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When I travel overseas with 
MAF, I always carry a camera 
with me. The people that I 

meet, especially the children, crowd 
around to have their photos taken and 
look with amazement 
at their likeness on the 
digital screen. After one 
of these trips, I decided 
to purchase a pocket-
sized, portable photo 
printer so that I could 
give them a photo of 
themselves that they 
could keep. It would 
be a small, but deeply 
meaningful gift to 
someone who would 
otherwise never own a 
photo of themselves.
 When I visited the 
Democratic Republic 
of the Congo last year, I 
carried this printer with 
me. I took a photo of a young boy and 
gave it to him and he excitedly ran off. A 
few minutes later he returned with his 
father, his only living parent. His father 
asked me if I would take another photo, 
this time with him and his son together. 
I did, and handed him the photo. This 
was the first time they held their very 
own family photo.
 This might seem like a small example 
of impact, but it helps illustrate the 
stark difference between the life we live 
here in Canada and the one lived by 
millions in the developing world. The 
people living in these extreme, remote 
areas face struggles and challenges that 
threaten the course of their lives in very 

Every day, 
MAF flights 
are changing 
the ending 
for so many 
people 
around the 
world.
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MAF photojournalists Mark 
and Kelly Hewes see what it 
is like to trek for 5 days on 
the “roads” in Madagascar; 
a journey that takes an MAF 
plane roughly 23 minutes.
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real and devastating ways. In many 
cases they lack access to the Gospel, 
medical care, education, clean water, 
reliable food supplies, and income 
sources. The ending of their story may 

not hold much promise 
of a better life. The good 
news is that we are able 
to change the ending 
of that story. It can look 
very different as hope 
arrives with the MAF 
plane.
 Every day, MAF flights 
are changing the 
ending for so many 
people around the 
world. We fly people 
to medical help, bring 
medical teams into 
remote areas, respond 
to natural disasters, 
fly in newly translated 
Bibles, support rural 

schools and teachers, and contribute 
to the viability of entire communities 
by flying crops to market and returning 
with the funds earned through their 
sale. Any one of these much needed 
services profoundly changes the future 
of isolated people for the better.
 When you partner with MAF through 
your financial and prayer support, you 
are helping to change the ending for so 
many people around the world (some 
of whom you’ll read about in the pages 
of this edition of Flying for Life). Thank 
you!

Mission Aviation Fellowship of Canada is a charter 
member of the Canadian Council of Christian Charities. 

MAF responds following 
a devastating typhoon in 
the Philippines
Super Typhoon Mangkhut made landfall along the northern 
Philippines on September 15th, devastating the communities in its 
path, with an estimated 893,000 people affected. Members of MAF’s 
Disaster Response Team had traveled to the Philippines ahead of the 
Super Typhoon to prepare to assist in relief efforts. The day after the 
typhoon hit, MAF, in partnership with Ethnos360 and Wings Above 
Aircraft Inc., conducted an aerial survey to assess the damage and 
identify the needs of the many affected.
 They observed that the storm had toppled trees, stripped the roofs 
from houses, and destroyed crops that were waiting to be harvested, 
with many reports of flooding and devastating landslides. In the 
critical days following a disaster, communities are exposed and 
vulnerable to the elements so disease can spread quickly through 
contaminated water sources.
 Survey and relief flights continued in the days following, the first 
delivering over 1.2 metric tonnes of supplies such as rice and shelter 
kits to Tabugan. Sharlene Coker, MAF Global Disaster Response 
Administrator and Operations Specialist, reports: “We flew supplies 
(tarps, nails, saws, hammers, ropes, rice, rice bags) to Tabugan 
yesterday [Sept 20th]. The community was so thankful they sent 
bananas back to us to show appreciation. They gave the little they 
had to bless us.”
 The team portioned rice into 7kg bags for delivery. The food 
provided is enough to last a family for five days. Shelter kits were 
also prepared, cutting rope into 20-metre lengths along with 
tarpaulins and nails to help secure damaged roofs. Tool kits of hand 
saws and hammers were also provided to the communities as they 
start to rebuild.
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Christmas is almost here . . .
Join us as we embark on an around the world journey – an advent of a different kind. 
Open a new door on the digital calendar each day of our trip to find out where we have 
traveled that day. Learn about the countries we operate in and the people we serve. 
Each day contains a recipe native to that country, a Christmas-themed puzzle game, or 
craft idea. Begin your advent journey on December 1 by visiting mafc.org/advent.
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MAF Kodiak 
aircraft tours 
Ontario
It’s not often our aircraft travel north 
into Canada, but this summer one of 
our Kodiaks made the trip! N120KQ 
most recently flew in Haiti, delivering 
supplies in the aftermath of Hurricane 
Matthew. MAF pilots Jason Risser and 
Lowell Deering were on hand to fly 
the Kodiak around Ontario, meeting 
many MAF supporters and aviation 
enthusiasts along the way! Thank you 
to everyone who made it out and made 
the trip such a memorable one! 

