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Whatever it takes
MAF works to provide access to rural 
communities cut off from help in the 
wake of the earthquakes in Nepal

Lost and found
MAF’s Head Bookings Officer in South 
Sudan shares a story of loss, separation, 
and a determination to survive

Working together 
MAF multiplies the effectiveness of 
hundreds of partner organizations, 
including Mercy Ships in Madagascar



1945  CAMF
Later to become Mission Aviation 
Fellowship, the Christian Airmen’s 
Missionary Fellowship (CAMF) is launched.

1946  First MAF airplane
The first MAF aircraft is purchased: a 1933, 
red Waco biplane four-place cabin with a 
new 220-horsepower Continental engine.

1946  Betty Greene in Mexico
Betty Greene flies MAF’s new plane on its 
inaugural flight. She pilots two Wycliffe 
workers to a remote jungle location in 
Mexico.

1948  Nate Saint in Ecuador
Nate Saint and Jim Truxton fly a Stinson to 
Shell, Ecuador, launching the MAF program 
there.

1950  MAF in Sudan, Africa
A De Havilland Rapide aircraft, MAF’s first 
aircraft to be fully operational in Africa, is 
used for flights to Sudan. 

1954  APNG and Indonesia
A Piper Pacer equipped to land on water 
or land launches MAF’s program in New 
Guinea. MAF also officially opens its first 
program in Indonesia.
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Mission Aviation Fellowship (MAF) is a 
Christian organization whose mission 
is to fly light aircraft and use other 
technologies in isolated parts of the world 
to bring help and hope to people in need. 
Since 1946, MAF has been spreading the 
Good News of Jesus Christ in places of 
deepest human need – where flying is not 
a luxury, but a lifeline. 

Worldwide, MAF provides over 200 flights 
a day. Every gift helps! Please mail your 
gift, visit us online at mafc.org or call us 
toll-free at 1.877.351.9344. 
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most.
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When I joined MAF in February of 
this year, I was inundated with 

information about this organization – so 
much so that I started keeping a journal 
of the new things I learned each day so 
that I wouldn’t forget what it was like to 
learn them for the first time. One of my 
friends used a good analogy, he said the 
amount of learning was like trying to 
drink from a fire hose. When I accepted 
the position of CEO I had expected that 
there would be a substantial learning 
curve, and I have certainly not been 
disappointed.
 Of the many things that I learned 
over these last few months, something 
that stands out to me in the pages 
of this edition of Flying for Life - 
and in my experience with MAF so 
far - is the geographically dispersed, 
interconnected, and devoted team that 
makes MAF what it is. Most often we hear 
stories from our pilots who do the bulk 
of the frontline work, but there is a large, 
dedicated team standing behind them to 
make those flights possible.  
 Our mechanics and hangar staff keep 
our aircraft in top working order, and 
ground staff and managers around the 
world handle bookings, flight-following 
and paperwork to ensure the operations 
run smoothly. Some of our MAF families 
serve as teachers to the children of other 
missionary families and those of the 
wider community in which they serve, 
making it possible for families to commit 
to serving in remote areas, knowing that 
their children will receive an education 
that will be well regarded when they 
apply to colleges and universities in 
Canada and the USA. Others here 
at home provide vital teaching to 
the newest generation of pilots and 
mechanics, while the home office staff 
strive to support those on the field. 
 Then there are the spouses who 
tirelessly maintain their households in 
conditions much different than those 
we enjoy here in Canada. They face daily 
challenges and yet continue to minister, 

not only to their own families, but also by 
reaching out with Christ’s love to those 
in the communities where they serve.
 Recently I learned about MAF’s Disaster 
Response Team. In the wake of the Nepal 
Earthquakes they immediately jumped 
into action, heading into a country that 
many civilians were avoiding or even 
trying to get out of, to find out how MAF 
could help. It quickly became apparent 
that fixed-wing aircraft would be of no 
use due to the level of destruction and 
steep sloping mountains where the 
villages are located. Not to be deterred, 
they obtained helicopters and began 
providing all the logistical support and 
coordination required to put these 
helicopters into action. In just a matter of 
days, the helicopters were taking off or 
landing every 15 minutes, delivering aid 
through over 40 partner organizations to 
these people in desperate need.
 None of MAF’s work would be possible 
without another part of our MAF team; 
You, our supporters and advocates 
who faithfully pray for and financially 
support the work of MAF. Every week I 
am humbled by hearing new stories of 
how supporters are helping out with 
specific needs – just incredible. Without 
your support our flights would only be a 
dream to those in need – your generous 
contribution to MAF’s ministry makes 
them a reality.
 In 1 Corinthians 12, Paul reminds us 
that “ …the body is not one member, 
but many.” (v.14) and that in Christ all 
the members are made one. I see this in 
action every day at MAF. It is amazing to 
me that every hour of every day, people 
all over the world are working together 
to accomplish the work God has given 
to us. Thank you for being an important 
part of our MAF team.

Brad Bell
President/CEO

MAF Canada

CEO corner

The dream continues . . .
Visit our interactive timeline at www.mafc.org/history.

It started with a dream . . . 

After World War II, a few veteran pilots in the US and UK 
dreamed of a way they could use their flying skills to reach 
isolated people with the Gospel. 

Because of your support, the dream is still alive today.



