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This pre-Easter Collection will not disappoint… 

David’s letter to us has a personal touch, as he describes the comings and goings in the Hunter 
household. While the Pasio family (Shannon, Kevin and Callum), were preparing for their trek to 
the Transkei, Luke and Abby anxiously awaited the birth of their first child. These two events 
occurred almost simultaneously, but the young cousins “darem” had an opportunity to meet 
before Callum (and his parents) headed off to new pastures. For David and Celene, seriously 
bitter-sweet! 

David finishes with a beautiful poem by Walter Brueggemann. 

Every month our newsletter gets magically transported through cyberspace for us all to read. 
The person responsible for its final journey is Hugo Pretorius, who is our profile personality for 
the month. Man! Has United got talent! I am a bit long in the tooth to understand all this 
computer “jargoneze”, but Jane Plantinga seems to have grasped the essentials quite nicely in 
her interview with Hugo. He works for start-up IT company, Wyzetalk in Technopark and I am 
seriously impressed with what Hugo and his co-workers are achieving in Cyberspace. 

In between directing the family traffic, David found time to write a beautiful tribute about 
Nokhaya Nyentsana, who was a faithful member of our church community for many years. We 
could do well to take a leaf out her life of dedication to faith, family and community. 

Mfusi Mjono gives us a detailed account of the Kayamnandi members conference that was held 
recently at Wortelgat. It kicked off with a 5 km walk in the dark and driving rain to get to the 
campsite. This did not appear to dampen any spirits however and in between prayer, play, 
discussion and the heating up of the donkey, it seems that a good time was held by all. 

“Wortelgat” you ask? (Many years ago my Mom persuaded me to attend a course on creative 
writing in Clanwilliam. One of the participants was a rather strange young lady, who had just 
been to a retreat at this place called Wortelgat. I had never heard of it and my fertile 
imagination conjured up some interesting origins for its name!) 

If you have ever wondered about the significance of Palm Sunday and the making of palm 
crosses to mark the occasion, you will find Jane’s article on the subject most interesting. She 
describes the origins of the tradition and how various Christian churches all over the world have 
celebrated this event over the years. Jane will be making palm crosses at Katjiepiering in the 
Botanical Gardens on Saturday 28 March and invites you to join her.  

Finally you will find the list of “Up-coming events”. These include early warning for the times 
and places of all the various Easter Weekend events. Have a blessed and safe Easter. 

Jane v Wilgen 



A MESSAGE from DAVID 
Dear Friends, 

Our lives are a continual journey. We are not only influenced by the landscape through which 
we are travelling, but also by the crossroads, transitions, detours and scenic viewpoints en 
route. In the past four days the Hunters have faced two significant transitions. Earlier this 
morning Kevin, Shannon and Callum left for Zithulele District Hospital in the Transkei. Kevin will 
be taking up a position as one of the medical staff and Shannon will be assisting the 
surrounding community with her skills as an Occupational Therapist. Over the past four years, 
we have been hugely privileged to have them living reasonably close to us – first in Worcester 
and then in Hermanus - while Kevin studied for his Master’s Degree in Family Medicine. During 
this time, Callum – our first grandchild - was born. Our love for Shannon and Kevin took on a 
whole new dimension as we witnessed their growing confidence as parents, and as we shared 
their sheer delight in Callum’s life. Grand parenting has opened up a whole new chapter of our 
lives that has brought us great joy and deeper insight 
into ourselves, our children and the gift of our life 
together. We found today’s parting particularly painful: 
the easy access to Hermanus has been replaced by a 
long trek into rural Transkei, no Telkom landline and 
the nearest trading store 45kms away!  In between the 
tears of parting, we managed to sing a broken 
rendition of “The Bear Necessities” from Disney’s 
Jungle Book – Callie’s current obsession, and the origin of his nickname for me, “Khulu Bear.”  It 
seems they’ll discover a whole new meaning of living with the bare necessities!  

In the midst of the packing and the pain of parting, we had another major transition: the joyous 
arrival of James William Hunter – Luke and Abby’s first child and our second grandson - on 17 

February. At one point we wondered whether 
James was cutting it a bit too fine, but he made 
his arrival in time for Callum to make his 
acquaintance and to nickname him Baby Jimbo! 
Luke has taken six weeks’ leave to settle in with 
his new family, before returning to work at 
Khayalitsha District Hospital, where he has been 
working over the past 16 months. What a gift to 
have a chance to share in the wonder of the life 

of another grandchild.  

