
 

Dear Sponsors and Supporters, 

 

Curious and hungry! These are words that I can imagine 

Frenkie feeling as he followed us down the dusty roads of Sakila, 

Tanzania. In that moment, God’s power was working in the treasure 

that He calls, His people. The first time I saw Frenkie, his clothes were 

torn, sandals barely covered the heal of his feet, and teeth that are 

discolored from excessive fluoride in the drinking water. His eyes 

were wide, darting back and forth, while keeping track of us from a 

distance. And, unsure of what this group of Mzungu’s (White People) 

might say to him, if he got too close.  

In a moment of time, God gave me the lens to view humanity, 

with the same love He gives us. This was enough to move me to tears 

then, and even now. Frenkie may not have an idea of his worth from 

God, but in that moment, God gave me a personal mission to make 

sure that Frenkie would see and feel the love of Jesus, because 

somebody SAW him. In truth, I was not familiar with a love like that 

in my own life, until I was able to recognize the Spirit and heart of 

God through experiences and people. Some of these people who 

spoke into my life prior to this trip were in Sakila with me. They were 

able to witness the results of God using them to plant and water His love into my life.  

As described by locals, Frenkie was alone on the streets, troubled, had a rough home life, and a father 

that’s not in the picture. When asked about his name, he didn’t even know what name to give or call himself. 

When asked why he didn’t attend school, he barely even looked up from his feet as he described his situation. 

Frenkie spoke no English, and I spoke no Swahili. It was difficult to communicate with words, but many times, 

love doesn’t involve words, but actions. So, Frenkie was sent to the barbers to get a haircut, and he came back 

with smile and a new look. He was gifted new shoes, sweatshirt, socks, enough candy to make the dentist 

cringe, and the love of a community to help. With some assistance and 

courage, he was signed up to attend school once more. Halleluah! Only 

God! 

As I walked to Sluys/Anderson primary school the next day with our 

group, I secretly peered into classrooms to get a glimpse of Frenkie learning, 

playing, and socializing. I asked locals all day, “Anybody seen Frenkie? Did 

he make it to school?” Once I was given confirmation that he had gone 

back to school, I had to escape to my room, give thanks to God and let the 

tears flow. When we were leaving Tanzania, I hugged Frenkie as hard as I 

could. I told him, “Nakupenda (I love you)”, over and over again. 

Arrangements were made when we left that Frenkie would come by the 

house every day after school to eat a meal with the men around the house, 

and receive some support, love and guidance from them. Many children 

may only receive one meal a day in school, if they are able to attend. Now, 

Frenkie will receive two a day. The love of God did not just stop with me 
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because it was never about me. It was always about Frenkie, and his future. God 

wanted Frenkie to know that He saw him, and would care for him.  

A month has passed since our trip to Sakila, Tanzania, and I am told that 

Frenkie is still coming to the house every day, thriving. Many people say in 

philanthropic endeavors that if it helps just one, it’s worth it. But, how much more 

important is that cliché when that One is You! To 

Frenkie, the outpouring of love and investment in his 

well-being may very well be the difference that 

alters the trajectory of his life, forever. A life that was 

on a different path, and now met with love, a full 

stomach, stimulated brain, and feet shod with the 

gospel of peace. ~Travis Sandvik 

 

 

 

  

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

14 Stand firm then, with the belt of truth buckled around your waist, with the breastplate of righteousness in 

place, 15 and with your feet fitted with the readiness that comes from the gospel of peace. (Ephesians 6:14-15) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FOR CORRESPONDENCE 
Jennifer Kamrath 
55453 Mckenzie Hwy 
Blue River, OR 97413 
541-405-6650  
sakilacorrespondence@gmail.com 

 

 

The Sakila Sponsorship Program is a U.S. Federally 
recognized 501(c)(3) charity. All donations are tax 

deductible. Please make checks payable to the Sakila 
Sponsorship Program (S.S.P.) or pay securely using 

your credit or debit card by going to 
www.sakilasponsorship.org and clicking on the 

‘CONTACT INFO & DONATIONS’ button. 
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