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Donor: CLBC  

Well Recipient (Refugee) Community:  Kouno 2, Atchana and Kharoum 
Hemedaye 

Dear friends at the CLBC, 

In 2015, LBIM received three separate donations 

towards refugee relief aid and Chad water well 

installations, totaling $20,778.00 (US).  In January of 

2016 we received an additional $2,505.00.  These very 

generous gifts have been used for famine relief and 

multiple water wells.  A couple different reports were 

sent to you last year, detailing some of this work that 

has already been accomplished.   

Three additional wells have been recently installed in 

thirsty Chadian communities thanks to your generosity.  While I was in Chad last month, I was able to 

visit each of these communities.  Following is a report concerning Kouno 2, Atchana and Kharoum 

Hemedaye, three communities that have received a well thanks to your gift. 

Kouno 2 

Kouno 2 is a refugee community.  Over the past couple of years, 

LBIM has been made aware of an influx of refugees into Chad 

from neighboring Central African Republic (CAR).  These 

refugees have been displaced due to violence and many have 

had to flee with nothing except with what they could carry, and 

as a result are living in very desperate and precarious situations.  

They are receiving little to no help from government or other 

aid agencies and so LBIM has done what we can to provide 

essential help.  We have distributed some emergency relief supplies: grain, mosquito nets, tarps, 

blankets.  And we have installed water wells, thanks to donations from Lutheran Brethren churches and 

individual donors.  CLBC has been a very significant part of that. 

I pulled into Kouno 2 on May 18th.  I enjoyed some cool clean water from your well and walked through 

the camp, amazed at the resilience of these refugees who were living in grass shelters, walking the fine 

line of subsistence survival, and yet seemingly content, smiling at me, shaking my hand, laughing in 

pleasant surprise as I spoke a language they understood.  After this, I sat down on a mat next to the well 

with some of the men in the community.  While conversing with these men, I heard some of their 

stories.  Allow me to share the story of Abdel, one of the men I met in Kouno. 
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Abdel is a husband and father, and as such he has endured some of 

the most painful things a family man can experience…the inability 

to protect and provide for his family.  Abdel is a refugee in Chad.  

He along with thousands of other people from his tribe have been 

forcibly displaced from their homes and native country over the 

past two years.   

A year and a half ago, Abdel lived peaceably and contentedly with 

his family in the country of CAR (Central African Republic).  He 

owned herds of cattle, raising them and selling them as needed to support his family.  He is of the 

Wodaabe people, a nomadic tribe related to the larger Fulbe tribe found all over central and western 

Africa.  He was relatively wealthy and very well respected in his community.  He is a Muslim. 

One day the life he knew came to a tragic end.  The country of CAR has been 

without a stable government for years.  Violence has wreaked havoc on the 

country as rebel groups and civilian militia have taken up arms, attempting 

to gain political power and control through the use of violence.  Genocide, 

religious persecution, child soldiers, senseless violence…all this has become 

normative in CAR.  Though there is new hope through the recent election of 

a new president, much damage has been done.  

One day, a violent civilian militia came into Abdel’s community with bad 

intentions.  They called themselves “anti-balaka”.  They also called 

themselves Christians.  They had come to hate Muslims because of Muslim 

government militia that had persecuted them in the past.  These men came 

into Abdel’s village and demanded all the cattle and livestock.  They killed 

any who stood in their way.  They forced Abdel to stand against a wall at 

gun point and were planning to kill him.  In the end, they locked him in a 

small hut.  For two days, he sat there without food and water; without knowing what would happen to 

him or what happened to his wife and children.  The second night he escaped and fled through the bush.  

He made his way north to Chad.  He met up with other people from his own tribe.  He settled here, near 

the Chadian town of Kouno and is now trying to make a new life for 

himself by subsistence farming, the only option available to him. 

Abdel has managed to locate his wife and a couple of his children.  

Others are missing and unaccounted for.  He has brothers and friends 

that he has confirmed dead due to the violence.  He looked at me that 

day and said:  “Thank you for your help here.  Without your care, many 

of us would not be alive today.”   
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He showed me his hands, and said:  “I was a herdsman.  I know nothing about 

farming.  But that is the only way that I have open to me.  I am not a farmer.  

But I will become a farmer.  I will do what I need to do to survive and to care 

for my family.  Thank you for your help; May God grant you paradise because 

of the good you have done!”   

How do you even respond to that?!  Here is a man, a husband, a father who 

has suffered greatly.  And the suffering has come at the hands of those who 

call themselves Christians.  And then he meets other Christians who come to 

his aid and helps him survive.  Imagine the conflict in his life; in his soul.   

