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by Peter Hansen, (27) 66-68 

The 2019 annual meeting of Friends 

of Nigeria (FON) took place on June 

20th at the Holiday Inn Austin Midtown 

with roughly 65 members and friends 

present. The meeting was held in con-

junction with the National Peace Corps 

Association (NPCA) 2019 Peace Corps 

Connect Conference. Coincidently, the 

decision to launch FON was made at a 

conference of the National Association 

of Returned Peace Corps Volunteers 

(forerunner of the NPCA) in Austin, 

TX in 1995 by Cathy Onyemelukwe, 

(04) 62-64, and me. 

FON president, Greg Jones, (22) 66-

68, welcomed attendees, presided over 

the election of board members, and 

reviewed the highlights of 2018-19. 

Members elected to the board are listed 

on the masthead on page two. They 

include new members: Chris Clarkson, 

(22) 66-68, Monique LeBlanc, (15) 65-

67, and Spencer Ralston, (13) 64-66. 

Highlights of the year included 

awarding grants totaling $39,550 to six 

organizations working on the ground in 

Nigeria: DOVENET ($16,000), African 

Community Health Initiative ($8,050), 

Fantsuam Foundation ($5,000), Medi-

wat Computer Science School ($4,500), 

American University of Nigeria Founda-

tion ($3,000) and Gadar Maiwa Primary 

Health Center ($3,000). 

Greg also provided a summary of the 

results of the recent FON survey, for 

which there were 210 respondents. Rat-

ing various functions of FON, 59% of 

respondents selected the newsletter as 

the òmost importantó FON function. 

RPCV Recollections (56%) and In Me-

moriam (52%), were the newsletterõs 

òmost favoredó features. Regarding 

member use of social media, 36% never 

use it, 35% use it daily (principally Face-

book) and the remainder use it monthly 

(16%) or weekly (13%). 

Acknowledging that ten days re-

mained in the 2018-19 fiscal year, FON 

treasurer Warren Keller, (23) 66-67, 

provided a brief financial report. Most 

notable was the total amount collected 

in donations, roughly $31,500, about 

$3,500 less than last yearõs record-

breaking total. He then issued a chal-

lenge: if each attendee wrote a check for 

$50 this difference would be eliminated 

and would honor Greg Jones, who pri-

oritized fundraising during his final two 

years as president. (As of 4 pm the day 

of the meeting, he had received checks 

totaling more than half the difference.) 

Queen Obasi, Executive Director of 

the African Community Health Initia-

tive (ACHI), provided an overview of 

her organizationõs work, its mission and 

history. She reviewed several projects 

for which FON had provided funding: 

refurbishing an old school into a re-

source center, a water project to bring 

pure water to the center, and the addi-

tion of sanitary facilities. ACHI con-

ducts health assessments and provides 

information on disease management for 

villagers, and is an important resource 

for health education in the area. 

Ned Greeley, chair of FONõs Mater-

nal Health Committee, reported on the 

activities of DOVENET. Since March 

2018, FON has awarded DOVENET 

grants totaling $26,000. (See page 7 of 

this newsletter for a more substantial 

report on the work of DOVENET.) 

We next heard from Glenn Blum-

horst, president of the NPCA, who ad-

dressed three issues: 110, Pio Cotzalo 

and Southwest Airlines. 110 refers to 

the recent U.S. House vote on an 

amendment to eliminate funding for the 

Peace Corps and other international 

assistance programs. The proposal was 

defeated by a vote of 110 to 315. Alt-

hough relieved, he emphasized the need 

for the 110 House members to be con-

tacted and educated by RPCVs from 

their districts. The second issue was 

immigration as it relates to climate 

change. He told the story of Pio Cotza-

lo, a boy whom Glen has known since 

his Peace Corps days (Guatemala 1988-

91). Recently Pio, now a young man, 

crossed the border into the U.S., turned 

himself in, requested asylum, was re-

leased, but now wears an immigrant 

ankle monitor until his case is adjudicat-

ed. Owing to climate change, Pioõs area 

of Guatemala is suffering from severe 

drought and he had no future there. The 

third issue concerns the need to publi-

cize the Peace Corps since many Ameri-

cans ð particularly millennials ð are not 

familiar with the Peace Corps. Recently 

Glenn flew on Southwest Airlines and 

an attendant, seeing the Peace Corps pin 

on his lapel, asked him, òWhatõs the 

Peace Corps?ó 

Following refreshments, attendees 

heard from a panel consisting of Ross 

Bigelow, (07) 63-65, Neil Cullen, (11) 64

-66, and Andrew Hooks, a former Shell 

Oil executive. 

Ross was a geography teacher at a 

secondary school in Maiduguri. He re-

called how the ònoisyó classrooms of 

American teachers bothered the Brits. 

They regarded the give-and-take of stu-

dent participation as noise; they pre-

ferred uninterrupted lectures. He had 

vivid memories of the news of President 

Kennedyõs assassination and was over-

whelmed by the heart-felt, personal re-

sponses of many Nigerians. Related to 

the assassination, he recalled showing a 

16mm movie to 200 students at his 

school when a projector bulb exploded. 

The students scattered in all directions. 

He later realized that the explosion oc-

(Continued on page 4) 
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by Jim Clark, (12) 64-66 

Our annual Friends of Nigeria meeting, 

held in Austin, Texas this year, marks the 

end of the tenure of Greg Jones as our 

president. For the past eight years, Greg 

has led our organization and we are so 

much better off for his leadership. 

During the early course of his tenure, 

Greg was diagnosed with multiple mye-

loma and has battled that disease for the 

past seven years. Never one to give up, 

he has fought with great courage and 

determination. Never missing a beat, 

Greg has conducted board meetings, 

participated in committee meetings (even 

one from a hospital emergency room 

with the doctor looking on!) and led us 

to bigger and better places. So, thanks 

Greg! You have inspired us all and we 

are grateful and thankful for your dedica-

tion and service. 

The Austin meeting marks the begin-

ning of my tenure as your president. It is 

with much humility and trepidation that 

I embark on this venture with you. I 

look forward to working with our newly 

elected board as we move into the next 

phase of our life as an organization. We 

welcome three newly elected board 

members: Chris Clarkson, (22) 66-68, 

Kano; Monique LeBlanc, (15) 65-67, 

Kaduna; and Spencer Ralston, (13) 64-

66, Nawfia via Awka. 

We also welcome Mimi Budd, (15) 65

-67, as our new vice president and re-

turning officers Mike Goodkind, (16) 65-

67, secretary; Warren Keller, (23) 66-67, 

treasurer; Chris Clarkson, (22) 66-68, 

membership chair; and Peter Hansen, 

(27) 66-68, newsletter editor. 

We have much work to do as we con-

tinue to strive to be a gathering place for 

our fellow volunteers who have served 

in Nigeria. One of our main goals has 

been to track and keep informed those 

who served in Nigeria whether they be 

Peace Corps volunteers or staff, VSO 

volunteers, or those who served there in 

other capacities. Additionally, even some 

50+ years later, we continue to be an 

ongoing source of support for our Nige-

rian brothers and sisters. 

Due to the generous contributions of 

our members, we have continued to care 

for and support our beloved Nigeria and 

have been active in providing grants for 

a variety of in-country, on-the-ground 

projects. Most recently, we have been 

active in funding efforts to improve ma-

ternal health in Nigeria through substan-

tial donations to DOVENET and that 

organizationõs ongoing efforts to treat 

and eradicate fistula. 

We have also provided generous do-

nations to Queen Obasiõs Africa Com-

munity Health Initiative (ACHI), as she 

and her group have established and 

sponsored health screening clinics in 

Nigeria and when necessary provided the 

necessary drugs for chronic conditions 

such as diabetes and high blood pres-

sure. 

As to Peace Corps funding, the Con-

gressional appropriations process is al-

ways long and arduous, but this year has 

been particularly scary. An amendment 

by Rep. Mark Walker (R-NC) to the 

FY2020 State-Foreign Operations bill 

would have eliminated $19.1 billion from 

international assistance programs, in-

cluding the complete elimination of 

Peace Corps funding. The $410 million 

allocated for Peace Corps would have 

instead been used for disaster relief and 

other domestic causes. Fortunately, the 

amendment was defeated by a vote of 

110-315. The National Peace Corps As-

sociation's advocacy network generated 

more than 9,000 emails and other con-

tacts to help defeat this amendment. 

Glenn Blumhorst, NPCA president, 

urges all of us to contact our Congres-

sional representatives asking them to 

support continued Peace Corps funding. 

We are encouraged by the number of 

you who responded to our most recent 

survey. To date, 221 members have re-

sponded and a substantial number have 

offered to take on one or more of the 

tasks required to make our group func-

tion and be successful. Thanks to all 

volunteers, both new and old. We value 

your dedication and we couldnõt do it 

without you. 

In closing, I appreciate the board 

placing its trust in me as president, and I 

look forward to a challenging but excit-

ing couple of years ahead. 

Presidentõs Column 
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Letters to the Editor 

To The Editor: 

Some PCVs who returned to Ameri-

ca after their service earned an advanced 

degree, got a job, got married, had kids 

and were too financially and happily 

bound to their families, friends and lo-

cales to continue traveling to distant 

lands. But some of our friends contin-

ued to do so ð and traveled even farther 

ð in their dreams. James W. Porter, (25) 

66-68, community development PCV 

(a.k.a. JJ Porter), has put such a trave-

logue together in his first published 

book, Blood Nexus, which I recently 

bought in paperback for $16.95+. As 

noted on the jacket, it is abouté 

¶ A strange signal from space. 

¶ Three generations of travelers. 

¶ Questions with answers found in 

BLOOD. 

Karl von Ahnen, Planetarium Direc-

tor Emeritus DeAnza College and Presi-

dent of Pacific Planetarium Association, 

wrote: 

òJJ Porter has written an exciting sci

-fi adventure giving a glimpse into what 

could be happening in our galaxyé The 

story is well written and the characters 

are believable and easy to befriendé A 

truly entertaining story.ó 

Sci-fi enthusiasts who wish to read 

this imaginative work, please contact 

òJJó at:  jporterj1@yahoo.com  

Karen Keefer, (26) 66-68 

rpcvk2@gmail.com   

To The Editor: 

Why I am thankful for the Peace 

Corps.  

Apart from some very practical rea-

sons for being thankful for the Peace 

Corps, what I am most thankful for is 

the friendship I found in every PC vol-

unteer and staff member that I ran into 

while in Nigeria. And then, by chance, 

coming back into the fold in 1999 and 

meeting and becoming friends with so 

many more over the years 

What brought on this bout of un-

British sentimentality was nine days I 

have spent this spring with Dave Sugar-

man, (10) 64-66. Dave was one of the 

first PCVs I met on my arrival at       

Sabongida-Ora in 1965, we have now 

been very close friends for nearly 55 

years. 

Andy Philpot, VSO Nigeria 65-67 

awphilpot@rogers.com 

To The Editor: 

This is a message of appreciation for 

the inspired and talented leadership of 

Greg Jones during his tenure as Presi-

dent of FONõs Board of Directors. 

I wish also to thank Jim Clark and 

the other leaders who have agreed to 

stand for election as officers in their 

continuing service to FON. 

Carole L. Sherman, (11) 64-66 

clsherman@aristotle.net  

,ÅÔÔÅÒÓ ÔÏ 
ÔÈÅ %ÄÉÔÏÒ 

7ÉÌÃÏØ 4ÁËÅÓ 'ÁÓ  
by Tom Hebert, (04) 62-64 

The green and white VW bus pulled 

off the road into the gas station just 

outside Ogbomosho. Confidently the 

driver pulled alongside the gas pump 

with the lowest price on the meter. òGas 

it up,ó Wilcox yelled to the station at-

tendant, who was feeding some guinea 

fowl behind the grease rack. òYes sir?ó 

replied the Nigerian quizzically. Hebert 

got out of the bus to stretch his legs, 

while Wilcox asked no one in particular. 

òHow much gas you suppose the tank 

holds?ó Cranking the fuel pump to elec-

trical life, the attendant began to fill the 

tank. Tom said, òThereõs almost a whole 

shillingõs difference in price between 

these two pumps.ó òYeah, thereõs a big 

price difference here between ôordinaryõ 

and ôpremium,õ even more than at 

home,ó said Wilcox to Hebert, who, 

after all, had just arrived in Nigeria, two 

weeks later than the veterans of the Ni-

geria IV group. 

The attendant had just spilled the 

usual excess of gas on himself and the 

rear end of the microbus. He shifted on 

his feet uneasily. òSay . . . I donõt think 

this car wants gas.ó òOf course we want 

gas . . . ordinary, cause we donõt have 

much money.ó òNo,ó the Nigerian in-

sisted, I think masterõs car wants pet-

rol.ó òYeah . . . but . . . gas is petrol . . . 

isnõt it?ó said Wilcox with rapidly de-

creasing conviction, until conviction 

died with a curse. 

The Volunteers stood suffering in 

the late afternoon sun. òGuess Noval 

Bone wonõt get her baggage after all,ó 

Hebert mused, reflecting on the planned 

trip to Ilorin for some lost luggage. 

òGotta find a siphon tube somewhere in 

this crate,ó muttered Wilcox as he 

peered grimly into the hot bowels of the 

VW engine compartment. 

