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Report on the Visit by the FGEA Chairman to Eastern Congo - May 2012  
 
 

I am writing to give an account of my recent visit to Eastern Congo (Sud Kivu Province of the Democratic Republic of 

Congo). I must record the Lord’s faithfulness to preserve me and the Congolese brethren throughout the many difficult 

journeys involved in this visit. Moreover, we knew the Lord’s gracious hand going before us in the midst of many 

difficulties. Again we proved the words of the Apostle Paul; “For a great door and effectual is opened unto me, and 

there are many adversaries.” (1 Corinthians 16. 9) This visit, above all others I have made to Africa, proved to be the 

most challenging; but this was to be expected given the recent civil war in Congo and the extreme poverty of the 

country, with the consequent lack of basic infrastructure such as the reliable provision of water, electricity and roads. I 

had long been praying for the way to be made to visit Eastern Congo given my longstanding contact with Pastor Fred 

Wakula, who is now co-ordinator of the FGEA branch in Eastern Congo, which last year was registered locally as 

“Association Libre Évangélique de Grâce” (FGEA in French). 

 

I left the UK from Heathrow airport on Monday 30
th
 April, flying via Addis Ababa (Ethiopia), Entebbe (Uganda) and 

finally landing early afternoon of the 1
st
 May at Kigali airport in Rwanda. The journey was uneventful, but I 

prayerfully lifted my eyes up to God knowing that difficulties and challenges would surely attend the visit. During the 

long journey the Lord blessed me with the words: “And the Lord preserved David whithersoever he went.” (2 Samuel 

8. 6) I had need of this divine promise throughout the visit. 

 

I was met by Pastor Wakula at Kigali airport and we quickly found a taxi to take us across the city to the bus station. 

Despite arriving at 2-15 pm, well before the last advertised bus departure for Cyangugu (the Rwandan town on the 

border with Congo), we were told that the last bus had gone and the next would be tomorrow morning and the journey 

would take over 6 hours ! The taxi driver offered to take us to Cyangugu, but at an excessive fare; so Pastor Wakula 

advised we look for accommodation near the bus station. However, all the small hotels by Kigali bus station were full. 

Mindful that I was scheduled to be preaching by 10-00am tomorrow morning in the Congolese city of Bukavu and 

that many pastors were gathering from Bukavu and other parts of Eastern Congo, I asked Pastor Wakula to find out if 

any taxi would take us that evening to Cyangugu for a more reasonable sum of money. Whilst I was waiting in the 

reception of a small hotel for Pastor Wakula to return and I was silently praying for the Lord to appear, I got into 

conversation with an unemployed young man who spoke English. He was clearly seeking the Lord. I prayed with him, 

and then asked him if he had a Bible. He said no. Therefore, I gave him a small English Bible and copy of the book 

“Love of God” which I had just fitted into my hand luggage. Then an older man who only spoke French, also asked 

for a Bible. Sadly, I was not able to pass him a French Bible, but I had in my hand luggage a French edition of “Love 

of God” which I gave to him. At that point Pastor Wakula returned saying that he had found a taxi that would take us 

to Cyangugu. 

 

We immediately set off in the Taxi through the hilly and mountainous Rwandan countryside. After about 4 hours 

driving we reached the mountainous jungle of the Nyongwe National Park. By this point it was getting dark and the 

road was poor. Furthermore, we hit patches of dense fog in the mountains with lightning flashing in the distance. 

Mindful of the UK government advice “Do not travel after dark in remote areas”, I had to pray earnestly that the Lord 

would preserve us. Finally we came off the mountains into the Great Rift Valley and saw in the moonlight Lake Kivu, 
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where Cyangugu and Bukavu are located (separated by the Ruzizi river which runs from Lake Kivu south towards 

Lake Tanganika). We arrived just before 10-00pm, after nearly 7 hours driving, thankful for the Lords preservation. 

As the border crossing into Congo had closed for the night, we found accommodation in a hotel in Cyangugu.  

 

First thing in the morning we walked to the 

border crossing and walked across the Rusizi 

river bridge into Congo, where I was very 

warmly welcomed by pastors who had 

travelled many hundreds of miles from the 

Congolese towns of Kalemie and Shabunda. It 

was then only a short journey to the lodge in 

Bukavu where I was to stay, after which we 

took some breakfast and went to the church 

where I was to speak for 3 days at a pastors’ 

conference on the subject of “Building on the 

Sure Foundation of God's Word".  

 

The photo on the right is the view across 

Bukavu from Pastor Wakula’s house. 

 

 

 

I was immediately shocked by the poverty of 

Congo compared to Rwanda. Most people’s 

homes were of very poor construction, with 

roads and pathways full of mud and dirt. Given 

that it rained at some point every day (and rain is 

very heavy in Africa), it was necessary to walk 

through slippery mud to get to the church. The 

church building itself was built of very basic 

materials (corrugated steel sheet roof, propped up 

by tree trunks, with plastic sheeting for the walls 

and mud floors). However, it was where the Lord 

gathered with us. I felt much liberty in preaching 

on Christ the living and incarnate Word, then on 

the second day speaking on the written Word and 

Bible versions, followed by speaking on practical 

godliness and the preaching of the Word on the 

final day. Pastor Wakula said to me that I had 

said many challenging things that were very 

necessary for the churches in Congo, although I 

was a complete stranger. 

