In connection to the Ethiopian Evangelical Church Mekane Yesus celebrated its 50th anniversary, an invitation went out to former and present missionaries to Ethiopia:



Welcome to a

REUNIFICATION PARTY

A time for reflection and fellowship after the EECMY 50 year celebration.

Background

On January 17 – 18, 2009 the Ethiopian Evangelical Church Mekane Yesus is celebrating its 50 years as a national church.  Invitation has been sent to those who have been working with the church during these 50 years, and probably many will listen to this invitation and come to participate. During the official celebration time is short for individuals to meet and talk and remember. Because of this we from the Church of Sweden would like to suggest a day for reflection and fellowship on the Monday after the jubilee. We would welcome you to share some of your own experiences with the Mekane Yesus-church. 

Place

Tegen Guest Accomodation, at the foot of the Yeka mountain overlooking the city, run by Mrs Karin and Ato Mulatu Belachew. 

Program Monday, January 19


 9.00 
Morning devotion and Bible study, SEM Mission Director Rev. Anders Sjöberg.

10.00 
Coffee/tea

10.30
The 60’s. 
Sharing of experiences, each person max 7 minutes

11.30
The 70’s

12.30 
Lunch

14.00
The 80´s

15.00
The 90’s

16.00
The last ten years


18.00 
Holy Communion. 

19.00
Dinner 

Around 40 persons came to this memorable day and shared their experiences, most of them from Sweden, but also Kes Yohannes Launhart and his wife from Germany and  Norwegian and Finnish missionaries. Also some of the Ethiopian pioneers came and shared our fellowship. They were Kes Gammachu Danu, Kes Itana and Mama Hadas from Bako, Kes Lamessa, Wro Abeba, the widow after the former president of the EECMY, Dr Emanuel, and not least Wro Tsehay Tollesa, the widow of Kes Gudina Tumsa. 

At the end of the day there was a common idea to save what we had heard and some of the participants have sent their experiences, which are here for you to read. 

Kersti Karlsson, Church of Sweden Contact person in Ethiopia
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EECMY 50th Anniversary 

MEMORANDUM

Rev. Lamesa Batu

EECMY From Where to Where?

Preface

Trying to give an explanation about wide and big thing in a short time is very difficult. For example it is like some one who enters into a big sea and tries to mention all creatures’ names which are to be found in that sea.

The service of the EECMY with her co-worker missionaries is to be estimated to be up to 110 years. After 60 years journey of service the church was registered as national church holding 20,000 members, which is today 5,000.000 numbered members, praise to the Lord. 

Some people have started to write down the historical coming of this church. I can mention some of their names, His Excellency Dr Amanuel Abraham, Kes Gamachu Danu, Ato Fikadu Gurmesa and the Rev. Dr Gustaf Arén in two big volumes; very detailed and deep historical evidences are presented. 

Introduction
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As the base of our faith is triangle 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 
the form of the EECMY is          four angles which are Swedish Evangelical Mission, German Hermansburg Mission, Norwegian Mission and American Lutheran Mission. When the EECMY was founded there were four synods as the background of these missionaries, Western Wollega Synod, Shoa and Eastern Wollega Synod, Sidamo and Gamo Gofa Synod and Tigre Synod were the founders of EECMY.

Even though the rest of missionaries are not excluded I have great interest about Swedish Evangelical Mission. Besides the Evangelical work, the focus she was making on education wherever the station was located, education from the lower standard to the higher level was focused upon very much. When the country could not be able to afford enough teachings to the needy places, the missionaries were the close remedy in giving education for the surrounding people. 

For example at Mendi mission station, there was academic teaching up to grade six. When Rev. Arne Hansson was there with his family, I have got chance to continue my education from grade two up to grade six. There the mission lived in a very difficult situation. There was no water pipe. The students used to bring water from well on donkeys back. In Mendi Swedish Mission station I was working in the Clinic. I cannot forget those nurses under whom I was working and who taught med medical work, such as sister Lydia Larsson and Ingrid Hellman. Especially sister Lydia was very helpful for the society around there. Whenever any emergency happened and she was called upon she was ready at hand. 

When we come to Nedjo Swedish mission station there was a strong boarding school up to eighth grade. This school has produced many educated leaders for the society. In Nedjo mission station there was pastoral training for three years at certificate level, with the cooperation of German Hermansburg Mission. Our teachers were Rev. Manfred Lundgren, Rev. Dr Gustav Arén, Rev. Horst Spingis who passed away in a car accident, and others too. I was one of the seven students. Finally we were ordained at Nakamte in 1958, where Rev. Per Stjärne was present. At Nakamte Swedish Mission station there was academic school too. In Addis there was very strong boarding school with very low payment. This school has produced many educated leaders for the whole country. 

1. The vision from the very beginning
The vision of service – in short it can be divided in two parts. Those can be salvation of soul and bodily nourishment. 

1.1 For the salvation of the soul there were needs for Bible school and seminaries to train workers for the service from the lowest to the highest level. On this basis the first Bible school was opened in 1949 by Swedish Evangelical Mission at Mendi in Western Wollega. By chance I was one of the students. Through this Bible school a very important biblical knowledge has been given for many evangelists, which has become very helpful for their services. This Bible training is going on in all EECMY synods. 

In order to give pastors better biblical training a three years training was started at Nedjo Mission station with the cooperation of Swedish mission a nd German Hermansburg Mission. By chance I was on of the trainees in the second round. 