Forty-five minutes later, the micro-

bus rolled out southbound onto the 

highway with a great clatter of knocking 

pistons, running on a mixture of about 

80% petrol, 20% gas. Hebert, Wilcox, 

and the attendant had all been unexpect-

edly nourished by a half-pint of gas 

(alias diesel fuel), swallowed in the pro-

cess of discovering correct siphoning 

procedures. òLucky you found that tube 

in the engine,ó said Hebert, wiping the 

oily corners of his mouth with a grimy 

handkerchief, òand wasnõt it funny that 

Dotty Hassfeldõs steward should happen 

to show up?ó òYeah, and when he tells 

her, sheõll get a great laugh out of it,ó 

said Wilcox, making designs on the 

white steering wheel with his greasy 

hands òGas is petrol is petrol is petrol.ó 

[Editorõs Note: The article above first appeared 

in the December 1962 issue (Vol. II, No. 2) 

of The Tilley Lamp, a publication written, 

edited and published by Nigeria Peace Corps 

Volunteers. The editors of this issue were Bob 

Cohen, (04) 62-64, and Tom Hebert.] 

mailto:jporterj1@yahoo.com
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curred at about the same moment that 

Lee Harvey Oswaldõs shots were fired. 

Some experiences you never forget. 

Neil taught ESL and literature at a 

secondary school in Birnin Kebbi. A fire 

in the house that Neil shared with Bill 

Bingham, (10) 64-66, resulted in a real 

learning experience. Neil and Bill emp-

tied the house of furniture and their 

belongings and fought the fire until the 

wee hours of the morning. They were 

pleased at having extinguished the fire, 

but the schoolõs principal was very upset 

with them for not having awakened him. 

Did they start the fire intentionally? 

Why didnõt they follow protocol? He 

subsequently brought them up before a 

Board of Inquiry ð thankfully they were 

exonerated. Neil later realized that there 

was much more to the story. The princi-

pal was a Yoruba man who had suc-

ceeded a popular Hausa principal. He 

was not in Birnin Kebbi by choice. He 

didnõt feel welcomed, appreciated or 

respected. He worried that he would be 

held responsible for the damage to the 

house. Neil said that this was a classic 

example of two people talking by one 

another. 

Andrew Hooks worked for Shell Oil 

in Nigeria 2001-05. He had nothing but 

the warmest memories of his time in 

Nigeria. He arrived at a time of much 

optimism: Nigeriaõs president, Olusegun 

Obasanjo, was a democratically elected 

president who succeeded military heads 

of state; investments in offshore drilling 

and natural gas production were increas-

ing; and Nigeriaõs GDP growth rose 

from 3% 

to 6%. 

However, 

Hooks 

did not 

gloss over 

Nigeriaõs 

problems 

and short-

comings: 

the huge 

increase 

in oil rev-

enue re-

sulted in 

decreased 

invest-

ments in 

other 

sectors; ten percent of Nigeriaõs oil pro-

duction was stolen. Environmental deg-

radation was a huge problem. Too little 

of the oil revenue was shared with local 

governments. Nigeria had major infra-

structure problems: refineries, electric 

power plants and the grid are not main-

tained and have not been upgraded. The 

unreliability of the electric system has 

resulted in widespread use of imported, 

diesel-fueled electric generators, which 

are far less efficient. On the plus side, 

Hooks believes that Nigeria has extraor-

dinary opportunities in renewables ð 

both solar and wind. 

After a buffet luncheon served at the 

Holiday Inn, we heard from our keynote 

speaker òEzeó Iyeme Efem, òan induc-

tee into the Highest Ezeship of Izzi 

Kingdom,ó a northeastern Igbo sub-

group. Efem has nearly 30 years of in-

ternational health experience, mostly in 

Africa and the U.S. He has managed 

projects with annual budgets ranging 

from $2M to $290M.  

The title of his address was, òCurrent 

State of Womenõs Health in Nigeria: A 

focus on the critical age.ó Efem noted 

that the population of Nigeria is very 

young (42.45% are between 0 ð 14 

years). He is concerned by the Age Spe-

cific Fertility Rates (ASFR) of young 

Nigerian women (births per 1,000 wom-

en): 

¶ 10 ð 14 years, ASFR = 2 

¶ 15 ð 19 years, ASFR = 107 

He referred to these as the òDanger 

Quintiles,ó since mothers so young are 

not ready for the responsibilities of 

motherhood, have high maternal and 

infant mortality rates, are more likely to 

have fistulas, and are a strain on 

healthcare services. 

Efem proposed the following: 

¶ Introduce sex education early 

¶ Provide access to services 

¶ Enforce the Child Rights Act (In 

2003 Nigeria adopted the Child 

Rights Act to mirror the UNõs Con-

vention on the Rights of the Child) 

¶ Introduce free basic education for all 

at primary and secondary schools 

¶ Redeploy most of the doctors and 

nurses who have desk jobs at the 

Ministry of Health to clinical practice 

&ÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÏÆ .ÉÇÅÒÉÁ -ÅÅÔÓ ÉÎ !ÕÓÔÉÎȟ 4ÅØÁÓ 
(Continued from page 1) 

(Continued on next page) 

ɉ, ÔÏ 2Ɋ !ÎÄÒÅ× (ÏÏËÓȟ ÆÏÒÍÅÒ 3ÈÅÌÌ /ÉÌ ÍÁÎÁÇÅÒȠ .ÅÉÌ #ÕÌÌÅÎȟ ɉΧΧɊ άΪ-άάȠ 
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He wondered if Nigeria has what it 

takes to implement these proposals in a 

country whose maximum sentence for 

rape is three years but for engaging in 

homosexual acts is ten years. 

As an aside, Efem pointed out 

that for many years it was believed 

that fistulas were only a big problem 

in the North and not in the South. 

His explanation was that owing to 

the ease of divorce for Muslim men, 

women in the North with fistulas 

were more likely to become outcasts 

and hence more visible whereas in 

the South they remained with their 

families and were often concealed. 

Efem spoke at some length about 

the healthcare òbrain drainó ð the 

emigration of physicians and nurses 

to other countries. Although many 

people are critical of this, he pointed 

out that the Nigerian diaspora was 

Nigeriaõs second highest source of 

foreign exchange, after oil. He was 

more concerned with the òbrain 

shiftó ð the movement of healthcare 

professionals to desk jobs. He claimed 

that there were two thousand of these in 

the Federal Ministry of Health alone, 

many others in the Ministries of the 36 

states, and still others at the local level. 

Efem proposes that all these healthcare 

professionals make a pledge to do five 

days of clinical work every month. 

He concluded by raising the ques-

tion, òHow have we fared so far in our 

programing?ó He complimented the 

work of groups such as DOVENET. 

Efem stressed the importance of advo-

cacy with policy makers and traditional 

community and religious leaders. He 

offered the example of the siting of 

Nigeriaõs National Obstetrics Fistula 

Center. Originally it was assumed that 

the Centre should be in the countryõs 

capital, Abuja; however, he successfully 

advocated for regional centers and there 

are now centers in Ningi, Katsina and 

Abakaliki, and not Abuja. 

He encouraged all of us to view the 

movie Dry on YouTube. (Editorõs Note: 

Search YouTube for òDry by Stephanie 

Linus,ó since there are a number of 

movies with this name, and be prepared 

to pay a small sum to view the movie.) 

The final event on the schedule was a 

panel of Nigerian-Americans consisting 

of Godwin Ndukwe, Senior Revenue 

Agent, International Technical Special-

ist, IRS; Richard Nwachukwu, Secretary 

General of the World Igbo Congress; 

and Babs Sabanjo, Texas Health and 

Human Services Department. 

These three men had quite different 

backgrounds (Ndukwe came from a 

family of 36 children!). But they were all 

high achievers and valued education. 

They came to the U.S. knowing hardly a 

soul and although they found that 

adapting to American customs was not 

always easy, they found their way and 

have all been successful. 

All three maintain close ties to Nige-

ria. They appreciate the cultural values 

that have shaped them, but they are also 

well aware of Nigeriaõs shortcomings. 

(òNigeria is a consuming nation; they 

donõt manufacture anything; Nigeria 

does not have a culture of mainte-

nance.ó) 

Near the end of the session, Ndukwe 

made a controversial assertion, support-

ed by Nwachukwu, that the attacks by 

Fulani herdsman on predominately 

Christian farmers, which have been 

common in recent years, were not ran-

dom acts of violence, but rather part of 

a well-planned and coordinated drive to 

Islamize Nigeria. Many in the audience 

were skeptical. 

During the Q&A panelists were 

asked whether they, like many African 

American parents, give their sons òthe 

talkó to prepare them for police encoun-

ters. All three panelists responded with 

essentially the same answer: it was not 

necessary since from a very early age 

their children were taught to be respect-

ful of their elders and those in authority. 

Following the annual meeting, the 

FON board met with the main purpose 

of electing officers. The elected officers 

are shown on the masthead on page 

two. There are two changes: Jim Clark, 

(12) 64-66, was elected president, replac-

ing Greg Jones who is stepping down 

after eight years as president; and Mimi 

Budd, (15) 65-67, was elected vice presi-

dent replacing Jim Clark. 

Finally thanks to the members of the 

Annual Meeting Organizing Committee: 

Ross Bigelow, (07) 63-65; Jim Clark, 

(12) 64-66; Chris Clarkson, (22) 66-68; 

Neil Cullen, (11) 64-66; Hunter Ellinger, 

(14) 65-67; Greg Jones, (22) 66-68; 

Godwin Ndukwe, friend; Mary-Ann 

Palmieri, (05) 62-64 and David Strain, 

(07) 63-66. 

&ÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÏÆ .ÉÇÅÒÉÁ -ÅÅÔÓ ÉÎ !ÕÓÔÉÎȟ 4ÅØÁÓ
(Continued from previous page) 
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0ÈÏÔÏÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ !ÕÓÔÉÎ &/. !ÎÎÕÁÌ -ÅÅÔÉÎÇ 

      "ÏÂ 2ÁÎÄÁÌÌȟ ɉΧΧɊ άΪ-άάȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ×ÉÆÅ .ÁÎÃÙ %Ä×ÁÒÄÓȟ )ÎÄÉÁ ΧΪȟ 
άΫ-άέ   

,ÙÎÎ #ÌÏÏÎÁÎ /ÌÓÏÎȟ ɉΧΦɊ άΪ-άάȟ  ÁÎÄ .ÅÄ 'ÒÅÅÌÅÙȟ ɉΨΩɊ άά-άέ 

$ÉÃË (ÏÌÍÑÕÉÓÔȟ ɉΨΨɊ άά-άήȟ ÁÎÄ 2ÏÎ 2ÁÐÈÁÅÌȟ  ɉΧΩɊ  άΪ-άά 

*ÅÁÎ -ÅÅÈ 'ÏÓÅÂÒÉÎËȟ ɉΧΧɊ άΪ-άάȟ ÈÅÒ ÈÕÓÂÁÎÄ 4ÏÍ 'ÏÓÅÂÒÉÎËȟ 
%ÔÈÉÏÐÉÁ )ȟ άΨ-άΪȟ ÁÎÄ 2ÅÎÁÔÅ 3ÃÈÕÌÚȟ ɉΦέɊ άΩ-άΫ 

*ÏÄÙ +ÅÌÌÅÒȟ ɉΨΩɊ άά-άέȟ ÁÎÄ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ *ÁÍÅÓȟ  ɉΧΨɊ άΪ-άά 

-ÁÕÒÉÃÅ &ÌÏÒÁȟ ɉÓÔÁǟɊ ȰÐÒÅ-.ÉÇÅÒÉÁ )ȱ 

Thanks to Jim Clark. Mike Goodkind and Ron Raphael for the photos on pages 1, 4, 5 and 6. 
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by Mike Goodkind, (16) 65-67 

During the past year and a half, FON 

contributed $26,000 to Daughters of 

Virtue & Empowerment Initiative 

(DOVENET), an independent, non-

profit Nigerian organization offering 

maternal health education-

al and advocacy programs 

at the village level in Eb-

onyi State. FON launched 

its Maternal Health Initia-

tive in September 2017 

with a $5,000 grant award-

ed to EngenderHealth, a 

U.S. NGO, which in the 

past collaborated with 

DOVENET. Since then 

FONõs DOVENET sup-

port has been the center-

piece of FONõs Maternal 

Health Initiative and this 

support is ongoing. 

Since January 2018, 

when FON first awarded a grant to 

DOVENET, it has offered education 

and services to almost 60,000 Nigerian 

women and men of repro-

ductive age. The organiza-

tion has identified and 

referred 45 women to hos-

pitals for obstetric fistula 

surgical repair. The organi-

zation has trained 157 

volunteers. Outreach 

teams consisting of volun-

teers, accompanied by 

professionals (including an 

innovative child spacing/

family planning consult-

ant), visited villages in 

Ebonyi State. 

An obstetric fistula is a 

hole between the vagina 

and rectum or bladder that 

is caused by prolonged obstructed labor, 

leaving a woman incontinent of urine or 

feces or both. Currently 200,000 women 

are afflicted with fistula in Nigeria, and 

cases are expanding by some 12,000 

annually. The San Jose, California-based 

Fistula Foundation estimates that fewer 

than 20,000 surgeries, which have a high 

success rate, are performed yearly 

worldwide. Obstetric fistula is rare in 

the developed world, where women give 

birth at older ages and to fewer children. 

Although obstetric fistula repair sur-

gery is offered at no charge to patients 

at the first class National Obstetric Fis-

tula Centre in Abakaliki, capital of Eb-

onyi State, many women fail to receive 

such care, because they are stigmatized, 

isolated or even unaware that treatment 

is possible and available to them. 

DOVENET addresses this problem by 

offering education, not only to these 

women, but also to communities and 

their leaders who, once sensitized and 

informed, can assist the afflicted and 

promote maternal health and family 

planning. 

