails in thejunglc. The vi”agc of Zuo was founded bg Pastor
Benda’s granclf:ather. The vi”agcrs were concerned that the women would
try to change their culture and traditions, so Pastor Benda’s grancl{:athcr
and father gave them 450 acres of land about one hour’s distance from the
vi”agc. The work to build the Zuo Mission began.

In 1940 three more African American missionaries came, Father Richardson,
Mother Hardgrave and Mother Mountain. Mother Teaslg and Mother Poole

moved on to begin other mission stations in Liberia.

Over the years many People came from the US for different Periods of time
to helP build the mission. Mother Mountain returned to the Us for
Furlough in the 50’s. While there she married and she and her husband Mr.
McCoy both returned to the mission later that decade.

Father Richardson and Mr. McCog
built the wooden house that is now
almost dcstrogcd bg termites. Father

Richarson died here after a short time.



The McCog’s built the home named “Bcthuclwa”, in the late 60’s. Thcg
also acloptccl a Liberian girl.

Mother Blanche Lewis came in the 1960’s. She was instrumental in hclping

Pastor Benc]a throughout the years.

When the other ladies returned to the US Mother Lewis, continued to work
with the McCoys. She had older children Ii\/ing at the station in the dorms
that were cvcntua”g clcstrogccl in the war. These kids were not orPhans.
while living at the mission theg attended school and hcchcl out to earn

their school fees.

Mother Lewis returned to the US and the McCog’s continued. Theg no
|ongcr had children living at the mission. The kids from the vi”agc came and
worked on the Propcrty in the afternoons and on Saturdags, for their
school fees. The building that is now used by the outdoor kitchen was the

school.
In 1977 the bog’s dorm was constructed.

In 1979 Mr. McCoy died after a fall from the roof of the garage that was
located behind the house, and was buried on the property.

In the earlg 1980°s Mrs. McCoy returned to the US. By this time she was
blind. Her Liberian daughtcr and granddaughter stagcd in Liberia.

Mother Lewis returned from the US to work at the mission.
In the 1980’°s groups of African Americans and some Pcoplc from Bermuda

came and built the Prcsent school. The kids in the vi“agc continued to

come to school, but theg no |ongcr lived at the mission.



Mother Lewis left when the war bcgan in 1990 and the Zuo Mission was left

in Pastor Benda’s care.

While dispcnsing eye glasscs we met many men who lived in ncarbg vi”ages
who had attended the Zuo Mission School as children.

Pastor David and Alice Benda

Pastor Benda and his wife Alice are notjust the

founders of the homc; thcg are the heart of this

home. With eight children of their own theg continue

to rcsl:)ond to God’s burden for orPhans. We not

onlg witnessed the love that only God can insPirc

but we cxPcriencccl it in so many ways. They bcgan

Love Family Ministries to share the gospcl with the

less fortunate: children, the disabled and clderly.

Caring for orPhanecl children cluicklg became their Prioritg once the war
began.

Thcg did so much to make us commcortablc, even moved out of their home
and gave up their beds. Pastor Benda is 54 years of age and Alice is 44,
Their children range from 2 to 24 years. Thcy own nothing. All theg
receive, theg share with the kids. Pastor Benda shared his life’s story, the
many hardships in his young life when he struggled to go to school, the
narrow escapes cluring the war and the cha”cngcs to feed and care for the
kids. 1t was difficult to record all the details, so I will leave those exciting

stories for him to recount accuratcly.
Pastor Benda was born in 1954 in the vi”age of Zuo.
In 1966 he went to kindergarten at the Zuo Mission School.

His father died and his mother was Financia”g unable to kccP him in school
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From 1968 to 1970 he bcgan an aPPrcnticc shiP with a tailor, which he did
not like.

In 1970 when he was 16 years old he was able to start school in grac]e one.
Wwith no money he attended school in bare feet. Mother Lewis, one of the

missionaries at the Zuo Mission Proviclccl him with some clothing.

He came back to the Zuo Mission School to comPletc graclc 6 to gradc 9
which he finished in 1976.

A friend loaned him $20.00 to pay for the school fees at a government high
school where he began graclc 10.

while attcnding lnigh school he slePt in the open Porch of a tailor’s home.

In exchangc for Foocl, he hclpcd in the housc, washed all the clothes for
the four different families that lived there. The tailor felt sorry that he was
slcel:)ing in the Porch so he rented a room in another house and Pastor
Benda and the tailor’s aPPrentice roomed there. He sPent many dags at
the tailor’s home and became close to the Familg. The tailor eventua”y put
him in charge of the house.