To keep updated on MAF hosted and 
attended events, subscribe to our 
calendar at www.mafc.org/events.

Top A future Pilot?
Middle MAF Canada VP of 
Development Alex Henderson 
presenting the work of MAF
Above Inspecting the Kodiak engine
photos Beth Round
Right MAF Kodiak Pilots Lowell 
Deering (left) and Jason Risser 
(right) share their experiences 
photo Mark Field

Every Story Starts 
Somewhere…
…but for many, where it begins is 
also where it ends.

The stories of people around the 
world come with a predictably 
heartbreaking end for many of 
them—simply because of where they 
were born. People living in remote 
jungles, rugged mountains, and vast 
deserts are cut off from medical 
care, education, clean water, 
community development, and hope.

We believe that people living in 
isolation have the same potential 
as anyone else. Given the chance, 
many could go on to accomplish the 
incredible. They can rewrite their 
stories—they can change the course 
of their families, their communities, 
and even the world. 

All they need is an opportunity.

You’ll notice in this edition of Flying 
for Life that we’re mentioning the 
phrase Change the Ending quite a 
bit. That’s because, with the help 
of people like you, MAF has been 
changing endings for over 70 years! 
There’s a fascinating story that God 
is writing in our lives, and the lives of 
each person around the world, and 
He’s inviting us to join with Him in 
His work to change and transform 
the world around us.

Together, we can continue to change 
the ending in profound ways for 
people around the world.



A 
couple of weeks ago I 
carried out a routine 
‘return to service’ flight 
on one of our aircraft 
that had just come out 
of maintenance. After 

shutting down the engine my colleague 
Johan asked if I was able to do a quick 
turn around and head off to a village 
in the south for a medevac flight. The 
workers there were asking for MAF to 
fly out a young boy whose appendix 
was inflamed and possibly close to 
rupturing. 
 We were able to fuel the plane, file 
the flight plan and get airborne within 
the hour. The village of Tchaguine 
becomes surrounded by water after the 
rains begin in June so road trips, which 
normally take 12 – 14 hours, become 
impossible. 
 As is common at many airstrips 
here in Chad, the whole population 
had come to see the plane land. Mark 
and Diane, workers with TEAM, have a 
unique method of keeping all the kids 
from running onto the airstrip when 
the plane is inbound – they give them 
a rope to hold on to. Every kid wants to 

touch the rope so they all hold it in front 
of them and that keeps them all safe. 
 When I landed, after a brief overshoot 
and go around due to goats crossing the 
strip, an 11-year-old boy named Urbane 
was brought to the plane looking quite 
worse for wear. He was accompanied 
by his older brother who would travel to 
N’Djaména with him. A 9-year-old girl 
named Solange was also added at the 
last minute as she was suffering from 
a tumour in her jaw – something the 
local clinic was unable to treat. We had 
a moment to pray over the children and 
the flight. 
 They were visibly anxious about 
getting in a plane for the first time to 
leave the only place they’d ever known; 
leaving their families and travelling to 
the city they’d only ever heard about. 
I’ve become so used to the smells, 
sounds and sensations of flying that it 
is easy to forget how strange it must be 
to climb into a machine and leave the 
ground when you’ve never done either 
of those things. 
 The kids looked uneasy in their 
very unfamiliar new environment at 
8500 feet, until I offered them some 

peanuts from a plastic coke bottle - 
that’s how we buy peanuts here. The 
sight of something familiar seemed to 
settle them down and shift their focus 
enough that the flight was less stressful 
for them. 
 Urbane had surgery the day after the 
flight at a mission hospital near the 
capital and was able to be flown back to 
Tchaguine a week later in good health. 
Solange has also returned to the village 
because her family needed her to help 
with the harvest. The workers have been 
helping her with a course of medicine 
that has thankfully started to reduce the 
tumor. The meds unfortunately also 
destroy her immune system, so they are 
also doing their best to keep her from 
getting any infections or other illnesses. 
This will be especially difficult during 
the rainy season as everything you 
touch could potentially make you sick it 
seems. We are thankful that the tumor is 
reducing in size. 
 This MAF flight helped change the 
ending for these two children who will 
have a better chance at life thanks to the 
treatment they were able to receive! l