 

What I had to say on Bible versions and the corruption of the truth that has taken place with so many modern versions, 

was completely new to all of the Pastors present, including several senior Pastors and a Bible College Principal. As 

well as speaking about the English Bible, I also spoke about Bible versions in French. This led to some very animated 

discussions when I asked those with a French Bible (all were Segond versions - the most common French version) to 

look at verses such as 1 John 5. 7. One Pastor had a Segond French Bible with the full verse (which reads in English); 

“For there are three that bear record in heaven, the Father, the Word, and the Holy Ghost: and these three are one.” 

Some-one else had the name of the “Father” missing, and others had no such verse at all ! There were also vital 

differences with 1 Timothy 3. 16. I pointed out that Louis Segond was a liberal theologian who opposed the doctrine 

of the inspiration of the scriptures, and that different organisations had used his corrupt translation and altered it as 

they saw fit. I then spoke about the most faithful version currently available in French, which is the David Martin 

version that is an equivalent translation to the King James Version (but which can only be obtained with great 

difficulty and expense). I asked the Pastors to turn to Isaiah 7. 14, where Christ, according to Segond, was born of a 

“jeune fille” (young woman), but in Martin was born of a “vierge” (virgin). In Revelation 19. 8 Segond states that the 

saints in heaven “se revêtir” (cloth themselves) with the fine linen which is “les oeuvres justes des saints” (the 

righteous works of the saints), whereas in Martin the saints in heaven “être vêtue” (are clothed) with the fine linen 

which is “la justice des Saints” (the righteousness of Saints - ie. Christ’s righteousness). At this point one of the senior 

Pastors exclaimed “C’est différent” (It is different !). Their consternation increased further when I pointed them to 



Daniel 3. 25, where in the Martin version (as in the King James Version) it says that the one who is with the three 

Hebrews in the fire is “un fils de Dieu” (a son of God - Christ), whereas in Segond it is “un fils des dieux” (a son of 

the gods - one of the Babylonish false gods). The Bible College Principal who assisted me in interpreting into Swahili 

for this session had an English New International Version with him. I asked him to find Matthew 18. 11 and Acts 8. 

37. After searching in vain, he just covered his face with his NIV in embarrassment, as the NIV omits such vital 

verses. However, the local language Swahili Union version consistently agreed with the King James Version on all the 

key verses we examined; the apparent reason being that it is a translation of the English KJV.  

 

During the day we distributed 20 English KJV reference 

Bibles, 6 books donated by the Bible League and 40 

Trinitarian Bible Society Booklets on Bible versions to 

those who could read English, which I had brought from 

the UK. I also gave 5 French Martin Bibles to senior 

Pastors (see photo on the right), that I had bought for 

FGEA from France and carried with me. It is a grief that I 

could not have brought more copies, but they are very 

expensive and difficult to obtain. We eagerly await the 

completion of the TBS French revision project in which 

the 1707 Martin version is being sympathetically and 

lightly revised in line with modern French, so that a 

sound version of the Bible in French can be widely 

distributed in this part of French-speaking Africa. 

 

On the final day of the conference we distributed a large 

number of Swahili Union Bibles and a locally printed 

Swahili translation of my book “Jesus, the Way”. Priority 

was given to those who registered first, but even so there 

were insufficient Bibles for all those who earnestly sought 

them. Over a 100 people in total attended the conference. 

During the final day of the conference in Bukavu we 

received news that the road south to Uvira (a town at the top 

of Lake Tanganika) had been cut by a flash flood. This was 

the only road to Fizi, where the orphans live that FGEA 

seeks to support and where I was scheduled to be preaching 

and speaking on the Lord’s Day and Monday. The transport 

that was arranged to take us, the Bibles and the books to Fizi 

was a large 4x4 vehicle based in Uvira, and so the driver 

could not get to Bukavu to pick us up for the Saturday 

morning.  

 

Again our prayer was unto the Lord, and one of the senior Pastors said that his sons had a 4x4 vehicle which they also 

used as a taxi. After phoning them, they kindly agreed to take us the following day to the place where the road was 

broken. This journey itself was fraught with difficulty because of the mountainous terrain, slippery mud roads and 

enormous pot-holes.  

After about 5 hours driving (at times at speeds less then 10 

miles per hour) we reached the road closure north of 

Uvira, where there was a confused scene of lorries 

(including one that had fallen in the river and another 

nearly falling over onto its side), taxis, cars and crowds of 

people and children who were particularly interested in the 

“Muzungu” (white man). I remained in the vehicle until 

carriage was arranged for our bags across some make-shift 

tree-trunk footbridges, and then I had to brave the crowds 

variously begging or wishing to carry me or my luggage 

through the river. I refused all such offers and was able to 

clamber across the river on a tree trunk, although there was 

then an argument about payment to use the tree trunk 

(evidently some locals claimed that it was their toll 

bridge). We were then met by the vehicle from Uvira, and 

we then proceeded on our way towards Fizi. 