Furthermore some were selected by their synods and sent to Mekane Yesus Seminary at this time to be trained on higher level. Here they give theological training from Diploma up to Degree level. This has given a great support for the fast growing of the EECMY. I had a chance to attend the seminary from 1967 – 1969, from where I was called by Entoto congregation as its first permanent pastor. The same programme is going on almost in all EECMY synods at Diploma level. 

2.1 As we all well know man is not only spiritual, but is physical also. To give the wholistic service the EECMY has been giving medical and handicraft trainings. At Nedjo mission station and in Adwa, Tigre, teacher training has been conducted. On the higher level the so called Evangelical College was opened in Debre Zeit in cooperation with all the synods and missions. This institute has contributed a lot of support to produce trained human resource for the church and for the whole country. Since this institution has been confiscated by the Dergue, the programme has discontinued. 

For those who used to come to Addis Abeba to attend the University College education, Hostel lodging was opened to a very low payment. But after the Dergue has taken the institute the service has been stopped. But this same service is going on in the different synods of the EECMY at local level.

In order to take care for the soul and body together, there have been clinics in all missionary stations and some hospitals. Those institutions have been giving great support for the communities. Especially Hospitals – besides the health service they have been giving, they have been training health officers too, and they continue to do so. 

By collecting those who are naturally blind, schools started at Entoto mission station and Backo, giving them academic and vocational trainings. Through this many blind people were able to improve their livings. But after the Derg took the institutions the work has been stopped. 

In addition, the Church collected those who could not hear and speak at Hosanna Deaf School and gave them necessary education and trainings.  Those who are slow of understanding are given necessary trainings at Urael Mekane Yesus congregation. 

EECMY has had a media centre which is called Yemisrach Dimts. They have been giving many different services for the society. This Yemisrach Dimts has three departments. Those are

1. Yemisrach Dimts Literacy Department

2. Yemisrach Dimts Literature Department

3. Yemisrach Dimts Radio Voice of the Gospel

1. The Literacy Department was lead by Mr Jalata Jafaro, which opened many illiterate eyes. Those who participated have got higher educational standard and are leading their lives in a very good position and became good leaders for the country. Most of the literacy books were written by the leader himself.

2. The Literature Department was led by Mr Amare Mammo. The Department used to translate useful books and composing as well. The work of this department is still going on well.

3. The Radio Voice of the Gospel station was located at Gedja Derra 110 meter high. It has been broadcasting spiritual and vocational programmes to the whole of Africa and to Middle East Asia. The programme was helpful and loved almost by all people.

Once upon a time Haile Selassie I was listening to the programme and was very much  pleased and phoned to Dr Amanuel G/Silassie and recommended that it is good if this programme is produced in writing. Even if the main radio station was taken by the Derg, the service is going on still. 

Through her different synods EECMY has solved social problems and this is still going on. In Nakamte in Eastern Wollega Central Synod there has been orphan child care and mothers’ training under the directorship of Demitu Gudeta. 

During national problems the EECMY in cooperation with her missionary agencies has been at the spot to help, and she is the same today too. In 1956 during Haile Selassie I when the great Wollo province famine occurred, support has been given through LWF support for the hungry and needed. His Excellency Dr Amanuel Abraham was at the place to see the situation and report to the LWF office in Geneva. Whenever a water flood took place the EECMY through her synods was ready to help the victims. Still she is doing the same. 

2. The problems that the church was facing

During Haile Selassie I many worshipping places were closed and the believers were in great trouble. During the Derg, the EECMY main office was confiscated, many materials were lost and the regular work suffered very much. Because of lack of working place, some of the workers had to use their own car as the office. 

The worship places which were closed during Haile Selassie I were opened and the regular services were able to continue. The EECMY main office was given back to the church through the EPRDF and the work is going on in a very good order. 

At this time the foreign help is on the situation of shortage and there is a fear that it will be stopped. The church is at the position to stand by itself and plans how to carry on the ministry by her own efforts and resources. 

3. The position the Church has at the moment
By God’s help the EECMY was registered as a national church in 1959, which 50 years anniversary we now are celebrating. When the church was registered as a national church she had 20,000 members, this has now grown up to 5.000,000 membership. At that time there were four synods, now she has 22 synods. 

To carry on the Gospel propagation by self reliance is one of her visions now.

The Church has made a decision to preach the Gospel abroad by her own expenses. 

One month before the 50th anniversary each member had to witness for one person, to reach 5.000,000 souls. Fund raising was made starting from 0,25 birr – 500 birr. 

Conclusion

We have to thank the Lord who has helped us to see the great growth of his work, and we have to pray that the following generation may feel the responsibility of the Gospel propagation. 

May the Lord help us.

Presented by Rev. Lamesa Batu
Our 60`s in Ethiopia
Berit and Anders Andersson
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Berit and I came out to Ethiopia in January -59 (1959 I should add, to avoid misinterpretations...). That was just at the time when the MY-Yesus Church was established and constituted. However, we were placed in Adua inTigray, quite far from the processes taking place in Addis and in the West. But quite soon we were made aware of what was going on. More about this in a moment.