    While fistula repair is a 

vital end in itself, preven-

tion measures, including 

delaying pregnancies ð es-

pecially for young girls ð 

also facilitate family plan-

ning goals. DOVENET 

encourages women to seek 

contraceptives at qualified 

clinics, but also provides 

additional services, such as 

paying for transportation 

from villages to the Centre 

in Abakaliki. 

    Chief Iyeme Efem, a 

leader of fistula care activi-

ties for the now-ended USAID-

EngenderHealth Project in Nigeria, rec-

ommended DOVENET as a grant re-

cipient when FON launched its Mater-

nal Health Initiative in 

2017. Efem, a public health 

and international develop-

ment expert with extensive 

experience managing major 

local health interventions 

and global development 

projects, praised DOVE-

NET during his keynote 

speech at FONõs recent 

annual meeting in Austin 

(see frontpage article). 

Efem told FON, òDOVE-

NET puts clients in the 

system,ó thus recognizing 

its role as a provider of a 

strategic family planning 

effort, an urgent need since 

Nigeriaõs population is currently the 

fastest growing in the world. By 2050, 

Nigeria is expected to become the third 

(Continued on bottom of next page) 

&/. #ÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÓ 3ÕÐÐÏÒÔ ÆÏÒ $/6%.%4 ÁÎÄ )ÔÓ )ÎÎÏÖÁÔÉÖÅ 

!ÐÐÒÏÁÃÈ ÔÏ -ÁÔÅÒÎÁÌ (ÅÁÌÔÈ  

$/6%.%4 %ØÅÃÕÔÉÖÅ $ÉÒÅÃÔÏÒ 5ÇÏ .ÎÁÃÈÉ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ )ÂÏËÏ 4ÒÁÄÉÔÉÏÎȤ
ÁÌ 2ÕÌÅÒ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÁÎ ÁÄÖÏÃÁÃÙ ÖÉÓÉÔ 

&ÉÓÔÕÌÁ )ÎÉÔÉÁÔÉÖÅ 0ÒÏÊÅÃÔ ÖÏÌÕÎÔÅÅÒ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÈÏÍÅ ÖÉÓÉÔ 
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by Jim Clark (12) 64-66 

Earlier this year my congressman, 

Mark Walker, from North Carolinaõs 

sixth congressional district, introduced 

an amendment to an appropria-

tions bill that would eliminate 

funding for the Peace Corps. 

These funds would instead be 

used for disaster relief across the 

country and specifically in North 

Carolinaõs sixth district. Fortu-

nately, his amendment was defeat-

ed by a vote of 110-350. 

Since Congressman Walker 

represents my district, Glenn 

Blumhorst, president and CEO of 

the National Peace Corps Associa-

tion, asked me, and three other 

RPCVs from the sixth district, to 

join him in a meeting with Con-

gressman Walker. Unfortunately, Walker 

was unable to join us due to other obli-

gations, however, we did meet with his 

district manager, Julie Emmons, and 

second staff member, Keifer Wynn, to 

discuss Peace Corps funding and related 

issues. 

I, and the other RPCVs, conveyed to 

Emmons and Wynn the importance of 

the continuation of funding for the 

Peace Corps. We each explained how 

the Peace Corps had affected us and 

how the volunteer experience had 

equipped us to return home and make 

valuable contributions to our communi-

ties. Blumhorst made three requests of 

Congressman Walker: to co-sponsor 

H.R. 3456, the Peace Corps Reauthori-

zation Act; to join the Peace Corps Cau-

cus in the U.S. House; and to recognize 

in the press Returned Peace Corps Vol-

unteer constituents in the same way he 

recognizes service academy con-

stituents. These actions, Blum-

horst stated, would help counter 

the negative message his amend-

ment sends to his constituents, 

i.e., that the Peace Corps, òa basti-

on of American goodwill and 

benevolenceó is dispensable. 

    The meeting was cordial, and 

Walkerõs two staff members as-

sured us that they have great re-

spect and admiration for the 

Peace Corps. We were assured 

that the requests and meeting 

notes would be passed on to Con-

gressman Walker. Hopefully, 

Walker will honor our requests but, at 

the very least, we made the staff aware 

of the importance of supporting finan-

cially, and in spirit, the ongoing work of 

the Peace Corps. With 14 of the Con-

gressmanõs constituents currently serv-

ing as Peace Corps Volunteers around 

the world, we hope he agrees. 

-ÁËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ #ÁÓÅ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ 0ÅÁÃÅ #ÏÒÐÓ 

ɉ, ÔÏ 2Ɋ *ÉÍ #ÌÁÒË ɉ.ÉÇÅÒÉÁ άΪ-άάɊȟ +ÁÔÅ ,ÁÒÓÅÎ ɉ3ÉÅÒÒÁ ,ÅÏÎÅ 
έΪ-έέɊȟ +ÅÉÆÅÒ 7ÙÎÎȟ 4ÏÎÙÁ 2ÁÎÄÅÌÌ ɉ0ÁÎÁÍÁ ΦΦ-ΦΨɊȟ *ÕÌÉÅ 

%ÍÍÏÎÓȟ 'ÌÅÎÎ "ÌÕÍÈÏÒÓÔȟ .0#! 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ ɉ'ÕÁÔÅÍÁÌÁ ήή-
ίΧɊȟ #ÈÒÉÓÔÉÎÅ 7ÉÌÈÅÌÍ ɉ!ÆÇÈÁÎÉÓÔÁÎ άή-έΧɊ 

most populous country in the world, 

passing the U.S.  

     FON Board member Ned 

Greeley, chair of the Maternal 

Health Committee, said continued 

funding from FON is crucial be-

cause project money from 

USAID, formerly DOVENETõs 

largest financial backer, ended 

early in 2019. FON is effectively 

the sole financial backer of 

DOVENETõs obstetric fistula 

programs. FONõs most recent 

grant of $10,000, in March of this 

year, is expected to run out at the 

end of July according to DOVE-NETõs 

Executive Director Ugo Nnachi. 

Greeley, a former USAID officer, 

said the prospects for continued funding 

of DOVENET through grants from 

other sources is likely while FON fills in 

what hopefully will be a temporary gap. 

DOVENET expanded its activities to 

Izzi starting in April, thus reaching eight 

of Ebonyiõs 13 local government areas 

(LGAs). With FON's help Nnachi 

hopes to expand DOVENET's 

activities to Ishieulu and Ivo, two 

other LGAs in Ebonyi State. 

    òDOVENETõs programs ad-

dress a major Nigerian health 

issue, obstetric fistula, while also 

squarely addressing the issue of 

population growth. The grass 

roots approach it uses in Ebonyi 

State could potentially serve as a 

model for other states,ó said FON 

President Jim Clark. 

&/. #ÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÓ 3ÕÐÐÏÒÔ ÆÏÒ $/6%.%4ȢȢȢ 
(Continued from previous page ) 

! ÇÒÏÕÐ ÏÆ ÅØÃÉÔÅÄ ×ÏÍÅÎ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ Á ǢÓÔÕÌÁ ÐÒÅÖÅÎÔÉÏÎ 
ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÔ Á ÔÏ×Î ÈÁÌÌ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ 
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&/. ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ &ÁÎÔÓÕÁÍ &ÏÕÎÄÁÔÉÏÎȟ Á $ÅÃÁÄÅ ,ÁÔÅÒ 
by John Dada, CEO of the Fantsuam Foun-

dation 

The FON and Fantsuam Foundation 

(FF) relationship is now over a decade 

old and still going strong. Considering 

the challenges that can affect long dis-

tance relationships, it is in-

deed gratifying that this rela-

tionship has kept faith and 

still going. It was in 2008 

that Greg Jones visited the 

Fantsuam Foundation fol-

lowing several exchanges of 

emails.  

The FON approach has 

always been to support the 

immediate priorities of our 

host communities. Their 

grants have often acted as 

catalysts for further develop-

ment of our programs. The 

catalytic role of an FON 

grant is amply demonstrated 

in their support for the pur-

chase of thin client comput-

ers for use in our new Computer Based 

Training (CBT) program at the 

Fantsuam Academy. (Thin client com-

puters lack hard drives, they run pro-

grams and access data from a networked 

server.) 

When the 

grant arrived 

in March of 

2015, the 

initial plan 

of buying 15 

HP Thin 

Clients was 

set aside. 

Instead, the 

funds were 

invested in 

the purchase 

of SIXTY 

second-hand 

Zinox Thin Clients, at the same price. 

By 2019, the CBT now boasts 278 thin 

clients which are used by students for 

their pre-university entrance examina-

tions. 

The first grant of $1,000 provided by 

FON in 2008 was to support the 

Fantsuam Foundation microfinance 

program. The funds were disbursed to a 

group of ten women in the chiefdom of 

Zankan Marwa in September 2008. Mi-

crofinance grew into the FFõs flagship 

program serving over 3,000 clients 

through April 2011. 

The sectarian violence that broke out 

in 2011 had devastating effects on our 

host communities as there were heavy 

loss of lives and sources of livelihood. 

Some of our surviving clients were seri-

ously traumatized having lost family 

members, friends and homes. The 

Fantsuam microfinance service lost a 

significant part of its lending portfolio 

as many of its clients were no longer 

able to repay their loans. FF had to 

transform into a relief organization to 

support the hundreds of internally dis-

placed persons (IDPs) including our 

clients. 

In March 2017, Fantsuam 

Foundation informed 

Friends of Nigeria of our 

efforts to support the vic-

tims of the attacks and de-

struction in the Kafanchan 

area. Again, FON responded 

positively and sent $3,000 

for FF to purchase grain for 

families whose granaries and 

homes had been burnt down 

in the crisis. FF was able to 

purchase grain for distribu-

tion to internally displaced 

persons in several villages of 

the Attakar chiefdom includ-

ing Manchok, Maisankwai, 

Tyekum, Maikakpang, 

Ungwan Kura, Ninte, 

Godogodo, Goska, Tudun Wada and 

Bakin Kogi. 

    In February 2014, Fantsuam 

Foundation applied for and received a 

grant from Friends of Nigeria for the 

provision of 

drainages in 

the peri-

urban slum 

of Bayan 

Loco as a 

public health 

measure to 

reduce the 

incidence of 

water borne 

diseases, 

especially 

typhoid fe-

ver. This 

action turned out to be fortuitous be-

cause it helped in the public health 

awareness drive for the control of Ebo-

la, which had arrived in Nigeria in 2015. 

(Continued on next page) 

*ÏÈÎ $ÁÄÁ ÁÎÄ 'ÒÅÇ *ÏÎÅÓ ÉÎ ΨΦΦή 

4ÈÅ &ÁÎÔÓÕÁÍ #ÌÉÎÉÃ ×ÈÅÎ 'ÒÅÇ  ÖÉÓÉÔÅÄ ÉÎ ΨΦΦή 4ÈÅ &ÁÎÔÓÕÁÍ #ÌÉÎÉÃ ÔÏÄÁÙ 
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The cycle of ethnic violence between 

livestock herders and crop farmers has 

not abated for some of our communi-

ties. We have become fully engaged in 

peace building at various levels, the 

most recent is the construction homes 

for some IDPs in Tafan, using the grant 

that was received from FON in 2018. 

This project has attracted attention of 

another organization, based in Lagos. 

The organization wishes to support our 

peace building efforts. Between us, we 

are now raising funds for the construc-

tion of a block of classrooms for the 

Tafan community. This project again 

demonstrates the catalytic value of FON 

support. 

For these past ten years FON has 

been a dependable partner as we have 

navigated some of the most challenging 

times in the life of Fantsuam Founda-

tion. Following the devastation of the 

ethno-religious strife, our microfinance 

is slowly rebuilding its capital. The main 

stay of FF at the present time is the 270-

seat computer-based test center for 

which we have the FON to thank for 

getting us started with those thin client 

computers 

In April 2019, we received infor-

mation from FON asking if we would 

partner with TCP Global to identify 

micro-entrepreneurs who have viable 

plans that would benefit from loans to 

increase their income. We immediately 

mobilized our womenõs cooperative 

members who were interested in im-

proved management of local chickens. 

Already two poultry projects have been 

successfully established using a grant of 

$1,875 from TCP Global. 

We raise our glass to FON and look 

forward to another decade of purpose-

ful partnership. 

&/. ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ &ÁÎÔÓÕÁÍ &ÏÕÎÄÁÔÉÏÎȢȢȢ 
(Continued from previous page) 

3ÔÕÄÅÎÔÓ ÑÕÅÕÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÅÎÔÅÒ &&ȭÓ #ÏÍÐÕÔÅÒ "ÁÓÅÄ 
4ÒÁÉÎÉÎÇ ɉ#"4Ɋ ÐÒÏÇÒÁÍ 

%ØÁÍÉÎÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÉÎ ÐÒÏÇÒÅÓÓ ÕÓÉÎÇ  ÔÈÉÎ ÃÌÉÅÎÔ 
ÃÏÍÐÕÔÅÒÓ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ &ÁÎÔÓÕÁÍ !ÃÁÄÅÍÙ 

$ÉÓÔÒÉÂÕÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÇÒÁÉÎ ÔÏ )ÎÔÅÒÎÁÌÌÙ $ÉÓÐÌÁÃÅÄ 
0ÅÒÓÏÎÓ ɉ)$0ÓɊ  

+ÁÚÁÎËÁ #ÏÍÆÏÒÔȟ $ÉÒÅÃÔÏÒ ÏÆ /ÐÅÒÁÔÉÏÎÓȟ ×ÉÔÈ 
)ÎÔÅÒÎÁÌÌÙ $ÉÓÐÌÁÃÅÄ 0ÅÒÓÏÎÓ ɉ)$0ÓɊ ÉÎ :ÁÎÄÁÎÇ 

&ÒÅÅ ÒÁÎÇÅ ÐÏÕÌÔÒÙ ÉÎ 5ÎÇ×Á -ÁÓÁÒÁ &ÒÅÅ ÒÁÎÇÅ ÐÏÕÌÔÒÙ ÉÎ +ÁÇÏÒÏ 
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3ÔÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ -Å 

ÂÙ !ÙÏÂÁÍÉ !ÄÅÂÁÙÏ 

+ÎÏÐÆȟ ΨΦΧέȟ ÐÐȢ ΨέΨ 

by Sandra Demerly Wittenbrink, (20) 66-67 

Many of us recall the softcover 

books available in Nigerian markets for 

recreational reading. For a mere pittance 

you could have a quick read with a 

somewhat predictable plotline about the 

vagaries of village life, especially for 

women in polygamous families. The 

first wife is aging and tired, the second 

wife provides a younger group of chil-

dren and help with daily chores and 

food preparation, the third wife may be 

the widow of her new husbandõs broth-

er. No one else will have her, so the 

brother of the deceased husband takes 

her into his growing family. Polygamy 

was traditional and often practical. 

