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Preaching Student Spotlight: 

Kennedy Ngetich 
 

     Kennedy  is a second generation 
Christian who grew up in Kenya, 
Tanzania’s neighbor to the north.  
Having been raised in the church, he 
was baptized by their local preacher as 
a young adult in 2007.   
     After fully becoming a Christian he 
sought an avenue for gaining a deeper 
understanding of God’s word.  A friend, 
who was a student at the Andrew 
Connally School of Preaching,  told 
Kennedy about our school.  It sounded 
like a great opportunity so Kennedy 
applied for enrollment.  Now a second 
year student, and a newly wed as well, 
he is on his way to becoming a fine 
preacher of the Gospel thanks to the 
support of people like you. 

Second Quarter  
     The second quarter is off to a 
good start.  This quarter I have the 
pleasure of teaching Public Speaking 
2: Sermon Prep.  It is obviously a very 
important class for future preachers, 
and is a lot of fun to teach. 
 

Marriage Seminars 
     Tiffany and I have been asked to 
put together a marriage seminar that 
we will present at a number of the 
congregations in Northern Tanzania.  
We plan to do the first one on 
Saturday, April 26 at Moshi.  Moshi is 
a sister city to Arusha and is located 
less than 2 hours drive to our east.  
The church there is the home of the 
Kilimanjaro Bible School and has a 
reputation for being one of the best 
singing congregations around.  We 
are looking forward to spending the 
weekend with them.  
 

Next Month 
     May will be a big month for our team.  
On the 6th, the McVeigh family will 
return home to America.  On the 7th, 
the Staffords will return to Tanzania 
from furlough.  On the 8th, we are 
anticipating a visit from the Evans 
family, missionaries in Iringa, Tanzania.  
Then later in the month my father, John 
Gaines, will come to teach a short 
course at the school.  He’ll be the first 
family member to visit while we’re here 
so we’re especially excited about the 
visit.  As you can see, it should be an 
action-packed month.   
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The Mission 

Preacher Training: 

2 Timothy  2:2 

 
 

Evangelism: 

Matthew 28:19-20 

 
 

Benevolence: 

Matthew 25:37-40 

 
 

Edifying the Church: 

Ephesians 4:12 

 

 

 

 

 

Contact Us 
Email:    

daniel-gaines@hotmail.com 

 

Address:     

 Gaines Family 

  c/o ACSOP 

 PO Box 14041      

  Arusha, Tanzania 

 
 

Follow us on Facebook: 

www.facebook.com/

TanzanianMissions 

 

Read Our Blog: 

TanzanianMissions.blogspot.com 



     Shopping in Africa... 
 ...is quite the adventure. To get the items we need we go to 

6-10 dukas (stores). It is an all day event and quite exhausting, 
especially with little ones in tow. We stop at a curbside 
vegetable market for our produce from Mama Neema. We 
prefer a store called Pic N Pay for the bulk of our shopping 
(which newly opened a closer branch called All Mart). There 
we can buy flour, sugar, cornmeal, beans, rice, etc. Village 
Market is a very nice but expensive market, but one of the few 
places to get baked goods, so we buy bread there. We also 
frequent the “Coke Container” which sells bottled cokes from 
the back of a container. We rent the bottles and bring them 
back to pick up new filled ones when finished. We buy large 
containers of drinking water at a store called Fine Foods 
Mega. And, we go to Meat King for our meat, as most “meat 
markets” contain open meat just hanging from the ceilings. 
The meat here is different, but Meat King is a safe place to 
purchase it. Moona’s Pharmacy is the place for safe drugs. We 
go to an office supply duka for paper, pens, etc. There are also 
other dukas we stop by to look things we need that aren’t 
somewhere else. There isn’t a one stop shop like Walmart so 
you really have to have your list together when you shop! I 
guess you can say we do “mom and pop” store shopping here.  
     There are specialized dukas for everything and if you want 
something you have to work hard sometimes to figure out 
where to find it. Many shops in town are labeled only in 
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Swahili or none at all so you have to have a good eye to find what 
you need. Street shopping is a little stressful as the sellers can be 
somewhat forceful trying to make ends meet, but for the most 
part you are greeted with a friendly “karibu” (welcome) and 
allowed to look. However, if your eye falls on something for too 
long, fully expect them to get it down and insist you hold it, try it 
on, and yes, purchase it. But for groceries, at least, that’s not 
usually the case except for veggies.  
     Prices here can be both great and brutal. For example. I can get 
a bunch of bananas for 3,000 shillings, ($1.50) 2K (4 1/2 pounds) 
of potatoes are 4,000, ($3) and an avocado is 1,000 (less than a 
dollar). However, ANYTHING imported is super expensive and if 
you find something you love then you buy it because it won’t be 
back for months most likely! For example, a box of taco shells (6) 
can be found, but they are 20,000 ($13). A container of 
Philadelphia cream cheese is 14,500 ($9) and most cereals run 
between 14,000 and 25,000 ($9-15). Needless to say, we don’t 
eat cereal often, lol. Anything in a can is $3-5 so fresh is best for 
money but not time. I could go on and on, but I’m sure you get 
the point. If it’s “normal” for home, it’s really expensive. We only 
have access to shelf stable (boxed) milk, which has almost spun 
me into a depression as I LOVE milk! The boys seem to be fine 
with it and get the nutrients they need, but it is not yummy at all! 
Most foods taste a little different even if familiar. I have bought 
beans that literally had bugs jumping out of them and all produce 
must be washed in bleach water (enough to cleanse but not 
enough to harm us). When you buy eggs, they are usually covered 
in dirt and taken from the few cartons they have and placed in a 
box to take home. (No, they do not all survive the trip home, lol.) 
We don’t have access to many items we love and my budget is 
the same as it was in America for food so our eating has changed 
a lot.  
     I have finally gotten the hang of shopping here. I know where 
to find most things and can ask sweet African friends where to 
find other things. I never thought I would say it, but I sure do miss 
Walmart! I think I may just walk up and down the aisles for a few 
hours and be thankful for all that I have access to when I go home 
for furlough. And I will drink my weight in milk.  


