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Dear Friends,  

In this newsletter we really want to celebrate our volunteers.   

We love all these people who give up a couple of afternoons a week to come 

and learn and play with us and build relationships with the children.  We have 

had wonderful partnerships with All Out Africa , Green Route  and also 

International School Hout Bay, who have been s ending us a steady stream of 

volunteers this term.   We also loved having Naomi and Ashley  from New York.  

Ashleyõs pic and story appear on page 2.  We miss you already!  

Katherine. 
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Ashley -  I t was 73 and sunny on this 

Wednesday afternoon as the children of ikhaya  

le themba after school program began piling into 

the schoolhouse. 73, sunny and HOT! So why was 

this particular wide-eyed little boy wearing a 

winter ski cap?  

 

I watched as he ran towards a pile of books and 

eagerly sifted through a tall stack to ...find his 

grade level. After choosing a short chapter book, 

about an African elephant named Edgar, he came 

over and asked if he could read to me. His big 

brown eyes were shy, his smile, luminous. I pulled 

up a chair next to me and patted the seat.  

 

When he sat down I gently placed my hand on top of his hat, each strip e of color unravel ling at the sea ms 

along with his broken  strings of sel f -confidence.  

 

"Aren't you hot?" I asked. He just shook his head.  

 

I gave him one more chance to take off his hat before we started to read but he refused, his gaze 

steadily focused downward.  

 

"My mom cut off all my hair so I'm embarrassed  to show it."  

 

The words came out as a soft whisper but one thing was clear; the voice was not that of a he, but rather a 

she! I asked what her name was. She answered with a bold click of the tongue at the beginning, a familiar 

sound of her native Xhosa l anguage. I tried to repeat it. She laughed.  

 

The girl continued to explain how she missed her long braids and did not understand why her mom had to 

shave her head. "I look like a boy."  

 

I looked her in the eyes and told her hair, or no hair, I thought sh e was beautiful. She gave me a small 

grin and slowly pulled off her hat. I grabbed my camera and asked one of the other volunteers to take our 

picture together. Then I showed her the picture of us. "See," I said, "You're beautiful." Her smile lit up 

the en tire classroom.  

 

For the rest of the afternoon this wide -eyed little girl read, played and laughed, all while the knitted hat 

remained unseen. 
 

If you would li ke to sponsor a child, make a donation or if you have an idea for a 

fundraising event, please contact Katherine by e -mail at wilsmor@telkomsa.net  or go 

to our website for your local banking details at www.ikhayalethemba.com  
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