When little Fitia pulled a pot of 
scorching water onto herself and 

suffered a serious burn to her chest, her 
parents took her to the doctor for help.
 The family, who live in Mahajanga 
in the north of Madagascar, bought 
some antibiotic ointment, which proved 
ineffectual. They could not afford to do 
anything else for their baby girl.
 Desperate, they went to a traditional 
healer who advised them to spit onto the 
wound each day. Three months of doing 
this and the infection was devastating. 
The two-year-old was in agony. At best, 
the prognosis was a burn contracture. At 
worst, sepsis and death.
 It is the responsibility of Mirjam Plomp, 
screening supervisor for Mercy Ships, 
to find and elect appropriate surgical 
patients for treatment while the ship 
is docked off Madagascar. She met 
Fitia and her distressed mother late in 
the day during the team’s last clinic in 
Mahajanga. 
 She said: “We knew what needed 
to be done – surgical debridement, 

What a blessing to 
be able to work 
together with MAF 
to make these things 
possible 

– Mirjam Plomp, Screening 
Supervisor, Mercy Ships

antibiotics and skin grafts. Because of 
the complexity of this case, we had to 
discuss with the ship if this would be 
possible. It was, but we had to get her 
there quickly.”
 Mirjam contacted MAF pilot Josh Plett 
to see if the mother and daughter could 
travel back to Toamasina with the Mercy 
Ships team. And that is what happened. 
 Fitia underwent surgeries to clean 
the burn and apply skin grafts. She has 
received antibiotics, good nutrition 
and the exceptional love and care that 
characterizes Mercy Ships.
 At the start of April, Mirjam wrote to 
Josh and fellow MAF pilot Patrick Keller, 
who was also on the flight: “Wow, she 
has really changed from this suffering 
child to this playful, cheeky girl. She has 
been discharged from the hospital and 
is at the Hope Center, coming back for 
exercises with physiotherapy and wound 
checks. I think she will soon go back 
home. 
 “I know you guys played a big part 
in her story. And I’m sure her mom will 

never forget that. This girl really survived 
because of the opportunity that we have 
to work together to reach the poorest of 
the poor.
 “In February, she was very sick. Today 
she is a happy two-year-old. Her wounds 
are healing, her health is improving and 
her future is bright. What a privilege it 
is to find patients and bring them to the 
ship. I see many patients. A lot of them 
we cannot help. But the Fitias make my 
job the best job in the world.
 “What a blessing to be able to work 
together with MAF to make these things 
possible.”
 Fitia is the smiling, giggling, living 
embodiment of the partnership between 
MAF and Mercy Ships in Madagascar.

Story Jocelyn Plett
Photos Mirjam Plomp

Top Teresa Matsushima from 
Mercy Ships and little Fitia have 
fun with stickers on deck seven

Above Two-year-old Fitia and 
her mother after treatment at 
Mercy Ships thanks to MAF

Above Canadian MAF Pilot, 
Josh Plett poses in front of 
the Africa Mercy docked in 
Madagascar

Far Left Fitia and her mother 
aboard an MAF plane en route 
to the floating hospital

Left The view of rural 
Madagascar as seen from the 
MAF plane. It would have taken 
several days’ walk without the 
MAF flight

Josh and Jocelyn with their 
sons, Judah, Asher, and Ezekiel, 
are based in Madagascar 
where Josh serves as a Pilot 
and Jocelyn serves as MAF 
Madagascar’s Communications 
Officer



through her beaming smile. ‘This is the 
most amazing hospital in the world,’ 
she says as we walk into the medical 
quarters. ‘We call this passage the 
“corridor of hope”. Change happens 
here.’

Next, a tour of the wards. Rows of freshly 
made beds offer capacity for 80 patients. 
‘What are these plastic blocks?’ I ask, 
looking towards the bed legs. 
 I’m told that each bed is raised on 
eight-inch ‘stilts’, which allow for an 
extra mattress to be slid under the 
patient’s bed. ‘This is for carers who bring 
in patients who are under 18,’ explains 
Stephanie, ‘so they can wake up after 
surgery and not be alone.’ 
 It is all incredibly impressive. 
 In the laboratory, we are shown the 
unique blood bank and meet Senior 
Laboratory Technician Jenny Banakos. 
‘Because blood must be stored at the 
correct temperature for short periods of 
time, the Africa Mercy is essentially its 
own floating blood bank,’ she tells us. 
 ‘So when the crew arrive, they give 
consent to donate blood while they’re 
on board. This is such a powerful way 
of showing love – some nurses are able 
to tell the patients they’re treating that 
they’ve received their own blood. It’s 
a very special gift which really impacts 
both their lives!’

There’s so much to take in, and a lot of 
respect due to the hundreds of staff – 
most of them volunteers – who give up 
their lives to serve the poor and afflicted 
on this unique, floating hospital. 
 As we hand in our visitor passes, I 
bump into another nurse whose warming 

Partner Profile

By 7:09am, we are in the air. The 
horizon is grey, but the impressive 

patchwork of rice paddies shines brightly 
with an occasional beam of sunlight.
 It’s my first flight in one of MAF’s little 
Cessna 182 planes – the smallest and 
most efficient member of the fleet. Our 
destination today is an exciting one, 
and another first for the other MAF 
passengers on board. 
 Madagascar Programme Manager Bert 
van den Bosch sits to my left, and pilots 
Becki Dillingham and Josh Plett take 
the cockpit. We’re destined for another 
vehicle designed for the sole purpose 
of glorifying God and reaching the poor 
– just like our little plane. Except this 
vessel is about 16,000 times the size of a 
Cessna 182. 
 Our flight lasts no more than an hour, 
and the journey makes it impressively 
clear why so many organizations 
choose to fly here on MAF’s wings of 
hope. Dense rainforests overcome any 
prospect of road travel for many miles 
– the occasional river providing the 
only means of cutting through the vast 
expanse of trees.