 

The cartoons below were made by Ryno (Carrie’s husband) as part of the Hunter Family Tree 
and he presented them to us at Christmas.  The ones of Kevin and Shan capture their move to 
Zuthuleli; and Luke and Abz as they wait for due date!!   



 

As I thought about these two significant events in our lives – and the fact that they fell on either 
side of Ash Wednesday, which marks the beginning of Lent and our preparation for Easter - it 
reminded me of the wonderful words from Psalm 121. This psalm forms part of the breviary of 
Travelling Psalms in the Psalter – those Songs of Ascent which the people sang as they made 
their way to the worship in the Temple in Jerusalem. They might well have sung this psalm as 
they made their way to Jerusalem for the Passover Feast. Here the Psalmist repeatedly 
underlines the conviction that the Lord will keep us - day and night – in all the dangers and 
unpredictability, the joy and the pain of our daily lives. The Psalmist then follows this promise 
with that wonderful phrase: the Lord will keep your going out and your coming in from this time 
on and even for evermore.  Throughout all the vulnerable transitions and movements of our 
lives, no matter how difficult they are, we are assured that the Lord’s provision will be there for 
us – day and night; in our hellos and our goodbyes; in our joy and our pain – and promises to 
bring new life from our ashes today, tomorrow, and always. 

With love to all of you, 

David.   

 

Marked by Ashes 

Ruler of the Night, Guarantor of the day . . . 
This day — a gift from you. 

This day — like none other you have ever given, or we have ever received. 
This Wednesday dazzles us with gift and newness and possibility. 

This Wednesday burdens us with the tasks of the day, for we are already halfway home 
halfway back to committees and memos, 
halfway back to calls and appointments, 

halfway on to next Sunday, 
halfway back, half frazzled, half expectant, 

half turned toward you, half rather not. 

This Wednesday is a long way from Ash Wednesday, 
but all our Wednesdays are marked by ashes — 

we begin this day with that taste of ash in our mouth: 



of failed hope and broken promises, 
of forgotten children and frightened women, 
we ourselves are ashes to ashes, dust to dust; 

we can taste our mortality as we roll the ash around on our tongues. 

We are able to ponder our ashness with 
some confidence, only because our every Wednesday of ashes 

anticipates your Easter victory over that dry, flaky taste of death. 

On this Wednesday, we submit our ashen way to you — 
your Easter parade of newness. 

Before the sun sets, take our Wednesday and Easter us, 
Easter us to joy and energy and courage and freedom; 

Easter us that we may be fearless for your truth. 
Come here and Easter our Wednesday with 
mercy and justice and peace and generosity. 

We pray as we wait for the Risen One who comes soon. 

Walter Brueggemann (b. 1933) 

 

********************* 



THIS MONTH’S PROFILE  

HUGO PRETORIUS 

Creator of Stellenbosch United website and dispatcher of the Newsletter 

by Jane Plantinga 

Hugo, an 'ideas-packed person', is involved 
in the update and continual improvement of 
the United Church website. He also 
despatches this newsletter to all of us - for 
which we are immensely grateful.  

Hugo studied Sports Science at Stellenbosch 
and, as a student, enjoyed learning about 
Geographic Information Systems (GIS) as 
well as anything else electronic and 
technical. Illustrating this are his efforts at 
manipulating GIS data to establish how wind 
turbines can be viewed (in a virtual sense) from different vantage points to determine their 
aesthetic impact. As a student, he taught himself web development and programming and 
spent time freelancing, creating websites and web applications for various companies. 

“I needed a project to kick off my freelancing career.  At one of the Bible studies David mentioned 
they were looking for someone to build a website - a perfect match, which I am very grateful for 
to this day.  I continue to enjoy working on the website and love all the people involved.  I have 
learnt so much.” 

He joined Wyzetalk over a year ago. The company's philosophy of ‘communicate, collaborate 
and innovate’ really appealed to him. Wyzetalk is an IT company in Techno Park and has just 
been named by CNN as one of ten African start-ups that rocked 2014. CEO co-founder Gys 
Kappers said that being recognised in this way is a huge honour. “Wyzetalk offers 
communications solutions, which are similar to everyday social media, but developed for business 
use in the enterprise social network arena. In this arena, real-time electronic communication 
between the employees, partners, suppliers and customers of a business is essential to allow for 
immediate collaboration between role players." Eikestad News. The Wyzetalk platform is used by 
the UCT graduate School of Business, Deloitte and Anglo Gold Ashanti, to name but a few 
companies. 