In gradc 12 Pastor Benda became very sick with malaria but he was able to
comPlctc his year.

He graAUatcd in 1979 and at Mother Lewis request he came to the Zuo
Mission to tcachjunior high.

Pastor Benda married and unFortunathy his wife died in 1981. lmmcdiatelg
after her death both sets of Parents decided that he should marry his
wife’s younger sister, Alice. 1t was after their marriage that Alice learned

to read and write.



In 1985 to 1987 Mother Lewis Providcd support for him to attend Cottontown
Co”cgc for teacher’s training. When finished he returned to the mission to

teach at the school again.

In 1988 to 1989 she once again Providcd for him to attend co”egc for
additional training in math.

In 1990 he came back to the mission. 155 then the war had reached the area.
Mother Lewis fled the country. Since the Zuo Mission was left in his care,

he began to take in the first orphans of the war.

In 1992 when the rebels aPProachccl, there was a mass exodus from the
area. Pastor Benda and Alice and 11 kids walked on foot through tl’lejunglc
to the citg of Monrovia. Because of the war, for the next 5 years no one
was able to go back to the area. During these years Pastor Benda went to

Bible school in Monrovia.

When thcg Fina”g returned in 1997 thcjunglc had reclaimed the land. The
builclings were barclg visible and the war, weather and termites, had taken
their toll on the builclings. Thcg oPcned the school and bcgan to take in

more orPhans.

In 2002 the rebels advanced from the north into the area and the {:amily was
forced to flee back to Monrovia again. At that time about 30 Pcoplc
including children and relatives traveled there to safcty. Thcg were able to
obtain an apartment in the city, but unfortunatclg there wasn’t cnough

room for everyone and some had to live in a disPlacement camp.

In 2003 Alice took one of their oldest sons and some of the girls back to
check and see if the mission was livable. Pastor Benda decided to return

with most of the kids, while a few stayed in Monrovia to finish school.



Pastor Bcnc]a ta”cccl to thc rcbel commander and Plcaclccl for hclP and thc
freedom to live again at the mission. He was able to get the commander to

Promisc that his men would not abuse the girls or try to conscript the bogs.

In 2004 when disarmament was called there were 25 orPhans at the home.
In 2005 thcg had increased the number of orPhans to /1. Thcg were able to
obtain a little more hcll:) from NGO’s.

This brings us to the Present with about 80 kids |iving at the home.
The Kids

When 1 look at our hundreds and hundreds of

Photos, | wish 1 could remember each child’s

name. Jcountita Privilcge and rcsl:)onsibilitg

that God would allow me a glimpsc into their

world. I have seen the things that break the

heart of God. The su#ering and losses

exPericncecl in their short lives are bcgoncl my

comPrehcnsion. | can only cope with this bg thanking God for where they
are toclag. Thcy are safe, esPcciallg the girls, from every evil abuse, safe

from child labour, safe from starvation and loneliness, to name a few.

Their dags are hemmed in bg Focusing on God. Thcg start with morning
devotions and end with cvcning devotions. Thcg have become brothers and
sisters in this |argc Familg. Some kids stand out more then others and it was

hard not to be drawn tojust those ch.

A few Precious memories; their beautiful
smiles, their enthusiasm when theg sang,
their voicesjoined together in prayer,
their laughtcr, their Fricndships and their
care for each other. When the bogs
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realized we were shocked bg them eating bugs, thcy enjoyecl watching our

reaction as theg ate more original snacks, larva to name one.

The bogs shared the Fascinating secrets of thcjunglc. Young girls cooked

comPetcntlg on the fire in the open kitchen. The girl’s natural gracc{:ul
Posturc as thcg walked up the Path
carrying on their heads colourful

buckets of water from the river.

Girls’ always creating new hair do’s.
Their cnjogmcnt as theg climbed trees
to gathcr nuts, and how generous theg
were in sharing them. The teenage

bogs were eager to Practice their

rcading skills.

Everyone was so wi”ing to thP with the construction of the dorm and
cligging for the water lines. Tl’ley wouldn’t let us carry anything and if we
stood to watch something a chair was immecliatelg Placed there for you.
One exciting event was the soccer match between the ]:)ig boy’s mission
team and the Zuo vi”age team. The whole mission Familg was there to cheer

them on. The smaller bogs watched in awe and imitated their heroes.
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The original kids that the Benda’s first took in are now young adults. Thcg
are trul9 devoted to the Benda Familg. Some are now teachers at the
school, and one young man is their choir director. Thcg are all insPirations

ancl role models to the younger kids.