In Ayobami Adebayoõs novel there is 

a different take on this practice. The 

couple, who are the protagonists, are 

unable to conceive a child. Not until the 

bookõs end do we learn the reason, so I 

will not be a spoiler on this one. Yejide 

and Akin are the couple. Meeting at 

university and upwardly mobile in their 

plans, the attraction appears to have a 

sunny future. Yejide comes to own a 

prosperous and lively salon. Akin is a 

successful businessman. They are mar-

ried for a few years, and there seems to 

be carnal desire, but the failure to con-

ceive a child puts pressure on them and 

their love begins to tarnish. As the solu-

tion to this problem unfolds, involving 

other characters, there seems to be more 

and more carnal desire and less and less 

love. The reader has to stick with this 

sometimes meandering plot to read of 

pure love. As in most Nigerian families, 

the desire for children pervades 

throughout the extended family and the 

community. A couple without children 

is shamed, scorned, considered abnor-

mal. Both Akin and Yejide deeply desire 

children. The initial solution is to pro-

vide Akin, Yejideõs husband, with Fun-

mi, a cloying, pushy woman who ends 

up moving in with Akin and Yejide. At 

first Yejide thinks she can bear it for the 

sake of having Akin impregnate Funmi. 

The baby would then belong to Akin 

and Yejide. That is the agreement. Fun-

mi, however, meets her demise in a fatal 

fall down a long flight of stairs. We do 

not learn the details until much later. 

Dotun, Akinõs brother, appears, dis-

appears and reappears in this story. Do-

tunõs personality rubs Yejide the wrong 

way. It does the same to many others. 

Akin and his brother are very different 

in temperament. However, Akin is the 

older of the two and not the type of 

man who would reject or even distance 

himself from a brother. There is a 

lengthy period when Dotun must come 

to live with Yejide and Akin. She tries to 

avoid him in the house. Doten, howev-

er, crosses boundaries from the start. He 

refers to her body in her presence, 

touches her provocatively and is often 

intoxicated which causes this unwanted 

behavior to increase. Yejide finally suc-

cumbs to Dotunõs seductive advances. 

Her surrender gave her momentary 

pleasure. Aferward, she feels differently, 

hollow and ashamed. Then what can 

sometimes happen in such a case oc-

curs, Dotun accuses Yejide briefly of 

being the pursuer when she steps across 

the threshold of Dotunõs room while he 

is sorting papers related to one of his 

frequent job searches. 

Although Adebayo is skilled through-

out this novel at character portrayal, her 

prose truly excels in the conversations 

between the women of an older genera-

tion and their adult families and com-

munity members. The play and rhythm 

of language, the turn of phrases, even 

the characteristic histrionics put readers 

directly in the scene. 

As in lively beauty salons all over the 

world, Yejideõs salon, as described in 

this book, shows that lots more happens 

than mere hair braiding. Politics, gossip, 

traditional customs, saucy joking, and 

harsh judgment pervade like gel and 

shea butter. One woman, Iya Bolu, has a 

salon in the same building; but it has a 

very different feel than Yejideõs high-

end, ten-chair salon with its shiny décor 

and its skilled stylists. Iya Boluõs salon is 

dirty, chaotic and rarely frequented by 

Iya Bolu herself. In fact, Iya Bolu 

spends most of each day in Yejideõs 

salon. She has eleven, or is it twelve, 

lively children who are sent into Iya 

Boluõs chaotic salon to do their home-

work after school each day. Iya Bolu 

believes in education. òSheõll be a doctor 

one day, that one,ó she says about a 

daughter. Iya Bolu, however, has a 

broad streak of activist and wise counse-

lor in her character. What happens in 

Yejideõs salon is one of the most authen-

tic parts of this novel. 

In Part Four, which moves back and 

forth in time in just the final 10 or 12 

pages, we read the portrayal of pure love 

for Yejide, whose life has been filled 

with so much heartache that she is 

numb. A happy ending at last, to a book 

filled with struggles and sadness 

Ayobami Adebayo was born in Lagos 

and later lived in Ilesa, then Ile-Ife. She 

received a B.A. and M.A. in English 

literature from Obafemi Awolowo Uni-

versity (formerly the University of Ife). 

In 2014 she studied creative writing at 

University of East Anglia where she 

received an International Bursary. She 

studied with Chimamanda Ngozi 

Adichie and Margaret Atwood, whom 

she admires greatly, and was inspired for 

this novel by Buchi Emechetaõs book 

Joys of Motherhood. 

Book Reviews 

https://www.amazon.com/Man-Died-Prison-Soyinka-1985-09-12/dp/B01K3H27QY/ref=sr_1_4?Adv-Srch-Books-Submit.x=27&Adv-Srch-Books-Submit.y=11&qid=1557601170&refinements=p_27%3AWole+Soyinka%2Cp_28%3AThe+Man+Died&s=books&sr=1-4&unfiltered=1
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4ÈÅ -ÁÎ $ÉÅÄȡ 0ÒÉÓÏÎ 
.ÏÔÅÓ ÏÆ 7ÏÌÅ 3ÏÙÉÎËÁ 
ÂÙ 7ÏÌÅ 3ÏÙÉÎËÁ 

2ÅØ #ÏÌÌÉÎÇÓ ,ÔÄȢȟ ΧίέΨȟ ÐÐȢ 
ΩΧΫ  

by Sandra Demerly Wittenbrink, (20) 66-67 

Modern history contains compelling 

stories of men and women who were 

incarcerated for fostering principles that 

were unpopular with those in power. In 

most cases they posed threats to the 

status quo, to oppressive practices, and to 

tyrannical trends. Frequently they repre-

sented minorities who had been margin-

alized because of poverty, religion, race, 

ancestry, gender differences, or dis-

abilities. They distinguished them-

selves by being upstanders amid 

populations of bystanders. Some-

times they did not survive their in-

carceration. When they did, howev-

er, we celebrated their freedom and 

marveled at the fact that they are 

now restored to us as shining exam-

ples. Nelson Mandela, Rev. Dr. 

Martin Luther King, Jr., Rosa Parks, 

Ida B. Wells-Barnett, John Lewis, 

Emmeline Pankhurst, and Wole 

Soyinka are a few examples. 

What they experienced during their 

time in prison is often overlooked. They 

may have been brutally interrogated, 

tortured, denied medical care, put in 

solitary confinement, force fed, de-

meaned, and more. Those who suffer 

injustice frequently put it behind them, 

rise above it, or turn it into a lesson of 

reconciliation in order to heal and lift us 

all above the terrifying facts. 

The Man Died is a work that takes its 

readers into the very personal experienc-

es of Wole Soyinkaõs imprisonment 

while he was in his early thirties ð the 

years up to and during the Biafra War. 

Soyinka was already a bold and brilliant 

Yoruba professor and playwright. He 

railed against governance that appeared 

to operate in the shadow of colonialism. 

Wole Soyinka often viewed loyalties to a 

new nation as somewhat superficial. In 

practice, he saw it as diminishing a com-

mitment to the traditions and ancestry 

of the many diverse peoples of Nigeria.  

In the extreme, Soyinka warned it could 

single out and even subjugate certain 

ethnic groups. At its worst, it could re-

sult in military strategies that some 

viewed as genocide. Renaming such 

strategies as goals of national unity or 

anti-secessionism did not sit well with 

Soyinkaõs more pacifist tendencies.  

Wole Soyinka was not a model pris-

oner. He was immediately placed in 

solitary confinement. The prison staff 

knew that he was an influential man. 

Soyinka made regular demands for 

books, paper, and medical care. Early 

on, an official order for Soyinka's release 

was issued, but it was never implement-

ed. This prolonged delay was itself a 

form of torture; over a year went by, 

month by painful month, with no action 

taken. 

Wole Soyinka, during his imprison-

ment, was moved to Kaduna where he 

remained during an especially challeng-

ing harmattan. Most of us have memories 

of that chilly, dust-filled wind off the 

Sahara. It darkens skies and invades our 

sleeping hours with frigid temperatures. 

For Soyinka in his crypt, as he calls it, 

the exposure was cruel. 

 As many political prisoners did, Soy-

inka began a fast, often characterized as 

a òhunger strike.ó It is during this period 

that we read of the ways in which Soyin-

ka keeps his sanity or at least his alert-

ness. His foray into mathematics, a sci-

ence about which he had never shown 

interest or skill, is an example of the 

discipline he was able to muster to re-

tain a level of mental acuity despite the 

aching lack of community. He uses bits 

of detritus to build mobiles, and then 

spends hours viewing their movement 

in breezes or in changes of light. A tri-

umph occurs one day when Wole Soyin-

ka discovers that, with his intellectual 

devices, he has òdestroyed time.ó The 

kind of time that can itself become un-

bearable amid months of solitude. 

As Soyinkaõs fast continues into the 

twelfth day, The Man Died employs fig-

urative prose to portray new realities in 

the tiny patch of sky available to him 

during lonely nights. 

By the time the rainy season arrives 

with its hordes of insects and lizard ac-

tivity, Soyinka has placed his read-

ers themselves in the solitary cell. 

The odious becomes fascinating. It 

takes an extraordinary person to 

raise sheer survival to an art, some-

one who will later become the first 

African to be awarded the Nobel 

Prize in Literature. 

    The entirety of The Man Died is 

not limited to a prison cell. Wole 

Soyinka introduces us to the fa-

mous and powerful from this criti-

cal period in Nigeriaõs history. 

They, of course, are seen through 

his very opinionated lens; but among 

those who populated those years, Soyin-

ka demonstrates his wisdom and desire 

for humanitarian leadership. It is charac-

teristic of admirable Yoruba values. 

The Man Died is a classic among 

works written from prison. It has not 

achieved the same kind of greatness that 

is reflected in Wole Soyinkaõs many dra-

mas, two novels, several works of non-

fiction, and his magnificent body of 

poetry; but it offers the vivid experience 

of a true patriot of his people and a liv-

ing literary giant. 

Wole Soyinka was born on July 13, 

1934. Those wishing to send him a 

greeting, in this his 85th year, can reach 

him at PO Box 847, Upland CA 91785. 

Perhaps these greetings will compensate 

for our failure to write him while he was 

in prison, those many years ago. 
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by James Jablonski, (12) 64-66 

òI donõt think heõs dead,ó declared 

my 13-year-old brother, Frank, as he 

stood staring at me, sprawled out on the 

ground at the Stevens Point, Wisconsin 

airport. The shade of a 

lilac bush invited me to 

nap while I waited for my 

welcome-home group of 

mom, dad, brother, sister, 

and girlfriend. The flight 

from Enugu, Nigeria, to 

my hometown of Stevens 

Point was an exhausting 

one, lasting three days. So, 

falling into a deep sleep 

under the lilac bush was 

what really happened. 

Momõs concerned voice 

woke me to the surprised 

faces of my welcomers. I 

was thin, scrawny looking, 

disheveled, and really a 

òsight for sore eyes.ó My 

excited group soon discovered that what 

I needed was sleep and food, not a par-

ty! 

That was June of 1966. Preparation 

for this journey had begun six months 

earlier in Nsukka at our annual Peace 

Corps Volunteer meeting. The meetingõs 

agenda highlighted our sharing experi-

ences of living alone in isolated villages 

in Eastern Nigeria. However, the telling 

of those experiences gradually shifted to 

the anxiety and readjustments necessary 

in returning home to the U.S. in six 

months. Feelings ricocheted between 

excitement and reticence. 

My excitement was overshadowed by 

my reluctance to leave. For two years, 

Affa, a village of about 12,000 persons 

spread over 40 square miles, had be-

come my second home. The natural 

beauty of the land, the peaceful atmos-

phere, and the warm and grateful spirit 

of its people made it òhome.ó An Irish 

Catholic missionary Father Desmond 

McGlade had become my mentor and 

my very best friend. He lived about 15 

miles away in Okpatu. His wisdom and 

foresight enabled me to adjust to village 

life and saved me from harm and mak-

ing mistakes. He became my hero and 

his name lives on as our adult sonõs mid-

dle name. (David Koren wrote exten-

sively about Father McGlade in his 

book, Far Away in the Sky, reviewed in 

the Winter 2017 issue of the Friends of 

Nigeria newsletter.) 

During those last six months in Affa, 

I became preoccupied with the prospect 

of leaving. I kept thinking of the possi-

bility of extending my stay for another 

year. As tempted as I was to share these 

thoughts with Father McGlade, I de-

layed doing so for another two months. 

Perhaps I sensed he would discourage 

the idea. 