Left  Urbane feeling much 
better after successful 
surgery
Above Praying for the 
children before take off
Main People from the 
village meet the plane
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Only the Peanuts 
Were Familiar story and photos MAF Pilot Phil Henderson



W
hen a disaster occurs, MAF 
responds quickly with air 
transportation, emergency 
communications, logistics 

support, and experienced personnel.  
 We use our skills to get the right people 
and the right cargo to the right place at 
the right time, enabling our partners to 
respond well in remote, insecure and 
inhospitable locations. 
 We are the missing piece that enables 
agencies to bring whatever is needed 
– medicine, shelter, food – to disaster 
victims. The end result is that people 
who have felt devastation can be saved 
and helped. MAF is a critical partner that 
allows disaster response to happen.
 Following a career with United 
Airlines, John felt a strong sense of 

calling to use his gifts and abilities in 
service to the Lord. He joined MAF in 
1993 as a pilot/mechanic in Kalimantan, 
Indonesia. Later, he was asked to take 
on the Global Disaster Response role in 
2006 following a tsunami in Indonesia 
two years before. 
 Responding to disasters around the 
world is a key part of MAF’s mission to 
share God’s love through aviation and 
technology so that isolated people will be 
physically and spiritually transformed. 
Over many decades, MAF aircraft have 
responded to numerous disasters – 
from famine in Ethiopia and genocide 
in Rwanda to more recent major 
emergencies including earthquakes in 
Haiti, Nepal, and hurricanes Irma and 
Maria in the Caribbean.

MAF’s Global Manager of Disaster Response, John 
Woodberry, has spent more than 12 years responding 
to disasters around the world.

This year, we’ve been there to help the 
relief efforts for remote communities 
when an earthquake devastated parts of 
Papua New Guinea, another outbreak 
of Ebola occurred in the Democratic 
Republic of the Congo and Super 
Typhoon Mangkhut hit the Philippines.
 With over 70 years of experience, 
programs in 27 countries and a fleet 
of 130 aircraft, MAF is strategically 
positioned as a first responder to assist 
in transportation and communication 
needs immediately following a 
disaster.  

story Lesley Miller 
photos Anthony Cece, Nick Frey, and John Woodberry

already
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As the world’s largest humanitarian 
airline, many of the 2,000 organizations 
we serve depend on us as a crucial 
partner in rapid disaster response. 
 One of the key services MAF can offer 
is aerial survey. Our planes fly over an 
area of disaster, taking photos with 
embedded GPS information which we 
then pass on to relief agencies. This 
enables them to assess the scale of the 
need and make informed decisions as 
to the immediate action needed. 
 John explains more about how 
MAF gets involved in responding to a 

disaster. “We pay attention to what’s 
going on in the news and follow 
disaster websites. MAF is blessed to 
have a worldwide network of partners 
sharing information from the ground 
and working together when a disaster 
happens. 
 “We’re able to get people and aircraft 
moving within 24 hours. Flight, logistic 
and communication support can 
then be provided rapidly to agencies 
preparing to travel to remote areas 
where life-saving operations are 
needed.”

 Faith underpins all that John and the 
Disaster Response Team does. “The 
greatest challenge is coming into an 
unknown situation. You’re in a new 
environment, with new challenges and 
new needs. So, the first thing you’re 
going to do is pray and ask God to give 
you wisdom.
 “You’re seeing people with urgent 
needs and the question on your heart is 
‘How can I help these people?’ God give 
me the strength to love, care and do the 
right actions in a rapid way.” And this, 
with God’s help, is what MAF is doing. l

When natural disaster or contagious illness suddenly strike, it can devastatingly change the 
course of a person, a family and an entire community. Thankfully MAF is there to change the 
ending, as we work with our partners to get help and supplies into the areas that need them 
most so that people can be saved and communities rebuilt. Our disaster response team is one 
of the ways MAF is working to change the ending for communities around the world. To find 
out more about this work visit: www.mafc.org/emergency-response