 

The road from Fizi took us along Lake Tanganika 

with mountains rising above the lake to 10000 feet 

(3300 m) above sea-level. The road was very poor and 

in many places there were un-bridged rivers to be 

forded by the vehicle. We were now entering a region 

where many terrible atrocities had been committed 

and there were children in rags, some of whom 

showed evident signs of malnutrition. Many of the 

villages we passed through had notices marking 

massacres that had occurred in the last 12 - 15 years. 

In Fizi itself an atrocity took place as recently as 

January 2011. Thankfully, the region is now calm 

with order maintained by heavily armed UN peace 

keepers, regular Congolese soldiers and police. At all 

times I was shown courtesy and welcome by the 

Congolese police and local officials.  

 

As we could not reach Fizi before dark, we stopped at a small town for the night called Baraka, then set off at first 

light on the Lord’s Day morning, climbing up into the mountains above Lake Tanganika and reaching Fizi in time for 

the morning service. I preached on the opening verses of Genesis chapter 1 to a packed church building, which was 

built of mud bricks with reed/plastic sheet roof. The photo at the top of page 1 of this report shows Pastor Wakula 

(left), myself and the local pastor in front of the church in Fizi. I was also greeted by the head of security and the local 

police chief, who personally assured me of safety during my stay in Fizi. 

 

In the afternoon of the Lord’s Day, I was 

introduced to the orphans to whom FGEA has 

previously sent help for clothing and schooling. 

I was also introduced to the brethren who care 

for them. The accommodation in Fizi for the 

ordinary people is very poor, and it is with 

great difficulty that the orphans are looked 

after. I was told that many of the orphans had 

suffered terrible experiences, and it was 

obvious that many would have lost their parents 

through being murdered. On the following day 

I was shown land that Pastor Wakula’s church 

has been given for them to build facilities for 

the orphans, a school and a church. God 

willing, I hope that FGEA may be able to 

provide further help to alleviate the terrible 

plight of many in this part of Congo. 

 

On the Monday, I spoke at a one-day Pastor’s Conference entitled “Faithfulness to God’s Word and Calling”, at which 

about 65 were present; this included representatives of the local administration, police and army. Again I felt the 

Lord’s help in speaking (albeit more briefly) on the same truths I had spoken of at Bukavu. At the end of the meeting, 

distribution of Swahili Bibles and books was made. 

 

The following day we set out early for Uvira, but we 

stopped on the way at three churches in the villages of 

Nundo and Mboko by the shores of Lake Tanganika. 

At each church I briefly spoke from the Word of God 

and prayed, after which some Swahili Bibles and 

books were deposited with the pastor or elder for 

distribution amongst church members. In addition to 

these churches, consignments of Swahili books were 

given to pastors in outlying locations to carry back 

home for distribution. 

 



We reached Uvira safely at about 3-00pm. Enquiry was 

made as to whether we might be able to get a bus to 

Cyangugu in Rwanda across the border from Bukavu. 

Although the last scheduled bus had gone, they found 

another bus that would take us and a number of other 

people. The road north of Uvira had been partially re-

opened and we just reached the border into Rwanda at 

Tamanyola as the border was being closed for the 

night; but we obtained favour in the eyes of the 

officials, as they let us and the bus through. We then 

travelled on the Rwandan side of the Ruzizi river 

through the mountains that lie between Uvira and 

Bukavu, where the road is western standard. The 

journey only took 1 hour from the border to Cyangugu, 

whereas the same journey on the Congolese side on 

Saturday had taken 4 hours.  

 

At Cyangugu we took our leave of the other Congolese brethren from Bukavu, who then crossed into Congo on foot, 

whilst Pastor Wakula and I stayed in Cyangugu for the night. 

 

Early on the Wednesday, Pastor Wakula and I took the first bus to Kigali, which travelled for 6 - 7 hours through the 

mountains and hilly countryside to Kigali, where this time we were able to find accommodation right by the bus 

station. The following morning (Thursday) we were just walking to the bus station to get a minibus to the airport, 

when the young man, that I had met and given a Bible to 8 days previously, saw us and came to greet us very warmly. 

May the Lord bless the scriptures to him and many others in Congo ! 

 

The Lord then favoured myself with safe and timely 

flights home, arriving back late morning on Friday 11 

May. Likewise, Pastor Wakula was able to get back to 

Bukavu in Congo that evening, but with my French 

Martin Bible, for such was the need that I had to leave it 

with him. However, we could truly say with the 

Psalmist, “God is our refuge and strength, a very 

present help in trouble. ... The Lord of hosts is with us; 

the God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah.” (Psalm 46. 1, 

11) 

 

The photo on the right is taken in the church at Fizi, 

with Pastor Wakula speaking. As I look back, I regard 

my visit to Bukavu and Fizi and the time spent with the 

pastors who labour in such difficult circumstances to be 

a great privilege. 

 

I would conclude by thanking all those who have supported this visit, either locally in Congo or in the UK through 

prayer, practical help, donations or grants. 

 

Ian Sadler 

 

 

 