Landing at Tamatave, which is a port 
town on Madagascar’s eastern coast, 
we get our first glimpse of the world’s 
largest floating civilian hospital, the 
Africa Mercy.

 

Today, we are privileged to have been 
invited for a tour of this impressive 
vessel. Mercy Ships, our new partner in 
Madagascar, has already benefited from 
a number of MAF flights to the island’s 
remote regions. 
 With so many patients unable to 

make the grueling journey to Tamatave, 
medical experts and logistics teams have 
carried out a number of survey flights to 
assess how – together with MAF – they 
can offer free life-saving treatment to the 
island’s remotest people.

Finally on board the incredible vessel, we 
are greeted by Hospital Director Kirstie 
Randall, a fellow Brit from Exeter. ‘One 
of our biggest challenges is reaching 
the remote,’ she explains. ‘Our surgery 
has the potential to give life-changing 
treatment, but we can’t do this job alone 
– we need God, and we need MAF! 
 ‘Working with MAF is the most 
effective way to transport patients from 
isolated areas – some of whom have 
horrendous tumors. Can you imagine 
travelling for 20 hours in a crowded bus 
with a severe facial disfigurement? No 
one should have to go through that.’

We are shown around the hospital by 
Ward Supervisor Stephanie Duncan, 
whose enthusiasm and passion radiates 

An impressive vessel

MAF multiplies the 
effectiveness of 
over 1,400 partner  
organizations to 
provide help, hope, 
and healing to a 
world in need.

Story and Photos Jo Lamb

Unlocking potential

Living with Jesus

Healing hearts

Unique techniques

smile speaks of the contentment and joy 
that’s available to those who call this ship 
home. 
 Her name is Missy Brown, and she’s 
been serving as an Operating Theatre 
Surgery Nurse on board Africa Mercy for 
over four years. 
 ‘We are in a place where nurses pray 
with patients before they go into theatre,’ 
she smiles. ‘Jesus is living on this ship.’
As I walk down the ramp and back on to 
dry land, I thoroughly agree.

Opposite Senior Laboratory 
Technician Jenny Banakos and 
Medical Technologist Kathy 
Shearon onboard Africa Mercy

Top Left Beds are elevated 
to provide a sleeping area for 
caregivers underneath 

Top Right The Africa Mercy 
truly is a floating hospital

Below Drawn to the machinery, 
MAF Aircraft Maintenance 
Engineer, Rob Barber poses 
between  Africa Mercy’s 
enormous diesel engines

Karina and I had an amazing opportunity 
to travel east to the port city of Tamatave 
to visit the floating hospital called 
Mercy Ships. MAF has been working 
closely with Mercy Ships since it arrived 
in Madagascar back in October. Since 
Madagascar is such a large island with 
very poor roads Mercy Ships needed a 
way to travel around to screen potential 
patients and to transport those patients 
to the ship. 
 This is where MAF stepped in to help. 
 We were able to meet a little girl 
named Fitia while we were there visiting 
and it was so amazing seeing this little 
girl, playing and having fun and the big 
smile on her mom’s face after having 
such an amazing journey. Her story is 
nothing short of a miracle—the way all 
the pieces fell in place for her surgery to 
happen was amazing…it is amazing to see 
firsthand God’s hand at work among the 
people of Madagascar.

- Rob Barber
MAF Aircraft Maintenance Engineer

Photo Karina Barber

Our surgery has the 
potential to give life-
changing treatment, 
but we can’t do this job 
alone – we need God, 
and we need MAF! 
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The MAF AGENT 
called CRMF HQ at 
Goroka to request a 
medevac.

CRMF WORKER 
radioed Jeremiah, 
the MAF radio 
operator in Mt. 
Hagen.

JEREMIAH passed 
on the message 
to Sali, the MAF 
Programming 
Assistant.

SALI called the MAF 
Goroka Base and 
spoke to John, the 
Base Manager, to 
arrange a medevac.

JOHN phoned 
Holger, the pilot 
who usually flew the 
Goroka medevacs.

Of course, the reality is 
that far more than 12 
people helped save Rose. 
Your prayer and financial 
support keep the ministry 
of MAF going. 

Together – on the field 
and at home – we each 
play our part so that Rose 
and thousands more 
receive the help, hope and 
healing they need.