 STORY & MARK & KELLY 
 PHOTOS HEWES

GOING
theDISTANCE
MAF storytellers Mark and Kelly Hewes set out by foot and by 
truck on muddy, unforgiving roads, to travel from Mananara on 
Madagascar’s east coast to the interior village of Mandritsara 
where MAF supports Hopitaly Vaovao Mahafaly, a mission 
hospital. Mark and Kelly quickly found out just how difficult 
this journey could be without MAF flights.
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Today we drove as far as we could 
before the road turned into our walking 
trail. Everyone told us the roads in 
Madagascar are bad; that didn’t fully 
sink in until we started down this one! 
The mud was super deep in parts and 
we were shaken back and forth the 
whole time, especially Mark who was in 
the bed of the truck. But hey, at least we 
weren’t on motorbikes.

With our heads dizzy after a very 
bumpy ride, we left our truck behind 
and started walking. This would be our 
trail for the next three days! We had 
two guides, Gaston and Akim, to show 
us the way and help carry some of our 
bags. We started at the coast so we had 
a lot of elevation to gain over the next 
few days to reach the high plateau of 
where the next truck would pick us up. 
After walking for hours, the sun set and 
we reached the little village where we 
would spend the night. Akim, one of our 
guides, had family in the area and they 
kindly offered us a place to stay and fed 
us a delicious dinner, all cooked over a 
little fire outside. We had boiled roots, 
(something both potato and cassava 
like), rice, shrimp, cassava greens, a 
tiny tin cup of very strong coffee, and a 
mug of ranovola, a very common drink 
we would be offered at every meal, 
that is made by boiling water in a pot 
that has burnt rice stuck to the bottom. 
The water takes on a pleasant, smoky 
flavour. We were given a mattress on 
the floor of the family’s bedroom and 
quickly fell asleep to the sweet sounds 
of their three children whispering softly 
in the bed next to us. 

Left Muddy road from 
Mananara to Mandritsa
Opposite Top Mark with 
guides Gaston and Akim
Opposite Bottom Kelly in a 
village along the road from 
Mananara to Mandritsara

After a restful night, we woke up at 
05:30, just as it was starting to get 
light. We packed up our mosquito net 
and sleeping bags and had a quick 
cup of coffee, (glad one of our guides 
needs coffee the way we do!), before  
starting out for the day. Neither of our 
guides spoke English so we were left 
communicating with our very small 
French vocabulary and lots of gestures. 
We did not know how far we needed 
to travel this day, (or any day), but we 
assumed our guides would set the pace 
and keep us on track. Before we left on 
the trip, no one knew the exact distance 
we would be traveling and could only 
tell us in days how long it should take. 
We did know we would need to walk 
as fast as possible! The MAF plane was 
coming to Mandritsara in three days 
and if we missed it, we would be stuck 
with a 30-hour minibus ride back to 
the capital city of Tana. So, we started 
out day two feeling strong and ready 

to go the distance. After a morning of 
ups and downs and hills and more hills, 
we stopped for a quick meal of rice and 
sauce. We checked our phones and 
wow, it was only 10 o’clock! Just another 
seven hours of walking for the day to go 
before it got dark. Yikes, hiking all day 
at this pace might be harder than we 
thought…
 This trail is a very well-worn path 
through the rainforest that connects 
a string of little villages to the larger 
towns of Mananara and Mandritsara. 
We saw lots of men carrying bamboo 
poles with loads attached to each end 
walking much faster than us. Some had 
bags of rice, others had chickens, and a 
good number were carrying empty beer 
bottles to be refilled. For the villages 
along this route, all the goods consumed 
from the outside must be carried in. 
 One thing that makes transportation 
difficult in this part of Madagascar is 
a landscape of small rolling hills and 
dense rainforest. From the comfort of 
our cushy airplane seats, this landscape 
was beautiful. But we quickly realized 
when you are in the thick of it, there is 
nothing pretty about endless ups and 
downs; getting to the top of one would 
just give a nice view of all the hills to 
come. 
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DAY 1

Distance Driven: 16.1 km

DAY 2

Distance Walked: 10.6 km

TOTAL Walked: 82.8 km
(30 hours)

TOTAL Driven: 71.6 km
(6.5 hours)

The same distance is covered by 
a single 23 minute MAF flight.



