
Zimbabwe Gecko Prayer Update – 2017-02-03 
 
The big project we had for Chugutu has been stalled.  However in the stalling we found, as 
always, God had another plan.  
  
Here is a short snip of it.    The Chugutu District officials once again stalled our 
efforts.   Rather than risk greater strife, i.e. jail  :)    We decided, along with the intended 
Chugutu recipients, to take the two containers and programs to a place called Imiri in 
Wedza.   Wedza is delighted and had exactly the same plans of what they will do with the 
container, without our even telling them.      
  
It became obvious that the container was intended for Wedza.     
Problem  -  Chugutu was one hour away and the cranes were expensive enough.  Wedza 
is 4 hours away and we have to build toilets to allow the facilities to run.  The quote for 
toilets, cement floor on the space between the containers is $2000, which includes 
enclosing the huge generator that will run all the workshop, carpentry, shop, sewing and 
farming programs.   It is going to cost an extra $3,000 - $4,000 to take the container the 
other 3 hours to Wedza. 
  
Chugutu are on the verge of owning their own building so instead of containers we will help 
restore the building for a further $5,000    I think we will manage that   by cutting down on 
other things.  I took everyone to Chugutu this morning   I wish all in the church could 
witness such prayer and praise for the little they have.   They are all street people who 
have given their lives to Christ and are living in hope.       
  
We have had nothing but trouble since being here with accidents with car and body but at 
the same time we have been able to witness.   Harry and Ross and Liz are often in tears 
as they hear testimony from our programs.   
  
We give so little but God multiplies. So that is a little of our story   Please continue to pray 
about our situation 
  
My leg is healing beautifully.  Only the muscle that was torn needs stretching so I’m doing 
my own physio.       Harry had an accident.  He was using a disc to cut the ends off screws 
and the blade flew off, slicing his arm about 3 inches.  It was not too deep but lots of blood 
and needed stitches.   I sewed it up but he will have a scar. He is also healing nicely.     
  
Hugs and love to the church.    We are walking by faith minute by minute, not day by day, 
and one can never say I have full faith....  it gets put into practice moment by moment.   I 
begin to think I have it together and then we face another police roadblock.  There have 
been 15 today so far and I still have to drive another hour to get back to where we 
stay.       I get impatient, sometimes fearful and then have to walk by faith praying and 
loving the enemy in that minute.     One can only grow from the experiences.     
  
Frank is well.   Looking tired sometimes but has worked each day putting the containers 
together.  They are almost finished and ready for travel. 
 
I forgot to add we got a call of an injured man "in the bush" so I drove off to help and got 
horribly stuck in the mud for a couple of hours.  Lots of folk came out to lift our truck up and 
put bricks and branches under it, but to no avail.   It was getting dark and I was still 10 km 
from "home".   The men started saying, “We need more power.”   Liz and I broke into 
happy song.  There is power, power, wonder working power, in the Blood, etc.  The rest 



started to sing and then the man whom I had helped with his injury, 1 km away, heard us 
and came to see what was up.  He saw our predicament and went for help.  We found a 
car with a dead battery, which we pushed to bring to life.  Then, we then took wire from a 
fence to our truck and with the wire and 14 men we hauled it out.    Phew!  What a relief!  
 
  
Hugs to all, 
Sue 
 
Susan Janetti  Founder, Zimbabwe Gecko Society 