Hugo explains that there is excitement in being involved helping start-up companies. He 
describes his role as a user experience designer/front-end developer. He speaks of every day as 
a gift of learning and his love of freedom of information.  What a gift his life, enthusiasm, 
energy, creativity and skill is to our community. 



A TRIBUTE to NOKHAYA NYENTSANA 

by David Hunter 

 

Nohaya Nyentsana, one of our longstanding members from 
Kayamnandi, recently died and the following is a composite of the 
tribute and obituary given at her funeral. 

Nokhaya was born on 23rd May 1947 in District Six, Cape Town, 
the third of eight children. In those years, the value of an 
education for women was different and Nokhaya left school at the 
age of 17 to marry Vuyisile Nyentsana in November 1965. They 
moved to Stellenbosch in 1966. She and her husband, had eight 
children, four sons and four daughters. Nokhaya was always 
involved in the life of the church in Kayamnandi, faithfully serving 
in various capacities. I first met her when she was involved in the 

GG Ndzotyana congregation in Kayamnandi.  There was always a most remarkable sense of 
presence in meeting Nokhaya. Her whole demeanour drew you into listening carefully to what 
she said. She carried herself, and dressed in what seemed like a stately, noble, royal way and it 
was only recently that I discovered her maiden name is linked to one of the royal families- 
Mgudlwa.  

Her sense of being linked to the Royal family, meant for her, that she needed to conduct herself 
in ways that were fitting for that association. She certainly did that, not only by her presence, 
but also in the ways she faced both the trials and joys of life.  

Nokhaya was a woman of faith, a faith that ran deep into the very heart of her life and 
permeated every part of her living. When we spoke, she would frequently refer to the meaning 
that faith had brought to her life. It was a faith that had wrestled with the difficulties that life 
presented.  However, she chose to trust the Lord and His gracious Word, which she had always 
found to be sufficient for every aspect of life. 

She was not only a woman of faith, but also a person of utter faithfulness. She valued the 
friendships she made, cared for people in the most selfless ways and even when she was 
struggling with compromised health, continued to serve and give herself, even though it was a 
most demanding self- sacrifice. She worked in various places in Stellenbosch as a farm worker, 
a faithful domestic helper and outstanding child minder.  

She made a huge effort to attend worship most Sunday’s and when appropriate, spoke prior to 
the prayers of thanksgiving and intercession. On one of her last occasions when she 
worshipped with us, she stood up and told the congregation about the surgery that her 
daughter, Veliswa, was about to undergo, asking that the congregation pray for her. But she 



had also spoken before to express her appreciation for the support and care she had received 
from the people in the congregation.  

Nokhaya was a woman of remarkable wisdom, whose words were fashioned on the hard anvil 
of the pain and difficulty of life. She had experienced some of the most scarring wounds as a 
result of the painful break up of her marriage, but chose to forgive and continued to live out of 
the Lord’s grace. Despite the hardships of life, there was always a twinkle in her eyes and her 
sense of humour was close at hand. She had an enormous heart of compassion, feeling the 
pain of the people around her and doing all that was in her power to care for them, even if it 
meant great self-denial. Whenever I visited her, she would always ask after the wider church 
family. During the last few months of her life, she experienced considerable physical discomfort, 
but she carried it with extraordinary acceptance, even joking about her condition and being 
very aware of the loving support that so many people expressed to her through visits to the 
hospital, phone-calls and messages of comfort and hope. 

Nokhaya  loved her family and was the hub of the wheel, nurturing the connections and 
regularly praying for them, making contact with them and being concerned about their welfare.  

She was a mother to all of us, a place where we felt accepted, loved, where she would speak 
the truth to us when it was needed. A mother who would comfort and hold us, a place of safety 
and belonging. She truly lived into the meaning of her name Nokhaya, ‘mother of a home’ and 
the imprints of her love and life will continue to live in us forever. She is survived by 7 of her 
own children, 26 grandchildren and 7 great grandchildren.  

