
I greet you all in the Unfailing Name of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Allow me to take this opportunity to write this newsletter for a 

testimony of what God did in my recent August missionary trip to  

Zimbabwe as well as Kenya, August 2011. We have so often said 

that Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, today and For ever. 

(Heb 13:8) but then this scripture has become a song until we 

never see what he is doing in the very day that we are Living in.  

J e s us  C hr is t  t he  s a me  ye s t e r da y,  t o da y  &  f or e ve r - - H e br e w s  13 : 8  

Experiences on Transit  

I had planned to do a booking for 

a direct “bus company” direct 

from Uganda to the Republic of 

Zimbabwe.  

I found a bus company which 

only worked 2 days a week. I 

could therefore not book with 
them as I would be late for the 

Convention which was scheduled 
for 6th August, 2011.  As the only 

resort, I booked with Kampala 

Coach from Uganda to Dar-es-

salaam, Tanzania. On reaching  

DAR, I was directed to the other 
company which goes up to Ha-

rare, Zimbabwe.  

Well, of course I knew it would be 

more expensive to book in Luxu-
rious coaches, but it was to my 

surprise that I later found out 
that I was cheated over $150 in 

total by this company. This was a 

very tough experience for me. 

But the Lord helped me through 

all.  There are many experiences 
on transit I would have desired 

to share with you but I am com-
pelled to share just a little due to 

space.  

What is Happening 
Today? 

 HEBREWS 13:8 

 The Bride is having a 

double portion anoint-

ing ...Rev 10:11 

 MARK 16:16 

 We Need Jesus Full 

 Adopted as Children  
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 Now, on making this newsletter I 

do not attract public attention for 

my own personal intentions. God 

forbid. Never at one time have I 
ever done such a thing nor plan-

ning to do it in time to come.  

Yes, many newsletters Have been 

made and of course many mission-

ary Trip reports.  Today, be ready 

to explore another but a little odd 

compared to the ones you have 

been reading.  

From Uganda, I left on the 5th of 

August and travelled through 3 

countries by road and I reached 

Zimbabwe 5 days later.  

It was one of the things I never 

thought would happen, but by the 

grace of God and encouragement of 

several brethren including my Pas-

tor. It was made possible.  

May you be blessed as you read the 

testimonies in this Newsletter. You 

can as well share it with others for 

us all to acknowledge that Jesus 

Christ is the Same yesterday, and 

today and For ever. Amen 

 

Bro. Busobozi In the jungles of Zimbabwe. The District of Gutu 
near the boarder of Zimbabwe & S. Africa. 

 

On Transit 

from 

Tanzania to 

LUSAKA, 

Zambia. 



My life has been filled with dreams & 
visions and none of them has ever failed. 
Many have personally heard these testimo-
nies from me and some have seen. How 
ever, despite of all this I still would have 
dreams that I personally thought meant 
nothing to me. For instance, I had a dream 
in January, 2011; I do not remember the 
actual date because I thought it meant 

nothing,…. 

“In the dream, I was in a very large Church 
building which to me looked like a Church in 
Canada which I had seen on video. There 

was no service going on but all I saw was 
some people trying to clean up the floor. As 
a brother took me around, we reached a 
certain part near the pulpit where they had 
put a very nice red carpet.  In the dream, I 
told the brother, “what a nice carpet you’ve 

got here.”...the dream finally faded away. 

Later in the morning, I was directed to tell 
a few brothers and the pastor who told me 
to continue seeking God and that if he is 
sending me anywhere, he will make a way 
somehow. To me, this looked like an impos-
sibility; little did I know that the Lord was 

planning to send me somewhere.  

After the Youth Convention, the hosting 
pastor told me we would be moving to a 
certain church in the city where we will be 
meeting another pastor. Little did I know he 

had told the brother that he has a “young 
visiting minister” from Uganda and that he 
thought he would be a blessing to his 

assembly.  

It wasn’t long before we made it to the 

mentioned Church to meet Pastor B. Chesa.  