 It was about this time that things 
also started to get muddy. Really 
muddy. Like mud-that-totally-covers-
your-shoes muddy. Then it started to 
rain, so everything got even muddier. 
There came a point when trudging up 
a slippery hill was actually preferable 

to sliding down a muddy mess and the 
risk of falling down. There were places 
where the trail had spread out wider and 
wider as people had tried to skirt around 
the deep mud puddles. Our sore legs got 
more and more tired from the mud and 
we worried we were going too slow.

It was a long day and we were very 
glad when we reached a village at the 
top of a large hill and our guides told 
us we would be staying the night. We 
collapsed at a tiny restaurant while one 
of our guides asked around for a place 
to stay. People passing through stay 
for free in the homes of kind strangers. 
There are no hotels here!

We woke up early and quietly started 
packing, trying to avoid waking up our 
hosts that had generously shared their 
little home with us. We had heard rain 
pounding on the roof nearly the whole 
night and we knew we were in for a wet 
day.
 We set out in the rain and Akim 
bought a blue piece of plastic to wrap 
around himself to try to keep dry. 
There was no time to wait and see if the 
rain would let up so we began trudging 
through the mud, with rivers now 
flowing through the trail. 
 Yesterday, we had tried our best to 
keep our shoes dry and took them off 
whenever we were crossing streams. 
Today we let that dream go, and 
muddy water squished uncomfortably 
between our toes.
 It was sobering to think of the many 
people that had to make this trip 
through the rain and the mud to reach 
the hospital. For someone who was 
sick or frail, this slippery, mucky trail 
would be so much harder.
 Summary of the day: mud, mud, 
mud. It was so deep in some places 
that it felt like the trail was trying to 
pull our shoes off. Blisters formed on 
our wet feet and our muscles ached but 
we knew that resting for long would 
just make it worse, so we kept going, 
stopping only briefly when the rain let 
up to set up our GoPro to capture some 
gnarly mud shots.
 By the time we rolled into the little 
village where we’d spend the night, we 
were walking like zombies, plowing 
straight through rivers of mud, glazed 
looks in our eyes, deep hunger driving 
us forward.
 Using MAF’s satellite phone Mark 
called Matt, our contact at the hospital 
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who had arranged our trip, to find out 
where we were. Matt spoke with Gaston, 
our guide, and translated some good 
news. Going at the same pace, we would 
make it midday to the place where 
a truck could take us the rest of the 
way! A great way to end an incredibly 
exhausting day. 

Above Mark navigates 
the muddy road from 
Mananara to Mandritsara
Left Typical village 
homes
Below Kelly enjoys a 
dinner of rice and fish

DAY 3

Above Children from 
the village look on
Below A local man 
carries goods between 
villages

Distance Walked: 27.8 km

Distance Walked: 28.3 km



On the last day of their trip, the truck 
Mark and Kelly were traveling in 
picked up Velondady, a woman who 
was very weak and needed to reach 
the hospital. She had been vomiting 
blood for days 
and the doctor 
treating her said 
she likely would 
have died if she 
hadn’t made it to 
the hospital when 
she did.
 After arriving 
at the hospital 
in Mandritsara, Velondady received 
the necessary blood transfusions 
and the treatment she needed and 
was discharged after a week in the 
hospital. She was diagnosed with 
liver disease caused by bilharzia 
(schistosomiasis), sadly all too 
common here. On her first follow-
up appointment, Velondady looked 
decidedly better than when she 
arrived a month before.   Her 
prognosis depends on how quickly 
the disease progresses or if she has 
another big bleed again, but she will 
now receive long-term treatment and 
attend follow-up appointments at the 
hospital to greatly improve her quality 
of life.

We woke up sore everywhere and pulled 
on our muddy clothes and wet shoes, 
hopefully for the last day on the trail. The 
road was still a mess but at least it wasn’t 
raining anymore. We passed large herds 
of zebu, a type of cattle, pounding and 
slipping their way through the muck 
while Gaston stood in front of us with 
his machete ready to defend us if one 
got out of control.
 We were all tired and sore from the 
last few days of walking and the miles 
tromping through the mud really 
dragged on. A quick stop at a road side 
stand for some boiled sweet potatoes 
gave us all a boost. It wasn’t long before 
Gaston happily pointed out a village on 
the distant hill. This must be the town!
 As soon as we hit the fringes of 
Antsiasiaka, we could tell it was different 
from the little villages we’d passed 
all along the trail. Access to vehicle 
transportation meant that there were a 
lot more amenities and people here. We 
felt a huge wave of relief knowing that 
we’d made it this far and that our feet 
had done their job. 
 After a champions’ lunch of more rice 
and sauce and meat at a little restaurant, 
we loaded our bags into the bush taxi 
that had been waiting for our arrival. 
This truck was an absolute beast! For 
most people living in rural Madagascar, 
riding in the back of a truck like this 
was really the only way to get from one 
place to another. Mark crammed in the 
back with dozens of other passengers 
and Kelly was given the seat of honour 
up front. 
 We rattled out of town and soon 
stopped to pick up a sick woman and 
her family to bring to the hospital. A 