 

 

******************** 
  



KAYAMNANDI MEMBERS CONFERENCE  
at Wortelgat Camp Site 

by Mfusi Mjonono  

The Kayamnandi Members Conference provided 
an opportunity for reflection on the activities of 
our church - to review what has been achieved 
through our Ministry and what challenges still lie 
ahead. It also provided a wonderful opportunity 
for fellowship and fun. 

The conference was attended by 45 members of 
the congregation, mostly women. It was held at 
Wortelgat campsite, 15 km outside Stanford. The 
venue was magnificent, well situated on the banks 
of the Kleinrivier lagoon, surrounded by milkwood 
trees with the sea to one side. The sounds of the 
waves, wind and birds contributed to the general 
atmosphere of the wonderful venue. 

The conference, which started on the Friday 
evening, got underway in very interesting 
circumstances. The delegates arrived by bus at 
around 21h30. Everyone was in high spirits – even 
when we realised that the bus had run out of 
passable road and it proved necessary for 
everyone to walk the final 5 km to the overnight 
facilities. As if this wasn’t enough, a heavy 

downpour of rain added to the challenge. Although almost everyone was out of their comfort 
zone, spirits were not dampened and everyone arrived none the worse for wear. After supper 
and a short prayer, rooms were allocated and we retired to bed – all by the light of cellphone 
screens. 

Two delegates were given the task of waking up at 03h30 on Saturday morning to light the 
hot-water “donkey” for showers, beginning around 05h30. Morning prayers followed, and then 
breakfast. 

The conference programme was very interesting, and was helpfully crafted to ensure a balance 
between structured, quite intense sessions of instruction and debate and relaxing times.  The 
formal programme got underway with Jongi Mphongohse and Malibongwe Gwele introducing 
the conference theme and outlining the programme. A number of speakers gave presentations 
on various themes, touching on diverse aspects of the Ministry of our church.  Importantly, 
there was a presentation of, and time for reflection on, the Renewal, Reformation and Forward 

Photo credit:  Mfusi Mjonono 



Planning process that our church is embarking on. Essentially, this process was at the core of 
much of the conference. The discussions were very interesting and inspiring - with everyone 
free to participate and share their views. A very productive part of the programme was derived 
from the small focus group discussions and plenary session feedback. 

After lunch there was a short wrap-up session, after which there was tea and free time.  This 
was used for walking along the lagoon shore, singing and playing traditional games. A glorious 
opportunity was provided for people to spend casual time together and getting to know one 
another better. Later, the day’s formal part of the programme was wrapped up and supper 
followed. A fitting end to the day was evening prayers accompanied by singing. 

The early morning routine for Sunday was more or less the same as the previous day – 
although the “donkey shift” only had to be up-and-about at around 04h00. After breakfast and 
morning service, it was time to do a wrap-up of the conference, to evaluate what had been 
addressed and achieved through the programme and relaxing time spent together. Lunch 
provided enough “fuel” for the delegates to make the return walk of 5 km to the bus. A tired, 
but very satisfied group of people arrived back safely in Kayamnandi at 17h00. 

The conference lived up to the expectations it invited. Everyone who participated enjoyed it, 
especially the different (pleasant) environment provided for instruction, debate and thought. It 
was well organised and worth the effort and resources invested. The elders would like to thank 
everyone who attended and who played a part in the organisation of the conference. 

 

******************** 
  



PALM SUNDAY 

On 29 March we celebrate Palm Sunday 

by Jane Plantinga 

INVITATION 

You are cordially invited to Lazarus Saturday on March 28 at 14h30 at Katjiepiering Restaurant 
in the Botanical Gardens for coffee and cake and an industrious Palm cross making session (ala 

the Orientals) for the Palm Sunday service the following day.  

 

Palm Sunday commemorates the entrance of Jesus into Jerusalem a week before his 
resurrection. It marks the beginning of Holy Week and falls on the Sunday before Easter. 

 

Entry of Christ into Jerusalem by Pietro Lorenzetti 

The people of Jerusalem gave Jesus a momentous welcome when he arrived on the first Palm 
Sunday. Indeed the welcome of laying their cloaks on the ground for the donkey to tread upon 
was usually reserved for the highest ranking visitors. They also spread branches of palms on the 
ground to cushion the donkey ride and waved them in the air. One can imagine a joyous 
reception and occasion. 