12
Story Glen Sim & M.Koehler 
Photo M.Koehler

It started on a Friday, when 
Rose was attacked by two 
men from the neighbouring 
tribe. She dragged herself 
back to the village by 
nightfall, but Mount Tawa 
has no doctors, not even a 
community health worker.  
 There was, however, a 
channel of communication 
– a CRMF (Christian Radio 
Missionary Fellowship) 
radio and an MAF agent 
who knew how to use it, 
and so began the following 
chain of events:

Twenty-four hours after 
being assaulted in a remote 
village in Papua New 
Guinea, Rose was safe in 
the care of hospital staff.  
Twelve people related to 
MAF in different ways, had 
a part in ensuring that she 
received the necessary 
treatment and care in the 
shortest possible time.
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HOLGER called 
Michael, the Flight 
Operations Manager, 
because he wasn’t 
checked into the 
Mount Tawa airstrip.

MICHAEL called 
Martin, the pilot who 
usually did the Hagen 
Medevacs, to ask 
him to ‘check out’ 
pilot Andrew into the 
airstrip while doing 
the medevac. 

MARTIN contacted 
Andrew to inform 
him about the ‘check 
out’ medevac flight 
that was being 
prepared.

Early Saturday 
morning Martin 
and ANDREW flew 
out to Mount Tawa, 
returning to Mount 
Hagen around 
10:00am with Rose, 
and her husband 
Rodney, who 
requested she be 
taken to the mission 
hospital at Kudjip. 

Martin didn’t have 
contact details for 
Kudjip hospital, so he 
rang the Programme 
Manager, GODFREY, 
who advised it was 
not possible for 
‘long-we’ patients 
(i.e. patients not from 

the surrounding 
area) to go to that 
hospital without prior 
arrangement. They 
headed to Mount 
Hagen. 

On his way home 
Godfrey passed 
JENNIFER, MAF wife 
and a hospital speech 
therapist, and asked 
if she would drop 
by Hagen hospital 
where she knew the 
hospital staff. 

On her way home 
Jennifer met with 
MAF wife LOIS, who 
promised to visit 
Rose in the hospital, 
as was her custom 
with most medevac’d 
female patients.

Jennifer was at 
the Emergency 
Department when 
Martin and Andrew 
arrived with Rose, 
her husband and 
sister-in-law, and 
took Rose and family 
into the emergency 
ward. 

who helped save Rose

the
people who

MAF + YOU

News in brief

During our time in Kompiam, I looked 
after the administration at Kompiam 

Hospital in Enga Province, Papua New 
Guinea (PNG), and my wife Wendy taught 
at Kompiam International School.
Last year, we spent a week at Megau – 
one of the hospital’s 10 remote aid posts 
and health centres. It was an eye-opening 
experience to see how isolated this part 
of PNG is and how people live without 
roads, phones, electricity, proper schools 
or healthcare.
 Over the last few years, we’ve seen 
MAF make several flights to and from 
Kompiam each week from our remote aid 
posts. Patients include pregnant mothers, 
sick children, people with TB, HIV and 
malaria, and those injured through tribal 
or domestic violence. But it wasn’t until 
we flew with MAF that we realised how 
critical this service is to those living in 

My day started as normal as any other, 
my plane was full of cargo for 

Christian Mission Aid (CMA). As I landed 
in Longochuk John and Simon, two CMA 
workers, greeted me along with many 
others from the village. We unloaded 
the plane, box after box. As I chatted 
with John and Simon they explained 
that the boxes I had delivered contained 
vaccines, medications and other supplies 
which would be used to open CMA’s new 
clinic. The building has been built for a 
while now but it was not functional yet 
as it was completely empty of medical 
supplies. They literally couldn’t treat 
any patients at the clinic because there 
was nothing there to treat the patients 
with…until now. What invaluable cargo. 
As I looked around for a parked land 
cruiser or pick-up truck, I couldn’t see 
a single vehicle in sight. Turns out there 
are literally no vehicles in this village. 
So my next question obviously was, 
“How close is the clinic?” “Oh, just ten 
kilometers,” they grinned as they picked 
up the boxes and started carrying them. 
I was amazed and humbled as I watched 
a few committed CMA missionaries and 
many community members happily carry 
off 200 kilograms of supplies, more than 
ten kilometers by foot, to open their new 
facility. 

Story and Photos Chris Ball

Running the Race

inaccessible areas. MAF is their only 
option, and is the only way the hospital 
can function and support isolated health 
clinics.
 MAF, like many mission agencies, needs 
the help of others to enable what they do, 
so we decided to help by raising people’s 
awareness of MAF’s work, and get people 
praying.
 Our family, along with children from 
Kompiam International School, the 
Baptist Church and the local community, 
dedicated the whole of November to 
running an MAF Prayer Marathon in PNG. 
Kompiam airstrip is about half a mile long, 
so we ran up and down the strip once 
every day – just over 30 full marathons! 
Although we’ve stopped running, MAF 
pilots continue their race to save lives and 
livelihoods in PNG. 

Opening a Clinic in 
South Sudan

MAF has an ambitious goal of opening 
several new runways in Angola over 

the next few years. 
 Construction of the first runway 
continues in Cavango under the watchful 
eyes of some diligent ‘supervisors’. 200 
meters down, 800 to go! 

Photo Amanda Helmholdt

Progress in Angola

Did you Know? 
When flying into an 
airstrip for the first 
time, MAF Pilots are 
often accompanied 
by another Pilot 
familiar with that 
strip. This is called a 
“check out.”