The Christian guidancc and love the Benda’s are Provicling with God at the
center, is building the future ...hol:)c ... and leaders of Liberia.

Tgpical Dag for the Kids

In the darkncss, as the night sounds of
the junglc bcgin to Facle, the sharP
clanging sound of the morning devotion
bell rings. The &ogsjoin in with high
Pitchccl howls and the roosters bcgin

their never cnding crowing. It is 5:00 am. Devotions are held outside the

girl’s dorm on benches Forming a circle with a lantern as their only light.

Pastor Benda shares one half hour of
Bible teaching, half hour of counseling,
followed ]33 the sweet sound of the kid’s
voices singing Praises to our Lord along
with the soft beat of the African drum
and the rhythm of the sasa’s beads.
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Devotions end with their young voices omc{:cring their individual prayers up
to heaven as a new c]ag bcgins.

Light is bcginning to filter through the trees, as the big girls start the fires
in the outdoor kitchen, haul water from the river, and the big ]3035 check
the traps they have set the night before. A cluic|< wash in the river before
gctting clrcsscd, and then up to the school for 7:50. Onlg a handful of kids
have uniforms, the rest wear their good clothes and shoes. Each young

child has an older child who is resPonsible for hclPing and guicling them.

At 10:30 thcg have a break and this is when thcg eat their first meal of the
clay. The outdoor kitchen is a busg Place with 3 or 4 largc Pots on the
open fires. A Iargc bamboo prep table sits under the shade of a huge
breadfruit tree loaded with {:ruitjust beginning to riPcn.

Mother Alice (Pastor Benda’s wife) is in charge and

with the hclp of

two women from

the nearbg

vi”age of Zuo

and some of the

older girls, she

prepares a meal

that may consist

of wheat, rice,

beans, yams,
corn, sauces made of leaves and whatever bush meat or fish the big boys
have traPPcd. Monkcg, Porcupinc, and crocodile, largc Frogs found in the
well were a few of the things | saw added to the pot. A barrel of drinking
water with a community cup hangs nearbg to qucnch their thirst. The kids

return to school until 1:15.
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The afternoon is spent stuclying, doing chores, Plaging soccer and games
and the girls sPcncl time rccloing each others hair. The big girls l’]ClP with
Preparation for the evening meal, carry water from the river and do launclrg
and the dishes in the river. The big boys collect fire wood, set new traps in
the forest to catch bush meat and traps in the streams to catch fish. There
is also work in the garclcn at the cclge of thcjungle. PcPPers and corn are
J’ust bcginning to grow.

There is a largc circle of bamboo benches under the shade of two very
large mango trees where the kids alwags Played a tag game with much
enthusiasm and 5c||ing. Rules were very hard to disccrn, but the game was
a favourite Pastimc. There was no shortagc of snacks, free for the taking.
The walnuts, almonds and cashews were in season, and the kids Pursucd
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what hadn’t fallen to the grouncl ]33 climbing the trees or hitting the nuts
with a long bamboo Polc. The walnuts and almonds took some wor|<,
Pounding them between two rocks, but it was clearlg worth the effort. The
kids ate onlg the fruit of the cashew trees, and largc nuts were strewn

CVCI"BWI’TCI"C.

Occasiona”y some of the kids tried to roast the cashew nuts, but the fruit
was what thcg rea”y enjoyecl. The kids licked their IiPs in anticipation of
next month’s treat - mangos. This was the season for a very Iargc bug,

about l”long that come out at night for their short life span.

The next clay the kids collected thcm, Pu”ccl off the wings, and ate the
bodies. They described them as sweet.

At 5:30 p.m. theg ate their last meal of the clay, the same ingredients as the
first. UmcortUnatelg thcy onlg have recourses to feed the kids twice a dag.

Twilight bcgins to fall by 6:30 p-m. and bg 7:30 p-m. it is dark. Around the

light of a lantern Pastor Benda leads the evening devotions. The kids

recite Bible verses thcg have memorized, sing with enthusiasm, a devotional

is sharcd, more singing and end with their soft voices oﬂccring up their

prayers. chncsdag and Thursclag evening is choir Practicc lead bg a

young man nicknamed Pee Wee. He is one of the original 11 kids the Benda’s
14



took in when the war bcgan. He has a Passion for music and the kids

clcarlg love him.

The kids bcgin to head off to bed as night descends, and another busg dag

Cl"’lClS.

Bishop Jerome and Martha Klibo

Bishop Klibo shared with us a glimpsc into
his life; his struggles to finish school, to
find a Placc in life while worl(ing clecP in
thcjunglc, Phgsical injurics and his desire
to serve God. He is a soft sPolccn humble
man who God has chosen to lead AICA,
Association of lnclepcnclcnt Churches of
Africa. He met Pastor David Benda when
attcnding a Pastor’s conferences in

Liberia’s caPital, Monrovia.