Palms in the Greco Roman world were a symbol of victory and goodness. They were often 
depicted on coins and important buildings. Solomon, too, had palm branches carved into the 
doors and walls of the Temple (1 Kings 6:29) and in Revelations 7:9 we read of people from 
every nation, race, tribe and language standing in front of the throne of the Lamb with palm 
branches in their hands, declaring ‘salvation comes from our God.’ 

In the Eastern tradition the donkey was seen as an animal of peace, whereas the horse was 
regarded as an animal of war. The use of a donkey as opposed to a war horse underlines the 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Assisi-frescoes-entry-into-jerusalem-pietro_lorenzetti.jpg


concept of Jesus as the Prince of Peace.  The symbolism is revealed in Zechariah …’see your 
King comes to you, righteous and victorious, lowly and riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a 
donkey’ The Sanhedrin were not impressed. They perceived Jesus was presenting as the King of 
Israel.  They were well aware of the Roman tradition of welcoming high tanking officials and 
Kings. 

Churches celebrate Palm Sunday all over the world in their own cultural tradition. 

In 17th century Russia, ‘donkey walk’ processions took place in different cities, most notably, 
Moscow. The Patriarch rode on a ‘donkey’ (in fact a horse covered with a white cloth) while the 
Tsar led the procession on foot from the Kremlin to what is now St Basil’s Cathedral. This 
custom has been occasionally recreated in the 21st century. 

In the Middle East it is the best attended service in the Christian calendar for Orthodox 
churches. 

In Eastern and Oriental Christianity, the day before Palm Sunday, Lazarus Saturday, believers 
knot palm fronds into crosses for use in the procession the following day. 

In the Oriental Orthodox church in India, flowers are strewn to the words, thrice repeated, 
‘Hosanna, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord’ 

Many churches re-enact this triumphant arrival of Jesus to Jerusalem, often by walking down 
the aisle waving Palm branches. In the Anglican church of Pakistan believers carry palm 
branches while they sing Psalm 24. 

In Catholic and Anglican traditions these palm branches are blessed before the service, and at 
the end of the service they are collected to be burned the following year as the source of ashes 
for Ash Wednesday services. The Catholic Church views these blessed palms as sacramental 
and the vestments worn for Palm Sunday are red, the colour of blood, representing the 
Redemptive sacrifice Christ was entering the city of Jerusalem to fulfil. 

In South Korea, according to our church member Mija Hwang, Easter is a sombre time. The 
focus is on Jesus and his life and work. There is much teaching during this Holy Week. Likewise 
in Nigeria. Seminary student Ephraim Yoms described it as a serious time. The Catholics have a 
4 hour sermon on Palm Sunday. Thereafter they take to the streets with homemade palm 
branches incorporating a woven cross. They wave these branches while singing and walking 
/running for maybe 2 kilometres. In both of these countries Easter is seen as a ceremony, 
leaving festivities and celebration for Christmas time. 

We look forward to celebrating this day with you at Stellenbosch United on Sunday March 29. 
Each of you will receive your own palm cross. Who knows, maybe the children will run down 
the aisle waving their own branches as they do in some Protestant churches in the world! 

Reference: Wikipedia  



NEWS FLASHES and FEEDBACK  

 

We rejoice with Bulelwa and Malibongwe Gwele on the birth of their daughter, Ngqiqo Libongwe, 
on the 16th February and Luke and Abby Hunter on the birth of their son, James William, on the 
17th February. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
You had some feedback about the picnic early last week directly for David.  Here are just some 
photos. There are more on the website. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

******************** 
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UPCOMING EVENTS 
 
 
The Prayer Group meets in the church every Friday at 11h30 – 12h00.  
 
MARCH 
 

 

Best legs for all our congregational members that are taking part in the Cape 
Cycle Tour on Sunday 8 March and those who are braving the Epic this 
year. 

 
21  March Human Rights Day 
28 March  14h30  Palm Cross making at Katjiepiering Restaurant 
  20h00-21h00  Earth Hour - http://www.earthhour.org/celebrating-earth-hour 
29 March  09h30   Palm Sunday Service  
 
Early notice of the Easter Weekend Services in April 
Thursday 2 April 19h30 Tenebrae Service  
Friday 3 April 09h30 Good Friday Service 
Sunday 5 April 07h00 Sunrise Service at the Starck's Farm, Muldersvlei   
 09h30 Communion Service at Church 
 No evening Service 
 
 
 

******************** 
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