We came to stay in Adua our whole first period in Ethiopia. These years are some of the hardest, happiest and most thrilling in our lives. We were commissioned to work with teachers training, at the Evangelical School of Adua Teacher Training Institute. Myself I was a teacher (mainly Psychology and Teaching Methods) and the director of the school. Berit taught a number of subjects, such as Music & Singing, Biology, Teaching Methods, Handicraft and Drawing. We extended the teachers training from one to two classes, around 20 students in each class. The students came from all over Ethiopia, and Eritrea. Attached to the school was an Elemantary School, grades 1-8, where the teacher training students practiced teaching.

These years gave us many friends, not least among our students. This, for example, came to expression now during the 50-years celebration. Apparently the rumour went about our coming for the Jubilée. Students from the 60`s, now gray haired gentlemen and ladies, met us for wonderful reunions. 

In some cases the reunions were something special. The background is the hard and severe famine that struck Tigray in 1959-60. Thanks to help from home we were able to assist and save some of the students who were starving. Some of these have made remarkable vocational careers. Needless to say, the reunions now were something special.

So the MY-Church! Rumours came from Addis that great things were going on: Preparations for the integration of our mission into the MY Church. We recall and remember very well a missionary conference in Addis in the beginning of the 60`s. It could have been 1960. We were many missionaries gathered. Invited were some of the MY-leaders, among them His Excellency Ato Emanuel Abraham. Our field director Rev. Manfred Lundgren had worked out and presented a plan, according to which our mission would be integrated with the MY-Church within a couple of years or so. When he finished the presentation there came no applauses from our Ethiopian guests. Rather there was quite a long and, that´s my remembrance, embarrassing silence. Finally His Excellency took the floor and said: ”Well, this may be good. But I think that we should not hurry this process. Let us have it like a marriage the Ethiopian way and not like the Western. When you marry in Sweden the bride takes her husband’s family name, Not so in Ethiopia. Here the bride keeps her name, even when married. The bride is the Swedish Evangelical Mission (SEM) and the bride groom is the MY-Church. The SEM is well known since long ago and highly esteemed in this country. The MY-Church is still young and not so well known. In time we can consider integration.” So, we had, so to say, to slow down the integration process. Years went by. We went home to Sweden for some years and came back again in January 1968. Then we felt that things had changed. Now the Church was ready to receive the SEM as an integrated part. Negotiations were going on, documents were drafted. After two and a half years at the Ethiopian Evangelical College in Debre Zeit I was asked, in June 1970, to assume the post as the field director of the SEM. As such I was the last one, and my main task was to finalize the process of integrating the SEM into the MY-Church. A thrilling task - and a historical process!



Febr, 2009



Anders Andersson

ETHIOPIAN EVANGELICAL COLLEGE IN THE 1960-s

by Hadle Hovda

I came to Ethiopian Evangelical College, Debre Zeit in 1962, and my wife, Ragnhild, came in 1963.  We were working there during the periods 1962-67 and 1969-74.  I was director most of the time.  The school was confiscated in 1977.  Since the students were attending the school for four years, we have had contact with the great majority of all the students who attended the school from the start in 1957.

In 1964 we started a 2-year Teaching Training College, Mathematics-Science Section, based on completed 12th-grade examination.  We put quite a lot of work into this programme - and finally we were able to get it recognized by the Haile Sellassie I University.  This was the first private institution the University recognized, and we were very proud of that.

The high school section,  grades 9-12, was very successful part of the school.  We had highly competent teachers from many countries - USA, Sweden, Ethiopia, Denmark, Germay, India and Norway.

I remember the years at the EEC with great pleasure. It was a place with a lot of humour and laughter - and many very funny events.  I love to tell EEC-stories.  The students were extraordinary eager and very well behaved.  My impression was that they were highly satisfied with the effort of the staff to give the best possible education - and the examination results were very good.  We had a good reputation.

The social life was also rich with Christian meetings and services and  a lot of different clubs -  as welfare club, sports club and  literature club. 

In meeting with former students I get the impression that they share my view of the school in these years.

I am more doubtful in evaluating the TTC.  There were in the beginning quite few students. They were considerably older than the high school students.  And they had to live in the same boarding.  But altogether I had a feeling that the TTC-students were fairly well satisfied with the condition they were offered.  

If the EECMY once get back the EEC, I think they should not mix these two institutions - but that is of course a future choice.

Remembrances of some incidents at the EEC

by Ragnhild Hovda

Beside the work among the students, we also tried to do some work among the people in the village of Debre Zeit.  Especially I remember two rather old ladies who had been witches, but had become Christians.  I can never forget when we visited woisero Wolletto, and she told us about how Satan had come to tempt her.  "He was standing there," she said, and pointed to the door.  But then she shouted to him:"Wotto," which means Get out!

Another special happening that impressed me very much was about a student at the EEC.  He was handicapped in his one leg, he had to jump around on two sticks, and he had to ask  others to carry his schoolbooks for him.  But after some time there were some Swedish missionaries who helped to be hospitalized and get an artificial leg.  And when he came back to the school, he was so happy.

"Now I can carry my books myself," he said.

Another student - he was from a Muslim family.  I was teaching him religion, and gradually I understood that he had found the belief in Jesus.  One day he came and asked if he could be baptized secretly.  He was so afraid that his parents should come to know that he had become a Christian.  I had to ask other people at the EEC for advice in this matter.  But we came to the conclusion that it would be too risky for him to be baptized secretly. 