In our frequent visits with each other 

we shared events in our 

personal lives. He knew 

that I had a girlfriend 

back home who wrote to 

me daily and he sensed 

that my love for her 

might be jeopardized by 

an extended stay. She 

would be graduating with 

a teaching degree and 

moving out into the 

world. After all, long-

distance relationships, 

combined with long ab-

sences, often fail. How 

wise he was! Father was 

also very much aware of 

tribal and regional con-

flicts occurring at the 

time and he was con-

cerned about my safety. He encouraged 

me to sort out my plans for the future, 

even if I were to extend my stay. I ac-

credit to him these foresights during a 

time of tough decisions in my life. 

As I reflect now on my reasons for 

considering staying in Affa for another 

year, I realize that at the time I needed 

Affa as much as Affa needed me. In 

Affa, I was a very respected white man 

whose heart and soul lay with the peo-

ple. My agricultural knowledge benefited 

them financially; my hard-working na-

ture matched theirs; and my integrity 

and solid moral values were often on 

display. I was loved and cherished! Affa 

reaffirmed my value and fed my im-

portance as a leader and respected Peace 

Corps Volunteer. 

Perhaps no greater indication of the 

local peopleõs love for me was a dance 

ceremony they hosted when they 

learned of my intended departure. Con-

siderable thought and planning must 

(Continued on next page) 
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have gone into setting up this impres-

sive event. 

One afternoon the village chief, 

Chief Ejiofor Onwu, along with 

about 100 villagers, gathered out-

side my home with musical instru-

ments and dancers. The Chief, in 

royal attire, presented a very beau-

tiful teenage girl who wished to 

dance for me. The crowdõs enthu-

siasm increased and many began 

chanting in unison my abbreviated 

name, J.J. Needless to say, my ego 

was inflated. However, I soon real-

ized the significance of this event, 

after Chief Onwu, along with his 

son, Clement, clarified it for me. 

The teenage dancer was chosen by 

the village as a prospective wife for 

me, together with a gift of 40 acres of 

land and a new house with a tin roof. 

This offer was contingent on my resid-

ing permanently in the village after a 

short furlough home. After this meet-

ing, the Chief and his son left me to 

mull over this offer and wait for my 

response. 

Emotions swirled in my head like 

chocolate syrup and ice cream. How 

wonderful it felt to be so cherished! 

How could I reject such an offer from 

such a loving people? Having no one to 

talk to, I decided to take a long walk, 

even though dusk was approaching. 

Walking has always been therapeutic for 

me when emotions are strong. My walk 

was brief. I returned to my compound 

and made a long entry in my personal 

journal. 

A week later, I travelled to Enugu for 

mail and supplies and to see Father 

McGlade to share the Chiefõs marital 

offer. I imagined it would delight him 

and give me a chance to brag a little. It 

did! 

I learned in my psychology classes in 

college that decisions made when emo-

tions are òhigh and intenseó are often 

later considered òmistakes.ó Feeding an 

ego and doing the right thing are not 

always good partners. It was time to tell 

Chief Onwu, òThank youó but I was 

going home! The news upset him great-

ly. He let out a loud cry, then sat down 

quietly and we shared a kola nut. Later, 

he left and his son Clement came up 

and hugged me and wished me well. I 

wondered if the loud cry from the Chief 

was a cry of failure for not having con-

vinced me to stay or an expression of 

sadness or both. 

Meanwhile, tribal and regional poli-

tics began to worsen. Eastern Nigeria 

was considering seceding from Nigeriaõs 

central government, an economic threat 

to the entire country. Port Harcourt in 

the Eastern Region had valuable off-

shore oil reserves and the government 

was not about to lose them. There was 

also an ongoing slaughter of Igbos un-

lucky enough to be living in Northern 

Nigeria. This was consistent with the 

expectations of Father McGlade. My 

safety was in question. Father was more 

aware of the crisis than I was. 

In the spring of 1966 when Warren 

Ziegler, our regional Peace Corps Direc-

tor, requested a special favor from me, I 

should have suspected that the situation 

was getting worse. Ziegler asked me to 

take $3000 in Nigerian money, provided 

by the Nigerian central government to 

give to victimõs relatives as compensa-

tion for the Igbo deaths at the hands of 

the Hausas in the North. I complied 

with his request because it was an order, 

but for me it was also a red flag. I was 

cautioned to keep the disbursements as 

secret as possible since if bandits learned 

about my having this money, they would 

attack me and steal it. I was scared. Be-

ing scared clinched my feelings to defi-

nitely return home. (Several months 

after I returned home many Peace 

Corps Volunteers were evacuated 

and reassigned to other countries 

or sent home.) 

    With my commitments at home 

and the threat of war, the decision 

to leave was inevitable. I was leav-

ing agricultural tasks to a reliable, 

trained co-worker who had been 

beside me for two years. We had 

organized a formal cooperative, 

which was running well. The Ford 

Foundation promised to continue 

to provide the funds and technical 

expertise necessary to ensure that 

the project would thrive and even-

tually survive even without their 

assistance. 

A large farewell party was arranged at 

the elementary school. An agbada (a 

formal cultural gown, their version of a 

tuxedo) was presented to me to wear to 

the gathering. It was gratifying to see 

tears of sadness. 

Father McGlade had surreptitiously 

planned my final departure from Affa, 

after he learned that villagers had plot-

ted a blockade on the only exit road out 

of the village on my departure date. I 

would have to leave the day before, in 
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the middle of the night, to get to his 

home, sleep, and then leave on the ap-

pointed day from Fatherõs residence. It 

was like eloping. True to his word, Fa-

ther appeared in his Volkswagen with 

headlights blinking from the bumpy, dirt 

road. When I arrived at his house, I fell 

asleep and decided to leave my long trip 

home in Godõs hands. 

Morning came with a clear sunny sky 

and temperatures in the upper 80õs. The 

one-hour trip to the airport was like a 

silence contest. Few words were ex-

changed. I took emotional notes of all I 

saw along the way. Someday, I hoped to 

revisit Affa, but life there changed dra-

matically and my dream went with it. 

The two of us grieved independently: I 

because I was leaving; he because he 

was staying to witness the tragedies of 

the civil war. 

When my flight number was an-

nounced, I gave Father a bear hug, swal-

lowed the lump in my throat and board-

ed the plane. Settling into my seat, I 

waved goodbye to the man in the bright 

white cassock who was my hero.  

God would bless me with two visits 

from him during the early 70õs at which 

he met my fantastic wife and both of 

our small children, one of whom has his 

name, Desmond, as his middle name. I 

have a wonderful picture of our two-

year-old daughter giving him a big hug. 

It currently hangs prominently in my 

office. 

The first leg of my flight to Lagos 

took two hours. From there I flew to 

Ghana and then to New York. I had 

several waiting hours in the dimly lit 

Lagos terminal. I had the option of rent-

ing a room with a bed, but I resisted and 

walked down the terminalõs halls. Sur-

prisingly, I encountered Willie Saulters, 

an African-American, who had been in 

Peace Corps training with me in Wilber-

force, Ohio during the summer of 1964. 

He had been stationed in an isolated 

village about 50 miles from Affa. Be-

cause he was incredibly skilled in road 

construction, he enjoyed his work there. 

We joked about the fact that I could 

claim to be òthe first white man to live 

in Affa villageó while he could claim to 

be òthe first American to live in his vil-

lage.ó Willie was a godsend during the 

long wait for my next flight. We shared 

experiences, positive and negative, dis-

persing seriousness with laughter. My 

òwife offeró proposal perplexed him. 

How could a white man in a black manõs 

village be offered a black wife, but a 

black man in a black village be offered 

nothing? Wasnõt that reverse discrimina-

tion? 

Finally, 10:00 PM arrived and my 

flight to Ghana was announced. From 

there I boarded a plane to New York, 

arriving mid-afternoon the next day. 

When we landed at JFK Airport in New 

York, I was very hungry and tired ð 

having subsisted only on a hamburger 

one day earlier and having slept only 

sporadically on the long flight. 

The JFK Customs Authorities dis-

covered four kola nuts in my carry-on 

bag, but after a brief explanation, the 

officer did not force me to surrender 

them, realizing how much I valued 

them. He made me promise, however, 

that I would never plant them! Having 

passed that test, my next challenge was 

to board a helicopter parked on top of a 

48-story building, which would take me 

to LaGuardia Airport. I felt like Super-

man flying between all those New York 

skyscrapers. After another long wait, I 

boarded a plane to fly to Chicago. 

Unfortunately, the delay lasted until 

early morning. Tired, I began to fear 

missing my flight to Madison, Wiscon-

sin and thus my final flight home to 

Stevens Point. After three days of life 

on a plane or in an airport terminal, I 

was surprised by my ability to think and 

solve the various travel problems. It all 

worked out though! 

The flight from Chicago to Madison 

was short. As my daytime flight gradual-

ly descended I could see HOME ñ 

fields of hay, cows grazing in pastures, 

small family farms dotting squares made 

by country roads. It occurred to me how 

blessed I was to have lived in two such 

different environments. I was instru-

mental in a small but valuable way in 

introducing Affa to my homeland's way 

of agriculture by living there for two 

years. Affa, in return, had introduced me 

to a more quiet, peaceful, tranquil exist-

ence that our countryõs progress often 

undermines and marginalizes. 

Returning home was a bittersweet 

experience for me. I needed time to 

adjust and follow Fatherõs advice about 

planning my future. Attending graduate 

school in Madison kept me busy. The 

Wisconsin Department of Corrections 

offered me a two-year scholarship to 

obtain a Masters Degree in Social Work. 

In exchange, I needed to make them a 

two-year commitment as a State Proba-

tion & Parole Agent. After graduate 

school, I married Jan, the girl who wrote 

to me daily while I was in Affa. We 

moved to River Falls, Wisconsin, and 

had two children. They are both married 

now and living in different cities in Wis-

consin. I recently retired after thirty-six 

years as a Probation & Parole Agent for 

the State of Wisconsin. Now, I do a lot 

of volunteer work within various parts 

of the criminal justice system, including 

Stillwater Prison in Bayport, Minnesota. 

Life has a way of going in a complete 

circle, here I am a volunteer again! 

Jim can be contacted at: 

jimnjan4144@gmail.com  
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Report 

by Peter Stolzman, (25) 66-68 

For most of us, Peace Corps was our 

first intense exposure to a foreign coun-

try. We lived surrounded by a different 

culture, different language and different 

customs. Most of us accepted this ad-

venture, did the best that we could and 

went home to the familiar. Not so with 

refugees. They leave their home and 

family, and hope to reestablish them-

selves in a strange new place with a 

longing for home but with little chance 

of return. 

Since late in 2015 I have been a part 

of Jewish Community Alliance for Refu-

gee Resettlement (JCARR) in New Ha-

ven, CT. Made up of members from 

five area synagogues, we have worked 

with Integrated Refugee and Immigrant 

Services (IRIS) to host families in our 

area. Our responsibilities range from 

housing, employment, navigating bu-

reaucracy, language training and provid-

ing general support to our new friends. 

We raise the funds to provide support 

and try to get the families on the road to 

self-sufficiency. To date we have 

brought in four very different families 

each with their own set of challenges. 

Our first family consisted of three 

20ish siblings from the Congo. They 

had been living for over ten years in a 

tent camp in Rwanda. They arrived 

without education, knowledge of life in 

the West or a language that we could 

understand. Upon arrival we learned 

that one of the two brothers had a wife 

and infant child who were being sent to 

Indianapolis. We were able to track 

down those meeting them in Indianapo-

lis and arranged to have them put on a 

bus and sent to New York. There we 

would meet them and bring them to 

New Haven. When the bus arrived at 

the Port Authority in New 

York they were nowhere to 

be found. The wife spoke 

no English, had no money 

and didnõt have an address 

for where she was going. 

Thankfully she was on a 

later bus and was taken 

under the wing of the 

NYPD. We arranged to 

have her put on a train to 

New Haven. A fellow pas-

senger offered to see that 

she was delivered safely. 

When she finally arrived, 

she was greeted by a re-

lieved and excited family. 

The group wanted to do 

something to thank the 

fellow passenger, but he 

declined saying he had to return to New 

York to continue his journey. The fami-

ly is now thriving and have moved to a 

larger Congolese community. 

Our second family of husband, wife 

and three children arrived on election 

day 2016. They are from Syria by way of 

Jordanian refugee camps. While the 

father had limited English the first ques-

tion he asked was, òAre we safe?ó While 

we reassured him, we had no idea what 

direction U.S. immigration policy was 

headed. 

The third family, also from Syria by 

way of Turkey, arrived on the day of the 

first travel ban. They had been hearing 

that entry into the United States could 

be problematic. When they landed at 

JFK International Airport, a father, 

mother and three children (one develop-

mentally disabled), they were met by an 

immigration official who let them know 

that the ban was about to be delivered 

to the airport and they should RUN to 

the check points. 

Our most recent family arrived last 

January. They are an older couple from 

Iraq. The challenge that they pose is the 

inability to work so their income is se-

verely limited. They also have medical 

issues brought on by age and torture. 

Each family has been unique. Each 

has had to leave family and friends be-

hind. Each has had to adjust to a very 

different life and yet they have main-

tained their humor and their optimism. 

The kids are thriving, the parents strug-

gling but adjusting, and JCARR is still 

trying to provide a safety net. 

Judaism teaches, òHe who saves one 

life, saves the world.ó Maybe we wonõt 

be able to save everyone but one by one 

we can offer hope and opportunity. The 

rest is in their hands. 