We found a few brothers outside the 
church who were waiting to meet the 
Pastor as well. On Greeting them one by 
one, the last one called my name in excite-
ment….”Hey Bro. Bus’, how come you are 

here?! Wow, great surprise.” 

I was actually startled at the brother’s 
expression which no doubt meant he knew 
me very well.  On telling me his Name, I 
realized he was my “FACEBOOK” friend for 
about 2 years and we kept communicating 

with each other even that very morning 
before we came to Church. Oh my!! That 
was such a wonderful moment for both us 
meeting . Imagine the how we felt. It sure 
reminded me of the kind of joy we shall 

have across the bridge.  

prayed a not only a prayer but 

another “preach-mony”. Oh my. 

With Such deep sincerity and 

humility that was expressed with 
a heavy heart in thirst & des-

peration for the Lord. Sure, the 

Lord blessed his children.   

After the service, one of the 

deacon’s wife met me and she 
said these words. “ Brother, 

The Lord surely spoke to us in a 

way that I can never forget. All 

the glory returns to him. 
Amen ...The Lord told us about 

humility & Sincerity as a require-
ment for Desperation which 

brings him down to those dili-

gently seeking him. 

After the preaching of the Word, 
Bro. Gordon Tutan the Zimbab-

wean V.O.G R  Co-ordinator 

when you started preaching, I 

told God that Lord, if you will 

speak to me today, address my 

need directly.” 

She then later told me that the 

Lord had spoke directly on what 

her need was. Isn’t he the SAME 

YESTERDAY. TODAY & FOR EVER? 

Bride, Let us Lift Him out of 

History. Amen…. 

to the sanctuary, such a very 

large place seating a maximum 

of over 3,000 people.  In one of 
the corner, there were some 

people busy with a machine. On 
asking Bro. Brian, he told me 

that “they are trying to use that 

machine to grind the tiles so the 

floor could be shiny…” 

There you are, still nothing of the 

dream I had in Jan.2011 re-

flected. As we walked toward the 

music corner near the pulpit, I 
saw a red carpet which I touched  

as I exclaimed how beautiful it 
was. Exactly as it was in the 

dream. I had therefore had no 

doubt in my heart but to believe 
that the Lord sent me to this 

Church. Glory to God!! 

There we were, in great joy!! The 

brother right away offered tak-

ing me around so I can tour the 
Church building before we meet 

the Pastor as he was still attend-

ing to some other believers. 

Off we went in the church 
through the back door, to the 

foyer, he showed me the wash-
rooms etc. Finally, we entered in 
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Part of about 2,500 congregation that attended on 

Wednesday 17th in East lea Tabernacle. Zimbabwe 

A Side view of East lea Tabernacle 

Dream Coming to pass In August  

Testimonies After the Word.. .  

Dreams & Vis ions    

“As we walked 

toward the 

music corner 

near the pulpit, 

I saw a red 

carpet which I 

touched  as I 

exclaimed how 

beautiful it was. 

Exactly as it was 

in the dream. I 

therefore had no 

doubt in my 

heart but to 

believe that the 

Lord had sent 

me to this 

Church. Glory to 

God!!” 

Bro. Talemwa & interpreter  



On Leaving Uganda, I was in-

formed that there was to be a 

youth Convention in Zimbabwe 
for about 3 days. To my expecta-

tion, I thought there would be 
young people ages at least up to 

25 only and that they should be 

at most 300. or so.  Well, that 
was my thinking. But I was 

wrong.  

I reached Zimbabwe 1 day early 

before the Convention, the fol-
lowing morning, meetings had to 

commence. That night was tough 

on me given the fact that it was 

winter in ZIM, Temperatures 

below 10 (this is not common in 

Uganda).   

Beyond my expectation, the 

Convention involved brethren 

both old & young from Zambia, 
Zimbabwe, South Africa and 

other neighboring places. Over 
300 people attended the first 

day with about 10 ministers 

available in the service.  