MEMORIES FROM BEING A MISSIONARY WITH THE EECMY FROM 1975 UNTIL 1980

By Torgny Erling, Solarvsplan 36, 436 43 Askim, Sweden, tel +46 031 282401, 

I was commissioned together with my wife Gerd Erling and our children by Church of Sweden Mission to serve as a pastor of the International Lutheran Church (ILC) in Addis Ababa and the Lideta congregation. I was at the same time Embassy Pastor for the Swedish Community and the Swedish Church in Ethiopia (SCE) and from 1977 representative for Church of Sweden Mission (CSM) and Swedish Evangelical Mission (SEM).

My first visit to Ethiopia was in August 1972, when I served as Assistant Director of Lutherhjälpen and was assigned to get information about the projects supported by the LWF. During two weeks I travelled around the country and met with representatives of the LWF and Swedish missionaries. In May 1973 I led a study tour visiting Eritrea, Wollega and Addis Ababa. On my third visit I arrived with a cargo flight from Lutherhjälpen on February 26 to Addis Ababa. This was the day when the revolution started. As it was impossible for me to return to Sweden as planned, I was asked to step in and help with planning a special project led by count Carl-Gustav von Rosen and with the aim to fly supplies with small aeroplanes to different areas that were affected by drought. Thus I came to stay for some weeks in Kambata. This resulted in a call to work with the EECMY as a missionary.

On June 10, 1975, my family and I arrived to stay in Addis Ababa on a permanent basis. We started at once to work with the ILC, where 21 different nationalities were represented, and with the Lideta congregation, which then had only 25 young members. A pastor was called, a parsonage and several class-rooms for Sunday school and a bell tower were built. More people came to the services and the number of members increased. We were also able to travel around the city and the country without problems. Because of the uncertain situation, however, we only attended the language school for a few weeks, ready to return back home if needed. 

In the beginning of 1977 the problems started due to the revolution and the fact that Mengistu Haile Mariam and the Dergue came into power. Many missionaries, especially American, left. The number decreased from about 1000 to about 300! We had to decide ourselves about staying, but we were asked to be ready to leave at short notice. Together with the embassy we organized a place for evacuation at Mekanissa and as a representative for the CSM and the SEM I had regular contacts with the missionaries by radio. The red terror started in Addis Abeba and many students were put to prison and even killed. My wife was a teacher at the Swedish school and had to drive a schoolbus every day from Mekanissa to the Piazza area. She remembers how the school children one day counted to 17 dead bodies in the streets. One night we heard shots outside our house and in the morning our sebanja told us that 20 youngsters were killed and put into a mass grave outside the compound. 

One morning a few month after our arrival to Ethiopia we listened to the radio news reporting different things about the situation in the country. Just in between it was mentioned that "the former emperor Haile Selassie, who was an enemy of the people, has passed away". The next day we saw a notice in the Ethiopian Herold about his death with a picture of the emperor, "feeding his dogs with food on golden plates, while the population is starving". Later many rumours circulated about how he had been killed and buried in front of Mengistu’s office in order to have his dead body guarded. 

In this situation it was good to have experienced missionaries to talk to. One of them was Manfred Lundgren, the director of the RVOG. When I first met him in 1972, he just got a telephone call. When he returned, he told me that it was the emperor, who personally called him to thank him for the devotion, which just had been sent by radio and which had made a deep impression on him! One day when we met Manfred, I sad to him that we, with regard to the situation, really had to take "one day at a time". He answered prophetically "Or one night". A few days later, early in the morning on March 13 he was called to his office to get the notice that the RVOG had been nationalized. Later also the new Head Office of the church and the new building of the Bible Society experienced the same fate. I remember how the Bible Society had to move to the second floor of a poor building, which was a baking factory. Outside the building they put a banner with the words: "I am the bread of life!"

One morning in 1977 I got a call from the Swedish embassy with the information that count Carl-Gustaf von Rosen had been killed in a riot in Ogaden during a journey with the Relief Commission. Seventeen bullets were found in his body. As if he counted with the fate, he had earlier mentioned to me that he wanted to be buried in Ethiopian soil, if he died in the country. With the help of the embassy Gerd and I had to take care of the funeral service, which was held in the Addis Ababa Mekane Yesus church, which was filled by Ethiopians. He was buried in the churchyard in Gulale, close to the graves of Karl Cederqvist and Anna-Greta Stjärne, where we used to have memorial services every year in connection with All Saints’ Day. During our time in Ethiopia two other Swedes were buried at the same place, one pilot and one woman missionary from PCM.

In March 1978 the persecution of Christians belonging to Evangelical and Pentecostal churches including the EECMY increased. Especially young Christians were tortured, put to prison and even killed. The first reports came from Kaffa, where churches were closed and all missionaries had to leave. The actions soon spread to the southern and western provinces. From Yirga Alem a Norwegian medical doctor reported, how pentecostal young Christians were taken out of the church, whipped with leather straps in public in the stadium of the town and beaten with iron rods even for three days. During the torture they were heard singing songs of joy. In the press and in radio a propaganda was launched against Christians of "foreign religions", claiming that they were enemies of the revolution and that they had to be rooted out, if the revolution was to be successful. One claim was that they were not willing to shout "Ethiopia tikdem". Instead they claimed that God was above all. 

In Addis Ababa at least two churches were closed and used for other purposes. Many homes were also searched and bibles were confiscated. One evening we witnessed how a bonfireof bibles was made in the Mekanissa area. 