Story Russell Conwell, PNG Baptist Church
Photo Mandy Glass



Story and Photos LuAnne Cadd, MAF Roving Senior Communications and Media Officer 

Flying For Life   Summer 2015 | 11



make strong for the people, wants to 
bring unity for the churches. We have 
to give encouragement then, and share 
the Word of God…Those who lost their 
family, we have to encourage them, not 
cry. I have big faith in Him, but when I 

go up here, my heart is broken because 
many people lost their home, their family. 
I’m sad that many people died here from 
the group, like one family. Everyone here 

villages. The last two days we’ve been 
using those helicopters...to assess the 
conditions there, and then to take goods. 
Today, the 11th of May, we’ll be taking 
three flights up to Lapa and Jharling 
with more goods for the villages there. 
Without the helicopter, those villages 
would have nothing as far as we’re 
aware, so these can be real lifesavers. 
For UMN we’re very grateful for the 
partnership with MAF.”

Silas could see his own village from 
Jharlang, or where it used to be, far 
across the canyon through a white haze 
- a section of green bordered on both 
sides with the grey rocky landslide that 
had wiped out all vegetation and man-
made structures. As he told the story of 
what happened there, the pain suddenly 
overwhelmed him and his eyes filled with 
tears. 
 “My family is safe,” Silas finally spoke, 
“but…the family I grew from is like one 
family. That’s why I’m sad and worried…
Many people are in the jungle without 
anything. We don’t know in the future 
what will happen. I think God wants to 

Silas Tamang is Nepalese and a 
Christian – making him a minority 

in Nepal, but not in the district of 
Dhading where his family has lived for 
generations. He hails from a tiny village 
north of Dhading town called Tenchet 
that was perched precariously on a 
steep mountainside, as are most villages 
in this region. On 25 April, most of the 
village’s 23 homes collapsed or vanished 
into the deep ravine from a landslide. 
Miraculously, only four of 105 villagers 
died, but the people who once lived 
there now have nothing. They have lost 
every possession they ever had, including 
their animals.
 Silas works for a local NGO that 
partners with United Mission to Nepal 
(UMN), working to address the root 
causes of poverty and serve the people 
of Nepal in the name and spirit of Christ. 
On Saturday, the first day that the MAF-
managed helicopter relief flights began 
operations in Nepal, UMN arranged to 
fly Silas and packages of relief food into 
the isolated village of Jharlang that had 
a flat area large enough to land the small 
helicopter. Silas knew most of the people 
who crowded around him when he 
arrived. He calls them ‘family’.
 Most of the people who sat on the 
ground watching the heavy bags filled 
with lentils, salt, beaten rice, and dried 
noodles off-loaded from the helicopter 
had lost their homes. They came here to 
wait, hoping for any kind of help. Most 

are living under a tarp or in a cowshed if 
it’s still standing. In the last two weeks, 
they buried and mourned their dead: 18 
in Jharlang, 26 in Chamthali, 14 in Lapa, 
74 in Ree VDC, a small administrative 
district. The lists go on. The numbers 
may sound minimal, but for many of the 
small villages that have little more than 
100 people, the lives lost total a large 
percentage of their entire population. 

In normal times, from Dhading, the main 
town in the region, it could take five to 
eight hours to the end of a very rough 
road, plus one to two days of hiking to 
reach Jharlang. There are no roads into 

A Breaking Heart

these villages. In the previous week, 
UMN learned that the walking bridge that 
crosses the deep canyon was damaged 
in the earthquake. Apparently, if one 
is brave enough, Silas said, it might be 
possible to cross by hanging onto the 
remaining cables. Carrying large bags of 
food, however, would be impossible. 
 In more accessible areas of the region, 
UMN spent 12 hours driving on extremely 
rough roads with five trucks and two 
tractors, suffering multiple punctures 
and blow-outs to reach the end of a road 
where villagers could pick up relief food 
and supplies. It was difficult but possible.
 Jharling and Lapa did not have this 
option. They were cut off entirely. 
When UMN heard about the subsidized 
helicopter flights, it changed everything. 
They booked flights immediately and 
were able to fly three loads of food 
into both Jharlang and nearby Lapa. 
What was impossible could now be 
accomplished in just a few hours. 
 “We’re helping out in the post 
earthquake time, particularly in Dhading 
district,” Jerry Clewett, UMN’s Technical 
Director explains. “In the north the roads 
don’t reach far and even the walking 
paths now have been largely destroyed 
by landslides and a broken bridge 
in one particular place. In Lapa and 
Jharlang, we are very much reliant on the 
helicopters made available by Mission 
Aviation Fellowship, and without those 
helicopters, we could not reach those 

Opposite Rural families are 
benefiting from aid delivered by 
MAF facilitated helicopters

Left The devastation in rural 
areas is widespread

Above A young boy comforts 
his baby sister

The numbers may 
sound minimal, but 
for many of the small 
villages that have little 
more than 100 people, 
the lives lost total a 
large percentage of 
their entire population. 
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is like my parents, my brother and sister. 
So this is why I’m missing them.”

In the small village of Nencho, about a 
30-minute walk from Jharlang, Mahima 
Tamang, 24, and her seven family 
members are earthquake victims, their 
house and village completely destroyed. 
“All the houses came down,” she 
described. “All people are now here and 
there. No one knows where everyone is 
staying.” Her family is living in a cowshed. 
Mahima was at church Saturday morning 
singing praise and worship songs when 
the building began to shake. An old man 
died when a heavy stone fell on him. The 
rest got out alive. Like Silas, her family 
is safe, but she’s frightened of another 
earthquake. Life is too uncertain and she 
says she simply can’t think about the 
future. She expressed what many of the 
earthquake victims are feeling.