On the second day, people in-

creased to over 600, ministers 

to about 20. We usually had 3 

services a day. Morning, After-

noon & evening.  With ministers 
coming from S. Africa, Zambia 

and other places, little did I know 
I would be asked to minister to 

the people.  

I decided to take up a role of 

video-recording which seemed 
to move on well and by God’s 

grace, I enjoyed the myself in the 

meetings. 

But Something happened….. 

less. Not because I was in fear, 

but because I was so surprised 

that now God CONFIRMED his 

Voice.  

Later, I told the elders,  

“Actually, I already knew I was 
speaking this evening because 

the Lord had told me so” 

Pastor Albert complimented this 

Reaching outside the tent, I 

found both Bro. Albert & Pastor 

James waiting for me.  

This was the statement that 

Pastor James said: 

“ We want you to deliver this 
evening’s message, will you be 

able…” 

For a few seconds, I was speech-

by saying, “It is now confirmed 

by the elders as well”. 

Dear reader, you can never 

know how I felt, not until you 
experience the same thing just 

as I did.  

All Glory & Honor to him. Jesus 

is the same yesterday, today & 

forever.  

to approach the dining room 

when I heard a Voice within me, 

still small CLEAR Voice. 

“Go back in the tent, don’t 
eat, stay in meditation & 
prayer as you will be 
bringing the evening Mes-
sage.”  

I tried to resist the Voice 2 times. Until 

I finally submitted and followed. I did 
just as it commanded. There I was, all 

alone in the tent as all others 
were taking their Lunch. 
After a while, the people 
gathered again for the eve-
ning session; the song leader 
started the service. I was 
just standing there in wor-
ship with others when Bro. 
Albert my host called for me.  

Within my heart, I knew may 
be this is it. But then I 
thought:     “If it was, they 
would have informed you 
earlier, so stop convincing 
yourself”... 

After the Second service, on the 

second day. Usually we would go 

for Lunch before we come back 

for the evening service.,, 

One by one, ministers walked out 

to their dining room. Since I had 

to close up the video recording. I 
was the last to get out of the 

tent. How ever, something hap-
pened, It was when I was about 
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Side view of tent sitting over 600 people.(Date wrong) 

God Confirms his  Voice  

The Lord Speaks to me  

Chitungwiza Int’ .  Youth Convention -Zimbabwe 

“Within my heart, I knew 

may be this is it. But then I 

thought:      

“If it was, they would have 

informed you earlier, so 

stop convincing yourself”... 

A view of some of the youths in front corner 

Praying just before delivering the 

Evening Message. 



Gutu is the third 

largest district in 

Masvingo Province 

southern Zimbabwe, 

after Chiredzi and 

Mwenezi. It is the 

northernmost district 

in the province. 

Since we were using 

public means of 

transport, we always 

walked after the 

main road. We visited 

2 Churches in Mas-

vingo province. We 

walked a total dis-

tance of about 10 to 

and from the first 

church. The Lord vis-

ited us in a special 

way.  

I was so glad to meet 

with several young 

people here who I 

supplied with the 

Message Tracts and 

had a wonderful fel-

lowship with. Glory to 

God.  That night, we 

slept there in a grass 

thatched hut, we had 

to carry our own big 

blanket in a big bag 

alongside other be-

longings because of 

extreme coldness 

during the nights.  

I thank the Lord that 

the Word went well 

and we encouraged 

one another in this 

area.   

I had a dream where I was in a 

Church, a brother told me, 

“please take over”. I then told 
him my voice had died out be-

cause of much singing, praying & 
speaking.  But somehow, I spoke 

anyhow.  

To make this as brief as I can, 

both this vision & dream was 
fulfilled in Kenya. I had made an 

appointment with a Pastor in 

Just before I left for the Trip in 

July, the Lord had given me a 

dream and a Vision.  