One day just before Lent a Volkswagen came to our Lideta church with some soldiers that passed my office and went to the office of Kes Asfaw Kalbore and took him to prison. In the church we prayed for him continuously. His wife went with food to the prison every day, hoping that getting the plate empty back was a sign that he still was alive. After 46 days he was released. He reported that hundreds of men were held in the prison. He was able to smuggle a New testament into the prison in his clothes and even to have Bible studies with the prisoners. Many wrote down Bible verses on their hands and arms. He felt as if he was sent to be their pastor for a while.

During this time we had a very close cooperation with the representatives of the mission societies in Norway, Denmark, Finland and Germany and of course with the Church Officers of the EECMY. We had the impression that they wanted us to stay, hoping that our presence should contribute to moderate the violence and the aggression. We were also able to send secret information back home through the embassies with the approval of the church. However, the church asked for caution with spreading information that could hurt the church even more. The balance was not easy to keep. In January 1979 some newspapers in Sweden and other Scandinavian countries reported about mass killings of Christians in Ethiopia. The Swedish ambassador tried to modify the report in order to calm the situation. 

In the beginning of 1979 we heard that even the President of the EECMY Ato Emanuel Abraham and the acting General Secretary Ato Francis Stephanos had been put to prison. As it was not allowed to give them any salaries or other kind of help, we had to help the families secretly with Due to the oppression the churches in Ethiopia came closer to one another. A Council on the Churches’ Cooperation was established under the leadership of the Kes Gudina Tumsa. Both the Ethiopian Orthodox Church and the Catholic Church were represented and we were even allowed to perform a worship service together in the Orthodox Mariam Church at Arat Kilo. At that time Kes Gudina was asked to sign a declaration that there was no persecution of Christians in Ethiopia. When he refused, he was put to prison twice. I remember meeting him on June 28, 1979. He wanted me to send greetings to his friends in Sweden. He told me that he had been held in an isolated cell. He had not been physically tortured, but threatened that his 17 year old daughter, who was held in another cell, would be tortured and killed, if he did not obey. He answered: "You may kill me. My life does not belong to myself, but to Christ." However, he said, "when I prayed I had a mysterious feeling that thousands of Christians were standing around me praying for me. I often read the passage in the Second Letter to the Corinthians, chapter 4 ‘Hard-pressed on every side, we are never hemmed in; bewildered, we are never at our wits’ end; hunted, we are never abandoned to our fate; struck down, we are not left to die. Wherever we go we carry death with us in our body, the death that Jesus died, that in this body also life may reveal itself, the life that Jesus lives. For continually, while still alive, we are being surrendered into the hands of death, for Jesus’ sake, so that the life of Jesus also may be revealed in this mortal body of ours.’ I was often singing: ‘I am so glad I am a Christian, I have put my faith in Christ’. The guards thought that I had become crazy. Then, suddenly, one day I was released. I was able to return to my family and my work. I could not thank God enough and my friends who had prayed for me." Exactly one month later he was kidnapped on his way home from a worship service in Urael church. He just disappeared and there were no more news about him.

As missionaries from Sweden we were never accused or being prohibited to work, though we had to be cautious. When we left Ethiopia in June 1980, with many deep impressions and memories, the persecution of Christians still continued. We reported back home that more than 30 EECMY churches had been closed and about 30 church leaders and pastors were in prison. However, in spite of all difficulties the church continued to grow in numbers. Once again the words of Tertullianus were verified: "The blood of the martyrs is the best seed of the church.".

2009-03-04

Torgny Erling
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Memories from Ethiopia 1976 – 1979

Ing-Marie Svenning, Head of Sponsorship Department, Nakamte

In Feb 1976 we, my late husband Erland and our three children, arrived in Addis Ababa.

We just missed a conference for missionaries held at Langano; they were just coming back to Addis those days. 

Many Swedes, especially those working in EECMY in Eritrea were terminating their contracts and on their way back to Sweden .Also Swedes working in Nakamte were in a leaving situation. Together with us in Nakamte stayed Nurse Marta and accountant Ingvar Karlsson 1976. They left later for work in Addis Ababa and Mr. Lars and Mrs. Margareta Johansson came in the fall 1978.

My husband was assigned taking over the Bible school in Nakamte after Rev Fredrik Almquist. The first months it was a handing over time. Later on that first year I myself was taking over The Sponsorship Program after Tom and Christina Arvidsson.

As I remember up to mid autumn 1976 there were no severe strains in working as a church in Central synod. Of course we heard from other places about difficulties. Problems for Christians and the MY church occurred often after visits from “brother land” DDR to the Derg in Addis Ababa. On one occasion the RVOG was closed down very short after such a visit.

My husband and the other two pastors in central synod (Qes Etana, Qes Terfa. Qes Olana Djini died early autumn 1976) were able to visit congregations and new preaching places at least the first months of autumn 1976. I remember Erland coming back to Nakamte after one of this weekend journeys to remote places (he was the only pastor holding drivers license). At this place there had been baptism of 183 children and adult, confirmation and Holy Communion. He was exhausted, but also much impressed of the situation within the MY church, openness and possibilities for spreading the Gospel.

Later on strains occurred. We were not allowed to leave the Compound in Nakamte, Foreigners were said to be possible spies for CIA, and church leaders in Nakamte were concerned for our security. During the same period we were told to have a small luggage packed with belongings most necessary in case we had to leave quickly.