One certainty, however, is the monsoon 
season that begins in mid-June. Already 
heavy rain and thunderstorms have 
begun. With so many homeless people 

An Uncertain Future

We are very much 
reliant on the 
helicopters made 
available by Mission 
Aviation Fellowship, 
and without those 
helicopters, we could 
not reach those 
villages.

Going the Distance



indication of the need for this service.  
Some have called it ‘a miracle’ and ‘a 
game-changer.’ 
 It is providing a means to now reach 
the unreachable, bringing aid to people 
who have suffered severe loss.  

in isolated mountain communities, the 
approaching rainy season is a realistic 
fear. The clock is ticking to reach these 
people.
 “At the monsoon time, there’s a greater 
likelihood of even further landslides so 
roads could be blocked,” Jerry Clewett 
says. “We’re hoping that in the next few 
days, we will get a big consignment of 
tarpaulins because shelter is the number 
one priority for those people at the 
present time, so those helicopters will 

be helping us with the delivery as soon 
as they arrive in our stock. There’s a real 
time pressure to get as much of this work 
done as possible within the next 4 week 
period.”
 After the devastating earthquakes 
Nepal has experienced, there’s no 
question that the hardest hit and isolated 
regions of Nepal are in desperate need 
of help, and with helicopters available, 
facilitated through MAF, that help 
continues to come. 
 The overwhelming response from 
the humanitarian community is a clear 

Population 
30,986,975 

Literacy
57.4%

Number of doctors 
.21 / 1,000 people

Average income
$2,400 / year

Nepal (est 2014)

NEPAL EARTHQUAKES: MAF’s response*   

Above Children look on as the 
helicopter is unloaded

Below Many mountain villages 
have been reduced to rubble.  
The local people have been 
forced to move entire villages 
to safer areas and only return 
to try and salvage when they 
can from the debris

Without the helicopter, 
those villages would 
have nothing as far as 
we’re aware, so these 
can be real lifesavers. 
For UMN we’re 
very grateful for the 
partnership with MAF.

JUNE update 
At the time of this printing, Gary and Doreen 
Toews, will be in Nepal to continue overseeing 
relief efforts and relieve members of the team 
who have been there since April. After spending 
more than 30 years overseas, Gary and Doreen 
are currently based at MAF Canada’s home 
office where Doreen serves in member care and 
finance, while Gary serves as Director of Member 
Care. While in Nepal, Gary will assume the role 
of Disaster Response Manager, while Doreen will 
assist in a variety of administrative tasks.
Please pray for Gary and Doreen during their 
post in Nepal.
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Because of the 
support of friends 
like you, MAF has 
been able to do 
more than we could 
have ever hoped.
Thank you!

*Data reflects operations between May 9 - June 13



us that one of these photos looks like a 
snapshot from her own story.  
 Jessie visits on occasion in her 
capacity as owner of Green Sweep, a 
Guelph-based cleaning service that uses 
homemade, non-toxic products. One 
weekend, while Jessie was with her staff 
at the MAF office cleaning, she saw a 
photo that surprisingly reminded her of 
images from her early childhood, as she 
had been born in Papua New Guinea. 
 “For sure that is Papua New Guinea!” 
Jessie thought of the photo showing an 
airplane in the midst of villagers. Later, 
she called her mother to ask if she had 
ever heard of an organization called 
Mission Aviation Fellowship.
 Jessie’s mother indeed knew the 
name, and said that Jessie’s first flights, 
both before and after she was born, 
were aboard an MAF aircraft. Jessie’s 
parents, Bob and Trish, who had always 
been adventurous, had decided to move 
to PNG in the late 1970s where they 
took up work with CUSO as teachers 
at schools in Yangoru and Wewak. 
Small villages in PNG were, and still are, 
especially difficult to get to; traversing 
mountains surrounded by deep gorges, 
the only way to cross at one point was 
a slippery, moss-covered log. In those 
days communication was slow, and the 
only way to connect with family back 
home in Canada was by post. Recently 
Jessie uncovered some letters, and even 
some cassette tapes, mailed home by her 
parents during those years abroad. 
Not long before Jessie was born, Trish 
went to the small local clinic for a 
checkup and discovered that the baby 
was breach. With concern for Trish and 
the baby, they advised that a delivery 
at the hospital in Goroka would be the 
safest choice, and MAF was called to fly 

The MAF office in Guelph, Ontario may 
seem quite ordinary at first glance. 

Business-appropriate beige and blue 
walls house the usual compliment of 
rolling office chairs, phones, desks, piles 
of paperwork, and humming computers. 
 But what tells the real story are the 
photos that hang on the walls; a Twin 
Otter perched on a lush green Papua 
New Guinea airstrip high in the remote 
mountains, boys smiling widely under the 
shade of a Cessna Caravan’s wing, with 
cargo being unloaded in the DR Congo. 
Photo after photo of airplanes where 

airplanes are not usually seen provide 
insight into the reason for the work done 
within the walls of this ordinary looking 
office.
 It’s no surprise when visitors to the 
MAF office remark on the scenes played 
out in these photos. We were surprised, 
however, when Jessie Baynham told 

A Happy Ending

Top Left Dallas takes a 
“selfie” with some of the 
children in Lidi

Top Right Children take 
in the action near the 
helicopter

Bottom At home in his 
element, Dallas Captains 
one of Uganda’s C208 
Caravans (photo Dave 
Forney).