bed was hastily made out of sacks of 
cargo and her family carried her to the 
back of the truck. She was incredibly 
frail and unresponsive, and looked 
like she might not even make it to the 
hospital. All of the difficulties of the road 
we had experienced the past few days 
suddenly became real as we watched 
this woman’s family trying to make her 
more comfortable, at the mercy of this 
steep, muddy road.
 The road to Mandritsara was easily 
the worst road we’ve ever been on, but 
luckily we were in a monster truck! 
We drove over scary bridges and huge 
ruts, plowed through giant mud holes 
and rivers, and even reached a top 
speed of 40 km in one very flat spot. It 
started raining and without windshield 
wipers, our driver continued on, the 
truck rattling and crawling through the 
mud. At one point, the truck stopped at 
the top of a pass and everyone except 
the sick woman and her family got out 
and started down a trail. Our guides 
motioned us to follow. The road was so 
bad in this section that it was easier for 
everyone to walk rather than suffer the 
bumps in the truck. We felt for the sick 
woman who would be tossed around 
even more now that the back wasn’t 
crammed with people.
 After hours of bumping around, the 
sun set and we began to pass more 
structures and then suddenly, there 
were lights and we were in a town. We 
made it! We’d covered 35 miles in five 
hours. After four days of travel, we made 
it to Hopitaly Vaovao Mahafaly, or Good 
News Hospital, in Mandritsara.
 Everyone poured out of the back and 
began unloading. An ambulance arrived 
and the sick woman was carefully 
loaded inside. We rode with her to the 
hospital and when we arrived, watched 
as medical workers rolled her into the 
ward. In the morning, we’d have a little 
time to spend at the hospital and find 
out if she was going to be okay.

DAY 4

DAY 5

Above In the plane with 
MAF pilot Patrick Keller
Middle Mark rides with 
other passengers in the 
bush taxi to Mandritsara
Below Velondady, a very 
sick patient, gets a bumpy 
ride to the hospital
Opposite Sunset in 
Antsirabato

Distance Walked: 16.1 km

Distance Driven: 56.3 km

We spent the morning at our 
destination, Hopitaly Vaovao Mahafaly. 
MAF transports patients to the hospital 
when they are coming from a large 
enough place to have an airstrip. But 
for many people living in the dozens of 
little villages spread throughout the rain 
forest, there is nowhere to land to pick 
them up so they have to take the road. 
We heard stories of very sick patients 
being carried by four men on a plastic 
deck chair attached to bamboo poles, 
or of riding on the back of a motorbike, 
holding on to the driver. Most patients, 
however, just have to push through the 
pain and walk. 
 We checked in on the sick woman 
who traveled with us the last day of our 
journey by road and found that she was 
still very weak but was at least stable. She 
had been vomiting blood for days and 
the doctor treating her said she likely 
would have died if she hadn’t made it on 
our truck. The underlying cause of her 
condition was still unknown. She had 
been given a blood transfusion but still 
needed two more. Like many hospitals 
in rural Africa, there was no blood bank 
to rely on so family of the patient and 
even hospital staff were often called on 
to donate blood.
 Our morning at the hospital passed 
quickly and we were soon packing up 
to meet the plane at the airstrip. After 
four days of wondering if we’d make it, 
the sight of the little plane coming in 
for a landing was truly a relief. Among 
the crowds of people that came to the 
airstrip, we spotted our guide Gaston, 
and thanked him again and again for 
helping us overcome the difficulties of 
the trail. 
 As the plane took off for the capital 
city, we looked down at the rolling hills 
and thick trees, thankful for the chance 
to experience the ups and downs of the 
road. l
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About the story tellers 
Based with MAF-US in 
Boise, Idaho, husband 
and wife team Mark and 
Kelly Hewes have traveled 
to 15 different countries, 
have made over 70 films, 
and have shot upwards of 
50,000 photos!