On one occasion Erland had to make a visit in AA. He got permission from authorities in Nakamte town to leave and returned from AA quite upset. He had been witness to assassination of one young boy - he was chased  by some men a short distance before he was shot down in open air.  Erland also saw lorries loaded with a lot of youngsters. Later on we got knowledge of the most horrible continuation for these people. They were accused for being enemies to the country and the revolution and condemnation for that “crime” was assassination without trial.

I myself was occupied with work in Sponsorship Program. Just above 30 families were in our custody for basic health, food, living and keeping one child in school. W/o Amsale Abebe and me were the employees.  W/o Amsale became more and more involved in “Qebelle” work. W/o Zehai, the wife of Yonas Amenu, was assigned to replace her and she did it more frequent.

We managed to carry out the work of Sponsorship in this time, a most problematic time for the Church (it wasn’t evangelistic work in the abused way), although it was really difficult to find the neediest and poorest family – all of them were needy. I got a really big question mark for this type of aid the day I understood that families included in the program were excluded from assistance from their neighbors – “go to the Church they will help you”, were answers given to “our “families. Functioning networks were broken through this aid!

All “qebelle” workers were at a certain time given small hand weapons to protect them from “enemies”.

At one occasion W/o Amsale and me carried out work in Baku, app. 50 km east Nakamte. When we rested during the hot hour she pointed at me with this little grey pistol and said – I can easily shot you now if I want to. -Yes, you certainly can, I answered amazingly calm.

-I can easily get all of you thrown out of the country within 12 hours. -Yes you certainly can, was my answer once again. 

She put back the pistol – all of it very much surrealistic!

Of course I was scared and after that much more aware of things going on around me and not very keen on continuing work with her.

This was, as I see it today, a sign of those very odd timings in Ethiopia during those days. A life was very cheap at that time, parents and children betrayed one another, and imprisonments of Christians were the order for almost every day.

During the summer 1977 we Swedes were allowed to spend our holiday outside the borders of Ethiopia. I and my family went to see our relatives in Sweden
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Mina tankar gick tillbaka till historien och till vårt arv i missionen. Jag tänker framförallt på de första unga missionärer som dog i Eritrea och Carl Cederqvist 
förstås - mannen som grundade vår älskade kyrka – Addis Abeba Mekane Yesus Church, AAMC.  

Hans motto var: Herren är vår Konung! Låt oss gå på! Framåt Marsch! För honom var missionsbefallningen en himelskt kommando.Han slet under hårda förhållanden och dog ensam långt 
borta från hemlandet. Men om han kom tillbaka till Addis idag, skulle han sagt: 
DET VAR VÄRT all möda, sjukdom och ensamhet!
Gennet Awalom
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THE STORY OF WRO TSEHAI TOLLESA
(shortly noted by Kersti K)
Her husband Kes Gudina Tumsa was the General Secretary of the EECMY from 1966 – 1979.

He was a dresser – but he always said that “I have to preach the Gospel”, so with God’s guidance he continued with the proclamation. There were so many ups and downs in our life. Without a car he had to walk on foot everywhere, with just a gabi with him. 

My job was to be at home with the children – but I am grateful for all those years. 

After Haile Selassie the Dergue came, who killed people. 

“First work – then God”. Gudina started to gather people and prayed with them. After he started to pray with them problems started. He was imprisoned 3 times. 

He went to Norway, there was a rumour that he was going to be killed. 

He was killed – not like a human being, but like an animal. 

After 6 months they took also me, I was tortured day and night. They hang me upside down. My legs are still hurt and I have difficulties to walk. 

“Call upon the name Jesus” and we will see what will happen, they said. 

Two persons are here: Kes Johannes Launhart and his wife. They were among the many who came to visit me. They asked what they could do for me. 

- I need the Bible. It was not permitted. Many died in prison because of this. And were tortured. I knew that I was going to be killed because of the Gospel. 

It was a big prison where you could walk in and out. 150 prisoners. I was called “Mama Tsehai”. I got the Bible in a carton.

Now we are free, but the motivation to preach the Gospel is not like before. 

(Her longer story can be found in the book written by Aud Saeveraas in Norwegian: I eldovnen

Swedish: Genom eld och vatten)

My name is Leena Nieminen
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I was working in Ethiopia from 1976 to 1999.  When I first came to Ethiopia I planned to stay for three years, but those years became 23. I felt needed and loved the people and the country.

I was called to work as a nurse at Mendi clinic at the western part of Wollega.  After 4 months of language study I worked at the church clinics at Mendi and Bodji, mainly replacing other Swedish missionaries so they could go to language school. 

During the time of red terror in 1977 the Swedish Evangelical Mission offered us one month extra vacation.   When returning to Addis I found a letter from the Western Synod wanting me to go to Aira. The German Hermansburg mission called home their missionaries because of the difficult time in the country. First I worked at the hospital but started soon to supervise the work of some clinics and to do public health work.

In 1983 I was told to take over the responsibly of the health assistant school. I am not a teacher, so it was a great challenge for me. There was very little teaching material so I had to write much of it myself. It was hard work with almost no free time, but also interesting and rewarding to give education to young men and women who were willing to serve in the medical field. Before leaving Ethiopia we upgraded the school to nursing school, and it serves as that even today.

 

What to say about the 80’s? 

I was very happy to join the celebration of the church the past two days. It was so full of joy and thanksgiving to God who has helped His people until today.  During the 50 years the church has experienced many different times. There have been so many difficulties, persecution, tears and sorrow, but also joy, revival and growth. I have many memories of the difficult times in the 80’s.