Story  Beth Round 
Photos Courtesy Jessie Baynham
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into the small village to retrieve them. 
Jessie remembers her mother describing 
the “unpressurized flight over crazy 
mountains.” Jessie was safely delivered in 
the hospital and she and her family were 
soon flown by MAF back to Yangoru.
 Back in the village, Jessie developed 
a severe belly-button infection that 
“caused me to go septic and turn 
green when I was only a few days old.”  
Needing emergency treatment, MAF was 
able to medevac Jessie and her mother 
to Goroka again, where she received 
the necessary antibiotics to clear the 
infection.
 Trish fondly remembers the service 
that MAF provided in these remote areas, 
but also the friendships forged with some 
of the pilots that were stationed at the 
MAF base in Wewak. Recognizing that 
many times the people that serve with 
MAF don’t get to know the outcome of 
their work, Jessie was thrilled to share 
her story and says, “It’s nice to know 
when a story has a happy ending.” 

The day-to-day flight operations in 
Uganda, where I fly as a pilot with 

MAF, have been quite normal lately.  
Daily flights move people and cargo to 
and from the bush. Office staff continue 
to work through the challenges of 
administrating a program in the third 
world. Lately, we have also been working 
with several missions and NGOs to re-
open an airstrip at the village of Adjumani 
in northern Uganda, where there is 
a camp hosting over 100,000 South 
Sudanese refugees. In short, things were 
running their daily course.  
 Then the earth moved.  Literally.
 One morning when I was in the MAF 
Uganda office, our program manager 
came into the room and asked if any of 
us pilots would be willing to go to Nepal 
to help with MAF’s disaster response in 
the wake of the earthquake, if the need 
arose. Pilots being pilots, we all indicated 
our willingness to go. Several days later 
one of our pilots who has been involved 
with several disaster responses in the 
past left Uganda to go and help the 
Nepal team. He hit the ground running, 
and they were working 20-22 hour days 
for the first several weeks that they were 
there. I figured that the door had closed 

for any opportunity that may have been 
there for me to go, and I focused on the 
work at hand in Uganda.
 Then one night, just as I was finishing 
my supper, the phone rang. It was our 
program manager asking me if I was still 
interested in going to Nepal. This time I 
didn’t respond immediately. There were 
a few other factors in play that I needed 
to consider and discuss before giving an 
answer, the biggest one being that my 
younger brother was getting married 
on the 13th of June and I had been 
planning to attend his wedding. My flight 
was booked and the days were marked 
off from work so that I could go. Even 
though it was to be a whirlwind trip, I was 
looking forward to watching my brother 
marry his sweetheart and spending a 
couple of days back in Canada with my 
family, maybe even getting in a round of 
golf.  In a heartbeat all of that changed. I 
hung up and told my wife, Karen, and the 
kids what that call was about. 
 Stunned silence.
 After a minute of gathering our 
thoughts, discussion poured out. We 
decided that we needed to involve my 
brother and parents in this discussion as 
well, and for the next couple of hours 
my phone was smoking as phone calls 
traveled at the speed of light between 
Africa and Canada. After some good 
conversations, prayer and thought, we 
decided that I would cancel my trip to 
Canada and instead fly off to Nepal to 
help there.
 So here I am. Sitting here typing within 
eyesight of Mount Everest. Out of all the 
people in all of MAF, why me? That’s one 
more thing for my list of ‘things that I 
never would have ever dreamed that I 

would ever do.’ God has been working in 
our hearts lately, challenging us to trust 
Him more and to hold our own plans 
and possessions with open hands. It’s 
not easy. What is easy is for us to say no. 
Even slowing down to think about it, pray 
about it and consider it when it feels as 
though what we are being asked to do 
is so far outside our capabilities takes 
an intentional effort. Looking back and 
remembering the faithfulness of God and 
how He has shown Himself to be faithful 
is an encouragement to us. Holding our 
plans with hands open is a large part of 
why, two days ago on my birthday, I was 
able to join a flight and see some of the 
front-line work that is going on in Lidi, 
one of the remote mountain villages of 
Nepal. It was an incredible blessing to 
see the medical work that is going on 
there. The destruction is beyond belief 
in the mountains. Villages laid flat when 
the earth shook, with roads leading to 
them missing or made impassable by 
rock slides. Monsoon season is within 
a few days of beginning. The future is 
uncertain for so many of the people. But 
God is moving, showing Himself to be 
faithful through the actions of His people 
and the love that they are showing these 
precious people of Nepal. 