One dag he sPcchcica”g asked him about his work in thcjunglc. Bishop
Klibo shared that his first visit to the Family Love OrPhanagc moved him to
tears. He was convicted to hclP. Martha, Bishop Klibo’s wife seems cluict
and shg but her actions tell a story of a woman who lives with purpose. She
is step mother to his four childrcn, supports her husband in his ministry,
Prcaches, has taken a tailoring course and now teaches other women to sew
so that theg can find a way to support themselves and their families. She
learned how to clispensc cyeglasses from us and is

successmcullg carrying that on. | feel certain that this is

just a glimpsc into her ministry to others.

Reverend George Davies
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Reverend Davies is a senior who is the Chairman of the Board of AICA. He
was our guicle and protector while we were out in the middle of thejungle.
He shared our morning devotions, our meals, Praged with us, laughed with
us, and encouraged us with wise words of council and words of Praise.
Some lines from him will go down in Alongside International memories, like
his morning prayer when he thanked the Lord for “the safe night’s
journey”. | now have a different aPPreciation of God’s sPecial care for me,
even cluring my sleeP. The chicken and sauce made with okra was the one
lunch he didn’t eat. “I don’t eat sliPPerg food” he said! We have used his

» ]

lines many times. And “Don’t Preach now

He told us he missed his wife and Familg while he |<ePt watch over us. In the
evening he made the trek through the narrow 'ungle Path up to the hill toP
where the cell Phone could connect. One nig t 1 asked where he was going
as it was getting clark, he said “I’m off to talk to my sweetheart”. Every clay
his wife rises earlg to go to the market to sell vegetables. This usua”g
means first going to the main outlet to Purchases the vegetables. | noticed
one dag that he spent a lot of time writing on a ge”ow legal Pad. He was
writing his thoughts about “The Power of Prayer”.

When | exPressed interest he caremcullg and slowly read it aloud to me. |
asked if it was Possible to receive a copy before we left Liberia. On our
last dag at the airPort, he entrusted me with his one and onlg original copy.
He asked me to type it out and send it 133 email to Bishop Kliblo. 1 was very

touched and Promised to return the original.
Connie

Connie is Bisl’loP Klibo’s older sister, a widow with four
grown children, and numerous grandchilclren. How
gratemcul we were for her creative cooking ski”s, Practical
advice, her servant’s heart and sunny nature. Without
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clcctricitg or running water, in a shell of a kitchcn, Connie cooked on two
small charcoal hibachis and spoilccl us with a delicious varicty of African
dishes and some western mcals we invcntcc]. Connie ancl | Put togcther our

years of cxPericnce and went shoPPing for our suPPIics.

The suPcrmarket was our first stol:). To my surl:)risc there were many
American canned and Packagecl goocls, even canned wieners. Onlg in
America! After a week, served on a Piece of bread with mustard, thcy were
a treat. We then went to a house wares shonammecl with cvergthing but
the kitchen sink. Here we Purchased pots, pans, dished cutlerg, towels,

etc.

The next stoP was the outdoor street market where we bargainccl for fresh
fruit and vcgetablcs and live chickens. Last stop was a Iargc empty store
that onlg sold coolcing oil. We Purchasccl avery Iargc container about 6
liters and actua”g ran out in two weeks. Magbe that’s whg we didn’t loose
wcight! In sPite of the flour going bad, the bread turning moldg, the eggs
running out and our suPPIies diminishing, Connie managed to lcccp us full

ancl content.

John chuah

John is the assistant director of the home. Heis
Uncle John to the kids and he clearlg loves and cnjogs
spcnding time with them. He works for Gospcl
Rccorclings in Monrovia and hclps Proviclc support
through his contacts. Although sPoraclic, his vehicle is
a valuable asset as he Pcrioclica”g brings much needed

suPPIies to the home.

He and his wife have five claughtcrs. One of their
daughtcrs lives in the U.S. with her granclParcnts. Prescntlg Eunice, one of
17



the original kids at the orPhanagc stags at his home in the citg while she is

in school complcting her nursing clcgrcc.

Ourjourncg to this spccial home has only begun. On the dag we Parted
the kids sang these words to us “Don’t worry we will see you again”. We

look forward with great excitement to that dag!
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lnsPircd bg the love demonstrated bg AICA, the Family leaders and of

course the children.
inda Miclash

Alongsidc Director,

International Teams
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