The persecution of Christians started already in 1981. At the very beginning I remember a day when a young woman gathered some children and sang spiritual songs with them. For that she was put in prison for some days.  One evening in August 1981 the leader of Wollega came together with 5 other men with guns and closed the bible school, our radio room and the hospital office.  I happened to be on duty at the hospital that evening and the first person they met. It was a bit frightening experience.  After that we were without radio communication for five years. We thought that without radio communication it would be really difficult to work in a remote area, but was also possible.

The communist party declared early that the revolutions worst enemies were the Christians and missionaries.  We lived from day to day not knowing how long we were allowed to stay. Somehow we got used to this, tried to continue our work as before, and took each day as it came. Our Ethiopian friends wanted us missionaries to stay, and we wanted too. They themselves were afraid about the future, but at the same time very courageous and brave. Somehow, I also had peace in my heart knowing that everything was known to God and that our future was in His hands.

In 1984 most of the churches in Wollega were closed, with some exceptions. One church in Aira remained open all the time, and was allowed to have a Sunday service, starting 7 am. At that time the young people were ordered to participate in political meeting, so they could not attend. Many times political people waited outside the church after the service to see who were there. Sometimes they hurt people and took their bibles. We felt helpless unable to do anything.  It was also painful to see how some believers left God, and even persecuted their former friends.

Many people were put in prison, and some were tortured, still keeping and even getting stronger in their faith. Some people can today witness how they found God in the prison.  At that time many people also gathered secretly in homes to read the bible and worship. For me the most impressing and beautiful memory of the 80th was just to experience how our Ethiopian friends managed the difficult time, and I learned a lot from them. 
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IRENE DANIELSSON

Bako

From 1987 to 1991 I was in Ethiopia sent by the Church of Sweden Mission. I was responsible for the Maternal and Child Health Care at the Mekane Yesus Church Clinic in Bako. I had good fellow workers. On my arrival there people had started getting a better situation after the drought period. The distribution of food was just about to stop in the Bako area at that time. 

There was a good fellowship in Church although there was political pressure. The civil war was far away from Bako. My friends did not want to discourage me by telling me about it. Therefore I 
didn’t fully know how much it harmed other parts of the country. 

Of course I was aware of how the communist regime was making life difficult in many ways. I was very much fascinated by hearing how the Christians, also youngsters, told about spiritual growth while being imprisoned. They felt like coming into the “gang”, so to say, when they had been imprisoned. I do remember how they told about the Holy Communion. An imprisoned pastor consecrated his breakfast bread and tea. And then one by one the Christians sat down at his side for a while, got a piece of bread dipped in the tea and then slowly left. And then the other one came. In that way they were spiritually encouraged and growing. This helped them to dope with the hardship. 

One of my work mates told me that things which were OK at the moment, within short could be forbidden. In that situation Christ was the only thing they could trust in. He was like a pillar which was not possible to move. This awareness helped the Christians to stand whatever happened to them. 

I realized that the Communist pressure made people acting more by mouth than by heart.  Once I had to attend a Government health meeting in Gedo. Of course the Party Secretary came there. We had to stand up while he and his guards entered the meeting. For some few seconds his eyes met mine. I recognized a very little but clear smile in his face. So it was clear to me that also he was just doing what he was forced to do. 

I was far away from Bako the day the war came there. I did not even know when I left Bako that it should take 3,5 years until I was back again. Together with Kersti Karlsson I went to the missionary retreat in Addis Abeba, and after that we were going to Kenya for vacation. Her four years was over. She was on her way to Sweden. I was going to be back in Bako after some few weeks. So was the plan. 

The day we left Addis Abeba we heard about a big fight in an area about 200 km north of Nakamte. While we were in Kenya we read in newspapers how the war reached Nakamte and Bako and other places we knew well. The war made it impossible for me to go back to Ethiopia. I had to go directly from Kenya to Sweden. I am very sorry that health problems made it impossible for me to return when the war was over. I just had to resign. 

My story is not finished there. 

After some months I got to know what had happened in Bako. The war raged for about three weeks in the Bako area. At my departure all my belongings were left in my house. The soldiers searched for a house for injured soldiers. My garden boy was angry because he did not get his salary when I was away. Through him the soldiers came to know that there was no one in the house at that time. One morning Amelework Terrefe, my house worker and well known by many missionaries, came to my house. The soldiers stood 

there. The threatened her by their guns in order to get her to open up the house. By her own life she protected my belongings. She said: “No, I will not open the door. I am not in charge of the house. You have to get him who is responsible.”

They had to turn to Qes Lechisa, the Parish Coordinator. In front of the soldiers Amelework left the key to him. He was the one who had to open under this terrible force. The soldiers got in. They found many things which they just took for themselves. Some clothes were given to Bako people. What was left over the Church staff packed down and stored somewhere else. 

When the soldiers left they were told to destroy the storage of weapon. That storage was located in the school close to the clinic. In the big explotion almost no one was injured in “the missile rain”. Some houses got struck by missiles and hand grenades which did not explode. “God protected us”, my friends said. 

The break in into my house was traumatic for the Bako people. It took long time until I was informed about what had happened. And it took many more months until my left over things was released from there. After 3,5 years I was strong enough to go for a visit. We talked very much about what happened during the war. When I told them that  I was just one among all those who were harmed in different ways, the healing process started. 

On behalf of my friends in Bako I have told about these things. I do want that their enormous faithfulness and love shall be widely known.