Story and Photos  Dallas Derksen

Photo  Dave Forney
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Above Kiir Dau Mathiang 
was reunited with his 
mother and sister after 
18 years. He briefly 
lost contact with her 
again when she fled the 
violence that broke out 
in December, 2013. Since 
then, Kiir has moved his 
mother and sister to Juba 
where they now share a 
home. Kiir has started a 
church where they live, 
and hopes one day to 
open a home for other 
lost children

Opposite Page Left Kiir 
Dau Mathiang, MAF South 
Sudan Head Bookings 
Officer

Opposite Page Right 
Pilot Ryan Unger and 
Kiir Dau go over the next 
day’s flight schedule

Kiir Dau Mathiang’s mother was living 
in Bil near Malakal, in northern South

Sudan, when conflict erupted in 
December 2013. The opposition army 
advanced towards her small village, 
brutally killing civilians and stealing what 
they could.
 ‘My last communication with her was 
on 27 December,’ Kiir shares. ‘Villagers 
were running into the bush to hide 
among thorny trees, mosquitos, wild 
animals and the sound of guns.’
 For the second time in his life, Kiir 
didn’t know whether his mother was 
dead or alive.
 By June, the government army had 
retaken Malakal. Kiir managed to track his 
mother down and secured her a place on 
a cargo transport plane to Juba. She was 
very ill, suffering from malaria, typhoid 
and ulcers. 
 But their relief after 6 months of 
separation was nothing compared to the 
18 years they endured apart when Kiir 

was just 8 years old; the years that he 
became a ‘Lost Boy’.
 Now working as Head Bookings 
Officer with MAF in Juba, it’s hard to 
comprehend the suffering that has 
dominated Kiir’s life.

Kiir’s father was killed in the civil war. In 
October 1989, Kiir fled with his mother 
and sister to Ethiopia. For a year, they 
struggled to survive at Itang refugee 
camp as tensions built within the local 
community.
 Then, when Kiir was away fishing, 
fighting broke out in the camp. People 
fled.
 ‘When I came back, I found no one,’ 
Kiir remembers sadly. ‘There was mess 
everywhere. My mother came back to 
find me, but we lost each other.’

Kiir moved to another camp, but people 

Story and Photos  LuAnne Cadd

were soon forced out. He joined a group 
of 12,000 boys who camped near the 
Gilo River. With no food, the boys took 
turns collecting what they could from 
nearby the refugee camp.
 Tragically, soldiers violently attacked 
the boys’ camp. Over 500 boys lost 

their lives while attempting to escape 
across the river – shot, drowned or eaten 
by crocodiles. With floating corpses 
surrounding them, the living pushed on 
to the other side.
 Forming groups of roughly 500, with 
an 11-year-old leader, the survivors 
continued on, moving, moving, moving. 
Seven and eight-year-olds like Kiir took 
care of each other, sharing small cups of 
rice and muddy water, tending wounds 
and carrying the smallest ones when they 
became too weak to continue.
 ‘Walking at night you felt sleepy, so 
you put your head down,’ Kiir shares. 
‘But hyenas come and grab you, or lions. 
Those who didn’t persevere collapsed 
and died. There was no one to care. No 

one to bury you. We were always on the 
move.’
 After walking through swamps and 
deserts for over a year, Kiir crossed the 
border to Kenya’s Kakuma refugee camp. 
Suffering from TB, Kiir narrowly escaped 
with his life.
 Once the peace process began, Kiir 
returned to South Sudan, completing 
secondary school in 2009. He then 
trained in aviation dispatch in Nairobi, 
Kenya.

‘After all this, my dream, my prayer, was 
to work with a Christian NGO and live a 
Christian life,’ Kiir reflects.
 After a short internship with MAF 
Kenya, he accepted a post with MAF 
South Sudan.
 ‘When I look at it, it seems like an 
answered prayer. The best part for me 
is working as a Christian. What we are 
doing here in MAF is transforming lives 
through aviation and technology. We 
reach the poor.’

Kiir’s second prayer was to find his 
mother and, in November 2010, he did. 
‘It was happiness and joy,’ recalls Kiir. ‘It 
was strange. We cried. It was hard.’
 Kiir was also reunited with his sister, 
who lost her leg to a landmine. Her 
husband was killed in the violence in 
December 2013. Kiir is now helping to 
support his sister and her three children. 
He hopes to start a home and school for 
orphans one day – having spent his days 
in the bush believing he was an orphan 
himself. 

Struggling to Survive
Lost and Found

A Lost Boy

MAF’s Head Bookings 
Officer in South Sudan tells 
LuAnne Cadd his moving 
story of loss, separation, and 
a determination to survive

Juba
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Over 500 boys lost their 
lives while attempting 
to escape across the 
river – shot, drowned 
or eaten by crocodiles. 
With floating corpses 
surrounding them, the 
living pushed on to the 
other side.

Serving with MAF



Tickets 

Donate to MAF
Bags Packed

Poverty doesn’t 
take a vacation, and 
neither does MAF.

Enjoy your vacation. You’ve earned it. 
But before you hit the road this summer, 
remember that the need for MAF flights 
around the world goes on. 

You can continue to make a difference in the 
lives of others while you’re away, and save  
time, postage, and administrative costs at the 
same time, by becoming an MAF Frequent 
Flyer with regular, monthly donations.

Complete the enclosed donation slip, call us 
at 1.877.351.9344, or visit us at mafc.org. 





Vacation To -Do List :

Dr Jon Fielder with 
African Mission 
Healthcare Foundation 
(AMHF) arrives at a clinic  
in Old Fangak, South 
Sudan where he will 
stay to work for a week. 
Fielder’s organization 
provides money for 
medicine and staff 
salaries for the health 
center.

Photo Luanne Cadd