I shared with Abdel how humbled I was to meet him and to 

witness his story and his resilience.  I shared with him that 

the little help that was provided by the mission of the 

Lutheran Brethren is not on account of how good we are, but 

on account of the love of God towards his creation; that God 

calls on Christians to love him with all of our being and also to 

love all people as we love ourselves.  I shared that as mere 

human men, we often fail to love God and love others the 

way we should; that we are all sinners.  He had certainly 

witnessed that evidence that we live in a world suffering from the consequences of sin.  I struggled with 

what I should say to Abdel and the men sitting around him on the mat that day.   

I did not have more to give to Abdel and his community in 

terms of food or clothes, or wells or physical blessings.  But I 

shared with them the Gospel, the message of Jesus Christ, 

who died and rose again for me, for you, for Abdel and for the 

men who killed some of Abdel’s family.  I shared that the good 

that we do is never enough to earn us favor with God.  As 

scripture says, we are all sinners and fall short of the glory of 

God.  As scripture says, if we keep the whole law but stumble 

at just one point, we are guilty of breaking all of it.  And so I 

shared that the free and unconditional gift of God to all of us is his good and perfect love, demonstrated 

for us through the sacrifice of his perfect Son Jesus on our behalf.  This is what saves us.  This is the hope 

that we can have that will bring us eternal rest and peace.   

I left Abdel that day, not knowing whether I will see him again in this life or in the 

hereafter.  I left not knowing how he felt about Christians or about Christianity in 

general.   But I pray, and I ask you to pray, that God will draw Abdel to himself, that 

he will experience God’s amazing grace; he has heard the Gospel, and God is the one 

that creates faith in people’s hearts; so pray that Abdel will know eternal peace and 

that we will one day rub shoulders with him and his family in heaven, worshiping our 

Lord and enjoying the blessing of our heavenly Father.  Pray this for his whole community! 
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Atchana 

The village of Atchana is a small community of no more than 200 inhabitants.  

There are three separate people groups living in this community of subsistance 

farmers, namely a mix of Chadian Arabs, Bagirmi and Sarra peoples.  Prior to 

this well that you have donated, water was collected at a traditional open pit 

well on the outskirts of the village.  The open pit well was dug by hand, and is 

about 90 feet deep.  The water from this well is dirty, contaminated by the soil 

that is constantly calving into the well and by the myriad of insects, frogs, bats 

and lizards that also drink from this source.  

Furthermore, the water in this open well often dries up, 

and has to be continually maintained and dug afresh…a 

very dangerous job.   

Now, thanks to you, the community of Atchana has a closed pump well that has 

abundant and clean water.  While we were visiting with this community, a woman 

in one of the houses nearby was stung by a scorpion.  We were able to use our 

first aid kit to provide her with some pain relief medication.   

Kharoum Hemedaye 

Kharoum Hemedaye is a Bilala village, located far north of Atchana and 

Kouno.  Hidjelidge is a desert community about 15 miles outside of the 

town of Bokoro in central Chad.  This is a farming community that grows 

mostly millet, sorghum and peanuts.   

I visited Kharoum Hemedaye along with Pastor Nisso Abel, a Chadian 

Lutheran Brethren pastor and missionary that lives in the neighboring 

town of Bokoro.  Also with us was David Ganboussou, the president of 

the Chadian LB church.  After inspecting the well, we gathered together 

with some of the men of the community on a mat and visited.  We shared 

with them a little bit about the story of our church, and the story of you who gave towards this well.  We 

shared from scripture about how God is a compassionate and gracious God who loves all people and 

desires all to be saved.  We talked about Jesus, a name that 

Muslims are familiar with in the context of a great teacher and 

prophet.  But we took it further, and shared about Jesus who was 

sent by God specifically to be the sacrifice for our sins, and the 

grace and assurance of salvation that is the result of his death and 

resurrection.   

President Ganboussou also shared with the population that he 

was full of joy to be in their community and part of this great blessing that is the well.  He encouraged 

the population to take care of this well and to maintain and encourage an open door with our 

missionaries, so as to continue dialogue and continue the blessing of hearing the word of God. 



The response of the community was full of gratefulness and blessing.  The 

chief of the village thanked us for coming so far.  He stated that he had 

never heard of such generosity before.  “We will remember your words 

whenever we drink this water”, he claimed.   

CLBC friends, I trust that this 

report and these pictures 

serve to adequately express 

our appreciation for your 

gift, and may this prompt you to pray for these 

communities and the people that live within them.  Pray 

that as they enjoy the physical blessing of the water from 

these wells that they will also remember the gospel 

message they have heard and experience the spiritual 

blessing of the water that is the Word of God.   

On the following page is a map that shows where each of these communities are located in the country 

of Chad, along with their GPS coordinates.  May God bless you and may God bless Kouno 2, Atchana and 

Kharoum Hemedaye! 

 

Dan Venberg 

LBIM 
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