My time there was the very top of my life. I am very grateful how my life has been richly blessed from the chance to work and live in Bako through those four years. 

Irene Danielsson, Deacon in the Church of Sweden

Address: Idrottsvägen 6


   SE-360 24 Linneryd

Email: irene.dson@gmail.com
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I am Barbro Holmlund and I came to Ethiopia in 1992 sent by SEM ( Swedish Evangelical Mission) to work in the health work in the Western Synod. I stayed for four years. I am a midwife and the first two years I was in a small village called Dabasso together with a Norwegian nurse and the last two years I was at Aira Hospital. 

I think it was very good to meet and cooperate with missionaries from other countries. I was in language school so I could talk basic things to the local people. It was a sometimes hard but also great experience to live in Dabasso, real countryside. There was hardly any road and even no Coca Cola!  

My focus was on deliveries and ante natal clinic. Through that work I came in contact with women in a special time in their lives. They and the small children suffered a lot. I felt very sorry for the women´s situation. I tried to teach the workers to take good care of the women. I am not so sure that there were so many footprints after me when I had left. Missionaries have been in Ethiopia for a long time but first now the last ten years have the leaders of the church started to talk about harmful traditions. The courses and classes about the female issues today is very encouraging. I am sorry it hasn´t happen long before. 
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 Tomas Andersson

To read about Church History could be interesting enough; to meet it face to face is something quite different . Yesterday, I had the privilege of meeting with Mrs. Tsehay, the long time widow of Gudina Tumsa. 
 

Gudina Tumsa became the leader of the Ethiopian Evangelical Church Mekane Yesus in the 60’s and grew to be an extremely influential and respected leader and theologian during the years to come. By many compared to Dietrich Boenhoffer, he lead the Church during the very tumultuous time in the 70’s. In 1974, the Emperor Haile Selassie was thrown into the back seat of a VW by the Marxist revolutionaries, never to be seen again. The revolution, welcomed by many at first, soon turned very ugly under the “leadership” of Mengistu Haile Mariam (“The servant of Mary”…) and in 1977 the “Red Terror” had started with daily, massive killings of enemies to the revolution. Missionaries stationed here during the time tell stories about counting the bodies on the streets on the way to work every morning. The families of the victims had to pay for the bullets which killed their dear ones before the government would let them bury the bodies. And the list of atrocities goes on and on. Soon the revolutionaries turned against the Church, closing thousands of 
Churches, burning Bibles, persecuting, torturing and killing Church leaders. Imprisoned Christians were taken to public squares where they received whipping and beatings with iron rods while officials tried to make them denounce Jesus Christ and praise the revolution. 
 

Gudina Tumsa was of course imprisoned and tortured many times. He prophesied about his own disappearance and death, saying that the body would never be found. In a famous incident, western diplomats made some kind of deal with the Marxists, arranging for a nightly escape out of the country. When they came to his cell, Gudina refused to leave, saying that he as a leader could never leave as long as his people were still in captivity. Finally, in 1979 he was taken away never to return. Nobody knows what happened. Life for Mrs. Tsehay and her children of course went from bad to worse. “Six months after Gudina disappeared, they took me to prison. They hung me upside down. They beat me all the time. They screamed at me – “Where is your Jesus now? Why doesn’t he come and save you?” After a long time in prison, where she received food and (smuggled) Bibles from missionaries and witnessed to many (including the royal family), she was finally released when the persecution wore off.
Seeing this beautiful and composed woman and listening to her story has without doubt been one of the most powerful experiences in my life and I will never forget it. It was like “Acts – now performed live at a theater near you, featuring the original cast” 
 

In 1991, the Marxists were finally ousted after a 4 year long Civil War, and Mengistu fled to his good friend Mugabe in Zimbabwe (where he still lives a life in luxury). With the new Government, freedom of Religion came and the revival which started during the persecution has continued and still continues. The Mekane Yesus Church has grown to over 5 million members, the second largest (and certainly the most active) Lutheran Church in the world. 
 

How much, I wonder, is owed to people like Gudina, Tsehay and the thousand of martyrs who in the face of terror didn’t back off, who didn’t stand down but gave all? Ever since the first missionaries came to this country in the late 19th century, the stakes have been high. Many (most) of these first missionaries also paid with their lives. An old father in Sweden, learning about his only son’s death in Africa, wrote to the mission board of Swedish Evangelical Mission: “If I had another son, I would have sent him as a replacement. Please accept this money as a small compensation for the work which my son did not have time to finish”.
 

I cannot help to quote the words you all probably know so well and which came to mind when I listened to Mrs. Tsehay; (from a different time and context, but nevertheless)
“We are met on a great battlefield of that war……It is for us, the living…to be dedicated here to the unfinished work which they who fought here have thus far so nobly advanced. It is rather for us to be here dedicated to the great task remaining before us that from these honoured dead we take increased devotion to that case for which they gave the last full measure of devotion; that we here highly resolve that these dead shall not have died in vain…..”   
(Abe Lincoln at Gettysburg)
 
Greetings from Tomas in Addis Ababa.
 
MORE PIECES OF THE PUZZLE
Maybe you who have read these personal experiences from the 50 years of the Ethiopian Evangelical Church Mekane Yesus have memories of your own. They are also important as pieces of the puzzle. Don´t hesitate to send them and we will include them in the history. Please send them by mail to kerstikarlsson@yahoo.com
