
October 20th 1997 

Dea r .Phy!, 

Th k .you for your letter of . 7th October - the post does seem to be quick 

the e ·. days. It was . good to hear from you, sounding more like the Phyllis 

I used to know in Lesotho - house full of guests, looking after other 

people, mind still turning round the legacy of apartheid! The BBC had 

Gillian Slovo reading extracts from her book on Ruth, for 15 minutes every 

morning at 8.45am for a week. She has a strange and rather difficult to 

listen to speaking voice. But.she went to see Craig Williamson and her 

description-of her interview with him is chilling, as he tries to explain 

away why those things were planned and carried out. I've never read the 

book, I don't know why not. How is the TRC going - is it of great benefit 

to families who want to know the truth? or is it a convenient way for 

guilty people to feel somehow e~onerated? 

My new job with AfPiC is OK so far, although I'm beginning to pick up some 

vibes about the personalities involved. The woman who did what I am doing 

(trying to set up local support groups) phoned me this evening and said she 

left because she was treated ungraciously by the founder's wife. This was 

not said to me by Peter and Dee (the founder and wife) and they were a bit 

cautious about me getting in touch with her. I don't know what went wrong. 

Peter is fairly volatile, I gather, and tends to get very excited about 

things. I am supposed to be developing the work in Africa - we have 

• ~ntacts in Rwanda, Sierra Leone (although all that is on hold at present), 

Kenya, South Africa, and Western Sahara, and I'm trying for something in 

Mozambique - thinking of child soldiers and so on. AfPiC wants to help 

people recover after conflict, in a psycho-social, spiritual and emotional . 

way (though befriending or active listening or counselling schemes, etc). 

I don't think it will be difficult to get requests for help, the problem 

is being able to respond; at present, all we can offer is money, but we 

have to raise it somehow and that is not easy in the present climate of 

many organisations competing for funds. The other part of my job is trying 

to set up local groups and this is also quite difficult - there are many 

such groups supporting Oxfam, Save the Children, Christ~an Aid, Amnesty, 

etc etc in most towns and a new organisation is going to have difficulty 

breaking in. But we'll see. There is only funding for five months, 

although Peter and Dee hope that it will continue after that. - I'm not so 

optimistic! 

Brenda's husband is a vet and has just come to the UK to do a locum job for 

a few months. Brenda is following soon and hopes that Walter will like it 

enough to want to stay. He hasn't been able to get a job in Germany, 

al t ·hough Brenda thinks he doesn't try very hard. The baby was born in 

April, just before my birthday, I think. I haven't seen her, but Diana 

says she's lovely. They live in southern Germany, south of Munich. Brenda 

has enough German to hold down a job so she must be reasonably good, 

al though she had a lot of trouble to begin with, partly because she's 

learnt Danish years ago and it kept getting in the way of the German. 

Roger and I are fine. He is very willing to help me in my activities - so, 

for example, he spent all day Saturday helping at the One World Fair which 

the local Oxfam Group organise annually. About 40 organisations, all 

concerned with one world issues, fill the Town Hall with their stalls and 

talk to the public and sell things; the Oxfam group organised the whole day 

and provides food - Roger washed up non-stop for nearly two hours! We 

visited his daughter who lives on a barge on the canal yesterday - she's 

not very well, has had ME for some time, and thinks that a trip to Africa 

to see the relations might help. Roger's wife .was a white Rhodesian. He's 

going to lend her the money to go and might go himself for a short while. 

My mother is fine, al though we have gone through a rather strange 

experience. My cousin's wife, who lives in a town where my parents used 



to live, about 20 miles from my mother, decided to visit her (the first 
time in years) and suggested that she put her name down for a residential 
home in that town. My mother, who has resisted this idea when I have 
talked about .it to her, agreed. I was very upset - partly because this 
cousin's wife, who has taken no notice of my mother all these years, had 
apparently come and solved a problem as though I was incapable and without 
consulting me, and my mother had agreed! I spent a rather distressed week, 
cried a lot on Roger's shoulder, and then had it out with my mother when 
I next visited - I go for the weekend every third week. I don't think she 
had thought about the effect on me. It will clearly be better that she 
lives near me, if and when she •has to go into any sort of alternative 
accommodation. I'm pursuing contacts now, although feel as though I've 
been bounced into it by my cousin (who still hasn't contacted me!) 

I'm still finishing off a piece of consultancy work with Oxfam and will be 
going to Uganda for a week next week. I'm trying to writ~ a proposal to 
get money to fund an East African pastoral programme and it will be easier 
to go to talk directly to the country staff than do it from this end. 
I hope this finds you well, and -busy. Lots of love, Sgrak,__ , \ 
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