Peter Stolzman has worked with refugee fami-

lies for decades, Laotians in the 1980s, Rus-

sian Jews in the 1990s, Jordanians in 2010 

and now through JCARR. Grandfather of five, 

he and his wife, Lee, live in CT. Peter can be 

contacted at:  peter.stolzman@gmail.com 
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Report 

by J. Michael Taylor, Peace Corp Physi-

cian, 65-67 

All of us who have been engaged 

with the Peace Corps believe, correctly, 

that we were deeply affected by our PC 

experiences. But there is a ôchicken and 

eggõ question which is not often ad-

dressed. Why were we motivated to join 

the Peace Corps in the first place? There 

was something, be it genetic, religious, 

cultural, or familial within each one of 

us. It is those influences along with our 

Peace Corps experiences that propelled 

most of us to continue with our giving 

and advocacy for those in need and less 

fortunate. The Peace Corps experience 

taught us that we can do many things if 

we set our minds to the tasks. 

My character was molded by gener-

ous and giving (Republican) parents. 

They were pillars of our small village. 

Although a lapsed Protestant, hymns 

such as òI Will Be True,ó òIn God 

There Is No East or West,ó and stories 

of the Good Samaritan and Jesus wash-

ing his disciples' feet, still resonate. Do 

unto othersé 

Like many Peace Corps Physicians, I 

joined the Peace Corps after a one-year 

internship ð the minimum education to 

practice medicine in the U.S. Unpre-

pared for the tasks ahead, I had the nec-

essary hubris to feel that I could do any-

thing I wanted to if I put my mind to it 

ð actually a useful but risky characteris-

tic that I have maintained until today. I 

have learned from some inevitable fail-

ures, but nothing has stopped the mo-

mentum for more than a second or two. 

During my two-year tenure as a PCP 

in Benin City from 1965 to1967, I sur-

prised myself with what I could do; car-

ing for volunteers and staff, as well as 

working at the hospital clinic always felt 

like a privilege. Teaching, undertaking 

epidemiological studies with area stu-

dents with schistosomiasis, initiating the 

MidWest (Nigerian) Medical Society and 

then affiliating with the Nigerian Medi-

cal Society so that the physicians could 

come together for education and sup-

port. Understanding and supporting 

local Nigerian doctors while sharing 

information and representing the U.S. at 

state functions was quite heady stuff for 

a 25-year-old still ôwet behind the ears.õ 

I returned to the U.S. to complete a 

residency in internal medicine followed 

by a year immersed in the culture of 

public health at the Harvard School of 

Public Health. This led to teaching in 

the Department of Community Medi-

cine at Dartmouth followed by a decade 

at the Maine Medical Center, launching 

rural health centers, recruiting National 

Service Corps physicians, and assisting 

with the establishment of the Family 

Medicine Residency, all while running 

the outpatient clinic. Career needs and a 

growing family took me to a residency 

program in dermatology and a practice 

in Portland, while also serving on the 

boards of United Way and the Portland 

Symphony. 

With two of our three children off to 

college, Wendy and I decided to volun-

teer in overseas clinics for periods of 

one to two weeks. However, it became 

clear to us that these ôdrop inõ events 

were not helpful and could be damag-

ing. Diagnosing high blood pressure or 

diabetes without providing ongoing care 

for more than a three-month supply of 

medicines was not helpful. 

When we returned to Portland, we 

decided that we could do it better, but 

that it required an established relation-

ship with a specific partner ð a true part-

nership. We brought together physi-

cians, nurses, hospital administrators, 

community leaders and importantly, 

four returned PCVs who had served in 

Malawi, the country of Benin, and Sri 

Lanka. These volunteers provided 

grounding regarding the methods and 

risks of trying to achieve goals in a for-

eign country. 

Several of us made scouting visits to 

Guatemala, Panama and Haiti to find a 

site with needs that matched our re-

sources. We gathered around our dining 

room table and debated a mission state-

ment and goals. Although it took us 

nine months to compose it has served 

us well for 18 years ð an exercise that 

was worth the time and created a ôbuy-

inõ and a firm bond. 

The mission statement of Konbit 

Sante is: Our mission is to support 
the development of a sustainable 
health system to meet the needs of 
the Cap-Haitien community with 
maximum local direction and sup-
port. This aspiration is much more diffi-

cult than merely going in and starting 

from scratch while ignoring the local 

infrastructure ð something learned from 

our Peace Corps experience. 

In summary, professionals from 

Portland have regularly gone to Haiti 

and professionals from Haiti have visit-

ed the Maine Medical Center to further 

their education. We now have televised 

links for mutual case reviews and grand 

rounds. We have become the ôgo toõ 

health care organization for all the other 

health care agencies and the Department 

of Health in Cap Haitien. We recently 

partnered with a Haitian physician to 

open a primary care clinic in one of the 

poorest areas of this poor country. We 

have more than 40 salaried Haitian 

workers: physicians, nurses, home care 

aides, an administrator and a budget of 

almost $1M/year. 

I suggest visiting our web site, 

https://konbitsante.org/, to acquire a 

better sense of our impact. We never 

could have dreamed of such an out-

come. And it probably would not have 

happened without a Peace Corps model. 

Mike can be contacted at: 

jmtaylor126@gmail.com 

'ÉÖÉÎÇ "ÁÃË ɀ +ÏÎÂÉÔ 3ÁÎÔÅ 
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by David Northrup, (13) 64ð66 

When I was teaching at a rural school 

in the rainforest of southeastern Nigeria 

in the mid-1960s, the pervasiveness of 

Christian institutions was impossible to 

ignore. Churches big and small lined the 

roads and in my area nearly every village 

had a Catholic primary school. The local 

maternity hospital belonged to the Med-

ical Missionaries of Mary. My school 

was owned by the local government, but 

two Irish priests were on the staff. 

While at the time I didnõt fully grasp the 

significance of what I saw, my subse-

quent academic studies enabled me to 

realize that the growth of Christianity in 

southeastern Nigeria in the twentieth 

century was part of the largest and the 

swiftest mass conversion to any reli-

gious tradition in recorded history. 

Thus in 1974, as a very junior assis-

tant professor of history at Boston Col-

lege, when a senior colleague asked me 

to present a paper about Africa to a 

Catholic Historical Association meeting, 

I knew I had a worthy topic. My paper 

about the rapid growth of Catholicism 

in Nigeria drew upon the limited pub-

lished studies then available combined 

with details from the newsletter of the 

St. Patrickõs Fathers, an Irish order 

founded to work in southeastern Nige-

ria, and some published statistics. Even 

I was amazed to learn that the number 

of Catholic Nigerians in the old Eastern 

Region had increased fivefold between 

1952 and 1972 from half a million to 2.5 

million. (Today the number is 12.5 mil-

lion.) Although my paper was received 

with some skepticism at the conference, 

I have periodically returned to the sub-

ject of religious change, gradually ex-

panding my horizons to include all of 

Africa and Islam as well as Christianity. 

The topic lingered because it seemed 

intrinsically important, not because of 

my (lack of) religious beliefs or my larg-

er research interests. 

In this essay I want to update my 

1974 paper and recast it in a broader 

context. With Africaõs largest Muslim 

population and largest number of Chris-

tians, Nigeria is a microcosm for the 

continent. For example, those familiar 

with Nigeria know that one can draw a 

horizontal line across the middle of the 

country, north of which most people are 

Muslims and south of which most are 

Christians. But it might come as a sur-

prise that such a line can be extended 

east and west across the continent with 

the same results. Muslims predominate 

largely where they were before the colo-

nial period began, but Christians are 

now dominant in lands where Christians 

were few or nonexistent in 1900. 

In 1910 there were fewer than 10 

million Christians in Africa, including 

the ancient Coptic and Ethiopian Chris-

tians. By 1970 African Christians num-

bered 100 million. In 2015 some 680 

million Africans belonged to Christian 

churches, constituting nearly half of the 

continentõs total population. Although 

nearly half of Nigeriaõs 191 million peo-

ple are Christian today, it is the massive 

spread of Christianity in southern Nige-

ria that mirrors what has occurred in the 

southern half of the African continent 

during the last century. Over 75 percent 

of the people in South Africa and Ango-

la are Christians today and over 90 per-

cent in the Democratic Republic of 

Congo, Rwanda, Zambia, and Namibia. 

The speed with which this mass con-

version occurred is amazing, but the 

larger issue is why it happened at all. 

Older accounts tended to celebrate mis-

sionaries as the agents of change. Mod-

ern studies emphasize African agency. 

In his masterful The Church in Africa, 

1450-1950, Oxford historian Adrian 

Hastings argues, òThe Igbo converted 

themselves.ó He points out that Igbo 

Roman Catholics grew from fewer than 

5,000 in 1906 to nearly 75,000 in 1918, a 

15-fold increase in a dozen years, even 

though the number of missionary priests 

present during those years never exceed-

ed 20 ð all expatriates and none fluent in 

Igbo. Hastings shows that the Igbo 

flocked to other Christian denomina-

tions as well and that similar mass con-

versions were taking place throughout 

non-Islamic Africa. 

The key agents of conversion among 

the Igbo in the early 1900s were African 

catechists, men trained to teach in pri-

mary schools and to translate Sunday 

sermons and services, and who also 

undertook evangelizing. Elsewhere in 

southeastern Nigeria Christianity spread 

in fits and starts. Many communities 

largely resisted Christianity until 1930 

when an indigenous mass movement 

spread rapidly among the Ibibio, Anang, 

and eastern Igbo. Within a year the basic 

elements of Christianity displaced tradi-

tional beliefs and practices. Rather than 

welcoming this indigenous movement, 

the small number of missionaries then 

in the region mostly opposed it on sec-

tarian grounds. From about 1940 a clos-

er synthesis of traditional and Christian 

beliefs was gaining ground, especially 

among the youth (who favored mission 

denominations) and women. Chinua 

Achebeõs familiar novel, Things Fall 

Apart, captures the spirit of the genera-

tional and gender divisions among early 

converts. A Christian frontier estab-

lished among the Yoruba in the mid-

1800s was largely the work of Yoruba-

speaking Africans returning from Brazil 

and Sierra Leone where they had been 

dispersed by the Atlantic slave trade. 

However, Christianity became firmly 

established in the Yoruba homeland 

mostly after 1900. 

My point is not that foreign mission-

aries had nothing to do with the mass 

conversions taking place but that they 

were not in control of them. In Nigeria 

and elsewhere in Africa missionaries 

sometimes ignited a spark, but the mass 

movement to Christianity that spread 

like a wildfire through much of Africa 

was primarily the product of African 

needs and wants. For example, William 

Wade Harris, a Liberian with a Method-

ist upbringing, in response to a vision of 

the Archangel Gabriel, became an itiner-

ant preacher in the Ivory Coast and 

Gold Coast colonies, persuading an 
(Continued on next page) 
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estimated 200,000 to abandon tradition-

al religion in 1914. A prayer movement 

(Aladura) that began among Yoruba 

Anglicans seeking protection against the 

influenza epidemic of 1918, spread 

widely among non-Christian communi-

ties seeking protection from witchcraft. 

In the Belgian Congo in 1921, a Baptist 

convert named Simon Kimbangu ac-

cepted a prophetic mission to preach 

and heal, which eventually led to a sepa-

rate church that now has millions of 

members. Southern Africa was also the 

scene of many prophetic and healing 

movements. 

Conversion is a deeply personal 

event, not something that can be co-

erced from without. New converts often 

use the metaphor of being òborn again.ó 

However deeply personal conversion is, 

it clearly takes place in social and histor-

ical contexts as well. The social context 

is evident in òmass movementsó that 

spread from community to community 

and across political and ethnic lines. 

That such movements spread during the 

early colonial decades was neither a 

coincidence nor directly promoted by 

European rulers. Rather, the colonial 

years saw changes that made people 

receptive to religious change. Once co-

lonial power was established, a very 

rapid event in southern Nigeria, local 

inter-African conflicts became illegal. 

Along with the spread of motor roads, 

railroads, and cities, this òcolonial 

peaceó enabled Africans to move to 

new locations in search of economic 

opportunities. But because the shrines 

and beliefs of traditional religion tended 

to be tied to particular localities, those 

who left their homelands often felt they 

were outside the reach of traditional 

spiritual protection. Thus migrants to 

urban areas might seek spiritual security 

by joining universal religions such as 

Islam or Christianity as well as in pan-

ethnic associations with others speaking 

the same language. 

Although conversion often began 

outside the mission churches, the better 

organized denominations, such as the 

Catholics, Anglicans, and Methodists, 

were able to attract those in search of a 

new religious home. Mission-sponsored 

schools were very important in recruit-

ing new members. For example, in 

southeastern Nigeria in 1952, when 

Catholics numbered slightly over half a 

million, there were a quarter of a million 

children in Catholic schools. It was not 

just Christian parents who were paying 

the school fees for their children, but 

also non-Christian parents who wanted 

a good education for their children. In 

short, parents in southern Nigeria con-

sidered it advantageous for their chil-

dren to be educated and Christian, 

whereas in northern Nigeria Muslim 

parents shunned Christian schools (and 

in some cases schools altogether). 

If Christianity transformed African 

religious beliefs and practices, it is also 

true that African Christians retained 

many features of their ancestral reli-

gions. Many African traditions posited 

the existence of an all-powerful Creator 

deity, individual immortal souls and thus 

ancestor shrines, spiritual magic both 

good (e.g., healing) and bad (sorcery), 

and divination. All of these have strong 

parallels in Christianity. After some ini-

tial hesitation the mission churches gen-

erally welcomed such forms of Africani-

zation (or indigenization) as the use of 

the name of the traditional Creator (e.g., 

Abasi, Chukwu, Oduduwa) as the prop-

er name for the Judeo-Christian deity. 

Africans also brought to Christian 

churches the custom of men and wom-

en seated separately, just as they have 

long done in Coptic churches. Perhaps 

most astonishing is that Africans have 

founded some ten thousand new Chris-

tian denominations (large and small), 

whose lineages connect historically nei-

ther to early Christian traditions nor to 

those that came out of the Reformation. 

