
Africa or Bust! 
 
“See that you complete the task that you have received in the Lord.” Col 4:17 
 
When flying to and within Africa, missing a flight is a BIG DEAL because flight departures are not 
scheduled hourly or even daily but two to three times a week.  I have flown to Congo six other 
times without missing a plane connection. 
 
After departing on-time from Indianapolis on Friday afternoon, I arrived at Dulles International 
Airport outside of Washington, DC.  I made it to international terminal with hours to spare.  I had 
time to eat and relax, and meet up with Linda.  She is a nurse from Virginia who decided to go to 
Congo with me to make a first hand assessment of our rural community health conditions.  We 
were having a lively discussion about our experiences in Africa.  Linda had been to The Gambia 
on previous trips to Africa.  Our discussion seemed to last a long time, so I got up to ask when we 
were boarding.  Before I could make to the desk, they made the announcement.  The plane has a 
mechanic problem and they would let us know when we would board in an hour.  My internal 
alarms went off, we were not boarding in an hour but they would like us know when we would 
board in an hour.  No problem because we had a three and a half hour window before our 
scheduled arrival in Brussels and our scheduled departure for Kinshasa, Congo.  After an hour or 
so, they made the same announcement again.  Then after another hour, they made the same 
announcement again.  At this point, my window in Brussels was down to about 30 minutes.  Have 
FAITH!  If we board in 30 minutes and we get a tail wind, then just maybe we can make that 
connecting flight.  We arrived in Brussels, 25 minutes after the scheduled departure of the 
Kinshasa direct flight.  After deplaning, we went the United Airlines counter.  It is Saturday 
morning at about 11 o’clock local time.  At least, they should speak English and it’s an American 
company, so they are going to take care of us.   
 
While waiting in line, I begin to talk to the others and ask where they are flying to.  AFRICA!  The 
only one other person flying to Kinshasa, a State Department employee, was at the counter.  She 
was joining an assessment team leaving Kinshasa for various parts of Congo on Sunday 
morning.  They rerouted her travel itinerary from Brussels to Amsterdam, to London, to 
Johannesburg, and to Kinshasa.  And if she makes all the flights without any delays and if her 
team waits a few hours for her, she could make her business trip. 
 
Sorry, Mr. Collins and Ms. Allen, there is only one seat available via Amsterdam, London, and 
Johannesburg to Kinshasa.  And, you can not do that anyway because your tickets are not fully 
refundable.  Actually that was the first time I missed working for the government because it was 
standing policy to buy fully refundable tickets in events of emergency like this.  However, you are 
in luck because the next flight to Kinshasa is Sunday at the same time.  Normally, the flights are 
three times a week on Saturday, Tuesday, and Thursday.  Thank God, they added a flight just for 
us. 
 
Next in line was Carla, a lady traveling alone and flying to Kagali, Rwanda.  She had no such 
luck.  The next flight for her was on Tuesday.  She was going to meet with a colleague to plan an 
US backed African HIV/AIDS conference in June.  The planning session was scheduled Monday, 
Tuesday, and Wednesday with a flight back on Thursday.  Carla canceled her business trip and 
decided to return to the US on next available flight which was on Sunday.  She quietly said her 
colleague would have to handle the planning with the Rwandan government officials with her 
assistance. 
 
After we found accommodations for the night, at our expense, we departed the terminal on the 
train into Brussels.  On the train, I closed my eyes and said a prayer silently.  I thanked God for 
his mercy and asked for his continued care and direction.  In the end, we arrived a day late in 
Kinshasa which caused us to miss another flight and we had to wait two more days.  But we were 
still in the race to complete the task.  And, yes, the trip was already costing more than we planned 
and allocated. 



 
Thanks for your continued prayers and support.  I am sorry it has taken me over two weeks to 
write home! 
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