Opposite Joseph and Imanya 
joyfully boarding the MAF 
plane
Above  Imanya learning to 
walk with her new feet
Below Imanya checks out the 
controls in the pilot’s seat

I
manya was only 6 months 
old when her mother left her 
home alone in order to do some 
errands in the nearby village 
of Abalwa, east of Torit, South 
Sudan. Imanya woke up and 

started to cry and search for her 
mother. Inside the little tukol, a 
traditional home built with 
clay walls and a thatched 
roof, there was a fireplace 
for cooking. Somehow 
the little girl crawled 
into the fire. Before 
anyone paid heed to her 
screams, Imanya’s feet 
were so severely burned 
that the hospital in Torit 
couldn’t save them, and 
they had to be amputated.
 Traditionally, a girl is worth 
a lot in the Sudanese culture, because 
when she is married the husband will 
pay a very large amount of cows in 
dowry. Also in the Sudanese culture, 
people with disabilities are regarded 
with disrespect and shame. A girl 
with any disability is considered to be 
worth nothing. Because of her scarred 
legs and inability to walk, Imanya was 
considered a burden to her family. She 
was kept inside, scolded and beaten, 
and told daily that she was useless.
 In 2015 Joseph Gamara walked 
past the house when he heard a child 
being punished and scolded for being 
in the way and of no use. Crying the 
child replied: “You are the cause of my 
trouble! If you had watched over me I 
wouldn’t have been burnt!”
 Joseph lovingly intervened and a 
new conversation began. Over the 
next couple of years Joseph talked to 
Imanya’s mother about accepting her 
daughter as a child of God, created in His 
image, no matter what had happened 
to her. He succeeded in convincing her 
mother that Imanya should start going 
to school, and that she could attend his 
school, the Airport View Primary School 
in Torit. Imanya was invited to stay at 
Joseph’s home and could start playing 
with other children for the first time in 
her life. 
 Joseph then got in contact with a 
clinic in Juba under the Ministry of 
Social Development and Child Welfare, 
where they make prosthetic limbs 
funded by Red Cross. In May of this 
year, Joseph booked a flight with MAF 
for him and Imanya. At the age of six, 
Imanya got two new feet and she was 
all smiles when she sat in the pilot’s seat 
of an MAF airplane before flying back to 
the school in Torit two weeks later!

Imanya started to walk around the 
school yard with her new feet and 
crutches. A little more than a month later 
Joseph wrote: “Good news! I bought a 
tricycle in Juba, so that Imanya could 
be pushed to school from my house. 

Today she decided to refuse her 
tricycle and is now walking a 

distance of 500 meters to 
school, praise be to God.”

 At Airport View 
Primary School, 1,563 
children (749 girls 
and 814 boys) are 
enrolled and benefit 
from the school’s 
vision to transform 

the surrounding 
communities through 

education and the Word of 
God. They focus on groups of 

children that often do not receive 
a proper education: Orphans are often 
left with no means to attend school, 
children with disabilities are kept at 
home, and girls often drop out when 
they reach puberty, because their need 
for education isn’t acknowledged by 
their families.
 Joseph explains the vision in this 
manner “Just as Jesus was a teacher, 
we want to follow His example to teach 
people about God and life.” 
 Because of the work of people like 
Joseph and the team at Airport View 
Primary School, many children will 
be able to change the ending of their 
stories for the better!

A little girl who lost her feet when she was badly 
burned by fire as an infant was considered 
worthless until she was noticed by someone 
outside her family. Now she has the chance 
to change the ending of her story with new 
prosthetics and the opportunity to go to school. 

Story Thorkild Jørgensen
Photos Nelsen Deng

Just as Jesus 
was a teacher, we 
want to follow His 
example to teach 

people about 
God and life.
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MAF Pilot, Arjan Pass 
helps unload the 
Caravan in a remote 
village in Africa. 
MAF flights connect 
isolated communities 
to the personnel and 
resources they need. 

Photo: Dave Forney

Good gifts 
come from above
Christmas is a fantastic time to help us share God’s love through aviation and 
technology to reach the most remote people and places in the world.

Look for your MAF Christmas gift catalogue with this issue of Flying for Life, 
or visit us at www.mafc.org/giftcatalogue to make your gift today.