However, Roman Catholicism suc-

cessfully introduced the very untradi-

tional idea of celibacy for clergy and for 

religious orders of nuns. In 1952 Catho-

lic seminarians in the southeast num-

bered 24; by 1974 there were nearly 700. 

The push for change was coming from 

below and the Catholic hierarchy was 

open to it. On Nigerian Independence 

Day (October 1, 1960) the countryõs 

mostly expatriate Catholic bishops de-

clared Africanizing the clergy their cen-

tral task. The Second Vatican Council 

(1962-65) put the Mass in the vernacular 

and decentralized decision making. 

When I returned to Nigeria in 1972, 

major changes were obvious. I attended 

the celebration of the twenty-fifth anni-

versary of the ordination of Dominic 

Ekandem, who in 1954 had become the 

first indigenous Catholic bishop in Ni-

geria and in 1963 the first bishop of the 

new Ikot Ekpene diocese. Large num-

bers of Nigerian priests and nuns at-

tended the event. The cathedral re-

sounded with vernacular singing and 

traditional music. The All Saintsõ Day 

celebration I attended at a Catholic 

school featured dances by a masked 

menõs society that had earlier been con-

sidered pagan. Throughout the conti-

nent today African ministers and priests 

are the norm. 

Indeed, Africanization of Christianity 

is spreading beyond the continent. This 

past Ash Wednesday, a friend reported 

receiving ashes from a Rwandan priest 

(who is a graduate student at Boston 

College). The evangelical Redeemed 

Christian Church of God, started in 

Lagos in 1952, has over 750 congrega-

tions in North America. The Living 

Faith Church Worldwide, an evangelical 

megachurch founded in Ilesha in 1983, 

has branches in 65 countries, including 

17 affiliated Winners Chapels in North 

America. I imagine Boston is not alone 

in having a Sunday Mass in Igbo. Even 

if this brief essay cannot hope to explain 

everything about the process, the vitality 

of African Christianity is undeniable. 

David Northrup taught at what was then 

called Central Annang Secondary School in 

Eastern Nigeria during 1965 and 1966. 

Since retiring from teaching at Boston College 

in 2012, he has remained active professionally. 

Some of the themes in this brief essay are ex-

plored more fully in his most recent book, Sev-

en Myths of Africa in World History 

(2017). He may be contacted at: 

david.northrup@bc.edu 

4ÈÅ #ÈÒÉÓÔÉÁÎ 2ÅÖÏÌÕÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ .ÉÇÅÒÉÁȢȢȢ 
(Continued from previous page) 



 

20 - FON Newsletter  Summer 2019 

In Memoriam 

The obituaries that follow were edited by Peter 

Hansen, (27) 66-68. Three of the individuals 

whose obituaries appear below died quite some 

time ago, however, it is the policy of the newslet-

ter to publish obituaries as they are obtained. 

Please send obituaries, death notices or ques-

tions to:  pjhansen717@gmail.com. 

!ÎÎÅ 7Ȣ "ÅÁÍÁÎȟ ɉΦέɊ άΩ-άΫ 
Anne Windsor Beaman died March 

27, 2019, from complications of Alzhei-

merõs disease at Meredith Bay Colony 

Club, Meredith, NH, where she had 

resided since 2014, the last three years in 

òThe Gardens,ó the memory care sec-

tion. 

Anne was born in Boston, MA, July 

30, 1941, the daughter of David Web-

ster Beaman, Jr. and Ruth Anderson 

Beaman. Anne grew up in Poughkeep-

sie, NY. After graduating with a B.A. in 

Applied Arts from Skidmore College in 

1963, Anne joined the Peace Corps and 

taught English at Ekiti-Parapo College 

in Ido-Ekiti for two years. After leaving 

Nigeria, she explored Egypt, the Middle 

East and Europe. In 1981 Anne earned 

a Ph.D. in Anthropology from Boston 

University. Her doctoral research took 

her to Kenya for two years where she 

studied the women of the Rendille, a 

camel herding, nomadic tribe. After 

returning to the U.S. Anne taught an-

thropology at Boston University. In 

2006 Anne graduated from Antioch 

University with a degree in Clinical Psy-

chology. She worked as a clinical psy-

chologist at Northern Human Services 

in Berlin, NH, for the next five years. 

Anne had many talents and passions. 

She loved music, drawing and painting. 

She enjoyed the outdoors ð sailing, row-

ing, skydiving, skiing, hiking, camping 

and rock-climbing. She enjoyed family 

times and singing with siblings, nieces 

and nephews. 

Anne is predeceased by her parents, 

stepmother Jane Lawrence Beaman and 

brother, David W Beaman III. She is 

survived by her sisters Deborah Hopps 

(Robert), and Constance Renner 

(Wendel); sister-in-law Diane Beaman, 

and brothers Thomas (Jean) and John 

(Susan). She is also survived by numer-

ous nieces, nephews, great-nieces and 

great-nephews. 

[Source: Wilkinson-Beane-Simoneau-

Paquette Funeral Home & Cremation 

Services, Laconia, NH] 

-ÁÒÙ $Ȣ #ÁÒÙÌȟ ɉΧΦɊ άΪ-άά 
Mary Dorothy Caryl, age 76, died 

Wednesday, December 24, 2003, at 

Fletcher Allen Health Care in Burling-

ton, VT.  

Mary was born in Sudbury, VT, on 

April 8, 1927, the daughter of William 

and Myrtle (Burt) Caryl. She received 

her early education in nearby Hub-

bardton schools but graduated from 

Point Pleasant Beach High School (NJ). 

She received her degree from the Uni-

versity of Vermont in 1949. 

She worked for Union Carbide as a 

purchasing agent and in accounting all 

of her professional life. She retired and 

returned to the old family home on the 

Sudbury/Hubbardton town line in 1989. 

In her earlier years she served in the 

Peace Corps in Nigeria, 1964-66.  

She is survived by a brother, Howard 

B. Caryl; sister-in-law, Pam Caryl; and 

numerous cousins, nieces, nephews, 

grandnieces and grandnephews.  

[Source: Vermont Obituary and Death 

Notice Archive - genlookups.com/vt/] 

!ÎÇÅÌÌÁ $Ȣ 'ÒÅÅÎÅȟ ɉÓÔÁÆÆɊ άΧ-

άΩ 
We have learned that Angella Greene 

of Oxon Hill, MD, who was born 

March 02, 1938, died on July 28, 2018. 

Angella served as a Peace Corps staff 

member in Lagos. 

[Source: J. B. Jenkins Funeral Home, 

Hyattsville, MD] 

2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ #Ȣ (ÏÌÔ ɉΧΩɊ άΪ-άά 
Richard Craig Holt (Ric) was born in 

Bartlesville, OK on February 13, 1941. 

He was the youngest child of Vashti 

Young (cowgirl) and C.P. Holt 

(architect). Ric died peacefully and con-

tent on April 12, 2019, at the age of 78. 

He decided heõd had quite enough of 

Parkinsonõs Disease and Lewy Body 

Dementia. His final words were from a 

1964 song: òWe sang in the sunshine, 

we laughed every day, and now Iõm on 

my way.ó But if you see him hitchhiking 

down the highway, say a real hello. And 

enjoy the wild ride. 

Ric enrolled at Cornell University in 

1959 and completed a 5-year Engineer-

ing Physics program. He lived at Alpha 

Phi Delta and performed on the bass 

guitar in several rock bands. Finding 

quantum physics purposeless, he joined 

the Peace Corps, teaching secondary 

school chemistry and physics at Ohuhu 

Community Grammar School, near 

Umuahia, prior to the Biafran War. Fifty 

years later, his former students still re-

member him as an excellent teacher. 

After Nigeria he became interested in 

computers, working briefly at IBM in 

Texas and then in Almaden, CA, allow-

ing him to avoid Vietnam. Ric returned 

to Cornell University and began a Ph.D. 

program in computer science. During 

this time he married fellow Peace Corps 

teacher Marie-France Beyer, to whom 

he was married for 54 years. 

Ric worked as a Computer Science 

professor at the University of Toronto 

from December 1970 until 1997, during 

which time children, Adam (1971) and 

Sarah (1976), were born. Ric authored 

many programming books in the 1970s 

and 1980s, greatly inspired by his co-

author Pat Hume. His company, HSA, 

popularized the Turing programming 

language. Also in the 1980s, he devel-

oped a phonetic sign language with as-

sociated childrenõs books, while explor-

ing brain science as a hobby. His aca-

demic and consulting career in software 

engineering took him to numerous 

countries during these breakthrough 

years of the computer revolution. 

Ric became a Canadian in every 

sense, including wilderness canoe camp-

ing and for decades playing hockey on a 

weekly basis. Together with his family 

he travelled throughout Canada and 

numerous other countries. 

He was a professor at the University 

of Waterloo from 1997 to 2014, where 

he mentored graduate students from 

countries far and wide. At the same 

time, Ric built up Gravel Watch Ontario 

(Continued on next page) 
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into a powerful province-wide watch-

dog, shining light on the gravel and ce-

ment industry abuses that were previ-

ously unrecognized. 

Cyber-Mennonite farm life intro-

duced him to singing, restoring a histor-

ic house and barn, and even dogs. Even-

tually he moved to Quadra Island, BC, 

with Marie-France. His walks along the 

Pacific, his choir, hiking with and teach-

ing grandkids, and spending time with 

friends were nearly constant. Today his 

daughter Sarah Johnston is building a 

workaway family farm in British Colum-

bia and his son Adam Holt is building a 

handheld Library of Alexandria that is 

used worldwide (Internet in a Box). 

[Source: Adam Holt, son] 

*ÁÍÅÓ !Ȣ -Ã'Ï×ÅÎȟ ɉΨΧɊ άά-

άή 
James (Jim) McGowen died at his 

home in Howard, CO, on March 19, 

2019. Jim was born and raised in Boul-

der, CO. He attended Boulder High 

School and graduated with the class of 

1960. He enrolled in Colorado State 

University at Fort Collins, CO and then 

transferred to the University of Califor-

nia, Berkeley, CA, graduating in 1966 

with a degree in Zoology. 

Following graduation Jim joined the 

Peace Corps, where he taught high 

school math in Nigeria and Kenya. Jim 

returned home to Boulder after the 

Peace Corps and started a business as 

well as a family. In 1982, Jim and his 

three daughters moved to Costa Rica 

where he was involved in mining explo-

ration. Following his retirement from 

the mining industry, he pursued his life-

long interest in art. 

Jim was preceded in death by his 

father, Al McGowen, mother, Mary 

McGowen and brother, Charles 

McGowen. He is survived by three 

daughters Amy Blickenstaff, Megan 

McGowen, Elizabeth Hallman; step-

daughter Jamie Flanigan; sister Patty 

Breffle and brother-in-law; six grand-

sons, a nephew and nieces.  

[The Daily Camera, Boulder, CO] 

2ÁÙÍÏÎÄ #Ȣ 0ÁÒÒÏÔÔȟ ɉÓÔÁÆÆɊ άΨ

-άΩ 
Raymond Cleo Parrott of Newton 

Center, MA, died on May 30, 1993. 

Born on June 12, 1929 in Jaffrey, NH, 

he graduated from Peterborough High 

School in Peterborough, NH, and at-

tended Phillips Andover in Andover, 

MA before matriculating at Trinity Col-

lege where he received his B.A. degree 

in 1953. Subsequently, he attended the 

Fletcher School of Law and Diplomacy 

at Tufts University in Medford, MA, 

receiving his M.A. degree in 1954. 

In the 1960s, he was director of the 

international division of the Peace 

Corps, managing programs and devel-

opment activities in Africa. He also 

served as the acting country director in 

Nigeria. In the 1970s and 1980s, he was 

executive director of the Presidential 

Advisory Council on Vocational Educa-

tion, serving in both the Carter and 

Reagan administrations. 

He began and ended his career in 

management consulting. He worked for 

Arthur D. Little in Cambridge, MA, on 

projects ranging from economic devel-

opment studies for the governor of 

West Virginia to corporate marketing 

and transportation economic models. As 

president of Par-Cos Associates since 

1982, he was a consultant to internation-

al engineering firms, foreign banks and 

U.S. manufacturers and financial institu-

tions. 

He was a resource expert for the U.S. 

Department of State, the U.S. Secretary 

of Human Services and several congres-

sional and legislative committees on 

international and human resources is-

sues. 

He leaves his wife, Athena Costo-

poulos Parrott, of Newton Center, MA; 

two sons, Jonathan and Christopher; 

two daughters, Judy and Suzanne Fox; 

two sisters and a brother. 

[Source: Trinity Collegeõs Trinity Reporter, 

Fall 1993] 

2ÏÂÅÒÔ *Ȣ ɉ"ÏÂɊ 2ÏÙÅÒȟ ɉΨΦɊ άά-

άέ 
Robert Joseph (Bob) Royer passed 

away on April 17, 2019 at age 75 from a 

rare skin cancer. He was born Septem-

ber 16, 1943 in Medford, OR, to Mil-

dred Hampson and Russell Royer. 

Bob enrolled at the University of 

Oregon in 1961, where he majored in 

history and worked at the campus radio 

station as well as the local ABC affiliate 

in Eugene. He interrupted his studies to 

join the Peace Corps, training at UCLA, 

where he was remembered for his unas-

suming ways, his gentleness, and his wit. 