In the Vision, I saw myself after 
long travelling in a place which I 

thought meant much to me. In 

that place, there was a river 
which was characterized by dirty 

and stinking water, a Voice then 
told me,  “Nothing much here, 

move on>>“.  The following night, 

Kenya as he had invited me to his 

church on my way back from 

Zimbabwe.    

How ever, whilst in Zimbabwe, I 
came in touch with another 

brother/pastor in Kenya who 

also invited me to his Church in 

Nairobi. Watch what  happened. 

This was a Saturday 

morning, people were 

already waiting for us  

at the school where 

they usually have 

their fellowships. 

Before entering the 

Church, the Lord di-

rected me grace to 

share The Message 

with one youth at the 
school and he was so 

interested. I gave him 
some tracts and a Be-
lieve the Sign Newslet-

ter. I believe the Lord 
will continue to deal 
with him in a special 
way. Yes, walking over 
30kms on foot, for 1 
soul. That is the work-
ing of the Lord. 

We further went 

deeper into the jun-

gles of GUTU. Passed 

rivers, hills and other 

interesting physical 

features. Through 

about 30 kms of 

walking on foot, the 

Work of a Soldier 

was well done. Praise 

the Lord.  
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In the jungles of ZIMBABWE in a 

district known as GUTU  several 

KMS away from South Africa. 

In the Jungle, Gutu (Pastor 

Albert left, me right) 

Deeper into the jungle. . .   

One more Vis ion & Dream   

Missions in Rural Gutu  

“We further 

went deeper 

into the 

jungles of 

GUTU. Passed 

rivers, hills 

and other 

interesting 

physical 

features. 

Through 

about 30 kms 

of walking on 

foot, the Work 

of a Soldier 

was well 

done.”  

Bro. Talemwa & Ps. Albert’s 

Son In Rural GUTU District. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zimbabwe


The Youth Ministry International 

Thank you So much for taking your time to 

read this Short Mission Report in form of a 

Newsletter. May the Lord bless you. 

I would Like to take this opportunity to thank 

all those who participated in the success of 

my recent mission in prayers & also by sup-

plying of Funds.  It has not been in Vain and 

the Lord blesses you already.  

May you continue to Support the Youth Minis-

try as the need for Outreach is much bigger 

than it has ever been. Remember, as the Lord 
advances in his Works, Satan never seats 

back as well. 

Sincerely in the Lord 

Bro. Talemwa Busobozi 

PS: For Confirmation of some testimonies, feel free to 

contact us and we will avail you wil  addresses of people 

involved. 

Kisumu, Kenya to meet with the 

other brothers. I knew what ever 

it was, it wasn’t God’s will for me 

to stay there.  

Well, needless to say, I later 

learnt this Church believes that 

the prophet preached and pro-

moted polygamy.  

Well, what was this?  Hebrews 

11:13 in  Action. Isn’t it? 

Finally, after meeting a youth in 

KISUMU, gave him a few Tracts, 

shared and had good fellowship, I 
continued to FUNYULA where I 

met with Pastor Victor Okwaro. 

The other Pastor I had made 

contact with whilst in Zimbabwe 

received me in Nairobi since he 
was nearer than the other. I 

slept around the Church and to 
be brief, when I went to bathe in 

the morning, I almost fell in the 

running water as they built just 

beyond this stream of water.  

When I asked a brother what that 

stream was, he told me it was 

“River Nairobi”.  

Without any more Question, I had 

to turn down the brother offer of  
staying over at the weekend. I 

had to continue on my way to 

We had a wonderful time. But 

surprisingly, my voice which was 

well suddenly changed only to 
realize the Lord had gave this to 

me as a sign that this is the 

place he wanted me to be at.  

Sure, I remembered after saying 

to the congregation: 

“Sorry my Voice is not good 
because I have been doing much 

singing, preaching and praying.” 

Hallelujah.  

The Lord bless you, each of you. 

Last Dream & Vis ion Fulfi l led in Kenya  

From Left to right: Pastor Victor Okwaro, A 

Brother and Me last. In church compound. 
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We’re On the Web!  
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