Known to his Peace Corps colleagues as 

òRob,ó he taught at the Benin Delta 

Teacher Training College in Benin City 

but later worked for a radio station in 

Enugu. He was among the PCVs evacu-

ated during the Biafra War. He subse-

quently finished his undergraduate de-

gree at Portland State University in 

1967. Rob was drafted into the U.S. 

Army in 1969 and served in the Army 

Media Corps in Saigon until 1970. 

Bob Royer is perhaps best known for 

his service as deputy mayor of Seattle, 

1978-1983, during the administration of 

his brother, Mayor Charles Royer, dur-

ing which he helped infuse City Hall 

with renewed energy and optimism that 

endures to this day. Bob's lifelong role 

as a mentor and advocate of rising pub-

lic servants was mirrored by his central 

role in his extended family, where his 

wisdom, warmth, broad shoulders, and 

corny jokes were inexhaustible re-

sources. 

During his time as deputy mayor, 

Bob led the negotiations for the Skagit 

River Treaty, which President Ronald 

Reagan hailed for having "constructively 

and ingeniously" settled the long-

standing High Ross Dam dispute be-

tween the U.S. and Canada. 

After leaving the Mayorõs office Bob 

ran his own public affairs firm focused 

on energy and infrastructure. He re-

turned to work for the city in 1999 as 

Director of Communications and Public 

Affairs for Seattle City Light. He helped 

the utility through the West Coast ener-

gy crisis in the early 2000s and the 2001 

Nisqually earthquake. 

Bob Royer is survived by his wife of 

17 years, Barbara Larimer; brother 

)Î -ÅÍÏÒÉÁÍ 
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Charles Royer; children Amy Janzen, 

Chloe Royer, and Ari Royer; two grand-

children; many members of his extended 

family and friends. 

[Source: The Seattle Times, with contribu-

tions from Nigeria 20 colleagues] 

+ÁÔÈÅÒÉÎÅ 3ÃÈÌÏÅÍÅÒȟ ɉΧΦɊ άΪ-

άά 
Katherine Ellen Schloemer of Is-

saquah, WA, died on March 15, 2019. 

Katy was born in Highland, IL on Janu-

ary 16, 1942, the daughter of Deborah 

and Lincoln Clark. 

A math whiz and animal lover, Katy 

earned a B.S. from Michigan State Uni-

versity and a B.S. in Physical Therapy 

from the University of Washington. She 

joined the Peace Corps in 1964; she 

taught biology at Our Lady of Lourdes 

Secondary School in Uromi and made 

many lifelong friends. 

Katy raised her children in MI and 

WA, while working as a Physical Thera-

pist. She moved back to Washington in 

1993 and settled permanently in Is-

saquah where she created a garden oasis 

that was uniquely hers. Katy was deeply 

committed to protecting the earth. She 

was a member of the Sierra Club and a 

volunteer at the Seattle Audubon Socie-

ty. She was a Docent at the Seattle 

Aquarium and loved tide pooling and 

passing on her knowledge of sea crea-

tures to others. 

Katy believed in equal rights for all 

and actively promoted and campaigned 

for causes she believed in. Always inter-

ested in learning new things in a thor-

ough and detailed way, Katy became a 

Master Gardner through UW and a 

Master Birder through the Seattle Audu-

bon Society. Katy visited all fifty states 

and seven continents in her lifetime, but 

her favorite places were on the shores of 

Lake Michigan in her Soul Home, and 

kayaking and camping with family and 

friends on San Juan Island. 

Katy is survived by her son, Paul 

Schloemer, her daughter, Karen Ritter 

and her son-in-law, Michael Ritter, as 

well as two granddaughters. Katy is also 

survived by her sisters Edie Clark and 

Judy (Lance) Covey, a niece and three 

nephews. 

[Source: Flintoft's Funeral Home & 

Crematory, Issaquah, WA] 

(ÅÎÒÙ 'ÅÏÒÇÅ 3ÈÉÎÅȟ ɉΨΪɊ άά-

άά 
Henry Shine, a 64-year-old Peace 

Corps Volunteer from New Britain, CT, 

died of an apparent stroke November 

30, 1966, in Enugu, Nigeria, where he 

had been assigned to a rural develop-

ment and agriculture project for the past 

two months. Shine, a former employee 

of the Stanley Company in New Britain, 

retired from his job to join the Peace 

Corps. In June of 1966, prior to joining 

the Peace Corps, he traveled at his own 

expense to the Peace Corps training 

camp in Puerto Rico to observe training 

methods and to talk to trainees. He is 

survived by a daughter and three broth-

ers. 

[Source: Peace Corps Volunteer, January 

1967] 

-ÁÒÇÏÔ "Ȣ 3ÉÅËÍÁÎȟ ɉΦΪɊ άΨ-άΪ 
Margot Butterfield Siekman passed 

away peacefully at her home on April 

16, 2019. Born in 1941 in Mid-

dletown,CT to Victor and Kay Butter-

field, Margot grew up on the campus of 

Wesleyan University, where her father 

served as president from 1943 to 1967. 

After graduating from Radcliffe Col-

lege in 1962, Margot joined the Peace 

Corps. 

Margot wed Robert (Bob) Siekman 

in 1968. After living in Pittsburgh, 

where Bob was on the chemistry depart-

ment faculty at Carnegie Mellon Univer-

sity, the couple moved in 1973 to Heb-

ron, Maine, where she taught math, and 

he taught chemistry, at Hebron Acade-

my. They eventually settled in Buckfield, 

ME, where Margot took great joy in 

caring for flower gardens and harvesting 

highbush blueberries. 

She served for a time as treasurer of 

the Maine Congress of Lake Associa-

tions (COLA) and as a member of the 

Buckfield town planning board, where 

she helped to update the Comprehen-

sive Town Plan. 

Margot is survived by sons Robert 

(Matt) Siekman and Daniel Siekman; 

stepdaughter Elizabeth Graves; brother 

Daniel Butterfield; sister- and brother-in

-law Ann Siekman and Roger Crockett, 

and sister- and brother-in-law Jane and 

Phillip Spencer; and grandson Benjamin 

Siekman. 

[Source: Portland Press Herald/ Maine Sun-

day Telegram] 

2ÁÙÍÏÎÄ !Ȣ 7ÉÌÌÅÍȟ ɉΦάɊ άΨ-

άΫ 
Dr. Raymond A. Willem; retired pro-

fessor of mechanical engineering, cham-

pion of charitable causes, and devoted 

nature enthusiast; died on April 11, 2019 

at Arbors of Del Rey Assisted Living 

Facility at the age of 82. Though De-

mentia had taken his ability to stand, 

walk, and tell long stories about his ser-

vice in the Peace Corps, his love of 

sweets endured until the end. 

Born in Chicago, IL, in 1936 the 

elder of two children, Ray graduated 

high school from the Bishop Quarter 

Junior Military Academy in Oak Park, 

IL, in 1954. He went on to earn bache-

lor's, master's, and doctoral degrees in 

mechanic engineering from the Univer-

sity of Illinois, Urbana, finally graduating 

in 1969. Ray married his wife, Adelina, 

in June of 1970, and had two daughters: 

Ana Maria in 1972 and Maria Isabel 

(Bel) in 1973. 

Rayõs teaching career spanned 35 

years and 4 countries. Beginning in 

1962, he taught physics, mathematics 

and mechanics as a Peace Corps volun-

teer at the Qua Iboe Mission Secondary 

School in Etinan, Nigeria. After receiv-

ing his Ph.D., he taught at the Universi-

ty of the Americas in Cholula, Mexico, 

for three years; then at the University of 

Nairobi in Nairobi, Kenya, for two. He 

then taught at New Mexico State Uni-

versity for 22 years, retiring in 1998. 

Some of Ray's proudest achieve-

ments include his design work on artifi-

cial hearts for IBM in 1965 and his de-

velopment of micro-lens grinders for 

endoscopic surgery at Karl Storz Endo-

)Î -ÅÍÏÒÉÁÍ 
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Recollections 

vision 1991-1993. He also conducted 

research for the U.S. Naval Laboratory 

in Washington, DC, and for NASA at 

the White Sands Test Facility near Las 

Cruces, NM. 

Ray was a devoted champion of vari-

ous causes including preserving the nat-

ural environment, preventing global 

warming, ending nuclear proliferation, 

and helping needy children in develop-

ing countries. He contributed generous-

ly to charities. Among those closest to 

him, Ray will be remembered for doing 

housework with his Walkman tuned to 

NPR, forever forgetting his sunglasses, 

and never failing to comment on the 

beauty of the Organ Mountains. 

He is survived by his wife, Adelina; 

daughters, Ana Maria and Maria Isabel; 

son-in-law Steve Mills, sister Janet Sva-

tos, as well as his two grandsons. 

[Source: Getz Funeral Home, Las Cru-

ces, NM] 

)Î -ÅÍÏÒÉÁÍ 
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4ÈÅ ,ÁÓÔ -ÅÁÌ  
by Stephen Vincent, (15) 65-67 

Nsukka: Saying good-bye to what is becoming 

Biafra and an inevitable war, circa June 1967. 

In any great separation among us, 

such as whatever will happen to this 

country, whatever the gods may have up 

their sleeves, with a little bit of luck they 

might make time to pause for a parting 

meal. It is the place where confidants 

meet for one last time to acknowledge 

the value of a life that is about to go 

under. Implicitly many of us already 

have the terrible, foreboding sense 

that this campus ð the Library, the 

class rooms, student dorms and our 

residences ð are about to go up in 

flames. I do not know why this one 

woman about my age appears at my 

door. Sally. I have never met her 

before. She says she is a student in 

the Home Economics Department. 

She is still on campus because she is 

taking her final exams. They say war 

makes one hunger for sex. The fear 

of death compels the desire to re-

produce. Bodies become vessels, 

fertility channels to save the race. 

Whoever she is, when she smiles 

and briefly laughs, I find her pres-

ence totally alluring, a possible final 

gift before parting. At my door, she 

offers to make lunch tomorrow. In 

the evening I find she has left a 

handwritten note: 

òI will do the cooking on Satur-

day at 12:00 or earlier. The boy 

needs to buy: 

1 onion 

5 fresh pepper or ground pepper 

1½ cups of ground egusi 

2 fingers of green plantains 

1d water leaves 

3d okazi 

dried fish 

fruits 

1 yam 

red palm oil 

cray fish (unground) 

plantain leaves for tying.ó 

I am totally tantalized by the tender-

ness of the written object: the darker 

blue ink on the thin blue paper, the cur-

sive letters, the way they expand and 

contract across the page. 

Late Friday she sends another note. 

Some things have happened. She has 

been called back to her village. Not 

soon after, by way of the University 

Administration, I get a message from 

the Peace Corps headquarters in Enugu. 

The Ambassador has delivered a dis-

patch to Americans on campus 

that we must leave the Eastern 

Region as soon as possible. I must 

gather my friends and students 

who are still on campus to say 

good-bye. I take her note and pro-

tect it inside the binding of my 

journal. On some profound level I 

begin to realize itõs a note of fare-

well. 

    Sometimes we pull back a fresh 

scab near the elbow to find an 

older scar ð a scissored fracture 

line or a slender white quarter 

moon shape ð in that same place. 

    A Volunteer friend is astonished 

that I still have the note. òHow 

would I ever not keep it,ó I tell 

him. òIt is memoryõs gold.ó 

Stephen Vincent was a lecturer in Eng-

lish and the leader of a creative writing 

workshop at the University of Nigeria, 

Nsukka. This story is a reworked ver-

sion of an account he recorded in his 

journal at that time. He can be contacted 

at:  stephenvincent011@gmail.com 
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Friends of Nigeria 
c/o Warren Keller 
PO Box 8032 
Berkeley CA 94707 
 
Summer 2019 
 
ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED 

Join or Renew Your Membership and Donate to Support Our Projects 

Donations and Dues are Tax Deductible! Keep the Lorry Rolling! 

Join Friends of Nigeria or Renew Your Membership: 

___ Memberships: Individual: $20/yr  x  ___ years = _______ Family: $30/yr  x  ___ years = _______ 

Support Friends of Nigeriaôs on-the-Ground Projects in Nigeria! 

___ Donation: $35 ___   $50 ___   $75 ___   $100 ___   $250 ___   Other $____ 

Since 2004, FON has helped non-profits such as the Fantsuam Fdn., African Community Health Initiative and 

American University of Nigeria Fdn. with over $260,000 in grants. We welcome your continued support. 

Volunteer: Comments or Suggestions: 

___ I will help with the newsletter or a special project ___ (Attach a separate sheet of paper or email the editor) 

¶ NEW members, please provide all requested information; renewing 
members, please include changes only. 

¶ Your mailing label (above) includes your renewal date. If no date is 
shown, you have not paid FON dues Ƅ we encourage you to do so. 

 
Send your check payable to: 

Friends of Nigeria 

to: 

Friends of Nigeria 

c/o Warren Keller, Treas. 

PO Box 8032 

Berkeley CA 94707 

OR 

Pay online at: 

www.friendsofnigeria.org 

 

THANK YOU 

Name ___________________________________________________________ 

Address _________________________________________________________ 

City/State/Zip_____________________________________________________ 

Preferred Phone ___________________ (Home) ____________________(Cell) 

Email ___________________________________________________________ 

Nigeria Group ____  Years of Service 19__ to __  PC Town________________ 

PC School/Agency ________________________ PC Job __________________ 

___ You may include the above information in the FON website Directory. 

___ I am willing to forgo receiving the printed newsletter and will instead read 

the pdf version (with photos in color) available at the FON website. 

___ I do not wish this information to be shared with the NPCA. 

 To join the NPCA (free basic membership) - go to  

  https://www.peacecorpsconnect.org/auth/signup?referrer=npca 

https://www.peacecorpsconnect.org/auth/signup?referrer=npca

